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GATH bad no business solusgoing to theth warwar-

The

war-

The
J f 1 Thehe neighbors were nilnit of na mind InII that matter

He was 11u frail sort of youth and the only genius
J

In Besides he waswa about to marry

a verycry sweet girl and his going Interrupted a
Inpretty romancet EvenEen the oldest grandmothers

that ruralruml community where most people enjoyed

an quite remarkable length of mo andaud tongueton e felt an grateful
quickening of their blood at the thought ofot It and talked of the
comelycomel couple until they were actually red In the face

But the cause of that Is no part of this tale To10 go a little

beyond ItsUs latitude Nick was the son of na poor musician with aa-

rcreallyrc sublime genius for the violin HelIe had won the daughternu

of an rich man by good qualities not the least of which In her

were his fineflue facefael and figure and his wonderful giftIft He
eveeye
had taught school winters and labored overoer summer InIII the fields

and by money that came hardhaul and went quickly badhad beenbeen able

to getet na small training In music It set his feerfeet In thetbt right way

however and at twenty he could expresse press his wild passion adndad-

mirably

ad-

mirably on the old that was the only thingthin b of value

his father hadbad left him
It was my good fortune to behe passing the home of BessieB

Hammerton the nightnl ht before he left I had but lately come to

that neighborhoodnel antiand had neverneer met the youngyoun man of whom
every oneont had11 something good to say Having been to prayer
meeting atnt the red schoolhouse that summer evening I1 was on

mym waywn home In the distance I could hearbear the strainsstratus of thethe-

y violinlIn coming from the open window of the Hammerton housey
The musicmu It halted memt at the gate an old loveloc songson that wontwent toto-

my

to-

my4 my heartbeart and filled me with sadness andnn sweet memory I leaned
on the wall quite alone In the darkness and listened I had

1 alwayss a na lovelore of music Nowhow I was backbacle againn In the
gardens of rayany youth and the music that came to me was like

r water poured upon their withered flowers The player was
Ay ti

putting hisbis whole heartbeart In those tender old ballads At the lastInst-

asas I came away I could almost hearhenr the words An for bonnie
Annie Laurie Id laylav melilt doun an peeflee

Well the boy went off to the war the next day with his gunJun
on his shoulder I did not see him until years had goneone and an

singular bit of history led up to our meeting
Separated from his commandc In oneont of the charges atnt ChickChick-

amauga he was picked up Inside the lines of the enemyemmy north ofot
Snodgrass hillhili The only Union soldierol ler In that part of the field

c t Itt was aJ mystery how he gotJot there He must have crawled
m aimlesslylv through thethoth smoke and ruin half a mile or more from

where beheb foilfell The men who found him said he was InIII an pitiable
condition with hishl skull fractured by na piece of shell Hene had
lost his coat and hatlint andIl was asns soldiers do when their
blood Is hot with the battlehattle feverfer Theflue sight ofot him must havehao
touched their hearts for they took him upup-

II After a few weeks he was able to leaveleate his bed But he
could not tell them his namenam or where hebe camecamp from or the
smallest bit of his history and there waswM nothing on him that
gavegae any clewell to It HeHt was like na man whose mind has given
all Itslis energyener to somesom one thing until It has neither eyes nor ears
for any other and Its feet are mired In the waywa of habit SuchSuch-

aan manmau gets a kindlInd of mental In which coming to
the raysrn s of thoughtthou ht focus imperfectly

J In the mind of Nicholas Gath therethem was a confusion of mommemomem-
ory

mom-
myorymy and perception that made a fool of him He would sit dazed

I and quiet for an time and then gogoo offorr In an ragern e of curses the more
I asns profanity had been no part of his old habit of speech

He could express only one thoughta fixedfiled formula
frequently in a low voice It was I love you

i After an little helie was sent back to the UnionOnion army In a tradetrado
l of prisoners and there nobody was able to place him They gavegave-

t
no

t him an free foot hoping helie would run Into recognition somewheresome herehere-
InIn a week or two he seemed to gettt some of what

1 was said to him and of his own perceptions HeIe would saysa that
xl hebe wasWitS hungry or thirsty and expresse press pleasure and displeasure
4 but his sentences werewert mostly unintelligible or half completed

But for the briefbrier legendleend of hishi loveloe hebe linthad no command of words
saveeave those that lent themselves to reckless and violent profanity

