
  

SYNOPSIS. 

he scene at the opening of the story Is 
Inid in the library of an old worn-out | 
southern plantation, known as the Bar- 

ony The place is to be sold, and (ts 
history and that of the owners, the 
Quintards, is the subject of discussion by | 
Jonathan Crenshaw, a business man, a | 
stranger known as Bladen, and Bob 
Yancy, a farmer, when Hannibal Wayne | 
Huzard, a mysterious child of the old 
Southern family, makes his appearance 
Yancy telis how he adopted the boy, Ni 
thaniel Ferris buys the Barony, but 
Git ards deny any knowledge of 
boy Yancy to keep Hannibal, Captain | 

irrell, a friend of the Quintards, ap- | 
Pears and asks questions about the Bar. 
on Trouble at Scratch Hill, when Han- | 
nibal Is kidnaped by Dave Blount, Cap 
tain Murrell's agent. Yancy overtakes 
Blount, gives him a thrashing and se res 

Yancy appears before Squire | 
and is discharged with costs for 

if Betty Malroy, a friend 
has an encounter with Cap 

ho forces his attentions 
is rescusd by Bruce Carrir 

sats out for her Tennessee 
ton takes the same stage. 

Hannibal disappear, with Murrell 
tr trail. Hanr bal arrives at th 

11ge Slodum Price. y. Judge 
in the bov. the grandson of 
friend Murrell 
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CHAPTER XXiil. (Centinued,) 
And General Quintard never 

mr~gever manifested any interest 

Rim?” the words came slowly 

Iudge's li he seemed to gulp 

aomethis that in his 

“Poor 
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Never once, sir 

ved to keep him ou 

all wondered, fo’ 
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we couldn't figure 
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Leen hers no-how 

some Kili 

never 

i couldn't 

sy paused 

Fhe judge d 

desk 

What 

pridz!” he mm 

hand i 

© oof, he 

that spanned 

impli what 

and 

Atsorbed 
was busy h¥% thoughts 

the ¢f years 

Years that seemed to glide before him 

£3 each bitter 

memories of shame and defeat. Then 

the smoke of these lost battles 

emerged the lonely figure of the child 

him that June night 

arm stiffened where it 
restud on the desk, he straightened up | 
in his chair and his face assumed its 

customary expression of battered dig- 
nity, while a smile at once wistful and | 
tender hovered about his lips 

“Ouae other question,” he said 

til thiz man appeared 
bad ao trouble with Bladen? He 

coatgnt that you should keep 

ehild~--your right Hannibal 

never challenged?” 

Never, sir. All my troubles began 

about that time.” J 
“Murrell belongs In these 

sald the judge 

“I'd admire 

Yancey quietly 

be judge grinned ; 

‘1 place my professional services at 

your disposal,” he said. “Yours is 8s! 
clear case of felonious assault.” 

“Nao, it ain’t, gir] look at it this-a- | 
ways; it's a clear case of my giving | 
him the damndest sort of a body beat- | 
tng!” 

“Str,” said the fudge, “I'll Hid your | 
bat while you are about it!” 

Hicks had taken his tu®¥ In re. | 
sponding to the judge's summons, but | 
now his step sounded in tEs ball and | 
throwing open the door he entered | 
the room. Whether consciously or 
not he had acquired something of that 
surly, forbidding manner which was | 
characteristic of his employer. A curt | 
nod of the head was his only greet. | 
ing. ! 

“Will you sit down?’ asked the | 
judges. Hicks signified by another! 
movement of the head that he would | 
not. “This 18 a very dreadful busi. 
ness!” began the judge softly. 

“Aln't 1?” agreed Hicks. 
you got to say to mo?” 

petalantly. 
“Have you started to drag the 

bayou?" asked the judge. Hicks 
nodded. "That was your idea?” sug 
gested the judge 
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NO bjected Hicks 
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The sudden and hurried entrance of 

big Steve brought the judge's exams 

ination of Mr. Hicks to a standstill 

“Mas'r, you know dat ‘ar coachman 

| George—the big black fellow dat took 

| You Into town las’ evenin'? I jes’ been ; 
| down at Shanty Hill whar Milly, 

wife, Is carryin’ on 

home'!™” Steve 

tense excitement, but 

presence of the 

dressed himself to Slocum 

“Well, what of that?” 

he 

overseer 

ignored 

and 

Price 

ad- 

| quickly 

“Thar warn't no George, mind you, 
but dar was his team in de 

stable this mo'ning and lookin' mighty 
nigh done up with hard driving.”- 

“Yes,” interrupted Hicks uneasily; 
“put a pair lines In a niggers 
hands and he'll run any team off its 

of 

i legs!” 

“An' the kerriage all 

bein’ thrashed 

bushes,” added Steve 

“There's a nigger for you!” sald 
Hicka. “She took the rascal out of 
the fleld, dressed him like he was a 

gentleman and pampered him up, and 

now firgt chance he gets he runs off!” 
“Ah!” sald the judge softly. "Then 

you knew this?” 

“Of course | knew--wa'n't it my 
business to know? [1 reckon he was 

off skylarking, and when he'd seen 
the mess he'd made, the trifling fool 
took to the woods. Well, he catches 
it when 1 lay hands on him!” 

