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~ INDIXIE'S LAND

BEFORE THE WAR.
BY JAR FRANEKLIN FITTS.

[ro BE CONTINUED.]
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A highly dramatic story,
showing the lights and shadows
of an era now fast passing into
the dim distant past.

Be Sure and
9 Read It!

CHAPTER XIX
THR CLOVEN POOT.

Ileft her mobbing in her own cham-
ber and sent up one of the women to
attend to her. I was half stunned
with the suddenness of the blow; the
effects likely to follow I had not the
coursge in that hour to face. They
would come soon enough. [ broke the
news to the house servants and soon
had caupe to forget my own sorrow and
situation in the effort to ealm them.
The word was carried over to the
quarters and the hands came trooping
to the houss. Never have | seen the
strong emotional side of the negro
charncter so displayed. They thronged
the verandas, looking into the win-
dows and wringing their hands, groan-
ing and erying with grotesque but
genuioe grief. The house servants
crowded the stalrs and gave free vent
to their feelings

1 tried to quiet them, but their noise
broke out afresh.

“0O, yo' nebber know how good a
maussa he was "

“0, Lordy, Lordy, what we all do
pow! What little missy do widout
him! What shedo wivall us niggem?”

In the midst of the commotion Le
Fovre rode up with Mr. Coteau. The
overseer was shocked, as everybody
had been, nt the news; but the habit
of authority was strong in him, sod he
asserted himself at onece. lle want
among the weeplng, clamoring people
ou the stalrs, and, with a few energetic
words, sent them to tha rear of the

California - (he Land of Sunshine, Frult
and Flowers.

The Midwinter Exposition, already
much talked of, bids fair to rival tle
great (air that bhea just closed at Chicago,
Not in slze, perhaps, but certainly so in
originalily, in richness, and in delighted
visitors, who will upanimouosly agree
that the Pacific Coast is worth many
times the time and money speot to visit
i, in ita return of delightial
mellow sanlight, wondrous growth of
vegelation, and the heretofore unbeard
of net-work of indastries connected with
fruit ruising, and the shipping of the
product In order to give an oppor-
tunity for everybody to visit this wonder
land during the Exposition, Calilornia
ratea via the (ueen & Crescent route
have been reduced, and every one may
find the cost of such a trip within his
means. As lor equipment, it 18 the
only line by which yoa can travel from
Cincinnati to San Francisco, abwsolutely
withoat change

climate,

Tourist s eeping cars
run every two weeks through {rom Cin.
cinnati w San Fraociseo, Solid vesti
buled trsins twics aday from Cioeinusti
1o New
made with through tianins and

Oirleans, where connection is

Pailian

pleepers  dally o California  points
Through car servico to either New
Crleapns or Shreveport, wmaking direet

connection for Texas, Mexico and Calis
From Louisville throngh trains

direct conpection

fornia
mnke
with

nt Lexington
o New
Orleaps, Send to us lor [arther partica-
lars. Ask spnts for rates, schedules
and sther information, or address W, C,

Kineatson, G. I'. A Cineinnati, O
- —
Bear inmind one tibng, that

solid  vestibuled servics

Frrsonan
il business, pleasure, or pecessity calls
youn away from home st any Ume, I
particuiar, to have your routefully decid-
ed npon and arranged before starting,

Many things should be taken into con
sideration, eapecially the inducements
offered by the Wisconsin Central Com-
pany to those who wish to visit St. Paul,
Minneapolis, Ashland, West BSaperior,
Dulath or any point in Wisconsino.

Their trains leave Chicago ut conven-
ient hours. Their equipment is unsur-
passed Ly any line in the Northwest.

Close connections are made at 8t Paal
and Minneapolis, with the various lines
runniog to all California and Pacifie
Coast points.

Ask your nearest ticket agent for full
information, and be partionlar to see
that your tickets read via the * Wiscon-
in Central Lines. Jas, O. Pond, Genl
Pass. Agent, Milwaukee, Wia,
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An Old SBong.

Whea gants lived in ancient times,
Sing helgh, n* boy, sing hn !
In good old England or foregn climes,
Sing heigh, my boz sing ha !
They carried thioge with a {gh old hand,
Naur strong, nor weak could before them itand,
And they killed whom they pleased throughout
the land, ;
sing heigh, my bey, ho !

