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fThree “ 10 l rode off at a gallop; all this withont
saying a word to the anxions cler-

gviman, or to anybody else.
be thought of Mr. Seymour's reve
lation he never toldy and no merely
liuman  being could guoess. Noth
ing conld be inferred from his go

By COL. . W. DE FOREST,

/ Caneluded, |
hiis
wf.:t e:m\ pow should Le arrest it? | that I‘-.mln_r-n. It an angel had come
As it nsnal with ascetic and un | to him with a message,
'“,rm'._\- persons who interlere in :i:\}:!v of going ofl at a gallop.
auell passionate complications, lie Chos the minister found
Wundered.  Ho should lave gone | obitiged, as he _l'|l|.1ll|.-1!__\' concluded,
" atraight at Mayfield; he should have | 1o report Luey's wisdoing  directly
said to bim, “Yo1 are o gentleman, |10 her parents.
and you abase nur position; you Come il
Lave been L-lhl[n".ll'ﬂ under worthy |
jufluences, and ¥t you play the
tempter and mislader; you are re
aponsible tor this tdly, and you must
end it.” .y )
But he was préadiced against
Laes, as ot beinga chareh mem-
ber, aud as being te danghter of
-a Cracker and ruseller; he con-
ctnded that it wak her rustie of
frontéry which was chiclly respou-
gible for this furtiveand indecorous
love making; and, ashe did not find |
in himself the hardmss to face her |
with aneh a charge, lo resolved to |
report et 1o her fatlr, {
By the way, Maytich uorsed siwi-
lar notions as to Lue's guilt; he
conveniently forgot shat he had
touched his lips to herheek before
she had ever opened B-s 1o speak
to him: he maunder® and grom
pled, after the tashion € over lncky
lovers,. about “a womd throwing v : b
herself at a fellow's Bad” And| “Who wants him to many her?
vet,if Parson Sevmonthad boldly Ireturned Ol Juh, In.nl_\: then,
gaid to him, “Thon artthe crinm gathering pride, #W hawss to hender
pal.” hie wonld have adntted it. him from mareyin® heel” |
As the wminister approahed Rad wlle is dne of __Hm May tields of
dle's he saw a chance oftzbtening Ouklaud Distriet,” pursined the eler
pis dreaded task. In fint of the EYML cand sach people as they
tavern, just about to mout his tall think a great Iuin |_} uf wealth and
and bouns bay, stood theuther of blood and position.”
sickly Mrs. John Raddie, l\‘:lthvr\x i OF a stelden John Raddle remem-
ginowy, round-shonldered of farmer | Dered that he had been born a low-
of eighty, poptlarly styled \d Zeke downer, and that, with all his ae
Jefiris.  This ‘man being & some quired acres and negroes, he was
undiscoverable reasons, fisons in still ot a gentleman.  The great
Somerville, we must not bhg him gulf between the two eastes Spened
into our narrative withont” word |
of description. As & philodphical |
artist defined a lion to be “a pir of
jaws mounnted on four legd so |
may portray Old Zeke Jefiribas a
nose on two legs, The projber
ance of his bowed shonlders s@ned |
barely sufficient to balaned his

of his front door just as

and now stow] looking after 1l
veperable eavalier with a tobaceo-
atined  smile of adimic®ion.
tovched his hat as My, Seymour o)
proached, for he recognized

man, although net
chivalrons ns the Squire and Col.
Thorntyn,
news of Luet’s misdemeanor was as
distressingly hardened as that of
Old Zeke Jefleis had been mysteri-
ons,

“Kissin'y hex?™ he answersd with
a broad, easy, and somewhat poz
ded langh, “Noo great harm in
that, Parson, T reckon”

Secing that plain  dealing
necessary, Mr. Sevimonr gaid fiemly:
S am atraid so, Mre Raddle, Yon
must  take nto consideration the
faet that this young man never cian
marry Luey.”

