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[ orris morning and the dn/yo are long!”

miration and that you didn't get your
shave. 8o when ber suitors began a
sloge ‘of.the castle, whose gates were
locked against you, you plugged the

It

see¢ nine giik hats cross o stile.

Aunt Octavia shows Ames the ple, pams
try. Cecilia fears' Hezekidh loves Wigs:
gins, Hcr]lhu sultors call. ¥

‘butler tells Ames a British officer's :mu

haunts the house.
e

s Cecllia and her
, fencing on the

lister”is there unknown t& Aunt i

Hollister es mysteriously
the hall wall tells Ames she
prohibited from Hopefield Manog.

Ames seéks plans of the house, but finds]
Aunt Octavia has just socured them. Ce-
cllia’s suitors are jealous of Ames.

Ames assures Cecilia that Hezekiah Is
not, in lTove with Wiggins. Ames makes.

Aifies iearns that Hopefleld Manor we-
cretly incloses an old Revolutionary house.
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“If you are about to meet the
of that Beacon street slipper 1
you good JuckX - .y

She was drawing on her

hers. ' You ‘are an mnusually-practical
Amold. Awesy as ‘well as- the

proaches, and -1, capnet, say more Ak

When ' they fad: ridden out, of ;the,
folds
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| Hudson river and

bl with a trunk tray and played
at being ghost and otherwise sought to
terrify your sister’s lovers.”

“That's not nice, Chimneys.
mean that I'm jealous.™

“No. 1 don't mean that you are jeal-
 ous now, 1 throw It juto the remote
| and derevopable past.  You were jenl-
sus. Yo dan't care so much now. und
I I hope you(will care less!”
L " “That Is being impertinent. If you
talk that:way I shall call you Mr. Ames
and go home,”

“Yau ean’t do/that, Hezekinh.”
“w¥ shauid itke to know- why not. - If
k yowsay I'ni Jealous of Ceellin now or
Fthat: 1 ever.was 1 shall be véry. very
angry, for: it's not true.”
- “Noi' You see-thinga very differently
now.
Cecilina might have Hartley Wiggins

| Assuming that she wants him! And
::u and be have been good friends,

ven’t you? You had good times on
the other side. And while Cecilia was
ia town assisting Providence in finding
your sunt & coek you went walking
with him.” s

1 did, T aid!” mocked Hezekiah.
“And why do you suppose 1 did?”

“Beeause Wiggy's the best of fellows,

Yon

beent | g yolid, substantial citizen who ralses

wheat to make bread out of.”
“And angel food and ginger cookles,”

s | added Hezekiah, feeling absently in

the pockets of her coat. “No, Chim.
neys, you're a nice boy and you don't
yell llke a wild man when a feather
hits you in the dark. but there
some. things you don't know yet.”
am here to grow wise at the feet
-Hezekiah, daughter of kings. “Open
the book of wisdom and teach me the

| the grammar.” .

“I mever knew all the aiphabet my-
Selt,” sald Hezekiah dolefully. Then
she laughed abruptly. “I was bounc-
‘®d from two convents and no end of

avente eduéa-
tion shops.” Y
“The brutality of that, Hezeklah,
wrings my heart. Yet you are The
best teacher I ever had, and I thought
Fwas educated when I met you, But

o1 had only been to school, which Is

difterent. © Not gntil the_first time our
eyes ‘met, not untl that supreme mo-

“Mr.  Ames,” Hezeklah Interrupted
in the happledt possible Imitation of
I Mias Octavia’s_manner, “if you think
'that, because 1 am a poor loné girl
who knows nothing of the great, wide
world; 1 am a fair mark for your ea-
lery I assure you that you were nev-
er more mistaken in your life.”
oughtn't to mimie your aunt.
't respectful, and, besides, yon
to tell me, What's all
about Cecilia’s silver
<book? Suppose we dis-
get through with it.”
she began earnestly, “I'm
ou something, and yet
‘to-tell you, 8o far as
e gbhe you've been tol-

1f 1 dido’t think

-3

*
53

i
i

i
-3
:

B

2

Y
i
£

:

;

iF
1

H
!3&!‘

i |

You told-me only last night that |,

T a8 (e xuo cHinbed o te zenich

‘I'and, Hezekinh- fang uvide ber cont.

