
GENERAL BUSINESS. ©tmal justness. GENERAL BUSINESS.

1ARRIVED AND TO ARRIVE, NOW ARRIVNG.1*2000 lbs. choice Tioimby Ste-ls.
“ “ (luvi-r heed.

75 Bush Is choice White Russian Seed Wheat 
1 carload Black Sued Oats.

Field and 
Usual low pn

Garden Scuds in great variety

і SPRING IMPORTATIONS.w. S- Lcgiie.
. April 21st, 1>90./ SALT.

і 100 TONSa^"SS;
; VivpUcta**, for sale cheap front the vessel. j

J. B. SNOWBALL

------------- ГІГЬЬ Х.І9ГХП» ОГ

for Infante and Children.

SUMMER DRY GOODS"Castor!» is bo well adapted to children that I Castor!» cures Colic, Constipation, 
l recommend it as superior to any prescriDtion I Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, Eructation, 
known to me.” H. А. Авенін, M. D., І КШя CiV®S tie€p‘ promotee ш*

Ш So. Oxford St, Brooklyn, N. Y. | Without°injurioua medication. 1 іі

MUSIC!I

The Centaur Company, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

PROF. SMYTHE’S CLASSES
will reopen Pccemlier liOtli 1S39.

j NEWCASTLE:—Mondays and Thure- 

! CHATHAM Tuesdays and Fri-
! .days.
j DOOGLASTOWN:-Wednesdays and 

Saturdays.
December 23rd 18S9.

Haberdashery, etc.Miramichi Foundry
t.f.= ^.isrx?

Carpets,MIRAMICHI
MARBLE, FREESTONE AND GRANITE

"WOZRZKI-

Jolin H. Lawlor & Co.
PROPRIETORS.

MACHINE WORKS
Cutlery,

ENGLISH AND AMERICAN HATS,
CHATHAM, MIEAMICHI, 1ST -B.

гГ jMalleable Iron,

Steam and Water Pipe 

Tecs, Elbows, Reducers,

STEAMSHIPS*

TUGS, YACHTS, 

LAUNCHES 

BARGES, Etc. 

Built and Repa red, 1 ppBv

« Шш
Monuments, Headstones, Tab

lets. Mantels & Table-tops, 
Garden Vases, Etc,, etc.

Union and other Couplings, JoV0M^0<?.oVo.o.cg.o;e.cg\ ji1 __
Globe and Check Valves, -------- - r r

rS
5 A,

Latest Styles.
General Iron and Brass Founders,Mill and Steamboat Builders
Manufacturers of Steam Engines and Boiles, Gang and Rotary 

Saw Mills, Gang Edgers, Shingle and Lath Machines, and 
Well-Boring Machines for Horse and steam power.

Pond’s Wisconsin Patent Rotary Saw Carriage a Specialty.
ESTIMATES. FURNISHED

W.M. M IRIIE H).
yrtmrietor.

.

J. B. Snowball.
ШЗЬ. Chatham, Dec. 1st, 1889.

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED
GEO. OK’K 

Mechanical Snpt. JOB-PRINTING
CUT STONE of all description».(fumbhul to “ADVANCE” : (hatliam

: І 1CHATHAM N. B.

Cheap Cash Store.
і

ґNorthern and western Railway.
WINTER Arrangement

Building, j
Dry Goods, Boot £5 Shoes, 

Provisio; s of all kkicle, 
ü'our & Meal,

meits atid general supplies constantly от h tn 1 a

B. A. SWESZEY'S
i-tiwer N.ipan

TIavingcompIeted the removal of the Advance establishment 
to the old Methodist Church building, corner Duke and Cunard 

Streets, we are now prepared to execute all kinds or
n and aftkr MONDAY, NOV. 25th, until further 

above Railway as follows:—

CHATHAM TO FRBDBBICT0ÎT. і FRBDBRI0T02T TO CHATHAM.
EXPRESS, FREIGHT, EXPRESS,

6 30 a ra 7 15 a m Fredericton 2 10 p in
7 00 " 8 00 “ Gibson 2 45 "

9 15 “ Marysv'llc 2 58 "
10 50 “ Cross Creek 4 10 "
11 50 “ Boiestown 5 20 “

1 20 p m Doaktown «> 10 “
3 05 “ Blackville 7 ?5 “

Chatham Junction 8 30 “
Chatham 9 CO “

0 notice, trains Will run on the

WKSTKSZN €АЛ* AI? A !
WHERE IS IT! WHAT IS IT !

