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Srnopsis of Preceding Chaptera.
Five years befors the outbreak of the Civil
War, love of adventure, hatred of sinvery =nd
tha desire to help my friend Geessge WesDer,
Jod me Charies Bradiey, a civil engloeer of
Artaicnpas
agent of ths underground mllroad Wesner
had bLeen mursed through the smalipox by a
young save, Lucy, bteloaging to the Coverley
plantation. Hes discoversd fasts which proved
that Locy was white and of good family. A
socret love mateh foilowed, which progressed
wall untll Coverley propossd to sell Lucy to
his son, and refused 10 sell her to anyoue
#las. Weaner becames despermte. [ agroesd o
belp him stead Lacy, and went to New York
to mrrange with the anti-slavery sccisty for the
care of any daves weo couid bLring Norih. §le-
turning homs, 1 sscurs & boat and supplies,
looate & refuge station at my wobd camp, sev-
eral miles ap the river, lay ont & safe and ec-
cret routs from the moulh of the White Hiver
te our yard Wesner and 1 put up a store
bullding sl home, where, 10 avoid nil suspicion,
we caITY oh & general merchandise business.
In & few duys Wesner sturts the first bateh of
Coverisy's slaves, incioding Lucy, for the
North, ssd Immediately a searching party s
menl &ut. Upder clever dlsgulses Weaner
evades the pursuers. Lucy rendets greal s
sistance The venture is succssful Wesnier
delivers the slaves to the agenuts of the under-
ground mallro=d in New York, and giaces Lucy
in school at Andover. Encoursged by our suc-
cean, we plan a second maild  Disguised as a2
poddier, 1 arrange with the Haymond pagroes
for thelr sncape, .

{Copyright, IW00, by F. A Cumminga.)
CHAFTER XV.

For two bours or morte we walted Im-
patiently befare our ears, sharpened by
dunger, detected the deadened sound of
guick tramping of {eet on the soft soll as
they passsd over it

"Here they come,” cried George, "1 will
creep up Soarer to the Bayou road and see
how the thing looks,” for it was a verita-
bie eolumn. We were astonlshed and
anlarmed. It looked ax if Dave had gath-
ered the gotire colored populntion of the
four parishes "and was iaking them en
masse, as Moses ook the children of Is-
racl w the promised and, 1 could not see
distinetly enough to count (hem, bul
Goorge came back ax soon a8 the iast cne
had passed,

“Brad, for heaven's sake hurry up and
let'’s get thes: people into the bush; here
Are i3 men, woméen and children all in one
drove! There'll be walilng snd gnashing
of ieeth in akapas tomorrow.”

We made hame toward the Bayou
road, and ran down that a few rods until
we mel the column. They were huddied
together i the bushes, Dave came oul
cautiously as soon as be benrd our foot-
seps—indeed mos1 of them did the same,
but bad we been strangers the whole
movement would have been discovered.
Goorge dirted Into the woods on the lower
vide of the road

“Out of this, Brad" he cried; “our ol
this; se¢e the last man in, wiil you?T

I spoke guick and lew o Dave: “After
him, boy! after bhim! 1I'll see 10 the peo-
ple, Dave’

Kecopnising my volee, he eried, “It's the
peddic : | . I spoks two or
thre: west coast Jdiom o
assuro

“*We're ali safe

the

cried he, and followed
Oue by o at Intervals of a fow

they en wpods, and In a

viery short time were wading unkle deep

In swamp muod and water, where no dog
could track them, certainly no hun .

About 1: o'clock we were. perhaps, a
mile and a huslf Into the swamp, when
George, halting the column, came back

“Well, Brad, | must lsive you' sald
he. “1 think it that I take your
horse back with me. BHoth of us cught o
be at the store o the morning, 1 do not
think these poople can be racked; the
sun has hardened every bare spot, and
4 few!l lemve no Impression exceps
where it §s dusty. I do wish, though, 1hat
there wars more whater o the swamp.™

We were standing a few yards fom
our party. As George ceascd, my ears
detected the sound of spproaching [oot-
steps., Wesner cocksd hie rifle

“No, George: too much nolse;]
Dave.”

In a moment Dave wap with us A IR-
tle o our right we could hear fooistepd
A bright fash shot through the gloom.

“A dnrk ilantern,” cried George. “It'®
Mason and Obed. This Is the night they
were to arrive. | don't belleve there is
another dark lantern in Attakapas.™

The strangers had ocer Uy heard out
movemenis, for they Sopped, and were
eagerly peering ints the darkness. Agnin
they moved forward, and the lantern
Nashed. time 1 recognized the ebony
features of Cibed.

