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CHAPTER XVIL
A MAROH THROUGH COLD WATER.

N the Oth day of February,
1770, Colonel George Rogers
Clark led an army across the

Kosknskin river and cnmped,
This was the first step In bis march
toward the Wabnsh, Anarmy! Do not
emile. Fewer than 200 men, It s true,
answerad the roll enll when Pather
Gibault NUfted the c¢ross and Dblessed
thiewm,

It wne an army, small Indeed, but
yel nn army, even though so rudely
equipped that, conld we now see It be
fore us, we might wonder of whut use
It contid possibly be In a milltary way.

Clurk konew when he set out on his
march to Vincennes that bhe was not
Indulging - vizslonnry lmpulse, The
enterprige was one that culled for all
that manhood could endure, but not
more.  With the genlus of a born lead-
er he measured hls task by his menns.
He knew his own courage and fortl
tude and understood the best eapacity
of s men, He had genlus—that 18 he
possensad the sécret of extrdcting from
him=elf and from his followers the last
refinement of devotion to purpose.
There was n certainty, from first to
lasgt, that e¢Mort would not flag at any
point short of the topmost posilble
strnin.

The march before them lay over a
magnificent plaln, mostly pralvie, rich
as the deltn of the Nile, but extremely
difftcult to traverse, The distance, as
the route led, wns abopt 170 wiles, On
account of an open and ralny winter
all the basing and fat Innds were In-
untluted, often presenting leagues of
water ranging In depth from a few
lnchies to three or four feet. Colonel
Clurk understood perfectly the stra-
tegle Importance of Vincennes us o post
commanding the Wabash and as a
bnse of communication with the many
Indinn tribes north of the Ohlo and
en=t of the Mississippl. Francis Vigo
{(may his name never fadel) had
brought himm a comprehensive and ac
curate report of Hamllton's strength
and the condition of the fort and gar-
rlson. This Information conflrmed his
bellef that it would be poasible not only
to cupture Vincennes, but Detroit as
well,

Just weven days after the march be
gun the Httle army encamped for a
plght's rost at the edge of a wood, and
bere, Just after nightfall, when the fires
were burning woerrlly and the smell of
brolling bufulo stenks burdened the
damp alr, a wizened old man suddenly
appeared, bow or from where nobody
hand observed, He was dirty and In
every way disreputable in appearnnoce,
looking llke an anlmated mummy,
bearing a long rifle on his shoulder nnd
waulking with the somewhnt halting
activity of u very old yet vivacious and
energetle slminn,  Of course it was On-
ele Jagon, “Oncle Jugon sul generis,” as
Father Heret had dubbed bl

“Well, here [ am!™ he eried, oap-
proaching the Yire by whieh Colonel
Clurk and some of hls oflicers were
cooklng supper. “But ye can't gucss in
n wile o who I am to save yor livers
an' lghts"

He dunced n few stiff steps, which
made the water gush out of his tat-
tered mocensios, then doffed his nonde-
gcript cap and nodded his sealploss
hoad In salotation to the commander,

Clark looked Inquiringly at him,
while the old fellow grimnced and
rubbed his shrunken chin,

“l smmelt yer fat a-fryln' somepin'
ke n mile nway, an' It set my in'ards
to grumblin® for a soack, so 1 jes'
thought I'd dreap In on ye an' chaw
wittles wi* ye."

“Your looks are decldedly against

yon," remarked the colonel, with a dry
smille. He bud recognized Onele Ja-
gon after a lttle sharp serutiny,  “l
auppose, howover, that we can let yoo
gnaw the bones after we've got off the
meat.”
. "Thank "eo, thank ‘ee, pienty good,
A feller "at's as longry as | am kin go
through a bone like & feesh through
water.”

