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" Aunt Octavia has just secured them. Ce-
cilia's suitors are jealous of Ames.
Ames assures Cecflia that Hesekiah-is
not in love with Ames makes
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kish mysteriously disappsars.
Cecltin, In-great distres, asks. Ames to
find her siiver notebook, which has been
taken from her room. Ames suspects
Hezeklah.

Hezekiah scares the suitors with a jack
o1 i of Wigsine
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left him and entered the
raftered office. It was really a
pleasant lounging room, unspofled by
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They Failed to Note My Appﬁrinu.

were intended, I thought, rather for
me. My appearance rousdd Ormsby to
a fresh outburst. 1

“You're responsible! If you hadn't
Jforced yourself' upon the ladies at
‘Hopefield these wouldn't have been
any ‘of this trouble!”

“You're only an impostor anyhow.
You went to the house to fix a chim-

seem to think you're engaged
to spend the rest of your natural life
there,” protested Henderson.
+ Then they dropped me and assailed
Dick.

“We'd like to know what you ‘expect
to gain by dropping out. You got cold
feet mighty sudden,” bellowed Ormshy.

Gorse and Henderson paid similar
tributes to the apostate, Whosé melan:
choly grin only deepened.

“Henderson rallled for a fina) shot
at me.

“A good horsewhipping is what you
deserve,” he cried, leveling his finger
at me.

“Gentlemen,” I began, not without in-
ward quaking, “you have spoken loud,
naughty words to me, and in reply I
must say that your voeal efforts sug-
gest only the melodies of the braying
Jackass and .that your manners, to
speak mildly,Hare susceptible of con-
siderable improvement.” -

“You leave this neighborhood within
an hour,” boomed Ormsby, and in his
efforts to free himself from his chair
it fell backward with a erash that
echoed through the long room.

“Then summon the coroner by tele-
phone, for I shall not be taken alive,”
I answered quietly, trying to recall my
youthful delight in Porthos, Athos and
Aramis.

“Come along, let us put him out,”
Henderson was - saying in an aside to
Ormsby

“You were.playing a game here for a
stake not yours for the winuing,” 1
continued.  “Now I suggest that you
shuffie the pack—you three, who are so
full of valor—shuffle the pack, I say,
and draw for the jack of clubs. Who-
ever is the fortunate man I sball take
pleasure. in pitching through youder
. yory charming casement,”

“Agreed!” cried Henderson, and the
three flung themselves into thelr cliairs,
"The alacrity of their consent had un-
nerved me for a moment. D'Artagnen,
I was sure, would have fought them
all; but I consoled myself ns the cards
rattied on the bare table with the re-
flection that, considering the fact that
I had never In my life lala violent
bands on a fellow Leing, I was con:
I-dueting myself with admirable assur-
fAnce. My weight has always hung
well within 180, and physicians have
told me that I was Incapable of taking
on flesh or muscle. Any one of these
men could easfly toss me through the
window I had indicated as o means of
“fhelr own exit.

Bhallenberger eaught my eye and fn-
dicated with a slight jerk of the head
that 1 had better run before it was too
‘Jate.  The painstaking chre with which
Henderson had fallen upon the cards
was disquieting, to put it mildly. Dick

me In the ribs and offered to
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Yot Wl A i, pointing to the
‘eard, “whut trick Iy this? Can it be
possible that you have been trifling
with me in a fashion for which men
have digd the world over by sword and

L

“Kindly explain, Arnold, the nature

i of this diffienity.” Miss Octavia com-

manded.

“Simply this, Miss Hollister, if I
must ansyer. .1 lLnd offered to fight
these three gentlemen in order. It was
agreed that the man wht “drew the
Jack’ of clubs from the pack with
which they bad been playing should
be my first victim, They have shuffled
their own cards and bhave drawn the
whole pack and there § no jack of
clubs. fn the pack! The only possible
explanation is one to which I hesitate
to apply thes obvious plain Sazon
terms."

