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SYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER T. Ti- - scone at t nponins
of the Btoi is iitkl in the library of an
old WOrtl Fi!i.( ;:: plAHlAUOM, known
es the Baronjr. The bioce is to Be sold,
end J?- - hist iry :A that of the owners,
th'.' Qufntards, la the subject or ii.;ctn-e- ii

n taf Iau than Ccewshftw, buelne
ir.an, :t stranger known Iiiadcn, and
Bob fancy, a former, when HanntbaJ
W'uyii' Hazard, a inyst'-riou- child of
the old aouthera family, makes hi n.

e. Vaiu y tlla how he adopted
the boy.

CHAPTER II. Nathaniel Ferris buys
the Barony, but the Quintarda diny any
kaowtodse of th boy. Yiiiioy to kerp
Hannibal. Captain HurreU, a friend of
the Quintards, appears and asks ques-
tions abo it tlie Barony.

CHAPTER in. Trouble at Scratch Hill,
Taney's home, when Hannibal Is kid-
naped by Have Blount. Captuln Murrell's
epent. Yancy overtakes Blount, gives
him a thrashing and secures the boy.

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

CHAPTER V. Betty llalroy, a friend
of the 1". uies, has an encounter with
Oaplain Mnrtill, who forces his atten-
tions on her, and is rescued by Bruca
Carrlngton, who threatens to whip the
cap'.iin.

CHAPTER VI. Betty sets out for her
Tennessee home. Carrlngton takes the
same Stage. Yancy and Hannibal disap-
pear, with Murrell on their trail. He
overtakes thi m In the mountains of Ten-
nessee. Murrell gets Yancy drunk and
stabs htm In a light that followed. Han-
nibal escapes In a canoe.

CHAPTER VIT.-Hann- lbal arrives at
the home of Judee Slooum Price.

CHAPTER VIII. Tike Judge recognizes
in the boy, the grandson of an old time
Mead. Murr 11 arrives at Judge's home.
Hannibal hears o? the finding of Yaney'a
body. Price arrested as 'oun'erfeiter.

CHAPTER IX. --Cavendish family on
rafi rescue Taney, who la apparently
dead. Price breaks Jail.

CKAPTfR X. Betty and Carrlngton
arrive at Belle Plain.

CHAPTER JCL Hannibal's rifle dis-
closes aome startling things to the Judge.
Hannibal and Betty meet again.

CHAPTER X IT. Murrell arrives in
Belie Plain. Is playing for big stakes.

CHAPTER XHI. --Yancy awake3 from
long dreamless sleep on board the raft.

CHAPTER XIV. -J- udge Price makesstartling discoveries In looking up land
titles. Charley Norton, a young planter,
v. ho assists the Judge, is mysteriously as-
saulted.

CHAPTER XV. Norton Informs fur-rlneto- n

that Betty has promised to marry
Mm. Carrlngton bids Betty good-by- e.

Norton Is mysteriously shot.

CHAPTER XVI.-M- ore light on Mur-
rell's plots. He plans uprising of ne-
groes.

CHAPTER XVII.-T- he Judge and Han-
nibal visit Betty.

CHAPTER XVIII.-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 XTX.-Be- tty and Hannibal
are made prisoners In a lonely cabin.

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

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

CHAPTER XXII The Judge takes
charge of the situation, and searcb for
the missinsr ones Is Instituted.

CHAPTER XXIII.-Carrlng- lon visits
the Judge and allies are discovered.

CHAPTER XXIV.-Jud- Re Price visits
Colonel Pentrcaa , where he meets Yaney
and Cavendish. Ijearns things of Impor
tance about the bov. dashes a glass of
whisky Into the colonel's face and a duel
Is arranged.

CHAPTER XXV.-Mur- rell Is arrested
for negro stealing and his bubble bursts.

CHAPTER XXVI.-TI- M Judire and Ma-haf- fy

Slacuaa the coming duel.
CHAPTER XXVII. --Carrlngton maker

frantic Search for Betty and the boy.
CHAPTER XXVIII. --Carrlngton findsBetty and Hannibal, and a fierce gun fight

follows. Yaney appears and assists in
the rescue.