Clark Inughed and sald:

“I don't sou uny teeth that you have
worth mentioning, but your gums may
b unusually sharp*

“Yo-uo8, ‘bout as sharp as yer wit,
Colonel Clark, an’ sharper ‘o yer eyes.
A long shot. Ye dou't know me, do
ye? Take eroother squint at me, an'
see 'f ye kin 'member a good lookin'
man!*

“Yon have somewhat the appearnnee
of an old seamp of the name of Jazon
that formerly loafed around with »
worthless gun on his shoulder, and
used to rom from every Indian he saw
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fown yondar In Kentucky.” Clark held
it hls bhand and added cordially:

“How are you, Jagon, my old friend,
and where upon earth have you come
from 1"

Oncle Jugon pounced upon the hand
nnd gripped it In his own knotted fin-
gem, guzing delightedly up loto Clark’s
bronzed nnd laughlog face,

“Where'd I come frum? 1 come frum
ever'wheres, Fust time 1 ever got
loat In ull my born days, 1've been a
trompin® round In the water seems
lige 0 week, cruzy ns a plzensd rat, net
p-knowin' north fom msouth nper my
blg toe ffom a turnip! Who's got somae
tobacker?*

Onele Jazon's story, when presently
he told it, Inférested Clark deeply.
e puud Kenton had, with wise jodg- |
ment, separnted on escaplug from the
Indisn camp, Kenton striking out for
Kentucky, while Oncle Jazon went to-
ward Kaskaskia,

The Information that Beverley would
be shot ns soon as he was returned to
Hamilton eansed Colonel Clark serlous
worry of mind. Not only the fact that
Beverley, who had been a charming
friend and a most gallant officer, wan
now in such imminent danger, but the
fmpression (glven by Oncle Jazon's ne-
count) that he had broken his parole
was deeply painfol to the brave and
scrupulonsly  bonorable commander.
8l friendship rose above regret, and
Clark resolved to push his Httle eol-
umn forward all the more rapidly,
hoping to arrive in tfme to prevent the
lmpending execution,

Next morning the march was resum-
ed ot the brenk of dawn, but a swollen
stream caused some hours of delay,
durlng which Beverley limself arrived
from the rear, n haggard and welrdly
unkempt apparition. He had been for
three days followlng bard on the ar

“Vive Zhorsh Vusinton!"
wmy's truck, which he esame to for west-
ward, Oncle Jaron saw bhim first in
the distopnce, and his old but eduented
eyens mude no mintake,

“Yaodur's that youngster Baverley!™
he exclulmel it alu't I'm a
siuaw!”

Nov did he pariey further on the sub-
Ject, bt sot off at a rickedy trot to
ot amed nesial the fagged pnd exciied
young man,

Clark bad glven Oncle Jazon his
fusk, which coptained n few gills of
whisky. This waw the firat thing of-
fered to Beverley, who wisely took
but ma swalow. Ouncle Jazon was &0
eluted he waved his cap on Ligh and,
unconsciously fulling inte French, yell-
ed in n plorcing vales:

“"Vive Zhoralk Vasinton!
bannlers d' Alice Roussillon!" -

Seelug Beverley remioded him  of
Allce and the flag. A« for Beverley,
the sentiment broced Wim aod the be
loved name brimmmed Lls beart with
EWnelness,

Clark went 0o meet them nd thoy
eame in. He bhuggped the gaunt llen-
fenunl with genuine fervor of Joy,
while Onpcle Jugon ran around themn
making a series of grotesque capers
The whole commamnd, beuring Oncle
Jazon's patriotie words, set up & wild
shonting on the spur of & genvral lm-
pression that Beverley came as o mes
senger benriog glorions news  from
Washington's urmy fn the eawt.

It wos a great relief to Clark when
e found out that his favorite Heuten-
nnt hnd not broken his parole, bt had
iustead boldly resurrendered himself,
declariog the obligation o lounger bind-
ing apd notifying Hamilton of bis in-
tention to go awaey with the purposs
of returning and destroying him and
his commamd, Clark laughed heartily
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when tmas expianation brought ol
Beverley's tender interest In Allce, bt
he sympathized cordially, for be hine
self knew what love I8

Although Beverley was half stary!
and atill suffering from the kicks oud
blows given hlim by Long Ealr and s
warriors, his exhausting ron on the
trall of Clark and his band had ne!
worked Wim serfous hasm. Al of the
officers wnd men did thelr utmost 0
serve him,  Me wan feasted withou!
stint and fornished with everyihing
fhat the scant supply of ¢lothing on the
pack horwen could afford for his com
fort. He promptly asked for an ops
signment to duty In hin eompany niul
took his place with such high enthost
asm thut liis companions regarded him
with sdmiring wonder. None of them
save Clark and Oncle Jazon muspecteil
that love for a falr haleed girl yoniler
in Vinecennes wps the secret of his
amnzing zenl and Intrepldity.

