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M. Peyrae had Just fnishodd dressing
the next morning when the sound of a
EIrl's volee deew him to the window,
which was apen,

Out in the garden, near to the box
hedge  which divided the Maltlands
grounds from the Abbotts', stood Lin-
na. She was stooping Fforward, play-
Ing with Sllver, Annun's heautitnl grey-
howd, In one hand she held qsort of
searlet wrap, o feagile, silken, Toat e
weight thing, which had proved (oo
warm for hee shoulders,  The other
hand was stretehed ot seduetively to
the dog leaping atter e, The scearlet
showed  vividly  against  her white
morning gown, a little erystal huekle
fashed at her walst, and the sunshine
caught the waving hair, the pink
cheek, the white moving hand, the lace
rutlles at her threont and wist,

For a moment only Peyrae stomd stil)
and watehed,

The girl was yet playing with the
hound, when she turned suddenly with
osmile on her lips, and there in the
full glare of the intoxienting June sun-
Hght she et the man's eves for the
first thme. A blind feeling of helpless.
ness  and  fndefinite longing  ending
somewhere round her heart tnoa thad
of indeseribable  ploasnre passed
through her frame,

She pulled herself together angrily,
tind the smile vanished, *(lo down,
Silver,)" she said severely to the dog,
whose paw was making for her shoul-
der.  Clearly this was shiyness pushed
to the verge of absurdity. She must
conquer the ridiculous feeling, must
speak.

“Good morning, monsicur. It Is go-
ing to be o warm day, do you thinky”
She nearly foreed the words through
ber Hps, which had remained parted all
the thme,

Peyrae dil not hear the words.
was studying the g'vl intently,

“Iardon " hie sabd, putting hig

ol

—

H

He

me,""

head on one side and drawing his eye.
lids together as he concentrated his
gaze upon her. “eople forgive palnt-
ers for personnlities, aml yYou don't
know how mueh U should ke o get
you on cunvas, just as vou ave, the dog
and all.”

The blood invaded Liana's cliecks,
slowly at first; then, as she realized hiy
meanlng, in a hot blaze of erlmson,

"I do not aspire, monsieur, to e an
artlst’s model”  She walked toward
the house with as mucl dignity as her
19 years were capable of.

But this was ounly the beginnlng,
That evenlng, ns she was slnging for
Mvrs. Alibott in the drawing room, she
became aware that Peyrne was stand-
ing witn the group of people on the
porch and was looking In through the
Freneh window, She threw back her
lovely head and sang with exultation,
“Even then” she toid herself after-
ward, “I must have been loving bim
without knowing," She snny: the old
Spanish ballnd of the kniglt errant,
and when she eame to the last lines—

Some day more kind 1 fate may flud,
Some night kisa thee—
she marveled at the beauty of her own
volee; hier face thushed, Ler eyes spar-
kled. She knew that she was dolng her
best.

But evidently the artist had taken no
notlee of that lovely young ¢olce: St
was only her face that attracted him.
A8 they were getting ready for bLed
that night Annn sald;

“What have you done to our Invui-
nerable palnter? He remarked, when
he heard you singing awhile ago, that
he fust tingled for hls brushes. He
wondered If It would be possible for
Yyou to sing that snne song In the same
way, unaccompnnled, In hils studlo.”

This seemed a little too much. Ife
not only wished to use her as a model,
but he even wished to have her moods
and expressions subjeet to hls orders!

Llana was perched upon a bedpost.
Bho was perfectly polsed, her slender
Hmbs dangling floorward, one arm
akimbo, the other behind her back.
Annp was reclinlng on an ottoman,
wmoothiug out her ribbon sash.

"Well,” she gald, as Liana made no
reply, but kept on dangling her llmbs,
“do you think you can oblige him %"’

Liana's only comment was to tap up-
on the heel ot her right slipper with
the toe of her left.

“He says,” pursued Anna mischley-
ously, “that you have a great deal of
scenie effect nbout you, whatever that
means, 1 confess 1I'm not sure of the
term.”

“Nelther am 1" Liana's right slip-
per landed many yards off across the
floor.

The next day she caught the obnox-
fous, rude man stepplng backward gev-
eral times to get her In perspective,
Once he actually ventured to make a
tube of hls hand. When he put It to
his eye and turned his bead sldeways,
screwing up one side of hls face, Liana
couldn’'t help noticing In spite of her
vexation that the corner of the lip
which was thus drawn up exposed
gome magnificent white teeth. How-
ever, she gald;

“You are extremely lmpolite,” and
then, with a sudden fear that he might
compliment her on the effect of nnger
on ber face, she torned and left him,

It was with dlrect reference to the
advancement of his art that Peyrac get
‘o work to interest and make friends
with Liana, e found his way beset
with dlificulties, and at the end of a
fortnight he had to acknowledge that
he had made no progress at all. Ile
had come to Twyeffort meaniug to do
some landscapes and sea views. But,

fudge, how flat they scemed now! Ho
was a portralt painter if anything, and
at last the gods had led bim to a being
who appealed to the power within him
&8 no one yet ever had done. He must
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.