The breeze caught the ends of her tie

‘{and snapped them behind- ber. She

- was wholly absorbed In. Her taxk; and
‘no boy could bave managed a pocket
knife better. The first reed she wade
& trifle longer than her hand. The
| succeeding ones she trimmed to grada-
'%:I‘ lessening lengtlis, till seven in all

ad Dbeen'cut. nid (hen she uotched

““Seven," stie murmured; laying them

neatly in ortler on ber kuee. “l re-
member. the right” nnmber by § poem
I read the other duy In an old wauga-
zlne.” ¢

She reached down and plucked sev-
eral long leaves of tough grass with
which she hegnn to bind the reeds to-
gether, repeating: 2

“'Seven.gold reeds grew tall and slim
Close by the river's beaded brim,
Syrnix, the naiad, fitted past;

Pan, the goat hoofed, followed fast.

“It will be ensler,” sald Hezekinh, “if
you hold the pipes while 1 tie them "

I found this propinquity wholly
agreeable. It was pleasant to sit on a
log beside Hezekiah. It séemed no far
cry to the storied Mediterrapean and
Pan and drynds and nalads, ns Heze:
kiah bound her reeds to the music of
couplets. There was no self conscious-
ness_ in her recitation. She seemed to
be telling of something that she had
seen herself an hoyr ago.

“He sprehd his arms to clasp her there

Just as she vanished into alr

And to his bosom, warm and rough,

Drew the gold reeds clase enough.

“l don't remember the rest,”
broke off. “‘Hut there!
fit for any shepherd "

She put it te her lips and blew. |
shall vot pretend that the result was
welodions. 8he whistled much !wtter

without the reeds, but the sight of her,
sitting on the fallen tree beside the
lake, beating time with her foot, her
head thrown back, her eyes half closed
in a mockery of rapture at the sbrill,
wheezy uncertainties and ineptitudes
she evoked, thrilled me with new and
wonderful longings. A heart, a spirit
like hers would never grow old. 8he
was next of kin to all the elusive, fugi-
tive company of the elf world. And on
such a pipe as she had -strung together
beside that pond to this day Sicilian
shepherd boys whistle themselyes into
tune with Theocritus!

“Take it.” she said. “I ean't tell
you more than 1 have, and yet it is all
there, Chimneys. Read the riddle of
the reeds if you can.”

1 took the pipe and turned it over
‘carefully in my hands, but I fear my
thoughts were rather of the bhands
that had fashioned it, the Augers that

she
That's a pipe

“There are seven reeds—seven,” she
affirmed. 3

She amused hersol! by skipping peb-
bles over the surface.of the water
while I pondered, and 1 deliberated
Jong, for one did wot like to blunder
pefore Hezekinh. Then 1 jumped up
#nd called to her.

“One, two, three, four, five, six—
seven! Not untll the seventh man of-
fers himself shall Cecllla bave a hus-
band. Is that the answer?"

For a moment Hezekiah watched the
widening ripples made by the casting
of her last pebble. Then she came
back and résumed ber seat.

»“You have done wall, Chimney Man,
and now I'll not make you guess any
more, though I found it all out for my-
self,. When Aunt Octavin gave that
memorandum book to Cecilia I knew it
must have something to do with the
seventh man, You knpow 1 love all
Aunt Octavia’s nonsense beecause it's
the kind of foolishness 1 like myself,
and the idea of a pretty little nofe-
book -to write down proposals in was
precisely the sort of thing that would
have occurred to my aunt. And it was
in the bargain, too, that she herself
should not fn any way interfere or try
to Influence the cours¢ of events. It
should be the seventh sultor, willy
nilly. And 1 suspect she's been a little

“She bas indeed! She was almost
ready to throw the whole scheme over
last night. Your naughtiness had got
on her nerves."

“You missed the target that time.
Aunt Octavia loves my naughtiness,
and I think she has really been afraid
Sir Pumpkin Wiggins would catch me.
Now...l didn’t roam my aunt's house
Just for fun. | was doing my best to
keep Cecilia from getting Into some
scrape about that seventh sultor plan,
T found out by chapee how to get into
Hopeficld and about the hidden stair-
way and the old rooms fucked awsy
there. Papa really discovered that,
A carpenter In Katonah who worked
on the house helped to bufld papa's
bungnlow, and be told us how that
ruin came to be there. That dys-
pepsia cure man, who also lnmortal-
fzed himself. by inventing the ribless
umbrells, was very superstitiovs. e
believed that If he buflt an entirely
new honse be would die. 8o he bad
his architect bulld around and retain
those two rooms and that statrway of
2 bouse that had been on the ground
almost since the Revolution. - Mr. Pep-
perton, the architect, humored him,
but hid the remaitis of the relic as far
out of sight as pussible,”

“Trust Pep for that!