But the gumnis didu’s have things their own
way when Jack-the-Glant-killer arrived on the
scwne. Recollect too

You remember the uwr.

that every age has iuJint killer, We have our
glants in the lorm of all sorts of dread din ases,
supposed to be incurable, Our Jack ia in the
form of Dr Plerce, who has proven the sxpres
sion “incurable disesses™ 1o be a Idbcn Cun you
imagine more potent wedpons 1o A 1 & woman
in killing the glant disease than Dy, Pierce’s Fa-
yorite Prescripiion ! It's the ouly guaraoteed
remedy for all tunctional disturbances, painful
disorders and chronlc weaknesses of woman ‘
In fomale complaints of every kind il it ever fails
to benefit or cure yeu have your money back. It's
simply & question of the company you prefer—ihe

Giant or Jack.

- -
—The freight on & car of Oregon wheat
was 32} cents per bushel to Chicago,
where it sold at 58 eente,

i
house. The fleld-hands nnd their
women and children he put to flight
summarily to their quarters, bestowing
A kick or a enfl where he thought that
obedience was not ready enough.
When this was done he took the law-
yer into the house, had his breakfast
got for him (for it was still early), and
sut and tallked with him. When Mr.
Cotean had gone Le Fevre camo to me,

“We may expect that fellow here
right off,” he said.

I started. The fear of his coming
was shadowing me; but I had not ex-
peected It soon.

“Do you mean Conrad Bostoek 7™

“Yes. 1 asked Cotean Iif he remem-
bered that Mr. Hostock had a son when
he was here years ago, before he
changed his residence. e said he did
remember such a person distinetly.
That isn't of great importance; but
what he added s

Le Fevre spoke slowly and with an
effort.

“11e said that he met Conrad Bostock
on Dunphin street, New Orleans, two
days ago, and, though he had not seen
him for years, he recognized him at
onee. So you see the fellow won't
have to depend on unwilling witnesses
like you snd Miss Cornl and myselfl to
establish hils righta here; he can get
people to ldentify him."

“What do you think-—"

“I don't dare to think what may
happen when that brute takes control.
I won't talk about it. We'll wait and
see,  In the meantime 1 hope some of
his gambling friends will quarrel with
him st cards and shoot him."”

The telegraph from La Fourche
erossing took the Intellligence of the
planter's sudden death to New Orleans
that morning; it was published In the
afternoon papers. The arrangements
had been made to have the funeral on
the second day after. On the morning
of that day Conrad Bostoek arrived,
accompanied by three men of his own

YALL DE DANKIES AM A WEEPIN""™

elass, Hl-looking fellows, whose ap-
pearance led me to believe that they
were armed. 1t occurred o me atonee
that the man had come determined to
assert his ownership here with foree,
i necossary.

e made no display of his intentions
before the funeral; he sat quietly with
his companions through the sad cere-
monies, nnd walked with the others to
the grave. Absorbed In sapporting
and tryving to console poor Coralle, 1
took little note of him. When the last
rites had been performed, and we had
retarned to the house, | was ecalled
from the side of the woman to the par-
lor., Conrmd DBostock wos there with
his retainers, and the overseer sat
stifly by himself.

“1 want yon to understand,™ said
Conrad, in & bullying tone, “that my
riehts here will be well cared for. I've
ot a lawyer down at the erossing
thint | brought from New Orleans, and
ho'll eome up Bs SOON @5 DECESAATrY I
my father left a will, one of you ought
to know it Did he?”

I lonked at Le Feovre

“Pell him.™ he muttered

“We have reason to believe,” [ said
“that the late Mr. Dostock did not
leave o will.™

A\ gleam of savage joy shone in the

man's face He slupped his knee with

his hand

R TR N l'.‘" —1" ho eried. *1 ”lﬂllj._’ll!
there were peculiar reasons why he
wollldn't wish to do it but 1
couldn't be sure Well, then, it seems

there ain't to be any dispute about my
righta.  Both of you understand well
enough that 1 am my futher's s
helr; there's nobody to contest it with
me, | take possession here now.  Mr.
Lo Pevee, nword with yon! Something
|1.\u;_"|"|'c’l|'|rh' aocenrred in this room not
long ago. 1 think you were to blame;
but [ don't want to lay up grudges. |
want you to remalin in charge of the
plantation and the people, for awhile,
at least, till 1 ean get the hang of
things, and put one of these gentle-
moen inthe place. [ don't know what
you've been getting; I'll double i,
while I want you. Is it & bargain?”

