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REDMOND'S STRANGE STORY.

TALK WITH THE OUTLAW IN THE

B

ot Progens . H,, June 2.
Tt is not necessarythat I shioald. be at
‘pains to introduce the sabject of this

‘ghild in South Carolins, or perhaps in_
steof tho Union. _That bind afice’
.aassbeen. pretty- well discharged for me,
s e
w H z )
dnies of"be Oniad S [
- enue f ere 15 bu
that I can ‘now add, save. in the

: to what has
oncsing .

power of the best government
syer saw ; (chased its-officers

ro | YOU 81 0
=% | your own 1

. | which haye been made against you.”

t100¢T lam vorg iglad’ to” see you,” he re-:
Y plied, addressiog 'me, “but I am afraid it
+the trouble for you to [

‘THE BAR 0% PUBLIC OPINION.

person of its hanible repre-
whou the redoubtable ias

nformed that they. were changed with
every sun. At the end of the second da
L was compelled to abandon the search

ny $img Aod place he might desig
.~ =od under “any: restrictions he
=1 cliooss 1o impose upon me. - His verbal

i H;.‘:.fl;'.T--'l-.i. JE e SN
time, and in spite of great
“motntain-had becoms known and its true
suspected. ! (The' . of

ive ie 0

their; every movement is

téhed it fond solicifude) 1t was
erefore necessary, to move with caution
nég‘gwnme,-mqau fior that of
1he success of my endeavor, 88d I have
raines Jearnied | our pains . were not.
teken ultogether in ‘vain, as'one or more
jinterested and ivould-be-captors of the-

fugitive were on.the qui vive to learn the
WG,
\M'

«went iand other information

mg}u\lud to his capture. The
y of June seemed longer b -
21st, but it

wn alone into 'the adja-

cent. woods, and by a circaitous route
Tenched the nma appointed for the
‘nighti ;T Affer & few. hburs -of .rest here
 “sbarted: for ithe: mountains,  which
%ﬁﬁ be dimly seen by the light of dawn
off to,the northward, and avoiding,
e
detour! Gf { miles firove ‘rapidly
antil n.? noon. -

31 7 8430 Bbib TO TRAVEL, |
*g 1€ ¢ throtigh which we ‘passed
and -$he ineidents  of 'the journey fuz-
ahng;ﬂm&eritlzfo:mintemb-
et but'T am not &t liberty, nnder
wmm,"hx‘indwﬂemﬂm dnd am

ora regretfully compelled to _Eaep

oy CIbAppeat 1 | ‘

o foot-of ‘an._inaccessible’cliff.
panion, Mr. Fields and myself
¢ on.exhausted with | the nnacéus-

tomed labor of climbing, and paused to
rest while onr unblown puide pushed on
-l.hg:l to find Redmond-and inform him
of ol r.-':@iu"_'phrgsenee. We were already
‘nearly two.hours behind the appointed
‘time; and it was feared be might weary
‘of waiting for us and leave the moun-

' FOUKD AT LAST.

"“After a short rest we, who were be-
nd, followed ‘as best we might, in the

-+ dicection oor;guide had goue, and had
_ become nearly broken down again as we

w_qp when my, fainting spirits

ily cidl- ;.:;:?w 'Eicl:éned
.and, my rapidly-beating heart sent
A y"?'lp' a. mighty bound b,

mrade

8 -ezclamation. of . my co

_in advance, who wh ‘back: tu'me,=

_without turning his“head, “Yonder: he.

ways keeps | Bis word.”

‘quickly, T saw, & hundréd:

and above s, ANO meD sit-
¢.pineg, :

‘o any well informed man, woman' '

R

L

s |1 ever

ua -
':ow placei
antee of

my hearing.

assured from the unvarying good report
T had received from his friends of the
true character of the man; but the ex-
perience was & novel one, fosay
was preseatly to be confronted
whose name had been long associated- in
with all manner of treache
and -at whose mercy Ih

least.

T o

myself, with no other guar-

sufety then his good pleasure,
J was of course unarmed, (which fact had

"been saanred_b;n: careful search of my

person. at the

t of the mountain, to

which ceremony I submiitted as a matter

of right and reasonable precaution,) and
there I was at last—face
“the dresded outlaw.” >
_ FACE.TO FACE WITH REDMOND.,,
ah“"iﬁ- - 1'The dreaded outlaw rose up to meet
‘me with extended hand and a pleasant
‘smile a5 I advanced, end after a cheery
“‘Good morping” from him, and a simi-
.Jar salutation™m retorn on my
2% | were introduced in due form.
my hand cordially, he invited me toa

to face with

t, we
haking

‘Seat beside him, on the rock; with ~a

paper in th

comp so far

Ie me.

ot do so.

wps hardly wo

b e

,gmiling'sgslqu for.the absence of better
“ “This gentleman has come three hun-
dred miles to see you Major,” said Mr.
[Fields. “He represants "
e State, and has come fo give|

e best news-

rtunity fo say something. in
aalf in answer'to the eharges

to see me.”

, 1 do not remember wh
3 'to-thid’ modest speech so modestly:
elimd.n e My aiau;d atte:ﬁ:gdwm:
wholly-taken up.with the unéxp ap-
!oa ‘of the~youtl: whom~

patzliberty

s be kel bo fude
4 a8
B oo ang wemos

at Fasid in re-

I'saw-he- | and

St omay e S L
1% * XEITHER HOOFS NOE HORNS.

sgain todescribe

10f 2. promise made to his
friends, boforel seoing l;i;‘.l, that tl} would

can only say, therefore,
deo(f little more

seen only

uthfal

for even that age.) He is of slender

“build,” and ime
gaw, ;1 can scarcel
pnrﬁné}hh"nutamént;ﬂy 1
portrait
active form; but
1 should thereby make |.th

ing

confider
ease that
very.
am

bad.
am one,”
dly s

og,--and. for. instractions | badly tre
¥ was-ditected simply’ to | Hings Vhich
fr. W.G.. ‘of Pickens | 2%, A
sooves he:might lead me, | 4id the
 To,this gentl _.Eﬁ?‘&;ﬁﬁﬁ? '
o okl dgrnd upe | 2582 A
Sido effect. the same night. | :

yes,"and more
sun-prowned ' face -

e

b,

"~ “WorLD.
nmanner, in

refrain from
presentin
at

the handsomest men

ey

nal re-

8 perso

mark. Isaid: “You ’&ﬁ': look like o
' man, sir.”  “I_don't. believe I
replied: “T have only been
and: accused of many
er did,”” (*“He is one
e very best fellows in the world,”
e i thak B et L
discernCbetween-a friend and fos,
35 it Iooking:, into one's, eyes.

