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CHAPTEB L The scene at .ie opening
of the rtory la laid In the library of an
old won. out southern p!it-tllJ- ". known
a. tho V. irony. Ti.c place is to be sold,
and it? l.istorv and that of the owners,
the Qutntards. Is the subject of discus-io- n

by Jonathan Crenabaw, u business
Bn, u stranger known u Cludn, ana
Spb Taney, ;i farmer, when HuriTitbr.I
"Wayne Hazard, a mysterious child of

)A iiri uonti.rn ffimilv. makes his ap
pearance. Yancy tella how he adopted---
the Doy.

CHAPTER II. Nathaniel Ferris buys
the Rarony, but the Quintards deny any
knowledge of the boy. Yincy to keep
Hannibal Captain Murrell, a friend of
Ihe Quintard. appears and asks ques-
tions about the Barony.

CHAPTER III. Trouble at Scratch Hill,
Taney's home, when Hannibal Is kid-
naped by Dave Blount. Captain Murrrll's
agent. Taney overtakes Blount, gives
him a thrashing and secures the boy.

CHAPTER IV Yancy is served with a
warrant for assaulting Blount. Yancy
appears before Squire Balaam, and is
discharged with costs for the plaintiff.

CHAPTER V. Betty Malroy, a friend
of the Ferrlses. has an encounter with
Captain Murr-ll- , who forces his atten-
tions on her, and is rescued by Bruce
Carrington, who threatens to whip the
captain.

CHAPTER VT. Betty sets out for her
Tennessee home. Carrington takes the
ame stage. Yancy and Hannibal disap-

pear, with Murrell on their trail. He
overtakes them in the mountains of Ten-
nessee. Murrell gets Yancy drunk and

tubs him In a tight that followed. Han-
nibal escapes In a canoe.

CHAPTER VII Hannibal arrives at
the home of Judge Blocum Price.

CHAPTER VIII The Judge recognizes
In the boy. the grandson of an old time
friend. Murrell arrives at Judge's home.
Hannibal hears of the finding of Yancy's
body. Price arrested as 'ounterfflter.

CHAPTER IX Cavendish family on
raft rescue Yancy, who la apparently
dead. Price breaks Jail.

CHAPTER X.-B- etty and Carrington
arrive at tselle Plain.

CHAPTER rifle dis-
closes some startling things to the Judge.
Hannibal and Betty meet again.

CHAPTER XII Murrell arrives In
Belle Plain. Ia playing for big stakes.

CHAPTER XIII. Yancy awakes from
long dreamless sleep on board the raft

CHAPTER XIV. Judge Price makes
etartllng discoveries in looking up land
titles. Charley Norton, a young planter,
who assists the Judge, ia mysteriously as-
saulted.

CHAPTER XV. Norton Informs Car-
rington that Betty has promised to marry
him. Carrington bids Betty good-by- e.

Norton is mysteriously shot.

CHAPTER XVI. More light on Mur-rell- 's

plots. He plans uprising of ne-
groes.

CHAPTER XVTI. The Judge and Han-
nibal visit Betty.

CHAPTER XVni.-Be- tty Is told why
Norton was killed and leaves Belle
Plain, taking Hannibal with her. The
carriage is held up in the woods.

CHAPTER XIX Betty and Hannibal
are made prisoners in a lonely cabin.

CHAPTER XX. Murrell appears at the
cabin and shows his hand.

CHAPTER XXI. --The Judge hears of
the mysterious disappearance of Betty
and Hannibal.

CHAPTER XXII The Judge takes
charge of the situation, and search for
the missing ones is instituted.

CHAPTER XXTII. Carrington vlslta
the Judge and allies are discovered.

CHAPTER XXIV. Judge Price visits
Colonel Fentress, where he meets Yancy
and Cavendish. Learns things of impor-
tance about the boy, dashes a glass of
whisky into tho colonel's face and a duel
Is arranged.

CHAPTER XXV.-Mur- rell is arrested
Ifor negro stealing and his bubble bursts.

CHAPTER XXVI The Judge and Ma-haf- fy

discuss the coming duel.
CHAPTER XXVII.-Carrlng- ton maker

franilc search for Betty and the boy.
CHAPTER XXVIII.-Carring- ton findsBetty and Hannibal, and a fierce gun fight

follows. Yancy appears and assists inthe rescue.

CHAPTER XXVIII.

