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inherited & fortune
the late Chancellor |
spent mont of his time
t  couniry home,

ent family Httle mod be

his

his
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Hall. .
Of his

maid, for the parliest history of
the n mutz.“mm!t far back
into % ows of Roman
Britain and mct!nq with the na-

name of Cas-

“wallon. Druld Hall, however had re-
cently been hassd by Mr. Caswal-
lon, who ded there alone, with

. only a few servants, being a bachelor
and without any near relatives.

On the night of his death Mr. Cas-
wallon had peturned from a long
stroll upon his magnificent

| somewhat tired had
at full length upon a
the great hall The butler
had gone to get him & glass of lee-
water, for which he had called, and
upon MHis arrival had been somewhat
surprised to find no trace of his mas-
ter. Only a great pool of blood was
upon the conch, and could be traced
down the steps of the porch and for
some little dlstance down the broad
avenue,

You doubtless remember the great
publie excitement which the mystery
of the aflair gave rise to. Many wert
the theories advanced by the press,
the most plausible being that Mr. Cas-
wallon had been murdered in the hall
in thé absence of the bugler, and his
body ecarried away by his assassing
for the purpose of ransom. But the

el

days passed, and nothing more was

heard or him. "

1 had immediately taken charge of
affalrs at Druld Hall, and with the
assistgnce of the pollee authorities
and a seore of private detectives had

ed every sguarae foot of ‘the en-
tire estate without avall. I had put
all the pervants through a very rigid
examination with the help of my
barrister, a very shrewd fellow, and
had finally been forced to the cone
¢lusion that they were |anocent of
the erime, if any crime had been ¢om-
mitted.

I was returning late In the evening
from A& day spent in fruitiess ssach,
when a sudden shower caused me to
deek refuge among some huge stone
monpliths which stood about 100
yards from the house, the remains, so
tradition runs. of an anclent Druldi-
¢4l temple, hence the name of the
estate, Druld Hall.

The continued downpour of rain
soon caused me to cast around for
somé more effectual shelter, and T had
almost made up my mind to break
and run for the house, when peering
sharply at the great slabs which stood
around me I discovered n fissure be-
tween two of the large ones, leading

- back into what appeared to be &
receas beneath the columns.

The cavily was only a small one,
“;robthy of ahout two feet in width,

wt without more Inwestigajioh 1
sgueszed Into It, glad to be out of the
g::tl‘nl' rain. But it had llke to have

en & more serious matter than T
had anticipated, for what I had taken
to be a mere opening between the
eolumns proyed 4o be a cavern of
rome ten feet in depth, so that in-
ptead f crawling Is upon the level
ground as I expécted, I took a head-
er down Into the plutonian gloom, as
though I had suddenly sprouted
wings.

Luckily 1 struck the bottom upon
my mS- and knees, without sus-
taining any more serious injury than
meresly barking my shins, and spring-
g up 1 strick a matoh and peered
about me, It wnas a little cave of
soma 13 feet In diameter
1 stood, the bottom of smooth white
eand. ' As_the light fiamed up 1 ut-

- tered an exclamation, for there upon
the dther side of the cave, upon the
floor, as though cast aside Iin haste,
lay an antique bronse sword.

' Now 1 am somewhat of an antié
charign, being chiefly Interested In
the early history of Britaln, and be-
ing able to read falrly fluvently tha
rude ‘inanguage of that gallant race,
Bo rfapidly crossing over tothe other

' #ide pf. the cavern, 1 picked up the

+ prehistoric wéapon and examined It
The sxd was that of the first century
after Chrjst, and closely Inspecting the
poin blade there seemed upon ft

- what'might have origlnally been eith.

