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ARRIVAL OF THE CORRESPONDENT.

To the amazement, and yet to the great
satisfaction, of the public here the HERALD
correspondent who has been for nearly ten
days past In the swamps of the Caro-

linn ouotlaws returned to Wilmington
this afternoon by the Charlotte
road, which fraverses the Scuffletown

distrlet, Up to ihe time of hias arrival in
Wilmington little or no hope was indulged of
bis safety, in view of the threats agaiost bim
“which have recentiy been made by the outlaws,
His safe arrival In Wilmington this afternoon
.. CRRATED AN INTENSE EXCITEMENT,
and despite the fearfully stormy weather the
HerALp correspondent was the object of
curiosity and the HeraLD was the theme of
disoussion and praise, The universal sentiment
in Wilmington is that the HERALD. correspon .-
ent is the bero of a wonderful feat of daring, ar.d
there is universal rejoicing that he has finaliy
escaped the great perils which bave for mors
than a week past environed him. Details given
by your correspondent regarding his adven-
tures among the outlaws confirm the accounts
given in the HERALD despatohes of the
PERIL AND DIFFIOULTIES
which he bas undergone. He left for New
York this afterncon, and will give to the
Hzratp the fullest possible details of his
thrilling adventures, On Friday last your
correspondent was taken by the outlaws
farther into the swamp, and
OONDUOTED BY THEM BLINDFOLDED
from Rhody Lowery’s cabin to several of their
most secrel hiding places, At the moment of
leaving Rhody’'s cabin i{he HERALD corre-
spondent experienced the greatest sense of
personal danger suffered by him during his
career with the outlaws. Tom Lowery bad
especially urged the killing of the
“DAMNED YANKER,"
and as the other outlaws conducted him away
from Rhody's cabin, with the remark to
Rhody that he would never see daylight
again, your correspondent had little hope but
that Tom Lowery's savage threat would be
- exsouted. Conducted by the ontlaws through
the swamp blindfolded, except when his
eaptors chose 10 remove the bandaxe, he

T wraversed the swamp, In some vlaces wading

almoat
WAIST DREP IN WATER,

and again reaching solid ground, thus gaining
one of the hiding places of the outlaws, which
he inferred to be gituated upon an Island.
The blindfold was removed, and he found him-
selfl an inmate of a low, pliched cabin, in
which & moderately tall man. could not pos-
sibly stand erect. In this cabin were from
THIRTY TO FORTY SHOT GUNS
but no smaller arms. The oullaws would not
permit him to look out of the window and
make any observations of the surronndings.
He was told that he was already the possessor
of more of their secrets
THAN ANY OTHER HUMAN BEING
outslde of their gang, and more than they in-
tended anybody else should ever have access
to again, While in the swampe your corre-
spondent was repeatedly informed by the out-
laws of their suspicions that he would attempt
to chloroform them, and that he was a govern-
| ment spy sent to repeat the sile in which the
Detective Baunders bad been caught by them.
‘A DEMOCRATIC DEMON. '

He was also told by Bteve Lowery that a
prominent democrat of Robeson comnty had
given them information that he waa a federal
spy and that he would “undoubtedly do them
great harm before he left them. !

“gtill," sald Steve, '‘we belleve that you
are honest, and we will trust you; but

DON'T UNDERTAKE TO COME HERE AGAIN,
because you know too many of our secrets,”
Steve then ndded, '*We have trusted three
other moen besides you and they all betrayed
ug, but silll we will trust you and let you

GIVE THE HERALD ALL THE INFORMATION
you can about us.” After leaving the
swamps the oitlaws carried your correspond-
ent on Sunday back to Rhody’s oabin, and
this morning accompanied him to Moss Neck,

" WAVING A FRIENDLY ADIEU TO HIM
as the train left, As a mark of their con-
fidence ia the honesty of his intentions toward
themselves, the outlaws gave the HERALD
correspondent
™ A DOUBLE-BARRZLLED EHOT GUN,
formerly belonging to Henry Berry Lowery,
the deceased outlaw chlef, and Steve Lowery
presented him with three sliver pleces, to bé
given, one to his wife, another to bis baby,
and the third to be kept by himself as a
souvenir of bis trip among the Carolina out-
laws., Your correspondent is warm in his ac-
koowledgment of Rhody's services to himpelf
in niding him to retain the confidence of tiie
outlaws, and
PRAISES HER OOURAGE
and iotelligence. Rhody carried him to many
poiats of intercst, among others to the grave
of the unfortunate Saunders, a spot which
the outlaws seemed to0 dread vigiting with
superstitions apprehension.
Upon one occasion the HERALD correspondent
was within balf a mile of the grave of
Saunders and begged the outlaws to
CONDUCT HIM TO THE GRAVE,
but they refused, as they also did to visit the
graves of other victims of their vengeance.

The eatisfaction of the community of Wil-
mington at the safe arrival in thelr midst of
the daring HERALD correspondent is height-
ened by bis confirmation of the previous
tidings from him of the deaths of
Henry Berry Lowery and of Boss Strong,
the second in cleverness and courage of the
gaog of outlaws. Daring the absence of your
correspondent in tbe swamps the excitement
in Wilmington was at fever heat and found
some curious forms of expresslon,

INTEREST IN THE NERALD MAN,

Mre. Oates' dramatic troupe was perform-
ing at the Wiimington Theatre, and Mr, Allen,
one of the troupe, reclted, amid the great-
est merriment, the following :—

“0h, have yon heard the news
_ From Robeson g0 Dowery?
Lowery bas the HerALD hail;
But the HERALD -0’} gut Lowery,"

AN ILLUBIONIST WANTS HIM.

