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A STORY OF TEXAS BORDER
LIFE.
By C. Wilkins Eims.
THE SHOT IN THE EYE.
Continued from our last.

Oxe day we had all turned out for a deer
drive: This hunt, in which dogs are used for
driving the game out of the timber, scatiers
the hunters very much; they are stationed at
the different “stands,” which are sometimes
miles apart, to watch for the deer pascing out;
for this reason the party seldom gets together
again until night. We divided in the moraiag,
end akirted up opposite sides of a wide belt of
bottom timber, while the drivers and dogs pe-
netrated it, to rouse the deer, which ran out on
either side by the stands, which were known
to the hunters. We were unusually successful,
and returned to & late dinner at our host’s, the
planter’s house. By dusk all had come in, ex-
cept my friend, whose name was Henry, anda
man named Stoner, one of the neighbours,who
bad joined our hunt. Dinner was ready, and
we sat down to it, supposing they would be in,
ina few moments. The meal was nearly
over, when Henry, who was a gay, voluble
fellow, came bustling into the room, with a
slightly flurried manner, addressed our host—
““Squire, this is a strange country of yours!
Do you let crazy people range it with guns in
their hands ?”

“Not when we know it. Why? What
about crazy peoplet You look excited ”

“ Well, I think I’ve had enough to make me
feel a little curious.”

“What is it? What is it?’ exclaimed
everybody eagerly.

“ Why, I have met with either the old Harry
himself—a ghost—or a madman ;—and which
itis, I'm confoundedly puzzled to tell.”

“ Where? How ?”

He threw himeelf into a chair, wiped the
perspiration from his forehead, and continued ;

“You know, Stoner and myself, when we
parted from you all this morning, took up the
right hand side of the poor timber. Well,
Stomer accompanied me to my stand, where
we parted; he to go on to his; and I have
seen nothing of him since. Soon sfter he left
me, a deer passed out—I shot at it—wouaded
it—and jumped on my horse to pursue it The
deer had staggered at my fire, but it wasnot so
badly wounded as 1 supposed, and led me off,
uatil it suddenly occurred to me I might get
lost, and I reigned up; but I soon found that
this sober second thought had come toe late,
and that I was already out of my latitude. I
wandered about nearly all day, though taking
care notto go very far in any direetion, before
I came across anything which promised to set
me right sgain. I atlast came upon a waggon
trail, and felt relieved, for I knew it must teke
e to some point where I could get informa-
tion. The trail was narrow, leading through
scrubby thickets ; and I was riding along slow-
1y, looking down, in the hope of d=tecting the
tracks of some of your horses, when the violent
shying of my horse caused me to raise my
cyes. And, by George ! it was enough to have
“stampeded” aregiment of horse! On the
Jeft of the trail stood & very tall, skeleton-like
ﬁ‘gure, dressed in skins; one foot udvanced, as
if he had stopped in the act of stepping across
it, and a long heavy gun, just swinging down to
the level, bearing oa me. Of course my heart
leaped into my threat, and my flesh shrank
and crept. DBefore I could think of raising my
gua, my eyes met those of this strange figure ;
and such eyes. Surprise at their cold, unna-
tural expression, suspended my action ; burn-
ing with a chill, singalar brilliancy, in deeps
sunken sockets, they looked as if they never
bad winked. Dwelling steadiy upon my face
for a moment, they seemed to be satisfied, and
the gun was slowly thrown back upon his
shoulders ; and plucking at a long grisly beard,
with an impatient gesture of his boay hand,
the figure made a siride across the trail, and
without speaking a word plunged into the thic-
ket. I was so confoanded by this curious
dumb show, that he was nearly concealed in
the brush before Ifound my tongue to shout to
him to stop ; but he kept on net even turning
his head. I was provoked, and spurred my
horse in after him as far as I could penetrate,
but he kept on, and I Jost sight of him ia a
moment, and whether ne can talk at all or not,
is more than I can tell

““Did you look at his feet, Harry?” in-
terrupted one of the party ; “I expect it was
old—"

“Never mind what yon expect—hear me
out,” he continued. “ 1 followed the trail,
which wound about, itseemed to me, towards
all the points of the compass, for an hour or
more, when at last it led me out into a prairie,
which I thought I recogaized. I stopped, and
was looking arouad to make out the landmarks
when a horse with a saddis on, burst from the
woods behind me, aad tore off across the prai-
rie, as il he too had seen the devil "

¢ What colour was he ?” exclaimed half 2
doezen voicesin a breath

“He was too far off for me to distinguish
more than that he was a dark horse—say about
2a much so as mine. I could distinguish the
pummel of the saddle and the stirrups flying.”