Nead rust.
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and knoll, a\rlu[
thickets seemed

“A the  erumbling *
old Druidic’ temple of the Priest,
grim ' Carddoc—hn? I could have
sworn ~thit at soms period of my
e I had. within thltr very

g th lent throng of sav-
g~ 2 and.'u the wild .alm“
oy crashed through the sllent
hull,. "’M‘ seen the luckless captives
dragged down to perish under the
sacrificial knife. v
“But these thotl;:l;tt: only stml.l:l
with r memory,
‘w,"iit;.’ a mmy was forced to tum
AWAY, od and troubled, 8o
the long mmonths passed by, while
amidst the green felds
of my 1y estate. And as [ idled
thus, lo! out of the misty past there
came the messenger for which my
sonl had unconsciously walted so
lo?‘? had discovered that thers once
stood upon/the knoll, from which my
mansion now arose, the palace of
some R Patriclan, probably the
ruler of these fertile launds, when
England bowed *‘beneath the yoke .of
imperial Rome. And my discovery
came about like this.

“Several times had. I noticed the
gentls #wells and ridges which ran
at regular Interyals around the
house, s though at one time there
had once ran a series of ramparts
or walls about the hiilL

“One day I had questioned one of
my old lahorers whose fathers had
dwelt time out of mind upon  this
self-same spot, and Mhe told me the
tradition. that at one time the Roman
dwelt within a lordly palace, with
tribune, Tiberius Grucchus, had |
gleaming white columns and splendid
porticoes, upon this wvery knoll
“iGreat times they’ ad, sir" he
murmured, pausing a minute in his
work to lean upon his apade and
wipe the drops of persplration from
his. grimy forehead, as he looked up
at me.

" 'Lord, sir, 'twould do your ‘eart
good to hear my old daddy tell the
tale. How the Romans were feast-
ing In thelr gilded  palace Illke the
Egyptians of old, sir, with their wine
and’ music,” (Giles s rther plous,
and the shocked look of disapproba-
tion upon his face was laughablle to
behold) and while they were sittin’
thers, up comes the Britons, all des.
perate, air, with their woes, led by a
British chlef, and they crept up to
the white palace, and all of a wud-
den they busted In and killed' the
guards -and every last soul in the
‘ouse, '

““Then they set fire to the build-
ing, and  burnéd |t down - to the
ground. A good riddance It was,
too,’ and pausing a° minute to see
what effect ‘the tale would have on
me, he sighed meditatively, and then
resumed his work of setting out a
new hedgé tpon the lawn.

: tnle somehow made an- lm-
pression. upon me, and. plcking up a
mattock, - which lay upon the ground,
I went back to the rear of theé house,
and selecting & place where the
ground weemed to offer on Inviting
sgm for discovery, I began to

“A good two hours I must haye
Inbored thus, and 1 was beginning to
grow tired and to think of lunch.
Putting all my strength into a great
blow, which I intended should end'

and through | They had seen them .too often before, | Side by side lay the Roman in his
Iid substance, flew from my|When we summoned the clana to the | armor and ‘the Briton In his skine
nd out of sight. J ‘sacrifice or the councll, and they had |The ruddy locks of fsiander and the
down I _ .grown accustomed to the slght long | ruven of & warmer were
wall. One look at]ere this, . tangled upon the red

stone and the | “But they do mot reckon upon the fee 1 closed with Tiberius
was ‘enough for me, It :?!m e:mama by 3:71 yc?r. W:Ml:m“m the

- and the &weal nsults, llruﬁ peme as
e red of war ebbed and 1
And now we met again, and the Ro-
with 4 shout, | |
shall not be sald
rpca}:n and
time

rite. (88 the ripe corn

4| many a hard fought fleld, and as I

It over all

drink for

| whence I

all the

base upon the

to retaln the spark of
exintcace. 3 poven u

“And as 1 sat thus, Jo! by the sa-
cred mis life dropped from me,
from the withered
stalk, and my sould came again to Its
own with a great throb of joy.”

“From every knoll amnd morass,
from every hill and fen, there blazes
the red light of the signal fires, as
we suniinons to the fray the fighting
meén of a dosan tribes, And now
they gather by the pale moon, while
around glimmers the faring torches,

“From the dark morasses of Caer
Mona comes the stern Cassiar, and as
he musters his wild men, he thinks
of his murdered mother, who fell
under the hard hand of the proud
Romans, and he swears by the holy
oak, which grows by the waters of
the allent Hures, to spare no soul
of the hated conquerors.

