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Missiesippl,
ried every here and there by undulating
della snd pools of water, lying hidden
beneath the shadow of glant trees,
whose branches had waved for centurive
above n solitude, breken only by the
fleat foot of the Indlan.

It was in this forest that the unhappy
and martyred quadroon Francilia laid in
her quist rave—a  grassy mound,
marked only ﬁr_\- the rude wooden cross
erected at its head by the althful mu-
latto, Tohy,
<! Haore, at least, the lovely child of an
accoursed and trampled was free.
Here no master dared molest her tran-
quil slumber. Death sels the slave and
the prisoner nlike at libarty.

The red sun sank In erimeon splevdor
beneath the purpie wators of the mighty
river; upoen avery forest-tree gleamed

golden reflections of the dying light]
upen the bosom of each quisg pool- the
last sunbesms faded and lllckerad o the
shadowy twilight, while, calmly beautl-
ful, the moon arose in lier trenqguil
glory, bathing forest and rivor In & Hood

ol allvery radiance.

The last glimmer of crimson light was
glowly fadinz as two men advanced
through one of the pathways of the
wood —& pathway =0 overarched by the
rich spreading branches of the treos,
that it seemed one verdant areade.

Each of these men carried a carbine
upon his shoulder, and a powder flask
plung at his sido.

The firat was Willlam Bowen, the sec-
ond, who closely followed his companion,
was Augustus Horton. They emerged
from the arcade into an open pleca of
turf, around which the trunks of the
glant trees formed o species of a wall.

“Where, In the namo of all that's dia-
bolical, are you leading me, Bill?" said
Augustus, looking about him.

[ guess you don’'t know your way in
this here wood by moonmlight, Mr. Hor-
ton,” answered Bill Bowen, laughing;
“but we're all right for all that. This is
the spot where we appdinted to meet
that young Englishman and your
precious cousin, Mr. Mortimer Percy,
who ovught to bo sshamed of himself for
taking a Britisher's part against his own
countryman ami against his own flesh
and blood, too, as iar as that goes.,”

“*Curge him!" muttered Augustus be-
tween his teeth.

“Curse him, and welcome, slr, for my
part—but this 1s whers we promised to
meet him and his friend. We're close
against Craig's plantation. You could
gee the nigger huts through the trees if
the leaves were pnot so tarnation thick.”

RHark!" said the young planter;
sssehat’s that?"

; ‘he rustling of the leaves announced
421- arrival of the two men for whom
they waited. They approached by the
same patbway as that by which Augustus
and Bill haa come.

“What's that?” echoed Bowen; *‘why
its your cousin and his friend, I guess,
so keep your powder dry.”

Mortimer Percy and Gilbert Margrave
drew near them as William ' Bowen spoke.
The four men bowed stiffly to each
other.

“] fear that we have kept you wait-
ing,"” said Mortimer. *“We lost our way
in the dusk, and have wasted ten min-
utes in finding it.”

*Bowen and I have only just arrived,”
answered Augustus. ‘“Haveyou brought
your own weapons?”

“Wa couldn't get a pak of duelling
pistols in the neighborhood,” replied
Percy: *“but 1 bave brought a case of
revolvers.”

sRevolvers be hanged !” eried Bowen,
advancing between Augustus Horton
and his ¢omsin, *Fll tell you what it is,

ntlemen ; the best thing that you can
do is to fight with these here carbines—
nelither of which has ever missed fire since
they came out of the gunmaker's hands.

See yonder!" he added, pointlng to a

elrcular dell shut in by ths trees which

sheltered it, and light as day in tha broad
moonbeams; ‘‘see there, gentlemen,
yonder bit of ground ain’t above a hun-
dred feet broad, take it which way you
will, so my advice is this, take up your

stand on each gide of the circle, and at a

ven sigual sévance upon each other.

hat'll give your duel the additional
charm of the chase. What say you?"’

“You forget,” said Mortimer; **Mr.
Margrave does not know the ground.”

s«“I'hen we ure perfectly equal upon that
oint,” replied Augustus Horton, *‘for

wen will tell you that I never set foot
bere until to-night."”

“Comg. gentlemen,” erled Bill, impa-
tiently, “'is it agreed?”

It is!" answered Gilbert Margrave
and Mortimer Percy.

*Then choose your weapon,” said

" Bowen, handing Mortimar the two car-
bines.

