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4 - . LEON'B QUEST,
e HEADQUAR Tfif% 2166 OU deslred my presence,
X s Mr. Oakfell?* rald Mra
FQ R ?l Nﬁ L 1"6/ R b Wyley, entering the office,
followed by a servant, who
= placed lights upon the ts-
. Lo WwhEyS and ble and retired.
- Rnyc?er! “Yea. Mrs. Wyley, If yon cun spare
Candies, the time te assist me lo giviog au-
Alwavs Fresh. dience to Quillebert's jockey, Leon,
4 who, lu apparently great distress, en-
b = ! : treats It," Hornce replied.
x “ludeed 1 am more than willlog to do
_ 1 J T h l’) mp 8omn 80,” she sald, resuming the large rock-
a > " ) ) er, “for | bave always felt there was
v e mpany Bl womening foully wrong In that Freuct-
man’s trentment of the boy."
i Drugy ists “Have you any personal kuowledge
YYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYVYYYYS | bearing upon itr”
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“liwodld not let me go back to Mra, Wy-
. |ley and bas kept me on his place

| Wyley, whose eyes responded & con-
| irmation. Leon continued:

C3 ’L-,,

CHAI'TER V.

“1 know & good deal about the begin.
nlog of It and am anxlous to tell yoo
all 1 can with certaiory.”

Leon appeared timldly upon the
threshold and was bidden assuringly to
be seated. He besituted; but, the lnvi-
tation being repeated by Mra. Wyley In
A tone conveying something of com-
maod, be complied, first laying hls bat
upon a bench outalde the door. He was
manifestly agitated, embarrassed and
apprebensive, and, though ample time
was given bim to open the conversa-
tion, he sat confused and silent.

“This Interview Is of your own seek-
ing, Leon.” sald Horace, “and has been
granted by sMra. Wyley and myself. You
ask for my advice and help. Whether
either or both will be given must de-
pend upon the character of your state-
ment. Now proceed to tell your trouble
without reserve, for we are kindly dis-
posed to you, but tell It with absolute
truth. You muyst not mislend me into
actlon or speech by a falsehood. Give
me facts only. Upon thls condition I
will advige to the best of my ability for
your good and possibly asslst you to
make the advice effective, We are walt-
ing to hear you."

With visible effort to repress his ex-
titement Leon snid:

“1 eanunot speak well like you, Mr.
Horace, and sowe of the things I will
tell 'you 1 do not at all understand. I
know that untll I was 10 or 11 yenrs
old. 1 lived with Mrs.~Wyley on tbe

llande plantation, on Atchafalaya
river. One day she sent me to M. Con-
gtant Quillebert’'s plantation to see my
mother and get some presents from M.
Comstant, who was my godfather. He

since.”
Oakfell looked Inquiringly at Mrs.

“We are waiting to hear you.”
“. Constant has treated me differ-
from the others on his planta-
thon. I have never been put to fleld
work. Upwmumlmmh
‘tasde me stsy about the bouse, and
after that he put me lo charge of his
best horses, Now, as you know, Mr.
Hopace, 1 am his jockey and ride for
him at all the races.”

»And from what I hear you give him
satisfaction In that capacity,” Horace

n-?i‘:d“r," sald Leon, “except when
Be loses a race, and then be curses me
for not punishing the borses. That I
will not do, for | know they try thelr
best, as 1 do mine. But be bas pever
whipped me—the others, yes, my
-wtbuudﬁl.fnrhtl-mmbl.inl
passion, but not me. My mother bas
aaid that 1 do not beloog to him, that
I am not & siave, that I am free, and
be whipped ber for telling me ®o,

though be mever said anything to me

about it. 1 domot n:: ;l;
, who X

ther Grbe, W yoeihops

@ the same thing.
::l:IlTn bow it s One day when 1
rmmmhﬂmonmfm
at Bayou du Lac M. Valsin Moulllot
s8id to me that be bad beard M. Con-
stant admit I did sot beloog to bim or

anybody else.
. been true, Mra Wy-

L

-

€17e Ter Treedom. hecause tue Taw bad
changed In spite of Mr. Hurae's noble
opposition wo ay to forbid the emnancl-
patlon of slaves. | could not console
her. 1t weemed aw it this news took
all my life awny. Not 8 moment bave

