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SYNOPSIS. ab
lea

The DceOa at the opening of the story is wc
laid In the library of an old worn-,ut ab
south•rn plantation. known as the Itar-
uny. The place is to bh. sold. ali its rel
history and that of the owners. tile
Qulntards. la the subject of discussion by
Jon:atllan Crenshaw. a business manl:, a ill
stranger known as liaden. and Bob an
Yancy, a farmer, wh . nn llanibal Was na
Hazard, a mysterious child of the old
southern farumily, makes his appearance. in
Yancy tells how he adopted thei" toy. Na-
thanlel Ferris tou)s the Barony. but the ha
Quintards deny any knowledge of tih" do
boy. Yancy to keep Hannibal. C'aptain
Murrell, a friend of the Quintard . ap- er
pears and asks questions about the Bar- Ti
ony. Trouble at Scratch Hill. when Han-
nibal sla kidnaped by Day." Blount. Cap- th
tala Murrell'u agent. Yancy overtakes ha
Blount. gives himn a thrashing and secures
the boy. Yancy appears before Squire St1
Balsam. and is discharged with costs for m,
the plaintlff. Betty Malroy. a friend of
the C'err••ec, has an encounter with Cap- at
tain Murrell. who forces his attentions on r1
her, and Ia rescued by Bruce Carrington.
Tietty sets out for her Tennessee home. re
Carrington takes the same stage. Yancy
and Hannibal disappear, with Murrell on
their trail. Hannibal arrives at the home t
,f Judge Slocum Price. The Judge recog- hi
nizes in the boy, the grandson of an old
time friend. Murrell arrives at Judge's
home. Cavendish family on taft rescue le
Yancy. who Is apparently dead. Price
hreaks jail. Bietty and Carrington arrive
at Belle Plain. Hannibal's rifle discloses hi
somne startling things to the judge. Han- Ti
ntbal and Betty meet again. Murrell ar-
rives in kBelle Plain. Is playing for big pt
stakes Yancy awakes from long dream- Pt
less sleep on board the raft. Judge Price
makes startling discoveries in looking up P1
land titles. Charles Norton. a young pi
planter, who assists the judge, is mys-
teriously assaulted. Norton informs Car- FE
rlngton that Betty has promised to marry W
him. Nprton Is mysteriously shot. More
light on Murrell's plot. He plans upris- Dl
log of negroes. Judge Price. with Hanni- le
bal. visits Betty. and shekeeps the boy
as a companion. In a str it Betty takes er
with Hannibal they meet Bess Hicks. ci
daughter of the overseer, who warns
Betty of danger and counsels her to il
leave tBlle Plain at once. Betty. terri- m
way their carriage it stopped by Slosson.
fled, acts on Bess' advice, and on their T
the tavern keeper. and a confederate, and
Betty and Hannibal are made prisoners.
The pair are taken to Hicks' cabin: in an 4i
almost inaccessible spot. and there. Mur- hi
rell visits Betty and reveals his part in
the plot and his object. Betty spurns tt
his proffered love and the interview Is t
ended by the arrival of Ware. terrified
at possible outcome of the crime. Judge t
Price. hearing of the abduction. plans ac-
tion. The Judge takes charge of the
sitnatios, and search for the missing ones
Is Instituted. Carrington visits the judge
and allies are discovered. Judge Price
visits Colonel Fentress. where he meets
Yancy and Cavendish. Becoming enraged. t(
Price dashes a glass of whisky into the
cainel's face and a duel is arranged. Mur-
ral is arrested for negro stealing and his
b•bble bursts. The Judge and Mahaffy
discuss the coming duel. Carrington
makes frantic search for Betty and the

.bo. Carrington finds Betty and Hanni-
bal, and a ierce sun fight follows. Yancy
appears and assists in the rescue. Bruce
Carrington and Betty come to an under-
standing.