Another incident, illustrative of public In-
terest here in the recent career of the HERALD
correspondent, now so happily escaped from
the clutches of the outlaws, was the offer
made to him by the agent of De Castro, the
illusionist, of one bundred dollars per night if
he would appear in a private box of the
theaire during the performance of De Castro
and permit the announcement of the presence

of the HERALD correspondent.

FIRST LETTER FROM OUR CAP-
TURED CORRESPONDENT.

ScUPFLETON, HoBESON Cobwry, N, C,, |
e Maroh 20, 1874

i'hu the thrilling pictares given n the HemaLD
ol the outlawa of the Robeson county swamps, in
North Carollns, with the Rilstory of their deeds of
daring, murder and rapine, had awakened a decp
gensation over the United Btates, was everywhere
evident, Itscemed incredible that & band of five
men shouid persistently dety a community such as
the Old North State. The criminal snpineness of
the State aothorities, the laactivity ol the rederal
government and the terrorized condidon of the iu-
havitanis of the distriot all expressed an auomalony
condivion of affairs wiloh

CALLED FOR THE PULLEST INVBETIGATION,

The account given by another correspondent had
exhausted all the Information surrcunding the
gang, bad given graphlc skeiohes of ihe now
famons mulatto settlement, with ita omihous name
of ScuMetown, had ‘detalled the outrages by the
gang, and traced back their history to the days of
the rebel forufioations at Wilmington, when Heury
Berry Lowery first took to \he swamps, to avoid
impresament to work with shie slaves of the Southe
ern planters, Escaped federal prisoners, oo, from
the Confederate prison at Florence, 8 C., were
goen iLtHng norosd the ¥wamps and

HIDING FURTIVELY AMONG THE SHANTIRS

of the free nogro settlement of ScuMetown (o Lake
their places awhlle with Henry Berry Lowery and
bis fellows in the swamps. By and by came the

& remarkable

lated how the “bummers” found guides and sup-
poriers among the Iree mulasttoes of Sculelown.
It came out, too, in & ghastly way, that tne rebel
whites of the disirict, wishing to wreak their ven.
Reance on the colored people, came in the mgnt to
old Alian Lowery's cabln, and, dragging forth him-
sell and bis son Willlam, merctieagly
SHOT THEM, FATHER AND BOY,
with the one volley, and then went their wajy,
putiing two of thelr supposed enemies out of the
Wway only to create a pack of avenging devils in the
persons of the old man's sons and their outlawed
friends, The war closed, and, rightly or wrongly,
the white people of Robeson county, true to their
murder of the father, exempted the Lowerys [rom
the acs of oblivion. How truly has it been sald that
“'We can never forgive those we have injured!”’ The
end of the strife between Nortn and South brought
R0 peace to ScuMetown, The ‘‘angels’ were ln the
swamps robbing by day, murdering by night; the
rebels had vecome Ku Klux, and from fighting man.
fully in the sunlight were trooping in
THEIR MURDEROUS MABQUERADE,
under (he pimes and oypresses at night, and drag-
Fing @ negro here and thore from his shauty, lewing
him sing nis wild, hurrled prayers for @ minnte or
Vwo, and then stopping 1t all with buckshot, but
carefully skirdog the outlaws themseives, some
aay to fall, llkke John Taylor, nonder & *‘bead" drawn
by Henry Berry or one of hia brother outlaws. This
was not civilization. The irresponsible /rx (alionis
ol the hater and hated, the state of things that
created In the iand of Muscovy between eerf ana
feadal master the phrase that descrived she murder
of \he latier by the former as ‘‘the wild justice of
1evenge,” existed In the land of the Lowerys with
more aegrading surroundings than ever before or
In any othier country, ‘That soclal, restralning force
called government had falled to putan end toit,
and there seemed, previous to the HERALD'S expose,
t0 be a sort of laissez aller agreed on I tacit
apathy by all parties,
But even yeot the ontlaws themscives had not
spoken.
THR OUTLAW'S STORY FOR HIMBELF

Was unuttered, except through s sentence of
death by word of mouth, followed pretty surely by
‘execution tarough the barrel of 4 nne, In perhaps
any other state of things no more would be needed
previcus to seiting aboul his caoture. As things
stood )t seemed that there must be something
needing fuller detall—sometlung of moment in
their posttion which neither the shivering sympa-
tihzers of their own race nor the vaunting but
trembllog white foes thereol wounld or could lnpart.
This was to be got from the outlaw’s lips alone, It
@il not require much deep reasoning to arrive at
this conclusion. It lorceda itself naturally [orwand,

‘@nd the journal wnioh bad enterprise emough to

gawner tue firat part of the story could surely learn

the second. Without, then, any feeling of rashness

or bravado that I am aware of, but sumply In the
exercise of o grave duly, to shrink from which
would be aphorrent Lo my naiure,

