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THE LIBERTY BOYS AND THE GEORGIA GIANT. 3 

"You know what my answer is to that." The kirl drew back and gave the fellow a scornful look, I 
but made no reply. "Waal, I kin guess at et, frum whut ye said, but I'd 

"Oh, come now, don' git yer back up," grinned the giant; rnther ye'd say yes er no right out." 
"et ortenter make er gal mad fur ter have er feller tell 'er "Very well, then·; no!" 

she's purty. Et bed orter please 'er." 
"It doesn't matter whether I'm pretty or not," was the 

cold reply. "If that is all you have to talk about you might 

"So et's 'no,' is et, my gal?" 
"Yes-and I'm not your 'gal,' so stop calling me that." 
"Oh, yer mighty techy, et seems ter me!" with a snarl. 

as well go your way." i "Is theer ennythin' else ye'd like fur me ter do, er not 

"Ho, ho, ho ! I like ter heer ye tork when ye air mad, I ter do?" 
my gal!" the giant cried. "Go erhead an' tork sum more! I "I would like for you to go away about your business, 
I likes ter look at ye!" if you have any." 

An angry look appeared on the girl's face, while a look "Oh, ye would, hey?" 
of fear appeared on the face of the woman. The girl said "Yes." 
nothing in reply, however, and the giant went on: "Waal, I'm attendin' ter bizness right now; I'm heer 

"Say, I've got er propersishun ter make ter ye, gal: on bizness, I want ye ter know. I'm heer ter kill yer dad 

I've took er noshun ter ye, an' while I t!um heer fur ther onless ye ergrees ter marry me!" 
purpuss uv killin' yer dad, I'll ergree not ter hurt 'im ef "That I will never agree to do!" 
ye'll ergree ter marry me! Whut d'ye say?" 

This was a proposition, sure enough, and the eager look 
on the face of the red-headed :fiend showed that he was in 

deadly earnest, and it was evident, too, tp.at he did not 

"Then yer dad hez got ter die l" 
"But1 sir," protested Mrs. Hardy, "my husband was not 

the leader of the party of men who searched for you last 
week. As Mabel says, whoever told you that, told a false-

realize that he was making a proposition at all unusual or hood.l' 
extraordinary. To his mind it seemed a very simple affair, 
and he had stated it in as few words as possible. 

A cry of dismay escaped the lips of Mrs. Hardy, a cry · 
oi anger from the lips of �~�a�b�e�l�.� 

"What! I agree to marry you, you big brute?" cried 
the girl. Her anger was so great that it overbalanced her 

"Waal, et don' matter; ef he wuzn't ther leader he wuz 
in ther gang, an' thet's jes' ez bad."' 

"I don't think he was in the party, either." 

"Oh, yas, he wuz !" 
"How do you know?" asked the girl. 
"Oh, I know, thet's how." 

discretion. It would have been wiser to have refrained "But you don't know; you are just saying so, without 
from saying anything to arouse the red-headed :fiend's having any knowledge regarding the matter." 
anger, and to have deceived him by pretending to take the "Thet's all right; he WllZ erlong, an' I'm goin' ter kill 
matter under advisement, but the girl did not think, and 'im, an· every rebel whut wuz in ther gang!" 
spoke her thoughts. i "Maybe you will get killed yourself!" said the girl, 

"Oh, ho ! I'm er big brute, am I?" Red �H�e�r�r�i�c�~� growled, i spiritedly. 
�~�h�o�w�i�n�g� his fang-like teeth. j "Oh, I s'pose ye'd be glad ter see me killed!" with a leer. 

"Yes, you are!" j "Yes, I would! You are a great, big, cowardly, murder-
" Mabel! Mabel! be careful what you say!" cried her ous brute, and this locality will never know any peace or 

mother_, h_er face pale with fear. "Do not anger the security until after you have been killed!" 
gentleman." "Mabel! Mabel!" cried her mother, pleadingly, but the 

"Ho, ther ole woman knows whut I am, ef ye don', my girl's blood was up and she would not stop talking till she 
gal!" the :fiend chuckled. "Ye see, she calls me er had :finished what she had to say. The giant was very 
gen'lem'n." angry, and he showed his.. teeth like an angry panther, and 

'"Then prove that you are a gentleman by going your there was a :fierce light in his eyes. 
way and leaving us alone!" said Mabel, with spirit. 

"Ho, ho, ho l So ye wants me ter go erway, do ye?" 
"Yes." 

"Oh, I'm er great, big, cowardly, murd'rous brute, am 
I?" . hissed the giant, his eyes glowing :fiercely. 

