" S8YNOPSIS.

The seene kt the opening of the stoey s
laid in the lbrary of an ol worn-out
Boutliern plantation, known s the 18t
ony. The rl-n-v Is to bw sold, and its
history and  that of the owners, the
?”"‘hu"h‘. IS the subject of digcusuion by

onithan Crenshaw, & business man, i
stranger Known ns
Yancy,
Hazard,

Bladen, and  Roh
a farmer, Iwhvn I1Im~m|h:|l \\‘:-_yu.i
i mysterlous cldld of the ol
southern family, makes lils apponrance
Xnney Tl‘[!.i how he adopted the oy, Na-
thanlel Forrig buys the Barony, but the
Qu!lllsu:-ln deny uny  knowledge of  the
boy. Yancy to kesp Hanaitml, Captaln
Murrell, a friend of the Quintards, ap-
[)en_rn and asks gquestions about the Har-
ony. Trouble at Herateh HIL when Han-
nibal Is kKidnaped by Dave Blount, Cap-
taln Murrell's agent.  Yaney overtiakes
Blount, gives him a thrashing nnd secures
the boy. Yaneoy appenrs before Squlre
alaam, and In discharged with costa for
the glnlnnﬂ. Boetty Malroy, n friend of
the Ferrisos, has an encounter with Cap.
tain Murrell, who forces his attentions on
her, and is rescued by Bruce Carfington.
Belty sets out for her Tennessee home,
Currington takes tho same stage, Yanoy
and Hannlbal disappear, with Murrell on
thelr trall, Hannibal arrives at the home
of Judge Slocum Price. The Judgoe recog-
nizes in the bubf the grandson of an old
tme friend. rrell arvdives at Judge's

%":S::y i.'n'wnulnh family ondmﬁt rll-rr'm
« Who a r t i, rie
Droakis Jair pparently @ e

CHAPTER VIiI—(Continued).

“We don't want to get there too
‘early,” explained the judge, as they
quitted the cabin. “We want to miss
the work, but be on hand for the
celebration.”

*l suppose we may confldently look
to you to favor us with a few elo-
quent words?" sald Mr, Mahafy.
the judge.

"And why not, Bolomon?" asked

The opportunity he craved was not
denled him. The crowd was llke
most southwestern crowds of the pe-
riod, and no sooner did the judge ap-
pear than there were clamorous de-
mands for u speech. He cast a
glaace of triumph at Mahaffy, and
nimbly mounted A convenlent stump.
He extolled the climate of middle
Tenaessce, the unsurpassed fertility
of tLe =o0il; he touched on the tuturo
that awalted Pleasantville; he apos-
trophized the jall,

Presently tho crowd drifted away
in the direction of the tavern. Han-
nibal meantime had gone down to the
river. He haunted ts banks as
though he expected to see his Uncle
Bob appear any moment, The judge
ard Mphatly had mingled with the
others In the hope of free drinks, but
in this hope there lurked the germ
of a bitter disappointment. After a
perfod of mental angulsh MahafTy
parted with his last stray coin, and
while his tlask was being flled the
judge indulged In certain winsome
gallantries with the fat landlady.

“La, Judge Price, how you do run
on!"” sghe sald with a coquettish toss
of her curls,

“That's the charm of you, ma'am,”
snid the judge. He leaned across the
bar and, sinking his volce to a husky
whiasper, asked: "Would It be perfect-
ly convenient for you to extend me a
limited credit?”

“*Now, Judge Price, you know &
bheap better than to ask me that!"
she answered, shaking her head.

*No offense, ma’am,” sald the judge,
hiding his disappointment, and with
Mahafly he quitted the bar,

The sudden nolsy clamor of many
voices, high-pitched and excited, float-
ed out to them under the hot sky. "l
wonder—" began the judge, and
paused as he saw the crowd stream
into the road before the tavern. T'hen
a elnuﬂ of dust enveloped It, a cloud
of dust that came from the tramping
of many paira of feet, and that swept
toward them, thick and impenetrable,
and no higher than a tall man’s head
in the lifeless alr. *l wonder If we
missed anything?* continued the
judge, finishing what he had started
to say.