The young man carefully measured
the instruments of death, and returned
one to his cousin’s second.

s*Are they loaded?” he asked.

“No,"” answeraed Bowen, handing him

wder and ball. *Will you remain on
this side of the ground?”

‘OY“."

«#Good ! then it is for you to eross over
to the other side of yonder dell, I guesa.
Mr. Horton, come !”

»But the signal?’ exclaimoea Mortimer.
¢" #Bhal! be a shout from me," answered
Bowen; *“we'll give you ten minutes to
load your weapon and bid vour friend

d-by, for if Mr. Hortott's anything as

a shov <= [ take him for, there ain’'t
much chance ° your seeing the Britisher
| et

_ %e two men d.sappearsd amongst the
foliage, and the friends were alone.
Miss Leslie knows nothing of this
duel, I suppose?” sald Mortimer, busy
loading the eurbins.
wNothing ! * answered Gilbert. “‘Poor
f allowed her to believe that, for
ﬂ.uke. I had renounced all thougnts
of vengeance upon the man who had in-
sulted her!”
wPerhaps that's the wisest thing you
! bave done; for however this afiair
may terminate, I fear It wiil be & trou-
blesome business for you. Men's minds
1 strangely excited just now; the
Southern blood is up, and shouid you es-

FIAeD

safe and sound from this duel, 1 |

but sou will bave to secure Lbe

unca-yv .-

.exclaimed

WEZELY HERLLD; 2

protecuion o1 tTne priasn consul 0 Bave
you from the fury of the populace.”

““Whken & man sees & woman he loves
Insulted by a coward, he does not stop
1o reason,” answered Gllbert; "'the only
thing that distresses meo in this matter,
s the thought that, instead of protecting
my adored Cors, I have only brought
upon her new dangers. You are the only
man in America whorg I eall my friend.
You have already given me such wer-
ful proofs of your friendship, that I think
I may venture to demand of you one last
sarvice.”

“Speak, Gilbert, speak. Wa have In-
deod beon fast and faithful friends; to-
night, above all other nights, I can re-
fuse you nothing."

“Listen then, My first care on leaving
the Belma, was to engsaee a boat, which
back to Lake 'ontchar-
tranin Lthis very night Promise me, that
if 1 fall, you will yvourself protect Cora,
wree har Lo her Inthar's arms?"
psuswerad Mortimer, fer-
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and raste

“]1 promlse,™
vientiy

“Thanks, thanks !"

The men shook handa,
much affected for many words,

“ Hut tell e, Githert,” sakl
Peroy, altor a pause, vwhat was Miss
Loslie'sa motive for coming to Iberville

“Her mother diad hera. BShe comes to
pay her first visit to the lonely grave of
Franecilia, the gquadroon.”

“Ah! I understand.
girl "

o1 loft hor with the mulaite, Toby, who
was to conduet her to the spot. At ten
o'clock she will return to the landing
placa on the river where the boat will

Loth tLoe

two

Mortimer

Poor glrl, poor

| wait for us.”

+Enough,” sald Mortimer, in a volce
broken by emotion, **whatever happens
1 will e there to protect her.”

Al this moment a loud shout resounded
through the stiliness of the forest goens

it was the signal.

“Tuke your weapon, Gilbert,” eaid
Mortiiner, placing the earbine in Mar-
grave's band. ‘“‘Augustus Horton ls my
wusin—you are my friand. I dare not
pray for the safoty of either, at the cost
of the death. The moounllt
heavens are shining down upon us, and
the eye of Providence watehes the strug-
gle. Farewell?”

They clasped ench other's hands once
more in silence, Then Gilhert Mar-
grave dashed forward through the

ot hers

| brushwood. and disappeared in the dell

below.

Mortimer Percy paced up and down
the dewy turf, listening for the report of
their guns.

“What is this?"' he excleimmed as he
lai{d his hand upon his beating heart.
“'For whi¢ch of these two men do 1 trem-
bie? This, then’ls America, of whose
freedom her citizens so proudly boast!
Here are two men met together to
shed each other's blood, because one of
them has dared to uphold the cause of a
daughterof the despised race. Hark !”