OneOn dayda a bigbl crowd of soldiers had gathered about the band
tent of annn Ohio regimentre In Chattanooga Theyhey were allnil on
tiptoes arnr the outer edge of thetho crowd and some of them wore
pushing to setrotet nearer All11 stood silent their faces lifted and lit
with an common feeling Nick Gath had got his hands on an violin
and was playingpla with allIII the masterful power God had givenglen
him It was nsM If his thoughtthou ht hadbad found one avenue that was

J clear of wr and hadbad come out of Its ruined castle to lookioniclook-
upup at the sunlight

HeHI beganbean with HomeIT orne Sweet Home and one of the crowdcrowl
told memt yearsemSears niter howhog some of those old troopers sobbed at thetho
soundpound ofor it There was no breakbreal or hesitancy asns thetho tide ofot
his emotion flooded those Inlets of Inspired song that fortor cencen-
turiesr tunes have flown out of the north Into theth greateat ocean of melody
The strains of Robin Adair Annie Laurie Comin Tiro thethethe-

ss Rye the Banks and Braes o0 Bonnie Doon rang out upon the
still air of that autumn afternoon thrilling thetho homesick hearthenrt
ofot the soldieroilierS

t The sun sank low and the call for supper sounded but not
one of them lifted an foot until the player handing the violin to Its
owner made off muttering curses and unmindful of anyan word1 addressed to him

Its the fool and havehate thought It the men whispered
asns they watched him wallingwalking slowly across the fieldheld his headbead

I down asns If hobeb were Intn deep thought and as I1 oftenorten saw him Inlnj his da way of life longlon afterward lieUn was not In camp
nextnest morning and asns I believebellee only one of that company ever

I
saw him again There was none to tell where behe wentvent oror how

4 hebe gotJot away HelIe hindhad beenheen an problem and aIl mystery now hoj i had put a riddle In everyeer mouthmonth Some set him down for an spysp
and there thosethos who crossed themselvesH were at the mention oft
him asOR If heh hindhad been an evil spirit The officers In that wing ofot
thoiho army were gladInd to beheh rid of their strange guestnestid

y TenTn years after the war 1i came to preach in a rural parishparish-
ofof central Ohio was regardedrecorded as a luxuryury those s

I in that neighborhood and not ninnymany were minded indulgeto in itIJ amongmon good people In their waywarvav but the look of mightymlI thoughtfulness with which they put their hands in their pocketspockets
to pay the salary was worthy ofor a more serious subject With
the fairs and the funerals theth marriages thei the1 picnics the prayerer meetings the three timestines ofot na

if Sunday IT could not helpbelp thinking that my salary ofot sixsl hundred
needed a little ofat thetb relish ofot cheerfulness

J They were straitlaced God fearing people for allill that and
If they lacked Intn cheerfulness I1 probably lackedd In charity MyDIy

a severestseerest trial was In providing wholesome andaud possible enter
to thetho needned of It Theresatisfy wereCIt some who would

r I
tingsingsin but their singingln was no help to Christian life 1I was
sitting In my study one dayda having comeconic to a rather unhopeful
hourbour We were to have nnum Ice cream festival In the church and
I had to arrangel na of entertainment that was to reco

ti allaU the aspirins talent of the parish and be helpful anunu
My wife hadbad gotot into a temper with the cook stovestoe

the cistern was leaking andmd 1I waswn feeling quite like a real
homemade hero when a member of thetho committee came toro report

A wonderful fiddler hadbad come to an neighboring town and
he thoughtbt behe could bringbrine him overoer to pinyplay for usliS i
much hopebope of his proposal wandering fiddlers havebae so little ofet
thothe grace of God In them or their music but next dayda I sawaw
the man hebe had pictured to me and felt theth magic ofor his power

He stood under the bigbl maple In the main streetsheet of our little
villagep as 1I came alongalom playing the Marseillaise e 1I had heardhemd
the greatent hymn ofot liberty In ParisPails when the voices of thousands
thrilledd with Its men e but neverneer hadmpme message JtItt come to mym ear
as now laden with the pride and aspiration ofot an race I1 have no
doubt the flowering fields and the sweet airall of thetho morning with
allnil Its orchestra of bees and birdsbird helped the art ofot the player
He wawas thenrhen na youngyoun man of or twentynine butbut-
his

butbut-
hishishl hair andamidHIli beard were grayray Ho had a soft light In hishits big
dark eeyeyeea cud Inlu hisbis playing they were full ofot eloquence butbut-

tt when he was Idle the light went out of them and hebe seemed to
look without seeing 1 stood before himbun until heho put away his
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violin and looking up at me spoke the one wordwoid hunger There
was na pitiful moaningmeaning in the brevity of his appeal

