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THE

THRILLING AND EXTRAGRDINARY

ADVENTURES OF

%  JISS WADELAINE H. EVERETT.

D e =1 )

Havivg often been importuned by persons to ﬁhOm a portion.of
my history is known, to give to the public in the form of & printed

Entered acoording to Act of ‘Congress, in the year 1859, by

; BARCLAY & CO., i pamphlot, a full narrative of tho sufferinge and . escapes through

which I have passed, I have concluded to write this autobiography.

I trust that its perusal may not only prove interesting to those iuty

whose hands it may fall, but that it avill serve as a warning to the

unsuspeeting, who are too apt by far to place confidence in those

who over-anxipusly extend their friendship in the hour of need.
o,

I was born November 17th, 1841, about twenty—twa miles from
the city of Columbus, Ohio, a short half mile from the.mein road.
leading from that place to Zanesville, in the same state. Before I
had completéd my ninth- year I was left an orphan, both my father
and mother having died in the early part of the year 1850; notx
more than three months- elapsing after the former’s demise befora'v
the latter was suddenly seized with spasms, and expired in.a fow.
monients thereafter. "

"1 was thus, at & very tender age, left to the mercies of tHe cold'
and uncharitable world, there not being even a distant relative that
T had the least knowledge of, although I had frequently heard of
my parents having: emlgrated from some -part of Eastern Virginia
many years before. It is needless for me to attempt t0 desoribe
the bitterness of my feelings when. I saw. the remains of my poor
mother going into the narrow grave. I wept myself asleep st night,
and in the morning awoke with o heavy heart, ' Several of the .
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14 TR ABDGOTION

neighbors living adjucent to our dwelling remained in the house with
me for a few days, until such time as arrangements could be made
~ for me to be sent to school—it having been determined among them
to take out letters of administration on my father’s estate, and set-
tle up his affairs at as early a day as practicable. In less than a
week after death had sent such o chilling blow to my tender heart,
X was burried away from my home, and taken to a village near Ba-
ton Rouge, Louisiana, where X was placed under the charge of a
storn-looking, hard-featured woman, who, before I wes fairly seated
and introduced by Mr. Maese, {the gentleman who accompanied me,
and the nearest neighbor my father had,} gave me such & terrible
frown that the blood curdled in my veins. Her voice, too, sounded
harshly on my ear as she replied to Mr. Maese's inquiries, relative
to her plans of instruction, ete.

Before proceeding any farther, I will here state tha.t Mr. Maese
had informed me on our journey that this lady’s name was Miss
Amelia Fox, who had formerly been a governess in his family in
Ohio. She had sccepted s similar situstion in the South some
‘months previous to my being sent there; but from some cause un-
known to me, shortly thereafter resigned it, and opened a school for
young females near Baton Rouge—the bulldmg for which she had
just. finished fitting up & dayor two prior to my coming, Mr.
Maese, having heard of her intentions by means of letters from her,

concluded to place me under her tuition; the orphan’s court ap- -

pointing him the administrator of my father's. estate, and my guar-
dian. This is what he led me to believe, ag well as the neighbors
of my parents.
. A long conversation ensued between this lady and Mr. Maese, on
the evening of our arrival, of which I appeared to be the subject,
but of all that was then said I can now recollect nothing, save a few
words in reference to some papers which he said it wes necessary
for him to have written, copied and recorded.

- Being much fatigeed with my long journey on the railroads and
steamboats, I fell esleep on the sofa where I was sitting during their

. interview, and, when I awoke, I found myself lying on & wretched
bed in the cabin of an old negro woman whé was bending over me
weeping. The tears from her aged eyes had dropped on my face

- and coused me to awaken. Having often seen and been nursed,

when my parents were living, by an old colored woman known in

. the neighborhood where I waa born as “ Aunt Kitty,” I for a mo-
* ment thought myself at home, and my heart beat with joy.

#Is that you, Aunt Kitty " said I; “why, how white your head

15! Is it you, dear Aunt Kltty P

[y
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% A, dear child—poor child, yes, indeed, it isme! My head, is
white, and has been white many & day. * But you must-have some-
thing to eat, and be a good girl, for if that Miss Fox knows you are

. here, she wﬂl kill Aunt Kitty and you, teo;” saymg which che

lifted me on her knee and caressed me affectionately, giving me at
the same time a biscuit to eat, and holding a bowl of milk fo my
lips. I was about to drink 1t, when she dashed it to -the floor, and
pressed me to her heart, crying out, wildly, “ O, no! oh, nol that
milk she gave me!”

She then placed me on a low stool, and T ate my biscuit in si-

‘lence, for I was extremely hungry, w]nle the poor old woman ¢on-

tinued to sob. Presently she went out and brought me another
bowl of milk. This I drank immediately, I being quite thirsty, the
biscuit, seemingly, containing more salt than any I ever had eaten
before ‘

" Aunt Kitty now told me that she had been stolen from old Ohm,
and, some time before, sold into slavery by a trader; that I must
not go out of the house or near to the fire, which was burning
brightly in the chimney-place, as she had to go and see‘some
person who fortunately was but a short distance from her ca-
bin, and that she would be back seon. She then gave me a little
book to read, and left; but, before going, she cautioned me that if
any one knocked not- to open the door, but to hide under the bed.

“This T promised her. She had not been gone long before there was

a rap at the door, and I, at once, hid myself as told. I had scarce .
got under the bed before Miss Fox and Mr. Maese came into ‘the
room, I now kept so still that I heard my little heart beat. . Pre-
gently they sat dewn on a bench near the door, but, from where [
was I could sée nothing but their feet. Mr. Maese was the first to
speak; and, as he did so, I listened to eatch every syllable, and ne-
ver shall I forget his words!

¢ Miss Fox,”* said he, I have brought that child here; beca.use,
here she can be put out of the way, and no one will be the wiser of
it. Her father has left her a fine farm, and unless she is removed

T must lose it ; and yourzelf will be a loser, too. Could: yeu not: gn'e

her & dose hke that you gave her mother?” -

“Ah, yes!” replied the inhumean fiend, “T g&ve the little i nnp,
whilst asleep, to Aunt Kitty, as she’ calls herself, and she has al-
réady, no doubt, given her some milk I prepared myself If she eats
any of Kitty's salty bread she will soon want a drink of it.”

I could hear no more, for they spoke in s lower tone. I trembled
8o violently that my téeth chattered, for I was sure they would kil
ne if they knew I was under the bed. I mwardly eommenced gay--
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ing the child's prayer my dear mother had taught me at her knee,
and before I had concluded they left the cabin. Shortly after Aunt
Kitty came in and called. I knew her voice, snd replied. She told
me to come out from my hiding place, as they were gane and would
not come back. This overjoyed me. I then fold her alt they had
uttered, and she said & gentlemsm would come that night and take
me to lns house up the river, where.she would come every other
Sunday to see me, ~ She,further said be was & good man,, # preach-
er, and would not allow the bad people to get me any more, - I told
her I was gl#d to go,but did not like to leave her, At this the poor

old creature wept, and said God wanted me to go. I told her I had -

prayed to God when I'was under.the bed, and that my mother hed
alwgys said God would be with me every where, Auwnt Kitty then
got down on her knees, and with her arme around me, prayed for o
long time. This affected me much; but after her prayer was over,

she revived my spirits by smgmg in a low tone a hymn I had often

beard sung hefote.. -

Nothing more tmnspired until some time after dark, when ¥ per-
coived through the winfow a stranger ride up to the cabin on horse-
back. I could not-#ee his face, hut he gave a low whistlé and Aunt
Kitty went to'the'door: In a few minutés she returned, and un-
dressmg 110 of nearly every thing I had on, she carefully wrapped
me up in an old blanket, and-handed me up to the man. ~He bade
her good bye; and, tellmg me not to be afraid, that he weuld not
Iot dny one hurt’ mié; he rode rapidiy off. How long a time passed
befote we halted, it is impossible for me to say; but it was quite
dark. The giélitlémim stopped at a small white cottage on the river’s
benk, arid aftér giving his horse to some one who came to take

charge of 'it, lte carried me into a neat parlor, where he untied from

over his face a blagk handkerchief.” In this room sat 2 woman whe
gomewhat resembled my dead mother. ' Placing me upon her knce,
the ssked my name, kissed me tenderly, and said she would love me

