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nibal Is kidnaped by Dave Blount,
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Carrington takes the same ntaﬁn.
and Hannlbal disappear, with Mur
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of Judge Slocum Price.
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fancy, who Is

breaks jall
at Belle Plain.
eome startling things to the judge. Han-
nibal and Retty meet agaln. Murrell ar-
rives In Bells Plain. Ta playing for blg
stakes. Yancy awankes from long dream-
less sloep on board the raft. Judge Price

apparently dead.

land titles, Charles Norton, a
planter, who assists the judge,
teriously assaulted.

Is mys-

light on Murrell's plot, He plans upris-
ing of negroes. Judge Price, with Hannl-
bal, visits Betty, and she keeps the boy
as 8 companion. In a stroll Betty takes
with Hannibal Bess Hicks,
daughter of the overseer, who warns
Betty of danger and counsels her to
leave Belle Plain at once. Betty, terri-
fled, acts on Beas' advice, and on thelr
way their carriage Is stopped by Slosson,
the tavern keeper, and a confederate, and
Betty and Hannlbal are made prisoners.
The palr are taken to Hicks' ecabin, In an
almost inaccessible spot, and there Mur-
rell visits Betty and reveals his part In
the plot and his objfect. Betty spurns
his proffered love and the Interview Is
ended by the arrival of Ware, terrified
o at possible outcome of the erime. Judge
e Price, hearing of the abduction, plans aec-
Hon. The Judge takes charge of the
situation. and search for the missing one
Is instituted. Carrington visits the judge
and allles are dlscovered, Judge Price
visits Colonel Fentress, where he meets
Yancy and Cavendish. Becoming enraged,
Price dashes a glass of whisky Into the
v:alonel’s face and a duel ls arranged. Mur-
V—II is arrested for negro stealing and his
Mibble bursts. The Judge and Mahaffy
¢iscuss  the -coming duel, Carrington
riakes frantle search for Betty and the
toy. Carrington finds Betty and Hanni-
tal, and a flerce gun fight follows. Yancy
pppears and assists in the rescue. Bruce
Carrington and Betty come to an under-
etanding. The Judge recelves an import-
ant letter. Solomon Mahaffy’s last g‘ht.
Fights duel for the judge and Is killed.
Hannibal proves to be Judge's grandson,
and told the story aof his life. Murrell's
friends attempt to free him. Judsge frus-
trates plans, The judge comes into kis
own and Carrington decldes not to leave
e Belle Plaln.
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S Y R B e i

-
o

PR

CHAPTER XXXIV (Continued.)

Betty Malroy and Carrington had
ridden into Raleigh to take leave ul
their friends. They had watched the
stage from sight, had answered the
last majestic salute the judge had giv-
en them across the swaying top of

R

road hid it from sight, and then they
had turned their horses' heads In the
direction of Delle Plain.

“Bruce, do you think Judge Price
will ever be able to accomplish all 'he
hopes to?” Detty asked when they
had left the town behind. She drew
in her horse as she spoke, and they
went forward at a walk under the
splendid arch of the forest and over a
carpet of vivid leaves, y

“lI reckon he will, Beltly,” respond-
ed Carrington. Unfavorable as bhad
been his original estimate of the
judge’s character, events bad greatly

ed it
“He really seems quite sure, doesn't
he?? =aid Betty,

“There's not a doubt In his mind.”
He was still at Belle Plain, living
in what bhad been Ware's office, while
the Cavendishes were domiciied at
the big house. He had srranged with
i “he judge to crop & part of that hope-

ful gentleman's land the very next

rington had become i[nfected with the
judge’s point of view, which did not
adimn’, of the posalbllity of fallure; but

is

makes startling discoveries in looking up
young

Norton Informs Car-
‘;ington that Betty has promised to marry
Im. Norton js mysteriously shot. More
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The soens at the opening of the story is
laid In the llbrary of an old wprn-out
southern plantation, known as the Bar-

g;sr. The l:wﬁ Is t? bf sold, and lhll “You, Bruce?—Oh, I shall miss
story and that of the owners, the - .
9mmnrd.s. is the subject of discussion by | YOU 100, dreadfully—but then, per
onathan Crenshaw, n buxiness man, & | haps in five years, when you come
gtranger known as Bladen, and Bob | pasg—

Yancy, a farmer. when Hannibal Wayns
Hazard, a mysterious chlld of the old
makes his appearance.
Yancy tells how he adopted the boy. Na-
thanle! Ferrls buys the Barony, but the
Quintards deny any knowledge of the
Captain
uintards, ap-
pears and asks questions about the Bar-
Trouble at Serateh Hill, when Han-
Cap-
as

lount, gives him a thrashing and secures
appears befors Squlre
Balaam, and l= discharged with.costa for
laintiff. Betty Malroy, a friend of
“errises, has an encounter with Cap-
taln Murrell, who forces his attentions on
her, and, Is rescued by Bruce Carrington.
Betty sets out for her Tennesses home.
Yancy
rell on
Hannlbal arrives at the home
f The Judge recog-
nizes in the boy, the grandson of an old
Murrell arrives at Judge's
Cavendish family on raft rescus
Prica
Betty and Carrington arrive
Hannibal's rifle dlscloses

Jerusrrameys By D MeLvirz

dreadfully-—-yes, and the judge, and
Mr. Yancy!” she began,

*l am to be missed, too, am 1, Bet-
ty ™ he Inquired, leaning toward her.

