
The summer of 1867! Will ever a South-
ern man or woman who saw it forget its
ettnes? A group of.oath-bound secret
fcocieties'. the Union league, the Heroe*
of Auierica and the Red Strings dominat.
Ing society and marauding bands of nr-
kivts armed to the teeth terrorising ths• .. ¦ „¦ ¦ . • ¦

THE NEGRO UPRISING

CHAPTER XIV
LEGREE SPEAKER OF THE HOUSE.

The new government was now in full
swing and a saturnalia began. Amos
Hogs was Governor. Simon Legree Speak-
er of the House, and the Hon. Tim Shelby
leader of the majority on the floor of the
House.

Raleigh, the quaint Uttle City of Oakj.
never saw such an assemblage of law-
makers gather in the gray stone Capitol.

Ezra Perkins, who was a member of the
Senate, was frugal in hla habits ami
found lodgings at an unpretentious board-
inc-house near the Capitol square.

The room was furnished with six iron
cots on which were placed straw mat-

tresses and six honorable members 1 of thu
new Legislature occupied these. They
were close together to 'allow a
bottle of whisky to be freely passed from
member to member at any hour of. the
night. Th^y thoirbt th*» beds were ar-
ranged with this view and were much
pleased. r.~

Ezra was the only man of the crowd
wno arrived in Raleigh with a valise or
trunk. He had a carpet tag. The
simply had one shirt and a few odds and
enda tied in red bandana, handkerchiefs.

Three of them had walked all the way

to Raleigh and kept in the woods from
habit aa deserters. The other two rods
oil the train and handed their tickets to
the first they saw on the plat-

form of the car they boarded.
"What's this forl" saJ 1 the strang»r.
"Them's our tickets. Ain't you the door

keeper?"
"No.but th**re ought to be on* to every

circu?. You'll have one when yoa get
to RaJelgh."

The landlady, Mr3. Duke, apologized for
the poor beds when she showed them to
thefr room. "I'm sorry, gentlemen, I
can't eive you softer heds."

•tThut's all right, ma'am! them's fin*.
Vs-f*>llows tx^n sleeping In the woods and
i', straw stacks so long dodjftn* ole Vance's
officers.' them whit*? -shefU is the nnest
thing we've seed In four years, er more."

Tnev~wcre humble and made no com-
plaints.' But at the end cf the week they

fathered around the Rev. Ezra Perkins
for ¦grave consultation.

"When "are we going ter .draw?" said°
"Air we ever gr>In* ter draw?" asked

another with sorrow and doubt.
"What are we h»re fer ef we calo't

dra?,-?" pleaded another looking sad!y at
£*ra. ,-¦_ .„» _*«"Gentlemen," answered .Ezra, "It win

CHAPTER XVI.Nuffin. Des itan up <jar befo"er man with big whiskersen he make me swar terexport de constitution er de
Nunited States er Xor'f
"alliny."

When Nelse appeared

J
Perkins Joked at him a mo-
ment and asked:

"Are you a member of
the Inion League?"•

'«iihain't."
"Then stand aside 'and let thesemen register. If you want to voteou had better join."
Nelse made no reply, but in a shortme he returned with the Rev. JohnJurham by his side. lie was al-

lowed to register, but from that day
he was a marked man among hisrace.

When the registration closed Per-
kins was in high glee.

"We've got 'cm. Timothy! It's a
dead sure thing!" he cried as heslipped bis arm around Tim's shoul-
der.
"If it ain't big enough we'll dis-

franchise more aristocrats and en-
franchise the dogs." Tim. wondered
whether this proposition was alto-gether flattering.

During the progress of the cam-
paign a committee from the organi-
zation of the "trulyloyal."Kzra Per-
kins and Pave. Haley, called on TomCamp. ' * -

¦ \
"Mr. Camp, we want your helD as

s leader among the poor white peo-
ple to .save the country from these. rebel aristocrats who have ruined
H." said Ezra.

"You're barking up the -wrong

ftree!"
answered Tom dryly.

"The poor men have got to stand
together now and' get their rights."

"Well, if I"v« got to stand with. niggers, have 'em hug me and blow"
their breath in my face> as you fel-
lers are doin\. you can count roe
out!—and if that's allyjiu want witn
me. you'll find the door open."

