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S8YNOPSIS,

The scene at the cpening of the story I8
lald In the library 2! a: olil warn-ont
mouthern plantation, known as the Bar-
ony. The place s to be sold, and Its
history and that of the owners, the

uintards, s the subject of discussion by

onathnn Crenshaw, a business man, 8
stranger known as Bladen, and Hob

ancy, a farmer, when Hannibal Wayne
Hazard, a mysterious child of the old
fouthern family, makes his lprﬂul‘ll\“-
Yancy tells how he adopted the boy, Na-
thaniel Ferris buys the Barony, bgl the
Quintards deny any kunwu-df- of the

y. Yancy to keep Hannibal. Captain
Murrell, a friend of the Quintards, ap-
pears and asks questions about the Bar.
any. Trouble at Beratch HIill, when Han-
nibal is kiinaped by Dave Blount, Cap-
tain Murrell's agent, Yancy overinkes
Dlount, gives him a thrashing nnd secures
the boy. Yancy ugpun fore Bqulre
Halaam, and Is discharged with costa for
the plaintiff. Betty Malroy, n friend of
the germu, has an encounter with Cap-
tain Murrell, who forces his nttentions on
her, and Is rescued by Druce Carrington.
sets out for her Tennesace home,
Carrington takes the same stage. Yancy
and Hannibal disappear, with Murrell on
their trail. Hannlbal arrives al the home
of Judge Blocum Price. The Judge recof-
niges In the boy. the grandson of an ol
time friend, urrell urrives at Judge's
home. Cavendish nmu{ on raft rescue
Yancy, who Is apparently dead. Price
breaks jail, Betty und Carrington arrive
at Belle Plain, annibal's riffe discloses
some startling things to the judge. lan-
nibal and Beup meot again. Murrell ar-
rive In Bells Plain, Is playing for big
stakes. Yancy awakes from long dream.
less pleep on rd the raft, Judge Price
makes stariling discoveries in looking up
land titles, Charley Norton, & youny

lanter, who nsalsts the judge, Is mys-
eriounly assaulted, Norton informs Car-
rington that Betty has promised to marry
ilm. Norton |s mysteriously shot. More
light on Murrell's plot. He pinns upris-
ing of negroes. Judge Price, with Hannl-
lm1. visits Detty, and she keeps the boy
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CHAPTER XXV. (Continued.)
“Hues!" crled Murrell in astontsh-

uoupdwod v we

‘ment, for the man confronting him

was the Clan’s messenger who should
bave been speeding across the state.

“Toss up your hands, Murrell,” said
Huea quletly.

One of the other men spoke,

“You are under arrest!”

“Arrest!"” -

“You are wanted f[or nigger-ateal-
ing.” sald the man. B8till Murrell die
not seem to comprehend. He look
at Hues In dull wonder. X

“What are you doing here?”
asked.

“Wailting to arrest you—ain't that
plain?" sald Hues, with a grim smile.

The outlaw's hands dropped at his
#ido, llmp and helpless. With some
fdea that he might attempt to draw
a4 weapon one of the men took boid
of him, but Murrell was nerveless to
his touch; his face had gone a ghast-
ly white and was streaked with the
markings of terror,

“Well, by thunder!” cried the man
in utter amazement,

Murrell looked Into Hues' face.

“You—you—" and the words thick-
<ned on hils tongue, becoming am in-
articulate murmur.

“It'n all up, John,” sald Hues. .

“No!" sald Murrell, recovering him-
selfl. “You may as well turn me loose
--you can't arrest me!"

“I've done it,” ansawered Hues. “I've
been on your track for six months.”

“How about this fellow?” asked the
man whose plstol still covered Ware.
Hueh glanced toward the planter and
shook his head,

“Where are you going to take me?"
asked Murrell quickly. Agaln Hues
faughed.