Wil

her depreciation  and injury.
spite of the piut of whisky which
he bad drank since “sun-np” he be-

enormouna aquiline proboscin, Thil- | ments

drem were tecrifled at it, an ju |, “Wal, Par

their manhood never forgot it, he sad, “P'm powertal obleegml
- His elaim to antiguity wagy. 103 . ‘
questionad; he was not oblige: Thuos it happened that Luce Tl

insist upon it, after the egotljc dle pame Lome
sashion of John Raddle; time onpp 08 1083 clieeked
mind everybody who knew him A\ evening of sorrow.
en”ed him old Zeke Joffris.  To f|  “Whar ve becu,
Paginations of the students ¢ father's grim geeeting,
American history in the Methol

Sewinary it seemed possible th

he might have been clearing
land about Somerville before tl
ndvent of Columbus. Men wh
have measured the monuments nwlm‘havu mach to coucenl.
the ipoand.boilders of the Wesg “Come in yere he said, j
have confessed that they never he3¢T into that very front room which
held anything which hud to tiendre had vepeatedly r.-.-mnuglml. d te
auch an air of forgotten ages as Old Jor beau as a proper place for spark.
Zeko Jefiria g “Youve been down to Ouk

happiness 1o an

€rn.

“Out’'n the pine woods” she

rove with that stadent fellow,”

he was ea. | fiereest throbhings,

John Raddle had |
[ discolorations, muttered threats of
his fatherTmTaw thondered away, |
Land then went ou with her crying,

He |

the |
fact that the parson was a gentle. |
of eourse 8o |

But his reception of the |

st
| there came an LFour when doors |

L residenee,

Lran swiftly by
| fear of dogs, erept nnder cover of a|

fueath the
Peread the |
wide before him; he saw his b |
ter ou one side and this high toned | was as pitilessly qoiet s a tomb, | done talking"
youngster on the other: no union | Had  Frederie May field
I between them possible except o [ bean asleep and never known of the |
In | shivering girl who was blubberiog |

came humble and tractable in a mo- | more, it would have been a ferocity
Parson—1'1l tend to thix."1 tere-minded way might be tempted |
I to grumble at.
| better than that, and worse,

from  an altervonn

| minute i
Luce™ was her | elung 1o him, told her wotul story, |
15 she shvly |made him touch the welts on her

entered the back door of the tav- | arms, and ctied over the approach-

mumbled, teling a litle of the |
trath, after the fushion ot people |
it has none.

wrehipe |

+ thoug
| savage punishment which sbe had | pride and great cournge.
| received, although he knew himnseif |
[to Le maiuly responsible for lier|
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R

made one of his Inrehes; then with | and writhing and eronehing, to her [ Joln
a strennous pinch of his leathery | room, her shonlders in a tlame of | wite's relatives, sensitive to their | another demaud, and avotber re-
mounted the bony bay and | stings, and her heart, as it seewed | eriticiam, sud subservient to their | fusal; then two detonations in rapid
| to her, broken,
| she
What |

To make sure thal
should not escape she was|
foreed to go to bed, her shoes were

| taken away, and the door was fast- | asked 1t

ened on the outside. Her tather's |
last words were “Git yer nose pint |
eil to start for Unele_Jim's in the |

ing oft at a gallop, for he was con. | mornin®.” |
matter could not go on | tinually departing from peopie In |

This was the enlminaton of ca-|
lamity: thia was worse than her)
Unele Jim Jef- |

| tris lived thirty miles or so “up Sa
himself |

Tudy,” and before sbe could retirn
to Somerville lier hero woubl be
gone, Luey eried, twisted, rubbed |
ber tingling arms, tried to see their |

vengeanee, coneoctd !!T:U!?‘e of e

e

all that evening.  They bronght her |
wo supper, and she was furfous at |
that, for she had meant to break |
the plate amd upset the jug of milk. !
But amid all her pain and wrath she
remembered Frodervie May tield with
w pinekiness of afleetion w hich lli#-l
poses a4 man to lift his hat to her
memory.  Hungry, sore, and :dum.i
loss, she was resolvell to see him |
onee more.  Thronghout theevening
she watched a chance to escape |
from the honse; and it seemed to]
hier as if the hated world bad never
up 8o late Lefore.  Fiually |

ceased skamming, and no more chim- |
sy feet hlastered along the ereaking |
passages, amd oo more langhter or |
whistling of belated idlers resontid- |
ed from the street,

After trying vainly to foree her)
loek, she il recourse to the win-
dow. Knotting the sheets and
Blanket together, shie made a lad- |
der long enough to take her to the
earth, and set off for the clerical
Stones, s cand burrs |
wonnded her bare feet in the dark-
ness, but she only eringed, anfl nev- )
er uttered @ ery nor slackened her|
speed.  Bhethreaded the pine grove, |

fonce up a short aller, and was be- |
eatalpas which embow-
WMTSONNLE.