-
Haley tried his hand..

/-' "Look here,. Camp.- we ain't got no*"
hard feelln's agin you. but there's
agoln' to be trouble for every rebel

¦ in this county who don't git on our
"tide and do it quick."

"I'm used to 'trouble, partner." replied
Tom.

"You've got a nice little cabin home and
ten acres of land. -.Fight us and we willgive this house and. lot to a nigger."' *

"Idon't believe It," cried Tom.':
"Come, come," said Perkins, • "you're

"L.ordy, look at dem bagra!" he shouted.
"En dars ole Ike wid er Jug1. He'a gwine
ter take hlsen in llcker. En bress God
dars er fool wld er wheelbarrer!"Xclse
lay down and rolled with laughter.

They failed to see the joke, and when
the agency was opened they made a
break for the door, trampling: each other
down In a mad fear that there wouldn't
Le enough "elective. franchise" to go
round!

I'he first negro who emerged .from ther came with a crestfallen face aui an
empty bag on his arm.

He was surrounded by anxiousvjqulrers. "What wuz hit?"

Nelse laughed until a crowd gathered
around him. <

Of all the elections ever conducted by
the English speaking: race the one held
under the "Reconstruction" ;act of 1567
in the South was the most unique.

Ezra Perkins, the agent of the Freed-
nan's Bureau, issued a windy proclama-
tion to the new citizens to come forward
->n a certain day to register and receive
heir "elective franchise."
The negroes poured into town from

every direction from early dawn. Some
carried baskets, same carried jugs, and
some were pushing wheelbarrows, but
most of them had an empty bag. They
were packed around the agency in a
ao.id black mass. »&*;»£«?.:¦

THE NEW CITIZEN KING.

CHAPTER XV.

It seemed a sonietlmes as he
tbouxhi of it. a>huge, preposterous Jolto
till* actual- attempt «o reverse the order
cf nature, turn society up<ide down, and
make a tbJck-JJpped. flat-nosed 'negro but
jeirttrday tckfn from the Jungle the
ruler of the proudest and strongest racw
r;t tnen evolVtd in years of history.
Tet when h«j, remembered the fierce pas-
sions in the*"hearts of the demagogues
who were experimenting with this social

Occasionally old Uncle Joshua Miller
would ac&hiin to preach for the Uct,io;s
Id their tiew cnurch on Sunaay after-
j-oons. He always went, hoping to keep
•opt sort of helpful Influence over them
la «pite of their new leader* and teachers.
It w*s *Uang« to watch (his man chtke
hands \gitli ihes* n*sr<K:s, call them fa-
miliarly-by their t-uines, *s.x kindly al-
ler their faiiUu-j. tnd yet *a»ry In Uii
heart the tfrt-s^e t.f a cotr-n^ :rrvcvt^cilable scorsflict. Foi tio-uno 2ine>v moiu•Nearly* than' lie that the lavues were be-
ing Joined tiam the deadly srip of that
tonfll.-t cf- races tha* would Oetermtne
whether this republic would be mulatto
or An£lo-Saxon> Yet at heart he had
only tbe kindliest f«clh;SS for these ia-
mlliar dusky faces now risinc a black
¦torm above the horizon, threatening tiie
«xi*tenc-e of civiljked society, under theIt-oderfchip of Simon Lecree an"d Mr.

This freak of trature seemed a harbinger
of sure end terrible calamity, liven tne
roost cultured fend thoughtXul could iiv.t

khake cS the impression it ma-Je.
The preacher cid his best to c&eer the

t>«opl« in his tally intercourse with them.
Hts Sunday *r-rmons seemed «n ttiese
darkest <2ay» unusually tender and hope-
xuL It was k marvel to those wnu hcarJ
las bitter axiii sorrowful speech on «hw
day uf fasting <.;H prayer that hi touiu
p.- tier, sucl) sermons as uiozt which ici-
io*rd.

The nt*.t morning •the e«rtii wan cov-
ered wttb four Inches of enow, that glis-

tened in the sun with a stianse rcdui&h
hue. On examination It was found th*t
•very Know drop had in ita linyrod spot

that looked tike a.tfrop of blood! Nothing

««i the kind had *ver been tee;> oefore In
the history cl the world, so lar as any
wne kr.ew i- . .

