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TR OCTOROON

A STORY OF SLAVERY DAYA,

BY MISS M. E. BRADDON,

CHAPTER XL
ROM the hour In

which Augu-tus
Horton flrst
looked upon the
noble face and
form of Paul Lisi-
maon, he enter-
tained for the
young Mexlean
that denuay and
unrelenting ha-
tred which ul
ousy alops can nourish.
Be It distinetly understood e plun-
ter did not love Camilliia M osr juitos,
Lovely ns was the Spanish girl, there

was one who, In the eyes of Augustus,
was yet lovaller; and that one
the daughter of Gerald Leslie, and
hapless quadroon slave, Francilia,

Cora, the OcToROoON !

Yea, the fatal word which branded this
lovely and innocent being is contalned in
those throw syllables. She was an Octo-
roon, removad in the eighth degree from
the African race, with a skin purely white
as the tint of the lilles sleeplng upon the
lakes of her native Loulslana. Omne drop
of the blood of & slave ran in her wveins,

olsoned her inmost life, and stamped
er with the curse of Cain.

Shewae an OoToROON |

Augustus Horton know this. He knew,
also, that Goersld Leslle was a ruined
man ; and he waited his time.

Cora had {napired in the proud heart of
the planter one of those all-absorbing
pasaions, which, in a bad man’s heart,
reseruble the storm and tempest. They
rage but to destroy. At any price, even
at the price of his own soul as well as
hers, she must be his.

The insult she had inflicted upon hjm
in dismlesing him from her rmeuucv, had
fnfuriated and humiliated him, but it had
not abated one spark of the wild ardor
of his guilty passion; notwithstanding
this he was determined upon becoming
tho hushand of Camliilia Moraqulitos.

The reader is algeady acquainted with
the loxity of Loulsianian morals., The
wealthy Creole thought there could be no
shame to the Octoroon in becoming his
mistress. What was she but a creature
of the inferior race, born to obey her
master, the white man? With Camillia’s
fortune, added to his own ample weaRh,
Augustus Ilorton would have been one
of the richest men in New Orleans, But
the planter felt that he had discovered
his real and ooly rival in the person of
Pau! Lisimon, the Mexican.

He was not slow to act upon his con-
viction. Early upon the morning aiter his
first encounter with Paul, he enterad the
office in which the young man was seated
and asked to seo Silas Cralg.

Paul Lisimon raised his eyes and rec-
ognized one of the most constant ad-
mirers of Camillie Moraquitos. But it
was with o glance of supreme indiufer-
ence thatthe Mexican regarded his rival.
Augustus Horton felt the sting of that
careless look; it was the glance of one
who, securs in the affection of her he

S)oves, Is incapable of jemlousy.

the

wMr. Craig 15 within?" he inquired, ad- |

regsing himself especlally to Paul,
wituough a colored lad at a desk near was
the person who answered all Inquirjes,
and ushered the clients into Silas Craig’s
office.

«He is,” answered Paul, quletly drop-

ing his eyes upon his work, and not
ﬁfﬂug them as he spoke; *Marcus, take
this gentleman's card to your master.”

Bilas was seated at his desk, a ledger
open before him, and on the table by his
gide a large Iron cash box, the lid of
which he dropped hurriedly as the young
planter entered the ofiice.

YThe leager contained the secret ac-
counts of the transactions of the myste-
rlous gambling-house in Columbia street
The cash box was nearly filled with bany
notes, lost In that den of inigquity by the
miserable and dednded votaries of the
gambler’s green cloth-covered altar. Stias

ologsed the ledger, which was =eo i
with massive brass locks, the key of
which the usurer wore hanging to s

thick gold chain, which was never re-
moved night or day :—the Iniguitous vol-
ume was further secured by bheing placed
in an iron chest, proof against fire and
thieves.

The money gained by these shameful
transactions was sent monthly fo New
York, where it was banked in the name
of Cralg & Co., solicitors.

This was done to prevent the possi
bility of the losers of this money tracing
it, by the numbers of the notes, into the
hapds of the usurer.

