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Book 1.

VOUDOUS AXND VOUDOUISM.

Vil
AN ABRUPT PAUSKE,

The girl was a thoroughbred Congo. Her face
was as black and shiny as a lawp of Lacka-
wanna coal.  Her teeth were two large ranks of
spatkling tvory.  Her hair was as talted as lee-
land moss; 1o comb could possibly go through
it, aud it was proppad upon the back of her head
in pyramidal shape. She kad, however, two ex-
ceptions 1o the original tvpe, and these were re-
deeming features.  Her lips were heavy and
thick, but not blubbery, and the under one did
not protrude. Her uose, {ustead of betug bridge-
tess aud outspread at the nostrils, was'a sauey
little pug, very provocative, no doubt, to sable
swains, There was & devilin her eve, too, which
expluined all the slavghter she bad made among
the young hucks of her condition, and how it
was she had compivtely conquered the poor son
of Hiarinte.

From my exawmination, 1 concluded that the
girl conld be best dealt with by coaxing.  lu-
umidation would have only the etfeet of hard-
ening her.

““8ee here, Toinette.” said 1, approaching my
chair an tuch er two, while Hiacinte, with a
vearning, anxious look, did the same, ** 1 rold
your | wante! to do something for vou and Gas-
ton, if 1 could 3 but I can Jo nothing, unless
you teil me the whole story.  Ddon't wish te

force you tospeak, mind, bat if you cau’t or

woen't teil me mere, say so at once, and I will
v

a0

zo.

I spake this very gently and without the least
intenstion of re<entment.

Huucinte followed meup in a strain of the
‘mest pitiful entreaty, It was a lew, meaning
whive, ful) of a peculiar pathos.

te pird looked at we wildly and said :

SECT LD on my brudder, he'd choke me
dead.”

‘* But he never nred know, Toinette.”

¢ He'd besure to know, sah.  The devil tells
bim everything., | never seed such a man for
fineling out eversthing”

“ Bab ! bah 7 said 1, laughing, “don’t mind
that.  You have ouly Hiaciute and myself 1o
hear ard we would never tell, not if we were
torn to pieces forit; would we, Hiaciute ?”

Hiwint- urvse and swore a terrible oath.

¢ Thers now ; whaut do you say 1”7

“Andel 1 old vou, what would you do 1o
Nain?” ’

** Nothing.

*“ Nothin’ ? Nethin' ? Aud vou want to know
all dis fur nothin' 27

I telt yoo before that 1 came here to try
and help Gaston.  For that 1 must know the
whale truth. Ak ! Toinette, 1 am afraid that,
after ali, you don’t eare much for the poor fel-

low, who by this time must be sutfering in the
ie brakes of Louisiana.”

Ok salh, don't sav so. |
ajl”

I had risen from my seat and
ha’:, friguing to go away. . .

The gard, wrought to the highest piteh of emo-
tion, and fearing my depariure, sprang from

Lier elair und threw herself at my feet. 1 moved
bckward a few stops, but she followed, erecping
on the foor, Then she flung her arws around
my koees and looked up imploringly into my
{ace. female conutenanve can e declared
uyly when litup withintellect or love. De Stael

will tell you

taken up my

Paul and Suse and Marthe,  And our yonng
wmissits Ory, who ‘es all the money she wants,
will do wat she kin for us. 0, sah, save poor
Gaston ; bring him back, let me only see lhim
unee more,”’

Toinette rose and stood in front of me. |
thoughe I could read in her face that her mind
was decided.  Hiacinte rose, too, and advanced
toward us,