little wooden

The “hall honse™ |

actually |

her passionate grief nnder his win-

dow becanse she should see him no |
ot desting which even un  aus
Things happencis
Luey
deteeted a glimmer bekind the boy's |
enrtaias shie tessed o pebble or two |
amatnst A window-pate; in another |
ho was beside her. 81

hoping  that e
vent it. |
tnke warning. |

g separstion,
wotlld somahow pre

Low.down  girls,
If nnwisdom is not its own reward,
The saitor who can |
G u'n_r\.hiii eannoat love _-\'!'illlb'r!‘!l |
Maviield was sorry for Lues, atl- |
b he was indignant at the |

It is, however, difficult to account Fivww 1 a1 what el 1 hevt” retort. | griefs, he still wished that he had |

zl'l'l.' bis Nplll%::lﬁ)‘? ?‘B ‘? “(‘]I“]lm(iltl‘lr'.. N Luce. who inferred at ouce that
ia way o8 e old chap. y yad been watehed, and that it
“a dry old chap,” “asevere old

nld be uscless to deny the meet
chapy” and yet he never scemed to ” ;

do or say_anything to justify these | Ty o pon thar every day for

epithets. He simply minded lis busi long time,” continned the fath-

never seen her, and he longed tol
got rid of her,  Of course he petted |

hier; of course he tried to quict her |

tiresome ervingg but, of course too, |
he urged her to-retarn home,  They |

lwere whispering a parting when

ness and held Lis, "0."3“‘;. It _\'01} emembering atternoon absences | they lieard a whistle, followed by a
s usoal | i I 4
made a remark to him, his usua | Weh had hitherto excited no sus- | stealthy, menacing  rash of  ab.

comment was A noiseless langh, a | phn
round-shouldered lurch, and two |
covering his equilibrinm. But peo- |
ble who knew him felt that the ™%
langh and lurch were very laigmﬁ-!m
cant, being always on the lookont | g gt e
¥or keenness, or dryness, or severity, I_ ‘rou 18 sleeve.
in Old Zeke Jefiria.
When the Seymour family borse | Lune
ran away with Mrs. Seymour and | ery § despair.
two ehildren, and the ancient bus-|  Ja Ruddle reasoned
“bandman galloped after the esca-|bloclithont drawing
pade hallooing like a foxhunter, | tions!lgoking at both sides.
::9:’:15 mring' the family horse in- | did njanse to consider whe
WieD speed

4

I won't! T won't?

ably conacious that he had vindica- | he sin

Poynt Hendrux's Chloe, the lame | hand
laundrees, related from honse to |

house how “Olg-Mars Jeffris went | often pRes himself with declaring
a poundin n ‘de boller;” and | that “agod cowhiding will bring
Johu Raddle trinmphantly observ: | auy woll 1o her senses” When
ed several times a day for a week | the firs,w stung throngh Lucy’s
afterward, “I told ye the old man | homespiigek she shouted defi-
had it in him.” ance, bufl 4 pinate wore she wos
To this incarnation of mysterious | 00 ber ki holding up ber hamds
keenness, dryness, and severity, |and wail h, don’t, par”
Mr., Seymour gently broke the in-| “Will Sinit itd” repeated Jobn
. formation that his -dsughter | Raddle, ace glowing like
in Osk | & boufire § ggger und exercise.
o resetvad the an- | “Ob;, YeRaS gohbed Laey,
nouncewent ss he received most|ling to el
4-‘ re. | keop that
| T

g ; " . know it. T've Leen thar to
steps to Tight or left, by way of re- | soen ™0 J0ct him an’ he loves |

7 he said, drawing a cowhide
“Will ye promise | I

a scream of rage and s 2 i
: g l\(-umulunlu was a negro girl of fif:

the | teen, John Raddle’s purchased pro-

fine distine-
s i ";;eirraponsihlo for bis daughter's hoy-

ther | denisms, he plied her so fiercely
that he had con- it wasyt yis fault that his dangh-
templated, all Bomerville was agree- | ter hakrown up a foolish Loyden;
. . wade it clear to his mind
ted bis repatation for being some- | that siwag one, and that she most
thing out of the common Way.|be Lro§ of it; then be took her in
A flogged her unmercifully,
Al q bachelor friend of mine

| proaching footsteps. -

111
A diseovery which transforms this

&w. T jest want ve taquit these | <tory from a doleful comely into a
1w d : ! | downright tragedy, had been made

by John Raddle. After whipping

.uce, his blood up and his hand in,

answered | he sought a new victim, This vie-

I tim was Luce's confidante, and this
| perty. Holding herin some- way

with the cowhide that under the
!torture the chattel made a woful
| revelation.