The Keel Boat.
A few minutes later they had sepa-

rated Geor&e t0 Qurry away in search
of the h(rse, and Carrington to pass

back along the shore until he gained
a point opposite the clearing. He
whistled shrilly three times, and alter
an interval of waiting heard the
splash of oars and presently saw a
ekiff steal out of the gloom.

"Who's there?" It was Bess who
asked the question,

"Carrington," he answered.
"Lucky you ain't met the other

man!" she said as she swept her skiff
alongside the bank.

"Lucky for him, you mean. I'll take
the oars," added Carrington, as he
entered the skiff.

Slowly the clearing lifted out of the
darkness, then the keel boat became
distinguishable; and Carrington
checked the skiff by a backward
stroke of the oars.

"Hello!" he called.
There was no Immediate answer tc

bis hail, and be called again as he
sent the skiff forward. He felt that
be was risking all now.

"What do you want?" asked a surly
,voice.

"You want Slosson!" quickly
prompted the girl in a whisper.

"I want to see Slosson!" said Car-
rington glibly and with confidence,
and once more he checked the skiff.

"Who be you?"
"Murrell sent you," prompted ths

(girl again, in a hurried whisper.

PRODIGAL
JUDGE
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Mtirreii ' Ana in Ms astonish-

ment Carrington spoke aloud.
"Murrell?" cried the voice sharply.

"Who's There?" It Was Bess Who
Asked the Question.

"Bent me!" said Carrington quick-

ly, as though completing an uuiiu-ishe- d

sentence. The girl laughed nerv-oubl- y

under her breath.
"How closter!" came the sullen

command, and the Kentuckian did as
he was bidden. Four men stood in
the bow of the keel boat, a lantern
was raised aloft and by its light they
looked him over. There was a mo-

ment's silence broken by Carrington,
who asked:

"Which one ot you is Slosson V
And he sprang lightly aboard the keel
boat.

"I'm Slosson," answered the man
with the lantern. The previous night
Mr. Slossou had been somewhat un-

der the enlivening and elevating in-

fluence of corn whisky, but now he
was his own cheerless self, and rath-
er jaded by the passing of the hours
which he had sacrificed to an irk-

some responsibility. "What word do
you fetch from the captain, brother?"
he demanded.

"Miss Malroy is to be taken down
river," responded Carrington.

Siosson swore with surpassing flu-

ency.
"Say, we're five able-bodie- d men

risking our necks to oblige him! You
can get married a damn sight easier
than this if you go about it right I've
done it lots of times." Not under-
standing the significance of Slosson's
aliusion to bis own matrimonial ca-

reer, Carrington held his peace. The
tavern-keepe- r swore again with un-

impaired vigor. "You'll find mighty
few men with more experience than
me," he asserted, shaking his head:
"But if you say the word "

"I'm all for getting shut of this!"
answered Carrington promptly, with
a sweep of his arm. "I call these
pretty close quarters!"

Still shaking his head and mutter-
ing, the tavern-keepe- r sprang ashore
and mounted the bank, where his
slouching figure quickly lost itself in
the night.

Carrington took up his station on
the flat roof of the cabin which filled
the stern of the boat. H. was remem-
bering that day in the sandy Barony
road and during all the weeks and
months that had intervened, Murrell,
working in secret, had moved stead-
ily toward the fulfilment of his de-

sires! Unquestionably he had been
back of the attack on Norton, had in-

spired his subsequent murder, and the
man's sinister and mysterious power
had never been suspected. Carring-
ton knew that the horse-thieve- s and
slave stealers were supposed to main-

tain a loosely knit association; he
wondered if Murrell were not the
moving spirit In some such organiza-
tion.

"If I'd only pushed my quarrel with
him!" he thought bitterly.

He heard Slosson's shuffling step in
the distance, a word or two when he
spoke gruffly to some one, and a mo-

ment later he saw Betty and the boy,
their forms darkly silhouetted against
the lighter sky as they moved along
the top of the bank. Slosson, with-
out any superfluous gallantry, helped
bis captives down the slope and
aboard the keel boat, where he locked
them in the cabin, the door of which
fastened with a hasp and wooden peg.

"You're boss now, pardner!" be
said, Joining Carrington at the steer-
ing oar.

"Weil cast off then," answered
Cf - Hngton.

Thus far nothing bad occurred to
mr.i his plans. If they could but quit
the bayou before tbe arrival of the
m;.u whose place he bad taken the
rest would be, if not easy of accom-
plishment, at least within tbe reaim
at tho nooaibla.

