8YNOPSIS.

——

The acene at the opening of the story I8
lald n the library of an old worn-out
fouthern plantation, known as the Dar-
ony. The place Is to be mold, and its
history and that of the owners, the
uintards, Is the subject of discussion by
onathan Crenshaw, n_ business man, &
stranger known as Bladen., and_ Bob
ancy, a farmer, when Hannlbal Wayne
lazard, a mysterlous child of the old
fouthern family, makes hia appearance.
Yancy tells how he adopted the boy, Na-
thantel Forrla buys the Barony, but the
Quintards deny any knowledge of the
uy. Yaney to keop Hannitbal, Captaln
Turrell, & friend of the Quintards, ap-
penra and asks questions about the Bar-
ony, Trouble at Berateh Hill, when Han-
nibal Is kldnaped by Dave Blount, Cap-
taln Murrell’'s agont. Yancy overtakes
lount, gives him a thrashing and secures
he boy. Yancy nrmmu before Bquire
mlaam, and ia discharged with costs for
the rlafutm. Betty Malroy, a friend of
the Ferrises. has an encounter with Cap.
aln Murrell, who forces his attentions on
ert.! and Is rescued by Bruce Carrington.
L]
Carrington takes the same stage. Yancy
and Hannibal dlsappear, with Murrell on
their trall. Hannlbal arrives at the home
of Judge Blocum Price. Th
of Judge Blocum Price. The Judge r-cof-
nizes in the boy, the grandson of an old
time friend.

CHAPTER VIl—(Continued),

“Boy, don't be afraid. Look on me
28 a friend,” urged the judge.

“I reckon I'll be glad to stop,” an-
ewered Hannibal

“Such confidence I8 inspiring. Are
Sou bhungry?”

“Yes, sir,” replled Hannibal.

“What do you say to cold fish?"
the judge smacked his lips to lmpart
@ relish to the idea. "1 dare swear
1 can find you some corn bread into
the bargain.” He began to assemble
the daintles he had enumerated.
“Here you are!" he cleared his throat
fmpressively, while benignity shone
from every feature of his face. “A
moment since you allowed me to think
you were solvent to the extent of
fifty cents—" Hannibal looked puz-
eled. *l wonder if you could be In-
duced to make a temporary loan of
that fifty cents? The eum involved
is really such a ridiculous tritle 1
don’t need to point out to you the ab-
golute moral certainty of my return-
fug it at an early date.”

It was not the loss of his money
that Hannibal most feared, and the
coin passed from his possecssion into
his host's custody.

“Thank you, my bey! [ must step
down to the tavern—when | return,
plense God, we ghall know more of
each other.” Whille he was still
speaking, he had produced a jug from
behind the quiit that screened bhis
bed, and now took himself off into the

gets out for her Tennessee home,

=

e Judge recog-

night.
Lieft alone, Hiannibal gravely geated
bimself at the table. What the

Judge's larder ‘lacked In varlety it
more than made up for in quantity,
and the boy was gratelul for this fact,
Presently he heard the judge's heavy,
shufiling step az he came up the path
from the road, nfid a moment later
Jhls gross bulk of body filled the door-
way. Breathing hard and perspiring,
the judge entered the shanty, but his
ongerngss kept him ellent until he
bad established himself in his chair
beside the table, with the jug and &
cracked glass at his elbow. Then,
bland and smlling, he turned toward
his guest.

“My tenderest regards, Hannibal!"
and he nodded over the rim of the
cracked glass bis shaking band had
carried to his lips. Twice the glass
was filled and emptied, and then
again, his roving, watery eyes rested
meditatively on the chlld. “Have you
a father? he asked suddenly. Han.
nibal shook his bhead. “A mother?"

“They both of them dons died
years and years ago,” answered the
boy. *I can't tell you how long back
it was, but I reckon I don't know
much about it. 1 must have been &
small child.”

“Ho—a small child!” cried the
judge, laughing. He cocked his head
ob one side and surveyed Hannibal
Wayne Hazard with a glance of com-
fc meriousness. “In God’'s name what
de you call yourself now?"

“I'm most ten,” said Hannibal, with
dignity.

“l can well belleve it,” responded
the judge. “Where did you come
from?"

“From across the mountains.™

“And where are you golng?"

“To west Tennessee."

*Have you any friends there?”

“Yes, sir."

