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prison n
and two while men, who him in a
strong cell. Peter advises Lawrence not
to witempt to efcapy ag ‘‘some one”

would sand for him. Grant’s appesrance
sdds inysiery (o the combination of clr-
oumsinnees., wrence ‘agnin mests  the
Lady of the Bltndid Ross, who lql’qnns
Bim tlint he fs {n her house: and that

3 was In command of (he parly that eap-
N tured hilm.  The captive iy thrust Into o
= darkt underground chamber when Captain
Grant begins A ssarchi of the premlises.

CHAPTER XV ~—Continued.

The sllence and lonelindss caused
me to become restleas. 1 could not
entirely throw off the sense of being
buried alive in this dismal hole, 1
wondered I there was any way ol es-

_ cape, if that eecret door was not
locked and uniocked omly from with-
out. A desire to ascertaln led me to
take candle in hand, and climb the
circular stnircase, examining the wall
as [ passed upward. The interior of
the chimmey revealed nothing. While
1 felt canvlnmd there must also be a
false ﬂrephuai,’;hh:.t,be first floor, 50 as

to carry out-the. deccption, the dim
candle light mqg revealment of its
position, 1 very nearly

where- it ghould’ w, and I sound-
ed the wall thereabout carefully both
above and below without result.. Nor
did any nolse resch me to' disclose a
thinness of partition, =

Convinced of the solldity of the wall
at this spot, T cohtigued higher until
¥ came to the etrd of the passage. To
my surprise the conditions here were
practically the seme. Had T not en-
tered at this point I could never have
been convineed  that <there was:an
opening, From githin ft defied dis-
covery, for. nothing confronted my
eyes but mortared sfone. I was séaled
in helplessiy, but !u,r the assistance
of friends without; no effort on my
part coulil evdr hrinrm

Yot 1 went over the rough lur,hm
again before utrnclu my. &
to the room below. Al thi
have taken fuﬂ! ‘&u hour ¢
the strain 'of disapy
tired, as theugh I
work.” T can l!!rlﬁ‘ WM I

certainly. B

tws.lnmdiléu .
;'}mm oxl

 Tower. Would ltwnhﬂl help came,

or was T destined. to remain pinned up |
e s 1
r' 5. The burning ;m,m
that. m*rm

+}

‘|ing the echoes of my own volce.

the necessary

#ge (hrobbing
groped my way back to the table alter
‘flint and steel,
fragment, shadowing the flame with
- | both palms as I returned to where the

‘plank had been pressed aslde, How/!
‘aver, 1 found such precaution unnec-
‘essary, ng there was no perceptible
‘draft throngh the paseage now the
| apening was clear for the cirenlntion

.y’h

thing, even her, and cursed aloud, hat-
It
seemed as though those walls, that
low roof, were criishing me, as it the
close, foul air was suffcating. I recall
tearing open the front of my shirt
to galn easier breath. I walked sbout

18 | beating with bare hands the rough:

slone, muttering to myself words with-

out meaning. The candle had burned
Lady |down until barely an inch remained.

CHAPTER_XVI,

realizing suddenly how short &
remuained in which I should have ligh
which restored my senses. I 'kmow I
stared at the dim yellow flicker dully
at first, and then with a swif{t return-
ing consclousness which spurred my
braln Into aectivity, In that fnstant 1
hated, despised myself, rebelled at my
weakness. Faith in Clalre Mortimer
came back to me in a flood of regret.
If she had failed, {t was through no
foult of hers, and 1 was no coward to
lie there and rot without making a
stern fight for life. When I was found,
those who came upon my body would
know that 1 died struggling, dled as a
man should, facing fate with a smile,
with hands gripped In the conlest.
The resolution served—it was a spur
to my pride, instantly driving away
every haunting shadow of evil, Yel
where should I turn? To what end
should I devote my energles? It was
useless to climb those stalrs again,
But there must be a way out,

1 gripped the old musket as the only
Instrument at bhand, and began teeting
the walls, Three sides 1 rapped, re-
celving the ‘same dead, dull response.
I was in the darkest corner now, be-
yond the stairs, stlll hopelesaly beal-
fng the gun barrel against the atone,
The dim light revealed no change in
the wall formation, the same irregu-
lar expanse of rubble set in solld mor-
tar, hardened by a century of exposure
to the dry atmosphere. Then to an
ldle, listlegs blow there came a hollow,
wooden sound, that caused the heart
to leap into the throat. I tried ngain,
a foot to the letl. confident my ears
had played me false, but this time
there could be no doubt—there was an
opening here back of a wooden bar-
rler.