CouieCome wwithith me and eatcat I1 said
He made no anser but pickeded up his instrumentInstalment and camecamo

alongalong with me sayingsain In a lowJow tone nsas if it were for hisIlls ownown-
enearen 1 I1 loveloe youou The remark startled me and 1 began then to
study the peculiar conditions of his mind Hetie was quite six feet
tall and the dust of the roadrond wasnas on him but 1I know an gentlegentle-
man

gentle-
manman when I see him and he was that A big bagbas was slung
with an strap overoer his shoulder

Far to travel I Inquired
He stopped a moment his hand upon his beard then he

stooped to pick an flowerower and having crushed the petals looked
up Into the skysly

Home heIre said at last home
Then he took out of his pocket a letter which he gavegae me

It waswa written by na minister of the Church of England and was
dated at LexingtonL Ky It read as follows

To10 Whom It Mayfn Concern In the name of Christ be kind to
this man Some calamityca haslias befallen him that made a wreck
of his mind robbing It off the better part of Its birthright HeDcHe-

Is
He-

isIs a man without an name or a friend or al homeborne I havebave written
to many places about him and accounts of his Infirmity and his
genius have goneone fartar and wide but the mystery Is unsolved I1

believebellel him to hebe a northern soldier probably the unfortunate
relic ofoC some battle In thelie far southsouth-

AA neighbornel found him In southern Tennessee and brought him
hence In the hopehopt of controlling his genius and turning It to some
account but that was impossible Fortor a number of yearsyear the
charity of this county and parish has supported him Hene loveslots
to wander abroad with his violin stopping to play when and
wherever the spirit movesmoes him I1 have onIn Idea that behe may
recoverrecotr some part of hishi loss if under no restraint he Is permitted
to go hisbis waywn So I1 havehac sent him off prayingln thatlint God will
prosper and lead him to hisbis own people and that those he meetsme ts
will lovelore him asns IT do for hishiLs wonderful gift Hetie IsI harmless and
wellwen disposeded and In his playing there arenr voices out ofot heaven
I begbe of you therefore giveie food and shelter to this poor child
of God if he will accept them and bear with him as a brother
remembering the promises of Holy WritWrit-

He
Writ-

HeHelIe laylavla down upon the sofa In mymv study and slept hour after
hour until the sun was far down Thenrhen hebe woke and rubbing
his handsbands said I readrend his wishes and took him toto-

my
to-

mymymr room where he washed andfind shortly came down to supper
In clean linen HeHt ate hurriedly and without speaking Then
he went antiand sat atnt one ofot the windows humming an old hymn
tunetime I had made up my mind to taketale him to playpIny for us that
evening atnt the church and when Il carried his violin andaud spoke
to him he understood and came alongalon without urging He sitsat
beside meml quietly on the rostrum In the church basement There
were many about the doorslors who crowded In after us and In a
moment thethe seats were full AfterAtter prayer and a few playfulfut
remarks by a dear old deacon whose applause of his own jokesjoles
gavegaene them an saving humor IT introduced my master of the violin
He sat as stillsUlI as afI rock his head bent1 lIt forward and never once
lifted his eyeseres I1 finished but helIe made no movemoe 1 felt a little
touch of fear when 1 brought the violin and laid It in his lap
He took the bow and felt Its white bridge of hair and then
dropped It on the sounding roof of his Instrument

Presently the bow laylav on the stringss rindand forCor na moment
teetered In Idle phrases choosing Itslis waywar ThenIhen It was offoIT likelike-
nna fleet horsehors In The Girl 1i LeftT rt Behind MeTe I1 amnm a man of
experience In misery and haveba somecome wit to savesat me In contrecontlecontre-
temps

contre-
tempstemps but I was floored 1i had brought thetime music of the devil
into the housebouse of prayer and I1 was helpless likeHire a man In an
trance I hoped for something betterbettor to follow something sacred
and solemn enoughb to save us Sister Perkins hadbad already givenIen
meate na look and walked out with na deadly swish ofot her gown
Before I knew it the sacred walls of the old basement were