CHAPTER XXIX.-Bru- ce Carrlngton
and Betty come to an understanding.

CHAPTER XXX.-T- he Judge receivesan important letter.

"After I'm sure you'll be safe here
perhaps I'll go south into the Choctaw
Purchase. I ve been thinking of that
recently; but I'll 'find my way hack
here don't misunderstand me I'll
Dot coine too soon lor even you, Het-

ty. I loved Norton. He was one of
my best Friends, too," he continued
gently. "But you know and I know

dear, the day wiir come when no
matter w here you are I shall find you
and not lose you!"

Betty made no answer in words,
but a soft and eloquent little hand
was slipped into his and allowed to
rest there.

Presently a light wind stirred the
dead dense atmosphere, the mist lilt-
ed and enveloped the shore, showing
them the river between piled-u- p

mass of vapor. Apparently It ran
for their raft alone. It was just twenty-f-

our hours since Carrington had
looked upon such another night, but
this was a different world the gray
fog was unmasking a world of hopes,
and dreams, and rich content. Then
the thought of Norton poor Norton
who had had his world, too, of hopes
and dreams and rich content

The calm of a highly domestic ex-

istence had resumed its interrupted
sway on the raft. Mr. Cavendish, as-

sociated In Betty's memory with cer-

tain g manifestations of
ferocious rage, became in the bosom
of his family low-voice- d and genial
and hopelessly impotent to deal with
his five small sons; while Yancj- - wa

again the Bob Yancy of Scratch Hill,
violence of any sort apparently had
no place in his nature. He was deep-

ly absorbed in Hannibal's account of
those vicissitudes which had befallen
him during their separation. They
were now sealed before a cheerful tire
that blazed on the hearth, the boy
very close to Yancy, with one hand
clasped in the Scratch Hiller's, while

i about them were ranged the six small
Cavendishes sedately sharing in the
reunion of uncle and nevvy, toward
which they felt they had honorably
labored.

"And you wa'u't dead, Uncle Bob?"
said Hannibal with a deep breath,
viewing Yancy unmistakably in the
liesh.

"Never once. I been floating peace-
fully along with these here titled
friends of mine; but 1 was some anx-

ious about you, son."
"And Mr. SIossou, Uncle Bob did

you smack him like you- smacked
Dare Blount that day when he tried
to steal hie?" asked Hannibal, whose
childish sense of justice demanded
reparation for the wrongs they had
suffered.

Mr. Yancy extended a big right
hand, the knuckle of which wa.--

skinned and bruised.
"He were the meanest man I ever

felt obliged Id' to hit with my list
Merry; it appeared like he had teeth
all over his face."

"Sho' where's his hide. Uncle
Bob?" cried the little Cavendishes in
an excited choius. "Sho' did you for
Ret that?" They themselves had for
gotteti the unique enterprise to which
Ur. Yancy was committed, but the
allusion to Blosoon had revived theit
memory of it.

"Well, he begged so piteous to be
allowed fo' to keep his hide, 1 hadn't
the heart to strip it off," explained Mr
Yancy pleasantly. "And the winter's
comin' on at this moment I can feel
a chill in the air don't you-al- l reckon
he's going' to need it fo' to keep the
cold out? Sho", you mustn't be bloody
minded!"

"What was it about Mr. Slosson's
hide, Uncle Bob?" demanded Hauni
bai. "What was you to do
to that?"

"Why, Nevvy, after he beat me up
and throwed me in the river, I was
some peevish fo' a spell in my feel
ings fo' him," said Yancy In a tone
of gentle regret. He glanced at his
bruised hand. "But I'm right pleased
to be able to say that I've got ovei
all them oncharitable thoughts ol
mine."

"And you seen the judge, Uncle
Bob?" questioned Hannibal.

"Yes, I've seen the judge. We was
together fo' part of a day. Me and
him gets on line?"

"Where is he now. Uncle Bob?"
"I reckon he's back at Belle Plain

by this time. You see we left him la
Haleifih along alter noon to 'tend to
some business he had on hand. 1

never seen a gentleman of his weight
so truly spry on his legs and all
about you, Nevvy; while as to mind!
Sho' why, words flowed out of him
as naturally as water out of a branch."