“You've money enough to see you
through?”’ and what the judge intend-
ed for o emile of fatherly affection
became & leer of Inlinite cunning.

“] got ten dollars."

“Ten dollars—" the judge smacked
his lips once. “Ten dollars—" he re-
peatel, and smacked his lips twice.

The purple flush on the judge's
face, where the dignity that belonged
to age had gone down in wreck, deep-
“.d.

He quitted his chair and, lurching
gomewhat as be did so, began to pace
the Hoor,

“Take me for your example, boy!
You may be poor, you may possibly
be hungry—you'll often be thirsty,
but through it all you will remain
that splendid thing—a gentieman!
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Perhaps you'll contend that the old
order s overthrown, that family has
Eone to the devil? You are right, and
there's the pity of it! The soclal
fabric fa tottering—I can see it tot-
ter—" and he tottered himeelf as bhe
sald this,

“Well, I'm an old man—the spec-
tacle won't long offend me. I'll die
presently.” He was wso profoundly
moved by the thought that he could
not go on. His volce broke, and he
buried his face in his arms. A sym-
pathetic molsture had gathered In the
child’s eyes. He slipped from his
chair and stole to the judge's side,
" “I'm mighty sorry you're going to

le'.l

“Blese you, Hannmoal!" cried the
Judge, looking wonderfully cheerful,
despite his recent bitterness of spirit.
“I'm not experiencing any of the pangs
of mortality now. My dissolution ain’t
a matter of tonight or tomorrow—
there's some life in Slocum Price yet,
for all tho rough usage, eh? [ think
you'd better go to bed."

“l reckon 1 had,” agreed Hanflbal,
slipping from his chair.

“Well, take my bed back of the
quilt. You'll ind a hoe there. You
can dig up the dirt under the shuck
tick with it—which helps astonishing:
ly. What would the world say ir it
could know that Judge Blocum Price
makes his bed with a hoe!”

Hannibal retired behind the quilt.
“Do you find it comfortable?" the
judge asked, when the rustling of the
shuck tick Informed him that the
child had lain down.

“Yes, sir,” eald the boy,

“Have you sald your prayers?' in-
quired the judge,

“No, eir. 1 aln't said 'em yet.”

“Well, say them now. Religion 18
as becoming in the.young as it 18 re-
spectable in the aged. I'll not dis-

“You seem 10 be ralsing first-rate
hell all by yourseir,”

“Oh, be reasonable, Solomon. You'd
gone down to the steambaat land-
Ing,"” sald the judge plaintively. By
way of answer, Mahaffy shot him &
contemptuous glance. “Take a chalr
=do, Solomon!" entreated the judge.

“When did I ever eneak a jug Into
my shanty?" asked Mahaffy sternly,
evidently consclous of entire reetl-
tude In this matter,

"l deplore your choice of words,
Solomon.” sald the judge. “You know
damn well that #f you'd been here |
couldn’t have got past your place
with that jug! But let's denl with
conditions. Here's tho jug, with some
liquor left in it—here's & glass, Now
what more do you want?"

Mr, Mahaffy drew near the table.

"8it down,” urged the judge.

“l hopo you feel mean?” sald Ma-
hafly,

“If it's any satisfaction to you, 1
do,” admitted the judge.

“You ought to." Mahafty drew for-

ward a chair. The judge filled his
glass,

“What's the news from the Iland-
ing?™

Mahafty brought his fist down on
the table,

“l heard the boat churning AwWay
round back of the bend, then 1 saw
the lights, and she tied up and they
[tossed off the freight. 71onen she
churned away agaln and her lights
got back of the trees on the bank.
There was the lap of waves on the
shore, and |1 was left with the half-
dozen mieerable loafers who'd crawled
out to see the boat come in. That's
the news six days a week!"

By the river had come the judge,
tontatively hopeful, but at heart ex-
pecting nothing, thercfore immune to
dizsappointment and equipped for Iail-

“His Grandson Is Cack of That Curtain, Now—Asleep In My Bed.”

turb you tonight, for it 18 God's will
that | should stay up and get very
drunk.”

—

CHAPTER ViIL.

Boon Companions.