I alepg sioce,  All the night Jong |
walked up and down lu 1he stubles
aave when I rested my hend on one of
the horses and eried ke n woman,
But with the daybreuk enme n hope, 1
remembered thaot If | myself wis not a
slave I could buy Odette sud make hep
free by tnking her to o free state, s
I determlned to ask AL Constaut to
lend we the price of my Lride, to be paid
blm in services In the stable and on
the track as loug ns would be reasona-
ble. Knowing bow set bie was on Lent-
fng Judge Elgee's winre today aml that
he had bet heavy sums on the race, 1
made up wy miod to win it for blm
even nt the visk of my peck, so ns to
bave bis favor when | should nsk bim
for the loan, which 1 wonld do before
sundown If my mare kept ber feet.
He would not refuse then. I felt rure.

Again 1 cried, but from joy. and I
danced with happluess, and 1 whistled
like a mocking bird as | paticd and
rubbed Charlotte Corday and prayed
to her to carry me out of my trouble.
Belle Cheney has better points than
Charlotte, and 1 trembled os | saw her
fenp to the stand. Rut when the word
was glven | lenped down nnd shouted,
‘Odette!" In my mare's ear. At the end
of the track I saw not the post, but
only Odette's sweet face. In  the
erowd's roar and yell in the Inst stretch
I beard only the name Odette, and
when 1 shot under the line | saw
Odette standing with her mistress on
the veranda of Father Grhe's house,
waving ber hand to me. After caring
for the mare and kissing her forehead
I went to Mlle. Latlolule and asked her
If she would sell Odette to me and at
what price. She sald she would for
$100 and. laying her snow white hand
on Odette's shoulder, added that she
would give the price nnd something
more to the bride as a dot on ber wed-
ding day. Odette kissed that little
band and, with a smile of bappiness,
expressed our thankfulness., Mine was
then the lighteat heart that ever beat
In & poor man's breast, and | made my
request to AL Constant on his return
bome. But, Mr. Oakfell, a koife run
through my body could not have given
the pain hls angwer did, His eyes al-
most closed and his face trembled
with anger as he sauld: *“You scoundrel!
Why should you buy a wife? If yoo
dld, sbe would be my slave. Whatever
you acquire will be mine.' ‘How so, M.
Constant? | asked. 'l am a free man.'
Like a wad dog be leaped at me, clutch-
ed me by the throat aud screamed: ‘You
lie! You are my slave! If you ever
dare agnin to deny It, I will lay the
Iash on you till you will wish you were
dead!" And he flung me away from him
with the vilest curses. Crushed and all
but bllnd, | staggered to the stable and
hid my face lu Charlotte Corday's
mane until my thoughts came back to
me. Then, not knowing or cariog
whether 1 was seen, 1 went to Mlle
Latiolais and Informed her what had
occurred. Bhe sald to me: ‘Go at once
to Mr. Horace Oakfell, the only real
man of this country. Tell him | ask
bim to hear you and thwart the evil
purpose of that wicked Quillebert. M
Oalkfell has the true eye to see what Is
Just and the brave heart to do IL." As ]
was leaving the yard | met M. Leon)
das Latlolals and asked him whether
be would not buy me If T was M. Con-
stant’s slave, and be sald be would
thiuk It over. I came directly here. I
have told nothing but the truth, For
the sake of justice, for the sake of Je-
sus, who, the priest says. was friend-
less a8 | am; for the sake of Mlle. La-
tiolals, advise and protect me, Mr. Oak-
fell, and you, Mrs. Wyley, who were
always kind to me and never bad cause
to chide me.”

The poor fellow (o his excitement had
unconsclously risen at the close of his
parrative and assumed an attitude of
supplication eloquent in Its naturalness
and earnestness, and his two auditors
looked from him to each other with
expressions of astonishment and
wounded consclences.