‘e believes' ha carredd

s M e

‘long in his preseace sccordingly b
n%nllsced'th.h_the was obuartiu:ggmy facein-

8

tently: . Possessing in aneminent degree,

so0 far as he 'was concern
mens conscia recti, I hesitated not to look
him squarely .in. the eyes, and, turning
my own lustrious orbs full upon
'was enabled
liquid unfatho

‘to

down inl
le depths and read
“Yfriend”. at their very bottom. The
search sati

ed atl

east, &

him, he
to their

satisfied him apparently—there is

confidence
him.

slid after hi
and sf

|
rarely bee
ties cense

n

ino resisting guilelessn
‘banished _suspicion: and treated me
thenceforth ‘with something more than
a3 I remained with

bled and

fro

whose waters,

50 long

the way,

: A REFRESHING STREAM,

After a few minutes’ rest we arose
Y | Redmond showing i
around the mountein side until we came
to a ‘particulsrly steep place down which
wo stumbled and fell and scrambled and

ess . like mine—he

and

climbed

and got up and scrambled

again and again,
uitil reached the bottom of :g;llen
where foot of man or beast hath never or
‘and where certainly depu-
m  troubling and even. &
moonshiner may be at rest. We halted
on the brink of a falling fonming stream,
clear as-air, revealed the
rocky bottom at-any depth, and cold al-
most as’ snow, -presented
sparkling as cham
heaven’s own,dew.

us with drink
ne and pure as
ixed with moun-

tain dew, colored like s rose with the

suppli

in our miidst, whose somewhat pi
.garb was not ‘out of keeping with the

icharacter of the scene; : . Ami
roundings. the hunted: ontlaw told his
story while-we sat and listened until the

tonic juice of wild cherries, it constituted
a draught which might have been liken-
ed to nectar flowing down from some
illicit still run in the private interest of
the ‘gods ap there on the blue wooded
Olympus above, It was a singularly
wild and beautiful spot, even for 2 moun-
tain glen, and any element of romance
that might-have been wan

ing was' full
by thé’ p’reiunce'l'%.('sthe outlaz

ue

suck sur-

setting of the sun behind the mountain’s
of darkness ad-

| crest and

the a
monished us to return to the onter world
ead | while as yet the'devious path might be
safely traced

THE OUTLAW'S TALE. i
The outlaw’s tale was & long one, and

was not completed in the first. interview:

It will not be possible to repeat it in the

own words,

arms and 'k
when

a cri

_eapture
e:p_ he

limits of one letter.

the while, he

“] WAS BORN IN GEORGIA,”
he began, “but we removed to this State
was quite young. My father was
old and infirm, and my 'mother was bed-
ridden. I have had to take cdre of them,
and of several sisters—one of whom was
le. and could not move without
the aid of crutches—since I was a child.
I am now twenty-three years of age, and
will be twenty-four on the 24th of next
Qctober—if T live. This condition was
‘added with a.smile that was sadder than
- sigh, aud reminded us that the speaker's
lifc was at the mercy of any.mau who
chooses fo, take it, by day or night;-on
the highway or at home, or.in the rocky
lair to-which he has been driven’ like a
€ “The revenue officers want
ntinned, “for the

hunted wolf.
' been of-

Leanin,

It was taken down
almost verbatim, in short-hand, in a note
book on my knee as I sat by his side, and
will be given as nearly as possible in his
his gun against a
tree, but retaining his formidable side

ing a bright eye on guard

his

me,

" he m

story :

ch bava
them

-we met & revenue officer.

-tash things, He rode one"

about here, before the revenue laws were
passed, and I worked it for him. We
were very poor, and he could do very
little. I worked on the farm all day, and
at the still at night to make a living for
s, ' I have often worked all day Eluugh-
ing and then run the still all night until
breakfast. I would be so tired next day
that I have gone to sleep in the corn-row
between the plough-handles, and would
wake up only when my horse stopped at
the end of the furrow. This kind of life
was foo hard for me and soon broke me
down, so that I 505 to working one night
at the still an B!eeping the next. I
worked in the farm every day at the same
time. ' They (the revenue officers) pressed
me so close after a while that I quit dis-
tilling and went to hauling whiskey and
selling it in North Carolina. They found
out that I was doing this, and & warrant
was issued for my arrest.
‘THE FIRST TROUBLE
I had with the revenue officers was all on
my sids, as they captured and destroyed
for me one hundred and twenty-three
one of whiskey. I had paid one dol-
ar per bushel for the corn that made it,
besides - eighteen dollars a month to the
man who ran the still. The officers cut
“i and emptied three barrels of the
whiskey, an ka‘ipt two Larrels for their
-own drinking., They kept these two bar-
rels hid in the woods, and would come
back and get it by the jug full whenever
their supply gave out. Among, those
.who giot some of it were Clem Cism
Chisolm?) and a fellow named Hamp-
‘den, Several people have told me that
!they drank some of my whiskey that wal
'uﬁtmed at that time.  Old 'man
toltd’

came for the last of.it they arrested him (I)
took him off, and all the officers
stopped on the side of the road and filled
‘their! jugs with the whiskey which, the
told him, was Redménd’s. Th mrriei
off twenty-three gallons at this lohd.
FATHER AND. MOTHER KILLED.
The next morning, it was Sundfly, the
officers rushed mtomgthom and presen-
ted their guns at my father and captured
him. He was seventy-eight years of age,
and my mother, who was confined to her
bed with palsy, was mearly Ws old—
Father/ «them not fo'alarm her—
she was ba hﬁ'ighbehed—and he would
surrender. . They asked for me, but I was
at the spring when they came up and saw
em, .and so esca Father told them
I was not far off, but I kepf ont of the
way, and they took:him to the church
‘near:by. They captured several other
men in the church, and the preacher