HTHE SHADOW::

’ But, even sipposing she cousented,
| there wus o ditlienity. The wonder of
her fuee was Its expression— e
the spivit glowmaol
| tures,  Her expre

Wiy

through her fop-
lon was so muadden-
Fngly changeable and evitheseent, At
times 1t marvelously  like shot
{BUE. To got the effeet e witnted she
must be strongly moved toved, for
wmstance, as she i been by the sight
of the sunset on the sei the othier even.
Ing. Plainly one could not Eet sunsets
and seas o the studio,  Bot®

Sapristi! e would do it W Ly noty
He knew himsolf to POSSeNE 0 chineug
for women, n charm that was ull the
more potent Ll
cnred to nse it

Then i was that he elitnged hils G
tes,  The ceased Mmming ol fretting
at being thwarted In his willy Instemd
he looked @t Linna with o commpelling
tenderness in hils eyes, il he spnke
to her in tones that were o more sihie
tle mnsie o her ear thnn any she hiad
ever heard. It was beneath 'oyeae to
weigh Hife Ino the badance: he seorned
the dden that right and wrong shonld
enter fnto noman's ealealintions,

Asg to the girl, shie wis as Husopliist!-
cated in her compreliension of e Clo-
tlons as the man was fomiliage atl ex
perienced. She only Koew thit she CHETTY
uwm- days as she never hefore Ll
sung and that she folt the need Lo shing
coutinually, She ealled it praveticing
when she spoke of i, but i1 seened
to her as if i were really taking breath,
However, Pexene wias as powerless ns
ever to et the one wish of his heart:
slie would not sit to him, One day he
studionsly Iet rall some words about
his Intended departure the rollowine
week. e spoke to Liana alone, amd
his face looked stolld,

The givl's heart bounded, then stood
still. It was some seconds hefore she
felt it beat again. A reckless detorml
nation took possession of her,

“Why are you going' she said, Her
voice was cold, almost Lo,

“Beeause U've nothing to paint here,
he answered eurtly, “nothing that suits
me, at jeast”

“Woulll yon stay if you conld paint
me? :

“Yoes"

“Then stay,"” she salil in the same
dull tone,

He seized her hands ke o oman he-
slde himsellf with joy. Bemding over
them to drop a Kiss, he whisperod the
one word, “*Darling
But to himselt he said, “Fame aod
fortune at the next Salon!™

That night, arter Aunn hind gone to
sleep, Linna slipped ont of hed and,
leaning her elhows on the sill of the
open witkdow, she sat for a long while
letting the cool alr fan her hrow, op
ears wore full of Peyene’s Inteetious
tones, her puolses still throbibed  with
bLis mesmerie touch. 8he reachod over
to the dressing table and, tuking up a
cerimson rose which had  placed
there Inoa tiny vase, she Kissed 't pas.
stonately. I'eyrace had glven It to her,
and In this wise: TUs avtizstle eye had
not liked the magnolin Dower which
she had carvied about with her that
evening; the mlky whiteness had
brought out unpleasant ints in her
smooth skin. “The erimson suits your
Castllian beauty better, senorita,’” he
had said as he handed her the rose,
“Poor, dear ITnocencio!” slghed Linna
demurely, reealling this lUttle instuncee,
“He never found fanle with me and
the magnolin.””  Dut the sense of cap-
ture wans upon her, and even while she
felt indignant and resentful for having
been foreed to yield about the picture
there was a strange sense of sweel noss
I subinisslon,

By and by in the alternate light and
shadow of the trees down below a
small, red sparvk appeared, moving reg-
ularly to and fro, but the folinge was
too thick for her to see it. It was Pey-
rac's clgar. He had just come out from
hls studio, where he had heen choosing
a cuanvas, placing it on nn easel and
arranging a model stand preparatory
to the first sitting the next mornlng.
The appoivtment was for 9 o'clock,
The early lHght was the hest, “I'll give
bher o half houe's geace, be had sald,
but punetually to the minute the han-
dle of the door turned, and Linna was
on the threshold,  ITe turned qulekly
to greet her,

She stoodd framed In the dark cur-
talned doorwny, lier long dress caught
up round her Inoone hand, the other
resting slightly on the porticre. It was
an attitude of grace and beauty, and
sghe looked upward at him with eyes
that were bewlldering In thelr mani-
fold lights. She looked at him appeal-
Ingly ns o child, fnnocently ns o girl,
proudly as n woman,

“Dearest,” he exelalmed, “could you
take that pose? Would It be too hard
for yout"

The gentle beaaty of that first word
pervaded the res. with a lght of its
own.

“Try me and see,” she sald, with a
goft exultation In her volee,

And when at last the pleture was fln-
fshed It was wonderful Indeed. Ilven
those fgnorant of the art of painting
could see that. Peyrane had decided
that his subjeet should be dressed In
queenly apparel, There were jewels
on the slefader shoe, from which the
wind about the door was supposed to
blow the garments back a lttle, and
Jewels on her fingers and at her throat.

8he was wrapped In a rich cloak or
rather coat of strange cut, of that
dusky, rose sheen of which Tintoretto
alone seems to have mastered the yel-
lowing tones, but which the brush here
had cpught and riveted,  However, 1t
was the face that was the wonder,
The child, the girl, the woman—the
painter had put them all Into the love-
ly eyes that looked out at one from the
ennvas.

When Peyrae had been working on
the face, his movementa had been ke
the dartings of a bird, Ie dabbed and
mixed hls colors, searcely glaneing at
them. The sitter could even henr the
hurry In his breaths. In the quick
glances from the canvas to her face
and back again there wns no sign of
aught except a workman's concentra-
tion on his task. He was flushed, of
course, and his eyes scintiliated, ror nw
was realizing a long cherished dream
fn this glut of form and color ecstasy.
But Linna dld not know—how could
sle?—what his emotion meant, The
thing which it all Implied to her was

Wis

because he selidonn

she

| warming and swelllng her heart day

by day with a sweet, subtle joy.
And so things might bhave gone on In.

mmla%sm by Jove he must!

Agigitely but for a lettex which Peyrac

receivisl one day Crom Parvis. Tn roadd-
Ing it he came nponan e of news
whieh aglinved him preatly, T'he worils
ol themselves, Bowever, woere nothing
st g - <biply tlose

“You reeall, of course, that pretty,
blue exod e Guerln givl that you used
o see o geent deal ofy Waell, she has
come into possession of a fortune, She
was the ondy living relative of an el
or sotwe one who disd suddenly withe
out aowille "he law (il the rest, 1 ot
her driving today in the Bois de Bou.
logne, You woulil seirecly have recog-
nized vour onee shy, shmple Tittle coun.
ey annbden.”