“From the hills of the rugged west
comes Arnwern, the bold, with a
hundred valiant fellows, trained in

"Grave

“There
olimes,

upon

step forward to meet them, my
bronge chairs shining In the red
light of the fires, Arnwren grips my
hand with both his own, and turning
to -his dauntless followers, he greets
me as the King of Britian.

“Then up there goes a great shout,
which must have startled the haugh-
ty Romans, who feast in the great
houmse, which shines 80 bravely
through the dark trees, and my gal-
lant followers take up the ¢ry with
a right goyd will, so that the very
trees, and the temple of Caradoc
mear us, reverberate, to the sound.

“Through the great throng of joy-
ous Britons now comes Caradoc him-
self, and they part reverently before
him, as with head bent, he crosses
to where I stand, brave In my wolf-
skins and bronszes, and reaching his
hand beneath his mantle he lifts
high above his head the golden crown
of the anclent'kings, and as the low
murmur of astonlshment dles out,
which tha people raise when they be-
hold the long lost relle, he speaks:

““The wise ones of the past, when
Britlan was governed by her own
sons, foretold that the crown of her
chiefs should never be discovered un-
til she should again be free. And so
It has been, for as I stood at my altar
by the sacred flames on yesterday,
lo! A deep sleep fell upon me, and
as in a dream I beheld the place In
which the erown was concealed, He-
hold T now place it upon the brow
of one of her ancient blood and pro-
claim him king.'

““Thus spoke the drivelling old do-
tard, and I believed him—fool that I
was to think that a handful of wild
barbarians could overturn the power
of imperial Rome, whose stern le-
glona had faced unmoved the terrors
¢f a thousand flelds of carnage and
bloodshed! And thus we feasted.
while the priests slaughtered the
white oxen and with solemn Incar-
nation made propitiation for our
vietory.

“The wild scene comes bdack to

me, as though it wers yesterduy, as
I He within this accursed cave and
write, while around me there dances
the 'rlo faces of that gallant race,
as e lamnp of life burns rapidly
down to the socket.
. "The little grassy* plan. surround-
ed by the dark trees, within which
moved the densé throng of warriors,
womaen and children, as they gesticu-
lated eagerly and talked of the com-
ing fray: and amid them, his long |
yellow locks afloat.in the breese and
his sword clinking agalnst his round
shisld, the chief among the. throng,
maoved Caswhllon, King of Britian

“Below us two miles away the
house of Tiberlus Gracchus was
ablage with light, as the haughty
Roman feasted his noble guests, and
In s pride dreamed of the day when
he should wear the purple, and lord

the Britons, Little
thought they of our signal fires

have ever

fore;

palace,

ellent
among

death.

o

the Romans.

the splendia

figure,

T that puny canvass which

24 o life, had it aot been better
T were not ealled back out
echoless vold which les

4 moment of

“lepring of recollectlon, and then hie
-me  back

into that

came?

“And now we neared the outposts of
Halting my men &
moment,I whispered to them to await
me there, concealed behind the dark
undergrowth, and slipping by the
olive-skinned sentinel, wheo,
upon his spenr, dreams of the cloud-
leas nights of his sunny land, T cau-
tiously neared the house,
under one of the great windows [
peered within.

“By the sacred mistletoe!
noble sight at which I gagzed. Down
banquet hall there ran
of {4 great table, which was laden with
dainties
Rome could #Huraish. Heaped high

that

board were
clusters, and

hung In festoons above
heads of the Romans.

“There were centurians and senat-
or's about that great table, and gold-
en armor teuched shoulder to shoul-
der with linen toga. Bold captains
of mercenaries, whose hard handa
had wrung from the despalring Brit-
ors thelr lost colns, now drank deep
of the mellow wine, as with smiling
faces they recounted thelr marvelous
adventures among the barbarians,

statesmen, 1

knitted with the cares of state, dis-
cussed the amairs of Rome and Brit-
aln, and vowed that the chalky cliffs
of the island might well
hour when the keel of Caesar's gal-
ley had grated upon its shore.

ladies there,
too, swathed In the rich stuffs of many
reclining wupon
couches, and the torches flamed down
thelr (vory throats and bare
white arms, and sparkled upon thelr
gold and jewels, a8 the servants fan-
ned them with the pescock feathers.