THE COLONIST
DESCRIBES IT ALL.

A MONTHLY ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE EOR $1 A YEAR. 
SAMPLE COPY TEN CENTS.

TRIAL BAG “MANITOBA HAUL*' SRKI) WIIKAT KltKK TO 
EVERY NKW ai BSCiUUER.

Address THE COLONIST, Winmnetr, C.v.Q

BOOK AND JOB-PRINTINGFREIGHT, 
7 00 a m 
7 10 “
7 30 “
9 10 “

10 35 "
11 35 “

Chatham
Junetion

Blackville 
Doaktown 
Boiestown 
Cross Creek 
Marysville 
Gibson 
Fredericton

8 05
in first class style. This establishment was the only one in the 
Province in a position to enter into competition with tlfij city 
offices at the

9 25
10 26

w 30
12 55 P ,,m 

1 00 "

1 20 
3 053-20 “ '

3 25 '• 3 30 "

Dominion Centennial ExhibitionN. B. The above Exprf.ss 
Fredericton to Chatham will run cn Mondays,
Fredericton on Tuesdays Thursdays and Saturdays.

The al>ove trains will also stop when signalled at the followinc flag Stations:—Nelson, Derl-v 
Siding, Upper Nelson Boom, Chelmsford, 3rey Kapi ls, Upper "Blackville, B'issfieM, McXamee’s, Lud
low, Astle Crossing, Clearwater, Portage Road. Forbes’ Siding, Upper Cross Creek, Cross Creek, 
Covered bridge, Zionville, Durham, Nashwaak, Manzer’s Siding, Penniae.

/''’/A XT XT iAIW are made at Chatham Junction with the I, C. RAILWAY
VvVf 11 11 -І л ХЛІТ O for all points East and West, and at Fredericton with the

C P. RAILWAY for Montreal and all points iu the upper provinces and with the N. B. RAILWAY 
for St John and all points West, ami at Gibson for Woodstock, Houlton, Grand Fulls, Edmundston 
and Presque Isle, and at Cross Creek with Stage for Stanley.

THROUGH PASSENGERS FOR ST. JOHN, arrive in Fredericton at 1 o’clock, 
having three hours and twenty minutes to spare before taking the St John train, and they re 
latter city earlier than by way of Moncton. Coaching to hotel and St. Jolm tram free to 
passengers.

Train’s will run ilaUn Sundays excepted. The Freight Train from 
Wednesdays and Fridays and that from Cnatham to

at St. John, where it received a

MEDAL AND DIPLOMAП
for “Book and Job Printing’ and “Letter-Pi'ess Printing.” This 
is good evidence of the fine character of its work.

We have also, constantly on sale a large line of blank-forms, 
eucb as:—

Railway Shipping Receipts.
Fish Invoices, (newest form.)

Magistrates’ Blanks.
Deeds and Mortgages.

Supreme and County Court Blanks,
Sheriffs' Blanks. *

Teachers’ Agreement!.
Sc hool Assessment Forms,

Etc.; Etc., Etc.
<@*Send along /onr orders.

AC ll the
through

;
STEAM LAUNDRY. B. R. BQUTHILLIER, cts

j IT is the best) .;iî É

The Americau Steam Laundry Co
OF CHATHAM

MBCHANT TAILOR,

Torryburn Corner,
CHATHAM,

respectfully announce to the people of Mira
michi and surrounding districts, that they will 
open—about the latter part of May. next-i 
class Steam Laundry in the building 
occupied by Mr. Geo. Dick, corner 
Wentworth Streets, Chatham.

The Laundry will be equipped 
improve*! machinery, similar to that in use in 
Montreal, St. Jilin,Fredeictuu uid other Canadian 
and

at present 
Duke and LONDON HOUSE.

FLOUR ! 
FLOUR ! 

FLOUR !

XX C3K ЗІВКЖТЖХ
with the latest Chatham N B.

Keeps constantly on hand full lines of Cloths 
of the bestAmerican cities, and we guarantee to turn 

with great promptness, first class work at 
easonahle rates. The patronage of the 

tfully solicited. /public is British, and Canadian Makes, 

Trimmings, etc.

very respee

George Dick, Rupert G. Blair,
Superintendent. DANIEL PATTON,

WHOLESALE
WINE AND LIQUOR MERCHANT.

Manager

GENTLEMEN’S GARMENTS •Goldies* Sun,’ equal to ‘Crown 
of Gold,’ ‘Granulated’ and 

‘Hexel ’
All choice patent flours. * OAT

MEAL, CORN MEAL.
------ also on consignment-------

NEW ?