The score or more of men Wwere
quite near, and the judge and Ma-
bafty made out the tall figure of the
gheriff in the lead. And then the
erowd, very excited, very dusty, very
nolsy and very hot, flowed into the
Judge's front yard. For a brief mo-
ment that gentleman fancled Pleas-
antville had awakened to a fitting
sense of ite obligation to bhim and
that it was about to make amends
for its churlish lack of hospitality. He
roee from his chair, and with a splen-
did florid gesture, swept off his hat.

“It's the pussy [ellow!” cried &
Yolce.

“Oh, shut up—don't you think 1
know him?" retorted the sheriff tart-

1y.

“Gentlemen—" began the Jjudge
blandly,

“Get the well-rope!”

The judge was rather at loss prop-
erly to interpret these varied remarks.
He was not long left In doubt. The
sheriff steped to his side and dropped
8 bheavy hand on his shoulder.

“Mr., 8locum Price, or whatever
your name is, your little game 18 up!”

“Ain't he bold? It was the wom-
an's volce this time, and the fat land.
lady, her curis awry and her piump
breast heaving tumultuously, gained
A place In the forefront of the crowd

“Dear madam, this {s an unexpect-
o4 pleasure!” sald the judge, with his
hand upon his heart
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“I Want My Money!"”

“l want my money!” shrieked the
landlady, “Good money—not this
worthless trash!" she shook a bill un-
der bis nosge. ‘The judge recognized
it as the one of which he had de-
spolled Hannibal,

“You bhave been catched passing
counterfeit,” saild the gheriff. A light
broke on the judge., a4 light that
stunned and dazzled.

“l can explain—"

“Speak to them, Solomon—you
know how | came by the money!"
cried the judge, clutching his friend
by the arm. Mahafty opened his thin
lips, but the crowd drowned his volce
In a roar.

A tall fellow shook a long finger
under Mahaffy's nose.

“You scoot!"

Mr. Mahafty seemed to hesitato.
Some one gave him a shove and he
staggered forward u step. Beture he
could recover himself the shov. was
repeated.

“Lope on out of here!” yelled the
tall fellow., Mahaffy was hurried to-
ward the road. Twenty men wcore In
chage behind him. Then the woods
closed about bhim. Hlis long legs,
working tirelesgly, carried him over
fallen logs and through tangied thick-
ets, the volices behind bim growing
more and more distant as he ran.

CHAPTER IX,

The Family on the Raft.

That would unquestionably have
been the end of Bob Yancy when be
was shot out into the muddy waters
of the ElIk river, had not Mr, HKich-
ard Keppel Cavendish, varlously
known as Long-Legged Dick, and
Chills-and-Fever Cavendish, of Lin-
coln county, in the state of Tennes
gee, some months previously and
after unprecedented mental effort on
his part, declded that Lincoln county
was no place for him,

Mr. Cavendish's paternal grandpar-
ent had drifted down the Holston and
Tennessee; and Mr. Cavendish's
father, In his son's youth, had poled
up the Elk. Mr. Cavendish now de-
termined to float down the Elk to its
juncture with the Tennessee, down
the Tennessee to the Obhlo, and 1f
need be, down the Ohlo to the Mis-
glgsippl, untll he found some spot ex-
actly suited to his taste.

With this end in view he had tolled
through the late winter and early
spring, bullding himself a raft on
which to transport his few belongings
and his numeroug famlily.

Thus it happened that as Murrell
and Slosson were dragging Yancy
down the lane, Cavendish was just
rounding & bend in the Elk, a quar
ter of a mile distant. Leaning loose
ly against the long handle of his
sweep, he was watching the lane of
bright water that ran between the
black shadows cast by the trees on
either bank.