"But as I turned my savage, Brit-
Ish eyes toward the head of the board,
where sat the stately Tiberius Grac-
chus, I half started. For beside him
there sat the queenllest lady that I
From her black eyes
there shone a deep, sweet light, which
captured my wild heart
spot, and her long, dark hair gleam-
ed llke the wing of the eagle.

“A minute thus I stood, half start-
led by the beauty, and then I vowed
that that proud lady shoukl be mine.
Mine those great black eyes, with the
strange, deep light which stirred my
being as never woman had done be-
mine that swelllng throat and
round bare arms.

“Turning, 1 softly crept back to my
Britons, who chafed impatiently be-
hind those dark trees below me. Half
the distance I had gope, when from
the other side of the mansion there
came a loud shout of alarm, and then
from out of the dark nlght there came
that long quavering cry with which
the Britons had heralded their wild
charges, when In days past they had
met the serried ranks of Rome.

“And then from out of the dark-
ness came my warriors,
band, all mad with the joy of battle
and the slaughter of the outposts, and
with me at their head they streamed
down upon the palace.

“Brief as the time had heen since
the alarm, the Romans
out from the great house, and the
tenth legion, which was quartered In
the trees immediately surrounding the
had formed In some sort of
order about the porticoes, and there,
led by Tiberlus Gracchus himself, they

were proud

seon.

Nothing daunted, wé charged upon
them, with a shower of Javelins, and
thén with our bronze swords In our
hands, our bare, hot breasts open to
the night breese we closed.

“A noble youth, his armor shining
in the moonlight, had thrust at me,
and now with sneering Ui

““What, barbarian! Think you that
Rome is conquered thus? J
clipfhe eagle's wings with that round
shield which hangs upon that tawny
arm of thine'

“But 1 answered nothing. Only
stabbed so flercely behind that gild-
ed breastplate that the hot warm
blood spurted up into my eyes, and
then 1 passed on to the next foe.
few minutes later- I trod upon his
fought and cut,
thoss dark-haired soldiers.

" "Mu¢h ms T hated the Romans, [
could not restraln a thrill of admi-
ration, as I watched those calm ranks
arouynd me, and how coldly they met
Not an inch did they glve
back as they sternly locked arm to
arm, and though they fell thick and
fast beneath our strong
for an Instant did they

alopes

that wild night, and the wide porches
and steps were all thick
the glotted gore of friend and foe.
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the painted walls and fluted columns,
they made their last stand.

“l had caught sight of the golden
helmet of Tiberius Gracchus in the
great banguet hall, and with a score
of wild tribesmen, their streaming
blades In their red hands, I followed
him, There I crossed blades with
him for the last time In & corper of
the vast room, beneath the sneering
Pan, who stared unmoved from the
wall above at ums

“The Roman was a soldler and a
philosopher. Back down the ages I
say that for you, Tiberius Gracchus,
and mayhap your dauntless soul shall
be comforted by that word. For you
lost all that wild _ night—home,
friends, fame, and & bright lady—and
yet, as you faced me you met my
steel as unmoved as though you =sat
onee more upon your curyetting
charger, your loyal legions at your
beck and call

" Jove!" he muttered bencath his
breath, ‘never did Roman mest sav-
age foeman more worthy of his steel
than this wild Briton.'

“My tribeasmen were at work cut-
ting down the Romans one by one,
but th gave us a wide berth, as
the noble Roman and myself cut and
slashed at each other beneath the
leering Pan. Ten minutes we might
have struggled thus, and then I gath-
ered myself for one last thrust, Ti-
berius Gracchus had staggered back
a half pace, for he was wounded in
many places and weak from loss of

“Whirling my bronze gword about
my head, I cut at him with all my
force. But quick as I was t.m was
quicker., Bpringing aside he * threw
himself back against the wall, and
my eager sword gashed the face of
the leering Pan, and cut from his left
temple the curl whieh hung upon |t

"&’lth a shrill whistle there flash-
ed by me a javelin, and as I fooked
it caught the Roman (n the throat.
Without a sound he dropped llke &
log. With an angry exclamation I
turned to my men, but as [ did so
there rang out from somewhere in
the house a loud soréam—the scream
ef A woman.