1 LEFT FUR THE WOODS AND BWAMPSE
of Robeson county. My preparations were simple

B8 My MissION W8 direct, and relyiog on my ablliny
to make the honorable nature of my purpose appar-
ent even to the desperate men it was my deliberate
purpose Lo meet face L0 face, Passing over the in-
cldents which do not properly belong (6 my narra-
tive, 1 may sny that on my arrival in Wumington I
found the Lowerys and the HERALD exposd to be the
only topics of 1nterest In tbat quiet Carolina town,
and the tone of the well-dressed, lounging chivalry
about the hotels was not at all encouraging. 1 told
the object of my visit Lo several, and the universal
verdict was,

‘A DANGEROUS GAME, STRANGER,
rather you than me.” ‘They recalled to me with all
the discouraging emphasis which a slow ejacula-
tlon of alternate words and topacco-spittle can
command of the feariul fate of Baunders, the detec-
tive, and generally finisn by saying:—

“AN' HE WAS BMARTER'N YOU LOOK, ETRANGER."
This eonunual replication of warning did npot tend
to cheer me, It recalled in & paintul way I had
never berore 1magined the poem of Excelsior with
1ts dlsmal fd¥eboalngs o1 a fatal end to my venture,
but 1 dasted these all nway in the shought shat
Longfeliow’s aimless young madman wno died in
tne enow, had noihing o common wish & man

endeavoring in his own humble way wowerve the
clailimattam weheak nw en == =swoatll QUL 1n the

swamp region beyond. If the seare had reached
Wilmington, 1 reasoned, 1 shall not then have
much dificuity in gewting the whites of Robeson
county t0 asslst me In ridding them of
the objects of thelr terror through, perhaps,
A MORE MERCIFUL WAY
than killing them off llke dogs. But In this I was
destined to be mistaken. Excepling Uapiain Mor-
rigon, the “king of conductora” on the Wimington,

‘ Charlotte and Rutherfurd Raliroad, amd Ed Hayes,

of bhoe Heel, no one encouraged me to proceed.
From the ticket agent, from whom I bonght a tloket
for Moss Neck, at Wilmington, wilh Lis horrified
ejaculauon—

My God ! stranger, you are not golng Lo stop
there |V
to the merchants of Shoe Ieel, who assured me
death would Lbe the sure fate of any stranger who
would ventare Into ScuMetown, I heard bat the one
opinton, that the Lowereys were devils and would
welcome an opportunity to kill s white wman. Be-
fore leaving Wilmington I prepared

A LETTER, DIRECTED TO . B. LOWERY,
stating that 1 desired to Interview him for the
HERALD and offered to glve mysell into his hanas if
we would grant me the interview. It was my in-
tention to stop at Moss Neck and attempt to find a
messenger wio would dellver iy letter, but on ibe
train Caplain Morrison advised me 10 go on to Shoe
Heel where [ wonld find beuter accommodations
than at Moss Neck, and from where I could cers
tainly send a messcoger (o the outlaws 1 took his
advice, but was unable to fiod any one i or aboug
Shoe Heel who would deliver or who knew any one
Who would present my petition to the “King" of
Robeeon conmty, The reported killog of Boas
Strong, It was supposed, had .

§0 ENRAGED THE OUTLAWS

that the time was particularly tnauspieions for my
wisit. 1 met nere James MeQueen, or Nonahoe, of
Richmond ¢ounty, N, C., who asserted he bad kiiled
the notorious Boes. He 18 o tall, awkward, sham-
bling, dark complexioned man, of Scottish accent,
twenty-five years of age; he has very small eyes,
which he has a trick of dropping the instant he 18
jooked at. Hia story will appear nereafier,

The next morning, March 14, | left Shoe Heel and
came to Eureka, or Bule's Store, nall way between
Moss Neck and Red Bank. Atthe store, close to the
rallroaa, the gcolored clerk, of whom 1 enquired the
road to Patrick Lowery's, left tho stere to point iu
out to me. To him I stated the object of my visit,
and asked him to Inform any of the ouilaws he
might see what 1 was arcer

THRE PATHER OF TWO MURDERERS,

Boon after leaving the store I met an old negro
who asked me It 1 was Jooking for anybody, when I
told him 1 wanted to go to Pat Lowery's, He told
me 1 was in the right road, and adaed:—

v |y skeered of slrangers most 10 deff, but you
hain't got no gun.”

This was Jack Oxendine, the fatner of Henderson,
who was hung in Lumberton in 1870, and Calvin,
who 18 now in the Wlumington jall, charged with
belng impiicated in the King murder. At the ¢on-
cluslon of ms Introduction ne sl —

v'Fore God, dis 14 o powerial bad country to live
In; ebery now and den de Ku Kluek come In yer,
and with whelr shootin an’ whippin' an' hangin’,
an' de men out by deyselves toiln' dere guns, I8
reary (o dem."