“You'll find that out In plenty of
time, and then your friends can pass
the word around If they llke; now
you'll come with me” *

Ware nelther moved nor spoke as
Hues and his prisoner passed back
along the path, Hues with his hand
on Murrell's shouler, and one of his
companions close at his beels, while
the third man led off the outlaw's
horse,

Presently the distant clatter of
hools waa borne to Ware's cara—only
that; the miracle of cournge and dar-
ing be had half expected had not bap-
pened. “Murrell, for all his wild boast.
ing, was like other men, like himselr.
His bloodshot eyes slid around In
their sockets, There across the sun-
Iit stretch of water was Betty—the
thought of her brought him to quick
choking terrors. The whole fabric of
crime by which he had been benetited

he

“in the past or bad expected to profit

in the future seemed toppling in upon
bim, but his mind clutched one Im-
portant fact. Hues, Il he knew of
iletty's disappearance, did not con-
nect Murrell with It. Ware sucked in
comfort between his twitching |lps.
Stealing niggers! No one would be-
lleve that he, a planter, had a hand in
that, and for a brief instant he con-
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sidored signaling Bess to return. Nios-
80D must be told of Murrell's arrest;
but he was elck with apprehension,
some trap might have been prepared

for him, be could not know: and the !

impuise to act forsook him.

He smote his hands together in a
hopeless, beaten gesture. And Mur
rell had gone weak—with his own
eyes he bad seen It—Murrell—whom
he belleved without fear! He felt that
he had been grievously betrayed In
his truet and a hct rage poured
through him, At Inst he climbed iIn-
to the saddle, and, swaying lke &
drunken man, galloped off.

When he reached the river road
he paused and ecanned its dusty sur-
face. Hues and bis party had turned
south when they tasued from the wood
path. No doubt Murrell was being
taken to Memphls. Ware laughed
harshly. The outlaw would ‘be free
before another dawn broke,

He had halted near where Jim -had
turned his team the previous night
after Detty and Hannibal bad left the
carriage; the marks of the wheels
wero as plainly distinguishable as the
more recent trall loft by the four men,
gnd as he grasped the elgnificance of
that wide hailf circle his rense of In-
Jury overwhelmed him agaln. He
hoped to llve to see Murrell hanged!

He was so completely lost in his
bitter reflections that he had been un-
aware of & mounted man who was
coming towurd him at a swiit gallop,
but now he heard the steady pounding
of hoofs and, startled by the sound,
looked up. A moment later the horse-
man drew rein at his side.

“Ware!" he cried.

“How are you, Carrington?” esald
the planter,

"You are wanted at Belle Plain,” be-
gan Carringtou, and seemed to hesi-
late,

"Yesa—yes, | am golng there at once
—now—" stammerod Ware, and gath-
ered up bis reins with a shaking hand,

“You've heard, | take 1t?" sald Car
rington slowly,

“Yeos," answered Ware, In a hoarse
whisper. *“My God, Carrington, I'm
heart sick; she has been llke a daugh-
ter to me—Il—" he fell sllent, mop-
ping his face.

“I think | understand your leeling.”
sald Carrington, giving him a level
glance.

“Then you'll excuse me,” and the
planted clapped spurs to his horse.
Once he looked back over his shoul-
der; he saw that Carrington had not
moved [rom the spot where they had
met.

At Belle Plain, Ware found his
neighbors In possession of the place,
They greeted him quietiy and spoke
In subdued tones of their sympathy.
The planter listened with an air of
such abject misery that those who had
nelther liked nor respected him, were
roused to a sudden generous feeling
where he was concerned; they could
not question but that he was deeply
affected. After all the man might
bave a side to his nature with which
they had mever come In contact.

When he could he shut himself in
his room. He had experienced a day
of maddeming anxlety; he had not
slopt at all the previous night: In
mind and body he was worn out; and
now he was plunged into the thick of
this sensation. He must keep control
of himself, for every word he sald
would be remembered. In Lhe pres
ent there was sympathy for him, but
sooner or later people would return
to their sordld unemotional judg
ments,

He sought to forecast the happen-
ings of the next few hours, Murrell's
friends would break jall for him, that
was & forcgone conclusion; but the
insurrection he had planned was at
an end, Hues had dealt its death
blow. Moreover, though the law
might be impotent to deal with Mur-
rell, he could not hope to escape the
vengeance of the powerful class he
had plotted to destroy; he would have
to quit the country, Ware gloated In
this idea of craven flight. Thank
God, he had seen the last of him!