These precuutions may seem superflu-
ous, but Lthey were no more than neces
sary. Silas Craig felt that he was carry-
ing on an infamous trafic. He knew
that were his name revealed as the pro.

rietor of a house which bore po very
Elgh {reputation for fair pler, and ip
which several deeds of darkness were
strongly suspacted to have been com-

mitt~d, unlveraal hatred end execration
wous! be beaped upon his gulity head.
ore than this, there was a tribunal he
ed more than all the established
pourts of New Orleans; he know that
for such an offense as his the infurigted
gcitizens would have recourse to the hor-
rors of Lynch Law.

He glapced sound suspiciously as Awu-
gustus Horton entered the room, and
thrust the locked ledger into an open
drawer in his degk.

«My dear Augustus,” he sald, with his
accustomad conciliatory smile, *'thls is:
indeed an agreeabie surprise. I scarcely
goxpected to see you 8o soon again.”

] dare say not,” answered the
lanter, coolly, taking out a cigar and

hting {i at the taper by which Craig
sealed his letters,

“And may I ask to what I owe the
henor of this visit?" said Silas. looking
with conslderable curiosity, at his client's
thoughtful countenance.

P'll tell you, Bilas Cralg. That young
Mexicen yonder; that Limison, or Lis-
mion, or whatever his name may be—
that hanger on and dependent of Juan
Moraquito:, must leave youroflice.”

Bilas stnriod apd stared wonderingly
&t the planter.

Ay, you may stare,” sald Augustus;
«pever you mind my motives. I say he
mustgo!”

“But, my dear young f{riend, my im-
muonl friend, that {8 utterly impossai-

. I have po particular affection for
Mr. Paul Lisimon, I assure you, but his

have been signed.”
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cannot see WHY I am bound te comply
whieh even my
may happen teo

with any sbsurd whim
mort important cllient
take iuto his head.”
Augustus Horton
aslde with a contemptuous and Impa-
tiept gesture,
“] am not used,” he

liberally. Beud this

his business —making It appear that he

hasbeen to blame In the affals, and be-
gldes what you lege by canceling the
you filve thourtind

articles 1
dollars."”
«Send hlin about his business!”
““Yes.
to diegust Don Jurg with
A strange smile illuminated
Cralg's orufty countenance.
““Disgust Don Jusn with
ll'-;."-"” he sald.

will give

his

“Yes, flud this fellow out in some plecs
Heo ig not

of low trickery or dishonor.
obliged to be really gullty, if he only ap-

| pears so."

n.I” £31
cast hilm off#”
meaning smile.

wch & manner that Don Juan may

“Yes, do that, and 1 will double your

rewnrd. Instead of flve thousaad dol-
lus I will give you ten."”

“Jt's ruther a critical business.”

“Yes, but a sort of business that I
should think s scarcely new to you my
worthy Silas,” said Augustus, with a
BLeAr.

That contemptuous curve of the lip

was not lost upon Sllas Cralg; but the

usurer himself entertalned & cons=um-
mate disdain for these mnen who despised
his character, but were yet content to
make use of him in deeds to whivh they
would have been themselves ashamed to
OWha.

*1 think he sald

it can be done,”

quietly, **and 1 have no objection to do

it, upon one condition—"

**And that la—"

“*That, over and above the ten thousand
dollars I am to receive on the day on
which Paul Lisimon is dismissed from
thls office and from the house of his
patron, Don Juan, you give me twenty
thousand more upon the day of your
marriage with Camlillia Moraquitos.”

The planter bit his lip, and his brow
grew crimson with vexation.

“*How do you know that I bave any
thought of seeking to win Camillia Mora-
quitos for my wife?" he asked angrily.

“How do I know !” answered the
usurer. *“Augustus Horton, it may
please your proud uature to despise me,
although you come here to demand my
services. espise my code of morality,
if you will, but do not desplse my powersa
of penetration. There is net a client
who enters this office whose
thoughts I have not reckoned up before
he la five miputes in my company. It is
a koock we lawyers acquire, if we are fit
for our business, Bhall I tell you your
motive ia wishing to thrust Paul Lisi-
mon {rom my office®*

“Yes, If you can.”

““You dread a rival {n this bandsome
young man. You wauld brand hisuame,

infamy; you would
driven from the doors of Villa Mora-
quitos, and stamped with Ignominy in
the eves of the woman who loves him."

“Yes,” cried Augustus fercely; I
would do allthis! Dog. what right has
he te cross my path? I accede to your
condition, Silas Cralg, ten theusand
down, and twenty thousand more upon
my wedding day.”

“Then the business shall be done.”

“Soon?"

