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CHAPTER XXV. (Continued.)

“Huea!™ erled Murrell In mstonish-
ment, for the man confronting Bim
was tha Clan's messenger who should
Bave been speeding acrose the state.

“Tosa up your hands, Murrell” rald
Huea quietly.

One of (he other men spoke.

“You are under arrest!”

“Arrest!™

“You #re wuntel for nlgger-stsal
ing,~ said the man, Sl Murrell ald
pot seam to comprehend. He lovked
&t Hues in dull wonder,

“What nre 7you doing here?” he
nsked,

“wWalting to arrest yon—ain't thut)
plaln®* aaid Hues, with & grim smile.

The onttaw's hande dropped at his
side. Nmp aud helpless. With nome
{dea that ko might attempt to draw
& wespon ons of the men took hold
of him, but Murrell was oerveless to
bis touch; his face bad gone a ghast-
Iy white and wns streaiced with the
markings of terror,

“Well, by thunder!* eried the man
in utter aazement.

Murrell looked Into Huss' face

“You—you—" aod the words thick.
sned on hln tongue, becoming an in-
artlculats murmur.

“It'n nll up, John,” aald Hues

“3o." sald Murrell, recovering him-
sell. “You may an wall turn me lot=e
—you can't arrest mel™

“T've done IL"” apewered Hues, “T've
boen on your track for six months."

"How sbout this fellow?" asked tha
man whase pistol still coversd Ware.
FHues glenced towand the planter and
ghook hig hend

“Whera are you going to take me™
enked Murrell quickly. Agaln Eoes
langhed.

“vou'll fnd that out in  plenty of
time, rnd then your (riends csn pasn
the word around It they like, now
you'll come with me™

Ware nelthar moved nor spoke as=
Hues snd his prisoner passed back
along the pith, Huss with his hand
on Murrell's shoulder, and one of his
companions close at hia heels, while

the third mean led off the oullnw's
horae.
Presently e dlstant clatter of

hoofs waa borne to 'Ware's sars—oniy
that: the miracls of cournge and dar-
iog ba had half expected Lad not hap-
pened. Murrell, for all ks wild boast-
ing, waa llke other men, like himsalf.
His bloodshot eyes alld around in
thelr sookets, There scross the wun-
Ut stretch of water was Betty—the
thonght of haor brought him to quick
choking tarrorn. The whola fabrie of
erime by which ha had beso bencfited
tn the past or had expected to profit
tn the futurs seemed toppling In upen
nim. ‘but his mind clutchel ons lm-
portant fadt. Hyes, I he knew of
Belty's dinappearmnce, dld not oot
peet Murpell with ft. Wars sucked in
ecomfory bBetween Ris twilohing lps
fiealing niggera! WNo one would be
Hove (hat he, & plaster, iind a hnnd in

emote hle handy together fn =
geature. And Man
gons wolk-—with his own
aYes had snen it—Murrell—whoam
ba belleved without fear! He fall that
# had been egrievously betrared In
his trust and & hot rage pouroed
through him. At Lo climbed in-
to the saddie and, swaying llke u
Arunked man, galléped off

When ke reached tha river road
be paused and seanmed Ita dusty sur-
Ince, FHues and hls pariy hnd turned
south when they leaued fyom the wood
path. No doubt Murrell was belng
taken to Memphls, Ware Inughed
harshly. Tha outlaw would be [ree
befora neother dawn broke.

He had halted near where Jim had
turned his team the previous night
aftor Betty and Haopibal had left the
carriage; the marks of the wheals
were as plalnly distinguishabie ss the
more recent trafl joft by the four men,
and ms bo grusped the significance of
that wide half circle his sense of in
Jury Gverwhelmed bim agnin He
Boped to live to res Murrel]l hauged!

He was so completely lost in  his
bitter refiections that he had bsen un-
aware of o mounted man who was
coming toward him &t a swift gallop,
but now he heard the steady pounding
of hoofs and, startled by the sound,
jooked up. A moment later the horze
man drow Tein at his side.

"Wara!™ be cried,

“How ara you, Carrington?
tha planter.

