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Before he left the North the Governor made
generous provision for all who had shared his

fortunes. Perky sold the Arthur B. Grover to a

dredging company in Chicago and the proceeds were

divided among the crew. To each man's share the

Governor made a substantial addition with the

stipulation that the recipient should engage there-

after in some honorable calling. It may be said

that in every instance of which the present chronicler

has knowledge the man thus endowed invested

wisely in a lawful business and so far has kept his

promise.

When he closed the hotel Leary took Perky to

his home further up the lake, and as Mrs. Leary was

perfectly capable of managing the confectionery

alone, the two old friends purchased a garage, where

in the abundant leisure of the long northern winters

they discuss the exploits of their lawless days and

read the newspaper reports of the performances of

their successors in the predatory arts, deploring,

of course, the ineptitude of the new generation.

The underground trail ceased to exist with the passing

of the Governor, and as you tour the Green Moun-
tain State you may pause at Bill Walkc: > farm

and enjoy a glass of buttermilk on his veranda with-

out fear of a raid by the constabulan,'.

Eliphalet Congdon is at peaci- with all the world,

and wherever a chess tournament is forward he

may be observed, sometimes an interested spectator,

but not infrequently a participant and a shrewd

and dangerous adversary.

Sally Walker deserves and shall receive a final

word. When Mrs. Graybil! left Huddleston, happy
and whollv at ease as to her brother's future, she