CHAPTER XXX.-(Contin'ued.)
An hour later Pegloe's black boy

presented himself to the judge. He

came bearing a gift, and the gift ap-

propriately enough was a square case I

bottle of respectable size. The judge

was greatly touched by this attention,

but he began by making a most tem-

perate use of- the tavern-keeper's of-

ferrig; then as the formidable docu-

ment he was preparing took shape un-

der his hand he more and more lost
-- t'a feeling of Spartan fortitude

which had at first sustaiad him in

the presence of temptation. He wrote
and sipped in complete and quiet lux-

nry, and when at last he had exhaust-

ed the contents of the bottle it oc-

eurred to him that it would be only

proper personally to convey his thanks

to Pegloe. Perhaps he was not un-

inspired in this by ulterior hopes; if

so, they were richly rewarded. The

resources of the City Tavern were

suddenly placed at his disposal. He

attributed this to a variety of causes

all good and sufficient, bthut the real

reason never suggested itself; indeed

it was of such a pertidlous nature that

the judge, open and generous-minded,

could not have grasped It.

By six o'clock he was undeniably

drunk; at eight he was sounding still

deeper depths of Inebriety, with only
the most contused niemory of Impend-

lag events; at ten be collapsed and

was borne upstairs by Pegloe and his

black boy to a remote chamber In the

kitchen wing. Here he was undressed

and put to bed, and the tavern-keep-
er, making a bundle of his clothes, re-

tired fIm the room, locking the door

after him, and the judge was doubly

a prisoner.
Rouling at last from a heavy,

dreamless sleep the judge was aware

of a faint Impalpable light in his room,

the ashen light of a dull October dawn.

He was aware, too, of a feeling of

profound depression. He knew this

was the aftermath of indulgence and I

that he might look forward to forty-

, eight hours of utter misery of soul,

and, groaning aloud, he closed his 1
eyes. Sleep was the thing if he could

compass it. Instead, his memory

quickened. Something was to hap-

pen at sun-up-he could not recall

what it was to be, though he distinct-

ly remembered that Mahaty had

spoken of this very matter-Mahaffy,
the austere and implacable, the dis-

embodied conscience whose fealty to

duty had somehow survived bis own

spiritual ruin, so tha, he had become'

a sort of moral sign-post, ever point-

ing the way yet never going it him-
self.

The ludge lay still and thought

deeply as the light intatensifled Itself.

What was it that Mahaify had said

he was to do at sta-np? The very

hour AeerJrd his grflZicona ?rgb- 1
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ably it was no more than some cheer-
less obligation to be met, or Mahaffy
would not have been so concerned
about it. Eventually he decided to
refer everything to Mahaffy. lie
spoke his friend's name weakly and
in a shaking voice, but received no
answer.

"Solomon'" he repeated, and shift-
ing his position, looked in what should
have been the direction of the shake-
down bed his friend occupied. Neith-
er the bed nor Mahaffy were there.
The judge gasped-he wondered if
this were not a premonition of certain
hallucinations to which he was not a
stranger. Then all in a flash he re-
membered Fentress and the meeting
at Boggs', something of how the eve-
ning had been spent, and a spasm of
regret shook him.

"I had other things to think of. This
must never happen again!" he told
himself remorsefully.

He was wide-awake now. Doubt-
less Pegloe had put him to bed. Well,
that had been .thoughtful of Pegloe-
he would not forget him-the City
Tavern should continue to enjoy his
patronage. It would be something for
Pegloe to boast of that Judge Slocum
Price Turberville always made his
plaJ, headquarters when in Raleigh.
Feeling that he had already conferred
wealth any distinction on the fortu-
nate Pegloe the judge thrust his fat
legs Aver the side of his bed and stood
erect. Stooping he reached for his
clothes. He confidently expected to
find them on the floor, but his hand
merely swept an uncarpeted waste.
The judge was profoundly astonished.

"Maybe I've got 'em on. I don't re-
call taking them off!" he thought
hopefully. He moved uncertainly in
the direction of the window, where
the light showed him his own bare ex-
tremities. He reverted to his orig-
inal idea that his clothes were scat-
tered about the floor.

He was beginning to experience a
great sense of haste; it was two miles
to Bcggs' and Fentress would be there
at sun-up. Finally he abandoned his
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quest of the missing garments and
turned to the door. To say that Jhe
was amazed when he found it locked
would have most inadequately de-
scribed his emotions. Breathing deep,
he fell back a step or two, and then
with all the vigor he could muster
launched himself at the door. But It
resisted him.