Yike she did her-own little.girl. Ten and toast were then brought

in by 8 colorelt sérvant, and; affer I drank and ate, I was plaeed in
o bed, where a little girl about my own age was qmeﬂy sleeping.
That mght I roposed sweetly and sotndly, In. the morning I was
dressed up-finely, and;’ afteribreakfabting, said my léssons' to the
kind lady, who tabight the oué of 2 -book dinmilerto) the ene Aunt
Kitty had given me to resth- "My littlo bedfellow and miyself soon
became warmly attached to each other ; and a8 the gentlemen and
his wife treated me kindly and called me danghter, I quickly re-
coversd my spirits, and .was as jovial and happy as ever. Aunt
Kitty nover came to see me, and T soon ceased to think of her.

The f'bdﬁct.ign of‘Mis's -Ew';ere__:tt.
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I was fo]d that she had, shortly after my departure, been found

~ dead. ‘ o
4 de:;.‘hus time wore on until I was between eleven and twelve years
old. I was then gent, in company with Ida (xy foster-sister) to &
female institute at Bloomington, near P ’
nearl§ two years were agreeably spent; Ida’s father_anfl mothei .
coming to see us: évery two or three months, and bringing us a
each visit many presents. In our studies we progressed rap;;lilly.
The name of my foster-father was the Rev. Mr. Ha.rt}ey; and W s;
under his roof he proved a father indeed,—ever trepting Ie 881
I was in reality his child. . o L
One évehingyI was sitting in-the parlor of the institute, waiting
for Ida to join me, when an’unsealed letter Was handed me by one
of the servants attached to the place. The coptent_:slof this epistle
e as‘follow‘sal-"-l-' R ".Petersﬁurg, Va., Oct. 24th, 1854,
o Mrss MADELAING EVERETT: RN L
«My Dearest Sister— You will doubtless think it strange when
-you receivé this letter ; for it 3 quite possible that.{ou are {grﬁﬂﬁ&;ﬂ
of having any relatives living. But you must not be a:stol?_ls eh 0
learn thet I am your sister. I was seut from home in Qhio, wven
you were quite an infant, and bave been residing in Petersburg, Va.
since then, with iy wncle, Charles Everett, who i8 & brother of olur
father's. Some difficulty ocourred between our father and uncle,
and probably this is the reason that you ‘do 1ot koow I am alxlve.
My uncle Liss just told me that he led our father to believe, by let-
terd to him, that I was drowned soon after coming to Petersburg,
and my body never recovered. He.did this.out of revenge for some
-wrong he had imagined our father had done him. My uuﬁledbemg
now on what he considers his death bed, has relented for the e:;;ep-
fion he used, and, on his receiving a letter from Ohio a few aiys
since, which, a8 others had before, announced the _tieatl}l of our a&
ther and mother-somé five years ago, he called me to his slde,han
revesled all these facts. The manner in Which hie found out where
you were ke would not exactly tell me, but urged me to Write to you
at once., I do not know the name you are now colled, but if you
have s red strawherry mark on the ipside of your left arm, near
the ‘elbow joint, you are my sister Madelaine, and your name s
Everett. I will be in Bloomingtog in & day or two after you re-
- ceive this, and hope to sée you. Till then, Heaven bloss you, my
tong ot sser “.A.ﬁ' tionately uratxll we meet,
- % Affeetionately yours, 4ill s
T Y IRENE EVERETT.”

«P, §.—Do not let your tutors see this until I coe yov.”

Who cen tell the pleesure that thrilled through my ‘breast when
T read this letter. A newly found sister was to e imformation that

engacols,  Florida, Here
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sent-an unspeakeble feeling of ecstacy through every vein in my .

-body. I hastened to the room occupied by Ids and myself, and

told her the glad tidings. She wept with me for joy. I had often

" heard my father and mother speak of an angel child, calied Irene,

whom, they said, God had taken up to heaven for one of His angels,

+ and the whole trath of the deception practised upon them by my

uncle, was vividly depicted it my imagination. Here was the mys-
tery solved; but I could not ‘und);rstand the postseript to the letter.
Ida said, perhaps Irene did not wish the other pupils to know of my
having found a long-lost sister, until she could herself be present and
enjoy the surprise they would exhibit on finding out the fact. We
therefore concluded to keep'the matter secret until the arrival of
Irene.

It was gome two or three days after the reception of the above
letter that I noticed a strange-logking man, attired as o sailor, pass
the seminary several times. . He cast numerous sorutinizing glan- *
ces at me as I sat at the parlor window with my embroidery, and
the idea flashed across my mind that I had seen his countenance be-
fore. = I racked my brain for some time to think where I possibly
could have met him, but finally concluded that I was mistaken.
This conclusion had searce been arrived at before the stranger sgain
passed the window; and, as he did o, I saw in his hand a letter,
which he dropped on the pavement, calling my attention at the time
to the fact by pointing his finger towards the fallen billet, Heo then
walked on. Assoon as he turned the corner of the building, I went
out and picked up the letter. On opening it Y read as follows ;-

. . Bloomington, Florida, Nov. 27th, 1854.
“DEAREST MADELAINE :—Come immediately to the Union Hotel,
where I have just errived. ' I desire very much to see you. By no
means let any one connected with the institute know of my being
in the village. I desire to have a long talk with you previous to
any one having a knowledge of my arrival, I shall’anxiously await™
You. Come, no matter what the consequences—come. O
~ “Your affpctionate sister, X o
. «IRENE EVERETT."
“P. 8,—My uncle requested me thus to caution you against ma-’
king the fact of my arrival known. - o
: “Yours, .- “LEY

Without consulting any one about the building Iconcluded,tg: pay
% visit to Irene, and conduct her to the seminery; which resolve T
at once carried into execution. The Union Hotel stood but a ‘few

~ squares from the seminary, and although the evening began to grow

dusky, T had no fear as to going alone. When T arrived I per-
ceived at the inn's private door the sailor, whom I had noticed drop

v
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Trene's note. Recognizing me, with a polite bow he informed me

. that my sister, not feeling very well, had left the parlor and gone
to her chamber, whither she desired me to come. Not knowing the
different rooms in the hotel, I asked him to give me the number,
which he complied with, writing it on a slip of paper. The cham-
ber was No. 9. I'hastened to the door, and gently tupped on itg
oaken pannels.

% Come i in, dear sister " said a vome within, in tones as soft a8
Awclian muste,

1 entered, but, instead of meeting my supposed sister, T was fu-
medialely seized by two stout men, gagged and bound with cords.
Ta this helpless condition I remained for about an hour, when I was
quietly taken down stairs, and placed in & close carriage, which wag
instantly drivén off at a rapid rate, the two men occupying one of
. the seats, and myself the other. i ‘

The vehicle in which I was confined was so closely curtained that
it was mposmble for me to see in what direction I was taken. Not

a word was spoken by these who accompamed me, and I was at a

~ loss to comprehend the object they had in view, I resolved, never-
theless, to keep myself quiet, fearing that amy effort to free myself
might make matters worse.

