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•Welcome. I'm playing for a bigger 
stake." His friend stared at film lq 
j^tonishment. 'Tn| JlclOng a specula? 
lion Into shape that will cause me to 
1)6 remembered while there's a White 
man alive in the Mississippi Valley I 
Have yoq heard what the niggers'did 
at Hayti?" 
I "You let the niggers alone; don't 
you tamper with them," eald Wafe. 
He possessed a profound belief in 
Murrell's capacity. He knew how the| 
latter had shaped the uneasy popula
tion that foregathered on the edg« of 
civilization to bis own ends, and that 
what he had christened the Clan had 
become an elaborate organization, 
disciplined and flexible to his ruthless 
will. 

"Look here, what do you think 1 
have been working for—to steal a 
few niggersT That furnishes us wltn 
money, but you can push the trade 
too hard and too far. The planters 
are uneasy. .The Clan's got to deal a 
counter blow or go out of business. 
Between here and the gulf—" he 
made a wide sweeping gesture wltn 
bla arm. "I am spotting the country 
artth my men; there are two thousand 
active workers on the rolls of the 
dan, and as many more like you, 
Tom—and Fentress—on whose friend* 
ahlp I can rely." 

"Sure as God, John Murrell, yea 
are overreaching yourself! Tour 
white men are all right, they've got 

stick by you; If they don't they 
know it's only a question of time un
til they get a knife driven Into their 
ribs—but niggers—there isn't any 
real flght in a nigger, if there was 
they wouldn't be here." 

"Yet you couldn't have made the 
whites in Hayti believe that," said 
Murrell, with a sinister smile. 

Ware, feeling the entire uselessness 
of argument, uttered a string of im
precations, and then fell silent. 

"Well, how about the girl, Tom?" 
asked Murrell at length. "Listen to 
me, Tom. I'll take her away, and 
Belle Plain Is yours—land, stock and 
niggers I" said Murrell. 

Ware shifted and twisted in his 
seat. 

"Do you want the land and the nig
gers? I reckon you'll have to take 
them whether you want them or not, 
for I'm going to have the girl." 

I 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

Bob Yancy Finds Himself. 
Mr. Yancy awoke from a long 

dreamless sleep; heavy-lidded, bis 
eyes slid open. For a moment he 
{struggled with the odds and ends of 
memory, t^en he recalled the flght at 
the tavern, the sudden murderous at
tack, the fierce blows Slosson had 
dealt him, the knife thrust which had 
ended the struggle. Therefore,- the 
bandages that now swathed his head 
and shoulders; therefore, the need 
that he should be up and doing—for 
where was Hannibal? 
j. Suddenly a shadow fell obliquely 
fiCFoss the foot of his narrow bed, 
and Cavendish, bending his long body 
somewhat, thrust his head in at the 
ppening. He found himself looking 
Into a pair of eyes that for the first 
lime in many a long day held tha 
light of consciousness. 

"How are you, stranger?" he de
manded, in a soft drawl. 

"Where am I?" The words were 
a whisper on Yancy's bearded lips. 

"Well, sir, you are in the Tennes
see river fo' certain. Polly! you Jest 
atop here." 

But Polly had heard Cavendish 
apeak, and the murmur of Yancy's 
voice in reply. Now her head ap
peared beside her husband's. 

"La, you are soqae better, ain't 
you, sir?" she cried, smiling down on 
Wm. "It's been right/ smart of a 
Bpell, too; yes, sir, you've laid like 
you was dead, and not fo' a matter of 
pours either—but days." 

"How long?" v-„.-
"Well, nigh on to three weeks." 
They saw Yancy's eyes widen with 

a look of dumb horror. 
"And you don't know nothing about 

-my nevvy?—you ain't seen or heard 
pf him, ma'am?" faltered Yancy. 
i Polly shook her head regretfully. 
| "Ten or thereabouts, ma'am. He 
were a heap of comfort to me—" and 
the whisper on Yancy's lips was won
derfully tender and wistful. He closed 
his eyes and presently, lulled by the 
soft ripple that bore them comf»any, 
fell into a restful sleep, ^ 

The raft drifted on into the day's 
heat; and when at last Yancy awoke, 
ft was to find Henry and Keppel seat
ed beside him, each ^solacing him with 
a small moist handy <Mrs. Cavendish 
appeared, bringing Yancy's breakfast 

<ln her.wake came Connie with the 
baby, and the three little brothers' 
Who were rto he accorded theJ cher
ished privilege of seeing t£>poor gen
tleman eat. Cavendish presented him-

[ "This looks likebeln'aiiTe,etrang-
ert" he commehted "£^nlaliy. 

