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Parson " When the stars are out," and proceeded at

once to change his Sunday garb for a hunting suit.

The bell had already rung for the evening service,

and the villagers and the country folk were throng-

ing to the church when two horsemen, . on jaded

steeds, came down from the north and reigned up at

the tavern <^,nross from Hezlip's store and requested

refreshments for themselves and horses. The ani-

mals were taken in charge by the hostler whilst the

riders proceeded to the bar-room and washed and

cleaned themselves from the effects of their dusty

ride.

Waiting supper, they had a private interview with

the landlord in which they stated that they were in

pursuit of a young negro who had crossed the Ohio

river a few days before and been secreted by an old

Quaker. They had traced him as far north as Hart-

ford. There they had been decoyed into Pennsyl-

vania whilst they believed that the fugitive had been

run into a line farther west. After going as far north

as Espyville they had come across to see if they could

not regain the trail.

They were informed, in return, that there were

persons in the neighborhood in the employ of the

Underground Railroad, of whom the old Parson was

the chief, and that it was thought from the energy

with which he had preached that morning that there

must be a passenger somewhere about. At the least,

Boniface assured the officials, for such they had
avowed themselves, that after supper he would show