The ne°P le left the church with 'heavy
hearts." .They were hopelessly d<-;)retsed.
In the' atterncen. as the <Jiurchej »ere
being slowly emptied, grouj.* or negroes
stood CO the corners talking loucly and
«li»cusslng the meaning of tula i;<?ur Sun-
cay so *trangeiy observed. It began io

ssow. It'was late In March an«i this \»as

an unusual phenomenon la the South.

#>w FEW years ago a Southern•* f-\ Representative in stupid rage

II tnocked Charles Sumner down

tf with a cane and cracked bis

X akuIL Now it is this poor

cracked brain, mad wi>th hate

ar.d rey*^**-'*^** x̂i'f.wpt'Ji*"'0
*jlot

the Southern States irom the map of
ttie world and build i.egro Territories
on their ruin*. In the madness
cf party passions, for tbe first lime

la history, an anarchist. Thaddeus Stev-
*.-iS, has obtained the dictatorship of a
great constitutional government, haulei
cown its Hag and nailed the black flag of
confiscation afid revenge to its masthead.

"The excuse given for this, that the
lawmakers of the South attempted to re-
«r.slave the negro by their enactments
egainet vagrants and provisions for ap-
r.rer.tlceship, is so weak a lie it will not

drrerve ih* notice cf a future historian.
Kvery law passed on these subjects since
the abolition of slavery wae simply cop-
ied from tbe codes of the Northern States,
¦wfcere free labor was the basis of society.

"Lincoln alone, with his great human
heart slb<J broad statesmanship, could
have eaved us. But the South had no
luck. Again and again in the war, vic-
tcry was within her grasp, and an unseen
nand eiiatch<*d it away. In the hour of
her defeat the bullet of a madman strikes
<?own the great President, her last refuge
in ruin!

*tiod alone Is our help. Let us hold
fert to our faith in him. We can only cry
T.ith acbin« hearts in the language of tha
l-rz'.mizt ot old, 'How long, u Lord, how
ion^r :i

"The voices of three men new fill the
world with their bluster— Charles Sumntr,
a crack-brained theorist; Thaddeus Btev-.r.*, a club-footed misanthrope, and B. F.
Bcjtlrr, a .triumvirate of physical and
njentsl deformity. Yet they are but the
*:racked re>-ui oi a fitcat organ that pisis
forth the uiscurd ot a nation's blind rage.
V.'henjthe «tonn u passed, and reason
rules passion, they will be Hung into
cfclsvlcc*. We. must bend to tbe clorui.
ItIs God's will."
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rCWJcme on, Dick; I'll*show you where. to

Bl
The next day Dick's" mother was \ glad

to get rid of him by binding him legally

to Airs. Oaston, and a lonely boy found
h playmate and partner in work, he wad

never to forset. . • •"

"What made Un do it?"
"ll<s low-he wuz me dad-

dy, en Isez he wuz er liar,
•mi den . he grab de ajc en
try to chop me head eft."

"Gracious. he 'moat
Wiled you!"

"Tasslr. but de doctor
sewed me. bead back, ea
hit gmvr'4."
-.•\io**Jnee3 :nt.''
¦"Say!" irlnned Dick.
"What?"
"Ilikes you."
**l>o vouT* - . -¦

••Yasstr. en Iain't (wins
home no mo'* Idon« run
away, en Iwanti ter live
wid you."

"Will you help' m» and
Nelse work?"

"Dat Iwill. Ican do
moi' any tine. You mx. yer
ma fur me, an* doan let
dat nigger Nelse sit holt
er me."

Charlie's heart vent out
to tha ragged little waif.
He took him by the hand,
led him Into the yard.
found his mother, and
begged her to give him- a
place to sleep and keep

Llm.
Ills mother tried to per-

euude him to make Dick *o
back to his own home.
Nclse was loud In his ob-
jection* to the newcomer,
and Aunt Eve looked . at
him as though ,she ,wou.d
throw him over the fence.

But Dick stuck dotgedly
to Charlie's heels.-

"Mamma. dear, tee: they

tried to cut bin head off
with an ax," cried the boy.

and he wheeled Dick
around and nhowed the ter-

d^a' 'ySTcan? £^Jf backtob.

darllne, I'llsee .about It to-mor-

"Why ain't they sharp. Nelse?"
"Doan know, honey, Marse Charlie

tell me de law doan 'low it, but dey
.eho hain't no law now!"'