Bome time Iater the judge was
aware of a step on the path beyond
his door, and glancing up, saw the
tali figure of & man pause on his
threshold. A whiapered curse slipped
from between his lips, Aloud he
sald:

“Is that you, Mr, Mashafly? He
got no reply, but the tall figure, pro-
pelled by very long legs, stalked into
the shanty and a pair of keen, rest
less eyen deeply set under m high, bald
hend were bent curlously upon bim,

“1 take it I'm intruding,” the new-
comer sald sourly,

“Why should you think that, Solo-
mon Mahaffy? When has my door
been closed on you?" the judge asked,
but there was & gullty deepening of
the flush on his face., Mr. Mahafly
glanced at the jug, at the hall-emptied
glass, lastly at the judge himsall.

ure. By the river bad come Mr. Ma-
baffy, as unfit as the judge himself,
and for the same reason, but sour and
bitter with the world, belleving al-
ways In the possibility of some mir
acle of regeneration.

At the judge's elbow Mr. Mahafty
changed his position with nervous
suddenness. Then he folded his long
arms,

“You asked If there was any news,
Price; while we were walting for the
boat a raft tled up to the bank; the
fellow aboard of it bad a man he'd
fished up out of the river, & man
who'd been pretty well eut to pleces.”

“Who was he?" asked the judge.

“Nobody knew, and he wasn't con-
sclous. | shouldn't be surprised if he
never opens his lips again. When
the doctor bad looked to his cuts,’'the

on down the Elk.”

It occurred to the Judge that he
bimself had news to impart. He must
account for the boy's presence.

“While you've been taking" your
whiff of lite down at the Steamboat

Mabafty, I've been expert-

| protection while we investigate this

fellow on the raft cast off and went .

encing a most extraordinary colnelk
dence. When | went to the war of
12, a Hazard accompnnled me ar my
orderly. His grandson fa back of that
curtaln - now—asleep—in my bedl”
MahatTy put down his glnes,

“You were like this once before,”
he sald darkly, But at that instang
the shuck tick rattled noisily at some
movement of the sleeping boy. Ma-
baffy quitted hls chair, and crossing !
the room, drew the quilt aside. A|
giance sufficed to assure him that in
part, at least, the judge spoke the
truth,

Thero was a hoof-beat on the road.
It came nearer and nearer, and pres
ently sounded just beyond the door.
Then it censed, and a volco said:

“"Hiullo, there!” The judge scram-
bled to his feet, and taking up the
candlo, staggered into the yard. Ma.
bafty followed him, J

“What's wanted?* asked the judge
holding his candle aloft. The lght
showed a tall fellow mounted on a |
handszome bay horse. It was Murrell.

“Have elther of you gentlemen scen
a boy go through here today?” Mur-
rell glanced from one to the other.
Mr. Mahafty's thin lips twisted them-
selves Into a sarcastic smile. He
turned to the judge, who spoke up
quickly.

“Did he earry a bundle and rifle?™
be asked. Murroll gave enger nssent.

“Well,” sald the judge, “be stopped
here along about four o'clock, and
nsked his way to the nearest river
landing."

L] L] L ] L] L] L] L] L]

"Hannibal—" the judge’s volce and
manner were rather stern. “Hanni-
bal, a man rode by here last night on
a blg bay horse. He sald he was
looking for a boy about ten years old
—a Loy with a bundle and rifle.”
Thero was an awlul pause. “\Who was
that man, Hannibal?"

“It were Captaln Murrell.” The
Judge ralsed his flst and brought it
down with a great crash on the la-
ble. "We don't know any boy tenm |
years old with a rifle and bundle!™
he suld.

you!" ecried IHannibal,
from his chalr, and passing about the
table, seized the Judge by the hand.
The judge was visibly afected.

“No!" bhe roared. “He shan’'t have
you. Is he kin to you?”

“No,” sald Hannibal. “He tried to
got we away from my Uncle Bob.”

“Whero 18 your Uncle Hob?"

“He's dend” Apnd the child began
to weep bitterly. The judge bent
and |fted him into his lap.

“There, my son—" he sald sooth-
Ingly. "Now you tell me when he
dled, and all about it.”

“He were killed. [t were only yes-
terday, and 1 can't forget him. 1|
don't want to—but It hurts—it hurts
terrible!"” Hannibal buried his head In
the Jjudge's shoulder and sobbed
aloud. Presently his small hands
stole about the judge's neck, and that
gentleman experienced a strange thrill
of pleasure.