It was for the report of the fire arms
that he listened, but the sound whieh
met his ear was of altogether a different
nature. It was the evenlng chorus of
the negroes, flouting upon the traoguil
air. A sweet harmonious strain of mel-
oy, which Ureathed ef peace and
repose —

“Day in dsinz, day is gone,
Weary niggers, reat:

Wark all day, sud toil and moan,
Quiv: night Is best!™

“Poor fellows,” said Mortimer, “'they
are Cralg’'s negroes, returning to their
pabins alter the day's labor. They sing,
poor simple creatures. The overseers
lash cannot destroy the quiet content of
their honest hearts. How easily might
s good master make them happy.”™

Again the voices rise upon the balmy
alr .—

“Far from homa, sod child, and wife.
Weary nDiggers, weep.

Day goes by tn toll and strifs,
Night brings peace and slesp.”

The voices slowly died awav in the
distance, echolng mournfully through
the woodland glades, as the mnegroes
pas=sed out of hearing. *
= Mortimer Percy still listened—eagerly
breathlessly—for that other awful sound
which would anpnounce the commence-
ment of the combat.

“Nothing yet!” he exclalmed: *“it I
turn the corner of yonder group of trees
I run the chance of being struck by »
random btullet; but come the worse, 1
must risk it, I can endure this suspense
oo longer.”

He sprang through the foreet growth
in the ssme direction &8s that taken by
Gilbert Margrave,

He had not disappeared above three
minutes when from the opposite side of
the wood two flgures =slowly approached,
casting long shadows on the mocullt
Brass.

The first was & man, the second a
woman. It was the mulatto siave,
Toby, who eame hither to lead the Octo-
roon to her mother's grave.

““That song which you heard just now,
Miss Cora, has been sung many a night
above your cradle to lull you to sleep.”

My mother sang it?" exclaimed
Cora,

+*She did, she did! The sound of that
song, my lady, will bring tears to Toby's
eyves until the hour when they close in
death.”
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“You are

:1 friond I"
sad, dear mistress, you are
-aid the mulatto, The intense

s of the slave's affeclion en-
abled wim o detect every varyving shade
in Cora's manner. He saw that her mind
was disturbed by some anxiety.

] am anxious about Mr. Margrave,
Toby," she replied, *he promised to re-
join us ere this.”

«The English gentleman may have had
some difficulty In engaging a boat, dear
mistreas.
in which your mother passed thetwo last
months of her life. It is near this spot

watelanin

| she reposes.”

The slave looked about him In the
moonlight, and presently paused at the
foot of an enormons oak. Pushing aside
the wild overgrowth which obscured it he
rovealed a rough-hewn wood cross sur-
mounting a humble mound of earth,
which had been neatly turfed by the
game faithful hand that had erected the
simple monument.

Upon the cross this loscription had
been carved in letters eut deep into the
wood :

July Tth, 1845.”

Below this name and date were three
words. Those words were:

“Broop ¥or Brnoop."”

“FRANCILIA.

“Spa, Misa Cora.” said the mulatto,
**this is a lonely spot, though so near to
the plantation. Few ever come here, for
yonder dell is #aid to be hadnted by the

' gpirit of an Indian who waa cruelly mure |

dered there a hundred years ago. No

band has disturbed this cross. It may |

be that no human #ye has ever seen the

inseription, but the all-seeing eye of |
| Providence has lovked upon these words

for fifteen weary years.”

«Qh, spirit of my masrdered mother "
the yo girl, lifting her
clasped hands townsd the effulgant sky.
“Spirit of the unhgphy and injured one,
look down upon $our daughter!

eaused {hy uubnpoy fate. Mavy Heuven

| wicked an«
| forgive him, for he needs all pity

You have seen the poor cabln |

| erful hold

taslie wonnld not 2ike t lier
| Or, 8 10 the laust she pel
|

| public anetion wiltsoon ssttle ber sesuples 1

May
Heaven forgive the sing:. of him who

s
P

pity ana pardon my wrealened fatner. I
cannot curse him. Here on the grave of
his vietim. on the giave of & victim of a
cruel pujudluﬁ, I pity nnd
=lnes
he has sinned.”

At this moment the report of a gun
gsounded In the dell near at hand Cors
ro=s suddenly from her Kknees, pale and
tarrified “Taoby,” she cred, **Tol i
you hear? .

Before tha mulatto could repls
mer Poroy
Lirsene by s
rushed tow;
colled npoy

“You
claimea

Yes, Y8,
port <"’

“That! Some
doub..

He had scareely
gun was lired

“No, 1o
wildly, *it

woman's unfz

danger Lo din

has bheen

cousln.”