In one respect Clark’s expedition wis
sndly lacking In its equipment for tiv
mirel. 1t had absolutely no means of
trungporting adequate supplles. Thoe
pack horses were not able to carry
more than o lttle extea ammunition
n few niticioa of clothing, some =im
ple rooking ntonsils snd sach tools av
were poviled In lmprovising rafrs and
tanbes Copseqnently, although but
felo pnd decr worn sometimes plontifu
ey furnletied no Iaxting supply of
ment. bBecause It conld not be trans
poried. wnd as the army nearsd Vine
eonnes Wild anlmnls ecnme searce, se
that the ven began to suffer frown o
ger when within but a few days of
tlielr Journey's end,

Clerk minde alinost superhumnn el
forts n neglng forward his chilled, wa
ter sonked, footsore command. To
waril the eid of the long march a de-
clded fall of temperature added foo
to the water throngh which our daunt-
lesa patriots waded and swam for
miles. The wind shifted northwester-
Iy, mking on a searching chill. ¥Hach
gust, Indeed, seemed to shoot wintry
gplinters into the very oarrow of the
wen's bones, The weaker ones began
to show the approsel of utter exhans:
ton Just at the time when a fnal spuort
of unfllnching power was needed,
True, they struggled beroleally, but nk-
tare was nearing the Inexorable lmit
of endurnpee. Whhout food, which
there was no prospect of getting, ool
Inpse was sure to cone,

Standing noarly waist deop In freen
Ing water and Jooking out unon the
mnddy, senlike food (hot stretelesd o
nway to the clinnnpel of the Waobask
and beyond, Clark turned to Beverios
and sald, speaking low, so a8 not e
be overheard by auy other of his of-
flocery or men

“Ip 1t poerible, Lieutensnt Bovorkey,
that we are to fall, with Viocennes b
most In gight of ne#*

“No, sir, It v got possibie,” was the
firm reply “Nothing must, nothing
can. stop us. Look at that brave chilid
Me wels the herole exnmple,™

Boverlsy polnted ax ho gpoke nt A
b’ll\' but fonricen yesaps old, who wis
using his ditm ds o Boat o bear him
up while bhe conrngeonsly swam beakis
the mon,

Cinrk's
more

clouded face  clonrad
*You nre right,” he snld
We must win or de"
“Nerpgeant Deowlt,” Le added, turning
to nn enorinousiy tell nnd athletle map
near v, “take that Hetle drommer gnd
his devnm on yoeur shoulder nnd lead the

Lo} D
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wny., awd, sergeant, make bt pound
et alvaim Nke the devill beating tan
TS

The lhnge man canght the spirit of

Lls commander's order, o s twinkling
e hintl the boy astride of his neck with
the kKettledriman resting on his hoad.
and then the rattling masic began.
Cinrk Ffollowsd, pointing onward with
s sword. The half frosen and totter
g soldiers sent up n ghont that went
ek to whore Captnln Bownisn way
bringing up the rear under onlers o
ghool every oan that steaggled or
sbirnnk (rom doty

Now catse a tiue when not & mouth
ful of food was loft. A whole day they
Boundered on, starving, growlng falnt-
er ut every step, the temperature fall-
ing, the ice thickening. They camped
on high land, and next morning they
heard Hamilton's distant sunrise gun
boom over the water,

“One half mation for the men'” sald
Clark, looking disconsolately In the
direction whenee the sound had come
“Just five mounthfuls aplece, even, and
I'll have Hamilton and his fort with
in forty-elght hours.*

“We wlill Have the provisions, colopel,
or I will die trylng to get them,” Bev
erley responded. “Depend upon me."”

They hud constructed some eanoes
In which to trupsport the weakest of
the men

*1 will take » dogout and some plek-
od fellows, We will pull to the wood
yooder, and there we shall find sowme
kind of gume which has been forced to
sheller from the high water.”