“No,” was the curt answer, I
leave here to-morrow. | want nothing
from you but the balance of two hun-
dred and fifty dollars which is due me
from the place.”

The new proprietor drew a thick
roll of bank notes from his poeket,
counted out the sum named and
handed it to Le Fevre, saying: "I
want a receipt.” The latter took a
blank leather-bound book from his
breast pocket, wrote the receipt and
handed it over,

Conrad DBostock looked inquiringly
at the book.

“Have you a list of the people on the
place there?"

ilYe'."

“1'd like to see it."

Le Fevre cut out several leaves with
his knife and gave them to him. He
read aloud at the top: “Field hands
and children in the quarters, seventy-
nine; house servants, thirteen."

*Ia this all?" he asked.

" “Yes. We've never cultivated the

whole plantation in any year; and I
was here some years before Mr. Bos-
tock came back.™

“H'm, h'm, h'm. Joe—Israel—Jerry,
Luey, Vie, Esther, Prue.”

His eye ran rapidly down the list,
and he spoke a name here and there.
When he came to the end he folded the

e

' and lit n cigar.

leaves, put them in his breast pocket

His companions fol-
lowed his example, and soon the parlor
wos filled with smoke. Le Fevre
looked at the lounging, loaferish fig-
ures and then | saw that his gorge
was rising, e rose and threw open
the windows,

“Do you want anything more of me?”
he nsked.

“Yea. | want to know how you hap-
pened to omit one name from that in-
ventory.™

“Nothing is omitted. It is a correct
list of the negroes belonging to the
place.”

“1 eorrect youn. The name of Coralie
Bonfant, daughter of one Louise Lon-
fant, who died the slave of my futher,
is nowhere on these papers,”™

I started up, almost speechless with
passion.

“Coraliec was his danghter, you know
that?"

The man merely glanced at me: he
took no other notice of my interrup-
tion.

“*“That girl is one of the most valuahle
properties on the place; probably the
most valuable. She appears to have
been treated rather too much like one
of the famlily; but that was my father's
way. Gardette, you saw her at the fu-
neral—the slim girl in black, with the
long veil, that this chap here was mak-
Ing some fouss over. What should you
say she's worth?

The man addressed suspended his
smoking long enough to give o shrill
whistle,

“Why, the devil! You don’t mean to
tell me that sAds your nigger?”

“Just so.”

“She's worth twenty-five hundred
dollars. She'd bring two thousand nt
the bloek any day.”

“Stay!” | exclaimed. My voice was
hoarse, and 1 shook with emotion,
“Conrnd Bostock, she is of your owa
blood —your's father's danghter. The
last evening of his life he gave his con-
sent that I should marry her, He sent
for a lawyer to draw her free papers,
and to draw a will, leaving her every-
thing. The lawyer arrived here after
bhe had dled. Mr, Le Fevre here knows

this. Coralie will go with me; you
have nothing to do with her.™
An insolent langh from Dostock's

companions greeted my frantic protest.
Conrad looked on me with undissem-
bled contempt.

“Young man, your stay In this honse
will end right now, Your effects and
those of your friend, Mr. Le Fevre,
will be set out on the veranda.  As
for all this foolishness about the girl
you've been preaching, I've nothing to
say. It's hardly the thing in Lomisinnn
for & white man to marry a slave; the
law don't permit It If it did, do youn
suppose | would be fool enough togive
you twenty-five hundred dollars’ sworth
of property? Not I If it will make
you feel any better, I'll say to you
that, if the girl behaves herself, I'l] get
a good master for her, H not—if she
goes into any tantrums—off she goes
to the Orleans slave market.”

My head swam, my heart seemed to
stand still. [ saw the faces of leering
devils through the smoke wreaths, A
strong hand grasped my shoulder. Le
Fevre stood by my side.

*1 make you a proposition,” he said
to the proprietor. I will give you
twenty-five hundred dollars for her.”

"Nn."

“Three thonsand dollars.™

“No. She is not at present for sale.”