The born low-downer, the illegal
trader with negroes, the cearse ig-
norant dronkard and rofan, had
crept 8o far up toward respectabili.
ty that when he heard the tale of
his child's misconduct he felt injured
and dishonored. He d
cowhide nnd drew his revolver; he
reeled about the room, threateniog
the life of the ress, utampi:s
and swearing. At he rush
out, called Furhh horse, and rode

Sl ey SO
n ;
literate had

| rapid walks o ghmpse of the couple

dinstinetive tright and shame; but in |

a doorvaed or two iirsing at him, she canght his wrist.

L grosping a revolver,

bia | their influence, that the three Jef-

many years
—and were |

criminal at the
14 1 n‘. b,

(':saws. "I'hht poor whites and the

slavea, 'y were an a

barbarism, furronwding every ﬂ

honse with a backwootls.

John Raddle was repeatedly “huut-
ed after” by the Sherift’s posse; Col.
May field, arwed to the teeth, was
lalways of the party. At lssd, in
'swamp on the Baluda, ten miles
from Somerville, the assassin was
ltr:wkul to the ruinous hevel, onte
the shelter of a romaway siave,
which served him for a luir. Re

Bowth was

" &

Naddle was prond of his| There were more angry words;

couneil. A sob or two of shame | suceession, John Raddle, witlfa ball
wingled with his oaths as he vow | in his thigh, the shot of a drooping
told them what he had to tell, aud | pistot, saw Frederic Mayfield fall for-
liem what shonld be dove. | ward on hia face. The others rau
They, too, (Ol Zeke, his wife, and | back; there was a ghastly group iu
his two grown grandsons, Scott sl | the moonlight; a corpse wetting the
ilarris,) were sullenly, it not acuteJ dark turf with its blood: a girl roll
Iy, conscious of injary and ingult.  |[ing sud shrieking beside it; four
“1 s'pose he thinks, ‘cause he's o | men, white amd staring.
areat gentleman's soy, he cando! “He's doue for," whispersd Scott
whist he likes,” gn‘u\\'llel:w‘uuu Jeflris, | Jeffris. “Gitnp and git, nnele. Find
the eldest of the grandsous. “1 | yer hoss and travel for the swamp.”
any let's git after him, an' if he| As John Raddle anil his relatives | tarning from n long expedition after
wolt do what's xight, kill Lim.|disappeared, Mr. Seymour came up- | food he had fallen asleep, and when
By ——, that's what I say.” outhescene. He had been awakened | he awoke at the sound of footsteps
The grandfather, wbo had not| by the altercation; hind looked out of | it waa to look in the eyes of his pue-
Litherto spoken, pow  lnrehed to. | the window at the moment when the | suers,  8ix men were am-
witrd the mntle piece, took down | three Jefirises were retiring before | buscaded in frout of the eabin, and
his alwaysloaded rifle, and led the | Mayfield; had dressed as rapidly as a8 many on its flanks and reaf,
way to the stable, followed in silence | possible, and arrived too late. All| Planting himself, rifle in hand and
by the others, In ten minutes four | that he conld do for his pupil wasto | revolver in belt, behind the door
armed men were nding through the ry his body into the honse, ! post, he called vut “step whar you
six miles of dim starlight which lay | Next day there was a prodigions | be.m -
between the farmhouse and Sower: | excitement in the distriet. At first | “Steady, Old John I” ded
ville. Iteaching the tavern they ! pablie opinion was somewhat di-! Kin Chertain, the Sheriff. “No nse
drank largely of whisky; then they | vided as to the gnilt of John Raddle,  guarrelin’ aboutit. We're all round
repaired 1o Luee's room to obtain a | many persons sympathizing with | ye.”
confirmation of the negro girl's sto- him when they learned the provoca- “Btand right whar yeo be, Kin”
ry: they fonmd it empty, the window | tion under which he had acted. But | said Raddle. “I'm not gwine to be
open, and the string of Bankets | when the Judge of the Cirenit Court, | taken alive.”
Langing, | old Squnire Somers, Col, Thornton,| There was a pause and & mat-
wShe's run away,” excluimed John | and in general the lofty and wealthy | tered consultation among the be.
Raddle bewildered. citizens, took the gronnd that wur. | siegers, Col. Mayfleld saying, *“I can
The old man, equally perplexed, ! der was murder,the commonality as- hit himn trom here,” and the Sherift
laughed in his strange, mechanieal | sonted tothe proposition, and agreed | angwering, “No, uo! let's cons bilm”