It was a cheerful view of a forlorn
nope. Clark grasped the hand extend
ed by Beverley and they looked en
cournglogly into sach othor's eyes,

Oncle Juzon volunteered to go In the
pirogne, He was ready for anything.
everything.

“I can't shoot wo'th a cent” he
whined as they took thelr places In the
eranky plrogue, “but [ might jes' hap-
pen to kil & squir'l or n eleéphant or
somepin’ ‘nother.”

“Yery well! ghouted Clurk In a loud,
cheerful volee, when they bad paddled
away toa conslderable distance. “Bring
the mesat to the woods on the bill yon:
der,” polnting to a distant island-llke
ridge fur boyoud the mcpu;‘ Hood.
“We'll be there ready to eat itl"

He sald this for the ears of his men.
They beard and answered with o strug-
gling but determined chorus of ap-
proval. They eromsed the rolling eur
rent of the Wabash by & tedicus proc- |
ess of ferrying, and st last found
themaelves once more woding ln back
water up to thelr wrmpits, breaking lce
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AD ihoh thfck as they went it was
the closing struggle to reach the high
wooded landsa, Many of them fell ex-
hausted, but thelr stronger comrades
Hfted them, holding their heads above
water, and dragged them on.

Clark, always loading, always Inapir
Ing, waa first to set foot on dry Iland.
He shouted triumphantly, waved his
sword and then fell to belping the men
out of the freezing food. This accom-
plished, he ordered fires bullt, but
there was not a soldler of them all
whose hands could clasp an ax handle,
8o weak and numbed with cold were
they. He was not to be baflled, how
ever. If fire could not be had, exercige
must serve Its purpose. Hastlly pour-
ing some powder lnto his hand, he
dampened It and blacked hia face.
*Victory, wen, vietory!” he shouted,
tuking off Lis hat and beglnning to
leap and dance. "“Come onl We'll
have a war dance and then a feast as
foon ue the meat arrives that 1 have
spnt for, Dance, you brave lada, dance!
Yictory! Vietory!"

The strong mwen, understanding thelr
eolonel's purpose, took bold of the dell-
cute ones, and the leaping, the caper-
Ing, the tumult of volces and the
stumping of slushy moccasing with
which they assaulted that stately for-
est must have frightened every wild
thing thereabout into a deadly rigor.
Clark's Irrepressible onergy and op-
thniam worked a veritable charm upon
his fpithful but almost dylpg cgmpan-
fons lo arms. Thoelr trust in Bim made
thew feel sure that food would soon
be forthcoming. The thought afforded
a atimulus more potent thao wine. It
drove them Into an ecstasy of fruntie
motion and shouting which soon warms-
ed them thoroughily,

It s sald that fortune favers the
brove, The larger meaning of the
sontenee may be given thus: God
guards those who deserve his protec-
tlon. History tells us that just whea
Clark halted his command almost In
sight of Vincennes—just when hunger
wiun about to prevent the victory so
close to lis grasp—a party of his
gdouts brought in the baunch of a bhuf-
folo cuprured from some Indipns, The
seouts were Beverley and Onele Jazon.
Anid with the meat they brought Iu-
Qien kettles o whileh o cook It

With consummate forethoughit Clark
arvinged prevent his men dolng
theimselves lujury by bolting thelr food
or ealing It balf cooked, Broth was
first innde pmd served hot; then small
bits of woll brolled steak wore doled
out, untll by degeees the ine effect of
nodrishment set o, and all the com-
il felt the fresh cournge of healthy
P iivh,

T nin't po gin'ral, nor corp'ral, nor
pollin" tewarked Opele Juzon to
Colone! Clurk, “but °f 1's you 1I'd h'ist
up every dud dinged ole fiag in the
vig went, w'en 1 got ready to show my-
gelf o "em, an” ' maeke ‘em thiok,
over yunder at the forg, "at I had "bout
nlnety thousan' men, it 'd skeer that
sty faced goy'nor over there till he'd
think Uls backbone was a-comin' out'n
I by the roots,”

o Clark loughed, but his face showed
that the old man's suggestion strock
im forelbly and serlously.

