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CHAPTER XVI.—(Continued.)

“But Sir Reginald compelled me to do
#t. I begged and entreated him to excuse
me; [ told him it was sinful, but he flew
into a passion, and bade me disobey him
on the peril of his everlasting displeas-
ure. Bir, I was homeless, and he was
sick! What was I to do?”

“Forgive me! You poor little girl, I
was fast and cruel in my judgment. You
were, indeed; obliged to execute the vile
plans of the baronet. There,” added he,
tenderly, as he drew her hands from her
face, and with his handkerchief wiped
away hertears; “weep no more; you
were not to blame. Child, give me your
hand in token of forgiveness.”

“Then you do not despise me?”

“Despise you? No! no! I only,” he
stopped; he was about to say “love you,”
but remembering his vow, he added soft-
ly, “pity you.”

“Yes, you may pity me! Oh, auntie,
auntie! why did I ever promise you to
come to this wretched place?’ was her
walling ery.

Still holding her hand in his, and »slso
taking from her the candle, he turmed
and led her down the long, steep stairs.
Ouly once did Ethel speak, then she
merely sald:

“Sir Reginald will be very angry if he
hears of your entrance here! Must he
be told?"

“I will think it over and let you know
to-morrow. You must sleep to-night and
so recover from this nervonsness."

They soon reached the bottom stair.
and entered the corrider.. Then Ethel
remembered that her work was but half
done, and the rest could not be accom-
plished until Dr. Elfenstein had left her.
Turning to him, she said:

“Will yon kindly tell me how you en-
tered this place? You must leave me
now, going silently as you came.”

“I will. I came through the ruins. 1
savw you open a door and reach for a
basket, then I instantly entered.”

“But surely, 1 fastened it again?" -

“You were so agitated, you forgot to
do it. I cerbainly opened it, without dif-
ficulty. and crept after you,-  eager to
solve the mystery of the haunted tower,
which I then, for the first time, began
to conmect with your movements. But
you are weary now, so I will leave you,
and return as I came.” ;

Giving back the ecandle, he took her
hand and was just saying, “Good night,
Miss Nevergail,” when suddenly both
stopped short in their walk; both turm-
ed deadly pale, as a short, strange, loud
report, close by their ears, startled and
confounded them.

Then, to their horror, something darted
towards them, a huge form swooped
past, dashing the candle to the ground,
thus extinguishing it, leaving them in

«total darkness and gloom.

“0Oh, what is it? What is it?" cried
the *errified girl, as she nestled close to
her companion, while he, scarcely realiz-
ing what he did, threw his arms around
her form, to protect her from he knew
not what.

Suddenly a wild, urearthly laugh, or
yell, floated to them from the other end
of the corridor, and as it passed, Dr.
Elfenstein pressed the girl he held closer
to his hear:, and laid his cheek against
her frightened face.

“Oh, do not leave me!
ghall die!” gasped ISthel.

“l will not. You are not so afraid
now, and thus, close to me, are you,
dear?”

“No: not so fearfully afraid as I was.”

(Gently stroking her hair, the young
man felt, even in the terror, inspired by
their dreadful position, a feeling almost
of rapture steal over him, as he held
her thus close in his arms, with hers
clinging to his waist. But euddenly,
calmer reflections came; he felt this thing
must be seen to; whatever presence had
been near them must be discovered, and
that he ought to follow up the sound.

“Ohild!"” he whispered, “whatever has
heen near us, I know by that last cry,
has escaped into the ruins, through the
door by which I entered. That being so,
I must in duty earry you to a place of
asafety, then search around to see what it
could have been.”

Instantly, then, it flashed over Ethel's
mind, that the ape, Sir Reginald's choice
concealed treasure, had escaped, and that
the knife she had so earelessly given him
had done the deed. He had cut his way
ouwt. Oh, the terror this thought thrust
into her heart was almost unbearable!
At once, she became, as it were, a dead
weight again in the doctor's arms.

Then another thonght came that im-
parted new life. Her oath had been tak-
en never to reveal the existence of that
animal, nor of the concealed room. In
order to keep this vow, Dr. Elfenstein
must not examine the premises.

She knew well now the meaning of
that first report. The beast had knocked
down the iron shelves, burst open the
panels, and in consequence a light would
ghow the doctor that opening, and the
room beyond. No! he must never exam-
ine this corridor. Nerving herself for
a new task, she said:

“Doctor, I cannot consent to being left
a moment here alone! Nor will I con-
sent to your exposing yourself further
to-might. Take me, then, to my room,
and we will lock up this place, and you
ean steal softly from the house another
way."

“But, Miss Nevergail,
ougt to be investigated.”