: é&op‘fed in the midst of his sermon and
8at do

: wn. My father and several others

ive bail—the rest they took away with
em, My mother was badly frightened
by it all, and died 2 few days afterwards.
My father had to go.to Asheville. ‘The
journey and ex made him ill, and

i | |ie,/too, died a few weeks Jater. .
nocent look- [+

-and pleasant smile,
which 1o man c;i:'ulﬁt Wear 'a.nncli1 y;te}u e;
villain, inspired me'at once w :
ence, and -placed me so much |

i1- AFTER 'THE FUNERAL.
Both of them died before I could get

‘back to them. T was then keeping out

of the way, as the revenue officers were
watching for me every time I went to see
either of them, Idid not ses my mother
buried, but when my: father died too, and
my sisters were left alone in the house, I
determined to go home and attend his
funeral and.see after them at any risk.
On the road from the house to the grave,
‘when we were following his body to burizl,
He looked at
me very hard ; but he was alone, and see-
ing that I had some of my friends with
me, he passed on, and arrested several of
the neighborswho had dug the grave and
were resting on the roadside. et

After the funeral I siill kept out of the
wnly,'.' and 88 my sisters were alone and,
helpless, T had to dodge in and out and
7 to take care of them as best I could.
This was the beginning of my tronbles.”
‘The foregoing story was told as quietly
aa though none of the circumstances nar-
rated were matters of any special wonder
In 3 mountainous revenue district, and
my two companions seemed to listen to
it in like spirit as to a thrice told tale. I
have no comments to make, and have re-
frained from even the feeble emphasis-of
italics. After an interval spent in con-
versation on different subjects, I led Red-

mond back to the matter in hand by ask-
ing what was his next “trouble.” He
replied that it was - .

THE EILLING OF DUCKWORTH,

and concerning this well known affair he
gave the follownig account :

“When Deputy Marshal Lee was dis-
ch from the revenue service he had
in his p=weession a warrsnt against me,
which he turned over to Frank Case,
This warrant Alfred Duckworth, who
had been recently appointed on the reve-
nue force, tried to get from Case, who
refused to let him haveit. Duckworth
then swore he ‘would take me, warrant
or-no warrant, or would kill me in the
attempt.” ‘He had taken one highflyer,’
he said, ‘and, higgd he intended to take
another” Duckworth had been almost
raised with me from childhood, and we
knew each-other well." "He' was very big-
oted, and was always braggi audbdoillng
y by his
own grandfather’s house, where there
was & picture of Gen. Washington hang-
iog against the wall of a room, and he
shot several balls into it through the open
door or window from where hesat on his
horse. The holes may be seen in the
picture and wall now. People told me
what he had threatened against me, but
1 only said, ‘surely he has better sense
‘than to try to take me without a warrant.’
T said I would meet ‘Alf) as I always
called him, and try to laugh him out of
it. Hé will give me the same chance he

ives other people, A few days later I

ad to haul a wagon load of corn and
went over to get it. The driver was sit-
ting by e and on the road wesawa
crowd coming. T said ‘There comes the
revenue officers now.” The driver asked,
‘What will they do?” I said, ‘Nothing,
they. bave no warrunt for me.” ‘I knew
-that" Case’ had it. ‘They came up to us
and stopped and we talked together about.
one hour and a half.

DUCKWORIH SULKY,

I asked Duckworth about old times,
but saw that he looked sulky, and that
there was something wrong. At last: he
sitid, “Major, did you know that I bad a
warrant for you? Isaid, ‘No. Hesaid,
‘Do you want to hear it read?’ I said,

‘| “Yes, if you have one.’ He got off his-

horse and dreéw from his pocket s hunch
of warrants. I saw that he hatl 28 for
o man named Southerly, but none for
mé, and I thought he was joking. He

place of Southerly’s. I still thou
was only joking, and asked him tolet me
see the ‘warrant. He said, ‘No, by God,
there’s no use in it He'then esked if I
was

ou
{at. some of these fellows see it—thac
all I want. I don’t want to tear it up,
He says, ‘I suppose you don't intend to
submit to it? I replied, ‘I am willing to
submit if you make me certain it is for
me. I can give yon security.’ -He said,
“There is no usein that; you have got to
walk before me to” Brevard to-night” I

‘I don’t knote that I will-bsee__Br

me, the other day, that when they |

read the warrant and called my name in |
ﬁ;ht. heZ®

oing to submit to it? - I replied, ‘If
ﬁon't want me to handle the wnrmnitf
5

GOING FOR HIS PISTOLS.

I knew what he was going for as soon
as he started, His horse was several
steps from him, and I could have killed
him before he got hold of them. I did
not want to kill him, however, (this was
said earnestly and feelingly,) although I
knew that he had threatened repeatedly
to kill me or take me. Isaid to him that
I had mot come prepared to fight hirn,
but he only replied, ‘That didn’t male
any difference!’” So he went up to the
side of his horse and took two pistols
from the holsters, and pointed ome of
them in my face. [T saw the five balls in
the chambers. Several men were sitting
around, apd Jim Paxton now came up;
be had been with them and had heard
what they were going to do. He spoze
to me and drove on. He, too, knew the
had mo warrant for me, and thougl;t
wouldn’t be taken without one. e
rode on, 28 he didn’t want to see any fuss,
Duckworth'g pistol was aimed at me, gnd
I said: ‘Look here, Alfred, I don't want
any man to draw a pistol on me.” Eie
said, ‘Get out of that wagon.” I told him
agnin to put up his pistol, and said: ‘I
have given you mno occasion to draw
weapons on me, and I want no fuss.” Ele
then'dropped his pistol from ‘my face to
mg' breast. I was sitting in the ,wa%?n
whittling a stick. ' I'had no wespon, biat
my driver had a pistol, 2 Derringer, be-
longing to me, and which I had given
him to carry. I had killed a rabbit with
it as we came on. When I-bade Duck-
worth asecond time to put up his weapon
1 eaid, ‘Alfred, I want you to understard
that I want no trouble with you,”

THE FATAL BHOT.