All the fortitude I was capable of comma.ndmg Was Decessary in
this trying situstion. Thus far my abductors had offered no in-
sult, nor had they even handled me jn a bratal manner more
than was necessary to overpower me, 1 was revolving the whole
transaction in my mind, and had failed to ecome to any conclusion,
when one of the men gently cought hold of my hand and pressed

_it.  The hand appeared rough and hard, but the manner in which
the pressure was given, seemed to indicate that there was friendship

for me in the heart that dictated it.. My drooping spirits began to

revive. Hope, which never dies in the huraan breast, sprang into
new life within me.

How long we had thus ridden in uttor silence, it is imipossible for
me to say; but T should judge some six or seven hours. At length
I fell’ into & deep slumber, from which T was aroused by a low but

angry conversation between the two men. On their discovering

that I was awake they ceased, and I determined to feign that I sleps
again, in order o hear, if p;osmble, what I could: My ruse was suc-
ceasfyl. Ina few moments they resumed their discourse as follows:

“Well, Frank, that, poor girl is asleep again, and I wish to tell
you that I am sick and:tired of this infernal business. THere are

we, strong, sensible men, engaged in the most rascally piece of bu-
siness that ever was perpetrated. And, for what? Money. For

my part I'm real sick of the job.”

20 OxE or THE RUFFIANS BECOMES A FRIEND.

“It's too late, oW, Jool We' ve made the bargain, and Yyou
know we smust stick to it—if we don't we'll swing! You know that's
the way they serve all pn‘ates, and theres plenty of proef in old

Maese’s hands.”
At the sonnd of Maese's name; the whele truth ﬁashed upon me.

. Here was another piéce of villainy which brought vividly to my -

recollection the conversation I had overheard whilst seereted under
the wretched bed of poor old Aunt Kitty, A feeling of revenge
instantly took possession of me, and I inwardly said to myself, “I

~will Gisappoint you.yet.” Feigning still to slumber, my abductors

proceeded with their conversation,

“ Frank, it's no use to quarrel with each other about this matter.
We're in for it certain; but, then, can't we take the girl to the vessel
and make hit believe we've killed her? He'll never know the dif-
forence. She can go with us to our sitig harbor on ¢ Piney Island,'
and then the worst the captain can do will be to send her to Cuba.
and seil her as a Quadroon ? She 8 not any whiter than the girl he

sold there before.”
“That's all true enough, Joe. If this new captain were not about,

I kmow it donld be done. But, whet are we to do when we get to

where the other carriage is stopping. Tt's most time we were there
now. Is "pose the other party has got her sister there already, for
you know it is a longer distance by this route than the other? Be-
sides, there's that old hag, who calls herself Maese's wife, she will
be there, sure; and she's worse by half than the old man.”

Here the vehicle halted, and one of my companions opened the
door and got out. The other remained inside, and presently the
same friendly pressare was felt on my hand. I awoke, ag if from
o deep sleep, when- 2 soft voiee whispered in my ear—

% Be not afraid—they shall not huert you--drmk or eat nothxng,
unless you get it from me.”

Hoe ceased, snd Iretnrned the kmdly grasp of his hand, My heart :
overflowed with thanks for the friendly séntences spoken to me, but I
could not express them~—my mouth was still gagged. e waited for
2 moment a8 if for a reply; and then seemed to recollect the cause
of my not making one, Instantly his hand removed the cause of
my inability-to give utterance, but my jaws were so stiff that I could
not; even: then say & word. Ha continued, in a still lower tone—

“Well, Miss, I have been, and am, 2 bad man, but I'll do:yon'a
good turn. - They want to kill you and your: sister, but they shan't
do it 28 long as I live; and my name’s Joe Boswell. Hush! "

* Ldle of Pines,
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1

“Drive on !” said a rough voice outside; and in & moment my

other companion had resumed his gent; and the door of the carrm.ge
was clesed,

¢ Joe,” continued he, “T stopped that cursed nigger here to see
if he wasn't taking us the wrong way. There’s three or four roads
to the rendezvous, and I felt sure he was in the wrong one. I went

up on the hill, over which we've just come, and I see the old red |

light swinging on. the tree top. So we'll'soon be there.”

-%Frank, hadn't we better remove that poor sleeping girl's 88
and cords, and give her a drink of good wine before we arrive;
surely you won't refuse that?"

“Joe,” replied the other, “your chmkemhearted and oughtn’t
be in the work you are. But you can do what you 81y, go that you
don't tell that old she devil, Maese’s wife—or women.”

“I'll awaken hery and do ﬁ” And in & trice I was again press-
ed by the hand, and my cords were rem,oved. The rolief was =
great one, and I said-— \

“ Gentlemen, I bless you and thank you.”

% Here,” little one,” said Joe, * take a drop of this and youll
foel better,” and he placed a smell flask to my lips. I never had
tasted wme, ‘but believing from what he had said that it would be
of service to me, I took several swallows of it. X felt my spirits
riso at once, and instead of imagining myself utterly helpless, as 1
had done throughout the dreary and dismal journey of the night, I
began to believe T possessed courage indomitable. Thoughts crowd-
ed fast and: thick upon my biain as to my course of action when we

should arrive at the rendesvous of which my abductors had spoken.

Here I expected to be dealt with in an unmerciful manner, and I

formed a resolution to resist to the very last any and sll attempts

that might be made either on my purity or life,

At length we stopped. Frank, as he was called, opened the-

door of the carriage and 1 perceived that day was dawning. Joe
remained as before, and during his comrade’s shzence X appealed to
him to give me a knife or something with which to. protect myself.
He placed in my. ‘hand o small dagger; -told me to drink the re-

mainder of the winein the flask, which I did, and he theu followed .

Frank. I remained seated in the carriage.
Presently I heard a loud and violent conversation at & short dis
tance from the spot where the vehicle was lefs standing, and in a

moment thereafter heard several: reports of a pistol. I st omee
Jumped out and ran to a thicket near by, where I seorcted myself -

behind & huge log. I remained here but s fow seconds, when I was
discovered by Frank, and violently dragged toward an old stone

22 MADELAINE r1un8 HER LosT SISTER.,

building stand.mg by the roadside. As I was about being pulled i in
the door, Joe came running up to me, with a terrent of blood stream-
ing from his hreast, and grasped one of my hands, * As he did so
he fell, leaving in my possession, however, a large seal ring, which
wes unsecn: by the desperado, Frank. T cast a grateful look at the
fallon man—he raised his hand to his lips and shook hig head and
expired with the. words— ,

“0Md Maese-has murdered me I"

1 was now dragged through a long dark passage and wolenﬂy thrust
into o large, well-furnished room, the windows of which were pro-
teoted by bars of iron, : .

The excitement through which I had passed, my lonely sxtuatlon,
the death of the only ¢ne I depended upon to be of service to me

_ in the hour of need, all operated upon me go powerfully, that for a

time I was unable to rise from the floor%xn which I had fallen when -
pushed into the room by the brutal Frank. When I had regdined
sufficient composure and strerigth to do so, I fell upon my knees
and prayed that God in his merey would -protect me. After thus
supplicating Heaven, my fortitude began to. return. I felt in the
bosom of my dress for the dagger given me by Joe in the carriage.
On drawing it out, I observed a motto on its ghttermg side.  Step-
ping to the window thé more closely to -examine it, I was startled .
at'a flash of sun-light that streamed through the treés and enabled
me to read the words gilded on it. ' They were these:

“ Fear not! I am with thee in all that is just and right!”