“Do you know when and under 
what circumstances the team was 
stabled, Mr. Hicks?” inquired the 
Indge, 

“No. 1 don’t, but I reckon it must 
have been long after dark,” sald Hicks 
unwillingly. “I seen to the feeding 

scratched 
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just after sundown like 1 always do, | 
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something scan- | 
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ring?” said Hicks uneasily and = 
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But it came to your notice that 

mental state ever since Mr. Norton's 

Mr. Hicks, because your experience ia 
20 entirely at variance with my own. 

i It was my privilege to ses and speak 
with her yesterday afternoon: 
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Miss Malroy has been in a disturbed | 

murder? | am Interested in this point, | 

I was | 
profoundly impressed by her natural | 
nese and composure” The Judge 
smiled, then he leaned forward across 
the desk. 

here early this morning--hasn’t a hog 
for work like you got any business of 
his own at that hour? The Judge's 
tone was suddenly offensive 

“What were you doing up | 
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“look here, what right have you | 
got to try and pump me?” cried Hicks, | 

For no discernible reason Mr. Cav. 
| endish spat on his palms. 

“Mr. Hicks,” said the judge, urbane 
and gracious, “I believe In frankness.” 

“Bure,” agreed Hicks, mollified by 
the judge's altered tone 

“Therefore 1 do not hesitate to say 
that | consider you a damned scoun- 
drel!” concluded the judge 

Mr, Cavendish, accepting the judge's 
ultimatum as something which must 
debar Hicks from all further consid- 
eration, and being, as he was, exceed. 
ingly active and energetic by nature, 
if one passed over the various forms 
of gainful Industry, uttered a loud 
whoop and threw himself on the over. 
seer. There was a brief struggle and 
Hicks went down with the Earl of 
Lambeth astride of him; then from 
his boot leg that knightly soul flashed 
a horn-handled tickler of formidable 
dimensions. -     

The judge, Yancy and Mahafly, 

sprang from their chairs. Mr. Ma 

haffy was plainly shocked at the spec 

tacle of Mr. Cavendish's lawless vio 

lance Yancy was disturbed, too, but 

not by the moral aspects of the cade; 

he was doubtful as to how his friend's 

act would appeal the judge He 

need not have been distressed on that 

score, since the judge's one idea was 

to profit by it. With his hands on his 

knees he now hending above the 

two men 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 
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incertainly. and stil 

advancing 

‘1 had 

must have 

Judge 

“1 think 1 
pausing now 

“He thinks he has!” 

judge under his breath 

“Will you come In?’ it was more a 

question than an Invitation. 

“If you are at liberty.” The colonel 

bowed “Allow me.” the judge con 

tinued “Colonel Pentress— Mr. Ma 

hafty, Mr. Yancy and Mr. Cavendish.” 
Again the colonel bowed 

“WH you step Into the Hbrary?” 

‘Very good,” and the judge followed 

the colonel briskly down the ball 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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Women Win High Honors. 
Once more women have triumphed 

at the Royal academy. For the seo 
ond time in three years the gold medal 
has been won by a female student, 
while of the fourtess prizes offered 
no less than ten have been carried 
off by women. In presenting these | 
and congratulating Miss Margaret Wil. | 
liams on her brilliant achievement the | 
president of the Royal academy pail 
high tribute to the perseverance and | 
the talent of women artists; but again. | 
we ask, why Js It not recognized by 
the Royal Academy of Arts in the ob 
vious way? In every way women 
show thelr fitness to compete with 
men for the honor of admission to as 
soclateshlp and to eleetion among the 
forty, yet still they stand without the 
gate ~Lady's Pictorial, 

| 

| ness of only two weeks, 

son of Commissioner G. A. Butler and | 
proprietor of the McDonald Drug Com: | 

pany. Mr. Butler is the second victim | 
of an epidemic of the disease which | 

Existence of Departments Tends 

to Decrease of Incendiarism 
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Rifle Practice Keen 
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Pave Way for Big Park. 

The State held an auction sale of 

houses at the Capitol, when 33 houses 

in the Capitol Park extension area 

were knocked down to low bidders for 

the material In them Altogether 

$1. 14650 was realized, or $600 more 
than was obtained for 52 houses which 
were sold in one lot through bids pre. 
sented after advertisements, The 

successful bidders must remove the 
houses and fill up foundations before 

the end of the year 

Typhoid in Reedsville. 
At Reedsvile John Albert Butler 

died from typhoid fever after an iN. 

He was a 

prevails in the little towns along the 
banks of the Kishacoguiiite want ang 
many believe that this stream, from 
which much of the drinking water is 
obtained, has become infected. It 
drains the dumping ground for slaugh: 
teg-honse offal, 
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BOALSBURG TAYRRN 
AMOS KOUK, PROPRIETOR 

ALSBURG, PA. 

This weli-known hosteiry is prepared to secom 
modate all travelers “Bus to and from all tra 
soppiug et Oak Hall Smtlon. Every effort 

modate the traveling pablis. 14 
ary sitac 

OLD FORT HOTEL 

EDWARD ROYRR RATRY ; 
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DR. SOL. M. NISSLEY, 
Wo 

VETERINARY SURGEON. 

A graduate of the University of Yeun's 
Office at Palace Livery Stable, Helle. 
fonte, Pa. Both ‘phones, 
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