“Ho, Obed,"” ecrled George, but no an.
SWor camée back. The water splashad
cloxe by, the Hght from the lantern shone
full in my face. and the ominous clics
click of 3 gunleck was anything but wel

coMme 10 MYy ears.
George spoke. “Obed, is that you?

**This in me, but who are you™

Getrge replled: 1 am the man who
knocked you on the head with the paddle
the night you ran away from Lannon's.
This is the strange nigger with me”

*Good," cried CObed *1 know your
volee, but that straage flgwEer white
fonight. If vou werd any one else you
wonid bof b lend before now. for we
has boen watohing sou.™
Obed and Mason came up. “Now, boys.™
sald George ax he presanted Dave, “taks
these people 1o the réendezvous and Iny
low. If one atiempls o run away, kill
him. We will come for you when raady:
good-bye"—amnd we WwWore On OuUr WAy
back,

Drafl” satd George. “Dave tells me
tha:, save one or two, perhaps three
hands 100 old for work, Coverly has no!
a field hand and he has alse lost
one or two of his house servante. 1 dread
for 1 shall hawve to emact
until T falrly loathe my-

bt

gel

i=

it

hypocrite
self™
Leaving our prospective emigrants In
charge of Obed. we hastened to the high
rosid, and were but a short time reach-
Ing our horses. once mounted we strick
a Jo-mile galt 2 ¢'clock arrived
home.
A Tew minutes sufficed to rub down our
for the rest of the
morning. George slep
a: home
witees opened as usual,
ii results from opr
Wesner was a bit

the

night
&l the store

by people dropping In from the
country up north of us brought rumoss
that Coverly had lest more negroes. Fly.
ing reporis came of Raymond's losses,
but mo one from either place put In an
AppeArance. The next day the rumors
wore confirmed. The Wilis brothers were
on the warpath We heard fram them
befors noon: they had all the men and
dogs they could raise, scouring the coun
try aboul the!r places. Rumor sald they
had lost 3 negroes, bul of course, &8
usual, rumor was mictalen
I kpew well enough that, falling to find
traces of them near home, they would
start for the Yankee lrig &! Frankiin.
Thursiay afternoon came, and with I
men and dogs, Wesner and myself were
both at the store when there arrived
Grorge Wilis, Dick Coverly, Mr. James
{Raymond's oversser) and two or three
planters from above Opelousax The ne
Eroes belanging to some of these men had

County. Louiaians, to become an |

| l=ft the wesk bafora, but ne great exer-
tion had been made to recover them, as it/
wWas no unusgal ogourTence. The atam- |
pede at Reymond's brought the planters
together and opened their eyes, and with
a malediction ngalnst the Abolitionist, It|
was agreed to search the brig. if ahe Bad|
not already salled.

Wilis, a rough, pugnacious snd quarrel-
some man, wis spokesman of the party.
Diek Coverly dropped into Inelgnificance
and made no attempt to lead Wild with
excitement and some of them pretty well
nlarmed, the crowd filled the store. They
did not know where thia would end.

“Isn't that vessel at Frankiln loaded?™
eried Wills.

“No," sald L. “What ia 1t?
anything to ship on her™

“Ship on her!™ he ahouted, “Not un-
less she has shipped my piggers. Twenty-
five of them skipped somewhers, and we
are going to scarch the vessel!l™

“Mr. Wille.” sald I, “as that vesssl i
under charter to Wesner & Bradley, 1
skall feel It my duty to demand & search,
and T ehall accompany you, but first send
and get & Bherif! or Constable and have
thefe proceedings legal, for the owners
of the vessels will hold us responsible
for any delay or damage.”

Wills immediately sent for the consta-
hle, and upon his arrival we were off fbr
Frankiin,

Arriving there, I asked Willa if he 414
not think It best that he and Dick Cov.
erly. tugother with the Constable and my-
#eif, should constitute the searching party.

He Immediately agreed to this, and,
explaining to the rest, we left them to
enjoy themselves, while we searched the
brig for negroes who were at least @
miles away. On board the brig we found
the caplaln busy with hls cargo. I In-
irodoced him to Messre. Wella, Coverly
and James—the Constable {ntroduced him-
self and sinted his business.