“A dreadful recital, If true,” Oakfell
sald.

“Even the mercy of besven must be
stretched to cover such wickedness,”
was Mre. Wyley's comment.

“Do you feel Inclined to give me your
recollection of this matter, Mrs. Wy-
ley 7" asked Oakfell :

“Yes, sir,” ahe replied, “not only in-
elined. but eager to do so. When Leon
was but an Infant, Feblen Gueyrouse
owned the plantation
lande's, of which my b
overseer. It was In those days that

caume with the motber,
with her children, was bis slave. The

llef-lll. 4 purse came (o us with the

chlld snd s message from Poydme eon-
veying the wish of Queyrouss we cob-
sented, and | took charge of the little
one. Of course be was favored by us
apd never caused me lo regret our se-
e i e
“Quesrouss was & , And his
beirs lived ln France. His will in-
_gn.un;---uullld-
fairs, sell his property and deliver the
_proceeds to the beirs. This be 4id four
years later. Quillobert bought Olive
and ber three other children. Leon
was oot incloded 1o the sale, but re-
‘malied with me. Belisaire Poydre died
‘of yeliow fever In 1840 My poor bus-
‘band way carried off by the same dis-
ease in 15843, About siz months affer
y bosband’s desth 1 recsived a re-
from send Lecn to
bis owme
from his

belpless and took no Purther steps In

the matter, This is all | know of It

I do not pretend to understand the law, |

but | have always thought Leon was

free.” !

At these last words Leon's I'm:'el
brightened, aund he looked eagerly and
anxlously to Oakfell

“Aund my thought agrees with yours,"
gald the latter,

“Oh, thank the good God!" exelalm-
ed Leon, falling on Lls knees, “And
you will secure and protect me In my
freedom, Mr. Horace? You nre white,
you are rich, you are wlse, you are
powerful. Defend me from this man
who enslaves me against law and jus-
tice.”

“1 wiil, poor fellow, to the utmost of
my power,” Oakfell promised. “And |
It I succeed In establishing your free-
dom 1 will lend you the money to buy
Odette.”

Leon wrung his hands in a paroxysm
of jor, but could not speak his grati-
tude. Mrs. Wyley, however, was mov-
ed to say, “God will be on your slde In
the fight, Mr, Oakfell.”

“I'can only prevall by the bumanity !
and justice of our laws,” sald Ounk- '
fell. "Listen to me, Leon, 1 must
proceed In this undertaking with de-
liberation. My course will arouse bit-
ter opposition and bad feellng, which
sbould not be provoked prematurely.
Meanwhlle youn must be absolutely un-
der my direction and pledge Implicit I
obedlence to my Instruction, though it
may luvolve suffering. It ls proper
that at the Institution of your suit for .
freedom you should be under the np-:
parent control of Qulllebert. You must
not be a fugitive when yon sue for
freedom. Therefore you must return
to his plantation, though he may put
the lash to you for being away tonight. |
Do not disclose that you bave spoken
to Mra. Wyley or myself, though he
should torture you to extort the com-
fesslon, for If bhe learus that you have i
conferred with us [ do mot donbt Mi
will kill you.. Can you keep your
counsel and ours aad endure his cruel-
ty until [ send for you and give you
further lnstructions ™

“Mr. Oakfell, | will take the lash
and any palos be can put wme to If I
can galo my freedom and Odette, and
nelther whip nor fire can force from
me obe word about this meeting.”

“Go, then,” mald Oakfell, “and be
firm."

“God belp me to be firtn and to be
grateful for your gooduess and that of
Mrs. Wyley,” Leon replled and with-
drew,

“What Is all this, brother?" sald Ev-
arlate, smiling and entering the office
with nolseless step. “Are you holding
abolitionlst meetings and receiving
messages by the grapevine line? Be-
ware, for there Is danger In that”

Oakfell explalped fully the evenlog's
Inecldent, requesting Hvariste’s secrecy.

