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HE tradition and practice which led men to
submit their differences to personal com-
I bat on the field of honor, so called, h'n.ve
had their supporters and their opponents since
the days of Philip the Bel, who first made duel-
ling an institution in 1508. Some have held
that where certain injuries for which legal re-
dress is not provided are admitted as justifying
duels the conduct of man to man is more surely
contrived ' with a nice regard to individual
rights. Others have believed, on the contrary.
that duelling gives the bravo and professional
fizhter a free swing for his brutality and im-
munity for his insults. The graver wrong which
legislators the world over have seen in such con-
tests is the offence against society involved in
private and deadly adjustment of disputes.

In America the settlement of affairs of honor
in former duels began with the Revolution and
for a hundred years the code duello exercised a
ginister influence upon national life. The first

“half of the last century saw duelling at its
height, particularly in the South, and, after the
gold rush, in California. Up to 1850 few of the
States had passed stringent measures against it,
though at no time was it approved by the weight
of public sentiment. At present every State and
Territiory has rigid provisions suppressing duels
and since the early ’80's there have been few
such -encounters.

The history of the famous American duels has
been gathered from authentic and accurate
sources. Subjoined is the story of the fatal
meeting between Representative Cilley, of
Maine, and Representative Graves, of Kentucky.
The touch of romance is not based upon the
records, though the characters and’the descrip-
tion of the duel itself are drawn {rom existing
documents, i o

OLITICAT: I'l;llntlerilygs found bhut a sll,':h't

echo in-the little Maine town where the young

mian and the-young woman played the age-old

game,  Within the horizon of their lives was

scarce a shadow, though the kin of both moved
where clouds gathered most darkly, They were con-
tent if their idyl might find its quiet growth from day
to day where love and happiness nourvished it.

I find- your uncle’ has been grumbling again at
ghe pricks of iny cousin's pen,” said Charies Davis
one afternoon. ' The handsome lawyer sat upon a
lower step, where he could look up at her In a man-
ner.dictated for summer courtship. Margaret Bell’s
dark eyes played upon his as she answered,

4By altering that figure somewhat you would make
it more truthful,” she said. “Your cousin reminds
me of nothing so much ag a tiny dancing insect—with
a sting, perhaps, but merely a thing to be waved
aslde.” o
. “Come, now, that's a Iittle hard on a man of the
importance of James Watson Webb. He's a pretty

big fizure in New York. - Quite overtops your uncle,
I assure you. I doubt if there are really twenty
persons In the metropolis: who. could tell offhand
whether Jonathan Cilley is Representative from
Malne or from Ilorida, but every one knows the
editor of the Courier and Enquirer.”

“Another proof of your provincialism down there,”
retorted the girl. “There’s no one in New England so
wholly lacking in frue perspeetive. Uncle is a na-
tional figure. We expect to see him Senator soon, and
tlien—who knows?  He is o blz man, But thit fussy,
annoying editor who tries to manufacture an im-
portance by rapping every one over the knuckles——.

“You just needn't ask him to the wedding,” she flashed
ouf.

He thought her adorable in her simulation of
anger azainst bis cousgin, and, as always in discus-
sfons between them, yielded the opposition he was
supposed to hold for sweet compensation.

Approaching an: Issue.

“From what I liear these two auarrelsome relatives
of ours seem hent on bringing their affair to an issue,”
he sald more seriously a moment.later. “At least
vour uncle has given intimation that he svill answer
Webb In Congress. It will stir things up if hie doeg.”

It all started through those insulting criticisms of
Congressmen he printed and indorsed in his paper,”
she Interposed quickly,

“I admit it freé]y," answered Davis.  “My cousin
said some very biting things, and the unfortunate part
of it is that he gave them a bitter personal tinge. I
have no sympathy with what he said. How do your
people regard it?”?

“They think it shameful,” she said decidedly.

e nodded. .