The bluff old sea dog roared with lsugh-
ter. “Well, well! Well, well!™ he erled,
“This is nlce! Captain Harris mcoused of
stealing negroes! Say, Mr. Wells,” he
continued, 1 have stolen them"—Wells
looked ugiy—"on the coast of Afriea,
many & cargo, but none In Loulsiana.™

“Go ahead! Bearch away!™

We called to the crowd and they
swarmed on board. The search was made,
but nothing was found more closely re-
sembling & negro than a few boltles of
West Indis rum.  Captain Harrls owned
Lhese. Safe to emy the rum accompanied
the searching party ashore—the botrles
remalned with the brig

Var.ous were the suggestions given and
the opilnions volunteersd Dick Coverly
took the same view as before—the swnmp,
Everything was swamp to Dick. Welle
was furious, and swore that he would flog
every nigger left on the plantation. James
said nothing, except that the Yankee cap-
tain was no Yankee. and that he kept
sood rom.

With the Informatlon dertved from the
starch we started honeward, the rest of
the party swearing vengeance aga'nst the
unknown scoundre! who had stolen thoss
RegTOes,

Dick Coverly could not reconclle him-
#¢if to the loss—his father was old, Dick
himself lacked enerxy. and their planta-
tlon was left practically without hands.

George sald he lcoked exrefully, but there
was no trace of blood upon Coverly's door-
poste.  Old Eben could eat no bread of
the passover,

As the discouraged troopers pdged thelr
tired horsess homewnrd, Dick, who always
came to me in his troubles, rode along be-
eide me.
M.

Have you

Bradley, this looks curious® sald
TN “Lightning has struck our place
twice, sure. What clever scoundrel I
at the head of these doinga? It 5 svi-
dently a well-organized acheme and backed
by money."™

The good had been done. the evil as &
sequence followad: so, satisfying myself
with this fallacy. I responded with the
outrageous lle, “that I A not know.™

“No,” said Dick; "how should you? Now
theres @ but one place for thém to go, and
that & the swamps, and [ do not belleve
tha! they are there. [ think they have
mede thelr escape Into the Indian Terrl-
tory, or that they are soattered among
the fres niggers.

*“*They dare not do that,
n'gxers would betray them at the fipat
offer of rewand There I8 some smart nlg-
ger at the bottom of all this. T wish there
could be a law passed (o kil avery free
nigger in the States, or to eell them to
the highrat bldder!™

*That wonld be pleasing to you, Dick:
bt how about ald Jeffrey, who owns @
slaves? He Is ma black as Erebua”

*D—nn old Jeffrey!™ he replied. 1
would ke o own him for just one week.
He wouldn't bring much money the next™

1 414 not doubt thiz dsclaration.

Dick Insisted that “Lem Mason, the
yveller feliow.” was the gullty one, and
eald tf he caught him he would burm
him. He was sure that Lem and Obed
had gonme to the Indlan Territory and
teken the rest with them., I did not
fenr muouch from such thredts, and ime
mediately coingided with the opinion.

Next he changsd his commentaries to
the first exodus, and marallzed upom
Lucy's diemppramnes. [ listonnd eagerly
to him, and found that be had learned she

uld read. She had besn reading a

rench paper, and one of the servants
had found a lot of paper written over,
tucked between the Jeaves of a book, and
Brought the book to him

“I'Il be shot!™ he exclaimed, *i1f° the
book wsn't a achool edition of Xanophon's
Amabasin' and the writing was a haif-
dopen pages of the translation from the
originel. Good stralght work,” he adéed

“Now, Brad, you don't suppose thar
Wemner could have taughkt her to transiats
Greek, when she nursed him through the
emallipox, 4o you?*

At this 1 laughed.

“Dlek, could you go from A B C to
Xevophon In six weeks™ T replied. Well
no, he could not “1 donm™ know who
A" sald be, "but theroe s one of the
man's nggers who can transinte Xeno.
phon.”

“More than lkely the translation wae
left by some of your schoolmates when
visiting you,™ T replied.

“Poesidly, but not provably: for If one
of them had had that trarsistion, NI
would have passed around the class wntli
it was thumbed, finger-worn and fllegible ™
answered Dick.  “That gir! never went
with the rest; I's & Mz mystery.”

1 mucoseded In chansing the aubject, for
1 did mot want too many Talsehoods to an-
swer for.

Dvck was not very Sangerous but the
Wells brothers were energetic, and If on
the right scent would push through end
make a thorough search.

Thelir firm bellef was that the eaptals
of the brizr was In the schemes.

James was really glad the Obos mar
wnx gone, and T think bis pleasure a!
Dave's disappearance more than compen-
@ated for the chagrin he felt at the loss
of the other negroms

Raymand waa in New Orleans and koew
nothing about the affair.