I shall die! 1

surely this

“Oh, no, please do not investigate! I
cannot allow it, cannot endure #t!”

As she spoke, a long, deep shudder
passed over her frame, and the doctor,
noticing it, knew at once that her nerv-
ous system could stand no more, there-
fore, felt it was best to yield.

“Shall I not, at least, light the can-
dle?”’

“No, no! I eannot bear it!"” murmared
the poor girl, horrified at the thought of
what a light might reveal,

“Tell me, then, which way your room
lies, and I shall carry you thither at
once!"

“Straight! Just beyond the door by
which you entered, through a passage-
way, my room lies opposite its door,”
she returned. “But, indeed, doctor, 1
can walk, if you will only let me hold to
your arm. I would rather,

“Well, be it so!” returned the man, re-
leasing her, yet still retaining her hand,
which he drew under his arm.

When they neared the door of the ruin,
however, Ethel felt a strong current of
alr upon her cheek, which revealed the
fact that it stood wide open, and in-
stantly a deadly fear of the horrible
creature that had escaped, being still
near, seized her, and again she shrank
closer to her friend, while her faMering
steps told of departing strength.

Without a word, Earle Elfenstein lift-
ed her in his arms, and so passed into the
passageway. Remembering that  his
presence there must be kept a secret, the
young girl whispered:

“Step softly; let no one hear!”

“I- will,” he breathed back, and guid-
ed by tpe dim light under thé door in-
dicated, he passed through, emerging
from the open wardrobe, into the bed
room beyond.

Placing her in a large easy chair, he
stepped back, closed and fastened both
doors, then returned to her side.

“Please, doctor,” she murmured, “ex-
amine every panrt of this room before you
go, to be sure the dreadful—the dread-
ful,” she hesitated.

“Yes, I know,” he interrupted, “and
you will soon see you are perfectly safe.”

Obeying her wish, he then made =a
thorough search of room and closet. But
as he supposed, nothing was to be seen.

“Now, how will you leave the house?”
she murmured, anxiously.

A sly look back towards the corridor
caused her to exclaim, in a whisper, as
she laid her hand entreatingly on his
arm:

“Not there, doctor, promise me you
will not return to that place this night,
but will go directly home.”

Again Earle yielded to the pleading of
the sweet girl beside him, and again an-
swered: -

“Then I must either drop from your
window or go through the hall. Stay! 1
o0e¢ a strong strap around your trunk.
It is the very thing! 1 will fasten it to
the balcony, and so slip down by its
aid to the ground. Are you willing?”

“Perfectly. Doctor,” she whispered.
“do you kmow I should have died from
fright had you not been there?"”

“Yes, I know; and now, before I say
good night, I shall mix you a compos-
ing draught, and then youn must promise
me, to go instantly to your bed, as soon
as yvou take in the strap, and cloze the
window, and the last thing, swallow the
preparation 1 shall leave. Will you do
this, in return for my not investigating
further, what I see you do not wish ex-
plained 7"’

Ethel hesitated, then remembering that
she could not see Sir Reginald that night,
she gave the promise.

A moment more passed, and then the
strap had been fastened, the doctor had
whiapered “Good night,”” and she watch-
ed him disappear amid the darkness and
storm.

Darting out, she secured the strap
without trouble, fastened down the win-
dow, and soon slept under the effects of
the anodyne he had so thoughtfully left
for her use.

Well indeed was it for her that she
conld sleep, for without some rest she
conld never have borne the terrible ex-
citement that awaited her in the nearing
Liours of the coming day.

OCHAPTER XVII.

The next morning Ethel attempted to
rise, as usual, but found herself so ill
with a sick headache that the attempt
was vain. Every time she lifted her
head from her pillow, it throbbed wild-
ly, while a blind dizziness came over her
to such an extent that she felt it were
better to keep still for a while until it
pasted away.

At nine o'clock a servant eame to her
room, and she sent an egcuse to the
family for her non-appearance. About
ten a message came from Sir Reginald,
asking how soon she could come to him?7
She returned for answer that her head
was still in such pain that she feared not
until afternoon.

About five Dr. Elfenstein called to gee
his patiefit, and his lordship at once re-
quested him to look after his secretary,
saying that she was not ‘able to come to
him, while he was most anxious to see
her. Mrs. FFredon was then dispatched
“to Miss Nevergail's room to prepare her
for a visit from the doctor.