“Four thousand dallars!™ la¢ Fevre
eried, with an excitement that 1 had
never known him to betray. “Four
thousand dollars: every eent | own in
the world 1 will give you for her. She
is nothing to vou more than her money
value; she is everything to Dorr. Con-
sldering who and what she you
ought to be glad to let her go in this
way."”

The fHend his hend. 1 could
hear it no longer With fists elenched
and museles strained, I dashed at him
The iron hand of Le Fevre restrained
me asnd dragped me from the
As the door was closed behind us, |
heard & roar of laughter from within

is,

shook
rooln

CHAPTER XX
A ULEAM UF HCI'E

I.t‘ ’ evVre never l'l'ln\';l"'-l‘l] his hold on
my i
the house, among the cane
that | held back a little.

“Come along,” he said brusquely
“I'm ns much stirred up as you are
about it but I've got my senses, nnd
you've lost yours You want todo
something desperate and foolish.™

‘Lot me go!” 1 erled. 11 kill him,"

“Come along, I say, you young idiot!
What good would it do to kill him?
That would only make things worse
for you and the girl. Youn want to help
her, don't you?"

“1'IL die before I leave her here (o
that man's power! I wonld—"

“Yes, | know how you feel. I've got
some feeling myself on the subject.
I've got a plan, too; but [ tell you
flatly, Dorr Jewett, if you don’t come
along with me and quit your erazy no-
tion of taking the girl out of the house
by foree, with those roughs standing
between, I'll gomy own way, and leave
you to your destruction.”

His words calmed me; | eeased to
resist, and followed him as be strode
through the cane. lis hopeful words,
his strong confidence in himself put
new life into me; I leaned on him as
upon & human providence.

He never stopped till he reached the
edge of the great swamp, more than a
quarter of a mile back of the house,
It was overgrown with scrub oak and
cypress; festoons of Spanish moss,
ivy, and other parasites ran from tree
to tree; where the heat had dried the
edges of the swamp for many rods, a
thick growth of palm bushes had
sprung up. A serpent wriggled in at
our approach, and a cloud of ravenous
mosquitoes gave us & warm greeting.

“We shan't be overheard here,” said
my companion. *I'll make a smoke to
save us from being devoured alive.”

He lit & clgar and consumed it with
short, emphatic puffs. | watched his
face anxiously, and saw that his square
under-jaw was set, and that he was
thinking hand bduddenly he put the
question to me:

“What do you thiuk of me, anyway,
Dorr Jewett?"

I think

e aemy

eollar till we were out of sight of |

A little disconcerted by the abrupt
ness of the guestion, | presently an-
swered, and told him the exaet truth:

“When 1 first eame here, 1 thougrht
you were rough wnd cruel ta the
negroes. Afterward | found out that
you were more rough than erucl: and
still Iater, I hoave known you for a
good friend.”

“Yes: that's pret'y near the truth,
Defore 1 teil you my plan, I want yom
to know enough about me to unders
stand that 1 am not coming to vour
help blindfolded. T know the risk. and
I'll face it; and yvou must know it |
told yon [ was born in Pennsylvania.
Ten years and more, U've been in
Lounisiana. [ eame down here with a
head full of the horrors of slavery, as it
had been pictured to me. | suppose
the real thing strikes different people
from the north In different ways;
some might have seen all that I've
seen, and be confirmed in their notions
of the institution. | haven't been.
Contact with the negro in this stute,
where there are as many of him as
there Is of the white man, has made me
believe that a condition of slavery is a
good thing, the only thing for him.™

“Hut Coralie—="

“Hold on; 'm eoming to her. Such
has been my opinfon. In a single day
I am brought face to face with the ug-

liest aspect of the whole problem. ['ve
heard of such things as this. | never
knew any such personally. [ have

supposed that the facts must be dis
wrted and exaggerated. Now, there is
no mistake. We dnow what has hap-
pened on this plantation. 1 won't
sicken you by reminding you of what
may happen. You'd say, | wonld say,
almost every planter in the La Fourche
would agree, that the treatment which
thut beantiful white girl—I1 tell you it
Just as it is—is likely to receive at the
hands of her own kin, bher hall-broth-
er, just as you heard him threaten it—
is more than brutal. Sir, it is damna-
ble!™

He stamped his foot in his excite-
ment,

“And the law would permit {t?"

