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CHAPTER XXIil,
The Ghost of Adaniram Caldwell,

E gathered close about her

as she knelt beside the box.

My hand shook as [ held

my candle, and I think Mlss

Octavia was the only one in the room
who showed no nervousness.

We all exclaimed In various keys as
the light fell upon the open chest
The muosty odor of old gnrments greet-
ed us at once. The box was well fill-
ed, and Iits contents were meatly ar

ra

“g'a his mgted regimentals!” cried
Cecllin, as we unfolded an officer's
coat of blue and buff, sadly decrepit
and faded, “and he was not a British
soldler at all, but am American pa-
triot"

Time and service had dealt even
more harshly with an Amercican flag
on which the thirteen white stars
floated dimly on the dull biue fleld. It
had been bound tightly about a packel
of papers which Miss Octavin asked
Pepperton to examine,

“These are commissions appointing a
certain Adoniram Caldwell to varlous
positions in the Continental army.
Adonirnm had the right stuff in him
Here he's discharged as a private to
become an ensign, rose from ensign to
colonel and seems to have been in most
of the big doMigs. ‘For gallantry In
the recent engugement at Stony point,
on recommendation of General An-
thony Wayne'—by Jove, that does rath:
ar earry you back!”

Ealt a dozen of these documents
traeed Adoniram Caldwell’'s career te

the end of the Revolution and his re
tirement from the military service with

the rank of colonel. A sealed letter
attached to these commissions next
held our attentlon. It was addressed
“To Whom It May Concern.”

“1 suppose it concerns us as much as
anybody,” remarked Miss Octavia,
“What do you say, gentlemen? BShall
we open it?

We all demanded breathlessly that
she break the seal, and we were soon
bending over her with our lights. The
ink had blurred, and in spots rust had
ebliterated the writing:

1, Roger Hartley Wiggtns, soma time
known 4s Adoniram Caldwell—

And

“Hartley Wiggins!" we gasped.
1 felt Cecilla's hand clasp my arm.

Migs Octavia continued reading, and
ns she was obliged to pause often and
refer illegible lines to the rest of us I

“It's his ragged regimentals!”™ cried
Cecilia.

have copled the foliowing from the let-
ter itself, with only slight changes of
vunctuation and spelling:

1. Roger Hartley Wiggine, same time
known as Adonlram Caldwell, having now
resumed my proper name and being about
1o marry and having begun the construc-
tion of a habitation for myself whereln
to end my days, fruthfully set forth these
mittlers:

My father, Hiram Wiggine of Rhode Is
land, having supported the royallat cause
in our late war for Independsnce and an-
gered by my friendlinons to the patrions,
nnd he, with * ® * brothers and sister hnv-
ing returned to England after the ovac-
untion of Boston, | joined the Continental

troops under General FPutpam on long
Island tn July, 170, serving in various
commands thereafter to the boest of my
nbility to the end, * * * My fiather has
now returned 1o Rhods Island and has, 1
! been making Inquiries touching my
ersnbouts nnd conditlan, so that 1 have
e r hope thit we m ECOMme  recan
Yer & my services to the countrs
w hils hit 1 A 1 ]
I e I and
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Ml cenanaunicde | recsiVed as A li‘i‘H-‘T.!.’ﬂ!
Caldwell nt varlous times and from vark
ous persnages of repovinn both -'.\'llllhbl
and b Lhe smiliiag pervicn, b oplace hem
under my house now bullding, where |
hope In God's care 1o end my days In
Praac e I in like case make llke
Chuita ngaln

Ten lnes following this were wholly
fllegibie, but just before the date (June
17, 1780 npd the signuture, which was
written large, was this:

God preserve these Améerican stutes that
they endurs In unity and conedrd forevor!

We had oll been moved by the read-
ing of this long lost letter, and Miss
Octavia's voive had faltered seversl
times.

“Mr. Wiggins once told me that his
groat-grandfuther had lived somewhers
in Westchester county, but I fancey he
bad ne idea that Hopefleld was the
ldentical spot.” remarked Miss Ocla-
via, “It seems incredible, and yer |
dare say the hand of fute is in it."

