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* They're too

young, honey, Come
\Jem.!l

e led to a mi
roosa-tree behind a
vock ; and under its
sensitive shade re-
posed like Father
Nile a portly porcine
mother,overcun with
litde pink blind pigs,

*Ain't you got &
spar’ tub " asked
the girl. g

His face lighted.
1 catches,” he said,
gently.

He brought an
empty whiskey
puncheon, and cov.

- ered the bottom with
straw, Then he lift-
ed the pink pigsinto
it, assisted by Nincer-
ity and the clegant
Selden.

Themothersquesl-
ol Y Stuff  her
mouth,” ordered the
old man.

Sincerity thrust an
ear of corn into the

©¢GOOD-DAY," HE SAID. TAKING OFF HIS HAT.”

“Oho! I'min,if there’s any chance uf' a scrim-
mage. Ge abesd.”

Sha did 2o ahead,  If the vath had been vex-
atious before, now it was revenygeful and aggress.
ive. o fact, there was no path, But Stecerity,
like love, found out a way.  Svddenly, like 2 com.
ic mask povped cu a friend’s facr, something sin.

ister and strange burst wpon then through the |

familia: weuds. Oz, rathior, they Durst upoi it—
8 wild-cut still, securely sheitered wnder an inno
cent cowmbination of rocks, ferns, wnd wagnalin-
{rees, .

Four or tive willdooking fcllows sprang op.
their hands on theiv rites. )

* None o ¥o© shootin’,” said Sineeriey Hicks;

“he's a friend.”

“Sho b oain't a snyy
case, mister, dou'll stav in these wowdl.
down.”

open jaws,
“ Now," said Jack,
“TI'l run  briefly

through the woods, a-toting this, an’ the old sow
she'll follow—"

** No,you don't, Jack Buddy,"” s«ia a quiet voice,
= 8mell o' that™

The ugly eud of a rifle proteuted itself. A
Tennessee giang leaned against the rock. Peters®
Of comse it was Peters What other man had
that easy swageer, three feet of black beard, and
a: wide u grin in saying checkmate ¥

Jack Boddy smiled innocently,

* Wiy, Captain, you see wme lest atiendin’ 10 a
Hitter o pigs o mine”

“Yeos, Tsee, A my wen is attendin’ to some
pirs o yourn Walk out, d Tean

Peters s scouts were destroyi :

el ef the mostntain stk

e 1 that's the
t..(.o '

* My impetuons mounshiner, T dou’t eall myself

the friend of you law.breakers but ' no spy. 1
brought the news to the faithful Sincerity of Cap-
tain Peters being ou vour track.”

Hurried questions were asked and answered.

Several resolute voices suggested to fight it out, *
but all secemed to awair the decision of an old !

man they called Jack, who leaned against a b,
with a touching expression of meekness under
unmarited il ek,

 No, boys,” he said: “we ain't strong enongh.,

But we'll run off what wo can,
—we'll never git anothar <o Liy au’ satisfactory—
an’ the mash wm. an’ &s many of the tubs s yon
an it off,”

owas like a trar<formation scene.  Thines

Nave the ecopper .

* Whar's the uthers ¥ asked one of the mer

T ren this here sl all by myselr” saic Jack,
with auw aiv of ingenuous pride.

“What 4 fie!” gaid the Captain,
cut bis copper boder, boys ¢

“Tatu t here”

“*Whar's vour copper, Jack 57

* Gone to heaven” said Jack, rolling his eves.

** You can't make anything out o' Jack Boddy,”
satd o seont, grinning.

*Well, Fre got vou, anyhow,” cried the Cap-
ain—

* An’ the oldest one in the bLusiness, Jim.™

“e—an’ il keteh the rest in time.  Cume on,
boys, We'll stop at the widder Hicks's to-night.

. Can vour mother put as up, sissy ¥

!

seemd to fly to pieces all at onee, like a bomb. ¢

shall,

The great copper still was hoisted on the :

shouiders of two or three men: the worm, the -

1aash un, the coolers; were taken down with ce-
ferity, and the uolueky noonshiners made off
throngh the woods.

“Reckin th' rest "l have ter go' eand Jack,
pensively: *hut tell you what, Sincerity Hicks,
seems ‘s if 1 couldn't b'ar to have "+ git th’ old
sow ap' her pigs.”

* Run 'em off.”?

* Danno,” said Sincerity.

* Mighty know-nothin® all of a sudden.”  And
turning to Selden: @ You're 4 stranger. 1 see, mis-
ter. O othe virkive”

“Not at ally waly a tmvellor
Winnlow CHT, and =Gt

B vould been i these
saidd an old wan, refioving

Chimbed the
o over here™

IS avear or so ago,”
Eid mouth of the whits

- whiskers he was chewing, * vou'd "a seen a sight

o ol siilie,

They were thick uz weevils in flour,

. & man of might arose in the land, sud he cleared

e out.”
“ Peters, | suppoze ¥
“ Yessiv—James Cook Peters, whosze name

#NO, YOU DON'T, JACK BODDY.,”

“ Have you
e

ought to be Gideon, the sword of the Lord ; for-
merly an ignorant blacksmith of Tipper County,
but advanced, by the grace of God ac’ the ap-
pintment of goviment, to bust wild-eat stills, an’
flood the earth with hot whiskey a.steamin’ from
the vats," :

* Any—or—murderin’ involved in the black-
smithin’ trade *” inquired Jack Boddy, with a eas-
ual air of interest.

Captain Peters turned an sogry red, but said
nothing.

* Becaze," continued the artless old man, ¥it's
a pretty bloody business you’ve took up now,
How many men have you killed ¥ Five, I b'lieve,
with your own band, an’ twenty.one with yer
men.”