Of Hannibal's relationship to the
Judge he said nothing. He felt that
was a secret to be revealed by the
judge himself when he should see tit.

"Uncle Bob, who'm I going to live
with now?" questioned Hannibal anx-
iously.

"That p'int's already come up,
Nevvy him and me's decided that
there won't be no friction. You-al- l

will Just go on living with him."
"Bat what about you, Uncle Bob?'

cried Hannibal, lifting a wistful little
face to Yancy's.

"Oh, me? well, you-al- l will go
right on living with me."

"And what will come of Mr. Ma-haffy-

'

"I reckon you-al- l will go right on
living with him, too."

"Uncle Bob, you mean you reckon
we all are going to live in one
house?"

"I 'low it will have to be fixed that-a-ways,- "

agreed Yancy.

CHAPTER XXX.

The Judge Receives a Letter,
After he had parted with Solomon

Mahaffy the judge applied himseir
diligently to shaping that miracle-workin- g

document which he was pre-
paring as an offset to whatever risk
he ran in meeting Fentress. As san
guine as he was sanguinary he confi-
dently expected to survive the en-

counter, yet it was well to provide for
a possible emergency had he not his
grandson's future to consider? While
th is occupied he saw the afternoon
Bt re arrive and depart from before
the City Tavern.

Half an hour later Mr. Wesley, the
po t master, came sauntering up the
street4 In his hand he carried a let-
ter.

"Howdy," he drawled, from just be-
yond the Judge's open door.

The judge glanced up, his quill pen
poised aloft.

"Good evening, sir; won't you step
inside and be seated?" he asked gra-
ciously. His dealings with the United
States mail service were of the most
insignificant description, and in per-
sonally delivering a letter, if this was
what had brought him there, he felt
Mr. Wesley had reached the limit of
oflicial courtesy and despatch.

"Well, sir; it looks like you'd never
told us more than two-third- s of the
truth!" said the postmaster. He sur-
veyed the judge curiously.

"I am complimented by your opin-
ion of my veracity," responded that
gentleman promptly. "I consider two-third- s

an enormously high per cent,
to have achieved."

"There is something in that, too,"
agreed Mr. Wesley. "Who is Colonel
Slocum Price Turberville?"

The judge started up' from his
chair.

"I have that honor," said he, bow-
ing.

"Well, here's a letter come in ad-

dressed like that, and as you've been
using part of the name 1 am willing
to assume you're legally entitled to
the rest of it. It clears up a point
that off and on has troubled me con-

siderable. I can only wonder I wa'n't
smarter."

"What point, may I ask?"
"Why, about the time you hung out

your shingle here, some one wrote a

letter to General Jackson. It was
mailed after night, and when I seen it
In the morning I was clean beat. 1

couldn't locate the handwriting, and
yet I kept that letter back a couple ot
days and give it all my spare time.
It ain't that I'm one of your spying
sort there's nothing of the Yankee
about me!"

"Certainly not," agreed the judge.
"Candid, judge. 1 reckon you wrote

that letter, seeing this one comes un
der a frank from Washington. No, sir

I couldn't make out who was cor-
responding with the president, and it
worried me, not knowing, more than
anything I've had to contend against
since I came into office. I calculate
there ain't a postmaster in the United
States takes a more personal interest
In the service than me. I've frequent-
ly set patrons right when they was
in doubt as to the date they had
mailed such and such a letter." As
Mr. Wesley sometimes canceled as
many as three or four stamps in a
single day he might have been par-
doned his pride in a brain which thut
lightly dealt with the burden of off-
icial business. He surrendered the
letter with marked reluctance.

"Your surmise is correct," said the
judge with dignity. "I had occasion
to write my friend. General Jackson,
and unless I am greatly mistaken I
have my answer here." And with a
line air of indifference he tossed the
letter on the table.

"And do you know Old Hickory?'
cried Mr. Wesley.