"

neatly!

< “Yex; but 1t dlin’t save the umbrella
man, He ¢led suyhow—or maybe his
ples k!lled Wiw.  Papn,_ was so curious

aAbout it that he took me with him one
night Just hefore Aunt Octavis moved
here, and” he and | found the rooms
and the stalr aud the secret spring by

And he Aid it

bad danced nimbly upon the stops. f

Providence  lfitle, Five men have di-
ready got thelr quietus.” 7
“Then why don't they clear out and

.#top their nonsense

“Oh, It's their pride, I suppose; and
every mun probably thinks that when
‘Cecliia hus seen a little more of him in
particulur, in contrast with the others,
be will win her favor. They're ufraid
of one another, those mgn. That's the
reason they've been herding together
80 close since the:first day %ou came.
Mr. Wiggins was taking it for granted
that be was the whole thing—just like
the mau!—and those others forced him
to join In some arrangement by which
they were to hapg together. These
calls in a bunch’ came from that, as
though any one of them wouldn'f take
advantage of the others If bhe saw a
chance! Some of this I got from Wig-
gy himself, the rest L just guessed.”

“But you may ot know that they
went a delegation after me into town
1o warn we off the grass.”

*I'bat was Mr. Dick. He never saw
ote“when Cecilia was around, and he
was terribly snippy sometimes and
supercilious, but 1I'm going to get even
with him. I've about underlined him
Jor ber #lx.,” she Juded with
the manuer of a queen who, about to
give her chief executioner his orders
for the day, glances calmly over the list
of victims.

“That’s a good idea. Diek Is insuf-
ferable. . I hope you haven't counted
wrong."”,

“As we were saying, about the note-
book,"” she resumed, “the fifth man has
already been respectfully declined.
The dateg of the proposals are written

in the notebook, 8o 1 learned from the’

book that Mr, Ormsby, Mr. Arbuthnot
and Mr. Gorse had proposed on the
steamer. Professor Hume, you know,
tried his luck at Hopefield, and Lord
Arrowood must have stopped Cecllia as
she was riding to the station on my
bicycle yesterday morning. His goose

is Eooked.”
A

“1 wish, Hezekiah, that you would stay
caught!”

"He stopped to tell papa goodby and
spoke very highly of you. Papa and
you are the only gentlemen he met in
America. But now we come to Mr.
Wiggins.”

“We do; and why in the name of all
that Is beautiful and good hasn't he
tried his luck 7"

“Because, knowing Cocllin’s admira-
tion for him,” replied Hezekinh de-
murely, .“1 have. kept bhim so diverted
that be hasn’t been able to bring him-
self to the scratch.”

“You didn't want him to blunder in
as the first, fourth or sixth man?”

Hezekiah gravely nodded her pretty

“And while yon were engaged in this
sisterly labor, Cecilia has been afrald
that you were serioosly interested In
bim{"

“That is like Cecilia, She's fine, and
wouldn't eanse me trouble for any-
thing:” and there Wwas no doubt of
Hezekinh's sincerity, ¥

“But now that I see the light and un-
derstand all this, bow can we make
sure that Wiggy will be on the spot at
the right moment? While we sit here
e may be the sixth man! 1 might
take care of Wiggy by asking Cecilia
to marry me, belng eareful to bave him
appenr Johnny on the spot when I had
been duly declined.”

“Um! I shouldn’t take any ch i
1 were you,” she replied, feigning to
look at an imaginary bird in a tree top,
“for If you had counted wrong and
were really the seventh wman she would
bave to nccept you!”

“Hezeklah!”

“Oh, I really didn't mean what you
thought | meant. - We don't need to
Qiscuss it any more, Thit's the ordeal
I've arringed Tor you,” she fnswered,
and set ber Hpx sternly,

“But, wy denr Hezekiah, hy what
means can thix be effecied? | don't
dare tel! him the pombination he's
playing against or sit on bim untl] his
bour strikes." .

“Certainly not: you mustu't tell bim
or anybody else. You know the plan;
but you're vot supposed to, snd no-
body most kuow 've meddled, Mean-

Bhe rose and pointed o her cont.
“Drop It Into the boat for me, Chim-
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turbed ax T idd eased ber.