As the young man entered, he was
really startled to see how wan and pale
the excitemeut of the night before, and
a few hours’ illness, had made her, She
had made several attempts to rise, and
had succeeded in dressing herself, but the

e e B \“.'.FQ'-.‘ Y x-(q;"q g L™
" R Sarn y \ ..‘-!

b the candle from my hand, and with a

583

has wn‘lc‘.ﬂe all. day, and has sen
for me several times, and I must see him,
but I cannot seem to get there.,”

“You have done right to keep still. I
will give you a remedy that I think will
cause you relief in an hour’'s time. Un-
til then, you should try to sleep.”

Preparing a liquid, he carefully held
the tumbler to her lips, saw her drink
it, then throwing a light shawl over her,
left, saying as he did so:

“If you sleep now, I am almost certain
you can visit his lordship in the length
of time I mentioned.”

It seemed that the medicine, and his
calm, kind words did soothe her, for at
once she fell into the restful sleep so
much needed. The nap proved quite a
long one, and it was seven o'clock in the
evening before she crept through the hall,
and with a trembling frame but head
greatly relieved, entered Sir Reginald's
presence. At once she saw that her ill-
ness had diseomposed him, and that he
was unusually irritable and nervous.

“I am sorry I could not come to you
as usual,” she began, but he iuterrupt-|
ed her by raying crossly:

“Oh, yes; I dare say. Stop all apolo-
gies and while we are alone fell me if
you obeyed my orders last night.”

“I did,” faltered the poor girl,

“Did the thing work well?” asked he,
eagerly.

“It did. I had no trouble in the Tow-
er, at all; but, O, Sir Reginald, some-
thing terrible has happened!”

“What?" exelsimed the sick man,
starting up in so sudden a manner that
it caused him to fall back with a groan,
although he kept a firm grip on the arm
he had eeized in his excitement regard-
less of the faet that his tight grasp caus-
ed her to turm pale with pain.

“I dread telling you, but just as I left
the Tower to push back the panels a
frightful mpise of a heavy fall came,
Jhen a large monster darted out, dashed

howl disappeared, leaving me half dead
with fright.”

“Girl! girl!"” yelled the infuriated man,
his face turning purple with rage, “what
is this you tell me? Gone! (scaped!
Speak!” added he, roughly shaking her
by the arm. *Tell me it is a lie—a lie
that you said just now!”

“No, Sir Reginald,” returned the pallid
Ethel; “it is the truth. Whatever you
had there got out last night and ran off
through the ruins!”

“What did you do wrong that made
this happen? Anpswer, or I will tear you
to pieces!”

“Release my arm, sir! You are cruel
in your rage! You hurt me!”

“Speak then. How did he get out of
his prison?” :

With a fallering voice the frightened
pirl, while writhing in his grasp, mur-
mured: 2

“I dropped the knife on the shelves a
few nights before and forgot it. It
whirled around, and I knew by the cry he
gave that he had it.”

“Idiot!” " returned the enraged being
before her, as he gave her arm such a
fearful wrench that it dislocated the el-
bow. *“Out of my sight; out of my house
this instant] You have ruined me with
your carelessness! Not another night
shall you sleep under this roof!"”

Once again he raised his arm—this
time to strike. But fortunately, with
a moan of pain at the injury she had al-
ready sustained, she had darted back,
and go the blow deseended on empty air.

Without another look at the man be-
fore her the poor young girl erept from

his presence, and dragging herself back
to her room. fastened herself in, while
she songht to prepare for her departure,

With her arm hanging motionless by

her side, and nearly wild with pain, she
opened her trunks and thrusting her val-
uables inside as well as she ecould with
one hand, she locked them and dropped
the key into her pocket.

Fearing, she scarcely knew what, she
put the package of papers her aunt had
given her, with her purse, also in her
pocket, that she might be certain of their
safety. Then hastily putting comb,
brushes and nizht apparel in a hand
satchel, she paused to rest.

Advancing to her window, she found
that a heavy rain was still falling, and
that darkness was. even then over the
earth. Throwing her waterproof over
her shoulders, with its hood drawn over
her hat, she opened her door and glided
through the hall, down the stairs and out
of the front entrance, fortunately with-
out being seen by any of the family.

As she had passed the sick man's room
she knew by the lolmq of many excited
voices within that they had gone to his
assistance, and she judged he must have
injured his Lip by his passionate frenszy.

While ghe pitied the man, she feared
him, and never breathed freely until out-
side the door. Then with a hurried step
she passed down the ramble.

Once away from the house and beyond
the reach of Rir Reginald’s wrath, she

paused to consider whither she should |
go, and what she should do.

As she paused one thing seemed plain.
She eould do nothing until a physician |
attended to her wounded arm. In order |

to have this accomplished, it was evi-
dent that she mnst seek Dr, Elfenstein
at his home,

She shrank from doing this, 8]l it
could not be helped. Her arm ecould
not be raised, and on that arm BRhe de- |
pended now for her daily bread.