“Certaluly,” sald the latter; “1 will
be slilent as tbe tomb. But Indeed I
warn you there s more perll ln your
undertaking than In & gennine abolition
grapevine conclave. That fellow Quille-
bert is a devil incarnate. He is a8 ven-
omous as an adder and as consclence-
lesa. To dellver a thrust from behind
or a shot In the dark Is as easy to him
a8 o gulp of abaloth. He Is & relentlcss
bater and already has his evil eye on
you as an American and as the champl-
o of Estelle Latiolals. Morsover, be
has a following among the lowest fel-
lows of this parish, Reflect before you
deaw the ire of such a rascul for the
sake of a saffron jockey who never can
be more than be is at this present mo-
ment." ) )

“Hvariste, your affection for me leads
you to magnify the dangers apd minlk
l?n the cause,” FHornce answered
“You are perbaps young yet to weigh
the considerations which bhave sppealed
to my consclence tonlght. 1 feel that
this disclosure has lald upon me a duty
which It would be disgraceful and cow-
ardly In me to shirk. 1 would assume
It were the perils ten thousand times
greater than those you Imagine. Dot I
do not wish you to be In the leant trou-
bled about it. Only sacredly keep what
I have confided to you.”

Evariste agalp promised, and good
nights were spoken, but the lights In
the office burned till the smallest bour
of the mornipg.

CHAPTER V1.
A UEART OF PEARL.
WO Items of Leon’s recital lin-
gered pleasingly In Oakfell's
thoughts, Eastelle’s generous

lover and bestow the price for
marriage provision and ber counfident
reference to him (Oakfell) as the one
man of the parish able and willing to
defend the weak agalust the Injustice
of the powerful oppreasor. His sdmirs-
tion aud self esteem were appealed to
effectively, and be found bimself won-
dering why be had pot seen the grand-
daughter of Latiolals during the past
three years and whether the child be
remembered could justify Evariste’s
rapturous description of the beauty be
bad met at Father Orbe’s table. Her
respouses to the appeals of Leon be

| of character, tender sympathies, cour
age In high resolutionn

His truly chivalrous miod kept all
women upoll pedestals, and o bis re-
gard afl posseased some of the sweet
perfections with which his mother and
Mme. Fidele were endowad. Ted, though
be was keenly sensibic of the attrse-
tions of the hayeu hefles and prairie
Instien be tad pumined beart free
Evacisre had tefoo o eand o ble
PR L i mtm.

and IT they bad Tellev gfatefoliy on
his ear they bad falled 10 sdir s lm,
agination, but the words of Estelle sur
prised and thrilled him, Soch emotlons
defy analysis, and thus, without under-
standing why, bhe realized that the
task he had from consclence Imposed
upon himself took a poetie color which
it bad wholly wanted but for her Inter-
est. He experiem:ed po difieulty In de-
ciding that he should without loss of
time call on his gentle colleague, both
to pledge Lis loflty to the cause she
had espoused and delleately warn her
to reticence In the presence of her volu-
ble grandfather, whose malleability In
the masterful bands of Qulllebert
might otherwise become the fruitful
source of mischlef.

The bridie path through the swamps
behind the bayou fields shortened con-
slderably the distance between L'Es-
pernnce and the Latiolals plantation,
The shadows of afternocon were but
beginning to lengthen when Oakfell
startied Estelle, with broad hat tied un-
der her chin and sheara In bher hand,
cfpping a shrub of sweet olive. Flush-
ed cheeks and embarrassed manner tes-
tified her maldenly timidity, but gulek-
ly the convent taught politeness came
to ber ald, and she gracefully welcomed
her visitor to a seat upon the veranda,
where at the pummons of her mistress
Odette served cool water flavered with
the sirup of mandaring,

“You will, 1 bope, be not dlspleased,
mademolselle, when I tell you that
three years have made such change in
your appearance that [ scarcely would
have recognized you elsewhere than
here at your home,"” sald Oakfell.

