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th discoveries made when theold Bau-

, was torn down, I was fold the
ry of Augustin Verot.

an, rich, gifted and handsome, came
New Orleans to spend a winter with
les Marot Bauderet, whose acquaint-
cohe had formed in Paris, The two
n were of the same age, and their
were  similaf,  Verot had beén
capﬁvated by Bauderet’s wit, learning
and subtile personal charm. -In turn,
anderet’s imagination was touched into

mm activity and his sympath:les
‘_"borne away by Verot's magnetic genius.

~ 2F

‘ Dboth, find such an overmastering
mutual interest flowing-between them.
Their fnendshxp beoame at. once & pas-
mion.

When Ba.uderet left Pans after a
_year’s sojourn there he exacted a prom-
180 from his pew friend that he should:
comé to New Orleans and spend some
‘monfhs with Thus it came about
that earlyin the autumn of 1839 Verot

sgion on Bourbon street.
- Charles Marot Bauderet, as some of
my readers will remember, was a bach-
elor orphah, occupying the large, silent
old house all alome, save that he was
surrounded with many faithful slaves.

- The house was a low, far gpreadmg,
gloomy brick structure, whose immense-

Ve

Not long since, it wa.s while yet the
xblic excitement ran high in connection

eret house, on Bourbon street, New Or-

3 Itwa.smtheyear 1839 that this yonng

Jt-is-rare-indeed-that two young-men;"

rarrived, after a pleasant voyage, and |
took up his abode in the-Bauderet man- -

imdgination in turn. From the moment
of their first meeting they were ardent
lovers, as everybody could plainly see,
_saveonly Bauderet. So lest in the in.
fatagtion of absolute devotion was he
that he comld see nothing but Isobel’s
“dazzling beauty, could hear nothing but
the rich, low music of her creole voice.
Soon enough Verot was in the seventh
heaven of a successful. courtship—not
V) 1ip, bt lové-«ielhng and love lis

temng-—-—whﬂe poor ﬁauderet ‘went right
on in blissful enjoyment of his imagi-
nary lordship of Isobel's heart.

The autuamn sped; the winter went
like a dream, and out flashed the orange|
blooms, out poured the mocking bird
songs, heavily drooped the roses by the
walls, The breezes from th® gulf were
sweet and fragrant; the sky was like a
great pale violet tent shutting in the
world with a wavenng mist dream of
CEpringT T T T

The time was approaching for Verot
to depart for France, when one morn-
ing he informed Bawuderet that he and
Isobel wera™ t0 bé wmmarried, and would
set sail within a fortnight to make Paris
their home.

At first Bauderet-vas stupefied by the
announcement. He gazed almost va-
cantly into his friend's eyes, while his
face grew deadly white. Not a feature
moved, however, nor did the quiet; smile
quite go from his firm, thin lips. It was
an admirable exhibition of that self con-
trol which in those days was 56 much
cultivated by gentlemen who were in
the habit of settling all matters of per-
sonal disagreement at the point of sword
or muzzle of pistol.

Of course Verot had counted the ¢ost,

iy thick walls and _small_windows gave
a jail like appearance. Vines clam-
bered over it from base to roof, and it
‘was embowered’ indusky trees.  Sur-
- rounding it was a high brick wall topped
with a picketing’ of iron. The gates
‘were massive, and closed with huge
: g locks thatcounld be opened only |
- from thhm They were attended by
statuesque keepers as black as night.
Bauderet was descended from a fam-

. ily of buccaneers. His wealth was the
result of ancestral piracy, murder and
rapine. In the young man's blood burned

| the taint of unbridled passion, and in
_his brain a lawless imagination held
.igh carousal. His pbems were, like.
those of Poe, Baudelaire and Villon,"
suffused with something that suggested

J‘;.l'v'.

sige: of an unsound mind. On the com-
trary, he was bn]ha.ntly, fascinatingly
sane and loglca.l in his conversation. He
went little info society and entertained

7 5. b.-all,.in fhe gener:

more-than one at a time, were admitted
through his protentous looking gates
and into his Juxurious twilight parlors
~and dusk dim Tibrary. He was a con-
noisseur of wines, cigars and old books;
he smoked almost mcessa.ntly, rarely
- drank to excess, read

to advancing preposterously romantic

of life, .

- 'When Verot arrived Bauderet met him
at the-wharf witli every outward show

of irrepressible delight; but the young

Parisian at once felt that some great

. change had taken place in his friend..