We were jogping along slowly, when
we met more negro-hubters on thelr way
o Frankiln, They burst upon us at fell
galiop, leaving the road behind them at
the mate of 15 miles an hour. Foremost
among them ,was . Wesner, his
horme coversd with foam and duose,

for the free

g

“Whoa" they yelled iz concert, and

George brought his mustang to his
haunches by a viclous tug of the Spanish
bit.

“"What's up? What have you shut up
shop for, George? Some one murdersd ™
cried L

“MurderedT" ecrisd Hen Chapman (one
of the horsemen). ““Murdered—no, t
there are 15 of the old man's niggers
gone, all of Coverly's and five of Harri-
son‘a. a4 ot from Raymond's and about
every planter around has lost from two (0
ten.*

oo " sald Dick, “‘where ye golng and
what for™

"To Franklin to search the Yankes ves.
sel”

“She has been mearched from stem ts | COMme back with you: then we will sepa- |

stern; there are no niggers there™

“What next, then?" 1 asked George, wha
was the most eager one of the crowd
“This sort of thing can't go on very long;
we shall all be rulped.”

“Well maid Bl Harrison, “we bettet ' moved through the still woods, and In less |

nnl::prn and at § P. M,
the high ground,

guthered my

i

we were to starl about midnight, giving
us about three hours to meecmplish the
five miles. At 9 precisely George arrived

diaguleed. [ cautioned him

the other way to Clark's, three milcs fur-
ther.
| Be low, until we are well separated. Ed
will Bbe here sbout W, and by WM you
must be in the road, and. trot for the

bridge when I give the aignai to move.
1 belleve, upon my soul this is he

| Listen
coming now.™”

I rode hastily a few rods Into the woods, |

Ed saw George's outline (as it was oot

then very dark) and hallced.
“Ho! Weaner! Halloo!™ cried George.

| “All right,” and Ed oxme up.
| "Any mewsT' “None” both asksd and

reniled.

“Ed,” sald Gedarge, “as It Ip early and
you have just come over your roule and
1 have, too, lot's ride to the bridge. I will

| “All right,” sald he, and off they gal-
loped.

Now was my time. I wenht back to my

| party and started them. Nolsclessly we

n
spot previously agresd npon.  From thence |

You must bring ths psople up and |

All that aay, we lay by and

' morning, before daylight, were aloug
side @the Fillmore. Capt Harrls knew
of the adventure from Weasner. My

| prisonier was hustled inte a siatsroom,

we split the dug-out into Kindling wood.

‘ard poor Obed. for omce, had a soft

copch, for therse was no other place to
hide him except In the captain’'s cabin.

The Interruption delayed us one day.
This was unfortunats, as thers was more
or lesa danger of some stranger running
| across the party. Capt Harris bhad sat-
tafled himaself that the Fillmore wonid be
watched day and night. For this redson he
was determined to take them from Grand
Lake. Wesner knew the shore of the
lnke and was well acquainted with the
country lylng betwesn the bayous. I woa
not. thercfore it feil upon him to take
them through. Meanwhile we must walt
until the Fillmore was ready.

CHAPTER XVL
1| The time passed very qulckly, but we
were anxious to get our refugees AwWay.
| There was oo piace known to us where
|u|m- would be as safe ne where they
were, One day we recelved a note from
Capt Harris, saying that he should be
| delayed a day or two longer.

This was bad. The people were almost
destitute, mnd I did not feel easy about
them. That
brig. Capt Harris was as impatient as L

HE TOLD ME THE STORY IN THE HOPELESS TOXE PECULIAR T0O A BROKEN-SPIRITED MAN,

go back and start fair” They turned
back with us

Among this crowd were Ed Harrlson,
Henry Chapman, George Wesner and a
Frenchman by name Dubois, a careiess
young fellow, ripe for any sort of fun,
who had Joined the party out of good
will, and who would not go two rods
into a =wamp for 500 negroes. He was
pretty quick and a good pariner In a
frolic, but not & very rellable companion
on & negro hunt. Dubols was only 18
yoars old and had Ittle reverence for
the “pecullar instftution,” although he
owned a few negroes, but he was guch a
kind mawter that they could not be
driven away. and agaln, scapograce as
he was, he had free papers recorded for
every one of them, valid, in cas= he
should dle. He rode up by my side:

“Mr, Bradiey,” sald he, “if these peo-
ple would use their negroes better they
wouldn't run oft. 1 can pick more cot-
ton and make more sugar (o the hand
than any man in this section of the
country and none of my mnegroes run
off: why dp theirs? I will help them find
thelr property, for I do not think the
example would be & good one to inaugu-
rate, but 1 will not be many years be-
fore the whole system will be blown o
atoms, If they do not use thelr siaves
better; the Northern people are ugily.”