1 involuntarily placed the weapon next my throbbing heart, and
said to myself—

“Here is  friend indeed I” :

"1 was reclining on a velvet Iounge shortly after this inward excla-
mation, when a gentle rap was given at the door, which immediately
opened a8 if by & spring.- A few seconds thereaftor a middle-aged
woman entered the apartment, whom I immediately recognized - as
Miss Amelia Fox, the fiend whose diabolical heart dictated my mur-

“der five yem"s before. Bhe carried in her hand a small silver pitch-

er and & pair of goblets, I felt s burning thirst—a slight quiver-
ing of my cheeks gave gymptoms of fover, caused by §0 many re-
cent conflicting and violent emotions. A thousand, times in an in-
stant almost I wished to-put my lips to'otie of the goblets into which
she had poured the crystal-like water, but I had not forgotten the
warning words of poor Joe, and ¥ turned away from it with horror.
During these struggles and alternations, and before Miss Fox had
said & single word, our privacy was interrupted by the entrance
of a young girl of sixteen. or seventeen summers, in whose counte-
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“pange an unusnal paleness and agitation were observable. Her sad
smlle, as she gazed on me, was sweet and gracious, and the expres-
sions which appeared desirous to flow from her qmvenng hps Beém-
ed like those of tenderness and meekness.

“Young ladies,” said Miss Fox, “I have a few words to say fo
yow. Pray, bo scated.”

" We accordingly took seats, and Miss Fox contumed—

% You, doubtless, wish to know something about your parents, and
the reason why you are here.. For your information I will expl.'-un
every thing in a few words, as follows :

"¢ Your father’s name was Everett, and in his- youtbful days
he paid attentions to me, much inore than he did to your wmo-
ther. Ho was rich and I was poor—and he seduced me! I then

- swore an eternal oath to be revenged; and, since the day he led
your mother to the altar, I have devoted my life to that object. He
removed to Ohio, taking his wife with hira, whilst I became the play-
thing and toy of his younger brother, I did not follow my destroy-
er until T had held his first legitimate child—you, Ireno-rin my

‘arms in Petersburg, "T'was then I resolved to punish him, His
brother, also, had deserted me, and married » lady of some charac-
ter. Her life was short and bitter. I punished your uncle first, my
young ladies, and your father, too. Your uncle’s wife and your
mother each Have suffered as much as T'have. - They are all in their
graves, and I"am here, and have you both in my power. - You arc
my slaves, and as such I intend to sell you to the Iighest bidder ! -

Here the flashing of het eyes wa3 really demoniac. “In & mo-
ment, however, she was quite calm. Irene had changed her seat
and got closer to me. I could see in her large and beautiful eyes
the pearly tears almost ready to overﬂow, and my own began 1o feel
moist ; still I had resolved never to give over, and I looked at Trene
in & manner to encourage her -

Misg Fox continued : : :

¢ Now, ladies, I have here probably sa.nl too much, as I seo-that -
my remarks bring tears in your eyes, - My husband, Mr. Maese, is
in the adjoining room, and if you are willing to give all your claims
to the property in Virginia and Obie, to- him-and myself, we will
give you your freedom. You have one of two chances—either to

- give your written consent to our taking possessmn of your father's
 property, which will bo sufficient, if the courts in this state permit
you so to do; or, to be'sold as sla.ves You are both in Louisiana
recorded 28 sla.ve children. You, Madelaine, were once there ; and
Iany think you were drowned. So did I until lately. Your cloth-
ing was found on the river's bank; and Aunt Kitty told me she

2
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threw you‘ in, or that you had fallen in. A circumstance lately

revealed where you were at, and you see 1 have found you. Mr.
Hartley, who took so much interest in you, is a Virginian, and by
letters to your uncle, found out every thing. It is thus necessary
for me in self-defence, and for my husband, Mr. Maese, to ‘protect

ourselves, A pirate vessel lies near here, and you must decide af.

once. What is your answer? Will you give us the property "

“No!" I vehemently replied. “We will die together, here,
sooner than submit to your wishes! If you can make elaves of us,
do " , N -

She hastily left the room, leaving the pitcher and goblets remain.
My poor sister, Irene, was almost swooning with fright; but my
kisses and caresses speedily revived her. She desired to drink, but
1 told her not to do so, as every thing was filled with poison, and
that we must fast and pray. We, therenpon knelt down in the ab-
sence of our tormentors, and agked a blessing on the fatherless and
motherless. Just as we arose from our devotions to the God of
the orphan, a neatly folded letter was thrown into the window. I
instantly seized it, and read:

“TLady, the friends of your dead companion, Joseph Boswell, are
our friends, and the friends of the, other young lady. .Eat noth-
ing wntil you find provisions and wine in this window to-night.  To-
morrow the vessel sails. Resolve to go in her to our Island home,
and from there we will safely protect you to your friends, Follow
our advice. The signet ring of Joe is our commander in all cases

where females arve concerned. We do not war upon helpless wo-
men, Fear not!” S ¢ Jor's FRIENDS.”

Here wes an angwer o our prayer; snd as we were not troubled
with the company of Miss Fox during the entire day, we sat and
consoled each other until night came.- At the dusk of the evening
she came in, bearing what she called an elegant supper on & large
tray, which she placed before us, inviting us to partake thereof.
She excused herself for not furnishing us any thing during the day,
by remarking thet business of the utmost importance had taken her
and Mr, Maese to the landing, where they were detained the great-
er part of the day, snd that there were no other females about the
premises. We both thapked her for her kindness in remembering
us, and promised to do full justice to the meal she had so hand-
somely gotten up for us, She then left, promising us a light and
gome books to amuse ourselves with prior to our retiring.

Tt was but a short time ere she returned, holding in one hand a
blue wax candle fixed in a silver candlestick, and in the other some
balf & dozen books. She then bid us good night trusting, as she

A Friexp v NEgp, 2?"

said, that, although her wrongs had been numberless and deep, she
would be able to make us yet believe that she was our sincere and
devoted friend. This sudden change in her conduct we conld not
-account for. It was my opiniorj that probably the. violent death
of Joe had caused a rupture between Mr. Maese and: his lady and
the sailora belonging to the.vessel alluded to both by Miss Fox and
“Joe's Friends.” This opinion was correct, as I aftepwords learn-

_ ed; and ag it may as:well be told: in this connection as. not, I will

here state that whilst I remained in the carriage in the morning,
Frank and Joe had b_eg‘nn_a., quarrel in reference to who should con-
duet me from the vehiclo to the house, which quarrel resulted in’
blows. Maese happening to be coming out of a side door of the build-
ing, wag called to by Frank for assistance, and when he learned
that Joe was somewhat backward in the enterprise in which he had
embarked, he deliberately pulled out his.revolver, shot him and ran.
It wag at this time that ¥ jumped out of the carriage and: seeveted
myself. After this digression I will: proceed :

About an hour after the friendly Miss Fox brought the books and
light, we heard: a low whistle at the window. I st once went to it,.

