BYNOPSIS.

The scene at the opening of the story 12
Luid ia the library of an old worn-out
southern plantation, known as the Bar-
ony, The place is to be sold, and its
history that of the owners, the
Quintards, I8 the subject of discussion by
Jonathan Crenshaw, a busipess man, A
stranger known as Bladen, and Bob
Yancy, a farmer, when Hannibal Wayne
Hazard, a mysterious child of the old
southern family, makes his appearance.
Yancy tells how he adopted the boy. Na-
thanfel Ferrls buys the Barony, but the
Quintards deny any knowledge of the
boy. Yaney to keep Hannibal, Captain
Murrell, a friend of the Quintards, up-
pears and asks questions about the Bar-
ony. Trouble at Scratch Hill, when Han-
nibal s kidnaped by Dave Blount, Cap-
tain Murrel's agent. Yancy overtakes
Ripuny, gives him & thrashing and secures
the boy. Yancy appears before Bquire
Halaam, sod Is discharged with costs for
the plaintiff. Betty Malroy, o friend of
the Ferrisea, has an encounter with Cap-
tain Murrell, who forces his attentions on
her, and I8 rescued by Bruce Carrington.
Tietly setz’ cut for her Tennessee home.
Carrington takes the same stage. Yancy
and Hannibal disappear, with Murrell on
their trafl. Hannibal arrives at the home
of Judge Blocum Price. The Judge recog-
nizes in the b:{. the grandson of an old
fime friend urrell arrives at Judge's
heme. Cavendish family on raft rescue
Yancy, who |s apparently dead. Price
breaks jall. Betty and Carrington arrive
at Belle Plain. Hannibal's rifle discloses
some startiing things to the judge., Han-
nibal and Betty meet again. Murrell ar-
rivea in Hells Plain. Is playlng for blg
stakes. Yaney awakes from long dream-
iess slecp on rd ihe raft. Judge Price
makea startling discoveries In looking up
land titles. arles Norton, . Young
planter, who assiasts the judge, ia mys-
teriously assaulted. Norton informs Car-
ringlon that Betty has promised to marry
him., Ngrton i1s mysteriously shot. More
Heght on Murrell's plot. He plans upris-
Ing of negroes, Judge Price, with Hannl-

. visits Betty, and shegkeeps the boy
as & companion. In a st Betty takes
with Hannibal they meet Bess Hicks,
daughter of the averseer, who warns
Betly of danger and counsels her to
Jeava Bells Plain at once. Betty, terrl-
way their carriage it stopped by Slosson,

acts on Bess' advice, and on their

the tavern kecper. and a confederate, and
Betty and Hannibal are made prisoners.
The pair are taken to Hicks' cabin: in an
almeost Inaccessible spot, and there Mur-
rell visits B’“E and reveals his part in
the plot and his object. Beity spurns
his profiered love and the interview s
ended by the arrival of Ware, terrified
at possibie outcome of the crime. Judge
Price, hearing of the abduction, plans ac-
tion. The Judge takes charge of the
wituation, and search for the missing ones
is Instituted. Carrington visits the Judge
and allies are discovered. ” Judge Price
visfts Colonel Fentress, where he meels
Yaner and Cavendish, Becoming enraged,
Pricg dashes a glass of whisky into the
volunel's face and a duel is arranged. Mur-
resl Is arrested fur negro stealing and his
bygbble burats. The u%n and Mahaffy
discuss the coming duel. Carrington
makes frantic search for Betty and the
ET' Carrington finde Bet?- and Hanni-
. and a flerce pun Aght follows. Yaney

Appears assists in the rescue. Bruca
Carrington and Betty come to an under-
standing.

CHAPTER XXX.—(Continued.)

An hoer 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
bottle of respectable size. The judge
wns greatly touched by this attention,
but he began by making a most tem-
perate use of.the tavern-keeper's of-
fering; them as the formidable docu-
mont he was preparing took shape un-
der his hand he more and more lost

feellng of Spartan fortitude
which had at first susta him in
the presence of temptation. wrote
and gipped in compiete and quiet lux-
ary, and when at last be had exhaust-
ed the contents of the bottle it oec
eurred to him that it would be only
proper personally to convey his thanks
to Pegloe. Perhaps he was not un-
inepired in this by ulterior hopes; if
g0, they were richly rewarded. The
resources of the City Tavern were
suddenly placed at his dispozal.
attributed this to a variety of causes
all gooll and sufficient, but the real
reason never suggested itself; indeed
it wis of such a perfidious nature that
the judge, open and generous-minded,
could not have grasped fit.