"We'll sharpen it, won't we, Nelse?"
whispered the boy ?s he turned faster.

"Dat us will, honey. En den you des
watch me mow niggers ef dey come er
prowlin' round did house!"

"Didyou killmany Yankees in tbe war.
XCelse?"
"Doan know, honey, spec Idid."

"Are you going to tqke the gun or
the «word?" v

"Bbfe um 'emi chile. I'se gwine ter
shoot er pair er niggers fust, en den
charge de whole gang' wid dis swode.
Hain't nuttin' er nigger's feared uf lak
er keen edge. Wish ter God Ihad a
razer long es dls- swod-j! I'd des walk
olean-froo er whole army er niggers wid
gun*. ..Man, hit *ud des natchelly be er
night! Day'd slam dem guns down en
bust .themselves open gittiu' outen my

When the sun rose n«*xt morning the
bodies - of ten. negroes lay dead and
wounded in the road about a mile outside
rftowrr.. The pickets thrown out inevery
direction h-id discovered their, approach
about eleven o'clock. They were allowed
to advance within a mile. There were not
more thantwo hundred in.the gang, dox-
ens of them were drunk, and like the
Sepoys of India, they were under the
command of a white scalawag. At the
first •volley they broke und fled in wild
disorder. Their- leader managed to es-
cape- --:

This event cleared the atmosphere for
a few weeks: and;the people breathed
more freely when another company of
army . regulars marched into,town and
camped Innhe school grounds of the oldacademy.

"De Lawd, missy, dat yon kin do! I
flght fur you en dat boy tillIdrap dead
in my tracks!" .
"Ibelieve you would."
"Yessum, cose Iwould. EnIwants dat

swo'de er Marse Charles to-night. missy>
en Charlie ter help me sharpen 'Im on
de grinestone."

She took the sword from its place and
handed it to Nelse. Was there Just a
shade of doubt In her heart as she saw
his black band close over .its hilt aa
he drew it from the scabbard and felt
its edge! Ifso she gave no fclgn.-

Charlie turned the grindstone while
Nelse proceeded to violate the laws of
nations by putting a keen edge on the
blade.

"Nebber seed no sense in dese dull
swodes nohow!"

if. Same time I'se gettln* ready fur 'em.
Ef «sr nigger come foolin' roun* dis house
ter night, he'll fink he's run ergin er
whole regiment! Ihain't been ter wah
fur huttin'."

•'Nelse, you have always been faithful.
Itrust. you implicitly." *

/

Where is Nelse?"
He's cleaning up the shotgun.**

conscience was the fire that kindled
the "Civil War. ro?e In solemn protest
against this-. Insanity.^ Their protest
was drowned In the roar of multitudes
maddened by- demagogues who were
preparing for. a. political campaign.

Late in Augus-t Hambright 'and
Campbell County • were thrilled with
horror at the report of a terrible crime.
;,Awhole white family had been mur-

der ftd. in their home, the father
mother and three children In <*•"*
night, and no clew to the murderer*
could be found. • •>

.- Two days later the rumor spread'
ever the .country

'
that a."horde of

negroes, heavily, armed, were ap-
proaching Hambright burning, pil-
laging and murdering. ,~* AH' day terrtfied women., some
walking with babes in their arms,
some riding Inold wagons and carry

-
g what household goods they could load
n .them, were hurrying with blanched
aces. into the town.
By night five hundred determined white

men .had answered an alarm bell and
assembled in the courthouse. Every ne-
gro save a few faithful servants

-
had

disappeared. Astrange stillness fell over
the village. „

-
¦;

-Mrs. Gaston eat In her house without
a light, looking anxiously out of the
window, overwhelmed with the sense t>f
helplessness. Charlie, frightened by the
wild stories he had heard, was trying in
eptte of his fears to comfort her.
'/'Don't cry. mama!"

' . :' :-'."I'm'not crying .because I'm afraid,
darling,;I'm only crying because your
father, is not here td-nijjht. Ican't get
's^d to livingwithout him io protect,us."