He beard a dull splash, and caught
sight of some object In the eddy that
swept alongslde. Mr. Cavendish
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Shrieked the Landlady.

promptly detached himselfl from the
handle of the sweep and ran to the
edge of the raft,

It was a face, livid and blood-
strenked. Droppilng on his knees he
reached out a palr of long arms and
made a dexterous grab, and his fin-
gers closed on the collar of Yancy's
shirt. He drew Yancy close along:
slde, and pulled him clear of the wa-
ter. Mr, Cavendish began a hurried
examination of the &till nNgure.
“There's a little life here—not much.
Polly!"™ he called.

This brought Mrs. Cavendish from
one of the two cabins that occupled
the center of the raft. When she
caught sight of Yancy she uttered a
shriek.

Her cry had aroused the other deni-
zens of the raft. BSix little Caven-
dishes, each draped in a single gar-
ment, tumbled forth from their shel-
ter.

*l reckon we'd better it him on to
one of the beds—get hias wet clothes
off and wrap him up warm,” sald
Polly,

“Oh, put him in our bed!"” cried all
the little Cavendishes,

And Yancy was borne {into the
smaller of the two shantles, where
presently his bandaged head rested
on the long pillow. Then his wet
clothes were hung up to dry along
with the family wash,

L] L ] L] [ ] L ] L] [ ] -

The sheriff had brought the judge's
supper. He reported that the crowd
was dispersing, and that on the whole
public sentiment was not particularly
hostile; Indeed, he went so far as to
say there existed a strong undercur-
rent of satisfactiom that the jatl
lhlould have so speedily justitied it
nelf.

Presently the sheriff went his way
into the dusk of the evening, and
night came swiftly to fellowship the
Judge's fears. A single moonbeam
found Its way into the place, making
a4 thin rift In the darkneams. The
judge sat down on the three-legged
stool, which, with a shake.down bed,
furnished the jall.

Where was Solomon Mabaffy, and
where Hannibal? He felt that Ma-
hafty could fend for himself, but he
experienced a moment of genuline
concern when he thought of the child.

Then—there was a scarcely audl-
ble rustle on the margin of the woods,
a dry branch snapped loudly. Next a
stealthy step sounded in the clear-
ing. The judge had an agonized
vision of regulators and Ilynchers.
The cautious steps continued to ap
proach. A whisper stole into the
jall,

“Are you awake, Price?” It was Ma-
haffy who spoke,

“God blesa you, Bolomon Mahafty!"”
cried the judge unsteadily.

“I've got the boy—he's with me,”
sald Mahafly,

“God bless you both!"™ repeated the
judge brokemly. “Take care of him,
Solomon. 1 feel better now, kuowing
he's in good hands.”

<UL was Hannibal,

“Please, Judge
"Yes, dear lad?”
“I'm mighty sorry that ten dollars

I lonned you was bad -but you don't
need over to pay it back! It were
Captuln Murrell gave it to me.”

"I consecrate myself to his destrue-

tion! Judee Slocum Price cannot bo
humilinted with tmpunity!”

“I should think you would nrwn'
your wind, Price, untll you'd wud-

died out of danger!” Mahafty spoke
grufily.

“How are you golng to get me out
of this, Solomon —for 1 suppose you
are here to break jall for me,” sald
the Juilge

“Well, P'rice, 1 guess all we can do
ia to go back to town and sve If 1
ean get Into my cabin—I've got an
old saw there. If | can find it, 1 can
come agnin tomorrow night and cut
away one of the logs, or the cleats of
the door.”

“In heaven's name, do that tonight,
Bolomon!” fmplored the judge. “Why
procrastinate?”

“"Price, there's a pack of dogs in
this neighborhood, and we must have
a full night to move In, or they'll pull
us down before we've gone ten
miles!"

"You're right, S8olomon; 1I'd forgot
ten the dogs.”

Malafly closed and fastened the
shutters, then he and Hannibal stole
across the clearing and entered the
woods. The judge went to bed. He
was aroused by the arrival of his
breakfast, which the sheriff brought
about elght o'clock.