*It was a fair fight,” said the Captain, 1
killed 'em honorable, an' was acquitted by the
lasrs o’ my country.”

** And though their numbers should he seventy
times geven,” said the white-haired satellite of
the Captain, *and the land run with bleod, this
thing has got to be put a stop t0.”

* Look a-here, James Riggs,” said Jack, “ this
here moonshinin® is jest like a wriggle- worm,
Don't you know, howsoever many pieces you chep
‘em into, & fresh head 'l grow, an' a new worm
swim away? Tell you, you can't stop moonshinin’
's long’s there’s an honest man in Old Hickory's
Smw.))

The crevice widened; other stars stole In sight,
Selden felt as if his senses wers leaving him.
Now the crevico was obscured; and now some-
thing shining, glimmering, and cold as the light
of eye or star, protruded itself cautiously as peep-
ing tnouse through the hole in the roof. It was
the point of an open knife.

Seclden almost sprang to his feet. Was he to
witness murder?  But somehow ho trusted Jack
Boddy—and he waited.

The kuife was aflixed to a knotted rope, It
soon dangled within reach of Mr. Boddy's hand.
And the sly moonshiner, with a ailent grin at the
sleeping Captain, cut the ropes that bound them
together.  Then hand over hand, lightly as a sail.
on Le elimbed the rope, slipped through the open.
ing, and was gone,

*Over the bills, and far away.”

Young Sclden wanted to shout.  But he con.
tented himself with a quiet chuckle, rnd went to
sleep.

He wns awakened in the moming by blue-blaze
swearing, The Captrin wax foaming at the mouth,
James Riggs was wiping his eyes with a blue
Yandkerchief, and the scouts were swearing by
all that was blessed or damped that they had not
closed their eyes,

“How is it with vou, stranger ¥ said Captain
Peters.  **Did you see or hear anything 3"

" . ‘.
*“*NONE O YO SHOOTIN®, SAIL SINCERITY.”

*The Lord commanded, and the sun stowd still,
said James Riggs; “"twon’t be o harder job 'n

¢ that”
But ¢

mecuntain,
ed, and guarded between two men.
to ime he geratched bis hea! againat the end of

would have liked. Evidently, though oj+ to re.
proach, Mr. Boddy was & kuight without fear.
The widow Hicks manifested no surprise at
the coming of her guests. They found her with
her hands plunged into a great tray of meal and

tain Peters, “I'm dead tired. 1 rid all Jast
night, an’ ain’t slept for three nights runuin’.”

“I'M turn in right off," he said.
There were some preliminaries to be

ever.

Jack

“1 am kind of hard to hold,” gaid Mr. Boddy,
with n modest twinkle.

ugo !n

by a tight rope around the Captain's own body.
“I reckon you don’t git away to-night.”

“Dunno!" asid Jack.

The cabin had two rooipa.. In one the widow,
Sincerity, and Mr. James Riggs went to bed,  Mr,
Buddy and the Captain occupied the one hed in
the other. A third of it was offered young Sel-
der;, but he preferred a blanket and the floor.
The scouts were divided, and guarded doors and
windows,

Young Selden could not sleep.  The wild nov-
elty of the situation excited him, and his achin
limbs made him toss uneasily. A little fire sinoul-
dered on the hearth, and big shapeless shadows
clotched at each other in the corners. Plenty of
sounds broke the silonce. The Captain, happy in
having made a Siamese twin of Slippery Jack,
snored as if he were choking to death, The
guards talked and jested roughly. A whip-poor-
wili's three wild notes sounded just above the
roof. He wondeved if Jack was asieep. No;
there was a slight alett movement of his Dudy,
and young Selden caught the gleam of a wild
blue eye under a shaggy eyehrow.  With percep-
tiona sharpened, intensified, Sclden waited for he
knew not what. M. Boddy's eve rolled upward
—and what! o wilder, brighter eye, # star, shone

with answering ray throngh « crevice in the roof,

fthe widow, sweetlyv.
P don't meke no more of kitlin' a man ‘n 1o of
Vwringin’ & chicken's neck ¥

As they talked, they were descending the |
The uedle Jack, alaz! was handeufl- |
From time |

a rifle that was nearer his car thea some men |

water—enough to make hoe.cake for a regiment, !
“ Hurry up with supper, old woman," said Cap-

At supper be could hardly keep his eyes open.
ne |
through with—not of prayers or undressing, how. !

The Captain eved his prisoner thoughtful. .
lv, and remarked, * B'lieve they call you Slippery

Another moment, and Jack was tightly bound l

YO no. [ slept straight
through " said young Selden,
with that cheerful readiness
10 lie that comes: to great souls,
* Well, the devil must "2 hélped him.”
*Lor, boys," said the widow Hicks, with a

slight twiteh at the corners of her mouth, * vou
know Jack Boddy is a powerful cunnin’ man—
sHpPETy as an el

wdest fet me got these handg ance more—jes’
ouce mure !’

“Xpore you'd K him, wouldn't son v said
*“Lor, now, I «'pose you

v

* Don't excite him,” implored James Rigis
“he's powerful plagued over this misfortune”

# {ome to breakfast,” said the widow, I won't
make oo Jaughin’stawk of him 'f I can help it."”

“ Damnation ! said the Captain.

As for Sincerity Hicks, she looked as stolid as

: a wooden Indian. Sekden pressed some money

in her hand at parting, and whisYcr@d. * My dear
girl, © was delighted ; you clitub like a cat™

“Guess this "Il be good for some blue Leada,”

A “MOUNTAIN PINK.?

she said, without moving & muscle; ** P've heen
a-wantin’ some a right smart while,”
Young Selden shuok with silent laughter as he
strode nway, :
A mountain pink," he murmured. Ol no,
a bean stalk—a Cumberland hean stalk.”