“Tou wre wanted gt Belld Plaln,” be
gan Carriagion, and seemed 10 hewl
tate

“Yas—yes, [ am gelng there at once
—now—" stammered Ware, and gath-
ered up hia relns with a shalking hand

*You'va heard, I take It?" sald Car
rington slowly.

“Yen." anawered Ware, in a hoarse
whisper. “iy God, Carriogton, I'm
heart sick; she has been ke a daugh-

waid
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bo had plnuned was at

Hopes had dealt {ts  death
Morsover, though the Iaw
might de Impotont to deal with Mur
rell, ha ootld aot bepe to escapo the
nhgeanes of the powerfal clans he
ad plotied to destroy; he would bave
to quit the country, Ware gloated In
thin {den of ecraven Hight. Thank
God, hie brd seen the lsst of Mm!

But, as alwaya, his thoughis came
hick to Hetty. Slomon would walt at
Hicks' plage for the mapn Murrall had
promifved Niw, and, falling the mes
senger, for the signal fAr5, but there
would be nelther; and Stosson would
ba Jeft to detarmine hls own courss of
setlon, Ware felt cortaln that he
would walt through the night, but as
sure ad the morning broke, il no word
hnd reached him, be would send onsé
of his men noross Lthe hayou, wha must
Jearn of Murrell's arrest oscape, fight
—for i Ware's mind theso thres
ovanta weara Indissolutily nssociated,
The plantar's tzeth knockad togather.
He was having o terrible sequaint
anca with fear, {ts very deptha had
swallowed him up; it wues n black pit
in whilch he sank from bhorror to hor
ror. Ha had lost all falth in the Clan
which had terrorieed half a dozen
gtotes, which had robhed and mure
dered with apparent immunity, which
bad marketed {ts hundreds of stolvn
plaves, He lhad utterly collapsed at
tha first blow daalt the orgauization,
but he was still soelng Murrell, pallid
and yhaken.

A step sounded In the hall and an
inetant later Hicka entered the room
withoug the [formality of knoeking.
Wate recognised his presence with a
glanco of Indifference, but did mnot
upeak. Hicks slouched to hie employ-
er's £ide and handed him & note which
proved to be from Fentress. Ware
rend and tossed It aside.

“If hs wants to eoa ne why don™
he coma here?” he growled,

*I reakon that old feliow they ecall
Judga Price has sprung eomething
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sudden on the colopel” sald Hieka,
“He was out here thae first thlug this
morning:

you'd have thought hae

ter to me—I--" he fell
ping his faca.

slient, mop

sald Carrington, giving him s  level
glance.
“Then you'll exouse me” and the

planter clapped spurs to his horse.
Ounce he looked back over hls shoul
der; ba saw that Carrington had not
moved from the spot whers thay kad
met.

At Helle Plaln, Wara found bhis
neighbors In posscasion of the place.
Thoy greested him guletly and spoke
in subdued tones of thelr sympathy.

When he could he shut himself In
bis room. He had experienced & day
of maddening anxlety; he bad not
slapt nt pll the previous night; in
ming snd body hie waus "orn oul; and
now e was plinged lato the thick of
ikls penmation, He must keep comnirol
of Bimpelf,

He sought to Yorecast the happen-
lngs of the next fow hours Murrell's

that 1xd for & tglel Wutant be cou

triecdr would break lall for hiwm, st

|
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The Planter's Kneos

“I think I upderstand your fealing.” |

Knocked Together.

ownsd Belle Plalnl There wWas #
oouple of utrangers with bim, and he
had me [n and fAred quostions at me
far balf an hour; then bhe hiked off
up to The Onaks. "™ -

“Murreil's boen arrested.” sald Wars
in & dull lavel voleo. Hicks gave him
& glance of nemized astoulshment

“Nol™

"Yes, by God!”