I then dropped my hand into the wajr-
oner’s pocket and took the pistol and
cocked lfi and said again, the S:.l:d time,
*Alfred, T want no fuss with you—I want
only a gentleman’s chance.” He replied,
‘Get out of that wagon |’ His pistol was
cocked and aimed at me,.. I.drew mine
and fired on him, AsIdidso, and when
the ball sfrnck him, his pistol went of
and the ball struck under the wagon-
wheel. I attiposa his finger contractid
when he was hit, and fired of his-weapon.
He fell against the fence. Landford wis
behind the vragon and had two pistols in
his hands. A man can think pretty fast
in such a moment, and I thought ‘the
best thing I can do is -to ruu around aud
take Landford’s pistols from Him.> - Then
I thought that would be a risk, as le
might kill me, I started up the  roud
gnd had gone about thirty yards, when:
Landford shot at me and kept shootin
until he had shot four times, He misau
me every time, and: I thought ‘if that is
the best you can do I will go back and
kill you witt arock!’ Then I thought,
as he had-two pistols, he mightkill me,
80 I crossed Lhe fence and went on up the
hill. I waited for my wagon to come od|
but 2 map met it and, turned-if-back. . .

* & VISIT'TO'SOUTH: CAROLINA.. |

I came over into South Carolina, ard
the-next day-the newscama to-me that
they. thonght it was all right: with: Dual:-
worth—the doctor bad attended him and
dressed his wound, (it was in the throat,)
and said he would get well if they didn't
move him. Tba&r moved him, the wound
bled afrésh,” and"he’ died thaf 71{5‘“"‘
They examined Lim~ and”found ‘that be
had no warrant for me. Three men
however, jumped on their horses and
went to Frank-Case's'to get the warrant,
and he wouldn’t give it up. Case soon
after sent me word that if I would come
and give him twp dollars and a half
(custaT‘he would'give me the warrant. I
thonght it would do_me no good, and so
I didn’t go for it. He hagit yet. The
names of those who were present and
eaw the-killing wére Peter Lince, his sor,
Willism Linee,'and Joe and Bass Glassby.,
They could prove all I have said, * *
Do rth’s father told Jim Cantrell, the
‘other day, that his son was high-strung
and had dono wrong. That when he was
first killed he wanted them to get me,
but since I had been so persecuted ha
world do anything he could to belp ma.
He hoped, he said, that I would get out
of the way. He snid, at the same time
that he supposed Redmond
him, too, now, if he got a chance ; but [
would not hurt him or any other man
unless they force me to do so. Cantrell
told him as much, end that I would éom3a
laughing, and if I had anything to drinl
he would get it. ‘He would be just as
good to you as he would to me.

WILLING TO SURRENDER.

“The feeling against me on account of
Duckworth’s ilﬂg has died out in
North Carolina,” said Redmond, in con-
cluding this portion of his story, ““‘and [
would, be perfectly willing to. go them
and surrender myself any ddy for trial if
my case could be tried in the State Court.
I am not williog to stand a trial in &
United States Court, where the revenus
officers would have it all their own way,
and could swear what they pleased agains}
me, or pay some one else to do it.”

The remainder of this story will be
given to-morrow. ° McK.

Another Chapter of the Story of the NMod.
orn Robin Hood. '

Piceess C. H., June 28.

“The next trouble I got into,” contin-
ued Redmond, “took place some time
after that one in which Duckworth was
killed, and it resulted in my capture. 1
escaped, however,” he added with a
laugh of merriment over the recollec-
tion, Omitting many interesting partic-
ulars which might' be, considered irrele-
vant, and would extend this letter to a
greater lenﬁth than permissible, I com-
mence in the middle of his story.

THE WHISKEY -BUSINESS.

A lajge reward bad been offered in
North Carolina for his apprehension, gnd
having his sisters to support and know-
ing, moreover, that arrest at that time
meant trial in & United States Court and
very speedy conviction, Redmond trans-
ferred the scene of his operations into
South Carolina, where he drove a thriv-
ing trade almost in the midst' of the
“Revenues,” who tried in vain. to catch
him. “I bought and sold only the best
whiskey,” he said, “and could always get
81.50 per gallon for my stock where oth-
er I.ra.t?em coald only command $1. ‘Red-
mond.Whisizey’ soon became well known
and was-sought after by everybody, even
the Revenues. I was always very liberal
with my cuslomers and have frequently
det out a ten-gallon keg for a ‘treat,” and
seen them drink every drop in a few
hours. I haye no doubt that I have
‘treated’ away fally 1,500 gallons in this
way since I begun. I did nol mind
eating my friends, but I did hate to
¥nt a rascal, as I have often done,
Lg‘.‘ré}ghl pever said & word. The fact

s che added, “there is very little
Z 5rofit’ in the Buninens, and what with
osses and captures, and the risk of ar-
est and imprisonment a man Decessarily
runs, it does not pay to follow it. I
have not distilled a drop’ for three years,
and have not sold any for over six
months. LA,

REDMOND BETRAYED,

Among others with whom I used to
trade was a man named Van Hendricks,
met him otie duy and b "

would kill | B%

| was loaded

it on credit, but I could not afford to let

bring the money. He was to meet me
at 1 o’clock that night, and after dark I
dréw off what be wanted (I bad to make
the faicet out of a sweet potato!) and
carried it to an outhouse, where I waited
for him. Amos Ladd, my wagon driver,
was with me, and we kindled & big fire
on the hearth and laid down to sleep.
About half-past 12 Hendricks and Jao-
pison came in, and I drew_a pint bottle
full and ‘treated’ them both. I then laid
down again with my coet and boots off
and we commenced talking. ‘I had my
pistols by me, one in sight and one under
my,pillow, and Hendricks asked me to
let him see what kind I used. He pick-
ed up one and examined it, and then
a.ik'afma to let him seé the other. . This
made me suspicious, and I replied that I
never allowed any man to handle &l my
weapons &k one time.
THE CAPTURE.