ANNOUNCEMENT. of all kinds cut and made to ordu* 
ises, with quickest despatch and at reasounable

TO THE PUBLIC : LADIES’ GOATS & SACQUES

J
We have just received a large variety of Fancy 

Goods and Millinery in the following lines: —
200 pieces of Ribbons in about 75 uiffsrent 

shades in Plain and .Striped,
20 pieces silks and Satins in 15 lifferent shades 

in Plain and Striped.
nice assoituieut of Hambur

50 QUINTALS
—OF—

LARGE DRY UODFISIL 
RHOCKEN

PIANO-TUNING

Nelson Street,cut to order. St. John, N, B.Satisfaction Guaranteed.
gs or Swiss Em

broideries, Edgings, Insertions. Flouncing* an I 
All-Over, Also, Spanish, Chantlv, New Eiffel, 
Valley, Colored Silk, Vandyke. Trou Trou and 
Pu ut Lace. Ladies Muslin Embroidered dicsses,

broi

UNDERTAKER’S NOTICE.Collate and Cuffs.

SUNSHADES. The subscriber intends going 
taking business and will furnish

into the Under J
All the latest Novelties 

dozens of Handles to select
in Sunshades aivl COFFINS & CASKETS BY W. C. KAINE,

Piaro and Organ-Tuner—Graduate of 
Boston Conservatory of Music.

KDRESS GOODS.
We have S'-nte very fine shades in the above | -i Tirr -, .

line, also, a Dice assortment of Black :.nd >iu. r tbOSCWOOCL VY3illlUt* 6tC*» 
Striped Cashmeres.

STRAW GOODS.

----- IX------

Лїч5*
Orders left with or addressed to J. Y.Mersercau 

Photo Rooms, or to myself will be promptl 
attended to. і Iwm Mia її itW. C. KAINE,

Coffin finding and Ro* 
lowest

Bearers’ outfit.

‘•es and will sup o’y at the 
lie will a'so furnish Pull

James Hackett, Undertaker.
Chatham, May 29th, 1S90.

L'lmtlnm, N. Is., Sept. 11th, 1889

m Шш
DRAWN.DESIGNED ft ENGRAVED.

LVBRICKS !Huts and Bonnets trimmed and mit rimmed in 
the latest New York Sty.vs - 
Carlo. Metropolis, Bella, Sr. Carlo, 
ton, Pauline, Seneca, Ethel, Kily, Oivino, Lark, j 
Eastiake, Bell Port, Ashland, Wmthrup, Tara- 
con, Carina, Melnotte, Monterey, Aiu.ivo, Lm ine. і 
Petite, Feckkr, L< ui.se, Nellie Uly, Modiste, 
Rosaline, Doris, Lisa, Lidi.u», Tut let, Laurel, j 
Trixie, Versailles, lanllic and Wavelet.

Tr.ivi.stmi, Monte 
Bioia, Thurs- і X "is.

SAMPLES.£r PRICES FURNISHED. CHEERFULLY

-iM I U A .11 Н ІП

JUST ARRIVED.F. CASSIDY, STEAM BRICK WORKS.SPRING 1890
tiOOO ROLLS ROOM PAPER

------IN------

Brown Blanks, .White Blanks
and Gilts, with bordering to match, 

designs.

50 SPRING ROLLER BLINDS.

il read}' mixed colon re 1 
able. Inspection invit ed

W. S, Loggie

WATElt STREET, CHATHAM.
The Sabserilers wish to call attention to tie

BRICKS MANUFACTUREDWANTED. Per Steamships “Ulunda” “Demara,”
(Direct from London, England,) and I. C. Railway. Aby them, which are of large size, 18 to the sol d 

foot, and perfect in shape and hardness 
All orders attended to promptly.
Bricks delivered f. "o. h. cars or at wnarf, or 

be got at the stores of Mr. W.S. Loggie, Chatl 
and Mr. Win. Masson, Newcastle.