"I reckon you're a river-man?- " ob-

served Slosson.
"All my life."
The line had been cast off, and the

crew with their setting poles were
forcing the boat away from the bank.
All was quietly done; except for an'
occasional order from Carrington no
word was spoken, and soon the un-

wieldy craft glided into the sluggish
current and gathered way. Mr. Slos-

son, who clearly regarded his relation
to the adventure as being of an offi-

cial character, continued to stand at
Carrington's elbow.

"What have we between here and
the river?" inquired the latter. It was
best, he felt, not to give Slosson an
opportunity to ask questions.

"It narrows considerably, pardner,
but it's a straight course," said Slos-

son. "Black in yonder, ain't it?" be
added, nodding ahead.

The shores drew rapidly together;
They were leaving the lake-lik- e ex-

panse behind. In the silence, above
the rustling of the trees, Carrington
heard the first fret of the river against
its bank. Slosson yawned prodigious-
ly.

"I reckon you ain't needing me?"
he said.

"Better go up in the bow and get
some sleep," advised Carrington, and
Slosson, nothing loath, clambered
down from the roof of the cabin and
stumbled forward.

The ceaseless murmur of the rush-
ing waters grew In the stillness as
the keel boat drew nearer the hurry-
ing yellow flood, and the beat of the
Kentucklau's pulse quickened. Would
he find the raft there? He glanced
back over the way they had come.
The dark ranks of the forest walled
off the clearing, but across the water
a dim point of light was visible. He
fixed its position as somewhere near
the head of the bayou. Apparently It
was a lantern, but as he looked a
ruddy glow crept up against the sky-

line.
From the bow Bunker had been ob-

serving this singular phenomenon.
Suddenly he bent and roused Slos-

son, who had fallen asleep. The tavern--

keeper sprang to his feet and
Bunker pointed without speaking.

"Mebby you can tell me what that
light back yonder means?" cried Slos-

son, addressing himself to Carring-
ton; as he spoke he snatched up his
rifle.

"That's what I'm trying to make
out," answered Carrington.

"Hell!", cried Slosson, and tossed
his gun to his shoulder.

What seemed to be a breath ,ot
wind lifted a stray lock of Carring-

ton's hair, but bis pistol answered
Slosson in the same second. He flred

at the huddle of men in the bow of
the boat and one of them pitched tor-war- d

with his arms outspread.
"Keep back, you!" he said, and

dropped off the cabin roof.
His promptness had bred a momen-

tary panic, then Slosson's bull-lik- e

voice began to roar commands; but in
that brief instant of surprise and
shock Carrington had found and with-

drawn" the wooden peg that fastened
the cabin door. He had scarcely done
this when Slosson came tramping aft
supported by the three men.

Calling to Betty and Hannibal to es-

cape in the skiff which was towing
astern the Kentuckian rushed toward
the bow. At his back he heard the
door creak on its hinges as it was
pushed open by Betty and the boy,

and again he called to them to escape
by the skiff. The fret of the cuirent
had grown steadily and from beneath

He Launched Himself Nimbly and
With Enthusiasm Into the Fight.

the wide-flun- g branches of the trees
which here met above his head, Car-

rington caught sight of the star-specke- d

arch of the heavens beyond.
They were issuing from the bayou.
He felt the river snatch at the keel
boat, the buffeting of some swift eddy,
and saw the blunt bow swing off to
the south as they were plunged into
the black shore shadows.

But what he did not see was a big
muscular hand which had thrust itself
out of the impenetrable gloom and
clutched the side of the keel brat. Co-

incident with this there arose per-

fect babel of voices, high-pitche- d and
shrill.

"Sho' I bet It's him! Sho' it's Un-

cle Bob's nevvy! Sho', you can bear
em! Sho', they'ie Bl ootin' guns!
Sho'!"

(To be continued.)
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Live Merchants and Business Men
The merchants and business men that advertise in this column ap-

preciate trade of country people, and are recommended by The
Jeffersonian.

PAINTS
0IL5, VARNISHES
BRUSHES, GLASS

EDW. H, MARCUS
235-23- 7 E. MARKET ST.

LOUISVILLE, KY.

Both Phones 2000.

HOME PHONE 5687. CUM8. MAIN 567.

Flowers for funerals and Weddings,
Bedding Plants, Hardy

Monthly Roses.

HENRY FUCHS
FLORIST

STOKK:
560 Fouhth Ave. Opp. Post-Offic-

GREENHOUSKS:
Charles and Texas Stiieets.