“In an Instant there flashed ncross
my mind the thought of that black-
eyed lady, who had reclined by the
side of Tiberius Gracchus.

“l spun around on my heel, and
sword in hand rushed through thos
empty halls, which a few minutes be-
fore had rung with the sound of the
fray, but now stretched out so silent-
ly before me, the ale  moonlight
flashing from the bright armor, and
the shining steel which lay hither and
thither among those calm figures.

“Another scream, which seemed to
eoma from the room upon my right.
Pushing .aslde the heavy tapestry
which hung above the doorway, § en-
tered. In the centre of the room,
by the side of a little polished table,
stood the old priest, Caradoc, and
there, all white and still in his rude
arms, lay my black-eyed beauty.

“Gode! how that sight sent my hot
blood bolling through my British
véins, so thegt 1 was half beside my-
self with rage.

YAt the sound of my footsteps
Caradoc turned his head, and none
too soon, for the times woere rude and
unalvilized, and I would have slain
him where he stood without & mo-
ment's compunction, At the sight of
angry face he dropped the lady in
an Instant and plucked out his sword.

“‘What! Has the ¢old Caswallon
been smitten with the charms of the
black-eyed Roman?' he shouted 'Ha!
1 had thought him proof against such
snares,” and he laughed loudly,

“But I had no mind to waste preci-
ous time with him, when at any mo-
ment a score of petty chieftains might
burst in updn us to contend with the
victor for the lady. Catching my
sword by the blade, I cast it full at
his throat. The sharps blade struck
true, and he staggered back & pace
with a ery which rang throughout the
whaole house.

“I could hear the stir as the sound
caught thoe ears of the warriors, who
were plundering the muansgion, and
the tramp of m foet as they hur-
ried toward us. here was no time
to be lost, and ocatching up the lady
I sprang through the open window In-
to the garden outslide.

“It had all gone well with me. I
was hurrying towards the secret re-
cess behind the altar of Caradoo,
which 1 had discovered a year before,
intending to remain there until the
vietorious tribesmen should have di-
vided the spolls and recovered from
their revelry. But the eternils had
willed it otherwise, for as | turned the
corner of the house, who should [ en«
counter but Casslar.

“Now, the stern Cassiar was even
then in search of me, thinking to re-
move me from the pathway to the
throne, which strétched so alluringly
befors him, and as I ran full into
him, he walted no longer than to

r into my face, and then before

could drop the lady in my arms, he
had snatched the sword from his belt
and stabbed me.

“At the thrust I staggored an In-
stant, and then as he would have
turned to flee, 1 laid the lady gently
down upon the gresn grass and
wheeled towards him. He stood as
when he had stabbed me, but his eyes
were fixed far past me, and I saw that
they were set and glassy, and that he
WA gently to and fro, as though
he recelved his death blow,

“1 knew not how It s but a
sudden awe fall upon me, and I turn-
ed. As the gods lve, & mcant kix
?on away stood the dead Tiberius

racchus, The moon shons full upon
?-b iden armor and the bright sword

hand, and 1 could even see
the dents upon his late, where
our stout swords had i

| throbbed within my savage b

my trembling knees shook beneath
me. - :
“What, Hriton? he said, & amile
martial feat

w_ his ‘1
mest "aeain.

i

pushing back the' rock.I cast
my re! threw

sword and
down.