in an riot of tics andam reels Stormstorms ofot praise and prayer
and mourning badhad shaken their fibers fortor half a century buthurt
It was left for me to profane them with unholy music There
werewert those to whom It was hallowed with sacred memories ofot

ofor and conviction of the day ofot mourning ofthetill hour peace the
bride In her beauty of holy vows ofot Imperishable hopes Therune

crowd was breaking half of it was gonegODe andmid 1I gotot to mymay feet
justlust asns the player stopped Deacon Harper had risen also andand-
IT to him but the good deacon badhad scarcely begunberunI gaveavenv waywn sayRnysay-

ininlag thathat he hoped the people would keep their seatsseals when the
his chair andaud annn oath shot out ofotstrangee turned in him that

made mymv blood chilly
HorriblelIo Disgusting Shameful were words thathat

the confusion of their retreat Some of the mentoenrose aboveaboc hung
back asns IJ came down from the rostrum but mostst hadhn women
with them and were literally draggedged away ToI 0 the few thatbat
waited I made na wealweak apology and was shortly alone with thethe-
author

the-
author

the-
authorauthor ofot mym confusion I reeled looking down Into the depth
of my folly and despair My poor minstrel tuned the strings
while I stood IIIIn thoughtfulthon silence I put on my hatbat presently
andnn went out into the cool air ofot the churchyard and he camecarne
with me bringingln his violin ThereTher among the gravesgracs hotie began
to play I can hearbear now the tremulous walling of that silversliver
string as it sangsan in the still night

JesusJesuJt su lowerloor of my soul
Let mome to thy bosomboom icyllyII

1 could see the tears shining on hisids face In the moonlight 1

have heardbeard men with an grand and primitive eloquence
when thothe lovelot of God hadbad first come to them but here was aR
voice that somehow spa ke for humanity Thebe ninth songson ofot
Mendelssohn followed andauda n the lwen t sweeter to mome
than nil othersother

Far IntolutO the night I1 sat on a mossy tomb forgetfulfOI of revtny
troubles under the spell of the player At last asacn IfIt an thoughtt
of homebom hailbad come to him he begunbesun to playpiny the bonnie balladsballa s oforor-
oldold Scotland Now I1 have na good knowledge of music andamI an
shrewd earor to Judge It I1 havebue heard manyman ofor the great masters
ofot the violin undand I know the effectsc ofot tone and phrasing that
are the peculiar charmcharn ofot each In earshot ofot any 1 have evereer
heardbeard 1I believebellevo 1I could tell you his namenume Just as 1I could havobavo

I

k i

1

UL i
1

II-

rr J

2 eli

I
hEft

1111 Ii I

C

t 1 l

Il

I
I

0
I

rr-

i

II
i m VV-

I pli ii-

U

i-

v

i-

A

f
U ii-

A

v

A WonderfulW Fiddler Had Come toto-

a
to-

a
to-

aa NeighboringNeig Town
told you the name of Phillips or of Stunner bybv limetholh sound of hisbis
voicevoc In the balladsballa s my10 quick earem had solved the mysterym story ofoCoC-

IItheheIe playerplater Inlu an moment 1I hind placed him andaud I knowknew liene was
Nicholas Gath it all camecume back to weme veryverv clearly thaiI nl 1I
heard him play hisbl goinggoi away to timethe war the report butt UPme
yaswins missing nodand had probably goneione to a graverue with the unknown
dead

yesYes he said nodding asns hebe looked at me yesves I1 loveloe vonronron-
I

von-
go

von-
II go0 homebOIDI Then helie sat down and I heardboard again the voiceolce otof
weeping so familiar to me In the ren furrows moundaroundn 1011 that
little church It was longIon past midnightht when my wife camecallie
niterafter us andamid then we put out theheI lights In the church andamid wontcutnt
homeborne together an mighty gladness in my heartbeau fortor all 1 bathbad
suffered

Nest day I tooktool him to town with mome and fitted himhim In the
fashion with newnow clothing HeLie was an meinn ofoC a manmall that
morning weWI wentvent away togetherlo to take thelie traittrain At last heIll
was going homeionic and I1 think somesom thought of Itt ins in him 1I

hod1151 wontrop his confidence and hohI sat with memine submissivesh somesome-
times

some-
timestimes drumming on his boxbax and bondingbendingbend In to catchcath the murmur orator-
the

or-
the

at-
thethe strings and with annn eye fortor nothing but my face andamid the
flowers