“They would, of course. I never saw a family with
such a pronounced clan feeling as your own. It's
admirable, I suppose,” he added hastily, *but some-
how it seems a little out of date. Each one of them
scems to think that his or her own honor is persou.’illy
attainted by anytbing reflecting in the slightest upon
a relative.”

“If you find us so very savage, sir,” she began
severely, but ber mood changed on the sccond and
she sprang to the wallk,

“Come, I can sce no exceuse in this tiresome business
for missing a glorious day, and your vacation ending
this week. Betty can beat that pony of yours to the
lake, T1'll show you the difference between a thor-
oughbred and a cold blood.”

Matthias Bell svatched the two with a frown as
they tore past in a cloud of dust down the road a
few minutes later. He turned from the window to
his wife, who sat at her sewing within.

“When is Margaret to be married?”
abrupily,

“Sonie time early in March,” answered the plain,
sombre faced little woman,

“Have you heard from your brother by to-day's
mail?”

“Yes; he says he is werking on his answer to Webb.”

“I wish this engagement had not been made so
hurriedly,” said Bell, pacing uneasily up and down
the gpartment.  “People are talling already. The

he asked

AS THE SMOKE LIFTED CILLEY WAS SEEN TO STAGGER.

family name has been very closely touched by this
sceribbler's iufu_mous statements, and here is Mar-
garet afflanced to the scandal monger's own cousin.
I don't like. it.””

“Charles isn’t really his cousin,” suggested Mrs.
Bell, timidly, loking up from her worlk.

“That makes 'no difference,” was the curf answer.
“He is of the tribe and he lives with YWebb in New
York. However,” he added affer a pause, “they are
wrapped up in each other and I suppose it must
go on.” -

The House was in session. One of the gentlemen
from Alabama held the floor with a fulsome speech
in favor of a local waterway project to which no one
listened save the clerks. There was a light attend-
ance and the Speaker rapped repeatedly to check the
buzz of conversation that arose from various parts
of the room. Out in the corridor members were
grouped and talking with less restraint. T'he one
topic of conversation was the arrival in Washington
of Colonel Webb, of the New York Courier and En-
quirer, following the dignified but vigorous speech
directed against him by Representative Cilley, of
Maine, upon the floor of the IIouse eight days before.

The original cause of the affair was now many
months old: A series of anonymous uarticles had ap-
peared in Webb's paper signed “A Spy in Washing-
ton,” and violently attacking certain Representatives
for alleged corruption. Through the thin veil thrown
about the identity -of those attacked the name of
Cilley had been plainly discerniple.  Colonel Webb
had supported the articles in editorial comment. The
middle aged Representative from Maine had con-
sulted hig leisure in replying, but when he had finally
spoken it had been to some purpose. Webb's pres-
ence in the capital was expeeted to open a new phase
of the matter,

Graves' Grim Mission.

Through the chatting throng moved the soldierly
ficure of William C. Graves, member of Congress
from ILentucky. He stopped for no salutlations, but
bore on past the doorkeeper and into the House,
Noiing the position of Cilley, who was occupied with
correspondence at his desk, he made his way to that
¢ide of the chamber and halted with stifft and cere-
monious pose in the aisle. Cilley looked up,

The men had but slight acquaintance. = Cilley
greeted the member from Kentncky courtcously.
Graves bowed formally. Hec held a smuall, square
sheet of paper in his hand.

“1 am the authorized bearer of a communication to
you from Colonel dames Waison Webb,” he an-
nounced.

Cilley’s glance narrowed.

“With full respect to you, Mr. Graves,” he sald, "I
can have no dealings at this time witli Colonel Webh.”

“I am under the necessity of informing you, sir, that
this is a matter cldsely involving your honor,” said
Graves with prccisJ utterance.

“I must still refuse to receive it,” was the quiet
reply. ¢

“If you persist T can only view your action as a
personal slur upon me as the representative of Colonel

Webb,” said Graves. *1 demand a reason for your
refusal which will fully exonerate me from all re-
sponsibility growing out of the affair.”