*Very apon.”

“That fs well; Bilas, lose no time in

turnisg the fallow from your deors. and |

let moe be the first to hear of his dismis-
gal. I shall not grudge you your re-
ward."” ;

As Angustus Horton left the office ho
onca more flung a sinister glance at the
articled clerk; but this time thoere was
triumph as well 23 natred in the flash of
the planter's ave,

As he glanced at Paul Lisimon
glitter of some gold ornaments hanging
to the Mexican's watchchain caught his
ove. Amongst theas was an oval locket of
dend gold. ornamented with two iuitials
in purple enamel.

The planter passed so closa to Paul
that he waa enabled to distinguish these
initiala.

Thay were & (. and an M

“Bo!" he muttered, as he mounted the
thorough-bred Arablian walting him a
the door of Bilas Cralg’'s house, *‘he
wears a locket inscribed with her init-
jale—andocket containing her portralt, no
doubt. Shaloves him then; but, by the
blue gky above ma, she shall be taught
are long to desplse and loathe him."

Silas Oraig was not long in putting his | T% i
Lisimon,

foul plot inte execution.

In order to carry it out, he had re-
course to a plan aasubtle as it was dla-
bollcal.

The lawyer's private office communi-
catnd, as the reader is aware, with an
outer apaertment occupled by clerks.

There wes but this one door of com-
munication between the twe rooms, and
there was no other visible mode of en-
tering the inner office.

By thrro was the secret entrance,
thre ozh 1 e mep of America, which com:
mit -« 2t with the passage leading inte

the teuse in Columbla street. The ex-

istence ~f higsscret pascage was known
only tonilas Craig, William Bowen, and
the banker and manager of the gam-
bling house.

It was by meane of this very passags
that the foul plot, which was to entrap
Paul Lisimon, was to be carrled out.

Three days after his Interview with
the planter, Slias Cralg summoned the

you;g Maxicsn into his privats office.
[ v

dear Lisimon,” he said, motioning |

Paul to & seat, “‘for once In my life I am
tempted to desert business earlier thao
ususl. 1 have an engagement to dine
with my client, Mr. Horton. Tbe dinner
hour is five, and I have, unfortunately,
an appointment here at half-past five
with & wealthy old ollent of mine, who
is going to bring me a few thousand dul-
lare he wishes me to Invest for him.
Now, in this dilemma, I fancy, my dear
Lisimon, that you can assistse.”

Psul merely bowsd. They were not
alone in the office; one the other
clerks, a young man of the name of
Morrison, was standing at the lawyer's
desk waiting for further ordoﬁ

What I want you to do, Lisimon, i

to remain here till half-past ivé and re- |
ceive the money from my ecliefit. You |
will give him an acknowledgment for |

the sum, and you will place the xp?lc[v-. | there I Joft it.”
a,

whether it should be in notes or go

this smaull cash-box, of which I will leave
iou the key.
will carefully b
As thers is no
will be perfectly secure.

stand?’
“‘Completely, Mr. " sald Paul.

1 thought able to do
this litls bit of business §6r me,"

Paul

k on leaving the plaocs.
You under-

threw his clgar

sald, with a
chilling hsuteur, “to aek for any ser-
vice for which I am not prepared to pay
oung man about

If possible In such A manner as
hls protege,”
Kilas

pro- :

asked Silas, with the game

inniost |

|
| had left in the cash box M SHas

| turn the k

the |

| the office.

| spoke lo his usual

I shall also give you the |
oy of the door of this offiod, which you | magie or the juggleries of the flend. You

her communication, all |

HERALD; PLATISMOUTH NiBRA XA SLEPTERKD

uRfll you ses mé lombrrow merning.
Be very careful of it, for ] have ne du-
licate, It's now half-psst four, so I
ave not a minute to lose. You'fll flad
my cllent, Mr. Graham, & corious coun-

( tryfied old fellow, Lisimon, but I've no |

doubt you'll be able to manage him.
Good afteraoon !"

Silas left thé offge, folowed by the

_l clerk, Merisgon ; and Paul, taking up one
of thy New Urlesns papers, prepared to
awhit the expected visitor. The client

arrived, punctuai to his appelntigent, ab
| half-pgst fiva. He was anp elderly men,
| & platftor, whose estgte lay at e distance

of savers] Lusdred miies from New

Qrleans, gnd who hud the highest opin-

16n of Bflas Craig’s professionul and
| morpl ocharacter.