Aungustus  Horton  appossed as
spoke, walking backward and ga
tently into ths dell.

“1 must have surely hit hém,” he
terad.

vmen, 8en ! erled Cora, “'his antugonist
ia safle It ﬁ-‘ hae who has J.t“"i’l. Itan,
Toby, run to succor him."

Half fainting with terror and anguish,
she would have fallen to 1he ground had
not Mortimer's extended arm vaught hor
ig time, Hae earried her prostrate form
to a rooky seat close at hand, on whinh
sho rested with her Lead slill lylog on
ll.:«' whioulder

Auvustus Horton advaneced toward
them, and recognizad the Oesmwroon iu the
moonlight,

“She here !l he erled. *Cora!”

The pessionate lve of his
heart reiurtivd as he gazed upon the une
conkcclous pirl, and a f

she
in-

mut-

thrill of
vibrated thirongh the dark recesses of his
soul, as he behold the lovely head of the
Oatoroon resting upon Morumer's shoul-
der.

“I am npot surprised, Percy, at your
sympathy for Gerald Leslie’s daughter,”
he said, with a eneer; “'sheis, of courss,
one of vour friends, for she darad to turn
me out of her house, diemissing me
from her presence as if she had been a
queen.”

*You!" exclaimed Peroy.

“Yem, " replied his cousin, “‘because I
had the impertinence to pay her a few
idle compliments.”

s“Augustus Horton,” sald Mortimer,
gravely, *you remember a elause in our
contract ol partnership, which provides
for the agreement being eanceled at
p]eaﬁ(iltn-, by elther of the two partnera?”

“I do.”

“Then 1 am the first to cancel that
bond. From this night I eease to be
your partner.”

*S0 be it!" replied Augustus, It is
Bot for me to objoct to such a proposal,
but have a care, Mortimer, and remems-
ber that by such a procesding you lose
half your estate.”

«I shall have enough le} e enable me
to live far from a country which 1 hence-
forth renounce. As to your sister, you
can tell her that I restore her her lib-
erty.”

**That is needless,” anawered Augps-
tus, haughtily, ‘‘for she herself has de-
clared her intention of breaking with you
for aver.”

“How?"

“She has presumed to fall o love with
Mr. Gilbert Margrave, the gentleman
who prefera an Octoroon se the heiress
of one of the proudest families in Louisi-

ana."”
+Jt was jealousy, then, that prompted

her denunciation of Cora Leslle,” sald
Mertimer.

[t was."

*»30 much the better for her. That, at
least, |8 some excuse for her conduct
Hush! here they eome.”

Bill Bowen and the mulatse appeared,
as Peroy spoke, carrying between them
the prostrate form of Gilbert Margrave.
The young man was quile wunconscious,
the breast of his shirt dyed crimson b
the blood which welled from his wounJ.'
Toby and Bowen plaeed kMm upor the
rocky seat which had been cecuried by
Cora.

*The ball has struck him in the side”
sald Bowen. *I guess it's about all over
with the Britisher.”

At the sound of these words of evil Im-
port, Cora Leslie opened her eyes, and,
boholdln% the bleading and ostrate
form of her lover, flung homlrnn her
knees at his feet.

“Gilbert, Gilbert!I” she ermbed; '‘dead;
and I am the ocause of this.” The mu-
latto placed his hand upon the breast of
the wounded man.

*“The heart beats, though faintly,” he
said ; *“*dear mistress, he wili be saved.”

«Witl you allow him to be carrled to
u:ur father's villa, Miss Leslis?’ sald

ortimer; I will accompany you
thither.”

““Ah, Mr. Percy,” exclaimed Cora, *‘you
are all goodoess."”

“*A hundrad dollars for your trouble,
Bowen, If you'll assist us in earrying this
poor fellow to the boat,” sald Morumer.

*A Hundred dollare—I'm your man!"
replied the American. “You'll excuse
me,Mr. Horton, business is business, you
koow,” he added, to Augustus.

Mortimer Percy and the mulatto
gathered together several strong
branches from the fallem wood lying
beneath the trees, and #wiated them
into a rude litter on whieh they lald the
unconscious Engilishman.

Oune end of this litter was carried by
Toby, the other by William Bowan, Cora
and Mortimer walking by the side of the
~sounded man.

In this order they starsed
landing-place, where Gllbert's
await them.