“It _dropped ount, that's all! You
don’'t dare pretend that we threw out
the jack to avold drawing it!" protest-
ed Ormshy, though”I saw from the
glances the trio exchanged that they
suspected one another. Ormsby and
Gorse bent down to look for the miss.
ing card, but before they found it 1
stepped forward and drove my fist
upon the table with all the power 1
could put into the blow.

“Stop!” T crled. I gave you every
opportunity to stand: up and take a
trouncing, but 1 need bardiy say that
after this contemptible knavery [ re-
fuse to soll my hands on you!”

“Do you finsinuate”—began Hender-
son, jumping to his feet,

“Gentlemen,” sald Miss Hollister,
lifting the riding crop, “it is pérfectly
clear to me that Mr. Ames has gone as
far as any gentleman need go in pro-
tecting his honor.”

With one sweep of her crop she
brushed to the floor the three piles of
cards that lay on the table as they had
been stacked when drawn.

“Arnold,” she sald, with indescrib-
able dignity. “will you kindly attend

me to my horse?™

A Her face, her figure, her volce
~ expressed ontrnged dignity as

she ‘tested the saddle girth,

“You need uever tell me what had
happened to provoke your wrath, for
that is none of my affalr, but I wish to
say that your condu-t and bearing won
my highest approval. They had un-
doubtedly hidden the jack of clubs to
avold the drubbing you would have
administered to the unfortunufe man
who would have drawn that eard if it
had been 1n the pack.”

“1 was not In the slightest danger at
any tine. Miss ITollister,” 1 protested.
“By one of those tricks of fate to
which you and I are becoming so ac-
customed tlie card had fallen to the
floor unnoticed, If you had not arrived
s0 opportunely the lost jack would have
been discovered, the cards reshuffled,
and very likely Mr. Ormsby would have
been dusting the inn floor with me at
this very minute.”

“I refuse to belleve any such thing.”
declared Miss Octavia, who had mounf-
ed and continied speaking frém the
saddle, “Your perfect confidence was
admirable, and 1 shudder to thiuk of
the terrible punishment yovo would
have given them.”

If. Miss Octavia wished to view my
performances in this flattering light it
seemcd unnecessary to oblect,

“It was only a pleasant incident of
the day's work, Miss Hollister. 1'm go-
ing to engage a squire and take to the
open road as soon as all this is over.”

“As soon as all what I8 over?” she de.
manded, eylng me keenly,

“Oh, the work I've underinken v flo
here. 1 flatter myeelf that | have mude
some progress, but within twenty-four
honrs 1 dare say that we shall tave
seen the ends”

“Your words are not wholly lund-
nous. Arnold.” :

“It Ik much better that It should be
#80.. You have trusted me so far, and
1 have tio liatention of falllng you now,
If 1 say thit the crixls Is near at hand
in a certaln matter that interests you
greatly, you will understand thpt 1 am
not striking Ignorantly Yo the dark.”™

“If you kuow what 1 suspecl yon
know, Arnold Ames., you are even
shrewder than 1 thought you, and you
had already taken a Ligh place in my
regard.”

“WHL you tell me- just how. you
eame to visit the lon at this particular
hour?” ' :

“Nothing could be simpler, 1 had
funcheon at the honse of a friend on
whom | enlled, Cecllla bad left me
to contiune ber ride alone, and on my
way home | thought | wonld ride by
the Prescott Arms to see how the
guesty were faring.  You see“—she

psused gnd gave a twitch to her hat
to pro)ug my, suspense—"you see, 1
own the Prescott Armal”

Wity this she rode sway, and not
caring to rink & further meeting, with
the angry sultors from whom Miss
Octayia had rescued we by so narrow
8 margio, | set off across the field to-
ward Hopefield.” From the stile 1 saw
Miss Octavia in the highway half a

CHAPTER XXII,
Under the Old Flooring.

STABLE BOY held Miss Octa-
vin’s horse at the inn door.

; eanter.
“| house without further pdventures, was

served with a4 oold luncheon in my
room, and by the time I had changed
my clothes Miss Octavia sent me word
that bad srvived.

the Jfurary, and_from the sbruptness
with which they ceased

stroyed the plans | btained from yaour
oflice ‘s0 that Arnold might’be fully
tested as to his capacity for managing
the most dificult sitnations.”

