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CHAPTER XXXII.

The Judge's Grandson.
In that bare upper room they had

6hared, the judge, crushed and bro-

ken, watched beside the bed on whict
the dead man lay; unconscious ot th.
flight of time he sat with his head
bowed in his hands, having scarcely
altered his position since he begged
those who carried Mahaffy up the
narrow stairs to leave him alone with
his friend.

He was living over the past He
recalled his first meeting with Ma-

haffy in the stuffy cabin of the small
river packet from which they had
later gone ashore at Pleasantville; he
thanked God that it had been given
h'm to see beneath Solomon's forbid-
ding exterior and into that starved
heart! He reviewed each phase of
the almost Insensible growth of their
intimacy; he remembered Mahaffy 's
flue true loyalty at the time of his ar-

rest he thought of Damon and
Pythias Mahaffy had reached the
heights of a sublime devotion; he
could only feel ennobled that he had
inspired it

At last the dusk of twilight in-

vaded the room. He lighted the can-
dles on the chlmneypiece, then he re
sumed his seat and bis former atti
tude. Suddenly he became aware o'
a small hand that was resting on hi

arm and glanced up; Hannibal had
Btolen quietly into the room. The
boy pointed to the still figure on the
bed.

"Judge, what makes Mr. Mahaffy lie
so quiet is he dead?" be asked in a
whisper.

"Yes, dear lad," began the Judge in
a shaking voice, as he drew Hannibal
toward him, "your friend and mine is
dead we have lost him." He lifted
the boy into his lap, and Hannibal
pressed a tear-staine- d face against
the Judge's shoulder. "How did you
get here?" the Judge questioned gent

"Uncle Bob fetched me," said Han
nibal. "He's down-stair- but he
didn't tell me Mr. Mahaffy was dead.

"We have sustained a great loss,
Hannibal, and we must never forget
the moral grandeur of the man. Some
day, when you are older, and I can
bring myself to speak of it, I will tell
you of his last moments." The judge's
voice broke, a thick sob rose choking-
ly in his throat. "Poor Solomon! A
man of such tender feeling that he hid
it from the world, for his was a rare
nature which only revealed itself to
the chosen few he honored with his
love." The judge lapsed into a mo- -

"Do You Mean We Ain't Going to Be
Pore Any Longer, Grandfather?"

mentary brooding silence, in which
his great arms drew the boy closer
against his heart. "Dear lad, since 1

left you at Belle Plain a very aston-
ishing knowledge has come to me.
It was the Hand of Providence I see
it now that first brought us togeth-
er. You must not call me judge any
more; I am your grandfather your
mother was my daughter."

Hannibal instantly sat erect and
looked up at the Judge, his blue eyes
wide with amazement at this extraor-
dinary statement.

"It is a very strange story, Hanni-
bal, and its links are not all in my
hands, but I am sure because of what
I already know. I, who thought that
not a drop of my blood flowed in any
veins but my own, live again in you.
Do you understand what I am telling
you? You are my own dear little
grandson " and the judge looked
down with no uncertain love and pride
Into the small face upturned to his..

"I am glad If you are my grand-
father, judge," said Hannibal very
.gravely. "I always liked you."

"Thank you, dear lad," responded
the judge with equal gravity, and then

a Hannibal nestled back in his grand

father's arms a single big tear drop
ped from the end of that gentleman's
prominent nose.

'There will be many and great
changes in store for us," continued
the judge. "But as we met adversity
with dignity, I am sure we shall be
abte to endure prosperity with equani
mity only unworthy natures are af
fected by what is at best superficial
nun nppidental. I mean that the
blight of poverty is about to be lifted
from our lives."

"Do you mean we ain't going to be
pore any longer, grandfather? asked
Hannibal.

The judge regarded him with in-

finite tenderness of expression; he
was profoundly moved.

"Would you mind saying that again,
dear lad?"

"Do you mean we ain't going to be
Dore any longer, grandfather?" re
peated Hannibal.

"I shall enjoy an adequate oompe
tency which I am about to recover. It
will be sufficient for the indulgence of
those simple and intellectual tastes J

propose to cultivate for the future.'
In spite of himself the judge sighed
This was hardly in line with his
ideals, but the right to choose was no
longer his. "You will be very rich,
Hannibal. The Quintard lands your
grandmother was a Quintard will be
yours; they run up into the hundred
of thousands of acres hereabout; this
land will be yours as soon as I can
establish your identity."

"Will Uncle Bob be rich too?" in
quired Hannibal.

"Certainly. How can he be poor
when we possess wealth?" answered
the judge.