~~Just then a crowd of men, who had
been waiting outside, burst open the
door and rushed in on me and surround-
ed .me. There was & big light in the
ﬁmgl&ca,'andlunw a dozen guns were
cocked and pointed right at me. Tha;
were bollering, “Surrender | Surrender|”
as fast._as.they could, and Amos Ladd
said, “I surrender.” I said nothing, and
turned over to get my pittol from under
my pillow, and saw that Hendricks had
run around behind ‘me:and had my own'

istol within- & few inches of my head.
.ggvaml ,of them jumped upon me at
,once, and held me down and pinioned
iny armi, and then they turned me oyer,
qn my, back and Barton and Gary tied
iny wrists close together. It was ail
done in’z momeut, but'when théy jump-
ed on me, I-thought . to myself, ‘if there
-were only two of you, how quick I could
furn you under.' 1f I had done so; how-
ever, they would have riddled me with'
buckshot and, balls, so I thonght I would
wait. e ; :
When they were tying me they nsed a
small strong rope, snd Ene ulled migh-
ty hard on'it. I Hhad'd ‘rising’ on one
wrist and they 'hitt me pretty badly;
they broke the rising:and cured it. Hefo
-is the scar now, he said, laughing, but if
they had torn ::{,arm off I wouldo’t
have said s word. When I was tied,

I said, yes! He said, ‘Yes, G- —0
you, you are the man who wanted to kill
me.! I replied, T bave not wanted fo
kill you; I could easily have done so if
“had wanted” He ordered me to ﬁft
op, but pulled so hard on the end of the
rope he had me tied with that I couldn’t
get up. It is'no easy thing to rise when
you are on your back with your hands
tied. T tried to do so, but couldn’t get
up ‘ghick enough to please bim, and
then,” said the outlaw, his eyes flashing
at the recollection-of the indignity, “then
‘he kicked at me; hia boot grazing my
side! J4-he had kicked me squarely he
would ‘have hurt me, though I don’t
think he'cou/d have hurt me much, that
night, whatever he did, but that was
enough, I felt like. I was as strong-as
three men, and sprang'up I don’t know
how. I kept quiet, however, and they
held me, and Barton ran his bhand into
'm{nﬁocket and took out my pocketbook.
T one hundred and eighty-six dol-
II;:[T{ 'He asked [I’ngk if it was mine? 1
‘yes, put it back in my pocket, you
have no right to take my money. He
said ‘yon have no right to'it,’ and kept
it. Ithen said, ‘Look here, I want my
boots.! ; X
A DASH FOR FREEDOM.
Barton dmﬁf:d the end of the rope he
-had-been hol and started past me to
get the boots which were lying by my
pallet. I was mad because he had kick-
ed'me, and felt as tall as if I were three
‘feet-above the floor. I turned my hands
in the rope and ‘whopped’ my arms into
Gary’s breast and knocked him down.
I knocked Moore down in the same wa
on the otherside; the others were a
standing two-deep between me and the
door. [kicked at Charley White, who
ve way ; the rest scattered, and Ijump-
ed out of the door like I had been greas-
ed. My wagon was in front of the door,
fortunately ; so I ran around it, gather-
ing up as I ran the rope with which 1
was tied to keep it from tripping me,
I knew they would catch me if I fell.)
hey dashed out after me. Bang! bang!
went their guns. The balls struck all
around me and knocked up the snow. I
heard one of them say, ‘By G—d, I know
we have killed him;’ but I knew they
hadn’t, and ke,pt on. I was still tied g0
tight I couldn’t get loose, though I kept
tugging at the rope as I ran. 1 had one
istol in my pocket, and twisted my
ands round and got 1t out, but dropped
it in jumping & big chestout log.
FIRST CATCH YOUR HARE.

There was a fence in the way, but 1
went over it without any trcuﬁl_e. I
“think T flew over, I got over so easily.
The officers turned back; they were
afraid to follow me very far, and then I
stopped_and untied the rope with my
teeth, and I knew I was eafe. The snow
was thick on the ground, and I was with.
out hat or coat and in my stocking feet.
I knew they had minpigtola, but as they
had Amos, too, I determined to rescue
him or die. I thought they wouldn't
stay long about there after I was loose,
80 f ran across the fields in my smckinﬁ
feet to & neighbor’s house, I won’t tel
his name; but when I got there the soles
of my stockings were cut to pieces by
the ice, and the legs iere clinging around
my ankles, I koocked and he let ma in,
ind I told him those ‘hell-fired devils’
had captured me and my driver, and I
intended to take him away from them.
He gavo me a hat and coat and shoes,
and s gun 'and ammunition. I then
went back to the rond which Tkaew they
would have to travel, and waited for
them. I heard them getting ready to
start with Amos, and 8]l were talking
and shonting together, They had cap-
tured a high-strung black mare of miné,
and when they hitched her to the wagon
to start oneiof them whipped her, and
she began to kick things to pieces gene-
rally. Barton was anxious to get away,
g0 Amos told me afterwards, and stood
by with his gan aiming at every noise
he heard in the bushes, * They got start-
ed ﬁnsllE ; the bay mare did all the pull-
ing, as the black was mad; and I heard
them coming up the road. Amos was
crying; he was nothing but a boy, then,
and I can’t tell you how I felt.

ATTEMPTED RESCUE OF LADD..

I just seemed to swell, I felt so bi;};;
but I couldd’t help from crying myself.
I knew my own wagon by the black mare,
which I could see against the snow bank.
Their's was o one-horse concern and was
in front, and jost as soon’ as it came
within reach 1 ‘levelled my gun and
fired! . heard some one holler, ‘Run!
run! run!’ apd heard Barton sny—
AWhat's the matter?’ I thought to my-
gelf, you wait & minute and I will show
ou what's the matter. Then some one
n the foremost wagon fired at me two or
three times and they all fell out of the
wagon, and as they ran up the snow bank
.into the bushes I fired again. M{l gun
with buckshot, and when I
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him have it, so he promised to.come‘and | bod

‘Barton asked me if I was Maj. Redmond? |
G—d

that T overshot them and didn’t get any-

CHARLEY WHITE'S TERROR.