“Oh. it's so wonderful; so heyond be.
lief!" cried Cecilln, reverently folding
the letter, which, 1 observed, she re
tained in ber own hands.

“It's wonderful,” added Miss Octn:
via promptly, taking the sword, which
Pepperton had with difficulty drawn
from Its. battered seabbard, “that even
a discerning woman like me could hava
been so mistaken. I recall with bumil-
Ity that last Fourth of July, at Berlin,
I reprimanded Mr. Wigging severely
because his family hnd not been repre-
sented In the war for American inde
pendence. By the frony of eirenm-
stances It becomes my duty to present
to him the very sword that his admi-
rable great-grandfather bore in that
momentous struggle."”

Several coples of New York newspa.
pers, half a dozen French gold colns,
the minjature of a woman's face,
which we assumed to be that of Roger
Wiggins' mother or sister, were briefly
examined; then by Miss Octavia's or
ders we carefully returned everything
to the chest. Several packets of let-
ters we did not open.

“Arnold,” she sald when we had
closed the chest, “will you and Mr
Pepperton kindly carry that hox to my
room? No servant's bund shall touch
it, and I shall myself give it to Mr.
Wigzins at the earliest opportunity.”

We had lost track of time in those
hidden rooms, preserved by the whim
of one man that the secret of another
might be discovered, and found with
surprise, after the chest had been car-
ried to Miss Octavia’s apartments, that

It was after 7 o'clock, We had been in
the hidden rooms for more than three

hours.

“We shall have much to talk about
tonight, and 1 fancy we are all 2 good
desl shaken. It's not often we recelve
a letter from a dead man, so we shall
admit no eallers tonight unless, In-
deed, Mr, Wiggins should chance to
come,” announced Miss Octavia, “The
next time Hartley Wiggins visits this
house he shall come as a conquering
hero."

‘1 hope s0,” replled Ceellin brokenly,

We were still at dinner when the
cards of Dick and the other suitors 1
had last seen at the Prescott Arms
were hrought fn; but Wigglns made no
slgn, and [ wondered.

* . L] » . L] L]

The man who looked after my needa
handed me a note the next morning
which added fresh hazamls to Cecilin’s
already perllous plight.

"“Left with the gardener before 8
o'clock by a boy from the village,
Baid it was most confidential, sir"”

1 walted till he had left the room be
fore openlng it. It read:

Gooseberry Bungalow,
Before Hroakfast

Dear Chimneys—Pep stopped here yes-
terdny to see B, H. He and C. old pala
Watch him. Where's Wig? H H

The information she conveyved wias
startling enough, We had heen deal-
ing with a company of sultors outside
the barricade, now came warning of
ine presence of a steange kulght with
in the gates who greatly multiplied
the perils of the situation. The com

pact among the sultars gt the inn was
n thing of the past, and I now ex
pected them (0 exercise all the (n
genuity of which desperate lovers

capnble In pressing their clnims, The
1 that both Wigging and Pepper-
ton were old friends of mine did not
make my task essior. 1 not anly felt
it 1 mbent o N prevent LMeR,
the holder of the elew, from taking ndl
vantage of it, bnt knowing Cecllin's

own nttitude of mind and heart toward
Wigging 1 wished to save Pepperton
the paln of rejection if it
|l\|IIP

But whnt did Hezekiah mean by the
question with which she ended her
note? If Wigging, smarting under Ce
cllia’s treatment of him the day before,
had quit the fleld here was a pre{ty
how-d'-ye«lo. Milss Octavia’s refusal
to countenunce telephones made It neg
essary for me to leave Hopeflield to
lenrn what had become of Wiggings,
and 1 realized that I must act prompt-
Iy if I saved the day for him, His con-
duct first and last had been spiritiess,
and I was out of putience with him.
It seemed Impossible to formulate any
plan amid these multiplying uncertain-
tles. If Wiggins had decamped Dick
Enew It and would lny his plans ne-
cordingly. 1 felt that it wns base In-
gratitude on Wigging' part to ask me
fo wateh his Interests while he went
ronming indiferently over the country.
One or two consoling reflectlons re-
malned, however—Dick belleved me to
be a suitor for Cecllia’s band, and this
doubtless cauged bim considerable up-