A short half mile from the station brought e to

THE MWOME OF PAT LOWERY,
the oldest brother of Herry Berry, and a preacher.
When [ got there he was working 1a his carpenter
shop, near his house—for nhe 18 not above honest
labor, notwithstanding his profession. 1 at once
unfolded the object of my calling, and asked if I
could be permitied to stay with him a few days
while 1 would make efforts to meec the ontlaws. He
was perfectly willing 1 should make his house my
home while here, but thougnht my chance of seelng
Henry was very slim. It had been reported for the
past four weeks that he was dead, and many
belleved it, even some of his frlends, while the ma-
Jority thought the story had been originated by nis
wite and brothers to cover his escape Irom the
county, Patrick Lold me Nteve and Tom Lowery
HAD PASSED M8 HOUSE A FEW DAYS REFORRE,

but 1t might be o long time before they would be In
thelr immediate nelghborhood again, Afer aloag
conversation between him ana James Oxedine, a

sWeanal Noerman's army Lo e sea, and It was re- | well-to-do mulatto farmer lving Dewr by, It wag

declded that my best plan would be 10 go over to
the home of old Mra. Lowery, Lhe mother of Patrick
and Henry. They both assured me it would be per-
fectly safe, for the outlaws never interfered with
any but ihose who troubled thom. For aconsidera-
tlon Patrick consented to give me hia horse on
which to ride over, and his son Allen, a bright boy
of sixieen, to guide me, After a dibner of

COORN BREAD, BACON AND COFFEE
we staried on our journey, and 1 must confess to
Blight ginking of the heart as 1 lost sight of the rail-
road and pluuged Into the swamps, the lurking
places of the Lowery ontlaws,

IN THE OUTLAWS' LAND,

I had ridden about a mile, wnen the discomfort
produced by my horse's miserable galt, and ihe
banging of my valse against my legs, becameo too
greal, and I proposed to my gulde ihat he should
ride awhile. Butihe change was not for the better,
and it nad scarcely been made when we came 10
one of the low places In the road that are so com-
mon here, called “'branches,” and which are feeders
40 the swamps. Along one side of these branches are
Inid, or ereoted in stumps, logs for the convenlence
of pedestrnians, They are generally unbewn, all
very parrow, many of them decayed, are very few
that stand firm under any movement. At the firat
of these I came to, after dismoununting,

1 LOST MY BALANCE,
and got Into the water knee deep, 1 remounted the
borse, then, and, excepling the gait and vanging
Aloresald and crusuing of my legs ngainst the trees,
first on one eide ana then on the other, as I followeda
Allen in the narrow tootpath through which be Jed
e, 1 puiered no great inconvenience,

About two and a half mues from Palsedo we came
to the “Back Swamp,” where for about three hun-
dared and dfty yards the biack water croeses the
roud, fowing alugwishly throngn tne brush aund oy-
press rees,  Along the foot Joge here Allen ram,
With the confidence inspired by long practice.

AXDREW BIRONG'S UABIN,

Aboot a mile from the Back Bwemp Wwo passed
the cabln of Andrew Strong, oue of the outlaws,
Where hls younger brother, Boss, was shot the Fri.
day before. We passed close to the house, and a
couple of women came to the door, and stood there
as long as the house waa in slght. As 1 bave mnce
learned, Lhere wos anotlier pair of eges watclilng us
from o hicket near the house, Andrew Strong
himsell, with

HI# GUN READY FOR A BHOT,
in his hand, sindied me a8 | passed. Another long
Btreten of water, mud and sand, and we came Lo
Heury Berry Lowery's house, now In the occnpaucy
of lus wife, Rnody. A quarter of @ mile furiuer and
we reached our destination, the home of
OLD MRS, ALLEN LOWERY.

Here we were greeied by tbe lond and decldedly
savage barking of three large dogs. 'T'wo or three
very lght mulatto girls drove wiem away, and
opened the gate for me ; as | passed in 1 was put in
the presence of the old woman, who gave me &
very hospilable reception, and nssured me 1 was
weicome to 8lay a8 loog as 1 pleased, I 1 could put
up with thetr rough fave,

Mrs, Lowery las the largest house in this sectlon
of country ; it 18 weather-boarded, has four good
slzged rooms, and a kitchen atiached, and a wide
porch In Iront It 18 on a plantation contalning
about seveniy-five acres, and has numerous out-
buildings connecled with Ir. There has been no
division of the ¢slate or property slnce old Allen
Lowery was killed, the children

GIVING ALL THE PROFITS TO TUEIR MOTHER,

One son, sinclair, Uving near, superintends the
farm, and assisis her when necessary, Thia httle
plantation produced 1ast year elgbt bales of cotton
and four hundred busheis of corn.

Boon after my arrival 1 met Sinelalr, who 18 &
dark molatto, with a good countenance, He told me
he did not know woether Heary Berry was alive or
dewd; that no one had seen him for four or five
weoks, Mrs, Lowery said the same. Bloclair
paded:—

“I will be giad If he 18 dead, for he Is 4 very bad
man, and has done a heap of narm.’

He turther told me he had not been on friendly
terms with Henry since the marriage of the latter
to Rhody Strong; the marriage it had been an-
nounced would be solomnized at his mother's house,

e Toute L3NG MASE T PRkt of hisdry, ol

jected to the ceremony being performed there.
When @enry was arrested he accused Bloclar of
haviog informed on him, ond they had never been
on good terws arterwards, Steve and Tom

TOOK PART WITH HENRY
in this quarrel; so thal Sinclalr oould give me no
mformation ol the outlawe,

1 would here remark that this band are known In
thelr nelghbornood LY toe name ‘“‘outlaws;"’ tneir
friends call then ana they siyle themselves outs
lnwa.

