
man) and he vowed to revenge himself upon me.
This was some years since, however, and I had

never given him a thought since the time of our
quarrel, but now I was certain a spell was over me,
and he must have wrought it,-I knew of no other

enemy, and I was determined to overcome it or die.
So I saddled my horse and rode across country for
thirty miles till I reached, the dwelling of the
Swampy. The man was outside, and started when
he saw me, which convinced me more than ever that
I was on the right scent. I put up my horse and
followed my man into the house whither he had
retreated; and wasting no time, came to the point
at once. Drawing my revolver and pointing it to

his ' heart, 1 Villain,' I exclaimed, 1 you have made
Mediciee on me: tell me your secret or I shall

shoot you dead.' I never saw a more cowed and
more wretched-looking being than my man became.

I expected at least some resistance to, my com.
mand; but he offéred none; for without attemptifig

to, ýtir or even look me in the face, he smiled a
ghastly smile, and muttered, 1 It has done its work
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