The Choice of A Husband

is too important a matter for a wo-

man to be handicapped by weakness,
bad blood or foul breath. Avoid
these kill hopes by taking- Dr. King's
Life Pills. New strength, fine com-

plexion, pure breath, cheerful spirits
things that win men-follo- w their

use. Easy, sale, sure, at all
druggists.

A Few Fair Dates.

Frankfort, July '23 4 days.
Taylorsville, August b-- 4 days.
Lexington, August 12 0 days.
FERN CREEr?, August 13-- 4 days.
Fern Creek Colored, Aug. 22-- 3 days.
Shepherdsville, August 20-- 4 days.
Lawrenceburg, August 23-- 4 davs.
Shelbyville, August 27-- 4 days.
Elizabethtown. Sent. 3-- 3 days.
Bardstown, Sept. 4-- days.
KY. STATE PAIR, Sept. 9-- 6 days.

tf.

Kl LLTHE COU Cj H
AN0CURErriELyN(6S

wnHDRKiiicrs
NEW DISCOVERY

tUKQs d (Atrial bottle free

AND ML THROAT AND LUNG TROUBLES

GUARANTEED SATSFACTOtX

Quick
.Meal

GASOLINE STOVES

NEW PERFECTION
AND

New Process
GOAL OIL STOVES

SOLD AT LOWEST PRICES

6EHER & SON
215 Market Street

Bet. Second and Third

LOUISVILLE

OVER 65 YEARS- -

EXPERIENCE

Designs
PrtBVDir.WT? Ac.

Anrone sending a .ketch and description may
nspertaln onr opinion free whether an

S"!HJS n.,.h.i.i nntantuble. Communlea- -

tio,Srtria J SnnoSftfii;Handbook on p.t.iu
nt free Oldest acency for securing patents.
Patents taken through Munn Co. receive

medal notiu, without charge. In the

Scientific American.
A handsomely Illustrated weekly. Largest cir- -

MUNN 5Co.86,Bro,d""y' New York
Branch Office. 52o F Bt. D. C.

Why let your photographs and

anframed pictures lay around

We can frame them at most rea-

sonable prices.

Large selection of Mouldings.

PACHMAN ART CO,
Incorporated.

821 W. JEFFERSON 8T. : L0UI8YILLE, KT.

CALL AND GIVE

The Drugstore
at the Loop

a Trial.
VOTTELER & CO.

Cut-Rat- e Druggists

Home Phone Cumb. Phone
Highland 17. E. 547.

Nighty Service.

LET'S FIGURE
There's a reason you should let rue sell

vou wall paper. I handle lie best: have
a large line to select t roin and the prices
are right.

I guarantee all work. Paper hanging
given prompt attention,

dumb, phone 42--

G. A. HOKE, Jeffersontown

Dear Mr, Farmers

Pure Bred
Barred Plymouth
Rock Eggs
For Hatching

Call or write

WHEELER
Cedar Springs Poultry Yard

BUECHEL, KY.

Why don't you get
wise and build your
fences with concrete
posts? Cheaper than
wood. Don't rot lasts
forever.

Call us up.

faints,
Wall

R. F.

FLOWERS
properly arranged tor any occasion

AUGUST R. BAUMER
CI nt?IGT MWOSIC TE8PI.E'rUmlUl 4TH AND QHE8THUT

LOUISVILLE KY,
P. O. Box 295, Both Phones.

Special attention to out of town orders.

Tarpaulins and Tents for
Rent or Sale.

Louisville Tent & Awning Co.

116 So. 3rd. St. LOUISVILLE. KY.

Lime, Cement, band,
and Fertilizers.

CENTRAL CONCRETE CONSTRUCTION CO.
Incorporated.

961 Hamilton Av., LOUISVILLE, KY.

v Both Phones.

...Every Business Man...
Should conduct all of his outside affairs
over the Long Distance lines of the
Cumberland Telephone & Telegraph Co.
Rates Reasonable, service prompt. For
information, call Long DistanceOperator

Cumberland Telephone & Telegraph Co.
(INCORPORATED)

I THE SUMMERS-JOHNSO- N LUMBER CO,
i r Incorporated

I BUECHEL, KY.
I Lumber, Doors, Sash, Blinds, Moulding, Etc.

Hardware,
Plaster

II 7" 1 i . ! IT - T " I0 way nut pauuiiize nuine ministries wnen it saves you money r

1 We are prepared to furnish anything in the Building Line.

BE SURE TO GIVE US A CALL. Phone Highland 6-- J

Send some Friend The Jeffersonia