“I relterate my statement, Mr. Graves, that I hold
you in highest respect and intend no'slight upon you
personally. Neither do I mean to intimate to you any-
thing that might retflect upon the gentleman you come
from. But I am sitting here this moment as a servant
of the people of Maine, and I must again refuse to ac-
cept the message you bear. I cannot give other rea-
son for my refusal without retracting. remarks which
I made in my official capacity.”

Graves bowed again.

“A friend of mine will wait upon you this evening,
Mr, Cilley,” he sald, and took his depitrture as solemu-
1y and stiffty as he had come,.

Discussing the Challenge.

It was'an open sccret next day about the capital
among those who knew things that‘Graves, of IKen-
tucky, had challenged Cilley, of Maine, under the pro-
cedure of the code duello, and that the challenge had
been accepted.  The conversation in the chamber had
been overheard and the matter had been followed.
Representative George W. Jones, of Tennessee, had
consented to act as second for Mr. Cilley, and Henry
A. Wise, member of Congress from Virginia, for Mr.

irayes. The story of Cilley’s refusal to accept the
ecartel from Webb wag also known. and there was a
division of opinion in regard to his action. The ma-
jority inclined to the belief that he had conducted him-
self in a proper manner and that Graves had been a
shade too punctilious in regarding his honor as im-
pugned. It was widely recognized, however, that

under the gode there was now no opportunity tor with--

drawal hy either party.

Mr. Cilley, as the challenged, had the cholce of
weapons, and through his second announced that he
would fight with rifles. The arrangements fixed the
place of meeting as a field-a short distance from
Washington on the road to Marlborough and over the
Maryland border., The time set was two days off.

On the evening before the duel a carriage drove up
to the house occupied by Cilley and 2 young woman
hurried to the door. She was followed more slowly
by an older woman. Margaret Bell burst in upon her
uncle as he saf in his study.  Completely surprised by
the visit, he extended a warm: greeting to her and to
her mother, who had accompanied her. The young
woman was pale and excited.

*“his is an unexpected pleasure, my dears,” he said.
*Is Mathias with you?" :

“No, uncle,” answered the girl; taking the command
of the situation from her mother. “We were in New
York, and’when I heard that Colonel Webb had stavt-
ed here I couid not stay. Is it true, uncle, that you
are to fight?s”

“It Is true,” said. Cilley gravely, *“but not with
Colonel Webb."

There was a flash of momentary relief in the girl’s
eyes, ‘though she tried to suppress it. He noted the
change but returned not a flicker of resentment. She
studied hLis face and read instinctively that the words
did not hold the hope she had thought for.

“Is it—is it part of the same quarrel?”

“You know how it reaches me.

“Yes."

“Uncle,” she cried, Impulsively catching hls sleeve,
“vou cannot, must'not go on with this thing. I will
make no pretence of the depth of my interest In it
But think again how
dear you are to us, to me, aside from my own selfish
affair. =~ Mother, speak to him!"”

The plain, sombre face did not alter Its expression.

“It is quite useless, my child,” said  Mrs. Bell
“As I told you at the first, these are not matters
in which we may meddle. She would come, Jona-
than, and as long as I am with her there is no harm.
You will do as you think best. of course, and If you
are to run the risk it is as well that we should be
here.”

Cilley nodded as he gathered Margaret to him with
an affectionate gesture.

“Listen, uncle,” she said softly, looking up at him
with pleading. “Charles and I are to be married
next week. If I beg for myself I also speak for you
and for all who love you. Think what it all means.”

He put her aside and passed his hand ‘over his
“orehead with a tired gesture.

Must Go Forward.

“] know what it means, child, he sald, *as well
as you can. But it must go forward to-morrow after-
noon,  Under the conception of honor which we Lave
puilt up there is no escape for me, T have never
been a coward, and yet I freely admit that the
affair is repugnant.  Still; T could not live to be
stigmatized as a poltroon. I shall leave the warmest
plea I can make to your father in the ‘event of na
fatal result to me that he disregard the thin connec-
tion of Charles Davis with this unfortunate incident.
e has a painfully strict sense of famlily pride., but [
hope to reach it for your sake. As to the young man
vou are to marry, I approve of him unreservedly.
i’ou can count upon my aid so far as I can render it.”