By six o'clock he was undeniably
drunk; at eight he was sounding still
deeper depths of inebriety, with only
the most confused memory of impend-
Ing events; at ten bhe collapsed and
was borne upstairs by Pegloe and his
blaek Boy to a remote chamber In the
kitchen wing. Here he was undressed
and pat to bed, and the tavern-keep-
or, making a bundle of his eclothes, re-
tired from the room, locking the door
after him, and the judge was doubly
a prisoner.

Rousing at last from a heavy,
dreamless sleep the judge was aware
of a faint impalpable light in his room,
the ashen lght of a dull October dawn.
He was aware, too, of a feeling of
profound depression. He knew this
was the aftermath of indulgence and
that he might look forward to forty-
eight hours of utter misery of soul,

¢ and, groaning aloud, he closed his

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 distinet-
ly remembered that Mahaffy bad
spoken of this very matter—Mahafly,
the a2ostere and implacable, the dis-
embodied conscience whose fealty to
doty had somehow survived his own

spiritual ruin, so tha, he had become’

a sort of moral slgn-post, ever point-
ing the way yet never golug it him-
self.

The judge izy still and thought
deeply as the light Intensified Itself.
What was it that Mabafly bad sald
ha was 0 do at sar-up? The very
bour 2scenisrd bis suspicionm  dTeb
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ably it was no more than some cheer-
less obligation to be met, or Mahafly
would not have been so concerned
aboutr it. Eventuglly he decided to
refer everything to Mahaffy. He
spoke his friend's name weakly and
in a shaking volce, 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 occupled. Neith-
er the bed nor Mahaffy were there.
The judge gasped—he wondered I
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-
legs 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
place headquarters when in Halelgh.
Feeling that he had already conferred
wealth and distinction on the fortu-
pate Pegloe the judge thrust his fat
legs over the gide of his bed and stood
erect. Stooping he reached for his
clothes. He confidently expected to
find them on the flcor, but his band
merely swept &n uncarpeted waste.
The judge was profoundly astonisbed.

“Maybe I've got "em on. 1 don’t re-
call taking them off!” he thought
bopefully. Heé 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 Boggs' and Fentress would be there
at sun-up. Finally he abandoned his

son of despair. He armed himsell with
a three-legged stool he had found and
turned once more to the doar, but the

stout planks stood firm under his
blows.

“Unless 1 get out of here in time
I'm a ruined man!” thought the judge.
“After thiz Fentress will refuse to
meet me!"

The window next engaged his at-
tention. That, tod, Pegloe had taken
the precaution to fasten, but a gingle
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
dublously. It was twelve feet or more
to the ground, a risky drop for & gen-
tleman of his years and bulld. 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 cccurred to him;
it would form a soft and ylelding sub-
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-
self to the full length of his arms,
dropped. i

He landed squarely on the rolled-up
bed with a jar that shook him to his
center. Almost gaily he snatched up
& quilt, draping it about him after the
manner of a Roman toga, and thus
lightly habited, started across Mr.
Pegloe's truck-patch, his one thought
Boggs' and the sum. It would have
served mo purpose to have gone home,
since his entire wardrobe, except for
the =hirt on his back, was in the tav-
ern-keeper's [ ion, besid he
had not a moment to lose, for the sun
was peeping at him over the horizom.

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

Pegloe’s Black Boy
quest of the missing garments and
turned to the door. To say that \he
was amased 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.. Bat it
resieted 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 hospitallty
had been inspired by his enemy, for
Pegloe was Fentress' tenant,

Agaln be attacked the door; he be-
lieved it might be possible to foree it
from its hinges, but Pegloe had done
his work too well Tor that, and at
last, epent and breathless, the judge
dropped down on the edge of his bed
to consider the rituation. He was
without clothes and he was a pris-
oner, yet his mind rose splendidly to
meet the difficuities that beset him.
His grestest activitles were reserved
for whal apreared to be only & sea

Came Bearing a Gift.

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

Some twenty minutes later Hogga'
came in sight. He experienced a mo-
ment of doubt—doubtless Fentresa
had been there and gone! It was &
hideous thought and  the judge
groaned. Then at the other end of the
moadow near the woods he distin-
guished several men, Fentiress and his
friends beyond question. The judge
laughed aloud. In spite of everything
he was Keeping his engagement, he
was plocking his triumph out of the
very dregs of [fallure. The judge
threw himself over the fence, a cor-
ner of the guilt caught on one of the
rails; bhe turned to release it, and in
that instant two pistol shots rang out
gharply in the moming air,

CHAPTER XXXI.