The next day Peyeae was mneh con-
cerned about getting a packing case
for canvias,

CHADI'TER VI.

A man and a woman were talking to-.
gether in the woman's home on the
Rue de Varennes, The man was say-
Ing:

USooyou refuse o marry me. That's
foolish of you, bhut whethep yout do or
not, You haven't the heart to allohw me
to rot in poverty while yon luxuriate in
afluence, Congtdering our old time re-
Lations, the thing's mpossible an (he
face of i

ALY returned the woman,
You have come hers ta Phprge

“then
She spoke

with o careless seaprn,

UNo. One hegs when one has no oW
er to enforee,” he corrected with o se.
raphie swiles “ve come all the wiay
from Ameriea to offer youomy haml
amd make an honest woman of you, It
You refuse to recognize my elafms upon
you 'my Inoa position to take reprisnls.”

The wornan did not snswaer,

“HEOYONTVe any teee of your old self
lert, Marle™
amd sort, concillutory, caressing alimnost
Usurely you love me still, hink how
you loved me onee,”

The mesmerle, musical voiee
nesr undoing Marie de Guerin,

“Was it you 1 loved,” she sald
drenmily, “or the man my untutored
heart took You to e Ah, the wenry,

the man's voice was Jow

ormne

wWenry  months when 1 owanted  you,
when 1 osobbed for you day and nlght!
Where were you then, Edouard ey
racy’  She seemed to be lUving in the

hungey past, hut only for o moment,
The hot seorn of the present surged
over hier and dried up the tears at (heir
Bouree.  “Now," she sald, 1 da not
need vou'

She rose with an aiv of dismissal,
"Look  here,  Marie,”  pursued  the
i, keeping his seat, “if you will lend
e a helping hawd from time to thne
Ull promise never to take o slep Lo
harm you.  Moreover, 1 shall he mol-
erate. You might—simply buy a e
ture ocensionnlly.  That would be the
nicest way,  Yes, von might buy my
pictures,”

L omdeht be well to know whothor |
am dealing with a blackmailer o o
bagman,” remarked the woman WL
rily.

Edouard Peveae flushiol rid, but he
conipuered his savagery and went on:
“I've onot sold aopicture for over n
twelvemonth, and 'm head over heols
In debt., 've been hanging  around
friends' houses for year, and here
you are, rich beyond the dreams of av-
arice. You can't expecet me to sit down
In silenes,”

“Now, if you are quite ready to go'”
suggested the woman quietly, putting
her hand upon the bell button,

This time the man's anger got the
better of him.  He scowled and looked
at her blackly. “I'm not. I think it's
absurd of you to simash your socinl po-
sition In the face like this.  What will
beeome of it, do you suppose, when I
have a good, long talk with the fau-
Bourgs”
“To o man of Intelligence the solu-
tlon surely can offer no difficulty,” she
sald languldly, But she added with a
vague little smile, “If you could dream
how remotely my socind standing Inter-
ests me you wouldn't bother about it.”
“I'm golng to glve you a few days In
which to think this over. Perhaps In
the meanthime yon will eare to send mae
a pote e lakd his card on the table
slgnitieantly, “In return for o check [
will send you n pleture. Now good
day."

T'he womnn rang, and he was shown
out. As he got into o finere Le thought:
“By Jove! What it' she means to turn
devotee ngain?  What It she doesn't
care norap about her socinl standing?
She always did talk about salnts and
miracles and feast days better than
anything else!” Then he remembered
her dainty, fastidious taste; he reealled
the sybaritle room he had just left,
*Oh, no!" he concluded,

- L4 . - - - L

“Pierre,” snld Marle de Cuerln to the
aervant In the hall when the door had
closed upon Peyrae, “I expect M, le
Cure in a half hour. T will recelve him
In my boudoir.”

Eo o lttle Inter ghe rose from the
desk st which she was writing and
greeted the priest, Pere Darville was a
man whose eyes were kind and whose
mouth was firm. He looked the man to
do without swerving what hls econ-
welence told him, were It even to cost
the happiness of all he loved, In faet,
that 18 why Mle, de Guerin hod sent
for him—she had #een his face and It
had appealed to her.

He sat down In her ltile Blue and
gold boude!. with the ease of a man of
the world who was as mueh at home
among the cushlions of a woman's sane-
tum ns on the hard seat of n confes.
sfonnl.

“1 wrote for you, father, becanse |
need help. I-=1 have not many felends.”
The woman's volee was listless, tired,

“T will help you If 1 ean, my daugh-
ter. My whole tlme belonga to each
sonl that comes to me. Are you n chile,
of the chureh ?”

“Onee | was, 1 was an orphan, pe-
paring to enter a convent, when lov: —
or what 1 mistook for love—came Ir to
my lfe. 1 balaneed the flashing Jew el
and the paste diamond, and [ threw
the first away.” The woman's hana.’
welghed In her lap ke spleitualized
marble, and her haly, so much of It,
seemed too heavy for her head, "The
man for whom [ gave up everything
would not give me even his name,"

There was a pause. No Interruption
enme from the priest.

“Slnee then 1 have trled—God, how 1
have tried!—to forget. It Is an awful
thing to hate living, but to be afrald of
dying because of the other slde'— She
settled her hands a little more tightly
together,

mains to us, even to the eleventh hour

thon.”  The priest's volee

confessional,

sent for you,
you, father.”

glonee,
"A year ago an uncle who had allow-

dependence all my life died.