The instinctive nobility with which he put aside
his own Interest to give her what courage and assist-
ance he might in her slighter anxieties touched her
deeply. In a revulsion of feeling she saw the
strength of the man and all else was dwarfed beside
it. Her face lit with a strange fire, holding a hint
of the primitive woman.

“I hope you kill him, uncle,” she cried passionately.
“\Whoever he is he is in the wrong. Shoot straight
and quick and wipe out ‘this. obstacle to our happi-
ness.”

‘She swept the room with her glance. In the corner
by the hearth stood a rifle. In a step and before
Cilley could interfere she had ecaught it up. Stand-
ing there a vibrant, beautiful flgure, head erect,
thrilling and tense with emotion, she might have
served as the image of .avoused imperious and mili-
tant womanhood put upon the defence of home, love
and family. It was but an impulsive gesture, and
without ecarrying her act to absurdity or excess she
held the weapon agajnst her breast a moment and
returned it to its place. .

The movement was careless and the- rifie slipped,
falling to the hearth with a clatter.” Cilley, who had
been too surprised to check the girl's play with the
weapon, sprang to recover it In alarm,

“Good heaven, Margaret!” he exclalmed. *“It is
loaded!” Her mother joined in reproach for her reck-
lessness, and he gently restored the firearm to its up-
right position.

The incident quieted the givl.

“It was childish and I am sorry,” she said contritely,
sBut I did not think. We will not trouble you further.
Sleep well. I shall never cease to think of you and to
pray until it Is over.”

Hiding their tears until they had reached the car-
riage again, the two women left the man to his lonely
night of preparation.

The prinecipals and seconds to the affair reached the
appointed meeting place next afternoon about three
o'clock, Each party was accompanied by two other
Representatives and by a surgeon. All arrangements
were made with the utmost care and attention to de-
tail. The ground was marked out at a level spot. The
contestants were to stand eighty yards apart. M.
Cilley was composed, but showed the effects of o rest.
less night.  He answered all questions In a firm volce.
Mr. Graves was ill at ease and moved nervously about
at his end of the ground during the preliminaries, tug-
zing at his mustache. 3
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All formalities having been gone through with, the
others stood aside and: Cilley and' Graves were lofp
face to face, with vities at elbow rest and muzzley
loywered toward the ground. At the word of commang
both swung quickly into position. ;

Cilley, an expert with hls weapon, drew his !rlg-.
ger first. e remained with the vifle at lis shoulder
until Graves had fired, about two seconds later. Bach
loweyed his arm and looked across at the other. Botl
had missed. ' )

Representative Jones interposed  with the Sugges.
tion that the lhonor and courage of {he gomlemc'n
concerned had been fully satistied and  established:
He pointed out, with words of praise for both sl(lcs;
that Cilley and Graves ere not personal encmieai
nor was thelr dispute of a Kind that ml_xst‘he fon;.,vhg
to the end, as in the case of implacable foes. Cilley
received: thig speech in dignified manner. :

41 have ever entertained for Mz, Graves the high-ﬁ
est respeet and most kindly feelings," he said.

sut Graves and his' second, Wise, ‘took an oppo:
site oplnfon.  They declined to meet the view taken

" by Jones. In this they were entirely within the pre-
seriptions of the code duello, as strictly interpreted, a
a faet which Jones readily ‘admitted. The weapons
having been reloaded  the principals resumed (heir
respective stations. :
; Missed Again,

Agaln the word was given:and agalu Cllley’s shot
oreceded that of his opponent by a‘breath. = Starlng
across at each other through the smoke they could
see that the bullets had gone wide once more. Graves
fidgeted in ill humor, while Cilley ‘showed a trace of
uneasiness. - His nerve was sound and he was uot
used to missing his mark. Jones stepped forward
with another suggestion that differences could now
be adjusted. Jut: Graves persisted and demanded
another exchange. Cilley assented and for the third
time there was the interval of sllence, the sharp
word and the two ‘repor(s ,
~ As the smoke llfted Cilley was seen to stagger.
e dropped. his rifle. lifted his hand to 'his breast
aud beckoned to- Jones.