way, amnd said nothing. | that the fagitive must be bronght| John Raddle took advantage of
S5he's gone for him,” broke out | to trial, Ilis low origin, his generaliy | tho momentary qoiet to ask, “How'a
Seott Jefiris; hnd they started on evil life, and espeeially his crime of | my daa'ter .

foot for the parsonage. A steaithy, | selling whisky to negroes, also work- | “Bhe's been mighty sick, bnt she's
ed to his prejudice. Perhaps, too, his | better!™ replied Ohertain, who was
under the ~catalpass & whispered | pecuniary success was now an injury | himself a father, and felt his heart
consultation behind a thicket of ro. | to him, torenvy abounds in back: | at that moment stir to meet Raddile,
ses; w gliding  of two shadows| woodish regious, and is a good | “Cowe, John, dou't let's have any

aronnd the rear ot the house; then | bater. nonsense now, Come ont here, and

a whistle, and they were all to-| The feeling against the homicide | obey the lawa.”

wether. | wan heightened by the exertions of | “See here, Kin, I want you to
“Ob, par!” gasped Luee, She Col. Maytield, who, on receiving | b'ar witness of ove thing. You've

sprang away from her Jover with | newsof hisson's death, hurried post | got the Jeflrises in jail. They ain't

haste to Somerville, attended by | guilty. They was gwine away when
several martial connections, as a it happened; they didu't so much's
Highland chiet of the olden time | seeit till twas done. Iwantyou to
| traveled with his Anihnewassal. The | let the court know that, Kin.

“Yon git away™ cried John Rad. | Colonel was a mnn of forty five, “I'1 do all I ean for 'sm, Raddle.
dle, flinging her violentiy aside, | swarthy, small, lithe, and graceful; a | Come now, come out.”
while Harris Jeftris seized her arm, | planter of unusaal wealth; aleading | As the homicide made no response
“Look yers, Mr. May field, don’t you politician in the state, and a thorough | further than to glauce at the dark.
stir,  Stand thar whar ye be t11] I've | arvistocrat in feeling; bnt amoothly | eving horison, and as he was evi-

g condescending with the masses, por- | dently revolving the small chasee

A ghostly moon came out at this | snasive, fascinating, and eloquent. | which remai to him of
moment, and showed the youug | Full of grief, but full of vindictive- | in the approaching night, Cal. -
wan standing with bis back to the | ness, he was determined that John field's bate burst forth viclemtly,
house, his face apparently pale in | Raddle should die; and he labored |and he shouted, “Burrender, you
the dim light, but his manner cool | for that end very much as he would | scoundrel
amd even defiant, aud his haod  bhave labored for an election to “Who be you?” demanded Rad-
| Congress, It must be admitted, 1| dle, bringing his rifte to a level, and

aNow, Mr. Mayfichd, yon know  suppose, that verdicts in South Car- glaneing along the barreél at the
what this means,” continued Ol | olina did not at that period follow | sirange face, hall hiddea hy the
Tohn. *Ygs, wou know, I want|strietly in the footsteps of law. To ine tree which served it for an am-
you to marry that gal” | secure a favorable vesult in court it | buseade,

Even as he mode this demand it | sas often necessary to secure a fav-| “l nm Col. Mayfield,” replied the
seemed 1o bim abssrd presamption, | orablepublic oplmion,  nntlinching planter, eoully watching
wid his veice saok and quaversd | My son didd perfectly right,” de- | the eye that was upon him.
oubtfully over the last n‘\'lhll.rlvn.:('.!url-lli‘ul..\Iuyﬁeldlnl‘uLThDrnluu," At these words the murderer
Never hefore, to his knowledge, bad | as to other hightoned personages. ] Birank back and slightly raised his
4 man of his class laid sach an in- | e did joat what I would have  weapon.
junetion upon o man of the class of | advised him Lo do, and jost what you | “Don’t come no nearer,” he safd
Frederic Mayfiehd, ) | would have advised him to do.|in a boarse voive, 1 Jon\ want