"“We'll see pbout that presently,
Onele Jaron, Walt tll we reach the
hill yonder, from which the whole town
can observe our maoenvers; then we'll
try i, wmnype

Onee more the men were lined up,
the rofl call goue through with satis-
fnctorily and the guestion put:

“Are we ready for another plunge
through the mud and watert

The answer came in the affirmative,
with & unanlmity not to be mistaken.
The wesakest bhoart of them all beat
to the tlme of the charge stop. Again
Clark nnd Beverley clasped hands and
took the lend.

When they reached the next high
ground they gazed in sllence across the
slushy prairle plot to where, on a
slight elevation, old Vinceunes and
Fort Sackville lay iu full view,

HBeverley stood apart. A rush of sen-
sutions ufected him so that he shook
Ifko one whose atrength was gone, His
vislon was blurred. Fort and town,
swimming In a mist, were silent and
still. Save the Rritish flag twinkling
sbove Hamilton's headquarters noth-
ing indicated that the place was bot
deserted. And Allee? With the sweet
unime's eoho Beverloy's beart bounded
bigh, then sank fdottering at the recol
lection that she was elther yonder at
the mercy of Humilton or already the
vietim of an unspeakable croelty, Was
it weakness for him to lift his clasped
hands benvenward and send up a voles-
sk prayer?

A lrctle luter Clark approached hastl-
Iy and sald:

“l have been looking for you. The
marelh has begupn.  Bowman and
Charleville are moving. Come; there's
ne time to lose.”

to

CHAPTER XVIII.
“ A DUEL BY MOONLIGHT,

HEN Hamilton, after running
somo distance, saw that he
was guining upou Allce and
would soon overtake ber, It

added fresh encrgy to his limbs, He
had guickly realized the foolishness of
what be had done In vigiting the room
of his prisoner at so late an bour lp
the night. What would his oMeers and
men think? To let Allee escape would
be extremely embarrnssing, and to be
seon  chasing ber would give good
ground for ridicule on the part of his
entire command. Therefore his first
thought, after passing through the pos-
tern and realizing fully what sort of
prodienment threatened bhlm, was o re-
cipture her'! and return ber to the
prison roow In the blockhouse without
aftracting attention. This now prom-
Is¢d o be an easler task than he had
st first feared, for In the moonlight,
wlich on account of the dispersing
clouds was faut growing strouger, bw
8w her secin to falter and weaken.

Certalnly ber fight was checked and

soeenirie tum, as if some ob-
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struction bad Darred her way. ne
rushed on, not seeing that as Alice
swerved a wman intervened. Inleed,
be was within a few strides of laying
his hand on her when be saw her make
the strange movement, It was as 1f,
springing swddenly aside, she bhad be-
come two persons Instead of one. But
instantly the figures colncided again,
and In becoming taller faced about and
confronted hilm.,

Hamilton stopped short In his tracks,
The dark figure was about Ave paces
from him. It was pot Alice, and a
sword flashed dimly but unmistakably
in a ray of the moon. The motlon vis
fhle was thnt of an expert swordsman
placing himself Armly on bis legs, with
bis weapon at guard.

Allce saw the man i ber path just
in time to avold ruooning ageinst him.
Lightly as a flylng bird when It whisks
itself In a short semicircle past a trea
or n bough she wprang aslde and
swung around to the rear of him,
whoere she could contioue ber course
toward the town, But In passing she
recogulzed him. It was Fatlier Beret,
and how grim be looked! The discov-
ery was made In the twinkling of an
eye, and Ita effect was Instantancous,
not only echecking the foree of her
flight, but wstopping ber and turning
her about to gaze befors she had gone
five paces farther.