“Whe'd risk tT

“Risk 7 Man, he almost fainted
dead away-—a damned coward. Hell!™

“How do you know 1hin?™ asked
Hioka, appalled. )

¥l was with him when ha was= ak.
en—It wan Hues—the man he trustsd
more than any other!" Ware gave
the overseer & ghuetly gris and was
gllent, but In thet sllencs ha henrd
the drumming of his own heart. He
went on. I tell you, (o save him-
pelf, Johin Murrell will imMiests ihe
rest of us: wa've got to get him free
and then, by hell—we pught to knoek

| head of the bhayouw.

him in the head; he lau't Ot to Hve!™

“The jall min't bullt thatll hold
him ™ muttered Hicks,

“Of sourso, be can't be held”
agroed Ware, “And ho'ill pever be
brought to tial; no lawrer will dars
appear sgatnst him, no Jury will dare
to find bim gullty; but there's Hums,
what sbout him?™ He puused. The
two men looked st sach other for &
long womaent.

“Where dlg they earry
taln ™

*“1 don't kmow.”

"It looks ke tha Clup wnn In »
hell-fired hole—-but, shucks! What
wiil bo casler than to fix Huea®™—and
while they're fxing folks thsy'd bet
fer not overlock that old fellow Price.
EHe's got pome notlon about Fentresa
and the boy” Mr, Hicks 41d nol con
slder It necespary to explain that he
wan himself largely responalble for
thin.

“How do you know that?™ demand.
od Wire,

“Ho mn good as snld o™ Hicks
looked uneasily at the plunter, He
know himself to ba compromised. Tha
stranger namead Cavendizsh had foroed
an admisslon from him that Murrell
would not condone if It came to his
knowledge. Ha had also acquired a
Yery priper and wholesgwe fear ol
Judze Slooum Price. Ha atepped cloae
to Ware's side. “What'll coma of the
girt, Tom? Cas you flgure that out?”
he questlonad, slnking his volce al
most to o whisper. Put Wars was in
capable of mpeech, agnln his lerrory
complately overwhelmed him. =l
reckon you'll have to find another
oversssr, m golug to striks out for
Texnn" sald Hicks

Wara's eyea mat his for an lostant
He had thought of flight, too; was
atill thinking of it, but greed waa as
much a part of his naturs o fenr;
Bella Plaln was & prize not to be lght
ly cast aside, and it was almost hia
He lurched across the room to the
window, If he were golng to set, the
sooner he did se the better, nnd gain
n reapite from his fears, The road
down the coast slld away before Y
heavy eyan; he marked each turid
then n palsy of fear shool him, his
heart beat ngalnst hls ribs, and he
stood guawing hils lipa while he gazed
up at the sun,

the cup

MELIBSA ABHORS A VOCAL YOL
OAND,

Almost immedintely after the street
door oloped Mre Merriwid tottersd
ito the room where her materpal
malden aunt Jans win sleting st s 1t
tio ton tnble, There she collapsed in
B gradual | Delsurtpan movement nt
the fool of an easy chalr, allowing ber
bead to droop weakly aguinst its cush
oy,

YGot up, Molleaa, and don't make o
fool of yourself,” sald Aunt Jaue,

“Ton, pive me tea!” mupmured Mrs
Merriwid, faintly.

“You might bave had it befora it
KoL cold i you Kad been A little mors
hospltuble,” Aunt June remarksd, as
nho poured

“He quan't glive me a chanee to in
vite him" sald Mea, Merrlwid, seram
biing to & more conventional posture
“He wis so muoch oceypled with our
plaasaut ttle ohat that 1 eouldn't
have Intorjectad nn invitation to par-
take of a plasn of water, He's a
great Hitle monologue artist, Mr, Prols
licks 1s. I'll bet you counld use his
vocal.chords for an elevator cable uod
get past the fnspector.”

“Ho certainly has a command of
langunge,” Aunt Jane agreed.