But, as always, hia thoughts came
back to Betty. Blosson would wailt at
Hicks' place for the man Murrell had
promised him, and, failing the mes-
senger, for the signal fire, but thare
would be neither; and SBlosson wo.ild
be left to determine his own course of
action, Ware felt certain that he
would wait through the night, but as
sure us the morning broke, If no word
had reached him, he would send one
of his men across the bayou, who must
learn of Murrell's arrest, escape, flight
—for in Ware's mind these three
events were Indiasolubly assoclated.
The planter’s teeth knocked together,
He was having a terrible hcquaint-
ance with fear, its very depths had
gwallowed him up; it was a black pit
in which he sunk from horror to hor-
ror. He had lost all faith in the Clan
which had terrorized hall a dozen
states, which had robbed and mur-
dered with apparent impunity, which
had marketed Ita huudreds of stolen
slaves. He had utterly collapsed at
the first blow dealt the organization,

: taln 7"

but he was still seolng Murrell, paliid
and shuken.

A step sounded In the hall aad an
Instant later Hicks entered the room
without the formality of knocking.
Ware recognized his presence with a
glance of i(ndifference, but did mnot
speak., Hicks elouched to his employ-
er's slde and handed ‘him a note which
proved to be from Fentress. Ware
1ead and tossed It aside,

“Il he wants to see me why dom't
he come here?’ he growled,

"I reckon that old rellow they call
Judge Price has sprung something
gudden on the colonel,” sald lllcks.
“"He was out here the first thing this
morning; you'd have thought he
owned Belle Pialn.
couple of strangers with him, and he |
had me In and fired questions at me
for hall an hour; then he hiked of
up to The Oaks’

"Murrell's beenarrested,” sald Ware
in a dull level volce. Hicks gave him
A glance of unmixed astonishment.

“No!"

“Yesn, by Uodl”

“Who'd risk it

“Risk it? Man, he almost fainted
dead away—a damned coward, Hell!"

“How do you know this?" asked
Hicks, appalled.

“I was with him when he was tak.
en—it was Hues—the man he trusted
more than any other!” Ware gave
the overseer a ghastly grin and wns
sllent, but In that ellence he heard
the drumming of his own heart. He
went on. *“lI tell you, to save him-
self, John Murrell will implicate the
rest of us; we've got to get him free,
and then, by hell—we ought to knock
bim o the head; he isn't fit 1o live!”

“The jall aln't bullt that'll hold
him!" muttered Hicks,

“Of course, he cant be held,”
agreed Ware. "“And he'll never be
brought to trial; no lawyer will dare
appear against him, no jury will dare
to fihd him gullly; but there's Hues,
what about him?" He paused. ‘T'he
two men looked at each other for a

There was & |

long moment,

most to a whisper.

But Ware was In-
vapable of speech, again his terrors

vompletely overwhelmed him. “I
reckon you'll have to Mfnd another
overseer. I'm golng to strike out for
Texas,” sald Hicka,

Ware's eyes met his for an instant,
He had thought of tight, too; was
still thinking of 1t, but greed was as
much a part of his nature as fear:
llelle Plaln was & prize not to be lght-
ly cast aslde, and 1t was almost his.
He lurched across the room to the
window. If he were going to act, the
fooher he did so the better, and gain
a4 respite from his fears. The road
down the const slld away belore his
heavy eyes; he marked each turn, !
then a palsy of fear shook him, his
heart beat against his ribs, and he
stood gnawing his lips while he gazad
up at the sun,

“Do you get what | say, Tom? |
am golng to quit these parts,” sald
Hicks. Ware turned glowly from the
window,

“All right, Hicks. You mean you
want me to sottle with you, is that
It?* he asked.

“Yes, I'm golng to leave while 1
can; maybe | ean't later on’ sald
Hicke stolidly. He added: "l am go-
Ing to start down the comst as soon
as It turns dark, and before it's day
again I'll have put the good mliles be-
tween me and these parts.”

“You're golng down the coast?'
nnd Ware was again conecious of the
quickened beating of his heart. Hicks
nodded. “Bee you don't meet up with
John Murrell," sald Ware,

“I'll take that chance. It seems a
heap better to me than staying here.”