'I'lltake care of you, mama— Nelse and

The votes were sent to the militarycom-
mandant at Charleston and the result*
announced. The negroes had elected 110
representatives and the whites ten. It
was gravely announced from Washington
that a "republican form of government"
had at la jt been established in North Car.
clma.

Scores of negroe*. under the Instruc-
tions of their leaders, voted three, times
that day. Every negro boy fairly w#tl
grown was allowed to vote and no Ques-
tions asked as to his age.

Nelse approached the polls atUispttns
to cast his vote against the Rev. Ezra
Perkins, the poll holder. A crowd of in-
furiated negroes surrounded uim ina mo-
ment.

"Kill'im! Knock Mm in the head! De
black detibll. votin' agin his color!"

Nelse threw his big lists right and left
and scon had an open space in the edge
of which lay half a dozen negroes scram-
bling to get to their feet.

The negroes formed a line in front of
him and the foremost one said:

"You try ter put dat vote in de box we
bust yo head open!"

Nelse knocked him down before he got
the words well out of his mouth. "Honey,
I's-e er bad nigger!" he shouted with a
grin, as he stepped back and started to
rush the line.

Perkins ordered tbe guard to arrest him.
As the guard carried Nelae away . a

crowd of angry negroes followed, grinnins
and cursing.

"We lay fur you yit. ole hosa!" was
their parting word as he disappeared
through the jaildoor.

That night at the supper table in the
hotel at Hambright an informal census
ot the voters was taken. There wert
present at the table a- distinguished ex-
Judge, two lawyers, a general, two cler-
gymen, a merchant, a farmer and two
icecnanics. The only man of all aUowod
to vote that day was the negro who wait-
ed on the table.

Thus began the era of a corrupt and
degraded ballot In the South that was to
bring forth sorrow for generations yet
unborn. The intelligence, culture, wealth,
social prestige, brains, conscience and th*
historic institutions of a great State had
teen thrust under the hoof of ignorancj
and vice.

On election day no publication of the
pollingplaces had been made. Ezra Per-
kins had in charge the whole county. ll»
consolidated the fifteen voting precinct.-*
into three and located these in the negro
districts. Ho notified only the members
of the secret leagues where these three
voting places were to be foiind and other
people were allowed vto flndr them on the
tlay of the election as best they could.

Perkins made himself the pollholder at
Hambright. though he was a candidate
for member of the constitutional conven-
tion, and the poll holders were allowed
to keep the ballots in their possession for
three days before forwarding to the gen-
eral in command at Charleston, South
Carolina.

"1wish you didn't have to go agin 'em."
"1 ain't er nigger, ole gal, and 1 dua't

flock with niggera. IfGod Almighty had
meant ine to be one he'd have made my
skin black."

When he came bad: into the room h»
met his wife with tears in her eyes. "OtJ.
Tom. I'm afraid they'lldo what they say."

"To tell you the truth, ole woman. l"ra
afraid so, too. But we're in th» hands
cf the Lord. This Is hi3 house. If ha
wants to take it away from me now when
I'm crippled and belplesa, ha knows
what's best."

"Don't like your complexion!" he an-
swered, rising and going toward the door.

"Then we'll turn you out into the road
in less than two years," said Haley a*
they left.

"Allright!" laughed the old soldier, "I
slept on the ground four years, boys."

"1 ain't er nigger!" said Tom doggedly.
"What's the use to be a fool. Camp."

cried Haley. "We are Just using th»
nigger to stick the votes in the box. He
tninks he's goln* to heaven, but we'll rid*
him all the way up to the gate and hitch
him on the outside. Will you come in
with us?"

rot fool enough to flght us when we're
got a dead sure thing, a majority fixed
before the voting begins. Congress and
the whole army back of us?"

DICK: . v:.-\-.-,. - »
When Charlie Gaston' reached his horn*

afn»r a never-to-be-forgotten day '•la the
woods with the preacher, he found a rag.
£*d little dirt-smeared negro boy peep-
Ins through the fence into the woodyaid.

"What you want?" cried Charlie.
"Ntittin!" :
"What's your name?*'* 1

•
¦ .

