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pellation. He claimed to have fought eighty-seven duels,

in which he had killed seventy-five men, and it was consid-

ered certain death to meet him. I got the story of the

duel afterwards from Brandon as I give it here.

John was the elder brother, and when the challenge

came was entitled to fight first; a birthright out of which
Charles tried in vain to talk him. The brothers told their

father, Sir William Brandon, and at the appointed time

father and sons repaired to the place of meeting, where
they found Judson and his two seconds ready for the fight.

Sir William was still a vigorous man, with few equals in

sword play and the sons, especially the younger, were
better men and more skillful than their father had ever

been, yet they felt that this duel meant certain death, so

great was Judson's fame for skill and cruelty. Notwith-
standing they were so handicapped with this feeling of im-
pending evil, they met their duty without a tremor ; for

the motto of their house was, ^'•Malo Mori ^uam Ped'
rat.

It was a misty morning in March. Brandon has told me
since, that when his elder brother took his stand, it was at

once manifest that he was Judson*s superior, both in

strength and skill, but after a few strokes the brother's

blade bent double and broke off short at the hilt when it

should have gone home. Thereupon, Judson, with a ma-
lignant smile of triumph, deliberately selected his oppo-

nent's heart and pierced it with his sword, giving the blade

a twist as he drew it out in order to cut and mutilate the

more.
In an instant Sir William's doublet was off, and he was

in his dead son's tracks, ready to avenge him or die. Again
the thrust which should have killed broke the sword, and
the father died as the son had died.

After this, came young Charles, expecting, but, so great
was his strong heart, not one whit fearing, to lie beside his

dead father and brother. He knew he was the superior of
both in strength and skill, and his knowledge of men and
the Noble Art told him they had each been the superior of
Judson ; but the fellow's hand seemed to be the hand of
death. An opening came through Judson's unskillful