** Now, sah,” said the girl in a low voice,
©* you kin tell Gaston's mas's how it all hap.
pened. Wen Gaston made up to me, he got to
be a great friend of my bradider.  Arter talking
to me awils, he'd go and 'ev long talks with
Nain.  1liked dat well "novgh, for brudder
bosses over all of us, old folks uud- young folks,
and ef he liked Gaston, he'd let me ‘ev him tor
Leau. Things went on dut way tur a good piece.
Oue night Gaston had jest come amd was talkin’
to me, when hrudder called him out,  Dey boaf
staid away a long time.  Then, at last, Gaston
eome bask and saidihe must go. ¢ Whar to ¥ 1
says,  ‘Oh," says he, *way up town.” *lHow
says 1. ¢ As fur up asde college.” hesavs,
cd funoy, and &e Jooked funny, and 1
told him so. He only laughed. Den 1 axed
him wen he'd be back. He sald I'd be in bed
wen he got back, but dat I'd see him agin in de
mornin’.  Sotnehow 1 didn't Jike all dis, awd
wais gwine to talk him out of it, when brudder
vomes up and says: * Don’t mind, Toinette ;
he's goin” for me.” 1 didn't say ne more, and
Gaston wulked off”

At this point, a noise as of steps was beard
outside, aud a gust of wind rumbled down the
chinmey. The girl stopped, listened, and looked
around with a frightened face.

* The debil allays comesdown the chimbley,
sah,” said she, *‘gound look.”

I was aware of this superstitien, and, to re-
assure her, pratended to make an examination
of the large fire-place.

“1t’s nothing, Teiuette,” said §, “only a
little blow.  Don’t fear”™

Stie still hesitated a2 mowent, but as all rve-

Lipsed iuto deep silence again, she took heart
and continued : .

¢ As T was sayvin’, sah, Gaston went away, btat
next mornin’ | seed him agin, and he looked
down iu the moufl | axed bim wat was de
matrer, but he only shook his head.  Arter a
a wile, the', he said he’d ben away from home
all nightand was afeard to go back.  His mas'r
woulld seold him, shore. Wile he was a talkin’
to me, a boy comes runnin’ up and he sevs to
Gaston : ‘| knowed I'd find you here.  Whur
vou ben 2 Ol masris ragin’ mad,  He'll lick
the hide off o’ you. A young gemmen jest come
down to see mas't and he talked "hont yon,
‘cause mas'r ealled for you, and wen Nance tald
bin you'd been out all night aund hada't got
back, he took it awful.  Now you'd best huarry
back right "way, for mas’t 's went off ia his
bagey widde young gemman and ef he don’t
find you at de house wen he gits back, it 'Il be
i terrible.”  Den poor Gaston he hit his forehead
{s0 — (imitating the gesture)—~and he said:
; * Dare’s somethin’ wroug about dat darned lot.
[

tter,” and he ran off widout eber kissin' mwe. 1
i ain’t neber seen him sence.”
I Here Toinette gave way a moment to her
i wars,

“ I ot down,” she continued, **und begun
Lto cry.  Somethin® told me dat Gaston had got
Piuto a bad serape. Brudder Naiu seed me and
Paxed me wat | wag a ervin’ "lout. 1 teld him.
" Oh, how he did flash out.  He stamped on the
ground and he tore his hair, anl he vussed like
Pilie debil. My ! how he did carry on. * De in-
¢ fernal fool and jackass,” he said, meaning Gas-
i ton, ‘ wal made him let 'em find him our, |}

. S
Liad o beanty of her own when animated with * ought er ev know'd better than send such a con.

literary converse, and this slave.girl, spite of founded goose.’

her colour, was partinlly transformed in the
fove-lght which sireamed f{row her eves.
1 tried to make her rise, but she would not.

Attirst | was gwine to talk up
s to him, but L didn't, 1 put in a good word fur
" Gaston, and axed him wat wus wrong wid dat
“letter dat Gaston talked "bout.  But Nain wus

““ You will bring Gaston back,” she said, “ ef - afuared that Gaston had blabbed some, and so

ftell you all”

“ 1 ean't promise that, Toinctte, but I will. < Toinette,’ says he, “you must hmeh up "hout
try.” <ddis. It will be best for all of us.' Den'@ axed

©OL: Ifyou try, you will succeed ; I know him ef it wus him ed wrote dat letter. He looked
vou will."” at e very eross and said—""