“T hadn’t expeeted to weet you. T
thought youn rode off sith your aunt to-
ward Mount: Kisea*

“We did. but on onr way home Aunt.
Octavia stopred to eall on a friend. and
o8 T didn't feelIn n meod-for visits this
morning. 1_rode om nlone. | was walk-
Ing my horse In the road beyond Bed-
ford, just after U Teft Aunt Octavia,

when who shomld ride np hevide me hng’

Mr. Wiggine. e hed evidently been
following ue." P

fhe expuctod e to express surprise,
ad with the information that [Teze-

Eiah had just fmparted fresh in my
mind 1 dare say she was not disap-
polnted in the effect of her words. 1
wus thinkiug rapidly and fearfully, If
my friend bhod sought Ler o the bigh-
way aud offcred hilmsell ln some fresh
accesslon of urdor he might even now
be a rejected und hopelégs man, but 1
was unwilling tosbélleve Yhat this had
bappened,

“Won't you
in the rond wh
side you?"

“Oh, nothing huppened; really, noth-
ing! . Nothing could have happened for
the excellent reason that 1 ran away
from him.” It wasn't what he did or
sald, it was the fear of what he might
say!™

“If it had been Mr, Dick who had
Jolred-you In exa tly the same way in
the highway, you would not have
minded In the least, Mliss Hollister.
Ian't that the truth?” .

wme/what happened

oll
_Hrtley rode up be-

CHAPTER XXI.
Trouble at the Pruco‘( Armas.
ECILIA'S hand, that had rested
on the pommel of her saddle,
dropped to ber side, and she
stood erect, her eyes wide with
wonder.

“What do you menan?’ she gasped.
“l mean exactly what 1 have sald.

If it had been that wirutting young

philosopher from the west you would-—
well, you would have allowed him to
say what was in his mind. Am I not
right?”

“1 wonder, I wonder"— ‘she faltered,
drawing away the better to observe
e,
“You wonder how much I know! To
relleve your wmind withont parleying
further, 1 will say to you that 1 know
everything.” 7

“Then Aunt Octavia must have told
you, and that seems incredible, It was
distinetly understood'—

“Your sunt told me nothing. Not by
words did any one tell me.”

“Not by words?" she asked, eyelng
me wonderingly and clearly feellng
that 1 might be playing some trick
upon her. **Then cnn it be that Heze-
kinh—but no! Hezekinh doesn't know."

“T'rust Hezekinh for not telling se-
crets,” 1 answered evasively. “Give
me credit for some fmagination. The,
alr of Hopefield Is stimalating, and in
thé few dnys | have spent in your
aunt’s house | have lenrned much that
I never drenmid of before,”

“l don't understand it
wholly inexplicable.”

“I am the simplest nnd least gulleful
of belugs, | assure you. Yet 1 have
done some things here not in the slight-
est way related to chimney doctoring
and something else 1 expect to do for
which I belleve you ‘will thank me

You are

through all the years of your life.”

“Ah, If you really know. that is pos-
sible!” she sighed weanrily. “I am very
tired of it all. 1 was very foolish ever
to have agreed to Aunt Octavia's plan.
You have seen those men. Any one of
them might. you know.” And she
shrugged her shonlders Linpatiently,

“Any one of them might be the sev
enth man, There, you see 1 do know.
And I mean to help yon.”

She, was lmmensely relleved. There
wis no’ question of that.  Gratitude
shone fu her oyes. nnd then as | mar
veled at their beautiful dark depths
fear suddenly possessed them. The
change In her was startling, I caughta
fleeting glimpse of Hartley Wigging
riding slowly with bowed head Yoward
the Inn,

It was plain shat that glimpse of
him bhad touetied Ceellin’s pity, 1f 1
had doubted the sincerity of her regard
for him before 1 spurned the thought
pow. 1 was anxious to requicken hope
o her. S

“I have told you enough, Miss Hollls
ter, to make it clear that T #'m fn a po
sition to help you."

“But there 18 always"— she began,
then censed abruptly and lifted her
béad proudly~“there is always Mr.
Wigging' attitude toward my sister,
Not for anything in the world would |
cause her the slightest ‘unbappioess,
You must see that, now that you know
ber.”

1 laugbed alond. Cecllia’s concern for
Hezekinh's bappiness was so absurd
that I could not restrain my mirth for
& moment, Displeasure showed prompt-
Iy In Cecllin’s face.

“Pardon me, but maybe you don't
quite understand Flezekiah,” 1 said.