*‘Btoner’s horse was a dark bay,” was buz-
zed around the table in low tones, every one
looking seriously in his neighbour’s face.

** Yes,” said the Squire, rising and stepping
ugeasily to the window, ** Stoner’s horse wes

agood deal like yours ; he must have got away
from him, and that iv what detains him. But
then the nag was a very kind creature, and
well trained I wonder it should have done
80 »

“ Don’tbelieve ¢ bay’ would have done it,
Squire,” said one of the men. *“ Semetbing’s
gone wrong, I think ! Was the bridle down,
Mr Heory ¥

* Tt was too far off for me to tell. I follow-
ed in the direction the horse took and soon
found myself here, and expected to find it here
t00.”

“No! Stoner is beyond here,” said the
equire. “ That waggon train you were twist-
ing and turning about in, is a road Igad opened
to a number of board-trees we cut and rived
out there ; you might have followed it for hours
and not been more than 2 mile or so from the
place you started from. That ghost of yours
by the way, may be some crazy fellow, who
has wandered off into these parts with mischief
in him! Did you hear no gun?”’

I theught I did—about an hour after part-
ing with tha: man, or devil, or whatever else
he was—but the so»nd was so faiat and distant,
that, for fear I might be mistaken, I did not go
to it; and the road had turned so frequently, I
could not tell whether it was in the direction he
went off or not »

Here the * driver” interposed, saying that he
had heard a rifle about that time on the right,
but supposing it was Henry or Stoner, he 100k
no notice of it.” And a half laughing discus-
sion followed asto the probable character of
the wood ghost Henry had reported off—some
asserting he was quizzing us—for these men
were toe much accustomed to the exigences of
a hunter’s life to be for more than a mo-
ment seriously affected by the circumstence of
Stoner’s non-arrival.  In the midst of this, a
horse’s feet were heard galloping up to the
door, and a loud * Hilloz,” tollowed. The
Squire rose kastily and went out. In amoment
after he entered, Jocking pale and excited.

“ Tom Dix (one of Stoner’s neighbonrs) says
that his horse has come home without a rider,
the reins upon its neck, and a clot of bloud
upon the pummel of the saddle! Boys, he’s
been ehot !  Just as I suspected from tne very
first

Everybody rose at this annonncemeat—!ook-
ing inthe face of him opposite with a blank
pallid stare.

“The crazy man,” ejaculated several
¢ Strange ! —Very mysterious business,” said
others

“1 tell yon what,” sgaid the Squire, after a
pause, *“ has struck me from the first. It is
that this strange-looking fellow Henry saw,
mietaok bum for Stoner, until he looked into
his face, for Henry’s horse and general appear-
ance are not unjike his, —and when he found
that he was wroag, got out of the way and
went on ti!l he met Stoner himself, and has
ghot him !”

“ No doubt of it,” said several,

¢ Bat it's a very mysterions aflair,” he con-
tisued—**I kaow of no snch locking man in
this region as Henry describes; but at any rate
he wiil be hunted down to-morrow, for Stoner
was one of the Regulators, and Hineh is a per-
fect blood hound! He can hardly escape hi »,
crazy or not crazy!”

This seemed to be the most satisfactory se
Iution of the difficulty, and as it was too dark
for us to do anything that night we resumed
our seats to discuss over and over again these
details ; while the Squire seat off 2 mescenger
summoning Hinch and the Regularors to be on
the grouna early the nex: moruing!