“"Well, It 1 was In your boots 1
couldn't sleep Illke you!" remarked
that official admiringly, *But 1 reckon,
sir, this ain't the first time the pent
tentlary has stared you in the face.”

It was nearing the noon hour when
the judge's solitude was agaln In-
vaded. He first -henrd the distant mur:
mur of volces on the road and passed
an uneasy and restless ten minutes,
with his eye to a crack In the door.
He was soothed and reassured, how-
ever, when at last he caught sight of
the sheriff.

“Well, judge, 1 got company for
vou," cried the sheriff cheerfully, as
he threw open the door. “A hoss-
thief!"

He pushed into the building a man,
hatless and coatless, with a pair of
pale vlllalnous eyes and a tobacco-
stolned chin. The judge viewed the
newcomer with disfavor. As for the
horse-thief, he gave his companion In
misery a coldly critical stare, seated
himsell on the stool, and with quite
i flerce alr devoted all his energy to
mastication. He neither altered his
position nmor changed his expreasion
untll he and the judge were alone,
then, catching the judge's eye, he
made what seemed a casual move-
ment with hia hand, the three tingers
ralsed; but to the judge this clearly
was without significance, and the
horse-thlef manifested no further in-
terest where he was concerned. le
dild not even condescend to answer
the one or two civil remarks the
judge addressed to him.

As the long afternoon more itself
away, the judge lived through the
many stages of doubt.and uncertain-
ty, for suppose anything had hap-
pened to Mahaffy!

Standing before the window, the
Judge watched the last vestige of light
fade from the sky and the stars ap-
pear. Would Mahafly come? The
fuspense was Intolerable. Buddeniy
out of the silence sounded a long-
drawn whistle. Three times it was
repeated. The horse-thlel leaped to
bis feet.

“Nelghbor, that means me!"” he
cried.

The moon was rising now, and by
its light the judge saw a number of
horsemen appear on Lthe edge of the
woods. They entered the clearing,
plcking their way among the stumnps
without haste or confusion. When
quite close, five of the band dis
mounted; the rest continued on about
the Jafl or cantered off toward the
road,

“Look out inslde, there!"™ cried a
voice, and a log was dashed against
the door; once—twice—It rose and
fell' on the clapboards, and undem
those mighty thuds grew up a wide
gap through which the moonlight
streamed splendidly. The horse-thief
stepped between the dangling cleats
and vanished.

The judge tossed away the stool.
He understood now. With a confi-
dent, not to say jaunty step, the judge

-emerged from the jall.

“Your servant,
sald, lifting his hat,

“Git!" sald one of the men bvigf
ly, and the judge moved nimbly away
toward the woods.

Now to find Bolomon and the boy,
and then to put the miles between
himselt and Pleasantville with all
diligence, As he thought this, almost
at his elbow Mahaffy and Hannibal
rose from behind a fallen iog. The
Yankee motioned for sllence and
pointed west,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

gentlemen!” he

R S W —————— e

BRIEF NEWS OF NEBRASKA

Mre, A, L, Daker, aasistant postmis-

tress at Murray, foll over a muall sack
wid broke her arm

Fremont has been chosen as the
noxt meeting place of the stnte asso-
clittion of commercial ehuba

While muking repalrs on a windmill |
near Donglas, 8. 1L Cnrpenter got
cought in the gear, Jerking his thuamb |
of,

Someone  with  an  uhgquenchable
ileat, broke Into a warchouse at
Plattsmouth and carrled away fHftean
cares of beer,

Nebraskn Wesleyan  defeated thae
University of Omaha Tuesday even
Ing In the first annual debate at Unk
varsity Place,

Andrew B. Hucking, of Nebraska
Clity, well known throughout the coun-
try as a temperance evangelint, died
suddenly in St Louis.