"You reckon he will always live
with us, don't you, grandfather?"

"I would not have it otherwise. 1

admire Mr. Yancy he is simple and
direct, and fit for any company under
heaven except that of fools. His treat-
ment of you has placed me under
everlasting obligations; he shall share
what we have. My one bitter, un-

availing regret is that Solomon Ma-

haffy will not be here to partake of
our altered fortunes." And the judge
sighed deeply.

"Uncle Bob told me Mr. Mahaffy
got hurt in a duel, grandfather?" said
Hannibal.

"He was as Inexperienced as a
child in the use of firearms, and be
had to deal with scoundrels who had
neither mercy nor generous iecmg
but his courag --was magnificent."

Presently Hannibal was deep in his
account of those adventures he had
shared with Miss Betty.

"And Miss Malroy where is
now?" asked the Judge, in the
pause of the boy's narrative.

"She's at Mr. Bowen's house.
Carrington and Mr. Cavendish

she
first

Mr.
are

here too. Mrs. Cavendish stayed
down yonder at the Bates' plantf.tion.
Grandfather, it were Captain Murrell
who had me stole do you reckon he
was going to take me back to Mr.
Bladen?"

"I will see Miss Malroy in the
morning. We must combine oir in-

terests are identical. There should
be hemp in this for more tban one
scoundrel! I can see now how crim-
inal my disinclination to push myself
to the front has been!" said the jjdge,
with conviction. "Never again will 1

shrink from what I know to be a pub-
lic duty."

A little later they went down-stair-

where the judge had Yancy make up
a bed for himself and Hannibal on
the floor. He would watch alone be-

side Mahaffy, he was certain this
would have been the dead man's wish;
then he said good night and mounted
heavily to the floor above to resume
his vigil and his musings.

CHAPTER XXXIII.

A Crisis at the Court-Hous- e.

Just at daybreak Yancy was roused
by the pressure of a hand on his
shoulder, and opening his eyes saw
that the judge was bending over him.

"Dress!" he said briefly. "There's
every prospect of trouble get your
rifle and come with me!"

Yancy noted that this prospect of
trouble seemed to afford the judge a
pleasurable sensation; indeed, he had
quite lost his former air of somber
and suppressed melancholy.

"I let you sleep, thinking you
the rest," the judge went on "But

ever since midnight we've been on the
verge of riot and possible bloodshed
They ve arrested John Murrell It's
claimed he's planned a servile rebel
lion! A man named Hues, who had
wormed his way into his confidence,
made the arrest. He carried Murrell
into Memphis, but the local magis
trate, intimidated, most likely, de-

clined to have anything to do with
holding him. In spite of this, Hues
managed to get his prisoner lodged in
jail, but along about nightfall the sit
uation began to look serious. Folks
were swarming into town armed to
the teeth, and Hues fetched Murrell
across country to Raleigh "

"Yes," said Yancy.
"Well, the sheriff has refused to

take Murrell into custody. Hues has
him down at the court-hous- e, but
whether or not he is going to be able
to hold him is another matter!"

Yancy and Hannibal had dressed by
this time, and the Judge led the way
from the house. The Scratch Hiller
looked about him. Across the street
a group of men, the greater number of
whom were armed, stood in front of
Pegloe's tavern. Glancing in the di-

rection of the court-hous- e, he ob-

served that the square before it held
other groups. But what Impressed
him more was the ominous silence
that was everywhere. At his elbow,
the judge was breathing deep.

"We are face to face with a very
deplorable condition, Mr. Yancy.
Court was to sit here today, but Judge

Morrow and the public prosecutor
have left town, and as you see, Mur-rell'- 8

friends have gathered for a res-
cue. There's a sprinkling of the bet-
ter element but only a sprinkling.
I saw Judge Morrow this morning at
four o'clock I told him I would ob
ligate myself to present for his con
sideration evidence of a striking and
sensational character, evidence which
would show conclusively that Murrell
should be held to await the action of
tne next grand jury this was after a
conference with Hues I guaranteed
his safety. Sir, the man refused to
listen to me! He showed himself ut
terly devoid of any feeling of public
duty." The bitter sense of failure
and futility was leaving the Judge
rne situation made its demands on
that basic faith In his own powers
which remained imbedded in his char
acter.

They had entered the court-hous- e

square. On the steps of the building
Betts was arguing loudly with Hues
who stood iu the doorway, rifle in
hand.

"Maybe you don't know this is coun
ty property?" the sheriff was saying
"And that you have taken unlawful
possession of it for an unlawful pur
pose? I am going to open them doors

a passel of strangers can't keep
folks -- out of a building their own
money has bought and paid for!'
While he was speaking, the judge had
pushed his way through the crowd to
the foot of the steps.