“l sufficlently realize that,” she re-
plied, “when I look at my mirror and
then at the little daguerreotype I sent
to grandpere from New Orleans when
I first went to the convent. SBometimes
1 fear 1 shall be an old woman while
my companions are still young girls.
Laure Lunean is two years older than
I, but she looks two years younger."”

“Is she one of your companlons?”
asked Onkfell

“We have known each other all our
lives,” answered Estelle, “and the men-
tion of her name reminds me, Mr. Oak-
fell"—

“I beg you will not” Oakfell inter

rupted.

“But,” she persisted, I feel bound"—

“So do 1," sald Oakfell, smiling, “for
there are other matters we can discuss
with more likelihood of agreement—
for lostance, the message you sent to
me by Quillebert’s jockey, Leon.”

“Oh, Mr. Oakfell" sbe exclalmed,
“wans ever such a eruel, wicked wrong?
But you will protect poor Leon and de-
liver bim from that feroclous man, will
you not T’

“Your command moved my mind to
that resolution,” he sald.

“And you will succeed,” she declared,
with warmth. “Fatber Grhe's account
of your speech In the legislature
against that disgraceful law forbidding
emancipation of slaves told me yoo
were brave and wise, and your cham-
plonablp of me In the election of god-
motber for the bell told me you were
gencrous, and therefore | sent Leon to
you. Was I too bold, and did I do
wrong? | had no time to advise with
my grandfather.”

“No. mademoiselle. My misgiving
is as to my own ahlity. But what
streagth | bave sball be exerted to the
fullest, and should success meet my eof-
forta the gratitude of Leon and Odette
will be doe to you."

“And mioe to you, Mr. Oakfell. Bo
you will receive It all, an you well de-
serve."

“Your grandfatber s well, 1 trust
1s be at home?" Oakfell inquired.

“He is quite well, but | regret Is not
at home. He rode away an bour ago,
I fear, to Quillebert’s,” Estelle replied,
an expression of paln coming to her
faco. 1 do wish dear grandfatber
was not so moch with that bad man,
whose evil Influence over his kind,
ylelding pature 1 so much dread.”

“M. Latiolals’ virtues are too con-
firmed to be weakened by contact with
#0 coarse & character. Nevertbeless,”
Oakfell added, “this Intimacy between

your grandfather of Leoun's visit to me
or of my Intentions in his bebalf. 1
priy you ‘will mot feel offense at the

suggestion.
“Not in the least.” she answered bim.
“It is well founded and just and shall
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of bhapploess (hese words brought to
ber cheeks.

At munset the grandfather retuorned.
His step was slow and his countenance
grave and troubled. Binking wearlly
into m chalr on the veranda, be closed
his eyes ns If to shut out an unwelcome
visitor to his memory and thus sat al-
lent and brooding when Hstelle ap-
proached and lightly kissed his brow.

“Are you sick, my dear grandfather?’
she asked.

“In spirit, yes, otherwise no, my dear
little glirl," he replied.

“Then what Is it that has given de-
spondency to my good old child?’

“Al. little Estelle, you are the child
too tender and sensitive to hear the
shocking thing that has saddened my
soul this evening."”

“No,”" she protested; “you misjudge
me. I am strong enough to share with
you all your griefs and must do so or
fall in my duty. Then tell me what dls-
tresses you. DId you not go to M.
Quillebert's, and was It not there this
thing has happened? Tell your Estelle.”

“Yes, my nngel, I will tell you, for I
must spenk to some one, I rode over to
Constant’s to spend an hour with him.
As | passed his stables | heard the
strokes of the whip falllng bheavily
upon flesh and a low moan following
each blow. 1 hastened on to the house
and had alighted at the gate when
Constant came out of the stables, ox
whip in band, breathless and almost
speechlesn. The snvage fury of his face
frightened me. He sent a negro boy on
one of his fastest horses to bring Dr.De
Roux. When be had rested somewhat
and restored himself with brandy, he
told me his jockey, Leon, went away

“¥ou heard what '.m grandfather told

last night, leaving the horses unfed,and
did not return to the plantation untll
midoight, when be was brought by the
conatable, who Lad caught bim com-
ing out of the swamp, and stubbornly
refused to sny where he had gove. He
cansed the unfortunate fellow to be tied
by the wrists to o feed rack from last
pight untll this eveniog without food
or water and threatened the whip If he
did not tell where be had been, but
promising release for confession. Leon
obsatinately closed his mouth and would
not speak.