G. A. & H. S. FLETT

to go to St Stephen, 
reiert 'ices. one who 
ten dollars a mo 
“Chatham Ad va

a good plain cook, with 
can wash and iron. Wages 

Apply to the dike of the

man}- new

79 Cases ami Bales of New Spring Goods?
il Clothsand Carpets in gr 
Whiting. Alabastine and r 

ts.bo veTO LET •o-

Ladles will find this a most desirable time to get se^sau^bla- 
goods direct from the JP

re season

F. 0. PETTERSON,Office over Bank of Nova 
Apply

Scotia Benson Block

M. S.. Be WORLD’S EMPORIUM OF FASHIONBarrister. Merchant TailorCORRESPONDENCEChatham, Sept. 5th 88.
for their Spring Sewing and Housefurnishing. We will show 
them on our counters extraordinary pretty goods. Immense 
volume and variety. Everything rich and stylish. Every 
department full up of the latest and best. We defy the keenest 
competition in Canada to produce such goods and at such low 
prices. Get samples, wash them, see how fast in color and 
measure the width.

(Next door to the Store of J. B. Snowball, Esq.)

WANTED. ------.A 3S, ID----- CHATHAM
All Kinds of Cloths,

Suits or single Garments.

N. B.
WRITING BUREAU.Local agents for the

The Subscriber has opened an office for the 
transaction of business In the above line in the 
flat over Mr. W. K. Gould’s Jewellery Estabislv 
ment, where lie will be found at all hours of the 
day and evening, ready to attend to the wants of 
such as may require his services in the above 
line.

To Mkiu Hants:—Books opened up, and re
copied; Ledgers posted up; Accounts made out 
and delivered with accuracy and dispatch.

Business correspondence and advertisements 
attended to.

of letters (cither in English or

Manchester Fire Assurance Co’y.
inspection of which is respectfully invited.

OF ENGLAND
F. O. PETTEIIKON ZDZRZESS GOODS,

IJ A V ТРҐ1Т? Q Д T ТГ Prints, Piques, Muslins, Cambrics, Satin stripes and spot 
■1-L.tt. J. -1- v-Lv LJ.ri.Jjij, Washing Silks, Black Silks, Velvets, Plushes, New Dress

CAPITAL $5,000,000
Established 1825.

for the papers
The writing 

French) a speciality.
Oh! ye, I toys and girls, who wish to write con 

fidential letters to your Inamomtu, come a long, 
I am the man that will draw them out lor }ou in 
good shape.

Deeds and other Legal Documents tlrawm out. 
Translations made irom the English, French 
Italian amt Spanish Lancing- s.

The Subscriber also attend» to writing, or re
viewing oi Short Essays, and preparing matter 
for the 1’rcss.

Trimmings, Satins, Household Goods, Cottons, Flannels, 
Window Curtains, Laces, Carpets, Oil Cloths, 

Hosiery, Gloves, Umbrellas, Ladies’ and 
Gents’ Underwear.

D- R JACK, GEN’L AGT- Twenty tons uf good upland Ila.v pressed—for 
sale at Ваги or delivered on cars. Apply 
Miramicna Brick Works Nelson.

G. A. & If, S. FLETT

a
St. John, N. B.5-22

I

TO RENT. DE HAVEN' & CO.
COMMISSION MERCHANTS

ex. ХІТІВ, 'W . I.

Cable Address : Deravin,
A, I KON DERAVIN, Consular Agent f»r France. ;

Men’s Ready Made Clothing and Furnishings.
s| enormous stock and compare' 

ss warehouse in St John or Montreal1 
>d and PmcKs L«-wkr Yours very truly

і

The well-known premises owned by the sub
scriber near Chatham Rvilwav station, compris
ing a comfortable dwelling and shop, two b 
and five acres of land.

Possession given immediately. Apply to 
MRS. CAULFIELD.

Bartibog.

Thu shopping public, are respectfully 
Wukeup everything to lie found і 

send aw ay for goods. Our mere .

invited to examine thi 
first claprices. 

Don’t і handise isOivehim a call ff you require any у nting done. j

-L. H. TREMBLAY. 1 SUTHERLAND & CREACHAN. :Chatham, April rd, 1399,
!

:

Louis Capdau marched foithwith, going 
directly toward the Chateau de Beret. 1 
He felt sure that the insurgents would j 
naturally aim at the chateau, knowing ! 
the amount of valuables hoarded there; \ 
and, indeed, long before he reached the j 
plantation, he heard the wild din of • 
the savage mob, as it went howling and 

The words were spoken in a lend, blowing horns, in the direction of the 
whose plumes (the tree-fern and moss cjPar voice, causing every one to turn Beret landing on the nver. 
on the roof) were as green as emerald. an(j At New Orleans it had come to the
She who told the story was a creole of Some of them were barelv ouick * earS °f- ^aron,1e!et’ the goverhor, that