_carrying the light in my hand. Holding up the candle, I got a side

view of the visitor's. face, and knew at once that it was the same
person that had:dropped the letter of Irene in front of the seminary
from which I had been ahducted: ‘

“ Ladtes,” gaid he, “I have done you both a great wrong, but I
will try and undo it. I have brought you from the vessel as good a

-supper a3 we could get up. As these bars. are. close together, you

will have to take it in in pieces. Do not eat a bite or drink any-
thing that infernal she-devil gives you. Bhe will poison you both,
She is afraid to murder you openly.. She knows.the ‘Boxer's’ crew
would not atand it. The death of Joe has cansed nearly one-half
of our crew-to change their minds in regard to this business, But I
must go. Hand out the fizing given to you by ¢ old Lady Macheth,’
{8 e call her, and she will think you've eat them, Our supper. is
Just like her's, only it's not spiced with fat poison. Here, by Jupi-
ter, 18 a bottle of wine—I come near forgetting that; and so, good

night, my beanties !

During this speech he was handing us in quite a variety of edi-
bles, off which we made a passable meal. The wine tendered great-
ly to invigorate our spirits, We sat up and chatbed the greater
part of the night, fearing to go to bed, (although there wes one in
the chamber) lest some direful accident might. befal us before morn-
ing. We talked long and earnestly. My sister told me the whole
particulars of the manuer in which shé hed been ensnared. These
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particulars I will now relate, as near as possible m her own
words :

% About the 15th day of last month, I was playing on the pia.no
in the back perlor, when my uncle, who was in the front parlor call-
ed me to see him. ¢ Irene,” said he, ¢I am now going up to bed,
and I am satisfied it is the last time I will ever enter my chamber
alive, 'T feol that the finger of God iy upon me. I wish to disclose
to you the intelligence that your real father, who was 1y brother,
died in Ohio only some five years ago, and in a brief space of time
thereafier your mother also expired. They both died without a
knowledge of you being still alive. My brother and myself had,

many years ago, a difficulty in relation to a young woman, and al—- '

though this trouble was healed for a brief space, it broke out ten-
fold worse at the time you were sent here. The woman who first
took hold of you or your arrival in this house was the very person
who persuaded me to write & falsechood to my brother, telling him
that you, his child, had been drowned in crossing the river, and that
your body was never recovered! It was through the influence of
this same woman that my peace and happiness with your aunt—my
wife—waa destroyed. From the time the nows of your death reach-

'~ ed your father and mother, all intercourse ceased between us—they

ever after attaching what they called wilful neglect to me !’ ”

%1 have lately received some lettors from a gentleman residing
in Louisiana, (who was formerly an inhabitant of this State,) ask-
ing information in regard to the family of the Everetts in this im-
mediate vicinity; and deseribing a young girl whom he procured
from the hands of a colored woman some five years before. This
girl is undoubtedly your sister, Madelaine; for I lenrned by the cora-
munications which aunounced the death of your father, that his es-
tate had been administered upon by one Maese, (a notorious villian,
end friend of the woman alluded to,} & near neighbor, who, as guard-
ian for the orphan Madelaine, had sent her to a Southern seminary
to complete her studies. The reason given to the acquaintances of
your father for this step was that the constitution of the child was

" not sufficiently strong to undergo the .extreme cold weather of our

more Northern schools. Besides, her father, no doubt, like me, de-

¢« Tt iy now my wish, Irene, that you write your sister a lotter !
If she has a red strawberry mark on the inside of her left arm,
near the elbow Jomt there can then be no mistake, for that mark
was mentioned in the letter written to me by her mother shortly af-
ter Madelaine’s birth. As I wish you to pay a visit to her and dis-
cover yourself to her only, previous to any.of the pupils having &
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knowledge of your relationship, you might 28 well caution her not
to mention the fact of receiving a letter from you to any one, save
her room-mate. I am certain it is Madelaine; and as a mercantile
friend of mine leaves here on the 25th instant for New Orleans, you
can go under his protection, and stop & few weeks in Bloommgton,
Florida, at which place is located the seminary where your sister is
now rediding, Therefore, make your prepaiations accordingly, and
you shall inhérit all my fortune.’

% My uncle having thus concluded his revelation, tenderly kissed
me, and sought his chamber, The aged housekeeper soon after en-
tered the pallor, and in a tremulous voice assured me that my uncle’s
mind was in & dreadful state, and that she feared very ill conse-
quences to all if I did not striotly fulfil his wishes, I assurod her
T would do so without hesitation. She thérefore promised to have
everything in readiness by the time Mr. Jasper (the fr;end altuded
to by my uncle) would call for me on his way South.’

¢ The 25th instant arrwed, and with it Mr. Jasper, a tall, hand-
some young gentleman, whose pleasing address and manly deport-
ment, at once won my highest regords. My tronks bemg already
packed, were speedily strapped to the carriage, and, in less than
half an hour after Mr. Jasper’s arvival at our residence, (and after

a short interview with my uncle,} we were on our way to the sunny
South, My heart throbbed with pleasure when I thought how soon
I was to meet your embrace, dear Madelaine. I had but few re-
grets to Jeave behind me—the old housekeeper having always taken
considerable pains to render me uncomfortable in the absence of
my uncle. Most of my time being spent at the Academy, and
bhaving never known what it was to have the love and tenderness of
a mother hestowed upon me, the leaving of home was not as sore a
trial as many would suppose. Trme, I had many acquaintances in
Petersburg, but as I expected to be absent only a few short Weeks,
my trip was not the cause of much gossip.

“ Qur journey from Petersburg to Bloomington was very pleasant.
Nothing unusual occurred until my, axrival at the Union Hotel, from:
whehee I addressed you the note which enticed you into the hands
of the villians who have made us captives. The note I sent youwas
dictated by Mr. Jasper, who gave it to the landlord for delivery to
you that afternoon. Whilst sitting in the parlor of the hotel, (Mr.
Jasper having gone out for a stroll,) in anxious expectation of your

arrival, I was accosted by & middle-aged man,—whom I recognize
here a4 the villain Maese,~—in these words:

% ¢ Miss Everett, I presume 7"

% ¢Yeq, sir,’ was my reply, Ho then continued :

by
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¢ am here to inform you that I have left your friend, ¥fr. Jas-
per, in a very ugly scrape. He has just been selzed by a party of
saflors, who accuse him of being a gambler; and they have hurried
him on board of their boat!- T promised to go at once and see him,
and he desired that you would instantly accompany me, If youva-
Ine his life, you will do well to come!- Your evidence will dqubtless
clear him before Judge Lynch, (in whose court he will be tried,) for
I think the sailors are mistaken in their man. My wife will remain
hore, and when your sister arrives from the seminary matters will
be explained to her satisfaction. If you are willing to go at once
to assist your friend, I will immediately order a carriage and ae-
company you.'”
« Y hesitated not, but concluded to fly to the resene of Mr. Jasper,
for whom I had already began to feel,—as I feel now,—something
_more than friendship! ~'The earriage was quickly at the door, and
in it I was placed by Maese, who .gave orders to the negro dviver to
whip up his horses to & lively pace. We had travelled, T suppose,
gome twenty miles; and it was quite dark when we alighted last
night at this prison, (for what else is it, dearest Madelaine? I was
anxious to serve Mr. Jasper, and during the whole of our journey
from the hotel in Bloomington to this place, I thought not of myself.
Maese had used all his argumentative powers to cheer me; and
greatly relieved me by remarking that although Mr. Jasper's case
was o dangerous one, there was not the least doubt but that my pre-
sence would be the signal for his instantaneous release. -
“When the carriage stopped ai this house, Maese informed me
that it was the place where the‘sailors had conveyed Mr. Jasper.
He asdisted me out of the vehicle, and conducted me to a small room

adjoining the ome we ure now confined in. As soon as I entered,

the door closed behind me, and instead of seeing my kind protector,
a8 I had expected, I observed, sitting by a small toilet-table, the fe-
male monster who seeks your life as well as mine. She requested
me t0 lay aside my bonnet and shawl, and said that probably I would
see you, Madelaine, before I would see my lover. o
“%Ag for him,’ laughed she, ‘he is confined in the eabin of the
Boxer; and there is no danger of him getting out of there until he
takes a voyage to the snug harbor. When he visits Piney Island,
end sees some of the beauties in that delectable neighborhood, I
fear your charms, Miss Everett, will fail to win him back! You,
and your sister Madelaine, are living poisons to my happiness, and

until your virtue iz knocked down by the auctioneer’s hammer, I .