“Twill first go to his master and explain © « Well, what did he say, Toinette 1
mtters to him. The master liked Gastou and © She glanced around the room and bending to
may be led 1o forgive him.  He knows the mau " my ear: )
ke sold him to, and though the boy. is gone, he - "¢ He said dat—"
way find u way of gerting him back again. 1 “ Il you didn’t hold your saucy tongue, he'd
will try this first, and if I can’t succeed, ']l g0 burst your brains out,” thundered a voive nt the
abont it in some other way. If nothing else open door.
will do, though [ have little money of my own, * " The girl gave 2 shriek and fell senseless at my
Pwill work for or borrow the sum necessary to. feet,

- buy him back. Gaston will then be'free, and 1~ 8She hail recognized her brother l\'uim
Kuow he'will muke enough with his wages tore- S
pay me.” :

** That he will, sah,” exclaimed Toinette.’

“ That he will," echond Hiacinte, who though |
she remnained seated, was transported beside
herself, I, too, had recognized -the negro who had

** Yes, and we all "ell help him,” added the jostled me in the wood-path.” He stood in the

girl.” ¢ Old mas'r allows uaa little purse. 1')1  door-way cood, stern, drawn up to his full height,
. give wat 1'got. or kin make, and so Tknows'ell . ready for auything, but unarmed. He did not

VIIL.:
NAIN ENOCKS UNDER.

he took me round de neck and hugged me.

look ai me, hiseyes being fixed on the fallen
girl.  After a moment’s pause, he ndvanced into
the roow, and wus ahout stooping over hiv sis-
ter, when Hixeinte rushed at him.

“ Stand off, old woman,' suid he, inexcellent
Freuch, *“thisis no business of yours. 1 know
you. You are Gaston's moiher, [ pity you, but
you must not interfere.”

Hiacinte drew back, seemingly more fright.
enad at these quiet words than she would have
been at a volley of threats.

I felt that it was my turn to speak,

“ Leave that girl alone,” suid 1, *¢ she is here
under wy protection. - 1 will take care of her.”’

The fellow stood up and made me a wost ele-
gant French bow. }

**1 have the honour to salute Mousieur Carvey
Gilbert,” said he, 1 would vot tuke the liberty
to address him first, but now that Monsicar has
done we the houour of speaking to me, 1 will
answer him.  Maonsieur is very kind 1o tuke care
of my sister.  1f Mademoiselle Ory knew it, she
would be very grateful to him.”

“Hush, you villain,” 1 exclaimed, over-
whelmed at the sarpasm of this allusion ; “ how
can you dare pronounce that name here 17

Lapproached him threateningly.  Hedid not
budge from his place.

AR Y Monsieur is exeited.
is time to stop this comedy.  You know wme, sir,
and | know you.  You are a gentleman 3 | oam
a misenible slave, but we have important mat-
ters to settle between uy, nevertheless.  Not to-
night, however, At least, not if Lean help it
1 kuow the objeet of your visit here. 1 have
heard everything. 1t is very honourable. No
one regrets the misfurtupe of Gaston mare than |
do. | wonld give mysell up to redeem him,
But that is no reasou why Toinette should T
teay her promises and expose hersell to the most
terrible of punishments fur treachery,  She is
now recovering from her fright, aud I will take
her howe.™

Considering the social difference existing be.
tween us, and considering, especially, the deadly
enmity which I knew the negra harbored agninst
me, it would only have been natural that |
should have stopped his month before he had
time to utter oll this impertinent nonsense.
But, to wy own surpriss, 1 not enly listened to
him, but while he spoke found myself half Inst
in admiration ot hiscunning and audaeity. My
anger had so far subsided that I appreciated a
little the comic of the situation.

When he had ceased speaking, Naiu held out
his hand to Toinette, who was now sufficiently
recovered from her terror and surprise to be able §
to stasd up. - She Kept her eves down, however, &
apd 1 notwed on her face that abweuce of glossi-
ness which in the negro is a'substitute for pale- {
ness. 4

“Came home with me now,"” sudd Nadu, in a?
sharp voice. — * We'l setile the resy there.”!