Next daydayaa bright still day In June wo came to our destinadestina-
tiontion In thetho farfm north of New YorkIc the hillhili country above the bigbl
timber It wasteas Inspiration coming buckback to those familiar scenes
of my ministry and I hindhod never na greater joy In me than when
I came in sightRight of the Hammerton homestead and heard of BessieLessie

that sheRhe was at homohome and had kept her loveloe
Lost herhel loverhover In the warwars wildsaidf na man we met and lives

with her mother In the bishibl househonse
The hayinghn ln hindhad begun and the men were outoil swaying with

their scythes and the bellbelHikeIlke ring ofot the whetted steel nilamo11 uplip
from the meadows and the rodred blossomsom ofIf the clovercloer shook outalit
their perfume asns they fell Myfly companion sitat besidet mome lookingIonising
at the familiar scenesc nc fiene laid his hand upon mymayIII shoulder amma-

mmomentm after saving Homenome HomeBome
Yes I answered HereHero iis home sweet home FIcne mademade-

nono answern buthut pointed n moment atII t timethe bigbishi white house we
were nearing and then shading his eyeseves looked offoIT to thetill hills

Phee were a number of young Indiesladies on timetill veranda ofor therb
house Some of them knew motimeIII and shookchool their

handkerchiefs and cameca me down to creelcreet metadm I sawsn w namingamonia
thornthem before we gotcotot ton timetheI hI steps andsand asag I amn m an parsont 31 on I nprnever
sawnw na sweeter face and figure I1 could notIlOt help IntoIn-

UI

to-

wywyUI arms and kissing herbel asaa soon aas iL was out ofur thetho wagonwa oll
WhWhy MrIr Delan said she looking up litatt metime iouruu are

God bless you mytoy girlIrl 1I answered This Is Nicholas
come back from the war

1 herh getet such na hugginghll IIIAndAud then saw r as an good woman
lovesloes IfIt she Islb half a woman and the right man hashns holdhoid ofoC her

GloryGlor to God I remember sayingsa HoUP knows herberher-
Aud

ber-
And

her-
And bt did Bessie he saidald 1 loveImeAndAud be youou 1u loveloc you

MyDry11 deardar dear boy shehe answered
I stayedd not Ionshonelon then but long enough to make sure that

Nicholas Gath was coming backbacle IfIt not to his old self to an man
having and that Bessieesle Hammertonworth who hindhad given so80

much to Lilahis memory would give her life to JimHIm now that hebe
was back

His mothersmother came that night and betie knowIII herr1 alsoal o BessielIesl
hadhind his old andnud In the morning he began toro play onon-

It
on-

IL
on-

itItIL As 1 comecanine downclown the road leaving them to their happiness
1 could hearbellr It singing the wordsord IdPd hayhi meDIe doun nnnil dee

How the Redoubt Was Taken
BVByB CAPTAIN F A MITCHEL

k4 1i BILEEItE coniescomes old Paddock balduld one ofor halthalf an dozen men
sitting around ua countrycountr storetore stovestoe Hes the only

hero 1 ever knew who knownow hebe was au herobero Anyway heUe
thinksss his comrades believe boho oughtou to havebave been shot for

j

ii th
II

SUI

tolec l

desertion To get his storystor youjou must make him madroad Howdy 0
DmD

I

Mr Paddock AndAmid the speaker introduced the confercomet to
friends ati

Hownow Is It Mr Paddock hphe continued that all your corncomcom-
rades

nil
rades In the civil war gotot some sortsou of promotion and youOll H
w rent eveneen made an corporal They saysa you came pretty nearneur tea
being shot forfar desertionde wetc

altsI cant never eN ridrill o0 that mistake said ruefully Or 110
for what it waswasnana mistake Wee was In inny buskin in

uptip i1111ln a long line o0 fortifications ntat the basehase on the mountains tcto g
OnenilI night 1I gotot na to do some onOD my own acnlac-
count

antecece-

COlicountCOli n t coa
I1 reckoned the redoubt our brigadelle was to takelakelal ffiron

well1111veil with the oneon nextnest to It I linthad party sharpharp eyeeve HoHo-

doIndo them days curland I thought IT seenspen an ny to gingitit InIII between em thenthe
cost

along na ravine I managed to gitIt by the pickets oa both madarmies nimbedlIml theHip mountains mindand looked rightrl ht downclown Into timetilt and
fort weWI wnn to take dve suppose I1 seen Therehere I

waster twenty menmn In It and fully half the gunsuns was Quaker ahah-

II understand1 how our couldrould hphI weeks had
up gin this measly but hedht wrote an lot oo Pla e

lookshonks onnh theth science o0 wartear and I suppose Melit allnil
DUI

It AnywayA I thoughtt IdPdf soeno back andn nil telltJ hinthimhi III whatt Id teenseenseen-
I

quaoutbuty tU
rtlfll-

Y
IT gotot downclown to theth ravine when 1i was hulledhalted by1 a1 Johnny picket moth
and nicer prisoner fchino