“He hasn't any cotitrol of {4, sald
Mra. Memriwid, It ruos away with
him every tlme und the great trouble
i it npever gels auy pluce In par
ticular. Talk about speaking volumes®
That man will speak & congressional
library duritig a morning eall and
naver bat an oye. If 1 had a dear
nitle lap dog whose hind leg 1 hoad
any regard for, I'd certainly tis him
up in the basemont when Prolly call
ed, My own underztanding—"

“Malipsa!” sald Aunt Jane, reproy-
ingly

"Pardon me, dearie,” said Mrs. Mer

“Doa you get what I say, Tom? 1|

am golhg to quit thesa parts™ sald
Hicks. Ware tummed slowly from the
window,

“All right, Hicks TYou mest you
want me (o settle with you, 1s that
It he asked, )

“You, I'm golig lo leave wllle
can; maybe I can't later oo salo
Hlicks stolidly. He added: “I am go

ing to start dowan the coast as goor

as It turne dark, and before it's day
agalp I'll have put the good miles be-
tween e and theso parts”

“You're golng down ths coast?”
and Ware wag agein conscious of the
quickened beating of his heart Hicke
nodded. “Sce you don't meet up with
John Murtell™ sald Ware

“I'tl take that chanee. It peems »
hasp betler té ma than staying hera.”

Ware looked from the window, Thy
ahadows woere lengthening woross the
lnwn

“Boller start now,
vised.

“I'H walt until it turns dark.”

“You'll nesd & horse.*

“] was going to help myself Lo one
This ain't po tlme to stand op cere
meny.” sald Hicks shortly

“Slouson shouldn't be luft In  th
lurel ke thls—or your brothers
folks—""

“They'll have o flguro It cut for
themsealves, famae as me"” rejolned
Hioks,

“You ean stop there as yon go by

“No* sald Hicks, “1 never did be
lteve In this damn feolilshness about
r.h' gl and I won't go poear George's

Hicks" bs =nd

“1 don't ask you Lo go ihkere; you
enn give them the gsigusl from the
All I want 1s for
you to =wop and lght a fire on the
shore. They'll know what that mesns
I'it give you a horse and fifty dob
lars tor the job.*

Hicks' eyus sparkled, but he ouly
snld:

"Maks |t twlee that and muybe we
can déal”

Racked and tortured, Ware hess
tated; but the mon was silpping into
the west: bkis windows blazed with
tha hot lght,

(TO RE CONTINUED)

Thelr Romance.

“He loves me, he loves me mot”™
suld Maud Muller, 08 sho went through
the gardon pleking potato bugs off the
poiato plants. .

"He loves me.”

She plokad & potato bug.

“He loves ma not."

Bhe gathered another potato bug.

A thrifty girl, forsooth” declared
the judge. *Instead of plaFing that
prina with dalsy petals, sha plays 3t
with potalo bugs.”

Ho propossd, thay wers married,
and If the repmll doos nos inte
effoct ther will doubtieas live

|

riwld, plucking down her skirl. "It
was careless of me. 1 mean to sad
it pasere my comprebenzlon how any
creatiure that hasn't a red bedk and
green leathérs oan make such a con
versgtional nulsance

of Limseall, :_-:-.|

“Ak hat™ Mra. Merriwld minileked.
*Yes, he snid that aftor all it Wwas
love that made the world go round. |
suggestod that st timen I Was an in-
fudietloos Indulgenos In cookialla nnd
such, but he didn't hear me hecinsd
le way busy rxplaining hin theory at
jength. 1t deams that he had {magined
sovernl timen thet he had heen In
luva only to disoover that il Was &
pasiing funcy, und he thoyght it not
improbahle that murriages bad been
made on equally baseless sapbhosl-
tions. (Foxy Praolly!) It was thore hn
paused for the Lyl tine and gave mo
i Gpportunity

0 lve 4 good game of bridge
whist” 1 satd. ‘and I love 1o Beh where
you have to bo very quiet, 2nd 1 love
the reading rovms In the public 1k
braries and desert solltudes und.dumb
antmals and watch cames and clama.’

WoWhy clameY gays he  “Hecsuso
they'ra linppy®

“‘No' aave [, sweolly
reason sltogether

“He scomed a little bewildored and
moechanically pulled out his watch

““Good graclous!” 1. ‘said In 1t
really as Inte an that?™

“Well, he thoueht he would have to
be going He dldn’t ovén aak about
the wateh capa.”