"Dick." .. . :•"¦ r
"Who's your father?"
"Halnt sot none. • My mudder say she

was tricked, en I'se de trick!" he chuck-
led and walled his eyes. • • '

Charlie came close and looked htm over.
Dick giggled and showed the whites, of
his eyes. '-. ' '¦ . _,'¦¦¦ Jr

"What made that streak on your nock?"
"Nigger done It wid «r ex."
"What nigger?" . *
"Low life nigger name er Amos, what

stays roun' cur bouse Sundays." ,

CHAPTER XIII.

dynamite, it wan a joke that took on a
hellish, sinister meaning.'. . ' .

Ifyou have read any part of the
first installment, printed last Sun-
day—if ojMy the first chapter— you
seed only the simple announcement
that yoou got the whole book—free-
in two cor three editions to keep you

on the <jtd vive for the NEXT SUN-
DAY CALL.

Immediately after the completion
cf "Thi Leopard's Spots" you will

ret THE THIRTEENTH DIS-

TBICTt" by Brand Whitlock. This
novel has created a tremendous sen-
aation both; in America and in Europe

for its expos* of the insidious, vam-

pire-IIke effect of social life inWash-
ington, uppn the moral and political
career* cf those who are drawn into

the maelstrom. Watch this novel.
You'll hear it talked about.

Then in rapid succession will fol-
low, The Gentleman From Indiana,'*
by Booth Tarkington; "The Mississ-
ippi Bubble.* by Emerson Hough;

-Tainted Gold," by Mrs. C. N. Wil-
liamson; "The Turnpike House," by

Fergus Hume, etc., etc.
There* are cthei announcements to

be made later that willbe right in

line with,the splendid literary policy

of The Sunday C 11 already outlined,

by which' our readers get the best fic-

tion cf the day without any extra

CCSt- .,;

THIS is the second installment
of "The Leopard's Spots."
wherein the author, Thomas

Dixcn Jr.. has taken up the tale of
"the -white man's burden" in the
South during the awful carnage of
the great civil strife in 1860, and
tbe more period since, and
drawn a picture that is heartrending
in its vividness.

And yet the very best part of Mr.
Diroa's remarkable book is the fact
that hf has not written merely to
thrill you. There is no striving af-
ter effect. He mites very quietly of
things; as they are and were, but
these tbifigo are -tremendously por-
tential. Moreover he has written in
tfcls, his latest book, the#tenderest
love passages, the most virile, tens*
situations ever created by modern
pen. ¦

coj!.try, ste*Oir.g,-burn<n-r:and murdering.

Labor was not only demorailre'd," it had
cea«ed to exifit. Depression was unlver-
Kfa.: tHrming paralyzed, investments dead,

and all property. Insecure. Moral obli-
gations were dropping away from con-
ouct and a gulfas deep as hell and high

is heaven opening between the two races.
The negro preachers openly instructed

their flocks to take what they*needed
from -their white- neighbors. Ifany man
Oared prosecute a thief, the answer was
a burned barn or a home" in ashes.

The wildest passions held riot in Wash-
ington. The Congress, Of the. United

States as a deliberative body under con-
stitutional forms of government no long-'
er existed. The, Speaker of the: Houte
shook his :. fist- at the;. President; and.
threatened -openly Xo hang him, and ho
was-'arrsrtgned for impeachment foridar-

IU,% to exercise the constitutional functions
oi his office! . --: .¦•¦¦-.,

Tlie" division- agents- of the Freedman's:Bureau*; in the:South: sent to Washington
thV most alarming reports,-, declaring a
famine imminent. Inreply -the vindictive-
leaders levied a tax ofJ!5 a bale on 'cotton,
plunging, thousands. of Southern 'farmers

'.into immediate bankruptcy and giving,to

•India.and Egypt the mastery,of:thecot-
ton markets of.'the world: , • •..'¦ , :''
.'Congress -became to' the 'desolate South

uhat AttilaMhe> VScour<e of God,", was
•to civilized- Europe..... ." ... '-

The "Abolitionists:of.: the North.':who.se

=r'V c"Tell <htra • to :com*;here." ¦'¦'"')
»<; When Nelse approached his mistress:'asked: '¦*". -,•,.-">-

s 1 ¦•"Nelse;"do\ you really think this tale
is true?" .' . -; .

**^. "No,:mlssy.I doan believe nary, word uf

THE LEOPARD'S SPOTS
SUNDAY CALL.
LITERARY SECTION