. , J йоте 01 tne n were оагеІУ »lulCK ' an uprising \'as contemplated by the
creoles, and it was a bit of ancestral enoUgh to see Louis Capdau slap Don slaves, and he had dispatched Don
romance, falling from her mobile lips, Manuel in the face. Ic was a heavy Manuel Cortinas with a company of і
an .he lay in.a hammock, gently away- : ь,одг with the lm. the Spaniard reel- eolT;iets protect the planters, 
mg to the palpitations of a Cnbbean - Xaturally enough, Cortinas led Ins

ed, almost fell before n. little fu.ee directly to the Chateau de
“Take that, liar, coward, villian! and Heret, thinking to make that his 

that and that and that!” headquarters, and thus, at the same
time that he w5s quelling the insur- 
gents, he could be sure to protect 
Chevalier de Beset and Marie. He 
landed his men at the little wharf 
about the Beret plantation, and march
ed them thence by a roundabout road 
(which, however, was the directest 
route possible, owing to some inter
vening swamps) toward the mansion.

Meantime the furious mob of blacks 
were approaching from one direction, 
and Capdau with his slaves from an
other. Ail three of the parties came 
together in the near vicinity of the 
Chateau do Beret; but an advance 
crowd of the insurgents had reached 
the house tirst, and set it on tire. The 
inmates had locked and barred all the 
doors, and Chevalier de Beret, tirinar 
with deadly aim from the windows, 
prevented an entrance.

Louis Capdau found himself and his 
little band of slaves wedged in, so to 
speak, between the main body of the 
insurgents and the howling advance 
mob that was surging around the now 
burning mansion. Fired in many 
places at once, the dry, resinous wood, 
of which the building was constructed, 
was soon so aflame throughout the 
lower story that escape from the upper, 
in which the family had taken refuge, 
appeared impossible; but even death 
by fire was far preferable to falling 
into the hands of the negroes.

Taking in the situation at a glance, 
but all unaware of the party of soldiers 
from New Orleans, Louis Caudau call
ed his trusty banci-ef'eiaves about him 
and made a rush for the burning man
sion. At thatC moment he caught 
glimpse of Marie at an upper window. 
The apparition, pale, despairing, shone 
upon him through the glare of the 
flames tilling him with a very rage of 
wild emotion. What could bar him 
away from her at such a crisis! Sword 
in hand he plunged forward striking 
down every opposing form and forcing 
hia way to a corner of the veranda 
where a strong viuegafe him the means 
of climbing t ) the roof from which he 
made his way to the window where 
Marie had appeared a moment before. 
Hot, stifling smoke was pouring into 
the room; the flames would soon fol
low. He scrang inside and called. 

“Marie! Maiie!”
Groping about blindly with out' 

stretched arms, he touched her, clasp
ed her, as she reeled, almost insensible 
from suffocation.

Just then there came a volley of 
musketry ; then another and another. 
Out thiough the window to the veran
da roof, Louis leaped with his precious 
burden ; but how could he descend 
with it ? He tottered back and forth, 
almost delirious with the excitement of 
the awful moment.

tSB FATE 07 LOTUS САР&ДТ7. call it, about his firm mouth. He went
up to Don Manuel and spoke to him, 
saluting him gently, but not warmly, 

j The Spaniard folded his arms loftily, 
A Btory told in a mmmer-house that, and ,tepped bacbj 8aying. 

standing on stilts in the surf-ripples of 
the Mexican Gulf, looked like a heron

À LEGEND OF LOUISIANA, 1795.

BY MAURICE THOMPSON.

“I do not associate with mulattoes.”
:

breeze.
Late in the eighteenth century, 

about the year 1795, perhaps, the nar
rator’s paternal line, flowing down its 
course of restless adventure, had found 
a season of quietude and comparative 
opulance on a large plantation not far 
from New Orleans.

Chevalier de Beret, the then head of 
the family, was a man of note and in
fluence in the colony, a leader of the 
French element, a fighter, a high liver, 
and a loving father, whose stern heart 
idolized hie only daughter, Mile. 
Marie.

At that time the Spaniards had con
trol of the Louisiana territory, and 
there was no good feeling between the 
French and their proud and overbear
ing rulers but Chevalier de Beret 
knew well how to avoid friction by 
offering liberal, even luxuriant, hos
pitality to the officials of the local gov
ernment, and to the social controllers 
of New Orleans.

So it came about that one Don Man
uel Cortinas saw and fell in love with 
Mile. Marie de Beret when she was 
just sixteen, beautiful as a flower, and 
as clever as beautiful.