“The law would ask just one ques-
tiom: Was her mother & slave? We
know what the answer would be in
this case. Nothing else would be re-
gurded.”

“Must we submit to such a mon-
strous condition of law?" | eried,

He looked fixedly at me.

“Boy, you've got spirit; you need to
be guided, but you've the troe stuff.
The girl's safety and deliverance are a
thousand times more to you than to
me; yet hang me if the fix she's in
don't appeal to me in a way that 1 can’t
staml. And if yon ask me if we shall
submit to have Coralie sent to New Op-
lesns and sold like a horse to a condi-
tion worse than death I say no! by the
good mother that bore me, I won't!"

I pass the words 1 said to him, the

thanks I tried to give him. lle cut
them all short.
“Never mind that, Dorr. I'm with

you, heart and hand; you be guided by
me, and we'll ave her or—"

le Inlnrll}!'!l.

“Perhaps you didn't know that if
yvou are caught trying toabducta slave
in Louisiana they'll send you to the
Baton Rouge penitentiary for a term
of years."

“1 did not know it, and don't care for

Tell me what we shall do.™
His own excited feelings found re-
lief In a laugh at my ¢ager reckless-
pess.  Rapidly he laid his plans before
me. | considered it as he ‘-Ilﬂlil‘. nnd
saw that it offered a chance of suceess

He sadd that men of the cliss of (
rad Bostock and his companions, npon
such would be

it

an oceasion as this,

very sure to spend the night over the

wine bottle and cards. He proposed
to communicate steplthily with Corulie
through the faithiful house servants,
and aftor midnight get her gquietly out
of the hin v and drive to Donalidsan-
ville, taliing carringe and ponics from
the !'l.ut e knew that the Cotton
Queen stopp 1 ot Donaldsonville about
1| |'-.;':,._'|.'I ol up amnd that to-mor-
row was her day We would go for
enoungh to rench the vicinity of o rail-
romd, short of any of the eities where
| we milchit be overtaken ||_\ 1 :--'|:||»"L
| and there o ashore,

“*We can throw off the pursuit
this way,” he said. *We can land at
some obscenre woodd station It must
be this side of Baton Rouge, if the
Queen stops there, for there the tele-
graph can overhaul us, end we will
strike across the country to sowme
equally obscure railroad station. [I'll

defy them to find us when we are
elear of the river. | have |'l||'l'|'l_\' of
money; that and a little adroitness
will carry us safe through to Canada
within a week.”

“Le Fevre, you're a noble fellow,
I ever—"

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

A convualsion of mirth selzed him.
He sat down in the grass and shook
with langhter.

“You needn’t fear I'm going ernzy,
Dorr. But suppose anyone had said to

If

me three days ago: ‘Wash Le Fevre,
you think you're a good deal of a
southern man, now, don't you? And

you think slavery is about the thing
for the nigger, don't you? Well, next
week you'll be trying to run off a slave
to Canada.” Suppose any man had said
that to me! I'd a struck him, if he
was a8 big as o mountain. And now
look at me!"

“Circumstances change all of us.”

“They do, Indeed. Now 1o work.
I'll go and feel round among the house
people, keeping carefully out of sight.
Go get into the shade, and stay there
till yon hear from me. 1 don’t want
you with me yet; you're too rash. I'll
send one of the boys out here with
something to eat. Here's some cigars;
these confounded ‘'skeeters would eat
you up alive.”

When Raby was sick, we gave her Castoris,
When she was a Child, she criad for Castoria,
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria,
When she had Children, she geve them Castoria,

in |
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Owe us for subscription to this paper, and the label on each issue
tells whether you do or not, you MUST SETTLE AT ONCE
It isa small matter for you to pay $2, but the aggregate is a very

large one tous. Send us your dues as soon as you read this
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| For the next 30 days we will sell Men's, Boys' and Children’s

OVERCOATS

At unprecedented low prices, A few

LADIOES CLOAKS

To close at one-hall former price. It you need anything in these good
it will pay you to see our stock before purchasing.

W. E.PERKINS, Crab Orchard,
NEW
GOODS
FALL: WINTER

Goods are
All In. Come and See.

| H. J. McROBERTS,
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Cood Attractions

Solicited.

WALTON BROS., Managers.
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