Rev, Canon Burgess, for thirty-eight
years rector of St Lauke's Episcopal
church at Plattsmouth, has resigned
m account of {1l health,

The chautaugua  at  Wisner s
scheduled to mect in that elty on
July 25, the wook before the clreuic
race meet at West Point

Oscar Severson of Hamilton county,
who was hit on the head by a flying
thmber durlng the recent storm, Is

dead from injuries recelved,

Dan V, Stephens has resigned as a
member of the board of education of
Fremont and James A, Donahue hus
been elected to fill the vacancey,

Wilbur ¥. Bryant has been appoint-
ed county judge at Hartington, in
place of M, . Dodge, who has been
conflued to his bed for six months.

Directors of the Fromont fire de-
partment have fixed May 23 as the
date for the annual banguet and danco
of the members and thelr families and
Iriends,

Extensive preparations are being
made by the committees In charge to
make the (i. A. R, reunlon at Beatrice
one of the most interesting ever held
in the state,

The new sclence hall of the sta.e
normul at Wayne Is completed and
will be in use during the summer
term. It will be formally dedicated
July 2 by Governor Aldrich,

Fremont's dog show, which opened
Wednesday, with 308 entries, will rank
on a par with those of Omaha and
Denver In points of gize, and ahead of
the Sioux City and Des Moinea shows.

Harry Hogbohn, aged 35, a bill post!
er in the employ of a circus, fell from
his scaffolding while at work at North
Platte and sustained Injuries from
which he died at the county hospital.

Willlam Volk was drowned in tha
Platte river near Cullom Sunday
morning and his body was recovered
an hour Iater, He was flshing and

got beyond his depth while selning,

for bait.

The explosion of an Incubator lamp
In the chicken house on the Merrick
tounty poor farm resulted In the burn-
Mg up of two brooders and a chicken
bhouse with about 150 little chicks and
160 old chickens.

The boy scouts’ athletic exhibition,
glven at the opera house at Dancroft,
Is sald to have been one of the best
entertainments ever given there, and
many of the “stunts’ would have done
sredit to a professional,

The village of Dodge has voted
bonds for n new modern school housg,
which will be erected during the sum-
mer and be ready for occupancy in
the fall. The structure, exclusive cof
the site, will cost $23,000,

It has now been definitely declded
that the corner stone of Merrick
county's new $90,000 court house at
Central City will be lald on May 22,
and that the ceremonies attending the
event will be in charge of members
of the Masonlc order,

The largest mortgage ever recorded
In Gage county was filed In the regis-
ter of deed's office at Beatrice by the
Equitable Trust company of New York
City. It was for $200,000,000 and cov-
ors the entire property of the Unlon
Pacific railway company.

One of the first big conventions
this summer will be that of the Ne
braska 8State Postmasters' associa
tion, which meets at Lincoln June,
11, 12 and 13. Postmasters from all
over the state will be In attendance
and the largest attendance In years ls
expected,

A movement ls being made to ex-
‘end the corporate limits of Unlon,
which, If carried out, will materially
Improve the condition of the village.
Many improvements are under way,
such as new cement walks and cross
ings, grading streets and keeping
them floated and dragged following
each rain. :

Edward N. Ritchey, a student at
the state normal school of Kearney.
was puccessful in recelving mn ap-
pointment to the Insular school ser-
vice of the Phllippine islands, and is
on his way to report for duty.

Teams of six men each, represent
ing Omaha and Lincoln, will play
checkers at Lincoln May 30 to deter
mine the Inter-city checker champlon:
ship. Each player will contest in two
Bames with each member of the op
posing sggregation, A total of seventy-
two games.

From 1,000 to 1,600 of the school
children of Lincoln are to take part
in the annual play festival to be held
the afternoon of May 16 at Antelope
ball park. In a program made up of
& may pole dance, folk dances and
out-of-door sports, every school in
the city will be represented,

Bherift Hyers of lancaster county,
who, with Chief of Police Briggs of
South Omaha, Is charged with man-
slaughter in connection with the kil
ing of Roy Blunt, a young farmer of
Barpy county, March 18, last, will ask
for a change of venue, alleging preju-
dice and inabllity to get a fair trial,

'FREE Book

T RS T W
— — -

Get This

Before You

q
Decorate “

It shows 20 pretty rooms in modern homes
and how to get the very latest designa for
your home.  We will send you FREE eolor
plans made by expert designers for any
rovms you want to decorate.