“A worthy mag,” he would =ay, shoak-
ing his hemnd wisely, when speaking of
the meney-lending lnwyer; a igoyal man,

‘ & chiseh-golug mon, sad acredit te New

Ofleans. I am sorty thers are not more
to feilow bis pious exnmple.”’

Paul recelved the mensy, which
| in the shape of ¢ roll of dollus bills,

‘1 have the nambers of the bills o my
ocket-book,” suid the old man, as ho
wandad the packet to the Mexlcan; “I'm
rathsr a cautious eld fellow, you know,
my dear sir.”

Paul wrote an acknowledgment of the
gsum, and handed it to Silas Cralgs
cllent.

‘Peorfectly oorrect,
my dear sir,” Mr. Graham muttered as
‘ he read it over— ‘Recsived of John Gra-
1

was

perfectly correct,

ham, fifteen thousand dolldars,” — dated :

and signed. Thank you, &lr, and good
| evening.”
Paul summoned the mulatio lad to
ghow Mr. Grabam out, and them, after
l locking the meosey, in the cash box—a
emall metal casket, which migbt bhave
| enslly been carried in the ample pocket
of Paul's loose llpnen coat—Iire left the
office, and double-locked the door behind
bhim.

«I think that's all right, Marcus, ' he
sald to the boy.

“Isn, masea,”

“You slsep in this effice, don’t you?”

*Iss, massa,"”

“*Then there's no llkelihood of any one
entering that room withdué your belng
aware of It.”

**No, masaa; not unless Marous was
very deaf."”

*Whioh, fortunately, you are nof.
Keep a sharp lookout, my lad, and I'll
give you a half a doilar tewgurow.”

Paul left the ofiice and returned to
Villa Moraquitos, where, for once in a
way, he found Camiila alene with M¥e,

Corsl., Her father was abient at a dinner
party, given by Auguxtus Hqréon.
This very dinner party was a portion

of the villainous plot, concocied by Bllas
Cralg and the pianter, for #ie destruc-
tion of Paul Lisimen.
| The evening flew by like some blessed
| dream to the youbhy exicam. Camillia
was by his side; she saung w0 him wild
| and plaintive Spamish bailads, whose
mournful and Larmonious cadence
drowned his soul o rapture. The words

| written in the love-breathing language

of that Southern !and, Inom whese

already an obscure one, with shame and | orangn groves and puinces ke sacesiors

cause him to be |

of Camillia had emigruted to bouthern
Amerlca.

A happy evening; alas! tha very last
of happiness that FPaul was to teste for
a long time to come.

But evem in the soclety of Camlillia
Moraquitos, Paul could not gtffte repress
a oartain uneasiness about the woney he
Craig's
offoe.

He disliked the respousibiiity of the

{ trust which had been forced wiswi him by

his employer, and was impatient ta re-

of the offive to its owner.
For th# reason he was @6 bis post

earlier than usual the followiag morn-

L ing.
| "

{ fice till much
| hour for beginning business,
| and one or two others began $o speculate
| upon the probabllity u

Silas Csalg did not enter the clerk’s of-
later than his customary
Morrison

thedr employer
having drank ratler too freely at the
planter's dinner table.

The attorney appeared in a peeuoliarly
amiable temper that morning. ile shook

hands with Paul, spoks to each of the
clerks, commended their work, and
then, holdiugs out his hand.. esid, very

‘ow, my dear Lisimon, the
I suppose My, Graham
money in your hands last

graciously,

Ikay of the ¢

lodged that
. gre

“Heo did, sir; you will find it in the
cash box.™

Silas nodded and unlecked the door of
the inuper woilice, *'Oh, byo Lue Dage, hio
paid, just step this way, Alr. Alorrison

| T have some direotions to give you.”

The clerk followed his employer into
Five minutes afiepward Mor-
rison put his head out of tha Goor: *3Mr.
he sald, *‘you are wanted, if
you please.”

Paul bastened to the inner office. The
lawyer was luul;inF very gwtve, but he

rlendly tome,

“Where did you say you put the

| money, my dear Lisimoa?" he asked.

“In the sull cash box,"” replied Paul
—*“there "

He pointad, as he spoke, to the table
upon which he had ieft the cash bex on
the precading evening.