Hall crazed by this good rortune T

eaught up the Inch of candle, and held
it before the wall

The dim light
acarcely served as an ald, so Inge-

niously had the door been painted in

resemblance to the mortared stone, 1

/| was compelled to sound again, inch by
Jinch, with

the gun barrel before I
eould determine the exact dimenslons
of the opening. "Then | could trace the
glight crack where the wood was fit-
ted, nor could I have done this but for
the warping of a2 board. Wild with ap-
prehension lest my light fajl befora
work could be accom-

plished, T drew out (he single-bladed

Kuife from my pocket, and began wid-

enlng this crack. Feverighly ns 1
and n(a&" hat worked, this was slow of accomplish-
I forced Into Mﬂcﬁ. The tiny | ment, yet sliver by sliver the slight
veliow flame wasilike from | aperfure grew, untll I wedged in the
the gods, ['d¢, every | Bun barrel, and pried out the plank.
nerve tingling, fﬂ, Jower and | The rush of alr extinguished the

candle, vet I cared nothing, for the air
was fresh and pure, promising a clear
passage.

God, this was luck! With new cour-
through my velns I

and relit the candle

There had been-two planks—

and of hard wood—composing [deed alive,
/[ the entrance to the tunnel, but I found
It tmpossible to dislodge the second,
and was compelled to ‘squeezs Dy

h the narrow twelve:
‘This was a difficult task, as
man of some weight, but once
rOT luhed 1 found mysel? in A con-
: ‘passageway, not to aw

a8 well preserved as when
ncted, probably @ hundred ye
m. the side walls facgil
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4 ing rat;

nously, and bits of earth, }nrraq h'
my passage, fell upon me in cl
together it was an experience 'l_
no desire to repeat, although P

01d Mortimer had built his tunnel s
and through all the years It had
gafely, cxcept where water had poaked |
through, rotting the timbers. ~ “The |
candle was sputtering with a fimalel-§
fort to remain alight when I came o
the first serlous obstruction, I had
barely time In which to mark the i
ture of the obstucle before the Same

died in the socket, leaving me in &
blackness so profound it was lke &
welght. For the moment 1 was prac-

 tically puralyzed by fear, my muscles

Ilmp my limbs trembling, Yet to en-
deavor to push forward Wns no more
to be drended than to attempt retrac-

ing my steps. In one way there was
hope; in the other none.

horrid thought, the death of & burrow-
and | dare not let my mind
dwell upon (he dread possibility. Slows
1y, barely advancing an Inch at & time,
I began the venture, my hands blipdly
groping for the passage, the cold per-
gpiration bathing my body. The far-
ther T penetrated nmld the debris, the
greater became the terror dominating
me, yet to draw back was next to Im-
possible. The opening grew more con-
tracted: 1 could searcely force mysell-
forward, digging flugers and toes Into

the hard earth floor, the obstructing
timber scraping my body. Tt was am
awlul, heartrending struggle, stretched
out flat like a snake in the darkneas,
the loose earth showering me with
each movement. There was more than
one supporl down; 1 had to double

gbout to find opening; again and again

I seemed to be against an unsurpas-
eable barrier; twice | dug through &
mass of fallen dirt, once for three sol-
id feet, throwing tlic loosened earth
elther side of me, and pushing It back
with my [eet, thus utterly blocking il

chance of retreat. Scarcely was this
secomplishied when another fall from

above came, halt burying head and
ghonlders, and compelling me to do
the work over. The air grew foul and
slugeish, but 1 was toiling for life, and
dug at the debris mndly, reckless of
whnt might fall from ahove. Better
to be crushed than 1o die of suffoca-
ton, and the very desperation with
which | gtrove proved my salvation,
For what remained of the roof held
uggled through into the firmer

Jd, faint from exbaustion,

yet as quickly reviving in the fresher
air. | badr e the end of the pas-
sage before 1 compreliends] the truth,
It opened In th gulley, come
fng oul between ke foots of n great
tree,