cannot feel satisfied. What darling morsels you will seem in the
arms of some of the blood-thirsty cut-threats of Piney Isle!
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« And the fiénd laughed exultingly. She then rotired,—leaving
me pondering over the singular circumstances that surrounded me.
I cannot say that I felt much fear, but my mind was racked with a

. thousand tormenting ideas. The words of my uncle in regard to the
. woman who had caused our parents so much trouble, forced them-

gelves upon me, and I felt perfectly satisfied that the wretch who
hed thus inveigled me was no other than the same person. I in-
wardly determined to treat her insults and taunts with stern con-
tempt, let the consequences be what they might. Fortunately she
troubled me no more during the night, and I enjoyed some repose °
whilst sitting in a chair. This morning I was awakened by her en-
trance. She tendered me food, but I declined it. She then assured

_me you were in the next room, end requested me to follow her in a
- fow moments, 'This I did,—and thus have we met, dearest sister

1

This was the narrative of events that Trene recited to me; and I
need not assure the reader that I was greatly excited and angered
on hearing it. I showed her the dagger and ring given me by poor
Joe, and told her my suspicions in relation to a rupture I thought
had taken place between Maese and the pirate vessel's crew. Her
spirits and my own were again vevived by a recourse to the friendly
bottle of wine sent ws from the vessel, After this we folded our

‘arms around one another, and threw ourselves on the bed, where a

refreshing slumber awaited us.

It was bright, joyous morning, when we awoke, and we were atill
slone. The fow remaining bits of our supper we consumed for
breakfast, both intending to refase every thing in the shape of food
or.drink, unless it eame from the hands of the sailor who had kindly
substituted 2 meal i the place of that tendered ua by the wily Miss
Fox. We had scarce concluded our frugal repast when Miss Fox
made her appearance, and informed us that we must prepare for im-
mediate departure on board the ¢ Boxer,’ which was lying in the
stream some one hundred yards from the house, Knowing that we -
had some friends on hoard the vessel, I at once commenced placing
on my outer garments, snd my example was followed by Ireme.
Soarce any time elapsed before we were ready, and we followed the
beckon of our tormentor to an outer door of the house, where a
body of eight men surrounded and marched us ucross s small draw-
bridge, which was lowered as we approached, = After erossing’this
we descended a flight of some twenty winding steps, which carried us
to the eastern end of the building, (or. fort—for such it seemed now
to be.) Along this side of the edifice a deep and dark stream slow-
ly glided, and on its bosom rested a rather smell, but beautifully
ghaped barque. She was painted a dazzling white, with her watér-

-
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 line marked with a band of gold leaf. Her sails hung loosely from

the yards, and the wind gently unfurled a beautiful w]:ute banner
from her main-maat.

We were speedily placed on board, and on entering the cabin, to
our astonishment, we discovered Mr. Maese quietly smoking a cigar,
and poring over a newspaper. We seated ourselves, and he laid
aside his paper, and commenced chatting with us in a lively tone—
seeming to be quite tipsy :

“Well, now, girls!” said he, *the only fault I have got is-that I
will and must have money! My parents and forefathers all died
poor; and I long since determined to at least die rich, so that the
name of Maese will not always be found on the records of the alms-
house. The devil prompted me to get possession of you both-wand

that devil is in the form of 2 woman. She has certain great pow-

era over me, and I have certain. great powers over the men who
own and man this vessel. I am their commander; and, in the ab-
gence of the captain who is now in Cuba, I must act in his place.
1 must, therefore, sail this day for Havana ; and as we have in our.
possession the papers proving you both to be our slaves—I mean by
our, my lovely wife and myself—you will have -to submit to your
fate. We have the law on our side, and the justice we care little
about. Mrs. Maese is in her own room in the forward part of the
vessel, and I must go to her I

Saying which he reeled out of the a.partmeut

Irene and myself remmned gilent, for a short moment, At length
she spoke— \

“ Madelaine ! let us submit to our fate The spmt of my dead
mother this matant appeared to w]nsper the word submission to my

. heart.” -

“I will, Irene,” replied I; “and you ‘must kegp up your courage,
for I have no doubt we shall have need of much fortitude to sustain
us in the trying ordeal through which we shall have to pass.”

There was. now considerable din aud bustle on deck; and the
loud drunken tones of Maese's voice were heard above overy thing -
¢lse.. Presently the vessel began to move down stream; the ropes
could be heard running glibly through the blocks, and we knew that

* our voyage had commenced. . By this time; the sun had sunk far

below meridian, and ers we reached the gulf, night had already set
in. A supper was served up.in a splendid manner, by the vessel’s

cook, and brought to us by the friend who had supplied us whilst
in the prison room. IHe told us there was no fear on board the
ship,—that & mautiny was loudly talked of, 2nd that the men on

board had all taken a solem oath to swing hoth Maeso and bis bet- -
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ter-half at the yard avm in case they permitted us to b sold in
Cuba as slaves, o stated that the eapfain of the little ¢ Boxer”

- was a Baltimorean of excellent character, and that instead of him
being a pirate, he was merely in the pay of a captein for a company
* of smugglers, or something of that sort. He also said that Maese
was'one of the principals of the smuggling and slave-dealing gang,
and that he held a sors of two-edged sword over the heads of the'
men, because, on shore, he could bring sufficient false evidence to
héng any one who might be guilty of smuggling, on the plea that
they were pirates.

This news greatly pleased Iréne and myself; and we congratu-
lated ourselves on the prospect of a speedy release. I pictured to
myself what sort of man the captain of the vessel could be—there
was so much romence in the idea of seeing a real captain of banditti
or smugglers, that the very voyagoe seemed tedious. Irene’s heart
was lighter too.

Donnelly, (which was the name of the noble fellow who befriend- -
ed us) had assured ‘us that M, Jasper was on board, and although

‘confined, was treated with considerable more respect than he antici-
pated when he was thrust in the forecastle. Donnelly appeared to
think that Maese expected to privately receive a large sum of money
from Mr. Jasper for the ransom -of Irene, which cash he desired
not to divide with the other partners in the enterprize.

It was-on the evening of the third day that our vessel hove in
sight of the harbor of Havana. Instead of running into port, a
life boat was lowered and in it were placed-Irene and myself, Miss
Fox and Maese, and, lastly, Mr. Jesper, who smiled graciously as
he bowed to me -and giasped the hand of my sister. Hour stout
rowers, (ono of whom was the villsinous Frank,) with Donnelly as
helmstaan, now took their places at the oars, and we left the Boxer:

Maese leaving orders ‘to the mate to lay oﬁ‘ and on until ‘the return

of “the life-hoat. .