When Miss Octavia first referred to
me as Arnold, Pepperton railsed his
brows ‘a trifle; the second time he
glunced at me laugbivgly. He seemed
greatly amused by Miss Octavia's serl-

but ber amiable 'attitude to-
ward me clearly puzsled him.

“It takes a good man to uncover a
thing 1 try to hide. 1 said nothing'to
you, Miss Hollister, about the retentloa
within the wulls of this house of parts
of an old one that formerly occupled-
the site for the reason that I thought
you . fuight refuse to buy the estate,
The gentleman for whom I bullt Hope-
fleld was supenstitious, as many men
of advanced years are, as to the bulld-
Ing of a new house, and as the site he
chose 1s one of the finest in the country
he compelled me to construct this house
~which Is the most satisfactory I have
built—in such manner that enough of
the old should be kept intact to soothe
his  superstitious soul with the idea
that he had wmerely altered an old
house, fiot built a new one. As it is
the architect's * business to yleld -to
such caprices, I obeyed him- strictly.
8o there are two rooms of an old farm-
house hidden under the east wing, and
it amused we once I had got into it to
preserve part of the old stalrway and
connect the retalnéd chambers with
the upper hall of this house. I bad to
patch the original stalr, which was
only one flight, with discarded lumber
from the old house, but I flatter myself
that I managed it neatly. I even saved
the old nails to avert the wrath of the
evil spirits. When the umbrella and
dyspepsia cure man died--for he did
die, as you know~—1I belleved the secret
had dled with him, as he was very sen-
sitive about his superstitions. Most of
the laborers on that part of the job
were brought from a long distance, and
1 supposed they never really knew just
what we were doing. 1 might bhave
known, though, that if n fellow as cley-
er as Ames got to pecking at the house
the trick would be discovered. But the
chimney, old man—what on earth was
the matter with 1t7”

“It will never happen again, and I
promised the ghost never to tell how
it was done.”

“You were quite right In doing that,
Arold, a ghost's secrets should be
sacred; but let us now proceed to the
hidden chambers,” sald Miss Hollister,
rising without further ado,

She summoned Cecilia, to whom we
explalned matters briefly, and at Pep-
perton's suggestion the four of us went
directly to the fourth floor, so that
Miss Octavia might see the whole con-
trivance In the most effective manner
possible.

My awkward pen falters In the at-
tempt to convey any Idea of Miss Oo-
tavia’s delight in Pepperton's revela-
tion. “She kept repeating her admira-
tion of his genius, and her praise of
my cleverness, which, to protect Heze-
kiah, 1 was, forced to accept meekly,
When iIn broad daylight Pepperton
found and pressed the spring in the
upper hall, and the hidden door opened
with a slowness that indicated a real-
fzation of its own dramatic value, Miss
Octavia cried out gleefully, like a child
that witnesses the manipulation of a
new and wounderful toy.

“Beyond any question,” she kept as-
serting, “beneath the chambers of the
old house down there we shall find the
bones of that British soldler who per-
ished here, or it is even possible that
n chest of hidden treasure s concealed
beneath the floor.”

We were lighting candles prepara-
jory to stepping down into the dark
stalrway, and Pepperton was plainly
hard put to keep from laughing,

Miss Oectavia followed TPepperton
slowly, pausing frequently to hold her
eandle close to the stalr walls, whose
rough surfacks confirmed all that Pep-
perton had snid of the preservation of
the old timbers. I had brought a
handful of candles. and when we had
reached the dark rooms beneath 1
lighted these and set them op In the
black. corners of the old rooms, in
which, Misxs Oectovia remarked, not
#ven the wa!l paper had been disturb-

ed. The exit into the coal cellar and [’

concenled openings left for ventilation
which had escaped me before, were
now polnted out by the architect, who
kept lnughing at the huge joke of it all.