1p?rYou-all ainrt1 told line yo'r name 
jrett" said • Yancy^" 
If "It's Cavendish, Richard ; Keppel 
Pavendlsh." -• ? -. ... 
j:4'rMyname's Yancy—Bob Yancy." 
| ̂~Hr. ~ Cavendish exchanged glances 

_ with Mrs. Cavendish. By a nod of 
her dimpled chin the I&dy seemed-to 
urge some tqpre extended confidence 

'on his par£t:iChlllB and Fever seated 
. himself at the foot of Yancy's bed. .v 

"Stranger, what Fm a-goln' to telf 
you, you'll take as beta' said man to 
man," he began, with the Impressive^ 

!air of one who had a secret Of great' 
Jmoment to impart, "JDver hear tell 
. pf lords?" 
J' "No." Yancy was quick to notice 
]the look of disappointment on the 

• faces of bis new friends." ^ —V 
"Are you ever heard of royalty?" 

'find Cavendish fixed the invalid's 
Wandering glance. 

'"You meau ^gs?" 
shore do." \t -- ' 

ancy made a mighty mental effort* 
"There's them Bible Kings--" he 

ventured at length. 
Mr. CaveiyJIsh shook his head. 

"Them's sacred, kings. Are you' fa> 
pillar with any of the profettB kings, 
Mr. Yancy?" . ; . 1 ^ 

"Wefl, taking them aa the* dome; 
them Bible kings ieetaedte average 
pretty profane." Y&ncy VIA disposed 
to defend thto point. 

"You must a hear4 oC the kings, of 
England. Sho', Wa'n't anyof yo' folks 
In the war agin* him7" 

"I'd plumb forgot, why my daddy 
|Kt all through the war!*' exclaimed 
Yancy. The Cavendiahee were im
mensely relieved. " '• 
; "Now you-all keep still," said Cav-
^ndish. "I want Mr. Yancy should get 
pie straight of this here! The vart 
pus orders pf royalty are kings, dukes, 
parls and lords. Earls is the third 
from the top .of the heap* hut lords 
plat no slouch." 
' "Dick had ought to know, fo' he's 
an earl himself," cried Folly exultant
ly. -

"Sho,' Richard Keppel Cavendish,' 
Pari of Lambeth! Sho', that was what 
|ie was! Sho'!" and some transient 
feeling of awe stamped itself upon 
their small faces as they viewed the 
long and limber figure of their par
ent. 

"These here titles go to the eldest 
pon. He begins by beln' a viscount,'' 
continued Chills and Fever. "It was 
my great grandfather come over here 
from England. His name wag* Rich
ard Keppel Cavendish, same as mine 
Is. He lived back yonder on the. Caro
lina coast and went to raisin' tobac
co. I've heard my grandfather tell-
how he'd heard folks say his father 
was always hlntin' in his licker that 
be was a heap better than he seemed, 
and if people only knowed the truth 
about him they'd respect him mo', and 
mebby treat him better. Well, sir, 
he married and rlz a family; there 
was my grandfather and a passel of 
girls—and that crop of children was 
the only decent crop he ever rlz. 

"My grandfather said/ he never 
^nowed a man with the same aver* 
sion agin labor as his father ha<i. 
Folks put it down to laziness, but they 
misjudged'him, as come out later, yet 
jie never let on. 

"Then one day he got his hands on 
a paper that had come acrost in a 
ship from England. All at once, he 
lit on something in the paper, and he 
started up and let out a yell like he'd 
been shot. 'By gum, I'm the Earl of 
Lambeth!' he says, and took out to 
the nearest tavern and got b'ilin' full. 
Afterward he showed 'em the paper 
and they seen with their own eyes 
where Richard Keppel Cavendish, 
Earl of Lambeth, had died in London. 
My great grandfather told 'em that 
was his uncle; that when he left 
^ome there was several cousins—but 
they'd up and died, so the title come 
ito him. He never done a lick of work 
after that. ~ 

I'm an Orphan man of title * now 
pnd It's been my dream to take Polly 
and the children and go back to Eng> 
land and see the king about my title. 
Don't you reckon he's got the notion' 
the Cavendishes has petered out?" 
; Mr. Yancy considered this likely, f 

The furious shrieking of a steam-; 
packet's whistle broke in upon them. 