Alabastine

The Beautiful Wall Tint

W more fashlonahie than wall paper or paint and &
far Gese. 0t ke too refined and exquisite In color to oo %
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the walls, does not chip, peel ot rub off, laste far lunger,
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Get the FREE Book
of 20 Beautiful Rooms

Write today.

Alabastine Company
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The dyspeptic should choose care-
fully what he chews carefully.

Garfleld Tea In unequalled elther as am
oocaslonal or a dally laxative,

A friend in word ls not always &
friend in deed.

We all admire a man who says just
what he thinks—about other people.

Rather Disinterested.
“Let me take your sister apart.”
“Don’'t. Bhe is all broken up, as it
ls‘l'

Needed It.
The Star—1 must have real food In
“the banquet scene” tonight
Hard-Pressed Manager—Why?
The Star—Because 1'm hungry.

A Candld Man.
“Are you looking for work?"
“No, «ir: I'm looking for money,
but I'm willing to work because that's
the only way I can get It."

New York Journalists.

“Here's A man who claims to under.
stand birds."

“Well?"

“Can't we feature ft2"

“"Wa might,” replied the editor of
the New York paper, “If it were played
up properly. 8end him out to get an
interview with the first robin, and let's
see what he makes of It."

* Her Little Ring.

Mnry had a little ring; 'twas glven
by her beau; and everywhere that
Mary went that ring was sure to go.

She took the ring with her one day,
when she went out to tea, where she
might display it to the girls, who num-
bered twenty-three.

And when the girls all saw that
ring, they made a great ado, exclaim-
ing, with one volce: “Has it at lust
got around to you?"

On, Learned Judge.

A Californla judge declded that
there {s no judicial authority to keep
A man from making love to his wife,
although it could stop his beating her.
The remarkable cause of this remark-
able decision was that a woman fin
Los Angeles had applied for an injunc-
tion to restrain her husband from in-
sisting on being attentive to her. This
judge was not a Bolomon, but he real-
fzed that only a Solomon could be
trusted to rule upon the whims and
inconsistencles of womankind.

KNOWS NOW
Doctor Was Fooled by His Own Case
For a Time.

It's easy to understand how ordl
pary people get fooled by coffes when
doctors themselves sometimes forget
the facts.

A physician speaks of his own expe
rience:

“I had used coffee for years and really
did not exactly belleve it wes Injuring
me although I had palpitation of the
heart every day. (Tea contains caf-
feine—the same drug found in coffee—
apd is just as harmful as coffes.)

“Finally one day a severe and al
most fatal attack of heart trouble
frightened me and I gave up both tea
and coffee, using Postum instead, and
since that time I have had absolutely
no heart palpitation except on one or
two occaslons when [ triled a small
quantity of coffee,which caused severe
irritation and proved to me I must let
it alone,

“When we began using Postum 1t
seemed weak—that wag because we
did not make it according to directions
—but now we put a little bit of but.
ter Iin the pot when bolling and allow
the Postum to boll full 156 minutes
which gives it the proper rich flavor
and the deep brown color.

“l have advised a great many of
my friends and patients to leave off
coffee and drink Postum, in fact I dally
give this advice.” Name given by
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich,

Many thousands of physicians use
Postum in place of tea and coffes in
thelr own homes and prescribe it to
patlents.

“There's a reason,” and it is explain-
ed In the little book, *“The Road to
Wellville,” in pkgs,

Ever read the above letter? A mew

one m from te r
..:'.. :.:E:?lh t!ll.'a #ll-l.“.'

AT i P

PR AR Joa
SRS TRy L D A e ad