“Five years!"” cried Carrington, but
he understood something of what was
passing In her mind, and laughed
shortly. *“Five years, Betty?' he re-
peated, dwelling on the numeral.

Betty hesitated and looked thought-
ful. Presently she stole a surrepti-
tious glance at Carrington from under
her long lashes, and went on slowly,
as though she were making _careful
cholce of her words, il

“When you come back In three
years, Bruce—"

Carrington still regarded her fixed-
ly. There was a light in his black
eyes that seemed to penetrate to the
most secret recesses of her heart and
soul,

“Three years, Betty?" he repeated
again.

Betty, her eyes cast down, twisted
her reln nervously between her slim,
white fingers, but Carrington’s steady
glance never left her sweet face,
framed by its halo of bright hair. She
stole another look at him from be-
neath her dark lashes,

“Three years, Betty?” he prompted.

“Bruce, don't stare at me that way,
It makes me forget what | ‘was going
to say! When youn come back—next
year—" and then she lited her eyes
to his and he saw that they were Iull
of sudden tears. “Bruce, don't go
away—don't go away at all—"
Carrington slipped from the saddle
and stood at her side.

“Do you mean that, Betty?” he
asked. He took her hands loosely in
his and relentlessly considered her
erimsoned face.. “I reckom it will al-
ways be right hard to refuse you any-
thing—here is one settler the Pur-
chase will never get!” and he laughed
softly.

"It was the Purchase—yoa were go-
Ing there!" ghe cried.

“No, 1 wasn't Betty; that notion
dled its natural death long ago. When

gelf laid it any over him.

andssph, Betty! Betty!”
1% i) —
M‘TER XXXV,
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The ﬁ_i;l-und the Beginning.

a8
His fight for llberty was waged in and

ness, and, as judge and jury wers
only human, the outlaw escaped Wwith

years' lmprisonment;
ever, before the expliration of his
term.

The judge, when he returned to
Raleigh, resumed his own name of
Turberville, and he allowed it to be
known that he would not be offended
by the prefix of General. During his
absence he had accumulated a wealth
of evidence of undoubted authentielty,
with the resuit that hls claim agalnst
the Fentress estate was sustained by
the courts, and when The Oaks with
its stock and slaves was offered for
sale, he, ms the principal creditor,
was able to buy it In,

One of his first acts after taking
possession of the property waa to
have Mahafty reinterred in the grove
of oaks below his bedroom windows,
and he marked the spot with a great
square of granite. The judge, visibly
ghaken by his emotlons, saw the
massive boulder go into place.
“Harsh and rugged like the nature
of him who lles beneath It—but en-
durlog, too, as he was,” he murmured.
He turned to Yancy and Hannlbel, and
added; “You will lay me beside him
when I die.”
Then when the bitter struggle came
and he was wrenched and tortured by
longings, his strength was in remem-
bering his promise to the dead man,
and it was his custom to go out under
the oaks and pace to and fro beside
Mahaffy's grave until he had gained
the mastery of himself. Only Yancy
and Hannibal knew how fierceg the
conflfct was he waged, yet in the end
he won that best earned of all vic-
tories, the victory over himself.
“My salvation has been a costly
thing; It was bought with the blood
of my friend,” he told Yancy.
It was Hannibal's privilege to give
Cavendish out of the vast Quintard
{ract such a farm as the earl had never
dreamed of ownlng even in his most
{ervid moments of imagining; and he
abandoned all idea of golng to Kng-
land to claim his title. At the judge's
suggestion he named the place Earl's
Court. He and Polly were entirely
satisfled with their surroundings, and
never ceased to congratulate them-
gelves that they had left Lineoin coun.
ty. They felt that their friends, the
Carringtons at Belle Plain, though un-
titied people, were still of an equal
rank with themselves; while as for
the judge, they doubted II royalty It-

Mr. Yancy accepted his changed

the coach before the first turn of the.

i

and this, Swesthoart—and

When Murrell was brought to trial
his lawyers were able to produce &
host of witnesies whose sworn lestl
mony showed that so simple a thing

Erjnry had no terrors for them.

out of court with incredible bitter-

the relatively llght sentence of twelve
) bhe died, bow-

while his charity was very great snd
he llved with the splendid air of plen-
ty that belonged to an older order,
11t required tact, patjence and per-
gistence to transact buslness .with
him; and his creditors, of whom there
were always 8 respectable number,
discovered that be esteemed them as
they were aggrosslve and determined.
He explalned to Yancy that too great
certaloty detracted from the charm of
living, for, alter all, life was a game—
a gamble—he desired to be reminded
of this. Yet he was held In great re-
spect for his wisdom and learning,
which was no more questioned tham
his courage. ;
Thus surrounded by his [friend

who were 'devoted to him, he began
Hannibal's education and the prepara-
tlon of his memolrs, intended primar
fly for the instructfon of his grand-
gon, and which he modestly decided
to ecall “The History of My Own
Times,” which clearly showed the
magnificence of his mind and its out-
look. )
THE END,