"It's another of them hawgs, -want-
in' all the river!" said Mr. Cavendish, 
and fled to the steering oar. -<fi 

taketh® 
light in. h«ra alnVmu^^u.arew 

J 
i 

CHAPTER XIV. ,, 

* The Judge 8ees a Ghost. : 

Charier Norton's good offices did 
not end when he had furnished Judge 
Price with a house, for Betty required 
of him that he should supply that 
gentleman' with legal business as 
well. 

Thus It happened- that Judge Price, 
before he had been' three days in 
Raleigh, received a civil: note from 
Mr. Norton asking him to search the 
title to a certain timber tract held by 
one Joseph Quaid. The Judge, power
fully excited, told Mahaffy he was be* 
Ing understood and appreciated." 

The immediate .result of Norton's 
communication had, been to Send' the 
Judge up the street to the court house. 
He would show? Ills client that_ he 
could'be punctual and painstaking^ 

Entering the court house, lie found 
himself In a narrow hall.,. He entered 
the county clerk's "office. He , was aK 
ready ^known to- this Official, Whose, 
name was S^l. and he now greeted' 
him. — ' *- ^ -rt. 

"A little matter of business b^n^i 
me here, sir," began the judge, „Wlth( 
a swelling chest and melloW acc^nts. 
"I am in soma haste ta look up a tltle 
lor mf piient; " ' 

Saul ' 
4epths of 

His Face Went Whfte and the Book 
8llpped From His FfngeVe. v 

forward a chair as he Vpoke, and th^ 
judge* seating himself, began to pol
ish ms spectacles with great delibera
tion, _ 
" "You've eet on the bench, elrT'^sufr 
gested Mr. Saul. ~~ , 

"In one of the eastern counties, but 
my inclination has never been toward 
the judiciary." He was turning the 
leaves of the ledger as he spoke. Sud
denly the movement of his hand was 
arrested. 

"I^ound it?" asked ytr. Saul. But 
the judge gave him no answer; he 
was sieiilng down at the open pages 
of the bool^; "Found the entry?" re
peated Mrs: Saul. 

"Eh—what's that? No—" he' ap
peared to hesitate.. "Who is this man 
Qulntard?" 

"He'a the owner of a hundred-thou-
sand-acre tract In this and abutting 
counties," said Mr. SauL 
"Who has charge of :the land?" 

"Colonel Fentress; he was old Gen
eral Ware's law partner. I've heard it 
was the general who got this man 
Qidntard to make the investment, hut 
that was before my time."' 

The judge lapsed into silence. 
A step sounded in the narrow ball. 

An* Instant later the door was pushed 
open, and grateful for any interrup
tion thht would serve to take Mr. 
Saul's attention from himself, the 
judge abruptly turned his back on 
the clerk and7 began to examine the 
record before him. Insensibly, how
ever, the cold, level tones of the voice 
that was addressing itself to Mr. Saul 
quickened the beat of his pulse, the 
throb of his heart, and - struck back 
through the years to a day froni 
which he reckoned time. . He turtied 
Slowly, as if In dread. " . 

What he saw was a man verging 
on sixty, lean and dark, with thin, 
phaven cheeks of a bluish cast, above 
the jaw, and a strongly aquiline pro
file. Long, black locks Swept the col
lar of his coat,- while his tall, Spare 
figure was habited in sleek- broadcloth 
and spotless linen. For a moment the 
fudge Seemed to straggle with doubt, 
then his face went white and the book 
slipped from his fingers tb the win
dow ledge. 

The stranger, his business conclud
ed, swung about on his heel and 
quitted the office. Mr. Saul, bending 
above his desk, was making an entry 
fp one of his ledgers. The judge shuf
fled to his side. > 

"Who was that man?" he asked 
thickly, resting a shaking hand :on 
the clerk's arm. "•" 

"That?—Oh, that was Colonel Fen
tress I was just telling £ou about.* 

"Has., he always lived here?" ' 
"No; he came into the county about 

ten years ago, and bought a place 
called The Oaks." 