. Tt was as dark 'as pitch when we were landed amid the épray of
the breakers. The 11ghts of the city were visible, however, and to-
wardls them we were conducted by Maese, Frank, Donnelly, and the
interesting Miss Fox. ' No one made ‘any opposition to the course
pursued by Maese and his wife; for 2s long as Donnelly was with
ug, ‘we knew ‘wo were safe, well understanding that there was no
friendship ‘for our abductors on his side. We entered a narrow
street, ani, on Maesé's giving a loud knock at the first house on it,
the door was opened, and we entered. I involuntarily drew back
as I saw the ponderous door swing on its rusty hinges. Maeso no-
ticed my hesitation .nd gave me a violent push, which sent me with
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considerable force against Miss Fox, who screamed with terror, not
knowing what it was that had thus suddenty fallen against her. Her
fright actually caused me to inwardly enjoy e langh.

After'we had gained what seemed to bea sort of council chamber,
in which hung a large brass lamp, Maese called Mx. Jasper to one
side, and opened a low converdation with him. They then entered
a door which Maese opened. In a twinkling after the door cloged
after them ; a bell sounded, and Maese came walking into the cham-
ber from another door. Donnelly, who stood near me, whispered :

“ My. Jasper hag been tr&pped ina cell; I will see to him and
you and your sister. Quick! give me the signet ring!”

I did so, and he then led the way to another door, which opetied,
as if by magic to receive us. Maese, Frank and Miss Fox enterell -
a similar door on the opposite side. ' The instant the door closed:
after them, Donnelly whispered hurriedly to me——

“This ring cannot get you or any one else out until Friday. It
is Fr1day 8 ring, end is good on no other day with the kesper. There
are seven’ sxgnets—one for oach day. Bo cheerful,—I will do-all 1
can. There ismo danger hére; and you van eat whatever is given
to you. Look'at the chlmney-place to-morrow morning at ten o’clock,
Good bye!”

He swung the door to, and we wére alone in a gloomy cell, in
which a small famp was damly burning. ‘Seating ourselves on a rude
bench, we each gave vent to a Hoodt of tears, and then fell into =

‘reverie. A rumbling sound arousell us, and looking about for what

consed it, discovered a dumb waiter in one eorner of the cell, on
which sat a number of well filled dishes,—the delicious” ﬂavor of

" which at once created an appetite. There was, in fact, a charming

little supper for two, with excellent drawn tea, sweet-scented butter,
and delightfully light rolls, = There was no table, however, and we
were content to stand and eat off the waiter, That we did full jus-
tice to the supper, no one will doubt who hes ever been similarly
sittated. The old saying, that when pecple are in trouble they can-
not edt, doey niot agree with my philosophy. I had even a greater
appetite whilst'in this prison than I hed before; and my s:ster ox~
pressed herself of the same opinion.

After tea, we left the light burning, and endeavored to fall asleep.
In this effort we succeeded. We had gorged ouraélves even to glut-
tony, and the result was when sleep visited our eyes, #e were horri-
fied during -the entire night with droadfol dreams. Morning camse,
end with it our breakfast on'the dumb waiter. Neither of us had
ohtained much rest, and our repast was not emjoyed. About ten
o’clock we perceived a small vial descending the chimney by means
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of o thread to which it was fastened. I knew that it was from Don-
‘nelly, and I-eagerly grasped it. On epening if, I drew out a small
roll of papet, on which was written ;—

_# % Despatr not! You are advertised to be sold on Saturday next,
at the public slave mart. I go to New Orleans to-day in the steam-
er, and will be back on Saturday before the sale. I dare not go to.
Bloomington,—#/iere I am too well known,—it is my native place;
and it was there I first seen you. I am too deep in guilt to ask any
love from one so pure as you, but I will save you and your sister !
I will send word to Bloomington where you are.

#Truly, Your friend,
“ Tyesday.” ’ DoNNELLY."

“P, S.~—Mr., Jasper is still in his cell, and will remain there if
I do not get him out. Our captain has gone to New Orleans; ke
is the man I want to see most.”

“ Noble, generous man !” exclaimed Irene; ““he cannot be so bad
a person with so good a heart!” '

. Froni Tuesday until Saturdsy morning Irene and myself passed’
the time as well as we could,—she encouraging me when a fit of de-
spondency seized me, and I acting in the same charitable manner
towards her when occasion required. Not a living soul visited us
during this period. Our meals were, however, regularly supplied.
At ten o’clock on the morning of Saturday, we were waited upén

by an officious Spaniard, who, after showing us a couple of writs, |

requested ug to follow him to the slave mart, with which request we
thonght best to comply. At the door of the prison stood a rather
poor excuse for o wagon ; the sides and ends of which were boxzed
up to a height really astonishing. Into this family carriage we were
lifted with no great exhibition of gallantry on the part of the greasy
Spanish official. The wagon wasdriven off slowly, and in an hour
or 80 we were placed in 2 court'yard where a large number of the
negro race were congregated. There were many sugar—planters and
others in the court-yard, and more constantly coming in. The sale

ot length began. A mumber of negroes were sold ; but the bidding
at length almost ceased, and yet the erowd seemed to linger. The
auctioneer now called out in Spanish for Mr. Maese! That worthy
nodded from a earriage, in which he and the woriliy Miss Fox were
cozily looking at the disgrace and humiliation of myself ‘and sister,
to the Spanish officer who stood by to guard us. We were both
closely veiled, but the officer led us to the auction bloek, and tore
the coverings from our faces. When our countenances were seen,
expressions of astonishment greeted us from the motley group as-
sembled there, and murmurs of surprise were sudible, mingled with
those of disgust.

TeE SALE AND DELIVERANOE. ' a7

“Thege girld are white women!” shouted some one in the crowd,

“The owner is present,’” said the auctioneer; “and here, in my
hands, are the legal titles to the property I”

“Read them, then!” cried a number of voices.

The auctioneer here read what purported to be the certificates of
ownership of two Quadroon girls, named Irene and Madelaine Eve-
rett, certified to by the District Court of the Parish of Orleans,
Louisiana, United States.

“Tt’s & terrible shame !" eried some one. _ ‘
“ There is no mistake about it; they are the children of a white

‘man by & Quadroon woman; it is all fair, but they ought to be free;

the papers arve right. What’s bid for the eldest one 2
Irene was here caught by the arm by the auctioneer and pulled
to the front of the stand. The blush of shame was called to her

cheek by the licentious and bold gaze of a hundred men, She could -

not speak, and ber brain denied her eyes the power of performing

* their office.

“ How much for this beautiful girl, not seventeen years old, and
a full guaranty as to title? ‘One thousand dollars! only one thou-

gand dollars!”

Eleven hundred was offered by a rakish looking old fellow.
Twelve,—thirteen hundred were bid in quick succession.

¢ Pourteen hundred dollars!” eried & young planter, whose gaze
was steadfastly fixed on the face of Irene.

“We ought to stop this sale !”” said several voices; “that young
lady cannot be a slave!”
“ Upon what ground do you wish it stopped 1" said the auctioneer. -

¢ Because we think there is rascality in the affair.”

« Can't help that,” said the auctioneer; she can read and write—
splendid companion for any one. She’s worth double the money!
Fifteen! Sixteen; sixteen hundred and fifty dollars!”

Loud curses and exclamations Were now heard in the crowd, and
it was plainly perceptible that there would shortly be a riot. '

Just as the tumult was at its greatest height, the sound of horses’
feet were heard, and down the road came & band of men in & cloud
of dust. They eame thundering up and into the crowd, which seat-

téred right and left.
“Hold !” exclaimed a deep voice from amoung the horsemen..

The speaker leaped from his horse, while the crowd gave way as the
others followed his example.