"Why not? Does It surprise you?"
inquired the judge. It was nly his
innate courtesy which restrained him
from kicking the postmaster into the
street, so intense was his desire to
be rid of him.

"No, I don't know as It does, judge.
Naturally a public man like him is in
the way of meeting with all sorts. A

politician can't afford to be too blamt
particular. Well, next time you write
you might just send him my regards
G. W. M. de L. Wesley's regards
there was considerable contention
over my getting this office; I reckon
he ain't forgot. There was speeches
made, I understand the lie was passed
between two United States senators,
and that a quid of tobacco was
throwed in anger." Having thus clear-
ly established the fact that he was a
more or less national character, Mr.
Wesley took himself off.

When he had disappeared from
sight down the street, the judge closed
the door. Then he picked up the let-
ter. For a long minute he held it in
his hand, uncertain, fearful, while his
mind slipped back Into the past until
his Inward searching vision ferreted
out a handsome soldierly figure his
own.

"That's what Jackson remembers If
he remembers anything!" he mut-
tered, as with trembling fingers he
broke the seal. Almost instantly a
smile overspread his battered fea-
tures. He hitched his chin higher and
squared his ponderous shoulders. "1
am not forgotten no, damn it no!"
he exulted under his breath. "Recalls
me with sincere esteem and consid-
ers my services to the country as well
worthy of recognition " the judge
breathed deep. What would Mahaffy
find to say now! Certainly this was
well calculated to disturb the sour
cynicism of his friend. His bleared
yes brimmed. After all his groping

he had touched hands with the rean
ties at last! Even a federal judgeship,
though not an office of first repute in
the south, had its dignity it signified (

someming: He would make Solomon
his clerk! The judge reached for his
hat. Mahaffy must know at once that
fortune had mended for them. Why,
at that moment he was actually in
receipt of an income!

He sat down, the better to enjoy
the unique sensation. Taxes were be-
ing levied and collected with no other
end in view than his stipend his ar-
dent fancy saw the whole machinery
of government in operation for his
benefit. It was a singular feeling he
experienced. Then promptly his
spendthrift brain became active. He
needed clothes so did Mahaffy so
did his grandspn; they must take a
larger house; he would buy himself a
man servant; these were pressing ne-

cessities as he now viewed them.
Once again he reached for his hat;

the desire to rush off to Belie Plain
was overmastering.

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

PAINTS
OILS, VARNISHES
BRUSHES, GLASS

EDW. H. MARCUS
233237 E. M. AKET ST.

LOUISVILLE, KY.

Both Phones 2000.

HOME PHONE 5C87. CUMB. MAIN 607.

Flowers for funerals and Weddings,
Bedding Plants. Hardy

Monthly Roses.

HENRY FUCHS
FLORIST

STORK:
500 Fouuth A vk. One. PesT-OrFlc- a

greenhouses:
Charles anu Tuas sthkkts.

A Few Fair Dates.

Lexington, August 12-- 6 days.
FERN CREKK, Au-u- sl 13-- 4 .lays.
Kern Creek Colored, Any. 22-.'- ! days.
Shepherdsvllle, August 2o-- days.
Lawrenceburg, August 2.5 4 davg.
Shelby vi lie, August 27-- 4 days.
Blizabethtown, Sent. 3-- 3 days.
Bardstown, Sept. 4-- 4 days.
KY. STATE FAIR, Sept.

tf.

Succeed when everything else fails.
In nervous prostration and female
weaknesses they are the supreme
remedy, as thousands have testified.
FOR KIDNEY., LEVER AND

STOMACH TROUBLE
it is the best medicine ever sold

over a druggist's counter.

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'
ws wsssu EXPERIENCE

m

i race marksDesigns
Copyrights &c.

Anyone sending a sketch and description may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether au
invention is protmMy patentable. Communica-
tions strictly conaoentlal. HANDBOOK on Patents
sent free. Oldest mroney for securing patents.

Patents taken through Muun & Co. receive
tftcial notice, without charge, in the

Scientific American.
A handsomely Illustrated weekly. Largest cir-
culation of any scientific journal. Terms, $3 a
year; four months, $L Sold by all newsdealers.
MUNN & Co.36,B,' New York

BiaDCb Office. C25 F St. Washington. D. C.