Before sun-nise the next moraing, Hinch ar-
rived with six men. I was waked by his loud
blusiering ard swearing. fie was raving, as [
afterwards understood, about Heary; calling
his story about the meeting with the remark-
able persoenage—all humbug —and asserting his
belief that if & murder had been commutted
Henry was its author. Our host qaicted him
in some way, and when we came out he greet-
ed ns with & snarling sort of aiviity. He
was 8 thick.set, broad shouldersd, barly look-
ing wretch, with blood stot eyes, and face
bearing all the marks of riotous debauchary !
Our search was tor several days eniirely unsue-
cessful, until Heory by accident fouad the place
where he had encountered the Bearded Ghost,
as some one christened him. lere ane of the
keen eyed hunters fonad the trace: of a large
moccasioned foot. These were pursued for
several miles aad Jost, but on spreadiog our
line aud conunuing the same’ general course
for some dissance farther, we at last found in-
deed the body of Stoner! It had been #o much
mutilaied by the wolves and ravens that litle
examination was made of the bones. We ga-
thered them together to earry tham home to
his family, and m doing this | noticed the frac-
ture of a bullet through the back of the skull.
It had been siripped bare of flesh, and both
eyes plucked cut by the birds, and was too
shocking an object for close examination.
But what puzzled all parties was the discove-
ry, a soort distance off; of the tiail of a shod
horse. Now, there was not a herse ia Shelby
county that wore shoes, and ceriainly not one
in our party. Shoing is never thought of, be-
ing unnecessary where there are po stones.
This wae as perfect a pozer sz even Henry’s
story, and threw yet a greater air of inexplica-
bility aronnd thisaffdir! It was thought that
this track might be easily traced to any dis-
tance—but after worrying about it for several
days, it was given up in despair and the Re-
guolators, fatigued and disheartened, scattered
for their respective homes,

But one of their namber naver reached his.
Being missed for two days, there was a gen-
eral turn ont te look for him ; and had been
the case with Stoner, his body was feund torn
to pieces by the wolves.  Tha report was, that
he too kad been shot through the back of
the head.

These murders, and the singular circumstaa-
ces accompanying them, created preat seoseti-
on. Hinch and his troops scoured the country
in every direction, arresting and lyuching sus-
picious persons, as they called them. One
poor incflensive fellow they hung and cut down
four or five times, to make him confess, but
nothing was elicited ; and they left him with
barely a spark of life.

That evening, as they were returning to
their head quarters at the store, ore of them
nemed Winter, missed aportion of hishorse
furniture, which had become accidently de-
tached. Hesaid he had ebserved it in its place
a mile back,—that he would return to get i,
and rejoin them at the store, by the time they
should be ready to commence the spree they
had determined on going into that might. He
left them, and never returned. They soon got
dronk, and did not particularly notice his ab-
sence until some time the next day, when his
family, alarmed by the return of his horse with
an empty saddle, sent to enquire after him.
This sort of inquiries had come to be so signi-
fican® of late, that they were instantly sobered,
and mounting, rode back on their trail. Very
seon a swarm of buzzards end wolves, near a
line of thicker ahead, designated the wherea:
bouts of the object of their search ; and there
they they found his fleshless bones scattered
on every side, They were appaled. The red-
dest-bloated cheek amongst them blanched!
It was terrible ! They seemed 10 be doomed!
Three of their numberdead and torn to pieces
within ten days; and yetnot the slightest elue
to the relentless and invisible foe, but that
ghostly story of Henry’s and the traeks which
only served to tantalize them! It must be
some dread supernatural visitation for their hi-
deous erimnes! They shivered, while the great
drops started trom their foreheads, and without
thinking oi looking for any trail, or even ga.
thering up the hones, they started back atfull
speed, spreadiog the alarm everywhere

The excitement now became universal and
tremerdous. - Nearly the whole country turn-
ed out for the purpose of unravelling this
alarming mystery ; and the superstitious frenzy |
wag in no emall degree heightened by the re-
port, that this man had been shot in the same
way ©s the others, in the ¢ back of the head!”

