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MARRIAGE AFTER BURIAL

A True Story. ~

BY FRANCIB B, BMITII.

CHAPTER I
bl Antojne Latourette was a metclmnt in
the gay city of Paris. He was a man of
more than ordinary lbllliy, and had
raised himself from a gamin of Paris to
an opulent and mpected position in the
mercantile world. 2

Antoine had = Bo;:m friond named
I rancois Damas—also a merchant and
also rich,

Lutourette had a beaunful daughter,
whom he called Pluline, nnd Damas had
n son, a noble-hearted and splendid-luok-
iug 1o ith, whom he had n,med Anioine,
siter his life-long friend.

The two young people had loud ench
other almost from infancy, and wh-n they
were atill very young it was n'reed ln--
twoen their, p:urenta that they shoold
marry when they had reached & proper
age. .

That tume was fast approaching. The
¥outh Antojne had reached his twenty-
third vear;: and Pauline was only three
years his junior. The wedding dtv had
heen fixedand all concernsd were look-
ing forward 'to the nuptials as g senson of
unwilu_ved happiness. But “the course
of true love never did run smooth,” and
the loves of Antoine and Pauline were
no exception to the rule,

The merchant Latourette had one wenk-
ness which overshadowed all his virbuee,

i Bprung from the lower order of Pari-
siang himself, he no sooner began to ac-
cumulate wenlth than the desire seized
him to become the intimate of those high
above him in the social scale. His low
origin was the one thorn that rankled in
his side, and if he could have wiped out
the recollection of his early days by the
eacrifice of his entire fortune he would
gladly have made that sacrifice and con-
#8 sidercd himsclf the gainer by the ex-
change. And so it happened that just
on the eve of the marriage of our hero
fep. and heroine, the Marquis Da Laporte—
8a member of the old noblesse—veas intro-
duced to tho proud old merchant. He

Was & man some gixty years of age, well-

preserved, and of immense wealth. He
was unmarried, and. having seen the fair
8h Paaline, fate decreed that he should fall

i, desperately in love.with her, and fate also

decreed that her father should favor the

#uit of her ancient but high-bora lover.

In vain did the poor girl plead, with
tears in her eyes, that she should not he
sacrificed—in vain did the young lover

—her affianced husband—beg and rave

y by turns—inu vain did his life-long friend,

p Francois Damas, appeal to his sense of

honor and point out to him the misery
which would too surely follow & union of
the marquis and Pauline. He was deaf
nlike to threats, anathemas and implora-

ions. The iden of his daughter forming

% &0 brilliant an alliance liad fairly turned

B his head and wraped his better judgment,

but her’sense of duty and the dread of
parental anger outweighed all other con-
siderations, and she determined to accept
L her fate with what philosophy she could.

And so they. separated—the girl bog-
ging her lover not to subject her to temp-
tation by remaining near her; and ina

| few weeka thereafter she was  united to

her ancient lover,

Littlo eatisfaction, however, did the
old marquis roceive from the unholy
union; for scarcely had the marriuge cer-
emony cuded when the bride fell lifeless
to tha floor, and nll efforts to recusitate
her proved entirely unavailing.

Great wus the grief of the ancient
bridegroom, and deep was the remorse of
the berenved father, as they followed the
lifeless budy of the bride to the grand
mangion which the old marquis had fitted
up for ler reception; and grand was the
tuneral which only three days afterward
took place.

Among the moarners present at the
funeral way the voung lover, Antoine
Damas.  His presence was not prohilit-
ed, now that the idol of kis soul lay cold
in death, and as ho stood by the side of
the "rum! coffin, louking down upon the
rigid featuves of the loved and lost, his
tears fell like rain, nnd the hosom of the
strong man swelled with an agony which
only those who have been similarly be-
reaved ean fully appreciate,

“Farewell, thou wildly-worshiped one!”
he mentally ejaculated; “thou hast enter-
ed the realms of eternnl light, and left
me to bewail thy loss, but I will not re-
main long away from thee! My goul
shall greet thinein Paradise ere thou hast
been u duy buried! Then why should |
weep? “hecontinued, as he hastily brush-
ed the sorrowing drops from bis eyes and
smiled hopefully. “Iz it not better that
[ should own thee in heaven, than that
another should claim thee here ? \wnv,
thou foolish tear! and oh, "my
soul ! for thy mate shall soon greet thee
whereall'is joy, and pence, and cternal
union !" :

And so the beautiful dead was laid
away to rest in the grand family mauso-
leuny, where slept the ancestors of the
old marquis; and when night had fallan
upon the scene, the bereaved lover took
his way to the lodge occupied by the old
sexton, who had charge of the grounds,
and knocked gently for ndmission.