“Is it possible, then, that you do?”
she inquired coldly, “l1 imagine yoar
opportunities for seelng her have not
bean numerous,”

“Well, It Isu’t so much n matter of
soeing hee, when you've read of her all
your life and dreamed about her. She's
in every falry story that ever was writ-
ten; shie dances through the mytho!
ogles of all races. Hyrsdw the kingdom
of the pure In heart, Her wind is like
a beantiful bright mieadow by the sea
and her thonghts the dipping of swal-
low wings on lightly swaying grasses,”

Cecllia’s  mammer changed, and she
smiled.

“You seem to bave an attack of
something. It looks serfous.”

1 helped her into the saddle, and she
boked down at me with amusement in
her eyes. My praise of Hezekiah had
pleased her, and 1 felt. as when we

“You are not coming home for Junch-
eon? Then 1 shall see you at 4. 1 hope
the hiding place of the ghost will prove
nteresting.. Avut Octavia has bullt her
Wopes high, apd I may add that she has

test admiration: of
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the characters now upon the stage In
such manner that Wiggins should be-
come the seventh man. Ceeflin could
not always run away from him with.
out violating the terms of her aunt's
stipulation, and it was unlikely that
she would attempt further to guide or
thwart the pointing finger of fate. 1
relled little upon any arrangement ef-
fected among the Wultors to stand to-
gether. Hume bhad alrendy found a
chance to speak. Lord Arrowood. had
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bitten the dust and turned his face |

homeward, and Wiggins had been near
the brink ounly thut morning. It was
unlikely that any of the active candi-
dates remaining would stumble upon
the key to the situation, which Heze-
kiah had given into my keeping.

It was well on toward 2 o'clock when
1 approached the Inn. Before long the
sultors. would depart for their after.
noon call at the manor, which was an
established event of the day. Just as 1
was about to enter the gate 1 was ar:
rested by an imperious volce calling,
and Johm Stewart Dick eame running
toward me, To my surprise he greeted
me cordially, even offering hils hand.

“You thought you would come hfter
all. Well, I'm glad you did. I've deecld-
ed that there should be peace between
us.”

In stature he was the shortest of the
sultors, but what he lacked iu helght
was compensated for by a tremendous
dignity.

“You have several times addressed
me, Mr. Amies, in n splrit of contumely
which 1 have hesitated to punish by
the chastisement you deserve, but 1
am willing to let bygones be bygones.
1 had intended to-offer wyself to Miss
Hollister this afternoon, with every
hope. of success, but I yleld to you.
My only request 1s that youn inform me
at once when youn have learned her
decision.”

He clapped on his cap and folded his
arms, clearly satisfled with the ex-
pressions of surprise to which my feel-
ings betrayed me, Could it be possible
that he had guessed the truth, perhaps
by deductive processes of which'l was
fgnorant? Whether he had reasoned
from some remark thrown out by Miss
Octavin as to the Influence of seven
in the affairs of life and her appliea:
tion of that fateful principle to the
choice of a husband for Cecllia, T could
not guess; but assuming that bhe had
caught that clew, he might readily
enough bave managed the rest.” T must
not allow him to see what I snspected,

“My deur professor, there's an an-
elent warning ngainst the Greeks bear-
Ing gifts. You must give me time to
inspect the horse ™

“Are you questioning my good faith?*

“Be it far from me! I'm a good deal
tickled, though, by your genial as
sumption that If | offered myself to
this Indy 1 should be declined with
thanks,”

7 fro »e convmuUEp.)

:

Now is the time to get rid of
ﬁour rheumatism, You ecan do it
y applying Chamberlain’s Lini-
ment and massaging tme parts
freely at each application, For
sale by all dealers.

Bad living -and intemperance
Bad living and intemperance,
unless a person has a peculiarly
rugged constitution, makes him a
favorable subject for consumption,
Poor fooed or lack of nutritious
food, food not properly cooked,
and over-work and under feeding
foser consumption. 3
.
Best Medicine Wor Colds,
When a druggist recommends
remedy for colds, throat
troubles, you may feel sure
he koows what he is
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This book, entitled as ;
contains over 200 mémoirs of Mins
isters in the Christian Chure
with historical references.
interesting volume—nicely prints:
ol and bound. Price ‘per copy:"
cloth, $2.00; gilt top; $2.50. B
mail 20¢ extra. Orders may be
sent to

P. J. KERNODLE,
10]12 E. Marshall

Orders may be left at this o
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