It wa= ne ﬁmg&r there.

The young Mexican's olive cheek grew
suadenly whise.

This fact was abserved by the elerk,
who stood aghast looking on.

“You must be mistaken, Lisimon; ?‘
very likely placed the box in soms other
part of the office?”

“No!” aried Paul with energy, I left
it on that tgble, and nowhers else.
Come, Mr. Craig, this must be somo jest
of yours. You have removed the box
gince you entered the affice, and are do-
icg this to frighten me."

“Was there any box on yondor table
when we entered this room, Morrison?
nuwh Cralg, addressing himself to the
¢

“¥o, mr.”
“You ste, my dear Lisimon, it must
be yeu who are jestlng. Were you any

| other than the veloved protage of my re-

® cliont, Bon Juasn uitos, I

ould tivelv begin te be rmed.”
“Jutg;'!" arxclaimed FPgul; I swear
you that before leaving this office last

ht, I locked the cash box containing
dollar bills and placed it upon that

§&s

| table. Eearch where you will, Morri-
| son,” be said, locking at the clerk, who,

at s whispered order from Fis employer,
had begun to search thes office, "uﬂeu

bas been witcheraft about, you
find It there and nowhere else, for

““Come, come, Mr. Lisimen,” said
COraig, in an zitered tooe, **this is really
too absurd. We mpo longer believe In

&

you left the box in this apartment
last night. It must therefore be here
tbi:hmomlng if you have spoken the
truth."”

1 1 have spoken the truth!" eehoed
the hue of his cheeks changing

&

! alr through which she

nis appéaArancs,

1De mulailo Isd made
“did any

“Marvus,” sald his mnaster,
one enter this room last night?®’

“No, massa, the door was locked.”

“] know that; and no one eéntorad by
any weans whatever "

“No one massa, unlasa go
through de keyhole.”

“When Mr. Lislmon left his ofMce lass
night had he anything In his hand?’

“Noring, wassa."”

“But he might of had somaething in his
pocket,” muttered Kllas in an undortone.

Faul Lislmon turned upon his employer
with lndigoant fury.

«*Mr. Cralg,” be exclaimed, *‘could you
dare 1o Insinuate—"'

““Na, Mr. Liaimon, it la rather too late
In the day for inslouations,” answered
the attorney with a sardonle laugh, *“‘you
wars left I» gharge of a sum of monoy;
you weare told to pluue It in this room, to
which, so ene but yoursell bad nccess,
The fuot is only too clear; you have dis-
graced the bounty of your patron; you
are s thief "

*A thief I" shrieked Paul. Tha lawyer's
gold-headed bamboo cane sfood In one
oorner of the offlce; before the clerk,
Morisson, could interpose, Paul Lislmon
snatecbed this cane in his convalsed
grasp, and bouading upon Elas Cralg,
struck Mim aoross the face.

“Liar!" he oried, ‘1 see Lhe drift of this
double-dyed villalay. [am the vietim of
a plot, so demondac that I shudder at the
blacknesas of iteé treachery. The money
has been removed through your agency
—removed in order that my name may
be branded with a crime. I fear you not,
vile schemer; be It yours to tremble, for
Heavan looks down upon us, and will de-
fend the innocent,”

He rushed from the offlce, and had left
the house before Milas had recovered from
the terror these words had struck to his
gullty heart.

“Pursue him 1” he eriad, hoarse with
fury; “‘pursue him and drag him to
prison. Yei, stay, it 18 too late now to
overtake him. I know where to Hind him

de debil

| —at the Villa Moraquitos."”

CHAPTER XII.
ILISTAN, the ne-
gro, sat in his lit-

tle chamber, Iin
that quarter of
Don Juan's fine

mangion which
was devoted
solely to the
slaves,

Adarkand
gloomyshadow
rested upon the
inky brow of the
negro, Feorsome
®%"imo past the
watohful eye of his mother, the old ne-

. Zarah, had deteoted her son's un-
ﬁnpp'lnoas. but she sought In vain to psn-
etrats the cause. There was much of
the savage in the character of this man,
and even in his mother he sometimes In-
epired alarm and suspicion.

His was one of those natures, burning,
as Afrle's skles, created, sometimes,
like the venomous sorpents of thoss
tropical climes, only to terrily and w
destroy.