Miss Octavia - senrched thoroughly
for any signs of a _trapdoor beneath
which the bones of the British soldier
might repose,

If 1 had foreseen her persistence in
clinging to the tradition of the fil fated
Briton [ should have tiken the trouble
to"hide a few bones under the flooring.
Miss Octavia had brought a stick from
the conl room and was thumplug the
floor with it even while Pepperton tried
to discournge ber forther Investiga-
tions. We were all ranged about ber
with our candles, and these, with the
,others 1 had thrust into the corners,
lighted the room well,

“I'm nfraid you've seen the whole of
it; Miss Jlollister,” sadd Pepperton,
“The ol house. was bullt after the
Revolution, I judge, but yeur British
soldier was probably left hanging to a
tree and never buried at all”

Mias Octavia had been over the floors
of the two roomis twice and was about
to deslist, Khe made ber last stand In the
corner of the saller foom, and as we

" must permit me to linve the first look.¥

. By hm gy L S 3

“T beg of you to exercise the great-
est care, gentlemen. If bones are in-
terred b we must do them no sacri-
lege,” warned Miss Octavia. )

By this thine we all, I think, began to
believe that the flooring might really
have been cut in this corner of the old
room to permit the hiding of some-
thing. The old planks ¢lung  stub-
bornly to their jolsts, but after 1
had loosened one the others came up
quickly, and the swell of dry earth
filled the roum. Pepperton bad, at Miss
Octavin’s Cirection, brought a chisel
and crowba from the foolroom in the
cellar, and Le stood ready with these
when 1 tore up the last board, disclos-
ing an obloig space-ubout five feet
long and slightly-over three feet wide.

We were all excited now.: The edge
of the bar struek repeatedly against
something that resisted sharply. It
might bave Veen a root. but_when Pep-
perton sbifted the polut of attack the
same booming sound answered to the
prodding. Pepperton now thought it
might be only nn empty cadk or a box
of no nterest whatever, but Miss Octa-
via, hovering close with a candle, en:
courtiged us to go on. 1

We worked on silently, Pepperton
loosening the soll with the bar while 1
shoveled it out. In half an hour we had
revenled n long, flat wooden surface,
which to our anxious finaginations was
the Jid of xome sort of box,

It must huve hoew vearly 6 o'clock
when we drugged out into that candle
lighted chamber n stout, well fashion-
ed box. The earth clung to its sides
Jealously, nud it was bound with strips
of brass that shone Lirightly where the
serdplug of our tools had burnished It,

We pried off the heavy lock with a [’

good denl of difMculty, and when it
was free Miss Octavip asserted her
right to the treasure trove with much
calmness. .

“1 should never forgive myself if 1
allowed thix opportunity to pass. Yon

CHAPTER XXIII.

The Ghost of Adoniram Caldwell,

E gathered close about her

as she knelt beside the box.

My hand shook as 1 held |

my eandle, and I think Miss

Octavia was the only one in the room
who showed no rervousness,

We all exclaimed in various keys as
the light fell upon the open chest,
The musty odor of old garments greet-
ed us at once. The box was well fill-
ed, and Its contents were neatly ar-
ranged.

“It's his ragged regimentals!” cried
Cecllia, as we unfolded an officer’s
cont of blue and buff, sadly decrepit
and faded, “and be was not a Brit{sh
soldler at all, but an American pn-
triot.” :

Time and service had dealt even
more harshiy with an American flag
on  which the thirteen white stars
flonted dimly on the dull blue fleld. It
had been bouud tightly about & packet
of papers which Miss Octavia asked
Pepperton to examine,

“These are commissions appointing a
tertain  Adoniram Caldwell to varlous
positions. in the Continental army.
Adoniram had the right stuff In him,
Here he's discharged am a private to
bo(‘ogno an enusign, rose from ensign to
colonel and seems to have been In most
of the big dolags. ‘Ior gallantry In
the recent engagement at Stony point,
on recommnéndation of Genernl An-
thony Wayne’'—by Jove, that does rath-
er enrry you hack!"

Half n dozen of these docoments
traced Adonimam Coldwell's career to
the end of the Revolution and his re-

tirement from the military service witt
the rdnk of colonel. A sealed letter
attached to these commissions next
beld our attontion. It was addressed
“To Wham 1t May Cageern.”