I was g wreck In hody anil mind, m¥y
face streaked with ensrih, my haie
filled with dirt, m¥ clothing lorn and
disreputable. Laboring for Lreath, m¥
fingers row and bleeding, 1 lay there,
with scarcely enough sirengsh remaln-

Ing to keep from rolling to the hottom
of the ravine. For gome moments 1
was Incapable of either | nght oF me-
ton, every ounce of enorgy having

jgtrugele. [ lay panting, with eves
olosed, hardly realizing that [ was dn-
Slowly, throb by theeb,
ny heart came bae k into rogulavity of
bbeat, and my brain into com mands My

‘Jleyes opetied, and | shuddercd with hor-

yor, us 1 recognized that dismal open:
I.‘ln; into the slde of the hill, Cllniiﬂt
fo the tree trunk I ditained my feat,
8till sworing [rom weskness, and was

ceptlon of my ummd'.ueaurround:llﬂ.
It was early dawn, the eastern aky |

gl that shade of pale gray which pre-{ i :

cedes the sun, a few,; white,,
clonds salling high above, al

e

with red reflection. T
Haxe been In that earih prIl&n
7 :nmruing of the previous.
med longer, vel even that «
of time proved that
Amprisoned me there had m
. God! T couldn't beliaye the
GOt of her! Clear as the ovid
y I yet fought down the
, ereeping on hande apd
F the edge of the bank,
uld wit on the grass,
In the growlng lght,
D the left, an apple
cand a fence

no actusl danger for someé m::

L With groping fingers [ verified the
gituation, as that briel glance ere the
eandle falled had revealed it. A beam
had fallen, letting down o muss of
earth, but was wedged in such & WAy
as to leave a smull opening above the
floor, barely sufficlent for a man to
wiggle through. How far even (his
slight passige extended, or what worse'|
gbstruction liy hidden beyond was all
conjecture. It was a mere chance in
which I must risk life in hope of sav=
ing it—I might become helplessly
wedged beneath the {imbers, or any
movement might precipitate upon me
A& mase of lovsened earth. It was &

been expended in that last despermte

thus able to glance about over I-IN'
Jedge of the Lank, and gain some:
floor to roof. Here it wulwtb

llght hnt 1 had tomove betort
~could ses the cause clearly—the

the orchard,
~& row of negro cabins. These
m deserted, the doora open, and
[two ot them exhibited avidences of
| A¥e. A storenouse had its door bat
w I. huge timber, evidently used
a8 R ram, lving across the threshold,
M mmr of the boxes and barrele
Within had been smashed with axes
The ground all mboat had been tram-
Pled by horses' loofs, and only a
Bmouldering fragment of the stables
alned,

I ‘atared about perplexed, unable to
Meclpher the meaning of such de
strugtion, . Surely Grant would never
dare such a deed with his unarmed
force, Besldes Elmhurst was the
property of a loyalist, ay! the colonel
of his reglment. Not even the mad-
nees of anger would justify so wanton
an act. Whatever the mystery | could
never hope to solve it loltering there;
the house itself would doubtless reveal
fhe story, and I turned In that direc-
tion, skirting the fence, yet exercising
care, for there might stlll remain de-
fenders within, belind those green
blinds, to mistake me for an enemy, 1
saw nothing, no sign of life, as I
cireled through the frees of the or-
chard, and came out npon the gross-
plot faclng the front porch. The sun
waa up now, and I could perceive each
detall. Thera was a smashed window
{0 the right, a green shutter hanging
dejectedly by on& hinge; the groat
front door stood wide open, &nd the
body of a dead man lay ucross the
threshold, a dark stain of blood ex-
tending across the porch floor

CHAPTER XVII.
The Queen's Rangers.

