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SYNOPSIS.

ri PT::rj t The scene al the opening
of llie Btory la laid In the library of an
old wom-o- al soulln-ri- i plantation, known
u.--s Barony. Tin-- place is to b- - Bold,
ei,.i itc history an.i tii.it of the twatn,
the QutntArda, In the subject of dtseus-ti- i

a by Jonathan Crenshaw, a boataaaa
man, a stranger known ha Bladen, ami
Bob Yam r, a farmer, when Hannibal
Wayne Hazard, u myetertoos otilhi of
the old soatliern family, makes his ap-- p

;,i ,1 . Vinicy tells how lie adopted
the boy.,

CHAPTER IT Nathaniel Ferris hnys
the Barony, but the Quin tarda deny any
knowledge of the boy. fancy to keep
Hannibal. Cantata M urn-n- , a friend of
the tnintarda, appears and asks ques-Uon- a

about the Barony.
CHAPTER III. Trouble at Soratch ITI11.

Taneya home, when Hannibal Is kid-nai- -l

by l aw Blount. Caplain Murrell's
agent. Taney overtake Hlount, kivi-- s

bun a thrashing ami secures the boy

CHAPTER IV. Taney Is served with a
warrant for assaulting Blount. Yanoy
appears before Squire Balaam, and Is
diacharged with costs for the plaintiff.

CHAPTER r. Hetty Malroy. a friend
of the Kerrisea, has an encounter with
Captain AT ui it-li- . who forces his atten-
tions nil her, and is rescued by Bruce
Carrtagton, who threatens to whip the
cantata.

CHAPTER VI.- - Betty sets out for her
Tennessee home. Carrinartoa takes the
sam tage Yancy and Hannibal dlsnp- -
I aitll Murrell on their trail. I to
ov rtakea them in the mountains of Ten-t- M

lee Murretl nets Yamy drunk and
stabc bhn in a light that followed. Han-
nibal eacapea in a canoe.

CHAPTER VTX Hannibal arrives at
tl l.i. ii f Judge Sloeum Prlee.

All that day Hannibal was? Haunted
by the memory of. what Ue had heard
anal Keen at Klo.-so- n s tavern. More

"You Shall Be My Guest for the
Night."

tl iin this, there was his terrible sense
Ofl tons, and the grief he could not
master. Marking the course of the
road westward, he clung to the woods,
whei c hiss movements were as stealth)
as Ihe very shadows themselves.

Presently, as he stumbled forward,
he came to a small clearing m the
center of which stood a log dwelling.
The place seemed deserted.

Tilted back in a chair by the door
cf this house a man was sleeping.
The hoot of an owl from a near-b- y

oak rauaad him. He yawned and
stretched himself, thrusting out his
fat leg.; and extending his great
arm. Then becoming aware of that
small figure which had stolen up the
path as he slept and now stood be
Core hi m in the uncertain light, he
fell to rubbing his eyes with the
Knuckles of his plump hands.

"Who ate you?" he demanded.
"I'm Hannibal Wayne Hazard,

said the boy. 'the man quilted tut
chair.

"Well I am glad to know you,
Hannibal Wayne Hazard. 1 am Slo
cum Price Judge Sloeum Price,
sometime major-genera- l of militia and

of congress, to mentiou a
few of those honors my fellow coun
trynien have thrust upon me." He
made a sweeping gesture with his two

.hands outspread and bowed ponder
ously.

The boy saw a man of sixty, whose
gross and battered visage told its own
story. There was a sparse white
frost about his ears; and his eyes,
pale blue and prominent, looked out
from under beetling brows. He wore
a shabby plum-colore- d coat and tight,
drab breeches. About his fat neck
was a black stock, with just a sug
gestion of soiled linen showing above
It His figure was corpulent and un
wieldy.

"You don't belong in these parts,
do you?" asked the judge, when he
had completed his scrutiny.

"No, sir," answered the boy. He
glanced off down the road, where
lights were visible among the trees.
"What town is that?"

"Pleasantvllle which Is a lie but
I am neither sufficiently drunk nor
sufficiently sober to cope with the pos-
sibilities your Question offers. Have
you so much as fifty cents about
you?" and the judge's eyes narrowed
to a slit above their folds of puffy

iflesb- - Jlapnlbaj, keeping his glance
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fixed on the man's face, fell back a
step. "I can't let you go If you are
penniless 1 can't do that!" cried the
judge, with sudden vehemence. "You
rhall bo my guest for the night.
They're a pack of thieves at the tav-

ern," he lowered his voice. "I know
'em, for they've plucked me!" He
rested a fat hand or. the boy's
shoulder and drew him gently but
firmly Into the r.hanty. With flint and
steel he BMde a liht, and presently
a candle was sputtering in his hands.
He tilted it Into the neck of a tall
bottle, and as the light flared up the
hoy glanced about him.