At first he was inclined to fear that

B sions of affectionate joy over his arrival;

but soon enough the mystery was ade-

quately explained.. Bauderet was in

love. His whole nature was abgorbed

_in thé new passion. ..

N Mile. Des Champs was the daughter of
Wammeiglanmrwhom home was but a

t’ “the poet had met her. o meet her was
) to love her, and now he could find room
~-J- -for--mo other . thonght.- Isobel Des

Champs was the subject of his most

elogquent conversation, his strangely me- |

lodious poetry, his curiously brilliant
sketches in water colors. ‘

- - Verot found Bauderet’s house a very

pal&ce of enchantment; so vague and yet

. 20 effective were the impressions made

by its rich tapestry, its massive mahoga-

res and - its soleman gilence. 'Fhe
“ “yolimg patricisn Frenchman had been
§§  accustomed to old -houses, hut here, in

A

- m&ness, but the young man. showed no.j

- scarcely =W 88~ 80-Dowilderad-aadhlinded. i
B of the - wordh-—he &fewfﬁeﬁésﬁqm}?*

in his conversation was much g1ven

theories touching almost all the relations-

Ba.nderet was not sincere in his expres-

gate.-Recontly -

- 1y furbiture, its dim vistas of books and

-pleasantly sarprised tofind that—Ban=:
deret would  not--demand a meetmg.

mdfm_wm

"~ “The last twoof a pnceless Iot sent
me two years ago by a friend at Ha-
xrana,” he said.

Vérot daintily brushed ‘the almost
black cigar across his nose to-inhale it
fragrance, snd instantly recoiled, for;
there came from it a strange, insinu-
ating and unbearable stench.

" “That is nothing,” laqghed Banderet,
with a hollow, brutal ring in _his voice
that startled Verot. “Whenyou light it
the smell disappears, and the smoke is
exquisitely fine. See!” and he puffed a

«Isn’t that incomparable bonguet?”

Yerot put the cigar between his teeth|
and tried to light it, but the thrill of
atrocious evil that flashed through his
nerves caused him to let it fall.

“It's horribleI” he exclaimed
bearit!”

“Oh, what womanish vqualms"’ re-
[ marked Bauderet, almost testily, picking
up the fallen oscuro and handing it tc
his guest. !‘Smnoke it; this may be our
last night together, and--and’—-

Something in - Banderet’s - voice np-
pealed to Verot’s sympathy, while at the
same time it rmade his heart almost
sink, -Aman lying En-his -coffin, Teady
to be buried alive, might have had such
a strain in his voice. His face was
white,with that ghastliness which comes
in extreme momnents to a dark counte-
nance, and his eyes, strangely diated,
burmed- with a dusky, deep set bmll-
iance, o

“You know how I {feel;—Vervt—yon
lknuw how I feel.” ™

Aga-ln the Parisian essayed to hght
| the cigar; but the thing was not possi-

“I can’t

aught of 1ts smole. 7
“Ha, ha, hal” laughed Bauderet. “You

| in response to the inginustion, -
““Yon ghall scon bave" vour test of skm ,
a3 well -ag of courage, ne responded;

light cloud toward his friend’s nostrils. §
| t‘ll’frot sa,vageJ; ‘or I'll stamp youn into
" the

_then with a_fiendish leer laid his hand

ble. He (hmg it aside after inhaling one |- Mj 4y - ycmr resms bo SWeet,” said Bau-

have less courage_than I supposed;- but.{-

“batif you aregoing ‘back after ‘weapons |
you'd: better take the lamp. I can wzut‘
without it.” :

“Ths is not o pieasant wailing room,” |

slowly sweep the louthsome little cell.
.He'was still smoking the smoldering
"blmk"c:gar, and the of fra-
grance slowly strayed in the chill, damp
air.  *
“Don’t stand there like that,” said

sneered Bauderet, again letting his eyes
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“A coward would do that,” reforted
Bauderet, taking two or three light back-
ward steps and pausing in the little door-
way. *1 have some doubts of your
honor, or ought to have.”

“Tetoh the rapiers, sif,” was all that
Verot said. His temble anger ‘was mas-
tering him,

Bauderet retreated one more step,

-on the heuvy shutter.

“You command, but I shall take my
own time to obey,” he remarked in g
tone of constrained-excitement.- - +“How
should you like to wait in this little bou-
doir until your bride comes to you?’

Like a flash the meuning and the pur-|{
pose of Batderet's words aud movements
leaped through Verot's mind, Already
the door was slowly swinging shut,

So frightful was the thought, with its
infinite suggestions of horror,-that tle|

paralyzed.
“QGood night forever, Augusgg_zemt..