"You are! and if my father was here he would shoot 

"Waal, I'm sorry I kain't 'commerdate ye, my gal," with you dead, and end your reign of terror!" 
a leer. "Ennyhow, I wouldn' think uv goin' afore I git an 
answur frum ye, ter my propersishun. " 1 

"Oh, he would, would he?" 

"Yes." 
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==::::::====::::::-:=================================--==========================================; 
"Mebby he would an' mebby he wouldn'," with a leer; 

"I wush he wuz beer!" viciously. "I'd make ye sorry ye 
torked so sassy ier me, by killin' uv '1m afore yer eyes!" 

"As you just said, Red 'Herrick-maybe you would and 
maybe you wouldn't." 

Just then the sound of hoof beats came to the ears of 

the three, and they looked eagerly down the road in the 

The youths were riding along, talking and laughllie,, 
not thinking of their surroundings, and when they ca 

in sight of the house and saw the man and the two wome 

in the yard, they did not even then think much about th 

matter save to wonder who the nondescript-like man-o 

giant, rather-could be. But when they beard the girl' 

words to the effect that the man was "Red Herrick," thei 
direction from which the sound came. From the sound it interest was aroused on the instant, for they bad hear 

seemed that there must be quite a large party of horsemen, many stories regarding the Georgia giant, known as Re 

and the next moment this was proven to be the case, for Herrick. They had heard tales told, depicting him as 
about a hundred horsemen came into view around a bend veritable fiend, a demon who would hesitate at no deed, no 

in the road a hundred and fifty yards distant. matter how fearful or bloody it might be. They had won-

" Thank God!" exclaimed the woman, fervently. derecl if they would encounter him, and here he was, right 

"This way!" cried the girl, lifting up her voice till it . in front of them . 

. rang out, loud and clear; '\this way, sirs, if you wish to I "Forward, boys ! " cried Dick, and they urged their horses 

kill or capture the scourge of Georgia ! Hasten, and you into a gallop, but they could not stop the giant from acting. 
will have the good fortune of ridding the earth of Red They saw the red-headed fiend seize the girl, throw her 

Herrick, the Georgia Giant!" over his shoulder and dart around the house and disappear 

"Ye she-painter!" hissed the giant; "I'll fir ye fur from view, and with cries of anger the "Liberty Boys" 

thet ! I kain't git. er lick at yer dad himse'f ter-day, but leaped to the ground. 
I'll hit 'im through his darter! Ye'll cum with me!" and 

as he spoke the giant leaped forward and seized the girl 

before she realized what he was about. 

"Twenty of you boys come with me!" cried Dick; "the 

rest stay and look after the horses." 

The youth and twenty of his companions leaped the 

Then, throwing the m11iden over his shoulder, as if she fence in front of the house Jlnd ran forward to where Mrs. 

were a bag of potatoes, the fiend gave utterance to a wild Hardy stood, wringing her hands and weeping as if her 
yell of defiance and triumph, and, darting around the house, 

plunged into the timber and disappeared from view. 

CHAPTER II. 

THE GIANT CARRIES OFF A GIRL. 

The party of horsemen were the famous "Liberty Boys," 

with Dick Slater, the still more famous scout, spy and 

:fight.er, with them, he being their captain. 

The "Liberty Boys" were down in Georgia for the pur­

pose of rendering such aid as was possible to the patriot 

settlers, who were having a hard time of it, the Tories and 

redcoats robbing and pillaging almost at will. 
The youths were .now headed for Augusta, but as that 

town was occupied by the British, it was the intention of 

heart were broken. 
"My daughter !-oh, save my daughter!" the woman 

cried. "Save my child from that :fie:µd!" 
"Have no fear, madam," called out Dick; "we will save 

your daughter." 
.And then he dashed onward, accompanied by the twenty 

"Liberty Boys." 
"Scatter, boys," ordered Dick, "and keep your eyes 

open. We must run the fiend down!" 
"We'll do it, Dick!" cried Bob Estabrook. 

The youths dashed through the timber at a rapid pace, 
spreading out fan-shape as they went. They were old hands 

at this sort of business, and not one among them but was 

an expert woodsman and could follow a trail equal to any 

redman of the forest. 
Dick kept almost straight on in the direction he had 

started, and as he went he listened intently in the hope that 

he might hear the crashing of the giant through the under-

the "Liberty Boys" to make a circuit, and go around the brush. 
place, ·and then continue on northward and join a force of Red Herrick, however, was an expert woodsman him­

:fifteen hundred patriots, under General Ashe, who, so Dick self, and was enabled to run, even loaded down with the 

had received word, was on his way from Charleston to girl as he was, without making any noise to speak of. It 

Augusta, with the intention of making an attack on the happened, however, that Dick was on his path, and as the 
"British of that town. 1 youth was not burdened with anything to carry, and was 