When 1 retnrned to the house after the conversa-
tlon with Sinclair, who wus working 1o a fleja, I
was presented to Rhody, wue wife of Henry Berry

Lowery,
THE "QUEEN OF BCUFPLETOWN,"

Thnis young woman 18 remarkably pretiy; ber
face oval, of a very lght color; large, dark, mourn-
ful-lookilng eyes, with long lashes; well shapea
mouth; wilte, small, even teeth; well rounded
cliin; nose slghtly retrowsée, with a profusion of
siralght jet black hatr, combvine Lo make her a very
plensant object to gaze at, She hos small hands
and feet, and on i(he latter she wears No. 2,
though she could wear No. 2, and sull cramp her
leet less than the majority of white women. Bhe s
of medium helght, with a very well developed
figure, and 18 berween twenty-one snd twenty-two
years old. When I add thatsbe has o low, sweet
volce, and o great many litue graceful motions of
ner head and hody, It will be scen that she 18 a rara
avis in ScuMetown, To the above description I re-
gret that I am compelled to add thac this queen
cannot write, and thab she

BEMOKES A PIPE AND RUBA ENUFF,

When Rnody learned the object of my visit she
gald spe would underiake to have Iy message con-
veyed to the outlaws, and she had no doubt they
wouid grant me an interview. Henry Berry, she
gald, was away, and ene could not tell when he
would return, 1 walked home with her, and ex.
amined carefully the home of the notorious outlaw

leader,
THE OUTLAW'R NBST.

The cabin of this man 18 billt precisely as are all
those oi the poorer mulattoes—one eiory high, logs
trom three to eight inches apart, the interstices not
filled In a8 In log houses at the North, but covered
by boards on either the inside or outside, never bott.
Thig nouse had the boards on the outside. There
are two doors, opposite each other, secured by
modern bolts and buttons, and on the tuird side is
the capaclous hearth or fireplace, wih chimuney
built of logs, lined and Joored with clay. On the
siae opposite the Areplace stands the bed, and above
and besige It are eiretched several poles, upon
walch bang the clothes of the family.

There are no w.ndows, nor any openings for light
put the doors sud chimney. Indeed, of some
twenty houses of mulattoes I visited, 1found but
two, those of Mrs. Allen Lowery and Patrick Low-
ery, in which there were windows,

The house of i, B. Lowery 18 within & small en-
closure, wnich 18 surrounded by a larger one, and
s on s father Allen's estate, The furpiture of thig
house consista of

A DED, A TABLR, THRRE CHAIRE,
and three stools, Uver the freplace are pasted &
number of pletures cut from the lilustrated papers,
wiule & colored priat, Jabelled “The Two Beaulles,”
hangs over the table. Rhody had left her “help!’'—
a light mulatto, who hal been engaged by Androw
Strong to stay with her for slx weeks [or & pair of
ghoes a0a A ¢Allgo dress—in charge of
HER CHILDREN—

Sally Ann, aged five; Henry Delany, aged three, and
Neelyann, aged one . year and two months, They
are all of a very uright color, Btroog, acuve and
healthy, the boy being particularly bright. Hels
sald 10 bear @ strong resemblance to his father,

1spent an hour or more with Rbody, Bhe told
me, further, If 1 would come back the next morning
she might have some information for me, and that
in the meantime 1 might rest assared 1 would
be in no danger from the outlaws or thelr friends,
BY THE OLD MAN'S GRAVE—OLD MRS, LOWERT'®

BTURY,

The next morning (March 15) 04 Mre. Lowery
took me Lo a small upenciosed grave Io a fleld near
her house, where, mnarked by four ralls lylng on the
ground, was the grave of her husband and son
William. The old woman's volce was broken, and
the tears rolled  down ner withered face even now
@8 plie told mo LOW they mel tuelr deatl, Thery

had been no trouble hetween them ana any of their
white neighbors, except thal some of thetr sons had
fted from the ofMicers who wanted to take them to
work in the rebel fortifeations at Whmington. Pat-
rick and Binclalr had gome with the oficers, but
Henry, Thomas and Wullam had evaded them.
Steve was a fireman on the Wilmington, Charlotte
and Rutherford Railroad, The Lowerys had also
been aconsed of asslsting soldiers who had escaped
from the rebel prison at Fiorence, 8 O, to the
federal linea. In 1964 & party of whites, commanded
by James Barnes, came to the houss and ook the
0ld man and Willlam, away, at the same timne,
THEY AEKED FOR SPADES,

And sook some along with them; some of ihem re-
turned directly and carried old Mrs. Lowery and her
two danghters to the house of a white map, Hobert
MoKensie, where they were locked up in & smoke
house. While they were confined there they heard
McKengie propose that tbey burn them up lo the
smoke-house, but this was opposed by others, wno
sald 1t would make oo much talk; then McKenzle
sald there would be no use 1o killing the men if the
women were allowed to live, because he could not
get the planiation if any were left alive, McKenzie
tken went nWway saying he was golng up o sce how
the Lowery men were faring. After he had gone,
some one outside wondered if they were golng to
kil the oJd man and Bill, or only the old man, to
which another anawered ;—

‘“McKenzie's got to Klll both, and get the rest of
the boys out of the way before he could getthe plan-
tation,”

THEY HEARD THE REPORT OF GUNS,

Towards morning, a little after daylighs, they
were released with the threat,

“If you deny that your family has robbed from
us whites it will be mighty bad for you."