Hamlilton's necve beld, startied as he
wis, when be realized that an armed
man gtood before him. Changing the
rapler, which bhe held In his right

band, over lnto hiy left, he dNw a
small plstol from the breast of his
cout and fred, The report was sharp
and loud, but It caused no uneasiness
or Inguiry In the fort owing to the
fact that ludians invariably emptied
thelr guns when coming into the town,
Hawlliton's alm, although hasty, wus
not bad. The bullet from his weapom
cut through Father Beret'as clothes bo-
tween his left arm and his body, slight.
ly ereasing the flesh on n rib., Beyond
bim It struck heavily and sudibly.
Allce fell llmp and wotlonless to the
soft, wet ground, where cold puddies of
water were splintered over with loe.
Bhie Iny pitifully crumpled, one arm
outatretched in the wmoonlight. Father
Beret heard the bullet hit her and
turned io time to see her stagger back-
ward with s hand convulsively pressed
over har heart, Her face, slightly up-
turned as she resled, gave the moon a
pallid sarget for it strengthening rays
Bweet,! beautiful, Its rigid features
flashed for a scoond and then half
turned fromi the light and went down.
Father Beret uttered a short, thin
ery and moved as If to go to the fallen
girl, but just then he saw Hawmlliton's
sword pass over again Into his right
bund and knew that there wns no time
for anything but death ar fight. The
good priest did not shirk what might
bave made the readiost of wsoldiers
nervous, Hamilton was known to be g
great swordaman and proud of the dis

n:lo. Yo, i mn
tinetion. Father Beret had seen
fence with Farnsworth in remarkable
form, touching him at will, and in min-
tatering to the men In the fort be had
beard them talk of the governor's lp-
comparable skill,

A priest Is, In perhaps all cases but
the last out of a thousand, o man of
penee, not W be forced loto s fAght,
but the exceptionnl one out of the ten
Bundred 1t Is well not to stir up If you
are looking for an easy victim. Hame
llton was in the habit of considering
overy antogonist nmediately conguer-
able. Hin domineering spirit could not,
whoen opposed, reckon with any ponssi-
bty of disaster. As he sprang toward
Fatbher Beret there was a mutual ree-
ogoitlon and-—-we speak guardedly—
something that sounded exactly like an
exchange of furious execrations, As
for Father Beret's wonds, they may
bhave been a mere priestly formuln of
objurgation

The moon was accommodating With
a beautiful white splendor It entered
a space of cloudless sky, where 1t scem-
ed Lo slip along the dusky blue surface
among the stars, far over in the west.

“It's you. le 0" Hamititon exclalmed
between tecth that slmost erushed oue
another. “You prowling hypoerite!”

Father Beret sald something. 1t was
pot eomplimentary, nod it sounded sul-
phurcus, If not profane.  Remember,
however, that u prieat can searcely
hope to be better than Peter, and
Peter did notually make the simen
pure remirk when berd pressod. At
all evenis, Fotber Beret sald something
with vigoronus emuphasis, and met Ham
Uton balf way.

Both men. sthuoulated to the Auger
tips by a deafi of lmperious pasasion,
fairly plunged to the lnevitable cop
flict. Al If Allee conld bave seen her
beautiful wespons cross, If she could

have Leard the fine, furrdnching cllnk.
elink, clink, while sparks leaped forih
Sessiing wven (o the moonlight: \f she

oM DAYEe oLea he adinirable—nay,
the amazing—play as the men, reguln-
fng covlness Lo some extent, gathered
thelr forves and fell eautiously to the
deadly work, it would have been
enough to change the cold shimmer of |
her face to a flash of warm delight
For she would have understood every
felnt, lunge, parry, and seon at a glance
bow Father Beret set the pace and led
the race at the begioning. She would
have understood, for Father Berot had
taught her all she knew about the art
of fenelng.

Humilton guickly felt, and with a
sense of Its strangeness, the priest's
masterly comtmand of hila weapon, The
surprive called . up all his cuution and
cleverness, Before be could adjust
himself to such an unexpected con-
ditton he enme near belng spitted out-
right by a pretty pass under his guard.
The narrow escape, while it put him on.
his best mettle, sent a wave of super-
stitlon through his braif He recalled
what Barlow had jocularly sald about
the dolngs of the devil-priest or priest-
devil at Rousallion place on that night
when the patrol guard attempted to
take Gaapard Roussillon. Was this
indecd Fathor Beret, that gentle old
man, now boefore bim, or was it an
avenging demon from the shades?