Ware looked from the window. The
shadows were lengthening across the
lawhn,

“Better start now, liicks,” he ad
viged.

“I'll walt until it turns dark.”

“You'll need a horse."

“l was going to help myseil to one.
This ain’t no time to stand on cere-
mwony,” #ald Hicks shortly.

“Slosson shouldn’t be left in the

-

The Planter's Knees Knocked Together,

“Where did they carry the cap

“1 don't know.”

“It looks like the Clan was in a
hell-fired bole—but shucks! \hat
will be easler than to fix Hues?—and
while they're fixing folks they'd bet-
ter not overiook that old feliow Frice,
He's got some notion about Fentress
and the boy.” Mr. Hicks did not con-
slder It necessary to explain that be
w?: bhimself largely responsible for
this.

"How do you know that?' demand-
ed Ware

“He as good as sald so." Hicks
looked uneaslly at the planter. He
knew himsell to be Eompromised. The
stranger named Cavendish had forced
an admission from him that Murrell
would not condone U it came to his
knowledge. He hnd also mcquired a
very proper and wholesome [ear of
Judge Blocum Price. He stepped close
to Ware's side. "What'll come of the

girl, Tom? Can you figure that out¥"
be questioned, sinking his veolcoe al

lurch ke this—or your brother's

‘olhhll

“They'll have to figure It out for
themselves, same &s me," rejolned
Hicks.

“You ean stop there as you go by.”

“No," sald Hicks. “l never did be-
lleve In this damn foolishness about
the girl, and | won't go pear Ueorge's

“I don’t agk you to go there; you
can give them the eignal from the
heud of the bayou. All I want Is for
you to stop and light a fire on the
shore. They'll know what that means,
I'll give you a horse and fifty dol-
lars for the job."

Hicks' eyes sparkled, but he only
sald;

“Make It twice that and maybe we
can deal.”

Racked and tortured, Ware hnl-[
tated; but the sun was slipping Into
the west; his windows blazed with
the hot light. .

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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| returna to his boyhood home, to thosa

.{ upon Jesus's knowledge and use of

INTFRNATIONAL
SUNDAY SCH00L

LESSON

My E. 0. BELLERBS, Director of Evnnlnq
Department, The Moody Bible Institute,
Chicago.) |

LESSON FOR AUG. 25.

—_—

THE VISIT TO NAZARETH.

——

LEASAON TEXT-Luke 4:16-%0

GOLDEN TEXT-"He camo unto hi
own, and they that wora his own recelves
him not."~John 1:11 i

Cannon Farrar has sald that this
visit of Jesus to his home In Naza
reth Is “a most striking commentary
upon' the words of John, which form
our Oolden Text. Those words are
the epitome of this lesson in a very
real egense, The young prophet had
been proclulmed by hils counsin John
the Baptist as he who was to come,
He had performed hla early Judean
ministry, which Includes the visit of
Nicodemus, and the meecting of the
woman of Samarla. John had heen
shut up In prison and Jesus was about
entering upon that wonderful Gall.
lean minlstry.

In this lesson we can seo him as he

old and most familiar scenes of his
youth,
Day of Vengeance.

“As his custom was" (v. 18) he en
tered the old familiar synagogue to
take part in the worship, praise dnd
discussion, as had long been his cus-
tom In this his home town. Here it
was he had learned of the law and the
prophets, here he had heard the
prophecles discussed, here he had un-
doubtedly participated in the discus-
sions In the days gone by, for after
the worship he s asked to conduct the
reading of the second part of the
service, a selection from one of the
prophets, undoubtedly that portton for
the regular reading of the day. His
method of rending waa very significant.
Finding a portion from the prophecy
of Isalah, chapter 61, he reads that
portlon as we now have It recorded
comprising verse one and in verse twe
to the first punctuation mark, a com:
ma. This, sald he, {8 belng fulfilled
before your eyes, Implylng that the
concluding portion, that which refers
to “the day of vengeance of our God"
fa yet to be fulfilled or performed,
Just what his exposition may have
been Luke does not tell us, although
he leads us to belleve that he mada
a definite clalm of belng the Messlnb |
—‘this Scripture hath been fulfilled.”
They wondered at his graclous words,
but such an assumption from the
tongue of this son of the village car-
penter was more than's challenge; it
sounded of blasphemy. It is one thing
to llsten to besutiful platitudes, but
for one to assume authority such as
this at once arouses antagonism.