"It's bolted on the other side!" he
muttered, the full measure of Peg-
loe's perfidy revealing itself to his
mind. He was aghast. It was a plot
to discredit him. Pegloe's hospitality
had been inspired by his enemy, for
Pegloe was Fentress' tenant.

Again he attacked the door; he be-
!leved it might be possible to force It
from its hinges, but Pegloe had done
his work too well for that, and at
last, spent and breathless, the judge
dropped down on the edge of his bed
to consider the ittustion. He was
without clothes and he was a pris-
oner, yet his mind rose splendidly to
meet the dlmculties that beset him.
His greatest activities were reserved

i for what spreared to be only a sa

ron of despair. He armed himself with
a three-legged stool he had found and
turned once more to the door, but the
stout planks stood firm under his
blows.

"Unless I get out of here in time
I'm a ruined man!" thought the judge.
"After this Fentress will refuse to
meet me!"

The window next engaged his at-
tention. That, too, Pegloe had taken
the precaution to fasten, but a single
savage blow of the stool shattered
glass and sash and left an empty space
that framed the dawn's red glow. The
judge looked out and shook his head
dubiously. It was twelve feet or more
to the ground, a risky drop for a gen-
tleman of his years and build. The
judge considered making a rope of his
,bedding and lowering himself to the
ground by means of it; he remem-
bered to have read of captives in that
interesting French prison, the Bas-
tille, who did this. However, an equal-
ly ingenious but much more simple
use for his bedding occurred to him;
It would form a soft and yielding sub-
i stance on which to alight. He gath-

ered it up into his arms, feather-tick
and all, and pushed ft through the
window, then he wriggled out across

. the ledge, feet first, and lowering him-
I self to the full length of his arms,

dropped.
t He landed squarely on the rolled-up

I bed with a jar that shook him to his

I center. Almost gaily he snatched up
a quilt, draping it about him after the
I manner of a Roman toga, and thus

lightly habited, started across Mr.
Peglee's truck-patch, his one thought
Boggs' and the sun. It would have

t, perved no purpose to have gone home,

I since his entire wardrobe, except for
s the shirt on his back, was in the tav-

ern-keeper's possession, besides he
had not a moment to lose, for the sun
was peeping at him over the horizon.

Unobserved he gained the edge of
a the town and tho highroad that led
a past Boggs' and stole a fearful glance
e over his shoulder. The sun was clear
s of the treetops, he could even feel the

lifeless dust grow warm beneath his
feet; and wrapping the quilt closer
about him he broke into a labored run.

Some twenty minutes later Boggp'
came in sight. He experienced a mo-
ment of doubt--doubtless Fentress
had been there and gone! It was a
hideous thought and the judge
groaned. Then at the other end of the

I

m.•obw near the woods he distin-
guished several men, Fentress and his
friends beyond question. The judge
laughed aloud. In spite of everything
he was keeping his engagement, he
was plucking his triumph out of the
very dregs of failure. The judge
threw himself over the fence, a cor-
ner of the quilt caught on one of the I
rails; he turned to release it, and in
that instant two pistol shots rang out
sharply in the morling air.

CHAPTER XXXI.

Solomon's Last Night.
It had been with no little reluctance I

that Solomon Mahary -accompanled
Yancy and Cavendlth to.Belle PlatI 1

th
he would have preferred to remain int
Raleigh in attendance upon Judge
Price. Intimately acquainted with the
judge's mental processes, he could fol- H
low all the devious workings of that th
magnificent mind; he could fathom
the simply hellish ingenuity he was
capable of putting forth to accom-
plish temporary benefits. Permitting
his thoughts to dwell upon the mln-
gled strength and weakness which w
was so curiously blended in Blocum
Price's character, he had horrid vi-
sions of that great soul, freed from t
the trammels of restraint, confiding In
his melancholy history to Mr. Pegloe
in the hope of bolstering his fallen o
credit at the City Tavern.