'For another

"What wad thare about (L7 Inguired
Aunt Jann
“Oh, nothing, but thoy‘re generally

casy to shut up' replied Mrs. Merri-

wid,
(Copyright. 183,

by W. 4. Chapman.)

Mistaken ldentity.

The A English clasa of n Loulaviile
gchoo], says & writer In the Courler
Jouroal, formed o basket biadl team, it
was wholly composed of girls and prac
tice work began with vigor, It wal the
ntentor of the tdhm after It bacame
proficient to challesge the players of
No member of
the A English class wapr over twelve
yuare of old, and Marion, who was be
jing trlod out for a position on the
toam, was only ten She was quick
and athletie, bot all the lard konocks

deveral olhidr clussey

“Good Graclousa!

B prolty potd single handed talker,

mo, when 1 get au lntelligent und ap-

procigtive listener—ike you, dearie—
but Mr. Prollicks could 01 his mouth
with ot mush and wake me seom
tongue-tied. If ha'd ooly whistle once
In a4 while, he'd bea g0 much betley
company."”

HWell," observed Aunt Jane, "there
are sume meén <ho never huve a
chance to say for themselvea™

1 doubt IL" replied Mre, Merriwid,
“When it comes to themselves, they
are ull, more or less, loquacious: It's
when you try to swileh o a less tin-
foredting subliject that they fall back
on grunls. Women have wider con
corns,  Theyll extend the dlscussion
to thelr hushands and the sorvaut
problen mod lofant culturs and ehit-
fond at Jeast. Mr, Prollicks doesu't
confine himself w0  anything, how-
over, If anybody atarted the idiveyn-
oracies of lehthyosnur| aw a toplo, he'd
butt in and hold the floor indafinitely
cxplaining how it came that be had
never devoted any time Lo (st branel
of Information.’

“What did ho talk obout this after
noon " asked Aunt Jape

Mre, Merriwld cast her oyes up
ward. “Let me see” uhe began, “The
weathoer firat, 1 think, then other pre
diotions and fortune tolllog and clair
voyance and esoterlc Buddbism apd
Mr. Isance. From lsanos o Oppan-
helm was a natural trausition, and
detective stories carrled bim o
polence, which embraced wireless
telegraphy =td asroplanes. Thon he
volplaned to earth and automoblles
in wide and fuent apirals and, by wiy
of country roads, he arrived at bunga
lows and from bungulows to oottages
and from potluges to love"

“Oh, Be'™ suid Aunt Jane, rabbing
her sapient nose with her forefingoer

],admlmu.

In It Really as Late as That?™

in the practice work mosmod 1
her way,

On on

O cCOtmea

& nliemoon ont of her tench
ora found her lg n Mullwiy off tha
gymussium erying bitterly

‘What is It, Marlon?” she asked
“Don't you like the proctios work?
What 8 your position on ihw tecam,
dpnr

"= dap"t — don"t — know, masm.”
biubbared Marion, “but the way thev

thay," n stor of by, *treat me, |

think I'in the bashet -
haine,

-Mother's Mag

Nothing Dolng There.

"A peraisiest Insurance agent had
long beon pesterivg o ceriain englne
griveér to take out a paliey oo his
e, Meeting with Nitle suctwrss, Lo
callod mt (he worke where the man
wae  emiployed and endeavored to
wirk on his fears,

"Now, logk thers.™ vuld the agen!
poloting to & couple of huge bollers
closs at hand. “If they wore to -
plode, wherg would you be™

“There's no knowin'," was the re

piy. “1 might be anywhere at tha
tHmoe—safe I' bed for oholoe!™
Yes, yes." mald the agent; “hut

that fan't what I mean. 1If they were
to blow wp now-—at this tdentioal mo-
menl___"

“Well, I' that cane.” raplied  the
other, guletly, “I rockon mo an' theo
‘ud finluh our lttle srgyment up I°
tho clogds!"

Then the agent Enve it up~—TIt«
Bitg,

A Drawhack,
"Hen vesauly are differant from an g~
thing vise o the world ™ k
"How mal™
“They eadi't make knots whan thay're
Lm In_.-‘ 4