Bat he was a privileged being In the
honss of Don Juan Moraquitos. Ha
had saved the life of the Bpaniard’s ldo-
lized daughter.

Yea, only ope brief year beforo the
period of which we write, Tristan, the
negro, had by his courage and aotivity

eserved Cawmillia from a fearful

eath.

Late one evendng the young girl and
her governess had sat talking together
in Camfllla’s luxurious boudoir, The
glave Tristan had been admitted to the

tment to amuse the capricgous
beauty with his songs and antica. But
Camiliia hed sooa grown weary of this
diversion, end turning to Mademoisalla
Cor=i. she said languidly :

+Tall Tristan to leave us, Pauline, he
Is nolsy, and be wearies me."

Geperous-hearted as was the Spanish
girl, her educaifon bad taught her to
look upon a slave as an inferlor being,
mnblest wish' thess finer feelings which
demand our courtesy and eonsideration.
She diamissed Tristan as she woula have

| dismaissad her lapdog when tired of his

amtles., A black and gloomy frown ob
scured the negre's glitiering eyos as he
was thus unceremonlously ordered from
thos rmom.

It was unobserved by Camillia, but not
osnmarked by Pauline Corsi

The slave retired, but ha did not go
far. Between tha boudoir and the
zaloon there was an antechamber, the
floor of whish was covered with a aguare
Persian curpet—a carpet of Immense
value, thick as velvet ple.

Upon this earpet, olose to the door of
the E:ludojr. Tristan threw himself, like &
dog on the threshold of
apartment. 5

+*She sends me from her,” he said bit-
terly; ‘d am noisy, and I weary her; it
was not 80 in the days that are long gone
by, when she and I wers playfallows.

The negro gons, Camillis ined npon
a sofa, and amused hersell by !ook{:ﬂ
over a pile of French novels, which ha
lately arrived from Paris. To do this
she draw toward her & litile imlald table
upen which stoed an olegant reading
lamp.

Pauline Cora! was seated ut the other
extremity of the apartment, working
briskly at a large piece of embroidery,

Bhe did not there-
her

his master's

and lost o thought.
fore observe the prooeedings of
young pupliL

For some time Camillia read on undis-
turbed : but by and by growing weary of
her book, she cast it from her with amim-
patient exclamation, and stretched out
her hand to reach another from the vul-
umes on the table beside her. In dolng
this sha upset the reading-lamp.

The glass globe broke with a crash;
the inflammable oll and burning wick
were spillad upon the gausy muslin folds
of her voluminous dress.

She uttered a shriek of horror, for In
one brie!f moment she found herself in
flames.

‘IU'he negro heard that shriek ; and swift
as tho panther darting frem his lair, he
bounded from the shold where he
had been lylng.

Losing all pressnce of mind, Camillia,
foliowed by Pauline Corsi, rushed past
the slave Tristan, and from the ante-
chamber to the saloon beyond.

The flames, fanned by the current of
, rose to-
ward her head. In another moment she
would bave been lost

But the presarver was at hand.

with a yell of agony, llke that of a
wild beast in its death struggles with the
hunter, the negro Aung himself upon the
floorof the antechamber, asd tore up the
beavy Persian earpet whiesh covered the
Toom; then, rushing upom Camillla, he
enveloped her slender form Im this mas-
sive fabric, and with his owm hands ex-

the flames.
he 's daughter escaped un-
scathed this terrible ordeal, but the
bandsof ve were { y scorched

uitos offered any re-
eho_uohmumd:
‘iristan refused all his

3 offsrs. . -

<R 25,

of men from Indianapolis.

race of the fair and was made

Tha Spaiiard woulf bave wiven him
chose rather to
gtay In the house in which he had boen

freedom, but the slave

born
All gifia of money he also refused —re-

fused with a gloomy determipation which
in valn to

Dan Juan and Camillia tried
OVArcoma.

“No!” he said, “loet me stay with you,
my master and wmy 1giatress,
slave, Triatan, asks no more.”

In valn the old negress, Zarah, pleaded

with har son, lmploring him to ask fres-
dom for himself and his mother, that
they might return to the native shore

{from which the captain of a slaver had
brought them. Ha rafused to listen to
her entrentios, and turned from her with
a gloomy scowl

Don Juan and hig daughfer pralsed the
fidelity of the slave, and promised bim
every privilage that could render his sor-

vice a happy ouo. Ouly ope person in
that hougeh divined the secret claw
to the negro’'s stranga conduct Ihnt

seemingly frivolous and
Puullne

wrson wus the
lght-heartad
Corsi.