could be

ensines il did not know that
Pepperton, whose aeguaintance with
Cecilla anterdated the Earopean flight,
had to be reckoned with I wizhed
Mepperton lind kept ont of it
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Newport whitlh she pmnulnu-vd :lml

most hidecus pile of murble on Awerd
can sal

When we ieft the table at about half |
post 10 Miss Octavin Insisted rhat we|
must visit the kennels. A friend had!
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“I'm going to be married.”

Just sent her a fine Alredale, and she
wished to mnke sure the kennel masg-
ter was treating the dog properly. Lat-
er we were all to ride.

I made haste to excuse myself, say-
Ing that personal matters required at-
tention,

“Certninly, Arnold; you shall do as
you lke. Mr. Pepperton Is a diffienlt
bird to eateh, so we hope for you at
Iuncheon, and of course we expect you
for dlnner."

Pepperton lonked at me Inquiringly.
I judged that he had known Miss Oc-
tnvin a good many years—the tone of
thelr intercourse was intimate, and yet
be plainly was at a loss to nnderstand
lust how I enme to be so thorsughly es-
tablished In her good graces. 1 confess

that as I glance back over these puges
it looks odd to me!

As 1 paced the hall waiting for a
liorse to be saddled, Pepperton led me
ont on the terrace above the garden.

“I'm bursting with a great secret, old
man. ['m goiog to be warried.”

“What!"

“I'm golng to be married.”

1 grasped a chalr to support myself.
This was almoest too mudh, Could it
be possible that Hezekinh had miseal-
culated the list of rejections in the sil-
ver bound book, or that Cecllin herself
had beep decelved? Pepperton misread
my agitatlon and with a hearty lnugh
clapped me on the shoulder,

“Oh, 'm pot Intruding on your pre-
gerves, old man! Cecllia 18 the second
finest girl In the world—that's all, I'm
engaged to Miss Gaylord of Steck-
bridge. 'm tolling a few old friends, In
advance of the formal announcement
to be made next week at n dance the
Gaylords are giving.”

1 erushed bis hapd In both my own
and, seefng (hat he misconstrued the
forvor of my emotion, I hastened to set
myself aright.

“You're a lucky dog ns usual, Pep.
But you don’t understand about Cecllia
Hollister. It's not I—1'm not {n the run-
nlug at all, bot Factley Wigglos |s!
I'm here trying to help him score.”

*“What's this? You're hore 1o repre-
sent Wiggy?”

“Well he

sond me

didn't exactly

e, but when 1 came 1 found that
Wigey wasn't playing the gmmne with
quite the pe iy wpolopy Thore's
more redqitired than appens ke of
the dush aml st yOF Thdy ol dventur-
o1 | v tongne, the eager, thirety
word

Poprerton pursed hiz Hips and Jooked
me over enrefully with o twinkle in s

“You are contrivating those elements!
Yot are Octavinized—1s that 1t*" Pep
perton Jnughed until the tears cnine.

“1 prefer Mollistorized ng the broader
term Brother Bassford has 1,
nnd there's nlways Hegekiah!"

“Ab, Hezekinh the unpredictable! |
knew there wis a skirt fluttering some-
where, 1 saw her yesterday—stopped
to see Dassford, who's o good old chap.
Heozekinh of the teasing eyes was
whitewashing the chicken coop, and
Michelangelo couldn't have done It bet-
ter.”

“Fep,” 1 sald, lowerlng my volee, “if
you love me keep close to Cecllin all

Lo,

day. You're an engaged man and in
practice. Gilve an fmimtion of devo-
tlon. Keep her out of doors—keep

mnle human beings away from her.
Don't fall me in this., I've got to pull
off the greatest coup of my life today.

ancholy %o (Arkly Stempel dpon t!m].

humin conntenance. They turned in-|

'i“{r'_'ll';li_\ and glarad as they recop- |

nized me.  Shallenberger
aond greeted me.