The thought fitted electrically across
s mind, while he deftly parried,
feluted, lunged, giving bis dark sntag-
onlst all be could do to meet the play.
Priest or devil, he thought—he eured
pol which—-he would reach his vitals
presently.  Yet there lingered with hig
a haunting balf fear or tenuous awe
which may have alded, rafhéc than
.hil::m his excellent swordsmoan

Underfoot It wos slushy with mud,
witer and lee, the conslatency varying
from & somewhat solld erust to pud.
dles that half Inundated Hamllton's
boots and quite overflowed Father
Beret's mocensing—an execrable fleld
for the little matter in hand They
gradually shifted position. Now
wan the governor, then the priest, whe
had advantage as to the light, o
sowe thme Fatber Beret sesmed guite
the shiftier and surer fighter, bul (was
his age telling oo him?) he loat per
ceptibly In suppleness. Still Hamil
ton falled to touch him. There was a
bafling sowething In the old man's
escape now and again from what enght
to bhave been an Inevitable stroke.
Was it luck? It seemed to Hamilton
more than that—a sort of uncanny eva-
slon, Or was It supreme mastery, the
lnst and subtlest reach of the fencor's
craft?

Youth fooced sge slowly backward
in the struggle, which at
on spurts so furious that
blades, becoming were glints of
lar steol, split the moonlight
forth, up and down, so that
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loat tnch by Inch, untll the
almost over the body of Allee,
for the first time FMamilton beeaine
aware of that motionloss something
with tho white, luminous face in pro-
file aguinst the ground; but he did not
let even that nusettle his fencing gase,
which followed the sunken and dusky
eyes of his adversary.
suddenly flcoded his body, however,
nnd began to drip across his face. His
arm was tiring. A doubt erept like
chlll Into his heart. Then the privat.
appenred to add a cublt to his stature
and waver strungely in the soft lgh
Hehind bim, low agaiost the sky, o
wide winged owl shot npolsslessly
across just above the pealrie.

Tbe woul of & true priest is double;
it is the soul of a salot and the soul of
a worldly man. What is most beautl-
ful io this dpality 1s the supreme cour-
age with which the saintly spirit at-
tucks the worldly and so often hero-
leally masters it. lo the begioning of
the dght Father Beret lot & passlon of
the earthly body take hiw by storm.
It was well for Governor Heury Ham-
liton that the priest was so wrought
upon as to unsottie his nervesd; other
wise thers would have been an evil
bheart impuled midway of Father Be-
ret's rapler. A lttle later the salntly
IpIrit began o assert (tsolf, feebly in.
deed, but surely, Then It was that
Pather Beret soemed to be loslug agill-
Ity for awhile as he backstepped away
from Mamilton's Increaniung energy of
assuult. In bhis beart the pricst was
saylug: "I will oot murder bim, 1
wmust not do that. He deservis death,
but vengeance 1s not mine, I will dis-
arm him” Step by step ho retreated,
playing erratically to make an opening
for a tick Le moant to use,

It was alogularly loose play, & sort
of wavering, shifty, incomprehensible
show of ourelessness that caused Ham-
liton to entertuin a doubt, which was
really & fear, as (o what was golng to
happen, for, notwithstanding all this
noglect of due precaation om the
priest's part, to touch him seemed tm-
possible, miraculoualy so, and every
plan of attuck dissolved into futility
ln the most maddenlug way,

“Priost, devil or ghoat!” raged Ham-
fiton, with a froth gathering around
his mouth. “I'll kKl you, or"—

He made n lunge when his adversary
left an opening which appeared abso-
lutely beyond defense. It was & quick,
dexterous, viclous thrust. The biade
leaped toward Father Beret's heart
with a twinkie like lghtning.

At thet woment, although warily
alert and hopeful that his opportuntty
was at hand, Father Beret cume near
losing his life, for as he sidestepped
and easily parried Hamilton's thrust,
which be had Invited, thinking to en-
tangle his blade and dsarm him, he
eaught his foot In Allce’s skirt and
stumbled, nearly falllng across her.
It would havo been easy for Hamilton
te run him thropgh had be Instantly
followed up the sdvantage, but the
woonlight on Allce's face struck his
ayvs, and by that indirect my of vislon
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