A bullet had strack the'hand rall,
shattering one of the supports, and the
broad steps were scarred and splin-
tered. The man lay face upward, his
feet inslde the hallway, one side of
his head crushed In. He was roughly
dressed In woolen shirt and patched
gmallclothes, and wore gold hoope in
his ears, his complexion dark enough

about me into the dismantled 'room,
endeavoriog to clenr l'!y braln anpd
figure all this out. s not so difl-
cult to concelve what had oceurred,
every hit of evidence pointing to a
single conclusion. Grant had searched
the house for Eric, and ¢|lenum no

signs of his presence; ¥ hatever had |

subsequently happened |between the
gir! and himself, she had not felt fus-
tified- in releasing me While he-and
his men remained. They must have
departed soon after dark, well pro-
visioned, upon thelr long march toward
the Delaware, leaving Elmhurst unoc-
cupled except for its mis{ress and her
servants. The fact (hat neither the
lady nor Peter had opeped the én-
trance to the secret Btaircase would
geein to show that the a'lm:k on the
house must have followed swiftly. It
had been a surprise, Biving those
within no chance to seek for refuge.
There had been a struggld at the front
door; some of the asdailanta had
achieved entrance (hrough the win:
dow, and that had practically ended
the affair,

But what had become of Peler? Of
the girl? Who composed the attack-
ing party? The Indian lind been de:
spalched to Valley }‘01114 with my
memorands; probably Peter, the Trish

sans as the neighbors think they are.

Ag n summer tonic there is no medicinae
thatl uite compares with OXIDINE, It not
only builds up the system, but taken reg.
ularly. prevents Malaria. R lar or Tastes
less formula at Druggists.

One-hgil the women in the world
wiant to get thin; the other half want
to get- fat,

Burduco Liver Powder.
Nature's remedy for billouaness
constipation, Indigestion and all stom-
ach diseases, A vegetable prepara-
tlon, better than calomel and will not

man, and a negro or '““. were alone
leff to defend the I1uuse.1 As to the
jdentity of the marauders/] had small
doubt; their handiwork - was tan nlain-
Iy revealed, and these two dead men
remained #s evidence. Rough as were
British and Hessian foragers, they
were geldom guilty of such wanton de-
gtructlion #s this, Desides thie was
the home of a prominent loyallst, pro-
tected from despoliation by high au-
thority, The hellish work must have
been accomplished by one or more
bands of these “Plne Robbers" who in-
fested Monmouth county, Infamous
devils, hiding in caves among sand
hille, and coming forth to plunder and
rob, Pretending to be Torles, thelr
only purpose of organization was pil-
lage. Even in the army the names
of’ their more prominent leaders were
known, such as Red Fagin, Debow,;
West and Carter, and many a tale of
horror regarcing their depredations
had 1 heard told around the eampfire,

= \

ulitto, 'mx hands geared and
w -the fellow was mno

P

Il

'I'[;L Body of a Dead Man Lay Across the Threshold.

ot

These came back to memory =8 4
gazed about those lower rooms, dread-
Ing my next discovery, hall crazed to

| think that Claire Mortimer might be

heipless in their ruthless grasp.  Bet:
ter death a thousand tinyes tir;n such
o fate,

I pushed forward Into th. WO‘ =

the lower floor, more thqg &
praseged by thelr original n

| Now, however, they were all's

broken and flung

sallvate, In serew top cans at 2%5a
each. Burwell & Dunn Co.,, Mfra,
| Charlotte, N. C. Adv.

Silenced,

Dr. Henry Van Dyke, the distin-
guished clergyman, hes a neat way
of ellencing the censorious. %

At a luncheon in Princeton a cer
tain bishop was being disoussed, and
a visitor sald:

“I don't like the bishop. He I8 too
much & man of the world to suit me.”

“Quita go,” Dr. Van Dyke retorted
quickly; “but which world, this or the
next?

Looking After His Bait,

Danlel and Harvey, two old, expert
fishermen, were “still" fishing for
trout in deep water, sitting with their
backs together, when Danlel accl-
dentally fell out of the boat and went
down. Harvey looked back and miss-
ed his companion, who at that mo-
meut appeared on the surface, pipe
stlll in his mouth, shaking his wiskers
profusely.

Harvey—Gosh, Dan!
ye! Whera ye been?

Dan—Oh, I jes' went down ror fer
gea if me bait wus all right.—Judge

1 jest missed

DIFFERENT MEAT.

Willle=~We had the preacher for
dinner yesterday.
Tommy—We had roast besl.

STEADY HAND,
A 8urgeon’a Hand Should Be the Firne
< wstof Al | .
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