“Constavt went Into the stable this
evenlog and made bis final demand
for confession, but with no éffect. He
then bared the pegro's back and gave
him the laab until be fell forward and
bung from the rack limp and uncon-
sclous. At this be became alarmed,
belleving tbhat he bad killed him, and,
cutting him from the rack, dispatched
for the doctor. 1 remalped there up-
til De Roux eame and reported that
he had revived Leon, but could glve
po assurance that be would not dle
from the effect of the punishment
Constant drapk more brandy, raved
Hke a madman, swore be could pever
get another jockey to equal Leon and
promised the doctor §500 to cure bim.
All this made me feel utterly mlsern.
ble, and [ came away,”

Barnum’s
,Monkeys

“All well—all happy—Ilots
of fun”, That is the regular
report from the monkey cage
of Barmum's Circus ever since
the keepers began dosing the
monkeys with Scott's Emul-
sion. Consumption was carry-
ing off two thirds of them
every year and the circus had
to buy new ones.

One day a keeper accident-
ally broke a bottle of Scott's
Emulsion near the monkey
cage and the monkeys eagerly
lapped itup from the floor.
This suggested the idea that it

might do them good. Since
then the monkeys have received

m”""ireguhr doses and the keepers

report very few deaths from
consumption. Of course it's
cheaper to buy Scott's Emul-
sion than new monkeys—and
that suits the circus men.
Consumption in monkeys
and in man is the same disease.
If you have it or are threaten-
T d with it can you
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We Now Have a Large Stock of the ,

CELEBRATED ZB | glﬂ[ S _

And would like for yow.to come in
and inspect them. .

There's None Better.

And, Quality Considered,
Prices are r:(ght.

White & Co.,

BURLINGTON, N.C. ""

—= FIASY |
For us to sell to a customer who wants CLGTHIH(;}. ] 4

"W EL £ '@ Because we have the stock and

can fit, as well as please, you both in quality of
goods and price. If you arestout, lesn or regular
don’t imagipe we can’t fit you. &

OUR MAIL ORDER BUSINESS

Is growing, for the reason that we have unl;mpdu,lld -
and you can buy as cheap by ordering as if you were
in our store. SALESMEN: Dolph Moore,
C. W. Lindsay, Darius Payne,
Charlie Crews, Harry Sergeant and W. H. Matthews.

W. H. Matthews & Co.,

GREENSBORO, N. C.

.';Durham Marble Works

You need not be reminded that
it is your duty to mark the last
resting place of your departed
loved ones, but we wish to re-
mind you of our low prices.

C. T. ETUL.IIT,
of RIS semplat ey mant

-;L ]

DURHAM, N. C. .

THE NORTHWESTERN'S soapueist avidead econttstie. | |

PG

VIRST, Securing the highost rte of interest consisten: safuty. :
i, S eenrat R Sy -
business o the United Biates - B ul of and ‘,:

1t will be to your lulerest Lo see what wecan do for
suranoe,

Good territory open for Agents In North Caroling.’ s

ML
T. ARCHIBALD CARY, GENERAL AGENT, |
FOR VIRGINIA AND NOMTH CAROLINA, in s

NORTHWESTERN MUTUAL LIFE - INSURANCE ooll
A IR
1201 E. MAIN ST, RICHMOND, VA,
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J. E. CARTLAgf

Merchant Tailor,
Greensboro, N. C.
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New Goods. Up-to-date styles. The Best'
Workmanship, and a good fit. We use
best ofeverytl'ling. R

Aimanen Comnty. | ™ B3 SIE Co
W. 5 Walker, W.H wife K,
t'"i M‘&J’-‘Ww&"ﬂi ?H& praomt
J. M. Walker. kB
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