He died
suddenly and without a will,

The law

found a doeument—a confession writ-
ten by my uncle amd evidently intend-
ed to be wade publie in order that res-
titntion might be effocted,

“My unele,” Mavie de Guerin went
on, "“wns a creole, and for yvears he
was the trusted agent for an uristo-
eratle New Ovleans family in Ameriea.
He turned their fortune ronnd and
doubled It, 1t appears, and mannged
thelr affairs In sueh a wny that he
cume to be indispensable. The family
finally dwindled down to one repre-
sentative, n _\'f-mls: man who seeins to
have trusted my unele blindly.

“When the war between the states
broke out, the yYoung man—Caton his
nume was—enlisted promptly in the
cause of the south. My uncle was sent
over here with money to Invest. 'arls
recefved him with open arms.  The
Confederate colony was then o high

She crossed to her writing desk:
locked a seerct drawer,
favor with the court. 1le wus sought
out by the business men also as the
Possessor of a large sum of money to
Invest. e suffered some disasters,
News from the Confederney beeame
more and more gloomy. But his busl-
ness  ventures here were fabulously
succes:ful.”

"There's no royal road to fortune,”
breathed Pere Darville haifl to himself.
“It's the snme old divt rut, fimpossible
to travel over with perfectly  clean
feet.  But go on, If you please.”

Marle de Guerin molstened her lips.
“Together with the news of the fall
of New Orleans eame also word of the
death of thls young Catou. He had
been taken prisoner in the first engage-
ment and dled n prison, asking that
word be sent to my uncle to take enre
of his wife. It appears my unele knew
who his wife was—In fact, in the docu-
ment here he explains how he happen-
ed to know."”

She crossed to bher writing desk, un-
locked a seeret drawer and, having
spent o few seconds In turning over
various packets of paper, returned to
her chalr, banding the priest the docu-
ment o question,

“You will see,”" she continued, “that
this wife was far away, not ensily ac-
cessible,  DBeshles, she was a hinlf save
nge, an ladinn, o Mexican or some-
thing, and —well, my nnele drogged hig
congclence and turned thief aml scoun-
drel. Toward the end of hig Hife, how-
ever, he scems to have been in terrvor
of dying without making restitution.
In the docnment there"—she pointed to
the priest's lnp—"he swenrs that ov-
ery cent of his money belongs to this—
this woman, that it was all made with
her hushand's fortune,  In order that
things may be vighted he glves nanies,
dates, localitles and all facts necessary
for ldentitteation,”

Pere Darville looked grave.

“T'he confession benrs the date of the
morulng my unele was strlcken down,
He had o kind of 00 and never fully re
covered consclonsuess,  They sald he
wasg constantly asking for something,
but thut his speech was so Incoherent
they could make nothlng out of It
Doubtless had he Hved he would have
Indveed some one to go on n mission
Tor alm to Mexleo,
“Doubtless,” echoed
emnly.

“Well, the months that have passed
gince 1 discoverad this document have
been months of torture to me, 1 knew,
of course, there was only one elghinfal
thing to do-and 1 was not sirong
enongh to do i, Now I have decided
And 1f you will find n place for me,
father, I shall enter a convent, 1 eould
teach, you know. Besldes, It vvons my
firat cholee,

-

and un-

the priest sol

L L L] L » L]

“I shall sny mass tomorrow also with
a apecinl Intention. 1 shall ask the good
God for the pence and happiness of
Mlle. de Guerin” “Phos spake the Padre
Antonto as he sat at solitaire by old
Jose's tnble fn the warmth of Mexico,
That morning the speclal ftention hiad
been the repose of the sonl of Henri

Beausolell, ae as he slowly 1aid one
card v o another, now  here, now
e, he thought of Inoecencio. What

clear, starry soul was his! What an in-
strument for good he could bhe! What

stubborn falth ne was capable of! A
shadow fell upon the table,
“Padre,”  Inocenclo  sald, standines

there stradght and tall nnd brown, “hes
fore 1 decide upon my future 1 must
go far away., 1 must see the litile
Liann. Her last letter does not show
her to be happy.”

The player pushed the cnrw from
him, pile by plle, leaned back in his
sen and ran his fingers slowly through
his 1 vIn, gray halr. Then he looked up
and s ulled.

ik {70 BB CONTINUED.]

CA.BTOIT.A.
Boars the

—

Byt my daughter, there always re-

NI o e s b o

-

Tha Kind You Have Always Bougit
Vo (T i

o

the way of penthence and of renunelu-
wans level,
Just a little above the whisper of the

“Al L Enow,” the woman broke in,
“and it Is just becanse of that [ have
I have only begun to tell

Pere Darville gave a qulck, upward

ol me to suffer pemny and a servile

gnve his fortune to me beenuse |
chanced to be his sister's ehild, Two
wonths ago, In a seeret deawer, |

—

——

Own Behalt—1
Three Days and
ol “ Not Culley,

The vourt room at Bamberg was
crowded for three days with an Brray
ol spectators not often seen und resuch
clrcumstances 1o witness the trial of
Rav, W, I, Johnson for the murder of
Wm. T, Bellinger, who was killed hy
Johnson oo the fvh of May Iust. Muny
ladies were in attendance and s
fested s deep lnterest in the procecd
Ings. Sixteen witnesses on the direet
xominatioa testified for the prosceu
tlon, and wwong them were two young
indies who witoessed the sad tropedy.