Agaln the crowd halted and began an-
other heated argument. Some were for
continuing on to the vessel and others
for returning. George did not express
his opinlon, or join in the clamor.

The corm julce had circulnted fresly,
and, to use Jack Forrester's expression,
they “argered the pint explicitly and
oxplosively*': fnaliy they tumed thelr
horses toward home, and, with anoiber
square drink all around. gave a Comanche
yell for a prelude, and driving thelr spurs
into thelr mustangs, broke into a wild race
for the store.

CHAPTER XVL

Every road, lane and path leading to the
vesse] would be patrolied, and well we
knew it. The magnitude of this unparal.
ieled robbery, and the astounding assur-
ance of Its suthors, had arcus«d the whole
country, so our original intentions must ba
abtandoned. Bunday ] visdted the brig and
talksd the Captaln.

“You must ge! them to the Chafalaye
then: I came for them niggers,” =ald he,
“and 1 am golng to have ‘em. Can’t you
crogs the Teche and hide them some-
where around the Grand Lake? I'll lay
the brig down the bay and run & boat up
there.”

“Captain,™ sald I, “go ashore and ride
back with me.”

The Captain hired a pony and rode back
to the store with me.

Our original plan had been the take the
negToes (o the brig by boat or to take them
by might down some of the by roads, and
cross one of the numerous bridges that
spauned the Teche. We now saw that
this project was destined to be n miserable
fallure and would undoubtedly hang us
both, If even attempted.

The Captain beard our plans and im-
mediately pronounced them Quixntic in the
extreme. I am afrald, gentlemen, wyou
are ln & dad fix ,but we won't despair un-
tll the noose is around our necks Have
¥ou A chart or map of this country T

We a!d have one, and George brought it
out, polnting out the jocations.

“Can you make & courss (rom here and
up around, then across the Teche, and
make the Atchafalaya waters at Grand
Lake. tell me

George, who had followed the sweep of
the Capiain's pencll, thought we could,
and that it would take about 10 days, or
rather nights to make the clrcull

“Dare you try n™

"It is mll we can do."" 1 replled.

“Now,” mald Captain Harris, "I have
some repalrs o make on my wvesssl, and
will Mo here as long as possible. 1f [ can-
not stick here long epough, I will drop
down to Berwicks and lie there. Tombr.
row night éo you atast. Don't fear me—|
wom't jeave you: and you can understand
clearly that it s no person’s bhusiness ex-
cept her owner's, how ong the Flllmore
Mes at Frankiin, i sbould not be sure
prised if the crew wers o drunk tomor-
row they couldn’t work ™

The Captain was right; Monday they
were drunk and dM nothing. Mooday af-
terooon I siarted for the rendezvors. The
naxt afternoon, very eariy, we mude our

than two hours from my parting with
George, they were Iying within 50 feet of
the highway. I stood within 10 feet of
Harrison, when he and George rode by.
Here they separatad. George vode on a
few rods, then came back to me,

“Now, move If you ever did You ride
on ahead: 1 will drop far enough In the
rear to give notice If there Is any one
coming, Harrieon is not sharp, but he
ridem well. and will soon be back.™

I called o Dave and the procession
started. The road was narrow, the woods
dark and the fresh night alr drew through
the narrow channel

“Move" 1 cried; “shoulder the young
ones and move—only move If you are
caught, you will surely dle.”

“Rush them the beést you can'' cried
George, "Leave your Oboe man in the rear
to let you know If 1L am coming.”

It was throee miles to the bridge—weil
1 knew, for I had traveled this road be-
fare, but not at the head of & lot of
runaway negroes. On tha east side of
the bayou was- a thicket; the river
banks were high generally, but hers they
were low and swampy. This thicket
was our haven, here we counld rest. Heav.
ens! How we rushed through the night!
I can remember the wind, the bel-
lowing of the frogs from the Jow marshes,
the glow of the fireflles as they darted
out and fashed above our heads, the
ehriek of the steamer's whistle away down
the distant bayou It & all before me
now, and I can hear the heavy breathing
and panting of the excited negroes as
they fled onward.