S

tall Parisian stood for asingle moment .

entlrely thh new aml vale;gant:n‘r flu‘mr’
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Si?owiy Btéadﬁy, the doos “\‘v‘ﬁﬁf ﬁ"’é“
in reality o hinged seotion of - the massive|

Fatfhermore, instead of appealing—to
the code the host- who -had been so
cruelly robbed teok the turn of affairs
with a philosophic resignation truly ad-
mirable. After the first great struggle
-against™ the terrible disappointment
which thé disaster to. his hopes had
brought he drew close to his friend and
wished him great joy.

Verot was both touched and awed by
the strange change that came over Bau
deret’s face and manmner. It was a slow,
mysterious transformation of the man.
His face took on an inscrutable mask of

which something suggested immeasur-
able depths of poignmant suffering. In
-his.-ayes at.times--hurmed a-light- which |-
startled Verot and haunted his dreams
at night.

Love predominates everything, how-
ever, and the passionate young Parisian

-rose-mist of - happimress that the-deepest
significance of Bauderet’s conduct was
entirely lost tohim. .He was aware of
nothing mnch besides his

nuptials, the tender_ glory of the semi-
tropical spring time and the wild flut-
mgs of the lusty moc]nng birds.

Ba.uderet went frequanﬂy to see an old
negress, a voudoo charm weaver, and
proeuréd from her a phial of hideous
poison—a black 1Juid, - thick, rank,
frenzy bearing—made from the heads of
' snakes, the %ails of scorpions and the
roots of various deadly weeds all steeped
together for many days. Among the
JAfrican voudeo workers this liquid was
known by an' appellation which meant
“brain burner.” It was said to induce
madness of the most hopeless kind. Its
cohcoction was attended with the most
solemnly horrible of rites and incanta-
tions, .

It was the mght before Isobel and
Verot’s wedding day. Bauderet appeared
to be iti Yetter spiFits than usual; he had
-Some rare-okd-wine--broaght-into--the.
library, and he and Verot sat uptill laté |
drinking and stnoking, while they per-
mitted themselves perfect freedom in
conversation.

Although, as I have said, their tastes
were similar, no two men could have
been less alikein personal appearance
“than were -Verot—and- Baunderet, —-The
Parisian was tall, athletic, fair, with

the créole was dark, shght black eyed
mysterious looking, possessing the singu-
lar magnetism -of o facg-at once hand-
some and ingerutablé. Bauderdt's slight-
ness was not physical frailty, however,

-guiet, almost serene; resignation; behind-}-

was the first to speak,
@*‘7‘% Sl T P S P s Yo U

Twith a half —

blue eyes and yellow, curling hair, while |/

then you Parisians, as Pve often bold
you, are & degenerate set”

Verot had risen, and now stood tower-
ing above his host, his m cent frame
expzmémg and a determined took in his
fine, fair face.

“That cigar was ;poxsoned!” he ex-
claimed, with dramatic ‘energy of ex-’
pression.

“‘Oh, surely not!” smid Bauderet; with
immediate  concern, stooping and pick-
ingitap. He put it to his nose.

“Why, that is stxange!” he cried.

“What can it mean?'. . = L

The two men looked st;eadlly, search-

but clearly read the whole situntion.
"One was aware that kis deadly purpose
had been discovered, the other kmew
that death was lurking for him in every
corner of that gloomy old house. Vexot

manded, in-whard; dry-teme. . .
Bauderet laughed sardamcally a.nd
puffed lazily at his cigar, meantime
phrugging his shouldexs as if the matter

were of light consequence to him.
“I thmk the best way to settle lt is to
d:gleen.it

¢‘Scoundrel, villain, murderer!” -ex-
claimed Verot, -permitfing for the muo-
ment his indignation to master him,
‘“you shall answer to me now!”

¢¢Oh, certainly, if you wish,” said
Bauderet calmly.” “My sword room is
but a step from here, Follow ‘me if
yon're rzot afraid.”

Verot followed, but not without a |
strange sense of mse(rnnty It ‘was as
if some treachery were "about to be
sprung upon him at every step while;
they passed through two or three dim
fooms and along a low, narrow  passage
betweenx damyp brick walls, then into a
bare, windowless little room. .. _._.
~ %78 here,” said Bauderet, stoppmg
L cloge-to: . one ~of—the dasmal walls-thist
- doesn't ook Hke-a deors does if?” -

He fummbled a moment about '8 certaan
gpot, pressed & Bidden springnd pushet -
| open a low shutter, d.mclosmg anotlxer
| cell like apartment, dank, grimy and ill
smelling. Into this Vexot followed him,
They halted and faced each other, a
little lamp carried by-Bauderet_lighting |
up their drawn and ghastly faces.