Augustus Herton stood for some mo-
ments watching their receding figures In
the moocnlight.

-*Mv curses on them,” he muttered; “I
thought tonight's business would have
pettled ior iy proud Coras English
lover, anl I have but favored my rival's
cbance by what I have dome. If this
Gilbert Margrave should recover, of

for the
boat was

! pourse ke will ba all love and gratitude

for his beautiful nurse, who will watch
and tend him in his hour of danger.
But, no matter, Craig and I have a pow-
on Gerald Leslie, and his

10y 1tiee el L S B0 2l
farber penniies:
ses 1o earreason, !
I eannot win her as my mistress, 1 cad at "vus
buy her as- my slave

CHAPTER XIX.

HE morning after
the duel, Augus-
tus Horton re-
turned to New
Orleans. Even in

| which, If scandalous

gullty |

j‘_"!’[h nmsy |
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thought of more ambitious schomes ; and
he waa otill determined "o win the hand
and the fortune of Camiliia Moraquitos,

The first Iintelligeuce that grested hlm
on his return was the pews of Paul Lisi-
mon's escape from prison

I'be planter was furious. This dreaded
rival was, then, at libarty.

The trial, which was to hnve ended In
his Alsgrace and condemnation, would,
perhaps, never lake plaoe, and Camilila
might still believe In the honor and houn-
ety of her lover

That which Le sought was Lo rend
Paul nlempiibia
the haughty Spanish girl
thut he had, Ina great measurs

He dispntehed
Ibhaivillo wit
forming him ol

cape

uiieriy o inthe gight Of

0 time in

leana,”” oo wr

“LOES 1

yu craft int
s SR PTERE h g
mRnd vou are

Phin d
pltondod }
Villa Moraquito
o precip TRl
Bpaniard
would be an casy matter, as Don
had always enc

Avgustus Horton found the Bpanl
alone in an apartment, which was
f studions

his study, though little trace of
Ll walls,
WAl

hahilte wa= to be found within its
kind,

5L Lhe
in: his bahntd RILEW
Juan
-l'![d,.llf hiz ndidresses

wrd

called

The paneling of this chamber
adorned with weapons of every

y arranged in aymumetrical order upon the
- ]

A,
and

walls Cutlasses, pistols, and earbi
of polished steel, inlald with gold

enamel, hung in glitteriug array side by
slde with charts ol thut ocean upon
tongues ware cor-
rect, Don Juan Moraguitus hed for many

| years been w rovaer.

When Augnsfus Horton enterzd “%hls
room the Span‘ard wasstanding near an
open window, his arms folded, his head
bent upon his breast,
cheroor. He started as his visitor
spnouncoed, and, recovering him=oll
iJ_\' an effort, atlvanced to g!n'--F (Him

“*This Is kind, my dear Augusius,” he
eaid, *but I thought yeu had left New
Orleans for Hortonville.”

It 1squite true—I laft yesterday.”

“* And returned this morning®”

“Yeos."

“*Capricious boy!
your rural retreat?”

“You cannot guess the cause of
return?"’

“No, Indeead.”

“What, DonJuan! Can you not im-
agine that there may be a loadstar shin-
ing in this city, which draws me back to
it in spite of mysell?”

“Ah! I begin to understand. And
that loadstar is—"

““Your daughter, Camillia"”

The Spaniard was silent for somo mo-
ments, a8 if absorbed in thought, Then,
turniog to the planter, he sald gravely,
*‘Auguatus Horton, I have long forseen
this. I will rreely own to you, that soma
time sinece, 1 cherished more ambitious
views for my only child. We Spaniards
are a proud race, aud I once hoped that
the husband of my daughter might be
ons of tho haughty noblas of my distant
land. But that Is past now,"” he added,
with a sigh: *your rank is as high as
that of any man in Loulslana. You are
no penniless adventurer who seeks to en-
rich himself by marriage. You are
young, handsome, wealthy. Win her,
then, you have my free consent.”

“And your asslstance?”

“Yes."

«*But if she should refuse’”

»] cannot force her wishes. She Is my
only child, the sole treasure of au old
man's heart. If vou cannot win her
love, you must submit to bher refusal of
her hand.”