I'l']t!ll {4

The door was speedily opened, and the
sexton—a venerable, gray-haired man of
kindly aspect—stood hefore him.,

“ITow now, my son ?" he said, gently,
as he gazed in some wonder nt the sor-
rowing fuce of the youth; “why dost thou
scek admission into the lodge of old

Joseph at this unnsual hour?”

“TFather,” replied the youth, in a tone
oi great earnestness, “I would ask afavor
of thee.”

“If, keeping etrictly to theline ofduty,
I can do angything to assuage thy grief,
my poor youth, or to assist thee in any
particular, I shall be only too happy to
do it,” replied the sexton, in a toné of
unfeigned sympathy. “So speak freely,
my son, and let me know how I can serve
thee.”

“T desire to gain admittance into the
tomb where my lost love is lying,” re-

nd Lo aworas his daughter should marry

turned Antoine. “Do me but this favor,

“I shall be a fit subject for the grave
ere to-morrow, if thou dost not grant my
request,” returned the youth, ecarnestly,
“Dost thou think, old mnn, thut I ean
sleep with this dead weightin my bosom ?
As well mightest thou rocommeni repose
to one undergoinge the tovture of the rnek
I tell thee, father, T must yee'my love to-
night, or I slinll be a raving maninc oro
morning! Let me but look upon her
sweet face once again, and press my lips
tohers, nnd 1 will depart quietly—und
nobody need know that I had the
precious privilege. I tl:ou dost feel for
me the sympathy.which thou dost affect
to feel,” he continued, ul:‘ping his hand
and fixing upon the old b&!lOI.I. a look of
pitiful entreaty, "I lmplnre thee grant me
this one favor "

“Thou art distracted, my son,” replied
the old sexton, mournfully, “but 1 sup-
pose no harm will come of granting thy
request, and so thou shalt ba gratified.
Come  with me.” And ' donning his
cont and hat he lighted a lantern and the
two set forth ic the dark together.

CHAPTER 1.

Some two months subsgguent to the
events narrated in the 6:‘&1 chapter, a
grand ball commemeorative of some im-
portant event in French history, took
pince in the gay capital. It was largely
uttended by all the first citizens of Paris
as well as by a large number of the no-
bility.

Among the latter was the old Marquis
De Luporte, who bad not yet ceased to
mourn for his tuir bride, and who had at-
tended the ball more to get away from
bis somber thoughts than from any other
mautive,

The dance progressed. Wit and re-
partee was heard on every side from the
most brilliant representatives of Parisian
society, and the ecnjoyment was at its
height, when suddenly the Marquis De
Laporte, who st conversing with a friend
started as though he had received an
electric shock; and seizing his compan-
ion’s arm aslked excitedly :

“Count, who is that lady hanging on
the arm of young Damas? Do you know
her "

His friend fixed hiz eyes upon the
lady to whom his attention had been
called, and after a careful scrutiny re-
plied :

“Ifer countenance is very familiar to
we, my dear marquis, and but that I
know the thing is impossible I would
swear he was 'auline Latourette, your
recently deceased wife!”

“I would not trust my own eyes,"” re-
turned the marquis, with no less excite-
ment than before, “for my imagination
conjures up her face in every woman,
Ilook at, and I did notknow but T mighy
be mistaken.  She iscertainly singularly
like my dead darling! Tmust be introduced
to her.  Teould not sleep to-night other-
wise.,” And rising fromn his seat he ap-
pronched the couple.

“(iood evening, Monsieur Damas,” he
said, ns he rcached them—“it is some
weaks since I kaw you last, and I am re-
joiced to see that yon are looking much
better than you did. Have you been
traveling?”

“Not far,” retorted young Damas, who
looked much embarrassed, “I have been

itatingly—then turning to: the: lhdr, he
udded: “Cousin Antoinette, ithis is the
Marquis De Laporte, an old friend:"’

The lady bowed gracefully, bug. flush-
ed crimson us she did so, and the old
marquis, after regarding her in s:lcnx
for seme tine, said:

“You will pardon me, mademoiselle
but you bear so close a resemblance to
my dead wife that I cannot help regar-
ding you with more serutiny than strict
ctiquette would porhaps warrant.”

“I feel flattercd to be told by sodistin-
guished & person as the Marquis De La-
perte that 1 resemble his wife,” returned
the ludy, mmlmg, ‘‘but. is not resemblance
purely imaginary on your part?”

“Imaginary!” exclaimed the marquis,
excitedly; “fyr from it! There iz no im-
agination about it! Why, the voice itsslf
is that of my lost Pauline, and, as I live,
you haye a mole on the neck in theexact
placeand of the same appearance that
she had! This is wonderful! Pardon me
mademoiselle, but you will gratify me
greatly, by giving ma the pn;tio’ulara of
your birth and parentage.” ;

“I would doso cheerfully mnrquul,"
returned the lady, now gzmtly emhar—
raseed, “but’ I-T-7—-"

Hme Antoine Damas came to her as-
gistance.