© Notso,” | exclaimed, tnterposing my hand §
“Tainette will return, as - she come, with Hia- !
cinte, 1 will remain bere 1l Hiacinte come
back aud reports that she iy safel”

A theshiosthot from the negre’s eye and he set
his teeth, but | was roused now. 1 was deter
wined oy earrying my point.

“ 1 will follow theim,” »4id be, '

“ I vou do, [ will follow yon aod bring you .
further than you care to go to-night, 1 will:
bring vou into the presence of your master, even
if 1 have 1o vall him up from his bed.” {

Very well. It

H
H

)
{

3

At these words the fellow started His rodute- §
nance fell, and all bis assarance deserted him, i

1 will remain here,” sabd he, |

“Very welll Now, Hiacinte and Tuinette,
be off as quick as you ean.”

Not more than a quarter of an hourafier,
Hiaciute returned with the annennesment that
they were et at the outer gate of The Quarries
by Miss Ory and anather lady, anwd that Toinette
was immediately taken in by shem. 1 potieed
that the statenent made a powerful impression
on Nain, who glanced turtively at me, and,
meeting iy eye, averted a guilty look,

Did Ory know of my meeting with Toinette,
or did she only suapeat T In elther cwse T owas
comforted, for 1 felt that she wonld help me, :

1 was ubout leaving the room when “Auntic” |
came in precipitately to tell us that two police-
men bad just passed down the sommon,

“Thar's ben some bad ructers ahout liere of
Tate, at nights, en de plive s smellin® v ony,”
said the old dune. :

N tumbied nervously into his pockets, but':
hig seureh muse bave been futile, for he dropped
bis arms on each side of him, He then looked
up appeshuzly to me,

“ Come, Hiacinte, let ux go."

*Very  well, Mas'y Carey,”
the negro, she said :

“ Ain't you gwine, too, Nain 1"

O ean't.”

“Why net ¥

“J've Jost or forgot my pass.”’

The law at that time was that no negro, old
or youny, male or female, slave or free, might be
ont after nine at night without a writfen pass,
signed by some responsible “white person, . The
penalty for infruction of this law was the im-
prisnument of the culprit in the calaboose, his
trial next wiorning, und a fine for release muicted
on the owner, R :

-~ *JL won't do for you to remain here,” said T.
“ 'l give you a pass and you will leave at
O“C(‘." ] o .

“ Thank yon, sir,’” sai} Nain, very humbly.

Tearing out-a leafl from - my pocket-book, I
wrote in peneil } !

*“ Puss Nain, one of the sérvants at The Quar.
ties. Canuy Ginsgnr,”

und turning to

“ Here,” satd 1, ‘‘uow go."

! patienae

- phuises,

He took the paper with a vespeetfnl bow, put
it in his pocket, sidled toward: the door,. and
the mowent he reachied it, made a leap forward
into the darkuoess,

“Datugger is a-debil, Massa Carey,’
Hiacinte, us we walked away together,

1X.

HAD [ LOST MY TIME T

said

1 hadl had two distinet - objects in my inter-
view withy Toiuette,  The first was to make her
tell me, in so many words, that Nain had writ.
ten the letter 0 Fither Wye; the 'seeond, to
learn from her whether or not (Gaston was a
Vomdon. | had notdireetly sunceveded in vither
object, though I was on  the point of it, but [
had learned enough to wake me sure of both
facts.  Nain had sent the letter. That mnch
was coufessed, wud, vnastreted; it was encugh,
He could read amd write,  OF his exeeptional
mental culture L eoull judee for myself, from
the purity of hisx aceent, his choier of language
aml the artificial sellposseasivy at which he had
given me sueh provekinyg provls. Aun ignorant
shuve, no mntter how cunning, conld neverhavo
borue himseifthos, With regard to Gaston, |1
could not he yuite so positive. - But his sudden
and intimute relativas with Nain ;o their long,
seeret talks together 5 his vonsent 1o carvy the
letter : the mystery he made atout it his brav-
ing the punishment for remaining out all wight ;
his own remark when Bis mester’s auger was
told hun ;) the wonds of - Nain te Toinette when
he heard that Gaton had been mmehit——all these
wers S0 many points of presimption that Gaston
wits more of ess winder the duthenee ot Vondon.
s, That is, be was hardly o free agent in the
whole transaction.