“1 bope there I=2 wo bad news" he
sald chokingly. ‘

along rose |

“Bad nowa?

“1 menn Miss Hollister —Mlss Cecllia, |
We were all deeply grieved last night
to hear of her sudden lliness. There's |
always something so terrible in the |
very nume of diphtheria"

My wits had been so sharpened by
my lute adventures that 1 readlly ac-
potinted for these false tidings. Dick
wis absent. Dlek alone wounld have
been oqual to this dlabolicul plot for
keoping Lis rival sultors away from
Hopefield, The despair in those faces
tuxed my graovity severely.

“It Is extremely sad, but the first
Alagnosis was erroncons,” [ answersd.
“1 think It more likely to prove to be
chicken pox when the truth is known."

“Not diphtherin 7™

“No Immediate danger of diphtheria,
[ assure you,” I replled, “though of
rotirse with winter coming on and ail
that, one must be prepared for the
worst."

While he repented this to the others
1 sought the clerk, who promptly hand-
# me a note which Wigginsg had left
late the previons afterncon, to be de-
livered In case [ ealled. He had gone
to spend a day or two with Orton, the
playwright, who was at hls country
house, In the hills beyond Mount Kis-
t0, rehearsing a new plece, in which &
friend of Flartley's was to star. 1 gain-
ad the telephone booth in one jump,
ind in five minutes I was bawling
¥ildly into Orton's ear, 1 had known
nkm well In the Hare and Tortolse, and
he answered my demand for Wiggina
with the heart breaking news that
Hartley had ridden off with some oth-
prognests In the house, Orton diin't
now whare,

“I threw them out. I've got to re-
write my third act, I don't care wheth-
ar they ever come back! boomed Or
an's volce.

“If you don't send Wigging back to
me at Hopefield as fast as he can get
there, my third act is ruined.”

“Whnt?"

“Tell Wigglnsg to come back on the
an. Tell him the world's coming to
in end any minute."

“T'Il be glad to get rid of him,” snap-
ped Orton, In the harried tone of n mae
whose third net has wilted in re
nenrsul

Continued,

FORMER PLATTSHOUTH
PEOPLE ATTEND FUNER:
AL OF MRS, HELPS

From Wednesday's Dally.
A lelter bas Just been receiviud

{('1'0 He

by Miss  Berniee  Newell from
Miss Rulh Houseworth ol Long
Beoch, Californm, telling of Lhe

Fhee teerihle |||-<i|-|v|'|
hal oeeureed there on May .'.'ill:.1
Ul petpoet of Lhe death of \!-:I||n“
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Helps al the b of the aceident | this cily on Saturday, June 28, “'_
Ll cresolted o the dealth of \]i'-.: for [he purpose of filling a VAL~ | friends,

Hoelps was enbirels wilhoul Toun-
dalion,  Mre, Helps, as soon as he
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IS, MALOE KISPAR 1§
WARRIED N COUNCIL BLUFFS

Among the mareiage licenses
issued yvesterday in Council Blafts

we nole that of Anton Hromak

NEW

r

-Manure Spreaders-

The Best Manure Spreader
ON THE MARKET TODAY!

IDEA

This machine may be seen at my implement
department—a new addition to my general black-
smith and wagon business. [ also handle the

AVERY Gorn Planters
and Gultivators! eem—

In fact it is my intention to carry a general line
of Farm Implements of all kinds.
me for whatever you may need.