Always where the judge was con-
cerned he fluctuated between extremes
of doubt and confidence. He felt that
under the urgent spur of occasion his
friend could rise to any emergency,
while a sustained activity made de-
mands which he could not satisfy;
then his efforts were discounted by
his insane desire to realize at once on
his opportunities; in his haste he was
tor ever plucking unripe fruit; and E
though he might keep one eye on the
main chance the other was fixed just p
as resolutely on the nearest tavern.

With the great stake which fate
had suddenly introduced into their los-
ing game, he wished earnestly to be-
lieve that the judge would stay quiet- w
ly in his oflfice and complete the task o
he had set himself; that. with this off ,
his hands the promise of excitement e
at Belle Plain would compel his pres- a
ence there, when he would pass some- d
what under the restraining influence a
which he was determined to exert; h
in short, to Solomon, life embraced to
just the one' vital tonslderation, p
which was to maintain the judge in a p
state of sobriety until after his meet-
ing with Fentress. 0

The purple of twilight was stealing e
over the land when he and his two a
companions reached Belle Plain. They -
learned that Tom Ware had returned ,
from Memphis, that the bayou had a
been dragged but without results, and
that as yet nothing had been heard e
from Carrington or the dogs he had .
gone for.

Presently Cavendish and Yaney set i
off across the fields. They were go*
ing on to the raft, to Polly sad the
six little Cavendishes, whom they had .
not seen sirce early moraiag; but
they promised to be back at Belle
Plain within an hour.

By very nature an alien, Mahaffy
sought out a dark corner on the wide
porch that overlooked the river to
await their return. The house had
been thrown open, and supper was be-
ing served to whoever cared to stay
and partake of it. The murmur of
idle purposeless talk drifted out to
him; he was irritated and offended by
It. There was something garish in
this indiscriminate hospitality in the
very home of tragedy'. As the mO-
ments slipped by his sense Od die
pleasure increased, with mankind in
general, with himself, and with the
judge-principally with the .idge--
who was to make a foolish target of
himself in the morning.. He was go-'
ing to give the man who had wrecked
his life a chance to take It as well.
Mahaffy's cold logic dealt cynically
with the preposterous situation his
friend had created.

In the midst of his angry medita-
tions he heard a clock strike in the
hail and counted the strokes. It was
nine o'clock. Sutely Yancy and Cav-
endish had been gone their hour! He
quitted his seat and strolled restless-
ly about the house. He felt deeply
indignant with everybody and every-
thing. Human intelligence seemed
but a pitiable advance on brute in-
stinct. A whole day bad passed sad
what had been aceolmplshoe$d? P
rington, the judge, Yancy, Caveadibh
-- the four men who might have
worked together to some purpose-
had widely separated themselves; and
here wk (he dueS the very climax at
absurdity. He remmned his dark cor-
ner and waited another hour. Still
no Carrington, and Trancy and Caves-
dish had not C6me

" up from the raft.
"Fools!" thought Mahatiy bitterly.

"All of them fools!"
(TO BE CONTIlNUD.)

Has to iReimburue.
SWhite earrying a lader thu

Sthe crowled streets o Phi•edi• p
Sthe other day a big ltshman ws s
Sunfortunate as to break a plate gla
Swindow tin a sbop. Immediately drog
Splng his ladder, the Celt broke late a
Srun. But he had beern seen by the
Sshopkeeper, who dashed after him and
Scaught him by the collar.

e "See here!" angrily exelaimed Ie
shopkeeper when he had regatned ba
e breath, "you have brokn my windovr"

S"Sure I have." assented the CelL
t "and didn't you see me ruanning bome
to get the money to pay for itr"

Promise-
A man usually wants thp r-iacher

to furnish proof that what be prom
Sines is going to oome true, buot he s
willtng to ta the glb IIOea te -
word ferL

PAIN IN THE ROYAL NOTICE

Cempocer Had Occasion ty Reme4
ber Former Time That Maria

Theresa Honored Him.

An amuaing aIcident of the healthy
boyhood of the great composer, Joseph
Haydn, is given by Mary Maxwell
Moffat in her biography of the Aus-
trian empress, Maria Theresa.

When von Reutter became choir
master of St Stephen's cathedral he
had Joseph Haydn among his pupils.