When they returned home in a thicket, not far
from the house, they round a new-made, sbhallow
grave, in which were the bodles of Allen and Wil
lamn Lowery, Iylug one above the other, riudled
with musgket balls,

Tne next day they came back and took me out
into the woods, and sald they wera golng to kul
me if 1 dlan’t tell them where the Yankee prisoners
were id. 1 duin'tkoow, and [ told them 8o, but
they would't believe me, Taey blindfolded mo and
tied me toa tree, and sald they were golng to shoot
me. I heard them fAring, and then I fainied, When
I fainted they untled me and sent the girls w briog
me oo,

This was old Mre. Lowery's story, and all the
mulaitoes whom I met and quessloned about it
told me sbout the same thing, That its truthful-
ness I8 denied by the whites is no more than is to be
expecied, thongh several of them told me they had
never heard of Allen Lowery being accused of ateal-
ing. He was sald to be a consisient member of the
Methoulst Chureh, 1n which he was & class leader,
Mrs. Lowery 18 a member of the same charch aod

BEEMS TO BE GENUINELY PIOUA,

Bhe has family worship night and mornlog, n
which she leads herself, and always asks a blessing
at the table.

From the grave of the Lowery's I went atralehl
to Rhody's house. Asl entered the gate of the
outer enclosnre I noticed & man standing In the
doorway who stepped back within the house, asl
reached the nner gate he agaln ¢ame to the door
and

1 CONFESS TO BOME NEAVOUSKEsS
A8 Ieaw lus equipments. But It was no time to
8top now, and io 4 moment I was in denry Berry
Lowery's house, In the presence of Steve Lowery
and Andrew Strong, \wo of the lamous swamp out-
Aws, With a8 composed an alr as the nature of the
case would permdt I stepped lorward.

“I believe these are the men'’ (1 am not ure but
toat 1 gald gentlemen) "1 wanted to see,” and ex.
tended my hand to the one nearest me, wlo grasped
1t cordlaliy as Rhiody mentioned s name, Andrew
Birong, and mive, and then repeated the ceremony
with Steve, Both of them offered me ohatrs; bot [
gccepted thas from which Andrew had just arisen,
it boing nearer the fire, and immediately

BXFLAINED MY PUKPOSE
in secking them. 1 told them the great paper of
America had given some uttenilon 1o them, and had
publisbed their nistories as furnished by the white
people of Robeson counuy; but that the people of
the United puies mignt have o ¢legigh dowi Lo sbe
them, hear their storles and (e clreumsiances that
had made them outlaws and see how they lived, I
told them furiher that
1 HAD NO WEAPON BUT A SMALL REVOLVER,

which they could nave whiie 1 was with them, but
which they would oblige me by returoing when I
left them. )

Tuey replied that Rhody had told them the na-
ture of my business, that they were glad of an op-
portunity of giving thelr story to the country, for the
“papers were lelling 80 many d— lies about
them,"” that | woula be -perfeculy safe with them,
and wnat I might keep my pistol.

THE MEN I MET.

Beve Lowery 18 Qive leet ten inches high, thick-
pet, with long arms and legs, and |8 very stroug;
ne has & very dark yellow complexion, hazel eyes,
bright and resticss, black stralgnt balr and thio
mustache and goawce, He was armed with a
Spencer rifle, two double-barrelled shot guns, one
of e iauer and tne rific belng slung from his
ghoulders, and three six-barrelled revolvers 1o his
beit, while two United States cartridge boxes nung
from bis shonlders,

Andrew Berong 18 nearly white, about slx leet
bigh, with rather mild eyes aund reddish beard sod
hair, the latter cut snort. He carried & heavy rie
aod thesame number of shot-guns, revoivers and
cartridge boxes as bteve Lowery, besides a heavy
canvas haversack, His onpeditnenta (-tarn,” bhe
calle iv) welghs notless than o hundred pounds, He

ADJUSTED ALL D18 BQUIFMENTS ON ME,
and 1 could barely stagger across the door with
them. Aflter & (ew geoperal remarks, Andrew told
me they would 1ell me all I wanled to know if [
would guestion them, As the shooting of Loss was
the chiel topic 1 had heard discussed aftcr leaving
Wilmington, I told tuem I had seen James MoQueen
or Donauoe, at Shee Heel, and bad taken dowa his
version of the affair, and would now lke to know if
It was correct, Iread to them McQuecn's atory as
Tollows:—
DONATIOR'S STORY OF RILLING BOSS BTRONG.