“Purdon me, marquis,” he #nid, in a
whiaper so low that the lady did not hear
him; “Mademoisclle Duval is my .af-
fianced wiiv. You hove already deprived
me of one wife and you shall not deprive
me of ahother if I can help it! Come,
cousin Antoinette, let us join the dance|
Adien, marquis!” and placing the lndy’s
arm within his own the couple walked
away.

For a moment the old marquis steod
rooted to the spot and indulged in a long
revery.

He aroused himself at ll.lt. exclaiming
a8 he did so:

“Mon Dien! but this is very strange!
The figure, fuce and voice exactdy the
same, and the mark on the neck also!
What does it all mean? I must investi-
gate! It'she isin the coffin where 1left
hore of course she cannot be here! If
she is not in her coflin then ehe is here
beyond a doubt!”  Andleaving the ball-
room at once he bent his stepsinthe
dircetion of the sexton’s lodge.

Three hours later he returned to the
ball-room.

His face was ghastly white and a look
of stern determination shot from his piere-
ing black eyes, as looking eagerly
around he observed young Damnas and
his partner whirling around in the galop.

Rushing toward them like a meniac,
he scized the lady firmly by the wrist,
pulled her rudely away from her partner,
and cxelaimed in a voice ro boisterous as
to attraet the attention of ali upon the
floor, s he fixed a luok of burning hatred
upon youny Damas:

“Villain!  Your heart’s blood shall
wash out the stain which you have put
upon my honor! And you, Madame le
Marquisse DeLaporte, will go home with
me!"”

At once a1l was confusing. The dance
was stopped and eager listeners gathered
around to hear what further might follow.

“This lady,” continued the marquis,

“is my wife! Her desth was feigned to

forming with rage, “and’thgkaniy swiord
which let out his life slm'l ht -»hculhul’m
your bosom " : T sal

As he spoke he drewlis s“nrd alnd-
rushed upon the youtly, lut thi next- -
ment he'staggered'and fell at full Ieugrh
upon the floor in afitol dpiplesy.-

They picked him up and ealled s
sistance at once, but theiloe tm- arvived
too late to be of zny sun'xr- L old
man’s soul had tuken its flighe) 7 55 0

That night Antoine and ix mm-h-luv:-d
Pauline (for she it wae, ux the fa lef
most alreadyhave surniised Vinaild fiicir
appearance at the lwune of ;\mmm
hdil mourned Paulino as d-mcl ® Imtl
gained permmion from the okl s ston 1
visit her corpse in the muusol' l!'l-—_-lll.ll
whilé gazingon her rigid feutn 4 b dis-"
covered signs of life, and with the wesist--
.ance of the séxton succeeded in resasitat-
ing her—that then, lookiny upon her as
doubly his, he had taken her toan ob-
scure quarter in Paris, deterniiud it pos-
sible to procure a diverce iur hir, and
marry her himself—that he liad sttérided
the ball not supposing that thmn.m]ﬁm
wonld “be  there; mul ﬂ':e AT
rendeF Rnbwsr 7 Ur et En el B By

The old merchant no Iongvr withhdld
his consent to ‘the union "of the laving
Jair, and tlmy were nccordingly unit(ik
amid much rejoicing, récciving the gondt
wishes and * congratulations “of - “{roops-
of fricnds,” who showered blessingx upow
the head  of the bride who lmul lwul:
“married ‘after burial."

A young lady onte married a man by

her parents.  After a short- time -they
lived unhappily together, and she repurn-
ed to her father's house; but he se{useds
to receive her, saying: -

“Dust thou art and unto Dust thous
shalt .return.” And she got up and.
“dosted.”

The N. Y. Evening Post tells ws that
“old sailors are never so much at rea us-
when they are on shore.” Upon which:
the Louisville Courier Journal remari a.
that “in this they are somewhatlike Lo..-
pecked husbands who are never so much
at home as when Lhcy are ahmnd

John Bunyan was once msken a ques-
tion about heavem which he eould nat
answer, because the matter was-not re-
vealed in the Bcripiures,.and he there.
upon advised the inquirer to live a holy
life and go and sce.

ot )

The rate of taxation in North Carolina
for the coming year in lcss thun four
mills on the dollar, or 88} cen soneve y
hundred dollarg’ worth of property. This
tax is lovied by w Legislature overwhelm-
ingly Democratic, and is in striking con-
trast with the Republican administration:
of affairs in South Carolins.

Life is divided into three terms; that
which was, which is, which. will be, Tt
us learn from the past to profit by the
present, and from the present to live
botter for the future.

“Tom, whe did you say our friend B.
married ?’  “Well, he married forty
t.'housand dollars—1 fofgot her other
nzme.

the name of Dust against ; the wishis of”
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