But Mile. Marie’s affections were al
ready bestowed upon Louis Capdau, 
brother of the afterward famous Jean 
Capdau, who became one of the most 
terrible of the outlaws then infesting 
the Gulf region. At that time, how
ever, the brothers had a fine planta
tion near that of Chevalier de Beret, 
and were young men of fair standing 
in the colony, although nothing what- 

known of their antecedents.

Blow followed blow so rapidly, that 
no one could interfere.

“I am whiter than you, you lying, 
infamous slanderer!”

Capdau now turned to the company, 
and said:

“He it is who has poisoned all your 
minds against me. What he has said 
is a lie—a lie. I am of as good a family 
as France holds.”

He turned and strode back to his 
horse, mounted and rode away. Ah he 
passed along the veranda, by where 
Marie stood, pale and speechless, he 
spoke low to her:

“This vile Spaniard is the fabricator 
of all this slander: he is doing it to set 
your father against me and to fill you 
with doubt about my honor. You will 
not believe his falsehoods, Marieî”

He quickly lifted heFhand and kissed
it.

She stood dazed, mute, until she 
heard him riding away, and then she 
sank down, like one stricken with a 
deadly disease.

Don Manuel Cortin^p, after rallying 
from the disorder into which Capdau’s 
vigorous onslaught bad thrown him, 
assumed a stern air and uttered savage 
threats of vengeance.

The social pleasures were at an end, 
though Chevalier de Beret did all in 
his power to rally his guests. Marie, 
who could not control her shocked 
nerves and overchaaged heart, was 
taken to her room, and refused to see 
anyone.

Among the gentlemen ther* was talk 
of a duel; but Chevalier de Beret ended 
all this with a single sentence addres
sed to Don Manuel;

“You cannot fight him if he is a 
negro.” j

“He is a negro —a mulatto, I wÿl 
get the proofs—I will kill him—the 
brute, the beast!” raged Don Manuel.

“Very well,” said Chevalier de Ber
et, with perfect coolness.

“Do you doubt my word!”
“I do not believe that you are 

correctly informed, that is all. Liuis 
Capdau is a gentleman.”

“You vouch for him1?”
“I do if you desire to meet him.”
“I do not intend to meet him. He 

is a negro, and I will prove it.’.’
“Very well.”
So the party was ended and the 

guests went home, feeling that they 
had witnessed a very strange affair.

From that day forward Don Manuel 
Cortinas thought of nothing but re
venge. He was as wily as he was cour
ageous in his evil enterprise. Know
ing well that Chevalier de Beret was in 
sympathy with Capdau, and feeling 
that before he could hope to win Marie, 
he must substantiate, even with per
jured testimony, the charge against her 
lover's purity of blood, he set about 
scheming to accomplish his end.

On the day following the encounter 
at the Chateau de Beret, Louis Capdau 
called upon Marie’s father, and pre
sented a casket of papers showing that 
he and his brother were the last of 
their name, and that they represented 
a noble family, which the fortunes of 
French politics had ruined, 
father had died on the soaffold for a 
political offense, and they had been 
forced into exile. These proofs were 
so clear and connected that there could 
be no doubt whatever of their sufficien
cy. Chevalier de Beret embraced the 
young man, and, calling Marie, em
braced her also. He joined the hands 
of the young people and gave them his 
blessing.

“That villainous Don Manuel,’’ said 
he, more to himself than to the happy 
lovers, “that villainous Don Manuel 
has been the originator and propagator 
of this rumor. I understand his pur
pose.”

“And I, too,” said Louis Capdau.
Marie shuddered, and her blushes 

faded from her beautiful cheeks.

ever was
They were rich, owned many slaves, 
moved in the best society of New 
Orleans, and were handsome withal.

The rivalry between Don Manuel 
Cortinas and Louis Capdau was a very 
quiet one on the surface. The young 
men met frequently, exchanged polite 
greetings, danced in the same parlors, 
But at the same board ; but they hated 
each other, of course, the Spaniard es
pecially revolving in his mind schemes 
for removing his rival from the scene 
of action. As for Capdau, feeling sure 
of hia place in Marie’s heart, he could 
afford to be generous as well as perfect
ly complaisant.

Chevalier de Beret’s plantation was 
known in those days as the Cote de 
Beret, and the mansion, a rude jmt 
spacious building, was 
Chateau de Beret. It overlooked a 
grand sketch of the Mississippi, and, 
viewed from a boat on the water, it 
looked not unlike a small castle sunk 
deep amid its mossy live-oaks and 
magnolias.