One of them, Charley White, had
caught a shot in his thigh, and as Amos
who was then dodging behind ths barrels
told me afterwards, tried his best to get
under or into Amos for protection, Amos
told him ‘lo get out and take his share,’
and he replied, ‘I have got my share
ﬂ.lre!.dg.’ n

To do him justice, I may say here that
the “Major” did not seem to think that,
under all the circumstances, there was
anylhing egarl.icularly wrong in his sin-
gle-handed attack upon the dozen Reve-
nues. He certainly enjoyed telling how
bard poor Charley White had tried to
crawl into Amos, and how his faithful
black mare had “fanned timber” with
her indignant beels. The officers took
Amos into their midst and drqye off rap-
idly, and Redmond ceased firinig for fear
of killing his friend. :

“I hado’t got Amos out yet,” he con-
tinued, “so as they drove on I ran on
down the fence by their side until the
got to the nert house, (Mr. Pepper’s,
which was not far off, and then I h
them holler ‘whoa I’ and call for old man
Peppér. Mr. Pepper started tobring out
a light, but Barton ordered him not to
bring it theré. I was standing a few feet
from him in the darkness wstchinF fora
chance to rescue Amos, but could not
tell him from the others, He had untied
himself in the wegon, however, while
we were fighting, nud suddenly I beard
some one holler, He’s gone| he's gonel”
and then several shots were fired; but T
knew that he had got off safely. I then
thought I would rush in and cut the
'traces and recapture my horses, but
thought they might hit me, so I stood
still. - They all went into the house, and
I went off and whistled for Amos, who
‘came to me and told me I had wounded
{Barton and Hendricks. We went back
together to watch the house, and I look-
-ed through the window and saw them all
sitting before the fire, I could have
‘killed Barton or aoy of them, they were
not ten feet from me; but I wouldn’t
shoot any one down in another man's
‘house.

THE WAY'THE REVENUES RUN.

The next morning I saw them again
in the rond incthe one horse wagon and
wanted to shoot Jfannison, but Amos
begged ménot to do it, and I wouldn't,
‘Presently tho others came along and
Gary was riding od my horse by the side
of Dr, Earle who bad been attending the
wounded. It made me mad to see him
on my own horse, after all that bad hap-
pened, bnt I wouldn't shoot at him for
fear of wounding Earle, who was be-
tweeu us, Gary had gottén him to ride
by him. At last I saw Earle go a’ little
ahead, and I saw my chance and fired at
‘Gary and hit him. Earle helped him
back on my horse, and then I never saw
men run so in my life. I thought I
would stop them 8o I shot my own horse;
he commenced staggering, but he was
game and kept going, and I followed on
after them as fast as they and I could
run.  They crossed @ creek and sll
stopped and Gary hollered back to me:
‘Come over here and I will kill you” I
had only my pistol, but Istarted towards
him, had to cross the creek on 8
small log, and loaded as I went. Before
I could get across they commenced run-
ning again, and I called out to them to
‘wait and 1 would kill every oneof them,
That is the ‘way you- do,’ I eaid,
steal all 2 man has, and then ryn
then turned and went back. Gafy h
dropped his hat in the road, and I found
it and tore it all to pieces.” He had my
overcoat, & shawl I had paid twenty-
eight dollars for, and also my hat and
boots and a fine dress coat. They gave
‘the hat?and boots and coal to negroes
living on the roadside. I heard of it
and gave out word that I would kill
them all if they didn’t bring them back.
They brought them’that same night, and
I found them hanging on the wagon next
morning. The revenue officers carried
‘off my shawl and overcoat and kept them
for their own use.” (It was for attempt-
ing to recover this stolen property that
Judge Mackey issued a bench warrant
for him-for committing highway robbery.)

A MOONSHINER'S RAID.

“The next day,” continued Redmond
“T sent word to Barton that if he would
return my horses and money and have
my wsgon mended, I would call all
square betwegn us and be done with it.
Ige refused to do it, so a few days later I
raised a company of sbeut twelve men
from — Creek, and went to call on
him., We rode all that night. It was
very dark and we missed the way, and I
rode into a cut in the railroad. It was
very deep, and I bad a bard fall. My
horse fell on me and knocked my leg out
of joint. I thought it was broken it
hurt so, but I called to the boys to halt
or they wounld ride in too. One of them
was 80 close that as he wheeled his horse's
hind legs slipped over the edge and
threw dirt down on me. I heard one of

them say, ‘He is killed, let's go back |

home. 1 found my horse was not hurt
mach, 80 I got on him and rode down
the track until I could get out, and went
back to them. My leg was hurting very
badly, so I called one of the boys to me
and told him to catch hold and pull as
hard as he could. He' did o, and m
leg slipped back with a pop:which
thought could”have been heard a hun-
dred yards off. I did not say anything"
about it. We had no light, excepl
matches, and burned about five boxes of
them in nging to find our way., Wegot
to Easley Station that night, and some
of the bo{a wanted to go on at once to
Barton’s house. - :
N0 ROBBER OR HORSE THIEF.

I ssid nog let us wait until day and go
like men ; I am no robber or horse thief,
and what I .do I meusa to do by day
light. They go in like dogs—don't let
us do like them| We stayed at the sta-
tion until daylight, and a man asked me
where I was going. I replied, 'bird,
hunting’ That was what the officers
had said when they started after"me. 1
got some ammunition at Easley’s, and’
we started down the road. One of the
boys tried to prime his old flint and steel
rifle as he galloped slong, and he left a
black trail of powder for half 2 mile!
(The reader wileoubtless have remarked
that our sutobiographer has a grim sense
of humor, and nothing ridiculous es-
capes him under even the most serious
circumstances.)

THE RAID ON BARTON'S,

When we got nearly to Barton’s house
we saw a negro run in, and as we closed
around the house I saw Barton steal out
and crawl under it. Mrs, Barton came
-out wrin ing her hands and .-,c:re.‘ami::gf
but I told her not to be alarmed as
didn’t want to hurt anybody. I asked
where her husband vas and she said he
was in Greenville. I told her he was under
the house, and asked her to call him out,
She said I had come to kill him, but I
told her no, I only came to get my hor-
ses and money. She asked if I would

ive hez my hand on that? I did soand
she called Barton, who came crawlin
ont on kis hands and kuees. It
been rainigg. and he was very mu

‘vou |’
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die right here at home with my wife.
I told him that I only came for my prop-
erty—my horses and wagon—and he re-
plied that they were in Greenville, but
that he would go there and get them, or
I could send onme of the boys for them.
I told him I hadn’t come for any fool-
ishness, and would have them or his
hide! ;
REDMOND DEMANDS HIS OWK.