SHOULD BE TAKEN SERIOUSLY

Childish Mind, Groping In Darkness,
Is Craving for Information That
le Denled It
Every trace of useful Information
is carefully concealed from the very
voung child. A rattle, or at most &
rubber doll, is its only plaything. As
It grows older it is very slowly and
gradually Introduced to the wvarious
forms of the animal kingdom. Of the
mysterles of numbers and of lan-
guages It has as yet no conception.
Its constant questions are for the
most part answered “humorously”
and hence Incorrectly, or they are not
answered at all. This eternal “hu-
mor” i{s most galling of all. Why
should a_human infant be such an Ir
resistible joke? The lower animals
take their young seriously and train
them from the start with a very defl-
nite purpose In view. Yet thelr pos-
sibilities are infiniteslmal as com-
pared with those of the average baby.
And we sit calmly by and enjoy the
“humor” of childhood and insist that
the child is enjoying Itsell alse, even
though {ts little soul may be thirsting

denfed ft. And we continue to put
off the inevitable day when the child
will have to take Ilife seriously and
hence, according to our tradition,

for information which ls laughingly | g

T

" Thoroughly Upte:Date. |
“Halloa!” Jellison cried, as he efe
pountered his acquainiance,

ting married today. Postponed?®”

. "Altogether,” eald Barwood, firmly.
“Not even engaged now, then?" pur

gued Jellison. '

ried was too modern—too
for me."” -

ed Jelllson. “How on earth—"

“Wrote her last Monday, saylng- I
was coming to s¢e her on Wednesday.
You see, although we'd been engaged
for gome time, I never formally. pro-
poeed, and she #eemed to want it. So
I went on Wednesday—just to satisty
ber whim, as I thought. Got there
and found she had sold the rights of
photegraphing me at the moment of
proposing to & cinematograph com-
pany. ' : ]
“That gettled it!"—TIit Bits,

Important to Mothere
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that it
Bears the
Signatvre of p
In Use For Over 30 Years. !
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

Wasted Energy.
Nim:gd (just back from fishing)
~—] got this—string in less than an
bour.
Nimrod's Wise Wife—There's a fish
store nearer than that, John.

The Language. Ty
“I'm going to whip that child.”
“No, you're not! It's my
Now, beat it!"

Mrs. Winslow's Boothing Syrup for Children

teething, softeas the gums, reduced influmma-

gam. sllays pain, cures wind colie, 25¢ a boltle,
Y.

A woman has no business with a
'amily if she can't take something old
and make [t over into something new.

The eatisfying quality in LEWIS’ Single
Binder is found in no other 5S¢ vigar. -Adv,

wfight may overcome right, but it
can never destroy it.

“A confession

sadly,
One important point which {s quite
overlooked by the upholders of the
brainless child is the fact that nob-
sense and silliness are just as taxing
to the infant mind as useful informa-
tion would be. It requires no more
mental effort to realize that A Is A
than to grasp the extraordinary fact
that a mass of brownish softness I8
a “fuzzy ittle Teddy bear, yes it 1s.”
In fact, the letter A has a dlstinet ad-
vantage. And at a more advanced
age It is cerialnly less puzzling to be
told that five and five make ten than
to have one's own respectable pink
toes described as a series of plgs go-
ing to market or entering Into the va-
rious other activities of life.—Sig-
mund Spaeth In Harper's Weekly. ‘

Graceful East Indians.
Deacribing the women of Indias, a
writer says: “Even the most withered
toil-worn hag has a dignity of carriage
and a grace of motion that the west-
ern woman might envy. The ‘sarl’ Is

of faith”

if you have trouble with
yuur Stomach, Liver or Bowals,
teel run-down and in need of
a fonic, we wga a frial of

HOSTETTER’S
STOMACH BITTERS

Your faith In this medicine
will not be misplaced. It
will surely help you. Be
convinced today, All Drug-
gists and Dealers.

draped In an easy flowing .style and
adjusted as i slips back with a grace
ful tarn of the sllver bangled arm,
the skinny legs move rythmically, and
the small feet fall with a silent and
pantherlike tread. It Is the beauty
of nstural and-unirammeled meotion,
and says mich in favor of the aboli
tion of the corset, for the indian wo-
men retain their vprightness and sup-
pleness of figure till bowed Wwith age.
~ “The commonest type i8 the coolle
woman, who undertakes all sorts of
rough work; carrying heavy burdens
on her hend, and she s, perhaps, the
least attractive, for’ her workaday
garments are usuailly faded and dirty;
yet, even among {his poor class of
burden bearers, we see many with
handsome straight features and suppl
well proportioned figures, =
“No matter how poor thelr garn
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In the street. “Thought you were get:

child.

“No. The lady I was to have mar . *

“Uptodate!” The excuse astonish-