A depth of panetration lurked beneath
that girlish exterior. Bhe had read the
true meaning of Tristan's conduct

The siave—the negro—the thick-lipped
woollv-halred African--the lowest typo
of n despised and abhorred race, loved
his mistress, the wealthy Spanish helresa,
tho beautifnl and bavghty Camillia Mor-
aquitos !

Fronehwoman,

COMING ACROSS.
Every sail is full sot, nud the sy
And the sea Llage with lgzat,
And the moon mid her vicgins glides oo
@ St Urhin might:

Ar..'

the throb of the pulse never stops
o the honrt of the ship
As her mmensures of water and fire
She drinks down At & sip
Yot ]l vever ean think, as 1 lie
Lid 50 woarily Loss
A fut, or Ly sLL W LY sUIER
| mun cominE acroxs
But by Hzlit tant 1 koow In dear eye

That ure beut on the sen;

w lighe of the eyes [ conld come,

[ Lhe spars should wil fail;

And 1 think if the s uld go dow
That the hands wounld provail

Al' my darlimges, you never will Enow
Jiow 1 pined in the o

Of you all, and how hreathiess

I pm coming ACTross

i BliOLe

and giad

—Jelen Hunt

Man's Perversity.

The perversity of man is amusingly
iMustrased Ly an anecdote told Ly Max
Maller in the conrse of a recent lecture
at VX1 J"

1 was lectnring at the Royal insti-

Londun, The aadirnce there 1s
st enlightened and critical one

rld. but it is mixed

to prove that Hebrew
mitve lanpoagze of
re to this snb-
Losvy it
Fandience
i and Semitie lan-

verybody conld sce the

SLee 151 LTe Wi

T

and

a grernealowr-
A penealoyg

Niee which Hebrew holds in the peda-
¢ of human spesch.  After the lecture
over one of my andience came to
bank me for having shown so clearly
tow all languages, including Sanskrit
T 10 e R e e R e G
NG Lossiicn, wera derived iToll e orew
tie iangunge spokenin Paradise by Adan

aud Bve!l

The learned philologist
whelimed with disinay, and th
fault lay in his inability to elucidate lis

point told Professor Faraday he st

WS

really give np lecturing. But the dis-
tinzuished physicist consolid  hiag Friend
h an anccdote fro ! )
. He said:
1 have Lzen | L e
ny ye I r
tLEr l I ‘ oI
v 545 il t hs
P 31 5 h
T #ed up tom ot
in a confidentinl
wl Y 1 don't
5 ter L 1 4
t hyd: i
seript
Work of the Assoclated Fress.

“No," said William Henry Smith to o
reporter, “you are
say there is less news in summer than in
winter. Thequantity of news, as demon
strated by our association, is about the
same the year around. But there isthis
distinction, that in the summer thers is
more sporting news, naturally enougl,
while in the winter you have your con-
gress, your parliament and your reich-

3 alroy - = <
mistaken when yon

stag. All in all, however, we handls
about the same amonunt of news the year
around.

“The daily average amount of tele-

graphic matter received in our New
York office is fully 100,000 words. This
ie transcribed and edited by our corps of
150 men, who prepare it in circuits, to
be distributed to onr subscribers all over
the Unitad States. We strive to select
news with reference to its adaptability
to the distriet in which our subscriber
lives,

“All this fund of news is collected by
our local correspondents. Our aim is to
have a man in every place of importance
throughout the Union, with special men
constantly on the call for emergency
work. Thus at the time of the Louls-
ville cyclone we at ouce sent out a corps
They had
their special car hurried to the scene of

disaster, and in a few hours compara-

tively had prepared many colomns of in-
tensely interesting matter. Soch is an
illustration of the workings of our sys-
tem."—Detroit Free Press

The pacing race Welnesday was the

in good

time. St. John a fine grey geld-
ing owned by parties in Omahs,
won three heats out of fiye

The other horses, especially Flossie Reed
were fine movers and the grey had to
move to win.
John made the first half mile in 1.10 and
the mile in 2.927, with Flossie Reed and
Billy B close behind, yet it seemed that
St. John was not doing his best. At
any ‘event the five hests were lively ones
and were the bost we saw.,

In the second heat St.