Golomon's Last Night.
It had been with no littie reinetance
that Solomon - Mahafly -accompanled
Yancy and Caveudizh to.Belle Piain;

he would bave preferred to remain in
Raleigh in attendance wupon Judge
Price. Intimately acquainted with the
judge’s mental processes, he could fol-
low all the devious workings of that
magnificent mind; he eould fathom
the gimply helllsh ingenuity he was
capable of putting forth to mecom-
plish temporary benefits. Permitting
his thoughts to dwell upon the min-
gled strength and weakness which
was so curiously blended in Blocum
Price’s character, he had borrid vi-
sions of that great soul, freed from
the trammels of restraint, confiding
his melancholy bistory to Mr. Pegloe
in the hope of bolstering his fallen
credit at the City Tavern. ¥

Always where the judge was co
cerned bhe fluctuated between extremes
of doubt and confidence. He feit 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 frult; and
though he might keep one eve on the
maln chance the other was fixed Just
as resolutely on the nearest tavern.

With the great stake which [ate
had suddenly Introduced into thelir los
ing game, he wished earnestly to be-
lfeve that the judge would stay qulet-
ly in his office and complete the task
he had set himself; that with this off
his hands the promise of excitement
at Belle Plain would compel his pres-
ence there, when he would pass some.
what under the restraining influence
which he was determined to exert;
in short, to Solomon, life embraced
just’ the ome vital ‘consideration,
which was to maintain the judge in &
state of sobriety until after his meet-
ing with Fentress,

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

Presently Cavendish and Yaney set
off across the fields. They were go-
ing on to the raft, ‘to Polly and the
six lttle Cavendishes, whom they had
not seen since early morasing; but
they promised to be back at Belle
Plain within an hour.

By very nature an alien, Mahaffy
_mught out a dark corner on the wide
porch that overlooked the river to
await thelr return. The house had
keen thrown open, and supper Was be-
ing served to whoever cared to stay

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 mé-
ments slipped by bis sense of dis-
pleasure incressed, with mankind in
general, with himeelf, and with the
judge—principally with the fudge—
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 ecynically
with the preposterous situation his
friend had created.

In the midst of his angry medits-
tions be heard a clock strike in the
hail and counted the strokes. It was
nine o'clock. Surely Yancy and Cav-
endish had been gome their hour! He,
quitted his seat and strolled restless-

indignant with everybody and every-
thing. Human intelligence seemed
but a pitiable advance omn brute In-
1 A whole day had passed and
what had been accomplished? Car
rington, the Judge, Yancy, Cavendish
—-the four men who might have
worked together to some purpose—
hag widely separated themselves; and
here wis the duel the very climax of
absurdity. He resumed his dark cor-
ner and walted another hour. Still
no Carrington, and Yancy and Caven-
dish had not ¢éme up from the raft.

“Fools!™ thought Mabafly bitterly.
“All of them fools!” 32

"(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Haste to Reimburse.
“While carrying a ladder
the crowgded streets of
the other day a big Irishman
unfortunate as to break a plate
window in a sbop. ' Immediately
ping his ladder, the Ceit
run. But he had been seen
shopkeeper, who dashed after
caught him by the coliar.

and partake of #t. The murmur of |

Iy about the house. He felt deeply |

PAIN IN THE ROYAL NOTIEE

Compoter Had Occasion tp
ber Former Time That Maria
Theresa Honored Him,

An amusing incident 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

bhad Joseph Haydn among his puplls.

During a visit to the Hungarian
Prince Esterhazy, 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 econducted the perform-
ance. Bhe expréssed the convietion
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
thrashing.”

“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
caught sight of them, and sent word
forbidding the dangerous sport. But
the attraction of the scaffolding was
irresistible; on. the following day the
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
that the rod be used to impreve his
memory.—Youth's Companion.

BEST EXERCISE FOR WOMEN

Popularity of Fencing Justified in Re-
sults That Follow Its Persistent
Practice.

Fencing is always popular with
women who have the leisure and the
opportunity to go through with the
required tFaining, and lately it has be-
come even more the fashion with

fencing lessons, having the imstruc-
tor come to their homes for the pur-

pose.

All experts in physical training rate
fencing as the best possible means of
exercise for women. It ranks with
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blown down by storms. High grade

Oyster Can Change [t
At the Academy of Scier
recently Edmund Perrier, director of
the Museum of Natural History, pub-
mitted a series of singular research-
es by M. Danton, who has discovered
that the sex of an oyster often varies

A Dead One.
“The doctor says that 1 will live
about a year." " .
“That will be a great change for
you."”
“What will?”
“LIIT'.‘II‘.“
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