‘sWe can settle our little troublé here
“without the slightest fear of being intex-
rupted. This is where, as I have heard,
one of my reckless kinszmen, who former-
iy .owned the house, used to confine
stolen slaves what time he was awaiting

ingly into each other’s eyes, and slowly |- lay ghastly and motionless beside

given up—its—secreti”—Maurice Thmaw

wall, swang round.

Verot let fall the lamp, which, olang-
ing brazenly on the brick floor, remained
sputtering and burning there with a

a death chill shiwerdd through the air.
One long bound the Parisian mads, ut-
tenng a low, harsh cry of rage and ter-
Tor a8 he was caught between the clos-
ing daor and the jaw of - the doorway:,

‘There was-a struggle like the fighting |
of- wild beasts, the men growling and
panting in the extremity of their brutal
strazning and tearing,

Presenitly & body was -heaved and|
flung: It fell in the éenter of the cell,
the—fhst- -dying -lamp- fame. ~ Then the |
ponderous door went to with a dall
thump and a sharp click of the hidden
spring.

One of the nvals smod on the outside

wﬁute froth cIotted on
iayhmp and hi’elussmthm.

*
The mystery, wIncI_x for mearly fifty

yéars had hung over the old Bauderet
homestead, was cleared up when the

strange, fantasti¢ lght. - -Something like| "

hi‘s’lxps.‘ thetther | :
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| came in the course of their workto a|

low, narrow, hidden room, damp, and
repulsive, in the middle of which lay a
skeleton clothed in rottem garments,
This was the body of - es Marot
Banderet, who$e sadden disappesr#ce
about the time of the marriage of Isobel
Des ChamPs to Augustin Verothad given
Tise to so many wild stories. In fact, so
absolute had been the mystery that mot
the faintest clew to the missingmanbhad
ever been found until this revelation by
the workmen divalged everything.
Immediately after the discovery of
Buauderet's skeleton. inguiry was begun
as to -the whereabouts of Verot, who was
traced and found, an old man; widowed
and childless, penniless and fnendless,

£H6 relief Trom the long strain of his.
- hiteous secret-hiad relaxed bis whole bé-
ing, he fell at once into a state of col-
lapse, from which nothing could rally!
him, He died .in his seventy-fourth:
year, mutterinig” with almost his last
breath: o A
“Isobel, Tsobel, it, was all for you! 1
gave him the grave he meant to give
me, It was a close and silent tomb, but|
st last—at last—it—has—given—-ahl—

|
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B. J. BURKE, |
LIVERY AND BOARDING STABLE,
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LEGAL NOTICES.

Mortgage Sale..
DEFAULT has been madein the payment of
fifteen dollars claimed to be due at the date of
t}ns nfpt{x‘ce.;J on a mort?g’e bearz:nhg Izte }ihesix%
0 emary!Sgo ctween Charles K. :
of ochestér, Monroe Couni s New' York, ofeﬁl )
first. part, and _Adelia R._ ie game
lace, of the second e%m
S;oo.oo five hundred dollars mth mtcmst, pmnf

opkms

to secure the pﬁymenﬁ"ﬁf T

¢. sixth r of Februar Aggg
p. m., in Liber 324 mortgages, %tr p@gemz, ;

therefort', notice is hercby given that- .
afa power-of mle cm»tmeé i sm'i x\?x
and o?the statutes in such chses made, the prem-
ises described in and covered by said mo
cated in the City of Rochester, County of
and State of New York, being part thcjmmng_: o
Tract,beginning at nortixust comﬁroimt,mﬁem co
links south of the southesst cornerof lot 1133 m
i

smz:h of the &aﬂh

lQ-

' west parallel with the line of lot 132 emh;m

Hinks ,dt.henfe» a!

!-3:5 133 and 134 to 40 ]

line %03“ ot3x334. thence east ilel with thy lmaf

lot 1}314 to the west line of Adexiuder smt, thence

‘south to the ptaw of bagi!mm? aodinky
from south line of lot 134 and tot 133 xw ﬂl flot

-133 lronting. on. . Alexander wmeeﬁgig% At

g:blic ddcion uhouse No- ¢ tgi’ﬁm

ﬁomas £ on the agth d

&t 0 a\ m,

lfguted the ayth day of A
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