The Interior was mean enough,
with its rough walls, diit floor and
black, cavernous ttreptace. A shake-
down bed In one corner of the room
was tastefully screened from the pub-

lic gaze by a tattered quilt.
"Hoy, don'i be afraid. Look on me

as a friend," urged the judge.
"I reckon I'll be glad to stop," an-

swered Hannibal.
"Such confidence Is inspiring. Are

you hungry';"
"Yes, sir," replied Hannibal.
"What do you say to cold fish?"

the judge smacked his lips to Impart
relish to the idea. "1 dare swear

I can find you pome corn bread into
the bargain.'' He began to assemble
the dainties he had enumerated.
"Here you are!" he cleared his throat
Impressively, while benignity shone
trom every feature of his face. "A
moment since you allowed me to think
you were solvent to the extent of
tiny cents " Hannibal looked puz-

zled. "I wonder if you could be in-

duced to make a temporary loan of
that fifty cents? The sum Involved
is really such a ridiculous trifle 1

don't need to point out to you the ab-

solute moral certainty of my return-
ing it at an early date."

it was not the loss of his money
that Hannibal most feared, and the
coin passed from bia posse sum into
his host's custody.

"Thank you, my boy! I must step
down to the tavern when 1 return,
please God, we shall know more of
each other." While he was still
speaking, he had produced a jug Hum
behind the quilt that screened his
bed, and now took himsell oft into the
night.

Lett alone, Hannibal gravely seated
himsell at the table. What the
judge's larder lacked in var'.ety it
more than made up tor tn quantity,
and the boy was grateful for this tact.
Presently he heard the judge s heavy,
shuffling stej) as he came up the path
from the road, and a .moment later
his gross bulk of body hlled the door-
way. Breathing hard and perspiring,
Ihe judge entered the shanty, but his
eagerness kept him silent until he
had established himself in his chair
beside the table, with the jug and a
cracked glass at his elbow. Then,
bland and smiling, he turned toward
his guest.

"My tenderest regards, Hannibal!"
and he nodded over the rim pf the
cracked glass his shaking hand had
carried to his lips. Twice the glass
was filled and emptied, and then
again, his roving, watery eyes rested
meditatively on the child. "Have you
a father?" he asked suddenly. Han-

nibal shook his head. "A mother'.'"
"They both- - of them done died

years and years ago," answered the
boy. "1 can't tell you how long back
it was, but 1 reckon 1 don't know
much about it. 1 must have been a
small child."

"Ho a small child!" cried the
judge, laughing. He cocked his head
on one side and surveyed Hannibal
Wayne Hazard with a glahice of com-

ic seriousness. "In God's name what
do you call yourself now?"

"I'm most ten," said Hannibal, with
dignity.

"1 can well believe it," responded
the judge. "Where did you come
from?"

"Krom across the mountains."
"And where are you going?"
"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 a smile of fatherly affection
became a leer of infinite cuunlng.

"I got ten dollars."
"Ten dollars " the judge smacked

his lips once. "Ten dollars " he re-

peated, 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-

ened.
He quitted his chair and, lurching

somewhat as he did so, began to pace
the floor.

"Take me for your example, boy!
You may be poor, you may possibly
be hungry you'll olten be thirsty,
but through It ail you will remain
that splendid thing a gentleman!
Perhaps you'll contend that the old
order is overthrown, that family has
gone to the devil? You are right, and
there's the pity of it! The social
fabric is tottering 1 can see it tot

ter " and he tottered nimseif as be
said this.

"Well, I'm an old man the spec-

tacle won't long offend me. I'll die
presently." He was so profoundly
moved by the thought that he could
not go on. His voice broke, and he
buried his face in" his arms. A sym-

pathetic moisture had gathered iu the
child's eyes. He slipped from his
chair and stole to the judge's side.

"I'm mighty sorry you're going to
die."

"Bless you, Hannrtml!" cried the
judge, looking wonderfully cheerful,
despite his recent bitterness of spirit.
Tin not experiencing any of the pangs

of mortality now. My dissolution ain'f
a matter of tonight, oi tomorrow
there's some lite iu Siocum Price yet,

for all the rough usage, eh? 1 think
you'd better go to bed."

I reckon I had," agreed Hannibal,
slipping from bis chair.

"Well, take my bed back of the
quilt. You'll find a hoe there. You
can dig up the dirt under the sfauck
tick with it which helps astonishing-
ly. What would the world say it It
could know that Judge Sloeum 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
flack tick informed him that the

child had lain down.
"Yes, sir," said the boy.
"Have you said your prayers?" in-

quired the judge.
"No, sir. 1 aiu't said em yet."
"Well, say them now. Kelfgion is

as becoming In the young as it is re-

spectable in the aged. I'll not dis-

turb you tonight, for it is God's will
that I should stay up and get very
drunk."

CHAPTER VIII.

Boon Companions.
Some time later tUe judge was

aware of a step on the path beund
his door, and glancing up, saw the
lull llgure of a niMi pause on his
threshold. A whispered curse slipped
trom between his lips. Aloud he
said:

"Is that you, Mr. Mahaffy?" 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 eyes deeply set under a high, bald
head were bent curiously upon him.