Augnstus Horton retired with many ex-
prassions of gratitude and affection, but
once outside the chamber his brow dark-
ened and he clinched his fist &3 he mut-
tered with an oath—

*'This Spanlard is llke some foolish old
WOoman, @ cannot force his duughter’'s
wishes, forscoth ; and tho double fortune
of Don Juan Moraquitos and Don Tom-
aso Crivelll may go to apy handsomo ad-
venturer, npon whom Donna Camillia
chooses to bestow her affection.”

As thesa thoughts were busy Ino his
brain, he crossed the spacious hall on
Kis way to Camillia's apartments.

In the cerrider leading to the young
girl's boudoir, be met Pauline Corsi.

He did not stop te speak to her, bul
nasaad har with a narela s haw —uab «
saiule as w man only bestows upJu one
whom he thinks far beneath him.

It did not escape the keen observation
of the Freachwoman. *‘So,” she mur-
mured, as she glanced back at the
Americaa, “Iam a governeas—a depend-
ent — unworthy of your notice. M.
Horton, the day may come when you
will find me no weak enemy !"

Sha broke intv the merry chorus of a
gay French song, as she finished speak-
ing, and tripped away, warbling llke
some joyous bird.

None could have dreamed the dark
thoughts that lurked beneath that joyous
exterior.

Augustus Horton entered the boudolr,
and lifting a rose-colored silken. curtsin
which shrouded the doorway, gazed in
gilenve upen the cccupant of the charo-
ber.

The helress was seated near the open
window, her rounded elbow, firm and
polished as unveined marble, resting on
the cushion of her chair, her head leaning
on her hsnd, her lustrous eyea velled by
the silken lashes that curtained them ;
her whole attitude bespeaking the pro-
foundest melancholy.

The planter gazed upon her with admi-
ration, but it was admiration unmingled
with love.

It was with the sams feeling he would
have sxperienced in looking at some gor-
geous picture,

Hiseye was bewitched by the exquisita
eoloring, the perfect form, but his heart
was untouched.

Notiiing ¢ould be more complete than
the contrast between the SBpanish girl
and the Uctoroon.

Both ‘were beautiful—both had syes of
decpest bluck, but the orbs of Cora
Lesiie were soft and pensive, while
those of Camillia Moraquitos flashed with
the burning fames of asouthern clime.

wis
a3 if

So svon tired of

my

Cora'a oval cheeks were pale as the up- |
| merly hated institutions, capitalized at
Missouri is second onthe |

sullted leul v The water Uy, Camilllas
glowed wisi tho rtoc orimson blush of
that splendid bue, rarely seen save in the
petals of the damask rose.

But each had offended the pride of the
planter, and he determined that each
should pay & bitter penaity for bavinog
dared to prefer another.

He told hia suit and was rejected with
scorn.

Nay, more, he saw that not only was
he utterly indifferent to the Bpanish
girl—there was something beyond the
indifference !n her manner—something
even more powerful than scorn—there
was hatred!

Infuriated by this discovery, he deter-
mined to fathom her reason “‘Camillis
Moraquitos,” he said, with outward
calmness, beneath which raged sup-

Py n, ‘‘y0 e the
pEAsd asglon, o e e Ror 1
ﬂnmm;ﬂ!m You love
anarhar: no doubt soma honorable man,

moodily puffing a |

| heart within Is of t
: the skin is of another color.

| at £6,200, 000.

WHosée ULisuiliou wiil B
upon the woman he weda.”

The Spanish girl's head dropped as
Augustus sald this, with chilling frony.

She felt that he knew hor socret, and
the bitterness of the sneer wounded her
to the heart.

“RBut this Is not wll.' continued the
ylanter; ‘*not only do you love another,
L.u you bate me. 1 usk you why this Is
BO Y

wShall 1 tell you?”' she saked gravely,
lifting bher fashing eyes, and looking him
full in the face.

Y e,

vHenven forgive me If 1 wrong you,
Ausustus Horton, but some secret In-

t tells e that you ware assucinted
at pltiful wreteh, Bllas Cralg, In
chich brought disgrace upon

20
very Jdea
wradiiiaf
he aAnsawarad,

to you s

prourdl
nfessed mv love Lo
t now to you. It

o h in his innocence,”
Panl Lisimon Is & very Luppy
swseps 50 fair o defender,” sald
studied sarcasm; *‘no
felon, the runaway
to New Urleans Y
long to claln bride, though, [ fear
that the very first hour heghows his foace
o this eity, he will Aind himself hand-
cuffed and earried back to jail. In the
meuntime, I withdraw all pretentions to
your hand 1 eannot hope Buccess

agninat such a rival
He bowed haughtily, and
laughing bitterly. In the
without, he found the negro,
ing on an embroldered rug, cli

v helief

man to
Auguntus,

wikh
doubt wEcaped

thief,

return “re

his

for

withdrew,
ants-room
Tristan, ly-
et Agalnst

! the boudoir door.