"Has he—a family?" T^ie^jvdge ap
peared to be having , difficulty with 
his speech. " 

"Not that anybody knows of. gkjme 
pay he's a widower, others again say 
he's an old : bachelor; but he <Um't 
say nothing. The colonePs got I his 
friends, to be sure, but he don't mix 
much with the real quality. One of 
his particular intimates is a gentle^ 
man by the name of Murrell." ^ 

The judge podded. " t 
"I've met him," he said briefly. ^ 
Acting on a sudden, impulse, Hhe 

judge muttered something about re
turning later; and hastily quitted: the 
office. " - f:- • 

In the hall the judge's steps dragged 
and his head was bowed. He was 
busy with his memories. Then jpas-

;v 
"Damn him—may '0^-—for ever 

damn him!" he cried under his 
breath, in a fierce whisper. „ 

They finished supper, the ^dishes 
were cleared away and the^ candles 

"lighted, when the judge produced a 
mysterious leather-covered case.. This 
he opened, and Mahajty and Hannibal 
saw that it held a handsome pair of 
dueling- ,pistols^gi^|^f%^^r:^f| 

•Where; did you "get 'em," judge Tr~ 
Ohf aint they beautiful! " cried Han
nibal, circUng rabo,ut -the. |able;;li3( his 

|elf at the oi 

£My dear lad, th^y were ^purchased 
only a few hours,agq/' Bald the. judge 
quietly, as he.began to load them 

^ Norton had rMden downrto Belli 
Plain ostensibly^ to „vtew certafn ^ 
jthdse Improvements that went 
toward ;embltterihg" Tomr^ar 
>atefece^^>^ ^ 

y«i thm 
going toSloofc^B .Jgjj^fa 

dined wn^i. Betty as recently 
a #y before, lie contented himself 

j^wlth laj nod in her, direction.His 
^gft&eUng to Norton was a a&ore am-

. "I understand TOuW^a- S^ ovw-
seer?" : 
c^^Then you understand wrong—Car-,, 
rington's iny guest," said ^Norton. 
"He's talking of putting Jin a crop for 
himself next season, so he's-willing 
to help me make mine." 

"Going to turn farmer, Is """her* 
asked Ware. 

''So he says^ fNorton was extreme
ly disappointed when the planter 
manifested a disposition to play the 
host, and returned to the house with 
them, where his presence was suck 
a hardship that Norton shortly took 
his leave. 

Issuing from the lane he turned his 
face in the direction of home. He 
Was within two miles of Thicket Point 
When, passing a turn in the road, he 
found himself confronted by three 

S" ien, One of them seized his horse 
/ the bit. Norton had not even a 

Riding-whip. 
"Now, what 4o you wish to say to 

me?" he asked. 
i "We want your word that you'll 
keen away froja B§Ue 
|~"%eii, jon wonTl |ei 151" Respond
ed Norton. 

In the same' instant dhe of the men 
raised bis-fist and struck the young 
planter in the back of the neck. 

You <mr1" cried Norton, as h^ 
wheeled <m him. 

"Damn him—let lilm have ltl** -

It was mld-afternoOn of the day fol
lowing before Betty heard of the ate. 
tack on Norton. She ordered her 
horse saddled «id Was soon out on 
the river road with a groom in her 
wake. Betty never ,drew rein until 
she reached Thicket Point. As she 
galloped into the yard Bruce Carring-
ton came from the house. " -

"How is Mr. Norton?" she asked, 
extending her hand. 

'The doctor says he'll be up and 
about inside of a week. If you'll wait 
I'll tell him you are here." ! 

Carrlngton passed on into the 
house. He entered the room where 
Norton lay. 1"; : ^ 

"Miss Malroy is here," he said. J 
"Betty?—bless her dear heart!" 

cried "Charley Weakly. "Just toss my 
clothes into the closet and draw up 
a chair. . . . There—thank youT 
Bruce—^let her come along in now." 
And as Carrington quitted the room, 
Nortel drew himself up on the pil
lows and faced the door. "This |s 
worth several beatings, Betty!" he 
exclaimed as she appeared. ^ ' 

He bent to kiss the hand she gave 
|iim, but groaned with the exertion. 
tThen he looked up into her face and 
Baw her eyes swimming with tears. 

"What—tears?" and he was much 
moved. * " ^ 
"It's a perfect outrage!" Betty 

paused Irresolutely. "Charley—" 
"Yes, dear?" : 
"Can't you be happy without me?" 

-"No." _ 
"But you don't try to ^!" 
"No use in .my making any such 

foolish effort,. I'd be doomed to, fail
ure." . ^--'-4. -

"Good-by, Charley—I really must 
V-

'"i (To be Continued.) 

St. PAUL AND MINNEAPOLIS 
Leave for—6:55 a.m.; 9:30a.m.;3:10 p.m 
Arrive from—12:01 p.m.; 7:00 p m. 
10:20 p. m. 