"I take It I'm intruding," the uew-- ,

comer said sourly.
"Why should you think that, Solo

mon Mahaffy? When has my door
been closed on you'.'" the judge asked,

"His Grandson Is Back of That Cur-

tain, Now Asleep In My Bed."

but there was a guilty deepening ot
the flush on his lace. Mr. Mahaffy
glanced at the jug, at the half-emptie- d

glass, lastly at the judge hluiselt.
"You seem to be raising Brat-rat-e

hell all by yourself."
"Oh, be reasonable, Solomon. You'd

gone down to the steamboat land-

ing," said the judge plaintively. Uy
way ot answer, Mahaffy shot him a
contemptuous glance. "Take a chair

do, Solomon!" entreated the judge.
"When did I ever sneak a Jug into

my shanty?" asked Mahaffy sternly,
evidently conscious ot entire recti-
tude in this matter.

"I deplore your choice ot words,
Solomon," said the judge. "You know
damn well that If you'd been here I

couldn't have got past your place
with that jug! But let's deal with
condition. Here's the jug, with some
liquor left in it here's a glass. Now
what more do you want?"

Mr. Mahaffy drew near the table.
"Sit down," urged the judge.
"I hope you teel mean?" said Ma-

haffy.
"If it's any satisfaction to you, l

do," admitted the Judge.
"You ought to." Mahaffy drew for-

ward a chair. The Judge tilled his
glass.

"What's the news from the land-
ing?"

Mahaffy brought his hst down on
the table.

"I heard the boat churning away
round back of the bend, then I saw
the lights, and she tied up and they
tossed off the freight, 'fuen she
churned away again and her lights
got back of the trees on the bank.
There was the -- lap of waves on the
shore, and I was left with the halt-doze- n

miserable loafers who'd crawled
out to Bee the boat come in. That's
the news six days a week!"

By the river had come the judge,
tentatively hopeful, but at heart ex-

pecting nuthing, therefore immune to
disappointment and equipped for fail-
ure. By the river had come Mr. Ma-

haffy, as unfit as the judge himself,
and for the same reason, but sour and
jitter with the world, bettering al

Live Merchants
The merchants and business men that ad vertise in this column ap-
preciate trade of country people, and are recommended by The
Jeffersonian.

FL0WR3
properly arranged tor any occasion

AUGUST R. BAUMER
PT nDIQT MASONIC TEMPLE

LOUISVILLE, KY,
l. . Box 296, Both Phonbs.

Special attention to out of town orders.

Home Phone 9359. Residence Pliune 8830.

DR. WM. F, RLE D

Veterinary

Surgeon and...

Scientific Dentistry

1060 Bardstown Rd., Louisville.

LET'S FIGURE
There's :i reason fOO should let ine Sell

vou wall paper. I handle Uie best; have
a large line to select i rona and the prices
are riant.

i guarantee ail work. fieer banging
given prompt attention.

Onasb, phone

6. A. HOKE, Jeffersontown

Country peopfeeoniing to town on

Sunday morning can get the Sunday
Courier-Journ- al at Fanelli Hros.

ways in the possibility ol some mir
acle of regeneration.

At the Judge's elbow Mr. Mahaffy
changed his position with uervous
suddenness. Then he folded his long
arms.

"You asked if there was any news,
Price; while we wer waiting tor the
boat a raft tied up to the bank; the
fellow aboard of it had a man ne'u
fished up out of the river, a man
who'd been pretty well cut to pieces."

"Who was he?" asked the judge.
"Nobody knew, and he wasn't con-

scious. I shouldn't be surprised if he
never opens his lips again. When
the doctor had looked to his cuts, the
fellow on the ratt cast off and went
on down the Elk."

It occurred to the judge that he
himself had news to impart, lie must
account for the boy's presence.

"While you've been taking your
Whiff of life down at the steamboat
landing, Mahaffy, I've been experi-
encing a most extraordinary coinci-
dence. When l went to the war or
'12, a Hazard accompanied me as my
orderly, ills grandson is back ot that
curtain now asleep in my --bed!"
Mahaffy put down his glass.

"You were like this once before,"
he said darkly. But at that Instant
the shuck tick rattled noisily at some
movement of the sleeping boy. Ma-

haffy quitted his chair, and crossing
the room, drew the quilt aside. A
glance sufficed to assure him that in
part, at least, the judge spoke the
truth.

There was a hoof-bea- t on the road.
It came nearer and nearer, and pres-

ently sounded Just beyond the door.
Then it ceased, and a voice said:

"Hullo, there!" The Judge scram-
bled to his feet, and taking up the
candle, staggered Into the yard. Ma-

haffy followed him.
"What's wanted?" asked the judge

holding his candle aloft. The light
showed a tall fellow mounted on a
handsome bay horse. It was Murrell.

"Have either of you gentlemen seen
a boy go through here today?" Mur-

rell glanced from one to the other.
Mr. Mbhaffy's thin lips twisted them
selves into a sarcastic smile. He
turned to the judge, who spoke up
quickly.

"Did he carry a bundle and rifle?"
he asked. Murrell gave eager assent.

"Well," said the Judge, "he stopped
here along about four o'clock, and
asked his way to the nearest river
landing."

(To be continued.)
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