“Dog!” exclalmed Augustus:
have heen listening?"’

“Do not ba RNgry, mmasas,
poor nigger. What it the dog ean
youf?"

“Help ma?”

““Yas, ara somepimes usaful,
Have you ever seen s bloodbound huant
down a runaway slave, eh, massa? Ahl
you have seen that. Mauy a time, I dare
say. Many a time have set the dogs on
vourself to esptura your lost property.
There are human bloodhounds, massa,
who can hunt down an enemy as the dog
hunte the poor siave. Your enemy Is
Tristan's enemy too. Say, massa, shall
we work togethar?”

The planter looked at the negro with &
glance of contempt.

“What can we have in he
sald, scornfully.

“Love, massa,. love
both love tha same woman,
hate the same man.”

Augustus laughed aloud, *“You—you
love Camillla Moraquitos?" he exclalmed,
with consrummate disdain.

“And why mnot?" eried the mnegro,
striking himself upon the breast; *‘the

Ln same form, though
I love her,
love her, not as you white men love—but
with the passionate fury of the African,
which is stronger than death or fate. A
jealous fover, which is olose akin to hate
and murder. I love her, and I know
that she would look with loathing on
this black fuce. I know that she can
never be mine—but she sball not be his.
No, no! I could better bear te see her
wadded to you, for she would not love
you. She would pine and die, and I
would kill myself uprn her grave, and
know that she never blest the man she
loved. Say, massa, shall I help you?”

Augustus Horton gazed at the negro
for some moments, with a look of min-
gled surprice and disdain. There was
something almost terrifie in the flery
energy of the African. Bomething,
whiclf in its tarror approached almost to
sublimity.

»Shall I serve you, massa?” sald Tris-
tan.

Yes,” exclaeimed the planter, *‘you
shall be my bloodnound, and help me te
bunt dowu my enemies.”

———————

"j'Ull
with the

help

doas

common?”

Wa
both

hate !
we

and

To Be Continued.

Jouxs C. Boxsenn wiil tnke charge of
the Rock e part-
ment with
I'he Rock Island folks are t» be
sratulnted on a most wise selecteon.

Island’s sndvertising

headquarters in  Chicago.

Con-

Tie Atchisop Patriot has been sold
again. The demeocratic dally

changes hands with & friguency that has

AvVveraygc

bacome the most prominent jand irritat.
.\‘-'J'

ing feature of westeen journalism.,
’mt!y lxr--tu-ntlh to understand it, hut it 18
4 fact that democratic papers haye a hard-
er row te hoe than any other human in-
stitution. —Calhoun’s Lincoln Herald.

the

demo-

Dox'r nominate “yellow dogs,” is
leading
its fellow
The

seema to feel that it 15 1n

significant advice of the
cratic organ of Omahas to
democrats Saturday
World-Herald

the company of a large number of canines

morning.

of the tuhaooed color, otherwise the nec-

cessity four the advice would not have

made the censorship neccessary.

Prarr-moeri has suffered no uncomn-
mon loss in the death of J. V. Weckbach
[n him the city loses one of its most en-
terprising and progressive business men
whose influence was always exerted for
the good of his neighbors and friends
regardless of personalcost, Wholesouled
genial and obligingin an cminent degree
his mourning friends in this city are lim-
itedd only by the number who knew him.

Banking system is

Notwithstanding

Tur National
having quite a boom.
the general reduction of bank cireulation
: for
the yesr, 1st.
Texas heads the list with 63 of these for-

there were 296 new banks chartered

which ended October

list with 20 of the new banks capitalized

| at over %4,000,000, while Nebraska 1s

loge third with 19 and a paid up capi-
tal of over $3,000,000, 1 strong showing

| for the agricultural state of Nebrasks.
| where the McKinoley bill has
destruction for the last nine months, It |

threatened

is significant also that the west should
be far in the lead with new banking in
atitulions of sister states in the east where
there has been ra absolute falling off.