Don Manuel Cortinas pressed hia 
suit, supplementing his attentions to 
Mile. Marie with flattering and ex
tremely valuable privileges procured 
for her father by force of a close rela
tion with the Spanish governor. The 
girl thus found herself occupying an 
almost unbearable position. Love and 
respect for her father and fear for his 
safety, on|one band, and dislike, nay 
loathing of Don^Manuel, on the other, 
were set against her passion for Louis 
Capdau, so that she knew not what to

Down below, in the glare of the fire
light, he saw, but did not realise, that 
a compact body of white men were 
dealing out death to the blacks, who 
were scattering in a frenzy of fright.

The flames flashed through the win
dows and burst from the roof. Rea 
tongues daited around the man and 
caught the drapery of the fainting girl. 
Madly he called for help, fiercely he 
fought the deadly element. No aid 
came, and lie could not extinguish the 
fljjj^s that were consuming Marie’s 
floating garments. Unable to bear 
longer the torture of the trial, he reel
ed down to the verge of the roof and 
leaped off, with the girl in his arms. 
It was like a miracle that he was not 
killed, for the force of the shock was 
great, and lie lay on the ground a 
moment as if crushed ; then writhing 
up, with one leg broken, but still bear
ing Marie, he tottered down to the 
river and plunged into the water.

Don Manuel Cortinas came to that 
side of the building just in time to see 
Louis Capdau leap from the burning 
veranda. He thought it was Chevalier 
de Beret, and hurriedly ran alter him 
just in time to drag both man and girl 
from the water.

Marie was quite dead, but Louis 
Capdau was alive and recognized his 
rival who now held the poor little form 
in his arms. The crippled man was too 
much exhausted to rise from where the 
Spaniard had cast him on the sand, but 
he strove hard, halt lifting himself, 
falling back, reaching forth his arms 
and exclaiming with tierce energy :

“Scoundrel ! Villain ! Coward ! Do 
not touch her—put. her down !”

Some soldiers came near ; Don Man
uel called to them :

“Secure that negro ; but do not hurt 
him more. I will make an example of 
hiu\ He is the ringleader of these 
slaves.”

They took Capdau and bound him, 
while the Spaniard bore the body of 
Marie to a safe place.

The tire roared and leaped ; the 
broad, red flame slanting away before 
the breeze, crisping the tops of the 
live-oaks, and whisking off the long, 
gloomy festoons of vines and moss.

Chevalier de Beret was rescued in a.i 
insensible condition, but Madame de 
Beret was lost. All around, the re
ports of Spanish muskets told how the 
insurgents were faring. Many of them 
were killed, among them some of Cap- 
dau’a faithful followers, for the soldiers 
knew nothing of their loyalty.

The mansion was a smoldering ruin. 
Daylight came gray and foggy in the 
east, and spread slowly over the sky. 
Don Manuel, finding that Marie was 
indeed dead, turned all the malignancy 
of his thwarted and conscienceless na
ture upon Louis Capdau, who lay suf
fering and helpless at his feet.

“Dog of a mulatto !’* he raged 
“Why did you do all this ?”

Capdau answered him 
word :

called the

do.
As time passed on, the Chateau de 

Beret was frequently invaded by par
ties of brilliant people invited thither 
by the master of the place. Most of 
these were Spaniards, and among them 
always Don Manuel, tall, dark, hand
some, graceful, brilliant, but with 
something in hie dusky eyes and heavy 
mouth that suggested cruelty and 
treachery.

No one ever knew how the whisper 
got afloat, but in some way it came to 
be current in New Orleans that the 
Capdau brothers had good reason for 
the mystery which hung around their 
family history. Some one, it was said, 
had discovered that they had come 
from San Domingo, where they were 
well-known as of negro blood.

The scandal floated about for a good 
while before it reached the cars of 
Chevalier de Beret, who at first was 
inclined to treat it with contempt ; but 
it grew day by day and would not be 
lightly cast aside. Knowing his 
daughter’s feelings, and secretly ap
proving them, though dreading an 
open rupture with Don Manuel on ac
count of his influence [with the gover
nor, he was greatly perplexed by the 
turn that this dark rumor was giving to 
affairs. This perplexity was aggravat
ed in the last degree by what took 
place, when one day a number of in
vited guests arrived at the Chateau de 
Beret to have dinner and a dance. 
Mile. Marie was looking her sweetest, 
and the house was wreathed with flow
ers in honor of the occasion. Don 
Manuel, whose vessel had borne the 
guests by way of the river, looked 
darker, handsomer, more strangely 
saturnine thau ever before.