A feature of this cuse was thut tao
men who have for years been antugo-
ulsts were the leading lawyers on the
dilferentsides, and ench was conducting
the cross-examinations for his side. The
snlmosity ex'sting between Allorney
General Bellinger and Colonel Robert
Aldrich is s mattor of genersl know-
ledge. They met once before on op-
vosite sides In & famous case. It wus
at Walterboro, five yeurs upo, when
Bellinger was solicitor and pushed the
wrosecution of the ' Broxton bridge
yochers.” Aldrich defended the white
men who were charged with whipping
(0 death an Inoffensive old negeo wy-
man and her son. 1t was the conduet
!l this case that won Mr. Bellinger the
attorney generalship. He and Colonal
Aldrich have been contesting cvery
volot, Both are able lawyers and the
nonore are shout even,

Dr. B. D. Brunson was the first wit-
0ess to tuke the stund for the State.
Ho testificd that he was a resldent
physician and surgeon of Bamberyg ;
has lived In Bumberg three Yyoars ;
vhaton May dib, 1900, * was cailed to
see W. T, Ballinger ; found him lying
in & path leading from the Carlisle
Fitting school ucross the campus in
‘ront of the house ol Jno. It Bellwger,
father of deceased. Ho was dying
vhen | reached him, and probably
lived ten minutes after he was shot.
lixamined wounds and found thut 12
ouckshot had plerced right side of
Bellinger's body, some of which pene-
rated his liver and some his lungs,
w#hlch caused death.” Drp, Brunson
testified that in order for Belllager to
have been shot in the side, and for no
wounds Lo have been recelved in the
arm, that bis arm must have necessuri-
ly have been he!d behind him, or held
o a vertieal or borizontul position, and
that it would have been necessary for
Belllnger to bave turned partly around
and exposed his side to Johnson to have
been wounded in the right elde from
wie direction in which 1t 1s alleged the
shot was fired. Dr. Brunson thought
a0t more than 12 buckshot could ba
oaded In an ordinary shell,

The cost snd vest that B llinger

wore when he was shot was exhibited

sud the position of the wounds pointed

wut by Dr, Brunson. He test ti.d that

‘be wounds received could not have

oroduced paralysis, and that Ballinger

ould have used his hancs and ired

ais pistol, though he had been mortal

ly wounded. He exumined what he

viought o be shot marks on the wwuli

'f the school bullding and sald thut

they were caused by emall shot and |
nuckshot, and that Bellinger was lying |
in & dircet line between these murks

snd the telephone pole at the edya of

the atreet.,
L. N. Bellinger wns the next witness.
He sald ho was u sucveyor of 40 yeurs'
experience ; resided in Bamberg: had
surveyed the surrounding grounds,
treet, ete., and had made a plunshow-
Ing the rclatlve positions ol the streets,
uouses und pathe in the vicinity of
Messrs. Johnson's and Bellinger's resi-
dences. This plan was exhibited to
the jury and offered In evidence,

Miss Verbena Brabham testilicd that
she was now a resident of Allendale,

and a Jaughter of Dr. . C. Brabham,

but at tbe time of the allegd nomicide
was a student of the Carlisie Fitting
school, nnd ou the morning of May 4th
was standing on the front up-stairs
porch of the young ladies’ boarding
hall ; that she was acquainted with Mr,

W. T. Bellinger and saw him coming
acrogs the school eampus, golng in the
direction of his home. He was walking
in & path leading to bhis father's resi-
dence. ' Just at this time | saw Mr.

Joe Brown drlve up to the front of Mr.
Johnson's, whose house adjolued that
of Mr. Bellinger ; here he stopped and
remained In the bugpy and held his
horse. Mr. Johnson then eame out of
nis house, holding in his hund a shot-
gun. He went, walking very fust, di-
cectlp out and across the street, a lit-
tle to the lefv of his house : stopped at
or near # tolephone pole, und ae Mr,
Bellinger came along the path, hold-
Ing & newspaper in his hand, Mr, John-
a0n ratscd his gun and fired once. Mr,
Belllngor drew hls revolver und shot
twice at Mr. Johnson, Johnson then
raised his gun the second time, butdid
not fire; instead, lowered 1t and re-
turned to the houss from whence he
came.” Miss Luls Bamberg was with
ber on the plezza while the dificully
was In progress, )

Miss Lula Bamberg, a daughter of
Gen, Bamberg, and at the time of the
Lomlicide s student at the Carlisle
school, sald she knew Willle Bellinger
by sight; that on the 4th of May she
was standing on the pluzzaof the young
indies’ hall with Miws Brabham ; suw
Belllnger coming across the campus;
saw Joo Brown drive up to Mr. John

son's houso just as Bellinger had turn-
ed Into path leading to his father's
house. Johnson walked directly across
the street, without stopplug st buggy.
*' I leared trouble and turned my head.
Just as [ did 1 heard a loud report, as
 the firlng of two guns. [ turned to
look und saw Mr. Bollloger falling,
with plstol In his hand, which he fired
two or three times, The loudest re-
port was the {irst, which I think was a
gun. After the shooting Mr. Johnson
turned and went to his house. Brown
drove up with his buggy, looked at
the body and drove away.”

The firet witness for defense was C.
Arthur Best, Faq., an aunrnu,r at law
who llves at Barnwell, 5. C. He testi-
lied that he knew Willlam T, Bellinger
and saw & great deal of him while he
was in Barawell, and that he had n
conversation with Bellinger in Baen-
well about three weeks before the klll-
ing; that Bellinger tld him Johnson
was & damned dog and when he went
Jown there he would stralghten It up;
that he would not have a dog fight on
the strect like he and Price; that he
would fix bim up. This conversation
occurred In the rear of the office of
Patterson at Barnwell. 1 wag intl-
mate with Belllnger when [ llved in
Bamberg. 1 clerked for Jao. Folk and
left the town In December, 1807, The
conversation occurred in the uprlnf of
this year, [ have nover known Bol-
linger to be drunk or to have had a
row with anybody, I belleved him to
be abrave feliow and that he was truth-
ful and made no idle threats, "