Tha poor

._ﬁsTJACaBS_b]L |

CURES PERMANENTLY

Horse and Cattle Diseases.

¥Yor General Use.
The Army Palace nud Stock Car Ca,,
I'oledo, Ohlo, June, 1888,
We choerfally recommend St Jacobs Ol a8
tho best for geuernl use on stook
H. ARMSE & CO.
Cold, Swelled Limbs, Infismmation,.
Neponmet b, Muy 21, 15,

My mare cianght eold; resele; swel
Minile, | b botwee ore-legn nod Inlamans
ton, Cured ber with St Jucobs Ol

L. U. GARDNER,

The Largest and most Suncoessfal Stogls
Ralsors use 8Nt Jacobes OLl,

.I 1? ;‘.I%F gﬂDBS 0
d‘-‘ - < q l
\ \-f. " '-f“

TRADE L1t
.'A‘

REme

~THE
= DY YeoR PAIN
For Stablemen and Stockmen.

| CIORES
Cu's, Swellings. Bruisas, Sprains, Galls, Siralns,
Lamencas, Suifavss, Cracked Heels, Scratches.
Contractions, Flash Wounds, Slringhall, 5
| Throat, Distemper, Collc, Whitlow, Poll gvl.
Fistula, Tumors, Splints, Ringhones and Spavin
| In their early Stages. Directions with each botthe.
I AT DRUGHOIATY ASD DEALERS,
i THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO., Baltimore, M

M I il L prominent g itnlist
of Omaly L1} city on  business
tod LYy

I; I1. Misner Las fq it the store lyo s
and gone to work for H., A Wnterman
% Son in the lumber yard

Jud Chapmisn  csme  homs Lrom
Lincoln this morning, after s hued weeks
work on the Liancaster county beneli.

Mrs. Liy ston yery pleasuntly enter-
tained | ¥\ friends at dinner yes
terday in honor of her guest, Mrg. Thos.
Clurter of Salt Linke Cily

It is eurrontly re) { that Thaddeas
Clarks: ol Grund Army fame 15 to he
tl Xt past ter of Oumahin, 1n place

SELEIL ol

Jumes Pexton hias seyercd his connec-
tion with the B, & M. and goes to Kan-
sas City Monday where he expects to
move his Innoly,

0. T. Woaod 18 no longer in the employ
of the B. & M. but hegins a five month's
term of school at Cotionwood, one mile
east of Sam Barker's pluee.

One passenger for St. Louis, one for
Mattison Ill., one for lowa City and two
for Garden City Mo., were the foreign
inclined people st the cpot this  morn-
mng.

The Electric Lamp factory employs
fifteen hapds, Two gls blowers are
employed and & third §5 expected next
week,  Supt, Schacfer is a rustler und =
nan that thoronghly understandg  his
busines

Will Hally had « handeome cage of
pen 1 the fair ground that took
first prewi ‘ hing domiciled
temporaridy andd peatiy, too, in one of
I3 i I ciothing

n VRV A1 § sl Lreach, i-!l_'. Aareae
senttdifaal Dirds sl _ 3 # trip
~
| Opera Houss
| W i ) & o 'y
|
| ,
’ The Barnum of them all
& | “F° "~ ™% RALD 3
w h 0 Ul

vnster Double

UNCLE 7OMTS. CABIN

COMPANY
COMPRISING
: ARTISTS 32
2 Famous Topsies 2
2 Marks the Lawyers
2
)

) P

-

Educated Donkies
Shetland Ponies
6 Cuban

Little Daulie

he Phen

2
2
&
Bloodhounds 6
Vv’llittﬁ,

minal Chilld Artis

The Wonderful
sutton Children
Maud and Master Eddie,
Sketches.

Special = Scenery
MATINEI:;;:,:‘S and 26C
NIG—H'J-:‘_, 36 and s5OC

in Character

C—

oy W - . e
See magnificent Street Parade at 11:45
a. m.,daily.

JULIUS PEPPERRERG,

MANUFACTEYRER OF AFD

WHOLESALE & RETAIL

Choicest Brands of Cigars,

including our

Flor de Papperbergs’ and ‘Bud
FULL LINE OF

TOBACCO AND SMOKERS' ARTICLE

l a.ways in stock. Nov. 26, 1885..
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