Louis Capdau arrived late, mounted 
on a superbly caparisoned horse, hand 
ed his bridle-rein to his groom, dis
mounted and came slowly up the shell 
walk to the veranda, whereon most of 
the company had assembled to sip wine 
and enjoy the sweet breeze from the 
gulf. Marie blushed te see how manly 
and handsome he was, how strong his 
bearing, how noble the poise of his 
large, finely turned head, how firm and 
elastic his step, how steadfast and mag
netic his deep, dark eyes. She fancied 
that she never before had noticed ho* 
dead-black, closely curling and beauti
ful was his hair.

He doffed his hat as he came up the 
steps of the veranda and saluted grave
ly, but with a bright smile, the com
pany, passing into their midst with the 
confident grace of one used to the best 
society.

Marie was proud of him. She felt a 
tender glow suffuse her whole frame, 
and she fairly trembled with the love 
she could not hide. But what was this 
in his face? She was aware of some 
strange expression, some gleam of un
usual significance in his eyes and 
cheeks, an indescribable glimmer, so to

Their

“Oh, I fear him very, very greatly!” 
she murmured.

The eveningif a lovely day fell soft
ly over the river, the moss-hung woods 
and the rambling, vine-covered man
sion. A week had passed since the re
turn of Don Manuel and his party to 
New Orleans, 
visited Marie every day, and now they 
were standing on the veranda, saying 
au revoir for the twentieth time. A 
slender moon hung over in the west 
against a brilliant, cloudless sky. The 
air was deliciously soft and balmy, just 
touched with the slight tingle of the 
gulf.

Maiie crept close to her lover and 
sighed, as into her heart sto'e some 
strange, unaccountable foreboding. of 
evil. He felt her hand grow chill in 
his; hut when he tried to say some
thing cheerful and cheering, he could 
find no words; for in his heart, too, 
there stirred the dark shadow of dread, 
the forecast of a formless horror he 
knew not how to shake off or how 
to explain.

Marie stood in the gloom and heard 
him ride away, and it was as if the beat 
ot those swiftly falling hoofs 
the graves of all the hopes of her life. 
Never before had she been afraid; but 

she was so oppressed that her

Louis Capdau had

with one

“Poltroon !”
The Spaniard made a motion as if to 

plunge his sword through him, but 
forebore.

“Box him up and saw him into 
quarters,” he ordered, turning to some 
of his subalterns.

It was done. Louie Capdau was 
nailed in a long box (made of four 
planks) which, while he was still living, 
was sawed through at three places, 
thus dividing his body into quarters, 
afterward hung up in four public 
places, as a terrible warning to insur
gents.

Chevalier de Beret survived, and 
long afterward took another wile. It 
was by one of his descendents that his 
story was told in a summer-house at 
Bay Saint Louis.

When Jean Capdau, the elder 
brother of Louis, returned home to 
find the place burned, his slaves scat
tered, and, most horrible, his biother’s 

ins impaled on sharp stakes by 
the way-side, not to mention the in
famy that had been cast upon his 
name and his honor, he vowed ven
geance upon all mankind. From that 
day he was a merciles* outlaw preying 
upon his kind.

In the letters of Pere Vibert to M. 
Augustin Fauric, which are among the 

account

was over

now
breathing was difficult.

Louis Capdau went home hearing 
with him a sense of final loss, like that 
which must have succeeded the death 
and burial of Marie.

That night was a memorable one: one 
that has its dark page in the history of 
Louisiana. A little past midnight,
Louis Capdau’s faithful body-servant 
came to awake him and say that there 

great danger moving upon him.
The negroes of the plantations were in 
arms, and were marching through the 
country, bent upon blood, robbery, 
fire, and all the nameless crimes of a 
servile insurrection. He sprang from 
his bed, snatched clothing and arras, 
and with but one thought in mind, 
mounted his horse and dashed away to 
the quarters of his own slaves. Jean, 
his brother, was absent from home at 
the time.

The Capdau slaves, it seemed, had 1 Saucier papers, you will find an 
not shared in the horrible plot, and і of Jean Capdau’s career, but only inci- 
they readily responded to their mas- dental mention of the awful fate of his 
ter’s order that they should arm them- brother Louis. Pere Vibert more 
selves with clubs, axes, hoes and what- | than intimates that the documents 
ever other weapons they could find, j shown to Chevalier de Beret by Louis 
and follow him. Capdau were forged, and that, in fact,

So, at the head of his black band, 1 the brothers were quadroons.
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