“Tell me how he died, Hannibal,"
he urged gently. In a voice broken
by sobs, the child began the story
of their fiight, a confused narrative.
The judge shuddered. "Can such
things be,” he murmured at last. Then
he remembered what Mahaffy had
told him of the man on the raft
“Hannibal,” he sald, “Solomon Ma-
haffy, who was here last night, told
me he saw down at the river land-
ing, » man who bad been fished up
out of the Elk—a man who had been
roughly handled.”

“Were It my Uncle Bob?" ecried
Hannibal, lifting & swollen face to
his,

“Dear iad, | don't know,” sald the
judge sympathetically.

“It were Uncle Bob! | know 1t
were my Uncle Bob! [ must go find
him!” and Hannibal slipped from the
judge's lap and ran for his rifie and
bundle.

“Stop a bit!” cried the judge. “Now,
if it was your Uncle Bob, he'll come
back the moment he {s able to travel.
Meantime, you must remain under my

msen Slosson."

it was Saturday, and In Pleasant.
ville & jail-ratsing was In progress.
During all the years of its corporate
dignity the village had never boasted
any building where the evil-doer could
be placed under restraint; bhence had
arisen its pecullar babit of dealing
with erime; but a leading citizen had
donated half an acre of ground Iying
midway between the town and the
river landing as a site for the pro-
posed structure, and the scattered
population of the region had assem-
bled for the ralsing.
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

" Turned Her Gold Into Nugget.

Mme. Couly of Romortin, France,
who bad concealed $400 in gold In her
kitchen grate during a brlef absence,
forgot all about it on ber return, and
Iit & fire which converted her whole

BOY KILLED BY GARS

LOSS OF ARM AND LEG RESULT IN
DEATH.

NEWS FROM OVER THE STATE

What s Going on Here and There
That is of Interest to the Read
ers Throughout Nebraska
and Vicinity.

—

Lincoln.—~Following the amputation
of his right arm and right leg, George
Krommack, a 7-yearold boy died on
Wednoesday morning at a local hospit
al.  The aceldent oceurred Tuesday
afternoon when George with Beveral
other boys was playing about a fat
car In the Missouri Pacific yards, The
ear was one of a long string on a sido
track, and when struck by a switeh
engine, young Krummack fell off and
beneath the wheels, one truck passiung
over him.

Asphyxiated by Gas.

Liuncoln, Neb.—Rev. Harrlson Pres
#on, a ploneer preacher of Methodism
In Nebraska, and Miss Gladys Whit-
lock, aged fourteen, are dead, and Mrs,
H. T. Whitlock, grandmother of the
girl and housekeepor for Mr. Presson,
Is serlously (1, n8 & result of gas es-
caping from a defective fixture In
their home at (22 South Nineteenth
street In this city,

Carried 1500 Feet by Tornado.
Broken Bow.—A tornado struck thae
southeast part of the county lnst week
and did much damage. The Algernon
school house was completely wrecked,
In it at the time were twelve children
and the teacher, Miss Clara MIllg. The
building was lifted while they were In
it and carried a distance of 1,500 feat.
Floods Caused Great Damage.
Fremont.—That the damage to land
along the Platte river between Omaha
and Columbus, whera the receding
floods left a coating of sand, amounts
to between $500,000 and $1,000,000, is
the estimate of a Fremont man who:
has been over the situation closcly
since the flood, and who knows the
value of the land,

Drops Dead During Pool Game.’

Auburn.—John  Collier, aged @0
years, fell dend while engaged In &
pool game here. He wus in apparent
good lieaith, went to the rack and
counted the balls and then sank to
the floor. He was litfed to the counter,

but was dead before a doctor could
be called.

Ad

DOES YOUR BACK ACHE?
Aches and Twinges Point to Midden
Kidney Trouble,

Have yon a lame back, aching day
and night? Do you feel a sharp paln
after bending over? When the kidneys
scem sore and the action Irregular,
uso Doan's mdna)‘
Pills, which have
cured thousands,

Joo W, Priost
Third Bt, Marym
ville, Ohllo, paya?