LACROSSE. ^ 
Leave for—11:38 a. m.; 6:55 p. m, 
Arrive from—12:20 a. m ; 3:35 p. m. 

: " CALMAR. 
Leave for—1^20 p. m.; 7:20 p. m. 
Arrive from—6:30 a. m.; 2:55 p. m. 

' MASON CITY. 
Leave for—12:25 p. m.; 7:25 p. m. 
Arrive from—6:40 a. m. 3:00 p. m. 

^ ' JACKSON, * -
Leave for—6:50 a. m.; d:40 p. m.^. 
Arrive from—11:02 a. m.; 6:25 p. m. 

Chicago, Qreat Western. 
Arrive from Fort Dodge, Mason City, 

~ and Omaha—5:28 p. m.; 4:24a. m. 
Arrive from St. Paul^Minneapolis, Chi

cago,Kansas-City—12:25 p. m. noon 
>t'U;18 m. 

Leave for St. Paul, Minneapolis, Chi* 
„ cago, Kansas City—5:28 p. m. 

424 a.m. 
Leave for Omaha*-Mason City, Fort 
'" Dodge—12:25 p. m. noon:ll;48 p. m7 

All pasBengers on noon train Bouth and 
afternoon train - north change at 

. Hayfleld , ^ 

I Z.ZM, 

^ ^ < . .. - .... . ... V4_>;;- • -- - -

**1^ have secured.lhe Agency for the 

Maytay-Mason Automobile ^ 
The swiftest, strongest, safest ahd the bestShilP 
climber. If you are*interested in cars wr!te or call 
for a free demonstration. We. also have the: 
agency for the Indian and Excelsior Motor
cycles. Storage batteries [recharged and tires 
vulcanized. 

SIEGEL &^ CO.,' Sargeant, Minnesota. 

F.I.Crane Lumber company 
the olo reliable dealers 

Lu m ber, Lath, Sash and^Doors. 
Hard and|[Soft CoalV 

We Carry a Pull and WeM 
laeortad stock of all ^radee of Lumber, 
«d, as heretofore, oar prices \riil always 
» Jbund to be bhe lowest. Parties who 
contemplate boildiog will eave money Jby 
^^aring with us before parebaaing els& 

OUR MOTTO IB: 
SmMt BnofifesSand Ltpgpe Sales. 

CAN NEVER 
WHAT WILL HAPPEN 

js: 
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National Bank 
Capital 50,000.00 - Surplus S10,000.OC;^ Deposits $418,000.00 

C. H. ROSS, Pres. J, L. MITCHELL. Vice-Pres. C. B.DAVIDSON, JR., Mce-Pres. 
P. D BEAULIEU, Cash. F. C. W1LB0UR, Asst. Cash 

Raloute No. 2. interstate Phone. 38-11 J 
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J. S. ATTLESEY, 
The. Live Auctioneer, 

Respect fully solicits y our patronage" All sales handled 
•; • - promptly with beet results., 

Satisfaction Guaranteed. Consult as to Commissions. 

...," . i , " AUSTIN. MINNESOTA. ' " v 

f 

FIRST NATIONAL BANK 
OF AUSTIN. MINNESOTA. 

: UNITED STATES DEPOSITORY 
Capital and Surplus $225,000.00 Resources $1,350,000.00* 

w- SHAW - N. F. BANFIELD IT. L. BANFIELD 
. President Vice-Pres. & Casbier Ass't Cashier 

H. J. DR0ST 
Ass't Cashier 

YOUR BUSINESS SOLICITED 

F" PAIRRANKB 
DEALER IN 3= . 

Hard and 5oft Coal, 
: f, WOODf LIME, 8EWER 

tiw atn»« toning a water melon alwaya 
^tnttentioB. Bo aoea a mnn ahowinff ap COMBINATIONS 

FENCE, 
BRICK. ETC 

keep it. The only fence (ally ff^Manfeeed °®°® corner Bridge and FranJdL; JStraat 
M&afftotQrerft. AUSTIN* MINN, 

wiw never know how %thPhonee Office, Lewis Bldg 
277. over N. W. TeL Ejf 

Ghas. C. -Allen. M.D. nice Plants 
Physieian & Surgeon, 

t^uccfissor to Dr. A, N. Collin 
OfficeHoura: 10-12, Sp6? 7 

ut Flowers >bake unlesf y 
m?DV Arthur 

co^piiABiaik 
_ iioora 