D. B. EBERSOLE,

Call and see

JUDGE BEESON I5-
SUES TWO MORE JUNE
WEDDING LIGENSES

The ofliee of County Judge Bee.
son has been rushed for the pas
few dayvs by the number of young
people desiving to enter into the
bomds of wedlock, and Lo all the
Judge has granted Lhe necessary
pernul for them to realize Cheir
happiness,

This morning license was 18-
sued o George A, Engelkemeier
of Nehawka aod Miss Mary Alberl |
ol this eity, who were married by
v, Sleger of 81, Paul’'s church,

Yosterday George H., Culavan,
aged 24, of Missouri Valley, Towa,
and Miss Lillian Gatewood, aged
1, ol Brooklyvn, were callers ul!
the ofliee and secored the neces-
sary permil to wed and proceeded
to the home of Hev. W, L. Austin,
where they were  united in the
bonds of haly wedloek,

CHL SERVCE EXAHINATION
HELD ON SHTURDA, JONE 23

There will be an examinalion
i the eivil service departiment al

aney in the rural roule out ofl
Murdock, in this county, 'l'llvi
sare day a simlar examination
will be held al Wesping Water, |
and Those taking the examination |
will he eligabile to il any vacaney

(hat may  oeeur in any  of the
ural roules of the coundy. The
exmminations will be held at the
postoilice buildings here and in
Weeping Waler and anyvone de-
stdng o bake part can secure i-
AR e Ll —Hfril‘i-' by edll.
liean { i

i Ciomplexior

| porhap i

Dian's Hegule [

A Fine New Auto.

The Journal editor and wife
were given a very pleasant aulo
ride in the fine new Inter-State
car of our exeellent friend, Major
Hall, on Monday evening, in com-
pany with Mp, and Mrs, Hall and
the genial  salesman  and rep-
resenlalive for this fine car, Mr,
Hugh Ceeil, of the firm of Warga,
Coril & Manners, Major is the
proud possessessor of one of the
finest cars on the markel, and
the wav he is learning 1o handle
il he has cause Lo be proud, The
Inter-Stale is a good one, and the
utie Major has is a beauly,

THOUGHT YOUNG MAN
HAD “SLIPPED ONE
OVER™ ON FRIENDS

Last evening as the shades of
eventide were  falling  over the
peacelul serenily of Main street
one of the popular young men of
the oity was observed wheeling a
strange-looking machine up and
down the sidewalk and much ex-
citvment was erealed among his
frionds ns, on elose inspection, it
was diselosed Lo be o baby car-
ringe conlaining a sleeping in-
fant.  Fear was aroused thal the
young man had been successful
“shipping  one gver”™ on his
and the maller was at
once lnvestigated by a number of
the more curious, and il was de-
eided thal the youlh in question
wns jus=l performing a friendly
for one of his friends and
was nol the proud possessor of
the sleeping Infant.

Remember the Regalin Habana
Alwave the besl. Robert
Richier, manufadturer

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,
The Kind You Have Always Bought

Bears the d -
Signatuare of > A M,’

wigar.

~ - a8 - -0

AP~ 94

4 -BARGAINS-

-Corn Planters!-

Sure drop, variable edge drop, high wheel

336.00

WHILE THEY LAST!

~ "AUGUST GORDER

Plattsmouth, Nebraska

There's A band of outlaws hanging|"'? Mrs. Maude Kaspar of Otma.
round here who will propose to Cecflla ha. Bolth of the econtraclting
the first chance they get, and they|Poriies formerly resided in Lhis
must NOT. Wig's got to speitk before | !}, where Mrs, Kaspar conduet-
night or lose out forever. No—not a [l 4 bakery for some Lime, later
word of explunation, You've got to|sclling oul 1o Frod H, Mumm, the |
take my word for 1t." presenl  owner, and the groom

“I'l be the goat. Go ahead, but| . emploved as a baker in "I'"l
bulid a fre uml»l-‘r Wiggins, I ecan't] ... ablishment while Her Virs
stay here foreaver o bt rem oot o OIS

Popperton's engagement smoothed out | . - ) o nd the wadd
one wrinkle, nnd 1 felt sure that 1] o Itl‘l'."_ L ” ST >
conldl trust him ns an ally, ‘The groom | ™ not wii ¥ iexpected (o
wias holding my horse In the porte j Uhivs SLLR TR A I Lnted
cocliere, snd T moonted and rode awny
to the Prescolt Arn :

1 o | Ormshy, Shallenbherger, Ar |
| s H and Chorse |

N ' 1s ": : ‘
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