"I was In awful
condition from kid«
ney trouble, hav.
fng run down In
welght from 229
to 160 pounds. Tha
pains  across my
{ back and Jolns
were constantly
growing worege and
kidney secretions
caused untold annoyance, Doan's Kid-
ney Pllla cured me after doctors falled
and I have had no trouble since.”
“When your Back Is Lame, Remem-
ber the Name—DOAN'S."60c¢ all storea
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

Fell,

Mrs, Murphy-—8o your son Dinnly
foll from his alryoplane? BSure, O
thought ho waa learnin’ to fly In a cor-
rlapondence school,

Mrs. Casey—He wns, but he
shtopped short in the middle of a les
son.—Lippincott's,

8top the Paln.
The hurt of & burn or & cut .lnrl when
Cole's Carbolisalve is applied. It hoals
wlekly and preventa scurs, 25c and 60c by
drugglsts, For frea sample  write to
J. W, Cole & Co., Black River Falla, Wi,

Didn't Want Him to Laugh.
Hewltt——You would make a donkey
laugh.
Jewett—Cut out your hilarity,

Kill the Fliea Now and Prevent
dispnse, A DAISY FLY KILLER will do |
Killa thousands, Lasts all season. 10 cen
each at dealers or six sent prepald for §1.00,
. BOMERS, 150 De Kalb Av., Brooklyn, N.Y,

The Situation,
Knicker—What I8 the matter?
Bocker—The cook has divorced usg

and wants allmony.—Harper's Nazar.

Tell your troubles, and your friends
will see to it that you have plenty to

m

As a stimulant an ounce of censurg
Is often worth a pound of praise.

BACKACHE

Beforo retiring, & cup of Garfleld
:‘ur1 l';uml digestlon apd  continued
valth,

New Monastery at Humphrey,

Humphrey.—Work has begun on the |
“Please—you won't let him take me | few $£30,000 Franciscan monastery nat |

away, judge—] want to stop with  this place. The work of tearing down

He slipped | the old bullding will be hurried, and

the new bullding completed before fall,
For the present the priests will live
in the school building,

Hastings.—The first forward step In
the movement Inaugurated by the
Chamber of Commerce to remove the
graves from the old cometery in the
city park to Parkview was taken when
the council ordered the preparation of
an ordinance to prohibit further fin.
terments in the old burying ground,

Fremont, Neb.—A walch lost by
Miss Georgla Smith during the festl
val last fall was found by Henry Peters
In an alleyway, Mr. Peters restored
the timoplece to its owner. Though
it had lain in the snow all winter, It
was undamaged,

NEWS FROM THE STATE HOUIR

All effort to retaln Commanfant
Yates of the university cadets In his
present position has been practl:ally
abandoned. Chancellor Avery thinks
that he has done everything o his
power to get the war departmeut to
change {ts decision that Captain Yates
must rejoin his old regiment, and he
dropped the matter.

In view of the recent calamity at
Morningside College in Sloux City, Ia.,
the executive committee of the board
of trustees has offered free tuition to
any students of that Institution who™
may wish to attend Weasleyan for the
remainder of the school year.

Commissioner McFadden has just
issued a bulletin to hotel men of the
state urging their co-operation in sup
port of the sanitary measures and ask
ing a careful perusal of the copy of
the hotel laws which accompanied the
bulletin,

Governor Aldrich has appointed Su
perintendent A, L. Caviness of the
Fairbury city schools to be 4 member
of the alate board of education to suc-
ceed Dr, Shellhorn of Peru. 'The ap
pointment {s to take effect June 25.

Major Jullus A. Penn, Twelfth
United States infantry, has returned
from Missourl, where he conducted an
inspection ~f militin companies for
the war 4. artment. His inspection
of the Nebraska natlonal guard s
completed.

October 8 and 9 have been declded
upon for the German day celebratien
at Lincoln this fall.

Graham Taylor, the soclologist who
visited Lincoln last March in the In-
teresta of the Men and Religion For
ward Movement, has written to Qov-
ernor Aldrich to explain that his stute
ment recently published in the Hur
vey magazine, of which he is associate
editor, was written In the hope ol ee-
ouring needed reforms at the Nelruz-
ka penltentiary. Dr. Taylor and the
governor were the participants in a
rather heated controversy when the

fortune into a gold nugget.

NOT A DISEASE

| But a Symptom, a Danger Sig-
' mnal Which Every Woman
Should Heed.

Backache is a symptom of
weakness or derangement. 1f you have
backache don’t neglect it. To get per-
manent relief you must reach the root
of the trouble. Read sbout Mrs, Wood-
all’s experience.

Morton’s Gap, Kentucky. —*I suffered
two years with female disorders, my

o « health was very bad
and I had a eontinual

4 simply awful. Icould
4 not stand on my feet
: enough to cook

o
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