Col. T. J. Counts, & gentleman 70
years old, aald that he was standing on
o promlnence in the roar of hls store
on the day of the homicide; that he
heard the gun shooting; heard four
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In his mind that three pistol shots were |
fired first, followed by & gun. He im-
medlately got on his horse and rode in
the direction of Johnson's house. On
arriviog there ** 1 found a crowd of peo-
ple and a dead body: the body I learn-
ed was that of W. T. Belilnger. The
day belore the homiclde | went to Me, |
Joheson's bouse on hearing of the dif-
iculty that he and the Bellingers had,
wnd 1 wanted to investipate the cnuse.
I told Johnson that his life was in
danger, and on returoning to my home
| borrowed a gun and Mr, Sanders sod
myself sent down for some cartridges,
which we ot and reloaded with buck-
shot, extracting the small Lot which
were in the shells and retilling with
the others. After which Sanders took
two of the shells and the gun and cur-
ried them wo Johnson.”

Col. Counts repeated s conversatlon
which he had with J. W, Stokes, By~
Ing that ha told Stokes he bad tried 1o
settle the difficulty botween the John
son8 and Beilingers nod had falled, and
now intended helping Johnson on, Hao
told Johuson that his life was In dun-
ger, gave him a gun and told him to
klll any one who came on his premises:
to protect himsell and kill any one who
trecpassed on him, Ho sald he expecet-
ed a ditfleuity between Bellinger and
Johnson while Bellinger was in the
postoflice. He admitted that he had
old his pastor w kill any one who
trespasand,

Here Tudge Watts stated that heJid
not wish it understood by those prees-
ent thut the law justiti:d a person in
killing another for trespass.

Col. Tounts explained how vhe pistol
whict Brown got out of the postcm o,
came Lo be there, stating that it be-
longed to a delivery clerk and that
Brown took it with his permission for
the protection ol himself.

‘I tried several times to make peace
between Belllnger and Johnson. | con-
slder the digging of a ditch in Join-
son's yard by Bollinger during Johu-
ron's absence was the prestest insult
that could be thrust into & man's tecth,
When n man has heen imposed on ss
has Mr. Johnson Christian splrit gocs
out the door, for man by nature is vin-
dictive."

Col. Counts was kept on the stand
soveral hours and was rigidly cross-
examined by the attorney penersl.
The examinstion at times would be-
come very dramatic,

Joe Brown, the only oye-witness to
testily for the defense, sald he was o
member of Mr. Jonnson's church sod 4
brother-in-law of Williwm T Belllnger,
the decensed. He murpied Hellinger's
sister In Jnne, 1899, and Johnson per-
formed the ceremony, On the morn-
Ing of May 4th he drove over into 3am-
berg from his farm and heard of the
trouble the previous day betweon
Johnson and Bellinger. e went to
Johuson’s house, told him ho was BOPIY
to hear of the trouble; then took John-
suon In his bugey down town, They
went to the postoftice. Johoson left
him there. Later, witness drovo by

stopped,

e

Johnson's house and
*Mr. Johnson eame out with
in his hand, and we saw o
coming across the cumpus,
became restive, moved up and then
hack, exposing Johnson to the full
view of Bellinger, who was coming up
at the time. Bellinger saw Johnson
and opened fire on him, shot twice and
then Johneon shot Lim. Jobkuson and
Bellinger were within tweniy live or
thirty feet of each othor. Beliinger
fell immediately after belng shot, He
lired twice before and twice after
Johnson shot. | do not remembor
saying: *““That's all right: you have
killed him; go {n the house,”

The witness sald he had warned
Johnson that his life was In danper;
told bhim that Willie Bellinger had
made threats agalnst hia llife,

Thomas Felder, of Doumark, testified
that he was In Brooker's hardwuare
store In Bamberg when Bollinger name
In, got a plstol, lowded ivand put it in
his pocket. As by started away he
sald to Brooker: “I'll shoot the dam-

A gun
lHinger
My horse

ned — — —."  ‘Witness heard Brooker
sa]yl, 4 “You hed better keep it 1o your-
sell,

S. . Sanders, a merchant of Flor-
ence, told about having bheen in Bam-
berg at the time of the trouble; of hay-
Ing, atthe suggostion of Colonel Counts,
loaded shells with buck and duck shot
and taken them with a gun to ihe

three children. He would have done
the same for Bellinger under almllar
circumstances. He waaat the Inquest.
When someone called for the gun, he
left for the parsonage; moved the gun

shots very close together; was sutisfivd | could not tiod 1t.

parsonsge. He thought it the duty of
any patriotie citizen to offer & man this
protection. Johneon had a wife and

He did not think th
shoeritl nad any right to it and though
Johnson might need it again.

1Lv. Wm, IX. Johuson, the defendant.
was the Just witness to testify for the
defense. He tonk the stand In his ows
behall and testitied as follows :

I am a minister of the gospel of the
Baptist denomination ; am pastor of
Bambere, Hunter's cnapel and Don-
murk Baptist churches; have been lo-
cated at Bamberg about four years.
In Juve, 1599, | wuas called on by Mr.
Brown to perform a marriage cere-
mony between ilmself and Miss Bellin
zer, The Suturday nlght following
the marrisge Mre. Bellinger came to
my house I left her wod Mrs. Johnson
in conversation rn my piszzs., | was
in back part of my house and heard
Mrs. Belllnger abusing wme to my wife:
I also heard + man's volce ; | heard my
wife say to Mrs. Bollinger: 1 am
surprised Wt your conduet.”  Willle
Bullinger, who had come for his moth
ery told my wife to “'shut up, I've heard
enough of tnat.”