"That was very nicely said, Mr
Betts," observed the judge. He
smiled widely and sweetly The sher
iff gave him a hostile glare. 'Do you
know that Morrow has left town?
the judge went on.

"I ain't got nothin' to do with Judge
Morrow. It's my duty to see that
this building is ready for him when
he's a mind to open court in it."

"You are willing to assume the re
sponsibility of throwing open these
doors?" inquired the judge affably.

"I shorely am," said Betts. Why,
some of these folks are our leading
people!"

The judge turned to the crowd, and
spoke in a tone of excessive civility
"Just a word, gentlemen! the sher
iff is right; It is your court-hous- e and
you should not be kept out of It. No
doubt there are some of you whose
presence in this building will sooner
or later be urgently desired. We are
going to let all who wish to enter, but
I beg you to remember that there will
be five men inside whose prejudices
are all in favor of law and order."
He pushed past Hues and entered the
court-hous- followed by Yancy anu
Hannibal. "We'll let 'em In where 1

can talk to 'em," he said almost gaily.
"Besides, they'll come in anyhow when
they get ready, so there's no sense in
exciting them."

In the court-hous- e, Murrell, bound
hand and foot, was seated between
Carrington and the Earl of Lambeth
in the little railed-of- f space below the
judge's bench. Fear and suffering had
blanched his unshaven cheeks and
given a wild light to his deeply sunk-
en eyes. At sight of Yancy a smoth-
ered exclamation broke from his Hp;
he had supposed this man dead these
many months!

Hues had abandoned his post, and
the crowd, suddenly grown clamorous,
stormed the narrow entrance. One of
the doors, borne from its hinges, went
down with a crash. The judge, a
fierce light flashing from his eyes,
turned to Yancy.

'No matter what happens, this fel
low Murrell Is not to escape if he
calls on his friends to rescue him he
Is to be shot!"

The hall was filling with swearing,
struggling men, the floor shook be-

neath their heavy tread; then they
burst into the court-roo- and saluted
Murrell with a great shout. But Mur-

rell, bound, in rags, and silent, his
lips frozen in a wolfish grin, was a
depressing sight, and the boldest felt
something of his unrestrained lawless-
ness go from him.

Less noisy now, the crowd spread
itself out among the benches or
swarmed up into the tiny gallery at
the back of the building. Man after
man had hurried forward, intent on
passing beyond the railing, but each
had encountered the Judge, formida
ble and forbidding, and had turned
aside. Gradually the many pairs of
eyes roving over the little group sur
rounding the outlaw focussed them
selves on Slocum Price. It was In un-

conscious recognition of that --moral
force which was his, a tribute to the
grim dignity of his unshaken courage;
what he would do seemed worth con-

sidering.
He was charmed to hear his name

pass in a whisper from lip to Hp.
Well, it was time they knew him! He
squared his ponderous shoulder and
made a gesture commanding silence.
Battered, shabby and debauched, he
was like some old war horse who
sniffs the odor of battle that the wind
incontinently brings to his nostrils.

"Don't let him speak!" cried a
voiee. and a tumult succeeded.

Cool and Indomitable the judge
waited for it to subside. He saw that
the color was stealing back into Mur- -

rell's face. The outlaw was feeling
that he was a leader not overthrown;
these were his friends and followers,
his safety was their safety, too. In a
lull in the storm of sound the judge
attempted to make himself heard, but
his words were lost in the angry roar
that descended on him.

"Don't let him speak! Kill him!
Kill him!"

A score of men sprang to their feet
and from all sides came the click of
rifle and pistol hammers as they were
drawn to the full cock. The judge's
fate seemed to rest on a breath. He
swung about on his heel and gave a

(To be continued.)

A Nervous Woman Finds
Relief After Many Years

Women who suffer from extreme
nervousness, often endure nucl

--suffering before finding any relief
Mrs. Daniel Kintner, of Defiance
O., had such an experience, regard'
ing which she says:

"I had stomach
trouble when I wa
eighteen years oki
that broke down
my health, and foi
years I suffered
with nervousness
headache, lndiges
tlon and nervou
spasms. The
spasms got so bad
I would have them
three or four times
a week. After try
lng nearly every

recom
mended, I began
taking Dr. Miles

Nervine, and I must say it helped me
wonderfully. I have had no severe nerv
ousnesa for several years."