He asked for a chair and started off
to get one, but I ordered him to stand
where he wes. He then asked for a dry
pair of socks, and I let him send and get
them, Ithen told him I wanted my
money. - He asked me how much it was,
I said you know how much you stole
from me—go and get it. (It was $186.)
He said I have & check on the bank for
$100. You can have that; it is all the
money I have, and you can take my
horses, I said I don’t want-your horses.
I want my own, and I won't have your
check. You took money from me; pay
it back and I will go. He offered to send
Mrs, Barton to Easely to get the money,
and I said all right. He then saidI
could go to his stable and take his hor-
ges, 1replied that I was no horse thief,
.and did not prodpoeeao a? near his stable :
he could go and bring them tomein the
presence of those witnesses if he desired
to pay me for what he had taken from
me wrongfully. Hes took two negroes
with him, and I told them not to touch
the horses. He brought them out, and
all who saw them said that neither of
them was as good as mine, but it was the
last chance, so I took them,  He, called
aman who lived near him’to witness
that he gave up the horses freely, asI
had told him thatI wouldn't take them

‘on any other terms. I told him he had

to pay Amos also six dollars he had tak-
en from bim the night of our capture,
and he said he had no money to pay him
with, Mrs. Barton said there was some
loose silver in the house, and she went to
get it, and couated out five doliars and
gave it to Amos. He had lost his wages
in my service, £o I paid him the remain-
ing dollar, .afterwards out of my own
et. Barton then brought out a ju
of whiskey and offered to treat the crow
Both Mr. and Mrs, Barton drank s little
to show that it was all right, and one or
two of the boys drank with them. I
could not drinkhis whiskey after sll that
had passed ‘between ns,~but I bad some
of my own, and. the rest of the boys
drank it-with me. R
_THE VISIT, TO EASLEY'S' ,
Mrs. Barton then went on to Easley's
stalion with wus; and she and I talked to-
gether all the way. Bhe is a.good wo-
man, and L was never so_sorry for any
one in my life as I was for her. She said
tl;? were broken ‘up completely, ‘and
had nothing to live on or to work with,
When we got to Easley she had the
check cashed and gave me one hundred
dollars. I had been thinking, of what
she told me on. the road, so'I told her
pever mind about the eighty-six dollars ;
ghe might have that. It was not:the
money thatI had cared for, Ionly didn’t
want to be robbed and abused. X erowd
had collected at the station by this time,
and she was afraid togo bome by herself,
I sent one of my, friends to keep her com-
any, and told her to keep the horses to
ﬁelp mske bread for. her and her chil-
dren. Ry
The ‘Rald on Gary snd Hendricks—The
Pickens Jail Delivery.

Prcgexs C, H., June 29,
Redmond’s second aud -last raid was
made against his own . wishes, was con-
trary to his judgment, and, as he de-
clares, is the only thing he has done for
which he condemns himself. The cir-
cumstances under which he told his brief
story concerning it deserve to be men-
tioned for many reasons which will pres-
ently appear. =

AN UNEXPECTED SENSATION.
At the close of our first interview, on
Tuesday afternoon, he accompanied my
companion and myself to the foot of the
mountain. Before we had reached that
point, however, and while we were saun-
tering quietly along the “trail,” we were
suddenly saluted with the summons
“Halt and surrender] I am a revenue
officer,” which proceeded from the bushes
on our right. At the same moment the
sound of horses’ feet was heard in the

thought I was sbouf to hayve an expe-
rience I had not bargained for. The
voice was that of one friend, however,
and the horse which quickly came into
sight was bestrode by another, wherefore
I was epared any farther sensation than
the numercus unpleasant onta I had just,
felt in my mind in view of an anticipated
gkirmish. The newcomers brought the
information. that & squad of thirteen
“Revenues” had just passed down the
road, & mile or two distant, with & pris-
oner, & friend of Redmond’s, in charge;
that they were in search of Redmon
himself, and that they hed divided for
the purpose of “beating up” the neigh-
borho Some of them might be ex-
pected any moment at the house ‘nearest
to us, (where I had left my buggy,) they
said, and it was advisable for tis ‘to keep
a8 lookout. A sharp lookout was
‘accordingly kept, but Redmond accom-
anied us to the louse and remained
with us, and night had eet in before he
left us, and returned, by another route
than that by which we had come, to-the
mountain. I was guite ill by this time,
in consequence of exposure wo the hot
sun, and of the unwonted and excessive
exercise I had undergone in climbing,
Eul‘. after supper I started again mﬁnd
im, , =<
WHO CAN STAND THIS SORT OF LIFE?

It was 8o dark under the trees and in
the hollow of the hills that I could not
see my hand held within an inch of my
face, ~ My guides seemed to know the
way by instinct, however, and one of
them taking my arm, they led me by a
devious path which sgemed endless, and
only to lead into deeper and deeper dark-
ness until we came to the appointed ren-
dezvous. Here one struck a match and
lighted a small hand-lamp, and I'learned
for the first time that Redmond had
joined us somewhere on the way. ' We
found seats on the ground or on rocks
and roots of trees a3 best we might, and
gat in silence around the flickering light
while Redmongd hastily ate the supper
we had provided for him. I kad brought
a kettle of coffec at the risk of my neck,
but he “never drank coffee,” he said.
Meat there was in abundancé, but he
bar~ly tasted it. “It was' very seldom
thae he ever touched it.”’ “He appeared
ver; thoughtful, end spoke:bat once or
twice during ‘he repast. Once he. said
t>'me, “Who can stand this sort of life?
Itis enuugh to drive an innocent man to
do wrong.” :

THE SCENE WAS IMPRESSIVE

and gloomy enough. We sat within a
narrow circle of dim light, bedged in by
a thick darkness that might bave con-
cealed an hundred ememies within as
many feet from the lamp, The trees
seemed to be whispering secrets to each
other or warnings to ns, and the leaves
looked strangﬂly a8 they ‘reflected the
‘light from their under sides. The air,

/ Oppres: med.

road in our front, and for a momentI |-

had all instead of one only been under
ban and expecting betrayal and a death-
dealing volley out of the night at any
moment! It conld not have beer worse
had "we been on the frontier ard sur-
rounded by hostile Indians. Nor were
these feelings confined to that little group
out there in the forest. It was shared in
kind by.every household for miles around
us. One of our party said: “Thereis
not one man in ten in this neighborhood,
be he guilty or innocent, who will sleep
in his house to-night!” “And you say
true,” echoed every voice but minn, with-
in his hearing. I, too, learned ils truth
in part before many hours had passed.
THE RAID AFTER GARY.