1 did not see Willie Bellinger again
untll the day before the tragedy, when
[ found him setting a line fence which
separated my house from Mre, Bellin
vrer's. Mrs. Bellinger was also present.
A negro paluter named Walker was in
my yard paluting a fence: | ealled
Walker quictly to my steps and sald to
him : Do the paloting as you agroeed
to do or get out of here.” [ then went
down town and asked Me, J. C. Moye
to help me got a negro out of my yard
Moye came and entered my back door,
I usked him for his pistol wnd he gave
itto me, I then walked out of house
and told Walker, the painter, to got
out of my yard. [ repreated this seversl
times, and he would start, but Willie
Bellinger would esch tlme call him
hack, telling him wo paint the fence.

Finally Bellinger asked if he was
going to paint that fence? Walker
said, "' I'm afraid.” Bollinger said,

Y Alrald? What, afraid of that long
legpged — — — — " pt the same time
using several other epithets.

[ told Bellltger he could not o out
in the rowd and say that, e jumped
down o7 vhe post on which he was sit
ting and eame out of his front Zato; 1
weul Lo my gate and saw then that he
had & pistol 1n his han'l; T exclalmed:
*You are armed, oh ?" Belllnger re-
pested his wsbusive epithets und |
turned and walked back 10 my house,.
Soon after this occurred Col, Counts
came up to my house and talked with
me. 1 told him of the d.lculvy | hud
with B llinger and he left but returned
with Mr, Sunders, who brought me a
wun, (The gun was then for the first
vime produced in eourt, Mr. Johnson
examined v and pronounced it the
gun which ho used n shooting Mr,
Bellinger.) The pun was loaded : |
took it and put it in my sliting room ;
[ expected 1o need the gun Lo defeno
wysell, my famlly and my home, which
had been intruded upon.

The next morning as I was about to
#0 down town Me. Brown drove up to
my pate and tolu me that if | was go-
ing down town he would take me. |
went with him ; transacted my busi-
ness at the postotlice and returned to my
home. Dariog my trip to the postoftic:
I was armed with g pistol, becunuse 1
vhought | was In danger of beling shot
by Bollinger. A short tima alter my
roturn home from the postofMice Mr,
Brown again drov. up to my gate snd
I atsi .ed out to rwest him, 1 then BAW
Mr. Willle Belllinger coming Bcross
the campus, which s located in froot
of my house, and [ pleked up my shot-
#un to defend mysell against any possi-
ble danger. As soon as I got out the
house and Into the rowd where Mr,
Brown was, Moy, Bollinger had by
that time approached to within 10 or
1 steps of us, und he opened fire un us
with a pistol, I ralsed my gun and
fire. Mr. Bellinger shot at” mo twlce,
then I shot, and  he shot twice mora
after I ficed, 1 was atandiog in the
road v the time and had no reference
to the telephone pole referred to; did
not know the pole was shout; there
wis nothlng between ns that | saw: |
shot him to save my life, which | be-
lieved to be in gront danger; alter that
I returned to my house and reloaded
the gun, fearlng that | might have
further trouble,

Oa e cross-examination by Attor-
ney ( eral Bellinger, Mr. Johnson
sild thelt when he went out 0 meet
Mr, Brown that he stood by the lLorae
conversing with him relative to a fence
which Mr. Brown proposed to build
hotween the two premises ; that while
standing there the horse becamsa rest-
less and Me. Brown jerked him back
Just as Belllnger came up, thus eX Pos-
1og him, (Johnson) to full view of Bel-
linger, when he opened fire.

stenographer,

brought the gun to position of “ready"”
50 that bhe could use 1L again It noces-
BBy,

Thne lumbor which was orderad to
build the proposed new division fence
wias haulesdd wwev several days after
the tragody,  The fence was never
built.

Afwer the shootiog I returood 1o my
ouse and thers remaioed votl T had
guivted my wife, who was very much
Xeited, nod thea tn company with M,

sanders deove to the jaul and volun
warily surreadered. 1 stayed in il
teht dava uatil released on b, re-
turoed Lo my home then wheree 1 have
beea sioee iiving, following my usanl
WVOCHAL on ol proaltiing ab oy loraer
churchus,
Bethnger and mysell had not soen
much of each othersince tno marriage.
Wopen | adicess d oim T oealicd bom
Me Bellinger., ©Ldld nolspeik to any
of the Bellinpers,

Jug Browa, Col. Counts aad S [
Ssonders told me ol threats mad: hy
B:linwer. | did not srm myself
saltse | owas not fond of careying wenp
bus. | hwd spprebensioons ot 150l
dAnger wis going 1o shuot e, bat nol
v ostrong unbil tue day oufore L

rouble.

Col. Counts advised me to kill the
egre or any ooe else who would not
cave my yard, 1 did not think of ne-
esslty of asking an cllicer of the law
oper him ouw, did oot tell M::a.
Ballingar to U'shut up” L old her 1
wve beard from you before.

Q iestion by sutorney gonersl—Whon
con wld Willie B lingor o come oa

Auewor—1 meant o whip nim i1 1
ouid, My height ls 6 feet: welgoy
105 vhat of Bebiog e was O feet sod
velpht wbout 110, 1 thowgnt there
more nooor in whipping o man
iivsically than returoung; his words.
Qaestion—Why did you retire w hen
you found Bellioger hsd o pistol ¥

b street whabl dad you maan?

¥oina

Answer= Did oot want that kiad of
suitlicnivy, .