“I am shot!” he gasped.

Pressing both hands to his wound in agony, he fell
before aid could reach him, Tor three minutes his
surgeon and second worked over him. Graves mein-
whife remained in his place. but finally walked for.
ward and expressed vaguely a desire to be of some as:
sistance,

“My friend s dead, sir,” was the qulet reply ‘of
Jones,

The duel caused a furor of excitement in \Washing-
ton and there was considerable feeling against both
Webb and Graves. The affair took place on Feb.
ruary 24 Two days later Mr. Cilley’s death was
announced in - both  houses of Congress.  Senator
Williams, of Maine, In addressing the Senate on that
oceaslon rehearsed the quarrel from its inception.
He reealled that Graves demanded an explanation
of Cilley's refusal to accept Webb's cartel ‘on
grounds which would exonerate Mr, Graves from ali.
responsibility growing out of the affair.”” 'This, he
pointed out, Cilley could not do without an admis.
sion that he "had: slandered Webb. In. conclusion
Senator Williams declared that “he accepted the
call because the act was Indispensable to avoid dis:
grace to himself, his family and his constituents.”

The part of Graves in the matter was regarded as
reprehensible by many. Having made the grievance
of another his own he had pressed it with venom, and
that against a fellow Representative whose alleged
offence had been, to defend that body from an

anonymous attaek. A committee of seven members
of the House was appointed to investigate the duel
and its causes. This they did fully, making a com
prehensive report.

They found that Graves had violated the privk
leges of the Iouse inchallenging o member within
its  precinects, “and  recommended that _he  be
dismissed therefrom; that Wise had,insisred that the
fight go on while having no full knowledge of ‘the
circumstances, and that he should be visited by the
censure of the Iouse: that Jones be censured fpr
acting as second. As to Colonel Webb, while enter-
taining no doubt that he had been gullty of a breach
,of the privileges of the House, the committee re
ported that *the House will consult its: owun: dlgnlty

and the public’ interest by bestowing upon bim ue

further notice.' g b
Word of the fatal event was hrought to Margaret
Bell, her mothér and her father, who had joined. them,
within a few hours after Its occurrence. ‘Lhe girl
knew whom her father regarded as the real gause of
his brother-in-law's death, and she knew that. there
would be no appeal from the stern order he issued (0
her when (he news came. She did not rebel agalnst.T ;
stricken to the heart as she was, for Mathias Bell wags
not he gple custodian of the fumily: honor, and lm,.',ﬁ
Dloc.. «& dunathan Cilley was in her, though not 1%
her father, When Charles Davis a week lnter sought
thiem out and made a desperate attempt to see her t:

was her own hand thar wrote the refusal to his fl'{lnﬂ@; :

note. it

Some months later one of the four Representativeds g

who bad been unattached witnesses to the duel cullvt}.r
another side and asked him to walk to. his:roowss
There hehind locked doors he brought out u vitle. :

*Ihis belonged to poor Culey.” he said. ‘Do Fo&
remember when he cast it aside?” e “

“Yes,” answered the second Representative.

*Did yow notlce how it fell?' :

“Now that you speak of it I remember sceing it drog:
from his hand, the butt striking the ground.”

“And the ground was soft?”

*Yes o’

“Well, look here.” . gk

He showed the sights to the weapon. They were of;
the adjustable kind, and on close examination it was

evident that they had been slightiy moved from thAI

true.  One side of them showed. roughly pruised, ke
by n blow from a stone. . e

“T am. golng to destroy  this, said, the first
Representative slowly. “If word of it should becomé:
current some one would be- killed. ‘But remenibebs
for your own private information, that when C;“!“&
fought with this‘gun-every buliet:weut two iect wxdg

of the mark when he drew a true bead.” ' &
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