1 reminded Redmond of my 2rrand,
and his promise to tell me of his “raid”
after Gary. “It was not my deing,” he
said. “I did not lead the pariy, and at
first réfused to go with them, Thay said
they bad gone with me when I 2eeded
them, and now I refused to help them
when they needed me, SoIwent, Gary
had broken up a still and behaved badly,
‘and the man the still belonged to collec-
ted the crowd and went to thrash him.
I%a2id to them, ‘He has done notbing to
be killed for—this thing of killing a.man
won't do; but I will go with you, if you
wish me, to get satisfaction for (utting
up the atill.’ They said they did not in-
tend to kill him, but only to ‘rut the
withe on him,” (i. e, whip him.f This
was distinctly understood before wy start-
ed. "' We did not chase any revenue offi-
cers, but went directly to Gary’s houseat
Liberty. .. We s one Monday after-
noon about 1 o’clock and came back
through Pickens Court House by 10
o'clock next morning.: There would not
liave been anything said about ths raid
but. for what was done at Hendricks’
house, He was a brother of ‘Var,’ and
the boys hearing that the overccat and
shawl which they had stolen from me
were in the house, determined to take
them away.

e VISITING : HENDRICKS.

They found an overcoat, which nieveral
said was mifle, but I did not think so,
and would not take it. They tried to
persuade me to do so, but I told them I
would: not wear’ another man’s coat as
long as I could buy one for myrelf, The
shawl was not there, and one of th3 party
was 'about to seize a saddle blanket in
Elmo‘ of it, but I stapﬁed hit, and' made

im. leave it where he found it. I told
them that the officers had notstolen anr
thing of the kind from me, and I would
have nothing but what I knew waimine.

' kept them from taking away teveral -
other things, and took nothing at ¢1l my-
self. The court met a few daysaftcr this,
and a bench warrant was issned for me
for stealing the two overcoats [
: JUDGE MACEEY’S PART.
- 'I have been informed by an off cer of
the Court of Pickens County that when
the charge was preferred in court azainst
Bedmond of having led this raid snd of
having taken the overcoats, the grand
jury examined the witnesses end, finding
no proof against him in either matter
returned to the court room snd hinded
in a verdict of “No bill!”  Judge Jdack-
ey at once sent them back with other
witnesses, and again they returnecl with
the same- verdict. He sent them back
the third time with the remark, “I' sup-
pose, gentlemen, you have not -had
enongh wit ” and.seeing that he
was determined to have it, they retarned
at last with sn indictment.” Thau pro-
ecedings in a ﬂ]i“".‘i’ room sre, of
course, secret, (7) but itis gaid in Pickens
County that the evidence upon which
this one based its final verdict was two-
fold, to wit: First, that two overcoats
were taken by a party of men from Hen-
drick’s house; second, that Redmond
was seen af Pickens Court House nest day
with the same B:rty! On this alleged
evidence “the Court”'issued its hench
warrant, ordering Redmond to be brought
into its precinets dead or alive. A posse
was accordingly sent after him, they
found him at work in his field, and or-
dered,bim to halt and surrender. Not
knowing who they were or what they
wanted, Redmond refused to obey, and
they fired upon him and continued fring
until he obtained shelter in the woods.
Possibly being just men they did not try
to hit him—we may hope not, aii any
rate,
THE PICKENS JAIL DELIVERY
had taken place on the Baturdsy, tha th,
receding the ineffectual raid after (3ary,
which took place Monday, the 11th, and
of course Redmond, who did not lead the
Gary raid, led the jail-breakers also.
Of course he did no such thing. In
oint of fact, he was across the line in
orth Carolina when the jail was broken,
and knew nothing of it until he was in-
formed of the occurrence. There are
; le:i{ty of witneases to prove that he was
in North Carolina at the time, and, if
this is not emough, Sheriff Mauldin is
ready to testify that he was mat in the
who rescued the prisoners frora his
eeping. But the timorous revenue .offi-
cers d d that “Redmond and his
g of forty or fifty men” had chased
them across.the conntry for two day and
until they found safety within the walls
of Easley Station; some one had evi-
dently stolen their sacred overcoats from
the (Sometimes) inviolable sanctuary of -
a private dwelling; Judge Mackey and
xlrtha mighty revenue department ‘were
excited for the fate of the country, and
an example must be made of somebody !
Who so suitable for the sacrifice as Red-
mond—the official revenue scapeguat—
the raging ram presently to be canght in
the thicket! .

THE BATCH OF WARRANTS,

I anderstand that at the same timo the
aforesaid bench warrant was issued for
Redmond, four others were issued for
certain revenue officers who were also
charged with sundry crimes and misde-
'meanors. That one against Redmond, as
we have seen, was very nearly put into
fatal execution, and still hangs over his
head ; the others, I am iuformed, were
recalled before the court adjourned.
Why ‘were they issued, and why and
when récalled? X84 not know.

ANOTHER } TORY.

And while I am orf my subject, le* me
inform the public of another bit of reve-
nue history. I do not propose to defend
those who broke into Pickens jail, but it
may be as well to knuw, for the fist time,
whom it was they turned loose on that
occasion. The rescued prisoners were
three in number; one a man pemed
Beasely, who was caught in an illicit still
house; the other two were a father and
son named Stansill. The father wus 60
years of age, and the son 16. Both were
arrested at their homes, handeuffed, car-
ried to Pickens and there lodged in jail
to await trial. Their neighbors released
them, and they returned to their humes
and resumed their daily labor on the lit-
tle farm from which they had been torn
and marched off in disgrace. .Re-arrested
a little later tiy the county officer they
were carried before the commissioner and
discharged, - there being no evidance
against them. So much for the Pickens . -
jail delivery, of which one crime at loast,
gentlemen, I ou to' sequit the .
prisoner, Lewis B, ;
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