“1 suppose it umwv,ﬂu us as wuch ay
snybody.” Miss Octavia.
“What do you say, gentlemen? Shall
we open it?”

We_ all demanded breathlessly that
sho break the seal, and we were soon
bending over her with our Aights, The
ink had blurred, and In spots rust had
obliterated the writing:

I, Roger Hartley Wigging, some time
Known ss Adoniram Caldwell—

“Hartley Wigglus!" we gnsped. And
1 felt Cecllia’s hand clasp my arm,

Miss Octavin contipued reading, and
as she was obliged to pause often and
refer illegible llues to the rest of us |

Ath months old
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now returned to Rhode Island and has, [
fearn, been making inquiries touching my
whereabouts und cindition, so that | have
every hope that we mayx become recon-

clled. Yet us my services ¢o the country |

Were against his ‘wishes and caused so
hness.and heartache, and being

now come into a part of the country |

where 1 am unknown, I am decided to re-
sume my rightful name, that my wife and

The &
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children may bear it and In the hope that |
I may mywelf yot add to it some hon- |

or, e

Nor shall my wife or any children that
may be horn to me know from .me * * *
(badly blurred), Yet, not caring- to de-

stroy my sword, which 1 bore with some i

eredit, nor these testimonlals of rospect
and confidence I recelved as Adoniram
Caldwell at various times and from vari-
ous personages of renown, both civillans
and in the military service, I plagy them
under my house now bullding, where I
hope In God's care to end my days in
peace. I would in like case make like
cholce again

Ten lines following this were wholly
{llegible, but just before the date (Juve

"17, 1780) nnd the signature, which was

written large, was this:

God preserve theso American states that
they endure In unity mnd concord forever!

We had all been moved by the read-
Ing of this long lost letter, and Misy
Octavia’s volce had faltered several
times.

“Mr, Wiggins once told me that his
great-grandfather bad lived somewhere
in Westchester county, but.1 fancy he
bad no Men that Ilopefield wns the
identical spot,” remarked Miss Octa-
via, "It secws Incredle, nud yet 1
dare say the hand of fute is (n 1.

“Oh, It'd so wonderful; 8o beyond be
Hef!” cried Cecllin, reverently folding
the letter, which, 1 observed,
tained in her own hands,

“It's wonderful,” added Miss Octa
vin promptly, taking $he sword, which
Pepperton -had  with diffieully drawn
from Its battered scabbard, “that even
a discerntug woman like me could have
been so mistaken.- I recall with humil
Ity that last Fourth of July, at Berlin,
I reprimanded Mr. Wigging séverely
because his famnily bad not been repre
sented In the war for American inde
pendence. By the Irony elrevin
l!ﬂlw«r it becomes my duty to present
to bim the very sword that Lis adml
ruble great-grandfather Lore i that
momentons struggle.’

Beveral copies of Now York new
pers, half u dozen Freuch gold o
the mininture of a womwan's
which we sssimed (6 he (it of Tage
Wigging' mother or sister, wore bftenl
examined; then by Miss Octovin's ov
dors we earefully returned everything
to the chext. Bevernl packets of let
ters we djd not open

“Arnold,” she sald
closed the chest, “wil|

she re

s
fus,

when had
you and Mr

wo

Pepperton kindly carry that box (o oy |

room? No servant's hand shall tou
it, and I shall myself give it to M
Wiggins at the earliest opportnnity ™

We had lost track of time in those |

hidden rooms, preserved hy the whim
of one man that the seeret of 1nothe:
might be discovered, afid fornd with
sarprise, after the chest hnd heen car
rled to Mixs Octavia's apartments, that

It was after 7 o'clock. We bad bein In

li

Iteh relieved in 20 minutes by
Woodford’s = Sanitery Lotion.
Never fails. Sold by Grahaw
Drug Co.

{10 a= comriwUED.]

Jno, Avhut a New York lawyer,
convieted of bribery, was sentenc~
ed to not less than two nor more
than four years in Sing Sing ‘pris-
on.
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