During a visit to the Hungarian
Prince Beterhaay, in 1773, Maria The-
resa took occasion to say a word of
praise to Haydn, who' had composed
the music of the opera given in her
honor, and had conducted the perform-
ance. She expressed the conviction
that she had seen him before, al-
though she could not remember the
occasion.

"The last time your majesty was
pleased to take notice of me," said
Haydn, "you ordered me a good
thrashlng."

"That does not sound like me," re-
joined the empress. "How did it hap-
pen?"

Then Haydn told of a Whitsuntide
when, with other pupils of von Reut-
ter, he had been brought to Schoen-
brunn to sing in the chapel. Between
the services the boys took to clamber-
ing over the scaffolding of the new ,
wings of the palace. The empress a
caught sight of them, and sent word
forbidding the dangerous sport. But
the attraction of the scaffolding was f
irresistible; on the following day the s
boys were again risking their necks.
When Maria Theresa expostulated
with von Reutter, his surmise that the
ringleader was "that young scamp,
Joseph Haydn," led her to suggest I
that the rod be used to improve his
memory.-Youth's Companion.

BEST EXERCISE FOR WOMEN

t Popularity of Fencing Justified In Re-
suits That Follow Its Persistent

SPractice.

Fencing is always popular with
women who have the leisure and theI opportunity to go through with the
required 'htining, and lately it has be-
come even more the fashion with
women prominent in society. Even
during the summer, while they weree away at their country or seaside

homes, many women kept up their
d fencing lessons, having the instruc.

6s tor come to their homes for the por-
a pose,t All experts in physical trmlinig rate

fencing as the best possible means of
g exercise for women. It ranks with

o swimming and rowing in that it gives
Sall the development needed without

d making the muesles too heavy, as do
some of the other sports. For the
wd oman of today who lons above

Severything else to be slender and sup-
sd 

pie. it is the ideal exercise. 
Those

women who are so faithful to their
st fencing lessons have discovered that

0- a brisk half hour with the foils is
IS sore effective in keeping their f".

ud area girlishly lithe and slender than
ft a half day spent at heavier and less

ic graceful forms of evercise.

Work of Chemloal Engineer.
Great is the debt that the new

south owes to the chemical engineer,
whose contributions are enumerated
by a writer: "The utilization of the
forbnerly wasted cotton seed in oil

to making and the employment of the

t pressed hulls as a cattle teed; the
in production of glycerin from cotton

e seed oil; the use of the vast clay and
shale beds in brick and tile manufac-
ture; and the opening up of deposits

fn of phosphates and phosphate rock
e that yield commercial fertilers.

Through his experiments and advice

of the pine forebts formerly destroyed in
obtaining turpentine may now be
Ssaved; while lumber, as it has been
Spointed out that turpentine can be
obtained from waste sawdust slabs
Sand old trees or stumps cut down or
blown down by storms. High grade
oak ties for railroad use may be made

to last longer than before and low
grade lamber (such uas loblolly pine)
can be made as emcient as untreated
oak by simply impregnatng the tim-
ber with creosote oil, and it is now a
thrivin industry throusboat the

ed Ln- "Gon Out to see a Man.W
ad Artemas Ward, about bhall through

Shis lecture, announced a reees hr
f Ilteen aminuates, so uas to go out aad
S"see a man." H. R. Tracey, a Wash-

-Lgton editor, seelar an opportunity
ad to mimrove up~n the joke, sent these

o litnes to the phtform:
or "Dear Artemus: If you will paoes

ti yourself under ay gludace, I'll taske
e- you to 'see a mae,' withot crossing

the street."
iy. A restanrat keeper at that time

in Wasrhagto~ n was named Amn, to
whom Ward was taken, and found
Aman luzariating at the well-laden re
freshment board. ]verybody "euught

5 on" to the phrase, and, getttanlg up be-
)is tween the acts and "goilng out to see

a Aman" became contaglouas.

SOster Can change tlo asex
At the Academy of Science in Paris

Srecently Edmund Perrier, director of
the Museam of Natural History, db.-
mitted a series of singular research-
Ies by M. Danton, who has discovered

,that the sex of an oyster often vanes
in the same sbject without apparept
cause.