MRS. DAN KINTNER,
1002 St., Defiance, O

Many remedies are recommended
for diseases of the nervo.us system
that fail to produce results because
they do not reach the seat of the
trouble. Dr. Miles' Nervine has
proven its value in such cases so
many times that it is unnecessary
to make claims for it You can
prove its merits for yourself by

a bottle of your druggist,
who will return the price if you
receive no benefit

remedy

getting

MILES MEDICAL CO., Elkhart, Ind.
8

For the Highest grade of Soft Drink
Call at )

Falls City Bottling Works
INCORPORATED

MANUFACTURERS OF

Soda and Mineral Waters.

Home Phone 571 1

413 E. Market St. Louisville. Ky,

Floor and
Wall Tile

Pleasant

Rossmore
Building

Falls City Mantel Go.

Mantels, Tile and Grates, Qas and
Electric Fixtures

"It will pay you to see us."

Home Phone 3640 . . .

. . . 656 S. Fourth St.
LOUISVILLE. KY. 13t

TRADE WITH US
NOW IS THE TIME TO TAKE
A. W. BLOOD TONIC. THE
GREAT SPRING MEDICINE AND
BLOOD PURIFIER. MADE
FROM ROOTS AND HERBS.

PRICE 50c PER BOTTLE.

ALBUS DRUG CO.
Two Stores

Floyd and Market Streets, and Shelby
and Market Streets 5-l-

Do You Know That Your Cows

Will Give More Milk

FLY-DOO- M THE ANIMALS
FRIEND

If allowed to spend all their
time in eating-- and digesting-- ,

and that your horse would
give better service, if there
were no flies?
Well there need not be any,
so far as your live stock is
concerned, if you will apply
"FLY DOOM"every morning
according to simple direc-
tions. Price 50c per quart,
which is enough for 50 appli-
cations. Gal. $1.50, applied
with a rag, or you can get a
spray for the purpose. All for
sale in Jeffersontown by

Quarts, each 50
Gallons, each $1.50

For sale in Jeffersontown by
DR. J. W.WELLS PANELLI BROS.

C. S.RILEY

For sale in Buechel by
B.J. LANCASTER ENTERPRISE

GROCERY AND FEED COMPANY

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

vou wall paper. I handle tae best; have
a large line to select from and the prices
are right.

I guarantee all work. Paper hanging
given prompt attention.

Cumb. phone 42--

6. A. HOKE, Jeffersontown
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-- : ROOFING : -
A piece of our

...ROYAL MINERAL ROOFING...
taken from the roof of the Stock Barns at the

State Fair Grounds in 1908

SHOWS FOUR YEARS' WEAR
with no repairing or painting. We have samples to
show. Examine with your own eyes test it compare it

and if vou are a man that is looking for a roof that
will stand frost, rain, heat and wind, at a better price
th in you will have to pay for metal or shingle, or other
roofing, vou will buy the ROYAL MINERAL ASPHALT
ROOFING. Ask your dealer, write or call and see for
yourself. It costs nothing to investigate.

CENFuAL PAINT & ROOFING GO,

314 W. Main St.

w.

on me

223 E.

Incorporated

IN

Cumb. Phone 24-- 2

KY.,

LOUISVILLE, KY.

A. WHEELER
JEFFERSONTOWN, KY,

Coal, Feed, Paints,

Oils, Roofing, Etc.

--a
For prompt service and lowest prices

Call

CONRAD J. CLAUSEN

FUOUR, HAY, GRAIN &

mill mo.
Jefferson St. LOUISVILLE, KY.

E.R.SPROWL
REAL ESTATE, AUCTIONEER, NOTARY PUBLIC

NO W is the time to enlist your fanns for sale.

Also arrange for auction sales ofpersonal property.

PATRONIZE YOUR COUNTY

IT RAIN
and buy one of OUR RAIN PROOF STRAW HATS

CASSITY-BEC- K

-
MEDIUM AND HIGH GRADE HATS, PANAMA, STRAW
PELT, CAPS, CANES, UMBRELLAS AND GLOVES.

TWO

DEALER

JEFERSONTOWN

LET

HAT CO.
(INCORPORATED.)

STORES 333 W. Market St.
327 W. Walnut St.

CALL AND
BE CONVINCED

IM01IIMH xX"Xxx- -x x-xx-x'

AND

THE SUMMERS-JOHNSO- N LUMBER CO.
Incorporated

BUECHEL, KY.
Lumber, Doors, Sash, Blinds, Moulding1, Etc.

Paints, Hardware, Lime, Cement, Sand,
Wall Plaster and Fertilizers.

Why not patronize Home Industries when it saves vou money?
We are prepared to furnish anything in the Building Line.
BE SURE TO GIVE US A CALL. Phone Highland 6-- J
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