«Last Thursdsy night (May 7), I reachea the
nouse of Andrew Birong, on tno edge of Scuflle-
town, aboul ten miles from here, attwelve v'clock,
1 fixed & good biind about 150 yards from the house,
and lying down 1 watcbed the rest of the nigat and
all the next day, eaung some provisions 1 had
brought along. About hail-past seven P. M. Fri-
day Andrew came out of the woods, and alter stop-
ping and looking around bim io all dlrections he
‘wenst Into the house, and directiy came out and gave
o low call, when Boss came out of the woods to
the house; they were. each armed with two rifies
and two or toree revolvers, A lttle after eigut
o'clock, when 1thooght they would be at supper, 1
slipped up to tue house and looked In through the
cat hole In the aoor, as | supposed they were eating
thelr supper by the hight on the Learth. Besides
Andrew’s wife, Flora sunda Miss Commings were
thero. 1kept watching there unil Boss lald down
on the floor with us feet to the fire and s head
towards me and commenced

PLAYING ON A MOUTH ORGAN.
Then 1 paw my chance, and I pushed the muzzle of
my rifie (@ Henry) throagh the ocat-nole antil It was
not over three leet from his head, 100k & steady
alm by the light of the fire and shot. When I fired
the women screamed and sald:—
vugg's gaor,' YN0 HE 185'T," “YE) ns 18,
and ] looked in a8 guick as 1 could get my gan out
of the way. Boss' arma and legs had Tallen straight
from his body, and there was o little movement of
the shoulders as if ho was trylngto get ups  Andrew
Stropg was then sianding
I¥ THE BUADOW IN THOE CORNER
and he stayed there until 1 lers. He said to bla
wife, “lioney, Jou go out and see what It 1a."
and opened the door opposite the one I was at and
pushed her out. Bhe came out, but did not come
around to the side 1 was; bat went In directly and
sald there was mobody sbout. He sent her out
agaln, wiling her to look in the corners nd'J‘nma;
put before she pad got well out be sald, “Cowe
baok, honey, he was plowing on that thing and it
busted and plowed his hoad off,’? and directly after
Bo 8aid, "My God | he's #lot lo the head; It must
Dave come from the ¢at hole,”” and sent hia wile out
again, and [ slipped off. When [ returned the cat
hole was shut up and the house Was all dark. Tnen
1 came back 1o Shoe Heel and
@oT A FORCE TO GO APTER THR BODY.
1 wakgued ab the cat Lole & good DALl Dour ailer A

shot Boas and there was no sign of life after thas
movemens of his shoulders. The next day when
wa went back we could not Ond tha pody nor any
plood, but she Aoor had just been scrubbed and we
asked what they had been serabblng for, and they
sald they had a dead body In the house all nigot,
but that Steve and Tom Lowery and Andrew Strong
bad carried (& o apout an Bour before. We
searched the house and found & lot of boots, shoes,
blankets, wine, brandy and cigura concealed about
the howse and In the woods, 1oss has been
IN THE WOODS S8INCE HE WAS FIFTEEN
years old, 1 tell you he was a tiousand times worse
thun Heonry Berry Lowery was. He wonid ravish
Wwouwen, burn houses, abwse children and ao every-
thing else that 18 devilisn if It was not for Henry
Berry. Iam notafraid to atay here now. 1 would
like to have the rewara that was offered tor Boas,
dead or alive, Itis now over $6,000, and I think I
ought to have It, for 1 know | Killed bum, and oo
person can ever nnd hia body,"
THE BANDITS' COMMENTS.

While T wns reading tmey Inierrupted me fres
quently with such expresslons as—

“Well, that's a d—a1 lle,’" *He ls nothing but &
robber himselr,” “Let me get & bead on hlm onge,"
and at the conclusion Apdrew sald:—

“Wecan prove that Donolioe is a lar; gal (wds
dressing Rhody’s servant), come yer; you was in the
house when Boss was shot, Now, which uf us gos
up from supper first?!" :

“Florey did," she drawled out.

“Did I hide in the corner "

“'NOj you went to plek Loas up."

“Dar, now, he's proved to e a damned lar; and
he didn's stay about dere no half hour. Why, I'll
take you out dere to-morrow an' show you de
tracks he maede when Lo done run away., 'Pears
if he

JUMPED 81X YARDS EBRY TIME.
I jumped for my gun an ran out soon as de shod
was fired, an heerd him gwine fra de bushes power-
ful, I'l ‘save' him yet. Wny, Lis back Is full of shot
holes now dat he done got op In  Richmond county
for stealing chickend, RHe had to go away from dere,
He la a low, no-account nigger. He ain't no white
man, He call ulsselr MeQueen, 1'd like to know
what right he has wo call hissell MeQueen when Lis
mother's name was vonahos, and she
WAR'NT NEVER MAIRIED TO MOQUEEN,

and s mother wns & mulatto same as me is, If dey
was anybody dey wouldn't marry niggers, would
dey? His two sisters is bol married to niggers in
Richmond county. By God! I'Il lay for him, He
didn’s kil Boss neither, but he hurt him powerful
bad. He hit him o the neck, but he ain’t dead yet.
Now, Rhody, you was derg de uex’ day when dey
come after Boss, You tell di4 gentieman asous it,

. RHODY LOWERY'S STOKY,

“Flory come over in de morning aw' tole me Boss
was 8hot, an' when | wenr dere Andy an' Steve was
Juss gwing to tole him away; he wa'n't dead, no-
how. Den we done scrub de 10'; peoples Kin scrub
they's flo's it dey want to, 1 reckon, Den when
Donahoe's party come up dey stopped 200 yards
from de house an axed 1f dere was any men abount,
an den dey come up. None of we didn‘t tell they
Boss was kllled ; we jusa sald dey had tored him awny.
Den dey searched de Louse, bui ali dey found was a
pair of poots and shoes and a bottle of peach brandy
dat Andy had bought at Floyd uxendine’s sto! dat
day, ag you kin prove if you ax him."