Thefie Johnnies kep me threethre days when theflip discipline IJ

n0 theMIPhl mart mighty laxla th waswa allnil tiredfired out I tolt otherother-

a itsa var one nihl up thetune mountain an circled around thetime hebs
oat
hihainhume leftheft lank annn our rightll ht flank I wasWIS Into campnOlO his tnm

come how Id like sonicsomec real United States sniffcoffe blackl
whenhen I1 metniel comeom on our men The In command arrestedtid lealical II11

mome for na Ir taletoleOe himhim where Id been and what Id sseeneon bI mo

tinthut htie belle p mpmem ut
WaalI dvdy11 know theyr hl courtcour for desertion

his jOmn r me or yesI It h Jthey nosewot they sentenced me to be11 shothot The only Ie anbit on lick I hadhind waswn a raidmid o0 therhe cavalry tintthat shook bid dl
11ncs allnil up and interferedint with mvow Therhe hubbub arde
the linein IIIIn our front tooton 1 was mad The Idea on shot e
for that there wantwan no strength inIII the redoubt FtIt PDT a hh-

nwantn right hunthisIe ffVinalIal 1p n0 hotime confusion up n musket t tIetI here
rat

reIT waked lipup thehE ravine anon theth path IdI d found on Ncyfthetho mountain side tillMl I1 gotKotot to the spot where Id lookedIonised downdOn on I

tt
agonon

as

theth Inn thetime Therehere want asns manymall ofor emeni nsasn Egda9 orof
therether wasn afore I 1 my heln In their rear sh
and how I could scare cm so I1 yelled ntat the top o my voiceole t n

Surrender al thth-

yy nevernet orpr seePP1 such an lotnt inh yourvat life Onen or twoturn torfoondilid
hison emenie m fliedbred ntlit mpmite I1 fired hunchhack1 an1111 the rest ItJt illsla motmollhappened that a11 on our uric wasurnswn eurusruru 10to Fb

knowkiln whata int timethe mein likelyIII I I that theflip Ida

fight In among hI anfin he cautiously11 lit 1011 I with na doen ORmv nnanan-
non timethe picket upIII timethe slope I seen himfilm annn hollered to him loholo-

v
I

his tvY
rompvOUlIme OPor thet h redoubt waswa ourn liplie Termkem ana n it wIItamit longTomIon t
aforen thetile Unitedignited States flagflap wasns a oerover thetathem Quaker

jr ther
is
fl

1

gunsuns enoUgh anal Ill he solrob01 darnerdarned niinr theIh WetWeveeve beenbEn three bit
then ium to10 takefake this and youve tilltalc itht allnil alone le crud

and our onenap on the fustmist strategists inlu the nanny rue
l

HesH ulluilu rightrl sissayssa 1 Thornthen honkbunks on his
h1 e thena

gogotot inill pmIm mootbout Quaker runs1111 I siIY How dVflyd
expect him to lkuimvv what hisblahi booksbook dont teach V kk-

II1 wentIt down theI hp siege and mtinet the ridridinIn utii-
Iii

with
r Sc

IiiI staffchaff rIllHed seeneen theHIPIh United States lintlag n overoer thetho
redoubt anda 11 didt11 know whatwhar It meant Helie stopped merue and rhe ley
askedl mem who 1I wa milland wherehr Id rompcollie fromflOm I told himMini II-

wa
1wawasa theth man that was to have been shot for desertionlese when the ea

raiders come down on usIJ andn nd spoiled mymv execution IIwaswas oln h lFl-on the restrt sl when heh hmmhm-
mOn rodeon to tell on one o0 his stagstaff to o c
put reeITI In arrest 1 he nilaid cut back with meUG tO the guard tctent 01 theltheltt h

1 and there I wasw ns ng ht f elseThe speaker wastensIlS Interrupted byb a burstbUIst of laughter from m h4 U
SIeoloflisteners tor With
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