“There comes to me
tinet shadows which pass
pightless eyes. I lead again my
men, to the fray and flerce kites
scream above us as they watch the
dull erash as our wild ranks come to-
gether,

“The great blllows c¢rash upon the
chalky cliffs as we solemnly sacrifice
the white bull, and as the red rays
of the rising sun touch with majes-
tic splendor the shining water bslow
us we raise with solemn chant the
sacrificlal hymn, and the priests cut
the throat of the trembling bull, as
the sound slowly merges with the
deep roar of the restlesa ocean. Jovel
1 can feel the fresh salt alr and the
spray upon my face. \

“And then there comes to me that
last solemn awe which thrills the soul
of - mortality, when they atand in the

resonce of that mighty soveralgn—

eath. There ia no pen which could

express that emotion, ner any mortal
who would comprehend, could it be
expressed, save only those whose
trembling souls have stood within
|that great presence, and who with
solemn dread have passed down to
the brink of that dark river where
awalts the hooded bootmah.

“And thers upon the bank stands
that sweet Roman Iady, and she
{#gmiles At me ax I near the end. And
| beside her stands Tiberius Gracohus,
ywho raises his hand In martial greet-
,Ins an | reach his slde.

“ A Moment we stand thus, as we
|gaze out over that boundless stream,
which lles before us, and then with
the lady's hand In mine we step upon
the boat,

‘““What lles before I know not, nor
the end, Whether T shall find rest and
oblivion for a séason, to roam again In
altered pgulse, at some distant age
this mortal sphere, or whether my
sieep shall be eternal I know mnot. [
only khow that with calm, unfearing
poul I pass out. The pen slips from
my dead fingers, and 1 ¢can write no
more—Farewell!"

TWO VERY OLD EX-SLAVES

One Nearly Ninety-Four; the Other
Une Hundred and Ten—Both In
Upper South Carolina.

BY

EDWARD A. TRESOCOT.

To the average person in the South
there s always, more or less, a cer-
“tain fondness or liking for the old
negro of ante-bellum days, who differs
#o radically in nature and character
from those who have come into exis-
tence since the clvil war.

There ls something touching, nay
pathetle, In the passing of the old
aslaves. Of them but few remain, yet
they, like those who have gone be-
fore, will ¢arry to thelr graves muoh
that speaks well for the copditiona
that existed In their youth: & people
who understood that purhnrs pecullar
yet strong and tender feeoling which
existed between mlave and slave owns
er, between master and servant. Such
was and Is generally the case—yet the
writer will refer to one Just reverse
—then mention one who Is thorough-
ly respresentative of the class and
conditions to which he has espocial
reference, and which prompts this ar-
tiele. .

About nine mlles northeast of Pen-
dieton, 8. C., there Is an old negro
who ¢clalms to be 110 years of age and
still able to pick cotton. Ha lives
near a large house overlooking a roll-
ing country, well under cultlvation.
His cabin stands just across a branch
at the bottom of the hill; Is not one
of the log kind but a weather-bosrd-
¢4 one, consisting of two reaoms with
chimnpey in the middle, door back and
front, with windows at the ends. It
sides are almost covered with tralling
vipes, while around a <lean yard are
alot of dowers. ‘The o0ld negro'a
name I8 Carter Martin. He was
seated In & cane bottom ohair near
the hearth, and appeared glad to
know that [ was there, He Is of
average height and weight; a black,
clean-shaven face with a fringe of
white, kinky hair around a well-shap-

ed head, Though a tly look-
ing at one, It soon e notloe-
able that he could not ses, during

the conversation which fol one
almost forgot such to be the cass, be-
cause the expression on the face was

laugh Infectious.

It appeared, from the eonversation
which followed, that the ¢ld negro
had been born in Vieginia and had
come to Willlamston, 8. €., in & drove
of slaves when about T years old, At
Willlamston he had been bought by
a Mr. Thomas Martin, and with him
he lived for some time., Then “he
passed Into the handas of Mr. Thomas
Martin's son, Abraham, who lived
near the headwaters of Beaverdam
¢reek,. Carter says It was & ﬂn:“mn-
tation with an especially fine o d.
From that place he went with Mr,
Abraham Martin to a place on the
road between Anderson and Green-
ville, which Mr. Martin had got t-

ly from & Mr. Elrod and partly m
General Harle. At that place he
was made {ree. time

and Twenty creek.