“YOU PUT DAT ALL IN DE PAPER, MIATER,
and den put in dat we 13 gwiloe to kill Donahos
sure; we'll find him an' we wout shoot him
turough & cat hole, neither,” sald Andraw, to whioh
Breve, who had been periectly silent befure, added,

“Yes, Gou damn him, his lfe 18 gwine tv be
powerful short,"

“WIERE I8 HENRY PEREY LOWERY?
It 18 reported at Shoo Heel that he 18 dead, and most
of the people seem to believe it. Mr. Hayes, though,
told me he had seen him last Wednesday night,
sboul ten o'clock, near Oxending's store,"

‘Well, sir,” answered Steve, '*ne alw't dead, bul
he's went away; he went nigh onto four weeks ago,
and he 'spected to be Lack In Hve or BIX weeks.
But he aln't dead, nohow."

“[lave you any objections to telling me what he
weul away lor, if bhe expected to return '

“Well, he didn't tell nobody his bLusiness, I
de paper dat Henry Berry Lowery aln't dead.”

BPENDS THE DAY WITH THE OUTLAWE.

1 spent the day with these men untll four o'clock.
About poon Bteve, Andrew, Rhody and I sat down
to & dinner or Ivied eggs, bacon, corn bread and
coffee. Andrew, for Rhody, apologlzed for the din-
ner, saylog If sho bad known | would be there sha
would have ‘“done killed s cohicken." Bteve, who
was very taciturn for an hour or more after L mes
them, gradually became more loquacions, and has
ever since been the most commuumicative, most
Irienuly wnd

MOST JOLLY OF THE PARTY.

After dinner Steve asked Lo see my pistol; he
examined it and pronounced It rusty, whereupon
Andrew took It apart, ofled ¢ and returned it to
me. Bteve wanted to buy & plated gold ring I
wore, but upon teiling him 1t had been preseated
to me, he sald Ishounld keep i, but bhe would Uke
to have o gold ring and asked me the prices of
them,

‘They gave me much information as to their way
of living, the hunting vparties that had been in
gearch of them, and thelr successful and often nars
row escapes [rom thelr pursuers and from jall,
which 1 will make the subject of future letters,

THE OUTLAWS HOLD 4 COUNOIL

Before they left they weat out of the house and
held an animated conversution of perhaps balf an
pour's durstion in the garden, after which Steve
sddressed me:— .

wywe've trusted three men before and ebery one of
dem uetrayed us, an' weswo' we'd neber trust no
stranger agm, but you look honest, an your story
pears to be all right, an’ we 13 gwine Lo trust you
gome. Now you's got about Donanoe’s stootin
Hosd, We are gwine to keep you heah tiil yoo can

FUT IN DE PAPER HOW WE KILLED DONAHOE.
We won't hurt you, an’ you Kin travel about whar
you hab & mind to in dis place, but you muss swear
a0 oath dat you won't try to go away without us
Jettln' you, We'll treat you well an' show you
whar Saunders was captured an’ kllied an’ whar
Make B n an' Taylor an' all de rest of dem
was killed, and tell you all about dem. But you
hao got Lo stay heal n week, and we 1s gwine to
send & telegraph to de paper for a joke vial we hab
got you, 80 dey wiil see thé outlaws ain’s sil desa
yot.

YOU CAN'T OET AWAY, NOHOW,
withont our knowing i, and den 1t mignt be power-
ful bad for you."

1 was somewhat dismayed at this speech, but exs
pressvd myself satisfied with the arrangement, I
saw 1 would have an opportunity of see¢tng wild iifo
pot often enjoyed by Northern men, and felt Uhat [
was In no great danger if 1 acied hondsily towards

my caplors.
PART TO MEET AGAIN,

The outlaws then slung on their eqnipments, and
after promising to meet me at the ‘‘New Bridge,"
turee miles distant, the next morning, strode lnto
the heavy pine forest, and I weat back Into the
cabln, where Rhody taugnt me pow to rab souf,

SECOND LETTER FROM OUR CAP-
TURED CORRESPONDENT.

s A
SCUFFLETOWN, March 22, 1872,
TE DEATH OF AEXRY BERRY LOWERY. ;
Ad this letter cannot be read by the people of thiw
gottiement before [ have lefv It, the most important
picce of information I have to communicate shall
pe given first. Henry Berry Lowery, il motable
chtef of the motorious swamp outiaws 18 actually.
dead, This is denfed by all of his comrades, and
nis relatives profess to be ignorant of bis fate. Bup
from evidence the most rellable, whea connected
with a well-conueoted chatn of ciroumstances, | am_
enabled 10 give you & correot account of
THE DEATH OF THIS ROBBER CHIEP,
Retween Feoruary 13 aud 16, In company
with 8 fdus Achales, Boss Strong, Heonry
Berry Lowery was ranging the country In the
nejghborhood of Mosa Neck in search of some
persons whom he had been Informed were hunting
him, while Steve and Tom Lowery and Andrew
Strong were stalioned at & rendezyous on Lumber
River, near the “new bridge.” Avout one and
whree-quarter milea from Moss Neck station, within
short gunshot of the r_ud leading from Inman's
Bridge to MeNeil's mill, tney discoversd In the
bustes & mewly-made “bilnd” (& place of conceal:
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