ol s'pose you hkunow why you Marry the daughter of a Cracker!— | ter hart ye. What I dove to yer
oughter marry ler,” he continned [of the keeper of a erossronds gro- boy is enough—an' mor'n o
with a gasp. *1 &'pose you know it.” | cery ! impossible! It was a moat Bat thar’s one thing I didn’t do—I

w§ oenppose 1 anderstand yon,” | insolent demand, and nrged with il- | didn't 1ay traps to eatch him tor
answered the youlh with a frank | legal, insolting violenee. What will | dan'ter. You've said o, Men that
hanghtiness which showed  great | our class come to it soch demands | fed me hera telled me so.  I¢'s & lie.
enn be made on 1 The boy did | Joho Radidle never th it of such

“Well, will do ye it | perfectly right—as I might have|athing. He never thoug t of talkin’

“No" | known e would,  As fine a boy—as | marridge till marridge was jesties.

Both wen raied their pistols | gentlemanly a boy "—here the Uolo- | Hé knows whar b )
simultaneously, but Luee prevented [ nel's voice quavered a litle—tiyes, [thedike of you L'ongs.  No,Inever
them from fiving; she broke mway | Sir, as noble and honorable a boy | put my gal in his way, F'm clar of
from Ilarris Jefivis, flung herselt as your ewn.” sech meanness As Bat
upon ber lover, and covered bim| Thornton grasped his hand in
with ]Ill;‘l' body. “You shan't go to | silence, and Mrs. Thornton burst
wanoe bim marry me,” she screamed. | into_tears. The sorrows of the de- " COME
“He needn’t marry-me.” | graded Raddles were crowded out | :f.mm}'{ ,.f,::m o

Her cousin jerked her violently | of sight Ly the sorrows of this fine | jeave it to the jury, av’ loth's
from her hold, and dragged bher, | gculilcmn.u— their associate and |- ‘twas right.” g :
struggling, to some distance. | egaal, : s

“That's right—take her aw“—‘".-i To commoner spiritsa the Colonel “1:;‘” s l'b.i m'&# no
said the bard, resolute, pllmlmtimm:Iiusinun!e!l that the whole adventure P“th juries. 1know v goos
boy for whom she had sacrificed her | bad been a matrimanial plot of the in this countey. A common Heh
happiness, and would havesucrificed | Raddles; that they h r pul out
&t life,  He looked as sternly and | their girl as a bait, with bope of
speriously in the faces of the four | thereby deluding or bullying a rich
threatening men who stood around | youth into marriage; and that find-
him, as & loman patrician might |iug their game fruitless, they had
bave stared at brawling plebeiaus, | wurdered hin in coarse anger, or
or o Polish noble at insplent serfu. | METE BAVAZETY.

«And you, the rest of you, be ot T"| “I'm glnd I met up with yom,
be went on, gathering anger. “An- Colonel,” said more than one gon-
other word of this bullyieg, and 11| vineed farmer. “I never got at the
send some of you to ——. Those full rights of the case afore uow.”

that 1 miss I'll follow up. N hant It is a picture of justice in its
you out of the country, Ill teach |simpler aud more popular stages.
you to insolt and threaten a geutle- | One is reminded of Lucius Quintine
man,” imploring the Quirites in favor of

So prodigious al that date waa | bis sou, Cmso; of Virginius declaim-
the terrorism of old planting fami- |ing with sobs in the Forum, in pre-
lies in the South, aud so greatly were | paration for the trial of Appius
even the well-to-do farmers upder | Claudius; of sccused: Atheniang ex-
hibiting sheir tears and their mounru-
frises quailed bofore theee threats, | ing garments unheirju?u.
looked doubtfully into eaeh otber's d Zeke Jeffris and his two
shrinkingdnces, and slonched slow-
ly away. Joho Raddle alone stood
his grousd. His wnﬁrdupuh

the pext instant she saw the revol
ver in her father's hand, ana leap-

he——wal, uo nse tal '
“Yen, John, you've talked enough”

show for a lowdown mau like me
h'ibﬂ‘: high-tone gentlemen git after

m. —_—

As be said this, Col. Mayfeld
lpulal’ornrd to the shelter of &
tree which stood within ten feet of
ithe door, yet not so
thet a rifle ball

don't blong in court. Thars so