When asked as Lo his age, he sald
that he had no record of It, but that
the grandchildren of Mr. Thom-
as tin (who had t him as
& ¢hild) had repeatedly him that
they had often heard their nis
say that he (Carter) was a

- b-‘-.;ﬁsqgu\v - ;
.

Intelligent—eo good-natored, and his | grend

at Anderson. Never had any trouble,
but remembers very distinctly Mance
Jolly, the leader of the Ku Kian, |
who lived near Hopewell church, i .
while they did not give him apy U
ble, there were some white men ¥ :'
had, and claimed to be Ku Klumes; n
that a negro boy had shot a white . &~
boy, and some white men tried 10
make him tell something that he did
pot know. They caught him in
field and beat him; then carrying
to Beaverdam church they
him loose &nd shot at him as be
through the woods. (Thepe
ments are merely referred to in
to show how contradictory,
therefore, absolutsly worthless
statements are when prompted by
mslfish Interests). o3

Where (urter now lives he hal
been 'for elx years and during hir
whole life has never pald as much
as 5 for medicine or medical pary=
ices, he being his own doctor and &
great bellever In the medical propers
tles of “yerb,” us he terms them, .
was baptizsed at Hopewell church i
ls stlll & member of that ehurch,
though he hasx not been able to at-
tend in eleven ysars, He can neiths
er read nor write, but Is fond of dis-
cussing the Bible with any one,
with the contents of thag good
he Is remarkably familiar. He rec-
ognises the fact that his end Is near
and wants to be preparsd-—yet wants
to live as long as the Lord will le8
him. . 4
Now the Toregolng is only the ax=
ception which always proves the rule.
Carter prefers the present condition
of lite to those of slavery, while
Henry Btrother, of whom I am about
to write, volces the sentiments of the
greater majority of ex-slaves ot
average height, somewhat feable In
movement, of a bronze color with
snow-white hair and beard, Henry
wlill tell you with that politeness ¢har- - =5
acteristic only of good ralsing that — =
he was born May 20th, 1518, about
four miles above Austin station on the
Spartanburg, Unlen & Columbla Rafl-
road, and the dividing line between
Newberry and Lexington counties, &
C.; that he belonged to Miss Lucy 8—
and was her coachman for fourtsen
years. Miss 8— married Mr
George Metts. Henry wus a miller
for about seven yeara and waa them .
given the general supervision of the
plantation. in a division of the !
slaves Henry went to Dr. John Metts :
and was going to be laken by his
master to Mississippl. Hin
“minsus” (Miss 85—), however,
not want him to go, especially because
his (Henry's) wife wan Miss §—'9
mald, and he was, therefors; ex-
changed for another negro, to Mr.
Willam Young, of Laurens county.
Mr. Young had a son Georpe who en-
tered the Confederate army and with
him Henry went to Pocotaligo, B. C,
where he remained as body servant
for four months during the closing
days of the c<ivil war. After belng
made free, he went to Chester coun-
ty, where he remained until about
1890, when he went to Blacksburg, . =~
8. C,, where he now livea

During his younger days he was
quite w fddler and often played “fer
de white foks” and also for the ne-
groes, when permitted. He was :
never in but one fight. That was &
when about 20 years of age and at o
A corn-shucking. The trouble was
about & colored damsel, He got the
best of (according to his statement) o
the three men, though nearly killsa
in the ht, and finally married the
woman about whom the fight had oc- * =
purred. That was his first and g
fight. During all his 94 years 'ne

i
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was neyer in a court as defsndant, B
witness or spectator until about April,
1905, when he was a witness in the
Foderal Court at Greenville, 8. O, In I

a oass whers & young repre-
senting himseld as & Nm agent
and specizl representative of Preai-
dent Roosevelt, ¢lalmed that he could
(for a conslderation) secure a A=
slon from the government for
ex-slaves. Hc:;g wAS ::. first wit-
negs of about sen old negroas— 7

k

men and women—to go
Jury, ‘The impression ha made
m{!h that no other witnessea were
and the fo took .

negro. Az he emerged
the expression of delight and

ure on his honest