To make this still more plain, he
makes a specific application. To para-
phrase his words, he sald, “doubtless
you are saying, young man perform
here In Nasareth some of those mira-
cles you performed over In Caper
naum, but I say you would not accept
me even then, for no prophet is ace
ceptable to his own countrymen.” Then
he goes on to {llustrate by an incldent
from the wife of Elljah, also one from
the life of Elisha,

Graphlo Lesson Story.

In teaching this lesson wa can em-
phasize the need and the importance
of publie worship, the observance of a
day sot apart for that purpose and
the public reading and exposition of
God's work. We can also lay stress

the BScriptures; also his emphatic ap-
proval of Inspired prophecy as ap-
plied to, and fulfilled in his own life.
In teaching the young scholars these
truths, the graphic lesson story will
be all and probably more than can
:::l be covered during the lesson
r
For the older scholars, one question
for discussion would be, why does the
Son of God speak of or claim the
“gpirit of the Lord upon me?" Of
course he was anointed after John's
baptism as an example to all his fol-
lowers, but here we take it as mean-
fng that the BSpirit is upon bhim in &
real manner for service and for power
in service. He is to witness and to
minister. He is to teach and to heal
He is to preach the Gospel to tha poor
snd dellverance to those bound with
the chains of ceremoniallsm and of
sin. He {8 to heal broken hearts and
diseased bodles, to set the captives
free and heal the brulsed ones. Verse
18 {s & sad plcture of the state of A
man without outside help. DBut Jesus
came into the world for this express
purpose. John 8:13, 13; Matt. 1:21.
“This prophecy means me."” “Come
unto me,” was indeed & bold prociama-
tion. Did they belleve? Are you
making such bold claims for your Mas-
ter and Lord? Bome wlll reject, of
course, but let us remember that “God
giveth the Increase,” ourstrulyto -lt-'
neas, to sow the seed. [. Cor. 3:6.
Why this hostility? (1) Jealousy,
“Joseph's Bon.” (2) Contempt, was
bhe not one of them? Was this not
also a slur upon his name? (3) His
allusion to Elijah, golog outside of
Israel for sustenance, |
Do not forget the searching fact
that there were those who knew him

best through long association, yet they
reject him. Our peril is to know him
and yet reject his fellowship. Laet us
emphasize that verse In John's Gos
pel which follows the Golden Text |
(1:12), “But to as many as recelved
bim to them gave he power to becoms
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WILLING HE SHOULD GO FAR

One Man to Have Kid Transferred,
but He May Have Had
a al .“d‘l L
“What do you think of this schems
of having tho countries exchange chil:
dren?" asked the Sewickley man.
“l don't think anything about It,”
sald the Wilkinsburg man. "“What Ia
the ldea?
“An English famlly, for instance, ex.
changes children for a couple of years
with a German family, Relerences are
first oxchanged and all that #ort of
thing.”
II| .“.'i
“Thus bolh sets of children get &
chance to learn another language and
get acquainted with anolher country.
It's quite a scheme.”
“It's an elegant scheme,” declared
the Wilkinsburg man. “My neighbors
bave a kid that I would like to see
exchanged with some famlily in Bk
hmll

Mothers Lingual Attalnment.
The mother of a little boy In Kan-
sas City, Kan., recites negro dialect
storles charmingly. Her small son is
quite proud of her accomplishment
and frequently boasts of it. One day
recently, when some of his playmates
were vauniing the achlevementa ot
their several mothers, the little boy
braggingly remarked:
“My mother is smarter than any of
yours; she can talk two langusges.”
“What are they?" demanded his
companions, .
“White and colored.”

. Autoeratic Assertions.
“Are you a servant of the people?
asked the constituent.
“Yes,” replied Benator Borghum.
“Only it should be observed that a
really first-class servant may come
pretty nearly being a boss.”

Exceptions.
Pater Familias—History repeats it-
sall,

Smart Child—Not when it's my les-
fon.
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Convenient
Economical
Delicious
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