Twenty rods from the bridge. Abave
the dull sound of the tramping feet 1
heard the sound of rushing hoofs. Dave
had heard it also: a low murmur ran
through the column, and It dizappeared
n the woods. I was alone. Frantlcally
I urged my unwiling pony through the
thick brush that lined the roadside. The
bushes were still quivering from the
ahock, when Wesner dapshed by and the
echo of his horse’'s hoofs resounded
through the woods, as he crossed the
bridge. Presenily he returned at the same
pace. I eould hear another horse coming
from the opposite direction. This was
Harrison. George met him, and, turning,
both at a slower pace rode back to the
bridge. PFive minuies passed and they re-
turned, walking thelr horses. I could hear
them talking as they passed us.

Walting a suitable time, I called tha
refugess from thelr hiding place. quick-
Iy we crossed the hridge and were safs-
ly ensconced among the rank growih
that lined the east bank of ths bayou.
1 breathed freely as the last man dis-
eppesred. Msason had his directlons and
knew where 0 go—no fear of trouble
with him.

I turned my horse and walksd him
ietsurely down the road on the east side,
intending to cross at one of the lower
btridges.

As 1 entered the shadow of the trees
a man sprang from hls concealment and
stood in the road befors me Men who
are In constant danger think and aet
quickly: my hand was on the butt of my
revolver,

“Halt! Throw up your hands. or you
fro A dead man!" he cried, and brought
his gun to his shoulder, the muzmzis Dot
2 feet from my face. As I obeyed him,
my right hand brought up my #-caliber
Colt's navy, my finger pressed the trig-
ger, and the crack of the pistol mingled
with the report of his shotgun, hia bui-
let whizxing disagreeably near my ear
My alm was close. Tor be dropped In his
track, his gun rattling on the ground os
he fell.

Mason, hearing the firing. ran out of the
bushes toward w: “For God's sake,
go back,” cried I, “or you will have the
whole crowd stampeded. The man s
dend.™

Mason turned back: T could hear a
horse rapidly approaching, evidently urged
to his best galt. Agaln [ secrelad my-
self. 1 had a good view of the bridge
from my hiding placs and recognisad the
rider; It was Wesner!

“Brad.” he cried, “what dld yon shoot
for?™"

“1 have killed & man!" 1 replied,

1 hope not,” he replied, and Gsmounting

examined the man.
“He's only stunned, your bullet gianced

but very cool. He had engaged a tug and
would start the following morning. calk-
ing his decks, while he lay at Atchafalaya,

Bald he: *“I mean to maks that tug,
bring the niggers alongside; 500 will do
it, and, once done, a million will not pur.
chase the secret from the man who Is
tool encugh to risk his 1ife for the money.

“Are you or your partner golng with
the niggers?’ he asked.

“My partper.,” I answered.

*Tell him he need not take them to the
inke. 1 wul have tnem on board this brig
within 10 miles from Franklin.”

“let us take the yawl and visit them.
It s too dark to be seem by any one.”

We took the boat, quietly dropped down
the bayou and sculled across. It was
soms distance below Frankiln, and out of
the way of patrols where we landed. As
we went up over the bank I stopped ths
Captain, for I was rather suspicious that
my colored friends might be Inclined to
shoot er run,although I had confidence that
Mason would be cool enough in an emer-
gency. I went forward alone.

“Who's dat7T’ came in a hoarss whisper
not 10 feet from me. I gave the counter-
slgn and called for Mason. He came for-
ward,

“Well, Lem, how s everything?

“All smooth, sah.”

I told him we could not take them until
the mex: mnight. He waas s little disap-
pointed, but there was no remedy.

We landed a quantity of bard bread
and pork we had brought, and then left
them (B¢ the night Everything was as
still ns denath at the camp: tha fireflies
weore flashing over ths bayou and ths
owls hooting shrill and unconcernsd, as
if theres was not a hundred negroes lying
within =8 many yards of the ahore of
Bayou Teche.

I went on board the beig again, the
boat was dropped Into her accustomed
place. and Capt Harrls and mysel! re-
tired to the cabin to talk and speculate
on the affalr.