"I reckon ra he Justified In hiring
a conveyance from Pegloe," be
thought, but just here be bad a sav-
ing memory of his unfinished task;
that claimed precedence and he re-
sumed his pen.

(To be continued.)

PRINTEB i INK Will Get Business
For VOU. We Do Up to Date
JOB PRINTING. TRY US

It

and

Why let your photographs and

mi t rained pictures lay around

We can frame thehn at most rea-

sonable prices.

Large selection of Mouldings.

PACHMAN ART CO.
Incorporated.

821 W. JEFFER80N 8T. : L0U!8Y!UE, KY.

CALL AND GIVE

TheDrugStore
at the Loop

a Trial.
VOTTELER & CO.

Cut-Ra- t e Druggists
Home I'hone Cumb. Phone

Highland 17. E. 547.

Night Service.

LET'S FIGURE
There's a re isott you should let me sell

rou wall paper. 1 liaudlf i le best; have
a line to select from --and the prices
are riifht.

I guarantee all work. Paver hanging
riven prompt attention.

Cumb. phone 42--

6. A. HOKE, Jeffersontown

-- : :- -
A piece of our

taken from the roof of the Stock Barns at the
State Fair Grounds in 1908

! FOUR

wherever

compressed
can

Friend

Business

ROOFING
...ROYAL MINERAL ROOFING...

SHOWS

Men

Pure Bred
Barred Plymouth

Eggs
Hatching

or write

R. F. WHEELER
Cedar Springs Poultry

BUECHEL,

FLOWERS
properly arranged occasion

AUGUST R. BAUMER
flPiT M0!tl0 TEMPLELUilZ 0HE8TNUT

LOUISVILLE, KY,
P. Box 'honks.
Special attention to orders.

Tarpaulins Tents for
Kent Sale.

Louisville Awning Co.
116 St. LOUISVILLE,

YEARS' WEAR

etc.,

Jeffersonian

with do repairing or painting- - We bare samples to
show. Bxamine eyes test it compare it

and if vou are a that is looking a roof that
will st h ii' frost, rain, heat and wind, at a better
than you have to for metal or shingle, or other
roofing, yon will buy the ROYAL MINERAL ASPHALT
ROOFING. Ask your dealer, write or rail see
yourself II costs nothing to investigate.

CENTRAL PAINT & ROOFING GO.
Incorporated

314 W. Main St. LOUISVILLE, KY.

CHARLIE WHITE-MOO- N

THE 00W BOY HERBALIST.

Sole Owner and Orginator of COM-CEL-SA-
R and

SCIENCE SOPE.

Exponent of God's Medicines, Roots and Herbs.

Home, Office and Laboratory, 3729-373- 1 W. Broadwa.
Louisville, Ky.

Water Supply Simplified
using a

Fairbanks-Mors- e
Electro-Pneumat- ic Plant

Take current for motor from the lines
near your home Have all the water you
want forced wish for a few
cents a day. After the plant is installed
you need not touch it except for an occa-
sional cleaning and oiling. Motor starts
and stops automatically. The
pneumatic pumps are operated

air from storage tank
he placed in well, cistern, spring,

For

( 'all

Yard

KY.

tor any
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Tent &
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by

and
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regardless of location. Power plant placed wherever it is convenient.
Write for particulars and Catalog No. BHlSMl

Fairbanks, Morse & Co. "KJEufST
Headquarters for Gasoline and Oil Engines, Dynamos and Motors, Electric Li?M Plants,

Windmills, Steam and Power Pumps, Water Systems, Marine Engines, Etc

? THE SUMMERS-JOHNSO- N LUMBER CO,
Incorporated

BUECHEL, KY,

Lumber, Doors, Sash, Blinds, Moulding1, Etc.
X Paints, Lime, Cement, Sand,

' Wall Plaster and Fertilizers.
Why not patronize Home Industries when it saves you money?

are prepared to furnish anything in the Building Line.
iWe SURE TO GIVE US A CALL. Phone Highland 6-- J

Send some

Rock

The

Hardware,