[inay be asked why Tdid notinterrezate Nain
himsell, when I lpel him v iy power, in the
eabin © Surely I might have dawn sowe an-
swer from him, or there might have been cirenm.
stunees atteading Lis veory stlesve which conld
have gone far 1o cantirm ny suspicions,  The
thoupht did oceur te me, Lot ore gistee at the
felow sufliced to disswwle e, Either he would
have Tefused point’ Lisuk, awuming a stony
sifence, or Le would have beaten about the bush
——atriek of which he uppeared to be a master—
atel by dreiving e thuy 1o Jose my temper, bring
on a scene which would hiove ictdiated me, tf
it had not led 1o vore deploralie rhalts. My
had  already  been almost worn by
Totnetie, amd | was not prepared to strain it
further,  Besides, there waus that abont the fels
ow—1 cannot previsely say what e-which «how.
ed that be Lind come there thyroughly armed tor
Justsuch an enconuter.  Another cnéumstance
was that 1t was Iate when be made bis appear-
ance and [ was not wiiling to assmne the respon-

- sibility, rathers grave one for a yonngsuor like
we, of keeping afaves out of their master's

housesat an nodue hour,

LEE hadd had positive proof of Nain's owlt, my
intention was 1o have denoitnesd hizn gt omve to
bisowner.  As it wag, Feould sot go so far, Ree
gavding Guston, T had 1 arued quaite enongh ta
be able to make ont o planaible cuse for him and
I resalved torsee Moo Panley, as soun as possihie,
with that view.,  Whether | suecceedind or not, |

Dwonbd nat lose sight of the feilow, tor 1 had

pleatzed myselt to that offeet, - Aud 1 delt that
his face was more or leas Lound up with the solu-
tiot of my trouble,
Altogether, was not o}
had happened.
the twoeyes,

tssatisfied with what

P had seen my enemy Vetween
I had read his chinacter in sl its
[ oheed shiewn B thest | was” nowise
atraidof hin.  Furthermote, | hadolone him a
serviee,  This serviee, of voyree, would only add
fuel to bis revenge.  Bat it wassonethiingo be
prepared tor such inveeass of hatned,

By the time | had got Bone iy vourse of ac-
tion was fully deerdet. 1 detersiged to follow
up the nezro and ning the whole matter to a
prompt and decisive issue,

AN UNENFECTED PFREMISSION,

It will be remembersd that I had  hitherto
studiously avoided tevealing my ronnection with
the Patadives to auy of my fongdv. Even when
Fexplaiued to my losteramsther the cause of oy
ditlientty with Father Wy, had meutioned the
anonymous letter without giving the panwes of
the persons who were tnplicated. Shugulady
enonghy tan, my nuimai had pet no questions,
s ond svemed satisfied with what el told her,
{ Bat, now that T was atwu? o take an inportant

and perhaps a boalstep, b thought it my duty
cto inform her ol my acvquaintanee with M. Pal.
cadine and all the cinrnustaueces of my visity to
Chim, Pshonld even bave Hiked to speak to her
of Ory, but my promise of seercey eancerning
cour intesview put that out of my powers The
moment I uttered M, Paladine's “name, wy
mamma shidderal s turned deadly pale, but
she did wot tnteronpt we, sl as | went on with
my story, gradunlly restined hev nsaal placidity,
When tdetailed the eventa of my first ieeting,
especially the seene nt the ganden gate, sho
laughed very heartily, nodding her head in a

Aayfal manner, as i she moant o sy, 4 Just

ike-him 5 jnst tike hiw” - A ditferent parts of

wy narmatice, 1 ooticed  that she was more or
_less affected, but she sutfered me to go on to the
end, without offering uny observation.

When [ had doue, she said ; :

It is many yeors, my son—1ean't remember
how many—sinze | have breathed M. Paladine's
vase. Bat | will not say one word against him
tow.”’