No man knew negf character better
than the Caplain of the Fillmore, Edwin
Harris, He was about 46 yeare of age, M
y=ars hnd he spent at sea, and 10 years
as an African saver. He assured me, and
I have no reason to doubt his word, that
ha had helped run 15 cargoem of negroes
into the United States, and had been five
years master of a slaver. How many
cargoes he had landed In the West Indles
he d1d not know, nor could he tell without
consulting his Journal—certalnly more
than 3. Many times had he been chased
by & man-of-war, once captured, twice
iried, onece sent (o prison and made his
escape; he had been in two or three fights
with boats from men-ofwar, and wounded
both by knife and bullet. As for fear, he
had none, and was therefore just the man
to engage in such an expedition as this:
if his piratical notions did not impel him
to run his cargo into Havana and sell
1. I &4 not think he would do that, al-
beit, consclence would not struggle very
hard to prevent him; yet be had a dogged
sense of honor toward hils employers, and,
although a slaver, and perbaps a plrate,
he would always be true to his trust.

“Mr. Bradley, this is a difficuit place
for & man to oe In,”" he sald, “I can't
fight, neither can I run. Them pilanters
will maks short work of me if I am
caught. In this little stream, flight s im-
possible. A mistake on my part will cost
us our veasel and cargo, besides tha lives
of all hands. But, sir, 1 shall fight £
found out, and mark my words—the Fill-
more will make those Frenchmen howl
before the Captain and crew go aloft on
any of these live oaks.”

“Captain,” I replied, “this affair calls
for strategy, and I bave sufficlent confl-
dence In your tact to belleve that you
will succssd. If ths worst comes, take
to the bush and make for my place. 1
can hide you so ail the detectives south
of Washington would not find you™

Captain Harrls assented, an ke replied:
“Trust me, and tomorrow morning relurn
to your store. I will sign the bills of lad-
Ing In blank. leave them at tha store
and trust you to Al them out correctly,
and forward mine™

I thought this excellent advice, and &4
leave for home, Two darw after T went
to Frankiln on other busin.w. The brig
was gone. 1 heard nothing wrom the ne
grots, aod as thers was Do excitement

afternoon I rode down (o the !

about the sailing of the vesssi, I camse
to believe that she was all right The
ssarch and patrol continosd & few days
longer, and then dwindled down to ths
particular pianters !nterested. Wesner

Jeans, I thougbt 1 could do no betfer
than to visit the former place.

When the brig had been gone & couple
of weeks, 1 started north, via New Ur
leans and Cincinnati, thénce by rall ta
New York, a journoy of aboygt two weeks
dumtion.

Upon looking over the shipplng news
in the daily papers, I lsarned that the Flli-
more had not arrived, so [ employed my
time in purchasing gooda. On the strec!
I met Mr. Entwissle. He did not know me
at first, but recognized me as I spoke. He
was sxpeciing the Flllmore every day,
as she had been passed off Hattoras by
the Eavanneh steamer and reported all
well. The captain had Instructions that
the vessel must be anchored tn the stream
and her live carge landed at night, as we
might as well be discoversd In Attakapas
&8 Iu New York.

One SBundey afternoon the telegraph re-
portéed “Brig Fllmore” inside Sandy
Hook, and Mr. Entwisals and mysclf took
the tug and went down to meel her. This
tug waus manssd by thres men, all belong-
Ing o the U. G. R R Entwisale was
a man of few wonds and made no blun-
dersa. We ran alongside of the brig, as

| #he was becalmed, and had anchored near

the Jersey shore. Capt#in Harris was
on the quarterdeck not an African in
sight! “All weli?

The captaln noddesd, and we climbed
aboard. I was pretty well disguised by
a full beard and eye glasses so even ihe
captain, shrewd observer as he was,
did not recognize me.

“8c. captaln, you don't know your old
friendsa™

“Your volee sounds famiilar, but really
I don't recognize your countsnance,” re-
plled he.

I had to teil him who I was, and ralse
my false whiskers, befors he was con-
vinced.

"l owe you one,” sald he.

We went bejow and took a look at our
cargo. They were clomely stowed, but
were &l thers and weall,

Entwissie looked grave as he came an
deck.

“It will never do to land all that crowd
in Jerssy.” sald he. “The whole country
would be in arms. No, sir! When thess
lads land, Johnnis Bull's soll must hold
them.*

noon, for the prisomer, and learned that
he was still on doard. A statercom in
the cabin had besn assigned him, and he
had never been allowed to leave It ™
did not even know the pame of the vessel
That night the captain filled him full of
whisky, put 3560 in his pocket and left him
senseless on board a Stonington steamer.
We heard no more of him untll Weaner
met him, long afterwards, at a landing on
the Mississippl,

The most difficult problem was now 1
Iand our eargo without the knowledge of
the authorities; we did not know but we
werg watched at this end of the routs
and the idex of landing 190 plantation ne
EToes and turming them loose in New York
was not entitied to & moment's conatder-
atlon.