These incidents were zll so unaccountable, !
that I own I telt no litile sympathy with the |
popular ssscciations of a supernatural agency
intheir perpetration.  Henry laughed at all
thig, but ing:sted thatit was a manmac; and to
account for the peculiar d-xtenty of his escap.
es and whole manegement, related  many an-
necdotes of the proverbial cunning of madmen.
The wildest, mostabsurd, and incredible stories
were now atloat among the people concerning
this deadly and subtle foe of the Regulators;
for it was now universallybelieved and remark-
ed, that it was against them alone that his en
mity was direeted. The story of Henry was
greatly improved upon and added to ; and, es
some reports had i1, the Madman,—as others,
the Bearded Ghost, was geen in half a dozen
places at the same time ; now on foot, stalking
with enormous strides across some open glade
from thicket to thicket—passing out of sight
again before the observer could recover from
his aurprise ; —then mounted, he was seen fly-
ing like the shadow of a summer cloud over
the prairies, or beneath the gloom of forests,
alwaye haggard and leas, dressed in skins with
the hair on, and that long, heavy, terrible rifle
on his shoulder! [ noticed that there was only
one class of men who ventured to assert that
they had actually seen with their own eyes
these wonderfu! sights, and that was constitu-
ted of those who either had suffered, or from
their characters and pursuits, were most likely
to suffer persecution rom the Regulators—the
class of hunter emigrants. These men were
most industrious in embellishing all the circum-
starces of character, feats, and relentless hatred
to the Regulators, as highlv as the excited cre-
dulity of the the public would bear. They
never saw him exeept in the vicinity of the
homes of some one of these hated tyranta! Ia
their versions this being was for ever hovering
rovnd them, waiting the momeat to strike,
wh'le they were alone and far from any
help.

They carried thie thing so far as to attract
attention to it, and arouse in the cunning mind
of Hinch the same suspicion which had occur-
red to Heary and myself, namely, that all this
was the result of a profoundly acute wnnd
thoroughly organized scheme of this class,
headed by some man of peculiar personalities
and ceasumate skill, with the object of exter-
minating or driving off the Regulators. It
seemed impossitle, that, without collusion with
many others, the murderer ehould have heen
abie to 8o baffle all purswit. Hinch and his
band had beea thoroughly cowed and awed;
but the moment this iden ocecurred to them, the
reaction of their base fears was savage exulta-
tion. Here was something taogible ; their
open ana united force could easily exterminate
aa encmy who had acknowledged their weak-
ness in resorting to secret combination and
aszeassination from ** the bush!” They forthwith
proclaimed ¢ war to the knife,” with the
whole clags; and ducing the next week several
ounirages, so revolung that I will not detail
them, were perpetrated upon these men in
different paris of the ceuntry ; and the factthat,
during this general tumult, nothing more was
geen or seen of the mysterions Riflemnan, en-
couraged them with the belief that they had
succeeded 1n getting rid of him through the
intimidation of hisconfederates.

They had now been tor nearly a fortnight in
the saddle—had glutted themselves with ven-
geance, and, as they conceived, broken down
this dangerous conspiracy against their power ;
and if they had not succeeded in detecting and
puaishing, had at least frightened off their ein-

| derous aim, that the public were dispo

guler foe. They concluded that they might

sifely disband. That day, after they had se.

parated, one of their number, named Rees—

| almoet as bad and suvage a man as Hinch him”

gelf—was riding past a thicke:, in sight of hid
own house, when he was shot from il
negroes heard the gun, and seeing his hors®
galloping up to the house riderless and snorting
wildly, they ran down, and found him streteh”
ed in the road deed. He “was shot 12 the
eye,” and the ball passed ont at the back of
his head

When Hinch heard this, he turomd pﬂf”d’
livid, hisknees smote together and with & hor*
rible oath, he exclaimed, ** Its Jack Lonl»“w
ghost, by G —come back for vengeunce ™ |
was now perceived, for the first ime, that |
the men had been shot through the eye.illi”‘
of in the back of the head, where the ball htd
only passed out after entering at the sockel: =
The other heads had been too unpleasasty
mutilated for examination, and this fact b
not been before observed. Of course, every’
body was satisfied now, that this terrible beitg
was In one way or another indentified W!
Jack Long ; for the notoriety of his favorit®
murk and his matchless skill imstantly occur?