A coopecert will be given at the M. E.
church on Tuesday evenining Oct. 14.
Almission 10e. See program omoriow.

Physicians 40l SrZeoms

Lo Iy oure

Better

Attormey at-law

Surplus -

C.H

J. M, Patterson
Jas Puttesson, Jr

Offers the very

curities bought snd sold

COLLECTIONE MADE

' Plattsmouth, =

PHROFELSSIONAL CARDS.

lil.\ SICTAN AND SURBGEON

D, ALFRED SHIPMAN

v ' sbrieet, Welan—-

y Blook

farnishes ok
wrgicns applansss

s, BUppartens, Folan

e mndd

Iy 70 \1\‘[‘!"

CUMMINS

elephone 50

I

Surveyors

nished and

NEBRANKA

S. C. MATES,

County Surveyor

AMND

CiIVIL ENCINEER.

County Clerk will

ntion.

ORI YE }"i'.' (14 K

OF “ICE IN COURT HOUSE.

[ AW OFFICE
i
W L

NOTF v OFVICT
Citles examined, hafruels a -iil]'l|"'l. Insurc-
rittien, peal estate sald,
faellities 1or miking Famnu Laoines Ll
ANY OTHER AGENCY
PLATTSMOU TH NERRANKA

BIOWN.
busineyss entrasted

ofil artent

e
“€Y
«il \

I'TUH
.:'\
SULLIVAN,

Wil give prompt attention
entrn=ted Lo ham ONMes I
: att=mouth, Neb,

A. N-

f‘:\il-li'l "'."-'L\.. East Side, |

\ I'TORNEY AT LAW,
4

WINDHAM & DAVIES.
1. 1. WINDHAM, JOHN A, DAVIES,
Notary Publie Notnry Fublle
ounty.
Nebeasha

'

OMee over Bank of Cass ¢

Platismouth

Banks.

BankofCassCounty
wnd Fifth street,

! . R507000

¢hH g

Cor Main

Pald up ecapital

OFFICERS

- Pariels
Fred tiordel

Prestdent
Vice Presidoaot
(ashielr

Asst Cashler

DIRECTORS

11 Parmele, 1. M. Patterson, Fred Gordar,
i =mith, B B, Windham, B, 5. Kanirey s

Jas Paltursau Jr.

A GENERAL BANXINC BUSINESS
TRANSATED

Interest allowed on time

nll bhus-

Actounts solicited.
deposite and prompl RItentiongived 1o
e ss entrasted to l1s care,

The Citizens

BANK

PLATTSMulUTH NEHBRASKA
Cayital stock pald in sshoe
Authorized Capital, $100,000,

— — OFFICERS
NEK CARRUTH. JOS A, CONNOE,
Pregident, Viee-FPreskier
W. H. UUSHING. Cashier.
—— DIRECTORS —
Frank Carruth J. A, Connor, ¥, K. Guthmann
J. W. JJohneou, Heory Beeck, John O'Keefe
W. D, Merriam, Wm. Wetencamp, W.
H. Cushing.

FR

L]

Teansacts a general banking businese. AR
who have any bsnking business {0 transaet
nre ||.\"!--? to eall. No matter how
luree or small the transaction. It
will recelye onrcareful attention
aud we promise always cour-
taous treatment
[ssues ceatificates of deposits bearing interest
Buys and sells exchange, county and
city sureties.

First Nationul

BANK

OF PLATTSMOUTH, NEBRASKA

best facilities for the

transaction of lgitimate

= - -

- 3
Banking Business
Stocks, bonds, gold, government and loeal re-
Deposits received
the certifcates
any part of the
towns of

promp

allowed on
avallable in
and all the principal

and mterest
Deafts drawm,
Uinjted Stales
Europe.

AND PROMPTLY REMNIT-
TED

Highest markel price paid for County War-—

rants, State ann County bonds. §
—— DIRECTORS
Jolin Fitzgerald D. Hawksworth
Jolun R.Clark F.E. Whiie
George E, Dovey
John Fitzgerald, 5. Waugh.
President Caep*

PERKINS - HOUSE,

217, 2106, 221 and 2345 Main St.,
Nebraska.
H. M, BONS,}Proprietor,

The Perkins has been thoroughly
renoyated from top to bottom snd im
now one of the best hotels in the state.
Boarders will be taker by the week af
$4.50 and up.

GOOD BAR CONNECTED.