At Philadeiphia, arrangements could be
mads for their reception, as thers was
the principal depot for escaped alaves,
and the officers of the Underground Rall-
rond had & bullding for that purpose. That
night a tugboat dropped alongside of the
Fillmors, negroes were transferred to
her, and the next night but one were
landed In Philadsiphta. My connection
with the negroes ceased when the Antl-
Slavery Soclety tok pomsession,

I had examined the registers at the ho-
tels to find, If possible, the name of some
acqualntance from Techs County that
knew of the Fllimore belng at Frankiin,

1 found two young fsllows, brothers, by
the name of Lacroix. [ told them that
the brig was expected at the wharf that
morning, and had a lot of cotton In her
belonging to ws. As anything from A:-
takapas was good in their eyes, they weng
down with me to ses her; we three stood
on the pler as she was hanied In,

The captaln gave me 8 greeting as
though he had not seen me for years
wanted to know when I left, how Wesner
WaS, ete.

Shortly efter hauling In her hatches
were removed, and the longshoremen com-
menced unioading the cargo. I introduced
the Lacroix boys tw Captaln Harris, who

much pl d with them, and took
us about the vessel. The boys were well
pileased also, and left, after promising to
eall at my hotel that evening.®

“There,” sald Captaln Harrils, “thers go
two men who will swear that the Fill-
more brought mo negroes to New York
Bradley, you have a couple of alfbis.™

“Captain,” 1asked, “why @id you change
your plans so suddenly from Grand Lake
to tha Teche, and how Aid you get the
negroes on this vessal so silently and
quickly T

“Mr. Bradley,” he replled, “the thing
was easy. the captain of the tug was an
old shipmate of mine, and a frisnd as
well, I bought him. Five hundred dol-
lars was the price. You and your part-
ner were In A bad box, and only a fool's
luck saved you from the noose. You are
getting almost too bold. Look out, young
men!"

CHAFTER XVIIL

One bright Autumn day I wulked into
Bradley & Wesner's store.

“Back again, ah!' cried George. “"'Wel-
come to Attakapas! I am righ: glad to
s8é you. How are our friends In Now
York ™

My story was short. We bhad realized
about $000 on the FMllmore cargo, !nelud-
ing the negroess.

Time Jjogged along, and the hig stam-

e was almoat forgotien except by the
owners of the stolen negroes and the ne-
groes themselves. The latier wore ac
tered far and wide. All he could keep
track of were Obed and Lemuel Mason.

George, of course, corresponded regular-
ly with Lucy. Bhe was still in Massachu-
setts. Lamuel Mason and Obed were hath
in Cincinnat!, at work, and waliing devel-
opments, Lanman's Jim was at Chieago.
George had promised him some day that
he would bring his wife and deiiver her
to Gllot's,

Our next venture, we determined, should
Include about 15 or M. Lanman could
spare a few, and we kept our eyes open
for all the scattering ones we could plck
up easily, with a little help from Obed

About the middis of Janvary 1 was |n
New Orleans, and whlle thers I wrote
to Obed and Lemuel to be at the ren-
dezvous March 1L

It will b= rememberad that we never
had been seen by these two men except
when we were disguised, and neither of
them knew our names. To them I was
Masea Edwards, and Georze was known
as Captain Willlams. 7T did not think that
either of us In our own characters were
ever very well known 1o Lem; Obed cer-
tainly knew nsither before the eventful
night when George cracked his skull with
the paddle.

We made a trip to our swamp hut, and
found everything as we had left It, but
moldy and rather wet. We carried In a
few provisons and spent a day or two ar-
ranging things to our own eatisfaction.
We also left & note telling the two men
to clear up the p

Our canoes were at Bradiey's yard, 1
wrote Moore to send them, securely
packed, to Bradley and Wesner, per
seamer. They arrived about the inst of
February, and were transported to the
camp. We set them up and gave them a
fresh coat of wvarmnish, #o that by the
time Obed and Lemue! should arrive we
wouid be ready for business,

The night of March 3 we started for tha
eamp. It wns a bright, sarlight even-
Ing, and we rode at a pretty good pace
until we jeft the main ropd, then mttled
down the old logging road and left sur
horess In the swamp. not two miles from
camp. It was wetl work, swashing
through the swamp, but as we came In
sight of the camp a lUght streaming
through the cracks, told uww that the boys
were awalting us,

I waa cager o see them and ask about

I laguired of the captain, in the after |

i

i

they were convineed that
right. After five minutes' questions and
answers Lemuel took down the chain and
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