to all as accounting for much that was ﬂﬂ::"' ]

countable in these occurrences. This prods i
a great change in public feeling. The bettel §
sort began to conceive that they unde:s!
the whole matier. 'The lynching Jack had 1®
ceived was fresh in their memories, an ey
supposed that its severity had shaken his me?7
tel balance and made him a monomaniae, o
that the disease had endowed him with ¥
marvellous cunning—the staunch, murders
hate—and the unnatural appearance, which
had created such sensation. They could vot
vnderstand how a being so simple-hearted, and
sluggish as he was reputed 1o have been, coud
have been roused or stung to such deeds by
mere depth and power of his natural pll"’:"
But monomaniac or not, such a vengeance, ¥
the daring conduct of the whole affair, ™
very imposing to their associations and pre
sessions, and they sympathized heartily W
him It was only while the general un
tainty left every man in doubt whether his 0¥
pereon might not be next the object of this ¥

ith
1

back the Rangers in whatever violent mea
they might chose to resort to, to drug the 8€

to light, axd the actor to punishment ; but ’°l,
that it was apparent his whole hate was le®
led against the Rangers, and all that uncert

ty was confioed to them, be he devil, ghotts
madman, or Jack Long, the public had 1o’
teation of interfering again. It was a pe bt
nal issue between him and them—they Mié
settle it between themselves! Indeed, M
feltin their inmost hearts that every man of the
ten engaged in the lynching of Jack Long ‘:
served a dozen times over to be shot ; and 80
they looked on cooly, rather enjoying the thité
and earnestly hoping that Jack might have
best of ir,

And of this there eeemed to be a strong l";
bability ; for the Regulators made only °°f
more attempt to get together ; but another
their number being kiiled on his wuy to 400
readeavous, hie body bearing that well kﬂ°"
and fearful signature of skill, the remaizing ﬁ',:
perfectly unnerved and overwhelmed with ‘5..
ror, retreated to their honses, and scarcely e
red for several weeks to put their heads out#!
their own doors, g8t

The class to which Jack belonged, at I¢ s
those of them who had mansged to k"‘h.,
footing during the relentless proseription of el
Regulators, now began to look up, and h"‘ £
that they had knowa of Jack’s return from s
time of Stoner's murder, and had aided *%
abetted his purposes in every way in hes
power ; furnishing him with fresh horses W
the noble animal he rode back from the S*°° =
became fatigued ; assisting his flights a8
cealments, and furnishing him with inform! it
as well as spreading the exaggerated "“:‘,.
about him. One bluff old fellow re™
ed, i

“ You are fools who talk about jack’s b;‘,
crazy ! He's as calm and cold as a frosty Jea!
ning wp in old Kentuck ; and his head’s 28 ¢

.li?"

as a bell ! He’s just got his Indian fight!® "
Toryhatin’ blood wexed up in him by "o
stripes ! That’s blood you know that’s das
somer thana catamount when it o8¢
nx P L
Jack was now frequently seen, buti' Tid
known that his work was only half doné "
that he meant to finish it, and he wa3 "ﬁq‘
ded with great curiosity and awe. TH¢ e
wreiched men were entirely unstrang 289% jjje
nic stricken. They made no attempt 8¢ ™ e
ation, but all their hopes seemed to Jie % o
effort to get out of hisreach. That 10884,y 8
vy rifle haunted them day and night- o b
saw its dark muazsle bearing on them fro® = "oy
bush, and through the chinks of thetr oW
bins 1 . get® B
One of them, named White, was an I* pree
rate toper, with all his terror could 0% 3
his inclination for liguor,and after a coni

"
in his house nearly three weeks, deter®? e i

risk all and to go to the store and bYY, i
a barrel. He wentin a coversd waggom ° pob
by a negro, while he lay stretched 08 ' ¢ WO
tom in the straw, The barrel of ligu® Jo?
obtained—he got into the waggon—Ia¥ “eaf
beside it, and started for home. All the b
he never raised his head until, near ‘he'h, sid?
of his lane, a log had been placed oft s po" i
of the road which tilted up the wa8g0® "Cpj -
ing over it, so as to roll the barrel wighb?' 3
He forgot his caution, and sprang UP “cp b =
head out of the cover to curse the boY = g8 E
carelessness, and at that moment & ‘l‘_l.,,go" i
discharged. He fell back dcnd-——s.lw"'"w, ll*“
THE £Ye ! The boy said that his m"chint
denly cut short his oaths, snd €20 fired:
““ There heis !” at the moment the "nl dov*
He saw a tali man with a beard bandifg
on his breast and dressed ip skins, W& el
through the brush with hia rifie on bi®