¢ God has heard my prayer, Ma,dela,me," cried Irane, and she fell
into the arms of Mr. Jasper, who, that moment, had stepped npon
the platform. My eyes grew dim, and I was about fainting when
tender voice sweetly said to me—
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“TLook up! look up! Madelaine! You are with your adopted

* father!” I gazed upward, and found that 1t was Mr. Hartley who

spoke 8o encouragingly to me, “Awake! dear child!” said he,—

“you are saved, and will soon be in the arms of your foster-sister,
Ida, who-is here, in Havana, with me!” ‘

% Where i3 the atrocious gang that wished to do this hellish deed !”

exclaimed a noble-looking young man, whom I noticed as the first

‘to arrive among the horsemen. ¢ Help me, gentlemen, to seek them, -

and I will explain all!”
 Here’s one of them!” cried Donnelly, who had come with the

party, as he pointed to the retreating form of Frank, who was run- .

ning acrosy the court-yard, He entered a door-way which was in-
stantly closed and bolted after him. Threats were made to induce
him to open it, but he remained silent; when heavy blows, however,
began to resound on his ear, he exclaimed, “ Hold!” A moment
after he ran ont on the gallery which overlooked the crowd, His

presence was the signal for cheers of derision and execration, He

gtood calmly, with his arms folded over his breast, and returned
back the look of scorn fearlessty. If ever a villian did look nobly,
he did then, as he there stood, confronting the angry crowd, cool
and collected, gazing defiance below. ‘

“ Shoot him ["" eried a dozen voices, and as many pistols exploded
harmlessly in the air. Frank moved not, as the balls whistled past

him, and struck the splinters from the weather-boarding back. He

. 'was calm, and a look of cold contempt wes upon his lips: Not a
muscle quivered, as the terrible cry rang out from the maddened
moh-— .

“Let's burn him ! cried some,—“burn him alive!”

“Hold, & moment!” said Frank. The angry crowd sank into a

 murmeur.

“I know very well that I will never leave here; but it will never

be by your hands. My neck was never made for the haltar, or my .

form for the torch. You are all against me,—singly, I could cope
with any one of you!”

“We'll see | we'll see!” cried several.  Run up and break the
door open !” ' ‘

“Wait! don’t give yourselves any trouble!” he exclaimed, with
o sneering smile. Here he drew a pistol from his hosom, and, cool-
ly cocking it, placed it to his head. He gazed upward for a mo-
ment,—his lips moved,—a ory of horror rang through the mass,
and fifty arms were stretched out as if to grasp the. weapon. His
finger moved convulsively, and, a report was heard ;—he sprang up-
ward and then fell heavily on the floor I—his brains were spattered
against the wall | ‘ ‘

+

Awrvr Dears of Migs Fox axp Mazsk. 89

T must return to Mr. Maese and Miss Fox, They had seen ox
the arrival of the body of horsemen that matters were. growing to
a culminating. point, They felt that & tragedy must close the dra-
ma; they, therefore, drove rapidly for their landing place on the
northern side of the city,-—leaving Frank to settle the matter him-
pelf. - Presently the crowd missed them, and their direction wag
pointed out. Eight or ten horsemen immediately went in pursuit,
and just as the carringe reached the shore, the pursuers came in
sight. Macse instantly pushed into the water a light skiff which
was hauled up on the besch, and Miss Fox and himself jumped into
it. He seized an oar, and shoved it out towards the breakers. As

* the receding tide floated him away, the pursuing party reached the °

bank. * Maese, having but one oar, did his best to pull the skiff far~
ther out, but being unused to that kind of work, he made poor progress..

« Shoot him! before he gets too far ! said some one.

«No! let us catch him alive!” eried another. ‘

A pistol was now fired at him, and the ball must have made sad mus
sio to his ears, for Miss Fox appeared to have received it. She gave
one leap and sprang into the sea with a fearful scream. She wag

. seen no more; and, in looking after her; Maese lost his only oar,

The wind now ineressed, and the, waves ran very high; and o new
danger awaited him. He was out of all fear of pursuit; but a pis-
tol ball might strike him, The worst danger now wag the waves.

The- skiff shipped, more and more water, She became heavy, and

broke through the waves instead of riding them. He jumped up i
the skiff terxified, for he could not swim. With no oar left to steady
the boat, she was at every dash of the roughened water dancing like
o feather, or down in a deep trough; and each wave that broke over
her side threw more water into her,—she was half f.u“; Another
pistol was fired! A yell of agony broke from him! He arose up-

. right in the frail vessel,—the bullet had taken effect in his neck I

the blood spouted! At this moment o, large wave lifted the skiff
and dashed her in the hollow! ¥e lost his balance, and fell over- -
board! He uttered a ery of despair, and sank to rise no more!
‘After the party of horsemen wentyin pursuit of Maese and Miss
Fox, Irene and myself were conducted hy Mr. Hartloy and Mr.
Jasper to the Universe Hotel, at which place Mr. Hartley,was stop-
ping with his family. It was a glorious source of pleasure tg me
again'to behold these kind friends who had taken so much interest
in me, and protected me when helpless. Ida and her mother wept
for joy. Donnelly had accidentally met Mr. Hartley in New Or-
leans on the morning of his arrival there from Cuba; and, having
often seen him in Bloomington, made bold to speak to hinm in refe-

#
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rence to the treatment myself and sister were receiving, Mr.
Hartley was at that moment using all the means in his power
to ascertain my whereabouts, Ida had told him in reference to the
letter from my sister, and as he had never heard me speak of having
one, he concluded I had been ensnared and earvied off. He at once
camne with Donuelly to Havana.

When the avenging party returned to the Hotel, I had the plea~
gure of an introduction to Captain Alexander Donaldson, the com-
manding officer of the secret-service brig © Boxer,” who, instead of
being a pirate himself, had acted as a detective for a number of Jears,
constantly causing the arrest and conviction of smugglers and pi-
rates, although they, in nine cases out of ten, considered him one
of their best friends.

Donnelly, also, took the hands of myself and gister, and we re-
turned him many thanks for the interest he manifested in owr wel-
fare. When he was introduced to the gentle Ida, she blushed ex-
ceedingly, and his face was somewhat mantled with erimson.

Explanations and congratulations were made on all sides; and, as
we told our miseries one to another, sympathy for all,—even the
wicked,—was not withheld in our social circle. A splendid banquet
was that night given, and, on the following Thursday, the entire
party took passage for New Orleans, where we arrived without any
cceurrence worthy of note.

Having thus given a strietly faithful account of the trymg seency
through which my sister and myself were compelled to pass, I will
conclude, by adding the most agreeable of sequels to the narrative,
which is this :-—that on the first day of May following the termina
tion of these extraordinary adventures, there were no less than threo
weddings at the dwelling of the officiating minister,—Rev. T. H.
Hartley. The parties were James T. Jasper and Miss. Irene F.
Everett; Gustavus . Donnelly and Miss Ida L. Hartley; asd
Captain Alexander Donaldson, of the “Boxer,” and Miss Made-
laine H. Everett.

P, 8.—In conclusion, I would simply state that the property of
my fathier and uncle (who died a few days after my departure from
Petersburg,) has been restored to us through the exertions of Mr.
Hartloy and others, for which kindness I return the thanks of my-
gelf and sister. The old housekeeper confessed on her death-bed
that Maese was her son, and Miss Fox the daughter of a butcher
in Petersburg,

The public’s sincere friend, and servant,
Maperarve H, E. DoNaLDsox.