Attorney General —You woere then
wpobt  willing o mevt  poor  litue

wWallle Boranger v sl taud 1an Usu-
ally do, but you had somcliing to your
wuse which would Kill an I.'.ll!F]lru\[ll“
With this you wanted o meet Wallle
Buelllnger who was only armed witih a
plstol, eh ¥ This question clicited no
regponge and was rather dramutic in
ipenl. ' )
ltsl\?l".l Bellinger then aihked witness if
the two witnesses who were put up l.mlu
morning by the defense, and who testi-
lied that he had rested his gun uump.—;t
the pole, had sl T.U' .l.hu Lruihi,
He answered: 'No, siv. Thst is oot
1

tm:e.:l-' concluded the examination of
Mr. Jotnson and he arose in Iuﬁa seunt
wnd nsked permisgion g! the court to
make s statvment, The reguest \‘\'_ltlri
granted nnd he sald:  “Therceis no ll\..
ing human belog who moro rr'u;.,rruml;. .Ilt.:
wrapedy which  cuusvd Willie 3
linger's death than 1 do.

John 1L Bellinger, the father of the
deceased, testiticd:  Wilie was
vears old aud was living uwt Barowell.
He visited me on Avreil 20 wod remain-
ed until he was kifled. [le was not in
Bambery between March 25 s April
3. Willte must huve seon ) vhnson fre-
quently preceding the homicide, sy ho
was L7ing nexvdoor to him while at
my house, and was uleo In--puunl.iy on
the streets. Willle attendeq coury here
ne stenographer and st ba. e seen
him there. The puintlog of the fonce
butween Johnson's resldenee uwnd mine
had been finished on gy
most completed on
the homicide oceurpe
of the homielde | was In my e wod
I went l!ll::l-:dmtuty down sod et my
wilo at the foot of the stadrs. | ook
her by the arm (the witness here broke
down and could SAY nomore for 4 few
mlnutes, crying and being overcomo
with grief) and we weny by H, C. I"olw’'s
?!.ur'a Lo the place whepro Lhe bady lay,
T'here was some bWitehiog of the mough
after we resched him, buv no words
were spoken. [ penlipgg there wus no
hope for him and curricd my wife 0
tnto our home, | foyng two ‘huulc-lmL
and six No. 2 embedde] |q BOME puners
In his coat pocket, Memoriul D vy
the day alluded 1o by Thomas Fojuer
In his testimony, the cgse uf U.-'m,,; and
Jones was being tricd in the court
house here,  Willjn Wiks m;t'im'{ 0
Daring the propress o
the case hot words :-’l.'f‘l_- :;L(:t..:linahzr
tween Mr. Jones angd myself ang 5 light
cume near being Precipiwwted.  Wiltioe
sBW the trouble g went o Brooker's
stores Lo get a pleto), Bafors ha ro-
turned the trouble between M e i
and myself had hoen Biitcuhly
VZhen the testimony was |
the jary was tako

Y slde wnd ul-
the owher before
d. When 1 hewrd

Jones
ad jusred,
#8 coneluded,

UWwihe place of Lhe
homicide and allowey W view wnd ox-

smine the Erounds, eve, gfpe rhic
they were returned ) tn'n l:llllrl“lp“]'l:uill;;::
and the argumaents begrun, Theee hours
were allowed 1o eyl side, and us there
were six lawyers 1o Spenk euch was
conlined to a vae hoye Apeech
Col. Rubt. Aldrich (o fyr
followed by Judge lelar for
cutlon. Then they spoke In
o order:  Sengtor Muaytisld for de-
fense, Capt, J A, Muoacy for prossey-
ton, Hon. Duyy s, Henderson, of
Atktér‘l.‘clustlrd _r..r defense, and ;\ll.Lur-
:.l]':g H.u,::::u G, Dunesn Bellinger for
Thers was noy glunding room
largo ni;:w court room
ments begun, and the close )
was glven all the apuum-.r_:.“ﬂ'l"lrl;l::':::: l-l::[
ments all showed the o ol of :!;II“"}LII
preparation, wore woy deiiverod o
woll recelved, [y 1y soldom thut syoh
an wrray of distingulshed wnd learncd

lawyers are pitie| wEalost ouch ovhep
In & country coupy

defense,
Lthe prose-
the follow -

in thoe
when Ll nryu-

house, und fy
Hedy s no
wonder that BVery one in veach of
Bamborg turned ouy to hear an up.

brokan u'hc_lwur of elequence,
seem unlair to com Miment one 30
and not the uumra,[ 8ulil I;.I:i:: w‘:sl-‘-“LLIn;
firat ln11|mlu-.'|nnu In Lthis county ofCireen-
ville's eloqueny Young lnwyep U:'mr..
do i Mooney, who Chmoe Lo llmlil'dt Ltoe
prosecution.  Hig spoeeh brought tonrs
to the eyes of muny, and he held the
entire asudicnce spellboucd, gng whon
ho took his seat the bresiding judge
h.lu! Lo BUppress an attompt a wpplause
Col. Henderson's spocch wun one of
Lhe best ever hesrd fn thls court house
It was forcible wnd logical, The at.
torney general closed,

Judge Watts thurged the jupy ¢

law covering homiclde, trxdlisi}.:lilll:;:“:.g
them the dilfsronce bet woan expressed
and implled mallce, Murder, he sald
is the killiug of o Parson with nm}iur‘s
alorethought. The malice must not
necoasarily be thore previous to the
}:illlng, but at the instant of killing,
I'he luw faplies malice If 4 man Linlkeng
lite because of lnsults, A maa who
has bren threatonod has a perfoct right
to arm himsell and B0 anywhora he
pleascs, on the publig highwavs or
elsewhere, but ovan though ho thought
the threats were golog o be put tnto
execution, he had no rlght to arm him-
self and shoogt down tho party  whi
mado the threatg, You are 1o try th!
oaso by the cold fagyg wnd not by ey
pathy. Juadge Watts' rulings througu-
out the cuse und hig ¢

It would

from one room to another, #o the sherift

ohneon sald after firing first shot he

harge i
which consumed ahg Ke tothe jury,

ut thirty miputes
was consldered falr gand lmpnfrl.laf. i