Another fact ascertalined by M. Dan-
ton is the triumph of femininity
among opaters, the male belag the in-
SFerior and weaker sex, and as food
m. eoaditiu phase hor the beer or

is worse, they tiamurm thenselveSnem ese se to the eher.

BACKACHE A SIGNAL
OF BISTuSS

Pat• In thebeel s

of disee atsI

dtsesr of e~u

'e 1DosaBr EsdoyWhoa yo reve,

ear beekeeke-
Tengs toe seepeeSolkd ot

p or TESTIMONeD A regulabe tS Se
tn eveo peror ta*t l

often last. t I couldle 6ha s y
home from buaines. Nothing etlpsd a
until I tuseed Doan't Kidney Pil. The
entirely removed the pains *ad I haU .
never had Apy tfarther trouble."

Gat Dem' st An Drag Sta, . a a

DOAN' S DPILLS
"o5Th d.tML CO.. Bagets t iw l--Y

Might may overcome right, but it
can never destroy It.

Red CrT s Ball Blue all blue, bet biangvalue in the whole world, make the

dres smil.e. Adv.

family If she can't take something old

and make It over into something w.

As a summer toak there k aor medlsd
that quita compres with OxIDIuE. It nsho bm up the bytem. uit taink' -

tmaoraio pole Dle..

"That will be a great d change p e
you."

,What will?"

Almot Entirely.
"Dick" Quay, at the Congress hot e

In Chicago, was talking about a a-m
torto M t politician.

"And I~o's worth eleven mrlliea","
Mr. Quay ended. / -I

"And i an etirely self-made on,
too. I believe." said a oorrei p t.

"Entirely so." Mr. Quay aswerev,"except for nine thick costs of whip'

wash that have been applied to m
by various Inorvestgatin eo e"at

lr thing More to Live For.
Without question. the Sact eud

of whom Lod Lyveden tellt I It•W
Magazine pced the prprer •ts e

Daring a rant e frlfla a ek is
8witserlarg, an. of oft ofta
tesaf s. ape Tapene to be a 3sn
man, was so r delighted A ath an

lowing manner: "Ue. down a$4 ue, r
mean le down and dOe. Yel

bmuch; you se, they wer t sa verg beAll the some, they were willa a
Ihe o, with weary steps ankd v4 qa
b war agus. But thms.Their baskets were empty ale, isLbe al.c"d, they wore in a very e *

S en't y rad he'll o r
A Aqued othey ter oed the ptit, se e,Sbarking furiously. But the b

Shid one who mad clme at th des-
l.ooked at his ost kioked i away a

r fl meaner.
a "I only wish he wenld!" heo r ed.
S"d chanue altest anything tes ho
Sable to go home and say Id hd a

) ite!''

HARD TO SEL
a Eves Whew te Pants Aset Gee•a

to beleve what emo ema eady ems.
S Tell t e saerspe ma w ema a a t
r ~e slow bLt emL eti ade pe em

a eect of esE---the k aud asin ,a

,- upset the terve system ia Ila
1 i si- sa tihe may , s .

on If the bd-t dIdow the was .L
* Pmun ItO r dese by p reOUsa
, dematewtio lao the reaevay a M
_ ha ,,,ter fre the shove .se

tims, and a largeper eent at up he-
e man taa yvlly shllb ther abrnJ l a
.l tkede iurg aodben e eam deI t

*Oregte never agr •ed with me r
" with severs t meabers o our lsem
e- tlo vrdges . lady. ."It enervatao
a depresems and cateste a feeling ct

-l andshea wtear e It was omyr
by leaving eN cofee san using !emta
that we dincovered the eause and way
eatI of thease I o ts.

"The oanl reason. I am ere, why
Po stm is not ae ats ether lthe
* enuoesa ci or itairy coffee is. any
persons do not know and do not seem
wLitag to leara the facts and hew to

pr this nutritious beraasca.

Thea It in delkicos." Name give by

o Itea pke. "Theob a ruassn."
a Tackiofo r a A ees'

me me an or ammes dame eo .&s5 ease muc-~c uSr~a a