Once in the road beyond she could see
lights in windowa of dwelling houses
far down the road. The first of them
she knew was where Dr. Elfenstein lived,
and hope revived once more, and she
pressed on, thinking soon to be there.

(To be continued.)

Autos in d;_rmnn Army.
Automoblles made for the German
army bhaul five to elght-ton loads

throngh hlilly country.

Falling hair means weak hair.
Then strengthen your hair;
feed it with the only hair food,
Ayer’s'Hair Vigor. It checks
falling hair, makes the hair

Hair Vigor
grow, completely cures dan-
druff. And it always restores
colorto gray hair, all the rich,
dark color of early life.

arratd et toen it sl “Fhen I fried Ayer's
Hair Vigor. It quickly s the falling and
L o
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Modesty Explained.

Foreigner—Many of you Americans
have distinguished ancestors, yet you
never mention them. Why is that?

American—It's this way. While we
are poor we are ashamed to boast, and
when we get rich we don't need ances-
tors.

For forty year's Plso’s Cure for Con-
sumption has cured coughs and colds. At
druggists. Price 25 cen

A count of the church and saloon at-
tendance in Paddington, a district of
London having a population of 142 000,
made by agents of W. T. Stead on a re
cent Sunday, showed that the saloon at-
tendance was the greater by ten to one.
Only 16,000 women attended church,
while 28,000 were found in saloons.

$100 Reward, $100.

The readers of this paper will be pleased to
learn that there isat least one dreaded disease
tnat science has been able to cure in allits
slages, and that is Catarrh. Hall’s Catarrh
Cure is the only positive cure known to the
medical fraternity. Catarrh being a constitu-
tional disease, requires a constitutional treat-
ment. Hall’s Catarrh Cure istaken internaily,
acting directly upon the blood and mucous
suriaces of the system, thereby destroying the
foundation of the disease, and giving the pa-
tient strength by building up the constitution
and assisting nature in doing its work. ‘lre
proprietors have so much fal

wers that they offer One Hundred Dollars
or any case that it fails to cure. Send for list
of testimonials.

Address. F,J, CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
Bold b;r druggists, 75¢.

Hall's Famlily Pills are the best.

As Explained.

Benson—Why does your friend Mig-
gles always earry his watch in the rear
pocket of his trousers?

Dawson—Oh, he's a crank on punctu-
ality,

Benson—But what has that got to do
with carrying_his watch‘hs aforesaid?

Dawson—Why, it enables him to al-
ways show up a little ahead of time,

after first day’'s use of Dr. K line’s Ureat Nerve
torer. Send for Free $2 trial bottle and treatise.
Dr. B, H. Kline, Ltd..88" Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa.

EIT Permanently Unred. INo fits Or nervonsnésy

Does it pay to save five per cent of,
your income by economizing eon your
vacation this year and break down next
year from the continued strain and be
obliged to pay 50 per cent for doctor's
bills, besides the time lost in enforced
idleness 7—Success.

in its curative |

| doctor said this was due to an inflamed

much as he commands.—George Eliot.

To Break In New Shoes.

Always shake in Allen's Foot-Ease, a powder.

It eumnhot. sweating, aching, lworlu feet,

Cures corns, ingrowing nails and bunions. At

alld and shoe stores, 26c. Don't accept

any substitute. Bample mailed FREE. Address
8, Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y.

"Twas Ever Thus.
Jones—It's useless to ask Brown te
say & word Iin my favor. He has no
earthly use for me
Smith-—What's the trouble?
Jones—I was foolish enough to let
him owe me money.

Chicago, speaks to young women
about dangers of the Menstrual
Period. '

“To Youna WoMeX : — I suffered for
gix years with dysmenorrhea (painful

periods), so much so that I dreaded
every month, as I knew it meant three
or four days of intense pain. The

condition of the uterine appendages
caused by repeated and neglected colds.

“If youn firla only realized how
dangerous it is to take cold at this
eritical time, much suffering would be
spared them. Thank God for Lydia

Pinkham’s Vegetable Com=-
pound, that was the only medicine
which helped me any. thin three
weeks after I started to take it, I
noticed a marked improvement in my
general health, and at the time of h::z
next monthly period the
diminished considerably. kept ‘I:K
the treatment, and was cured a mon
later. I am like another person since.
I am in perfect health, my eyes are
brighter, I have added 12 pounds to my
wnght. my color is , and I feel
light and happy.”—Miss AeNES MILLER,
25 Potomae Ave., Chicago, I1l. — g5000
forfeit If original of above letter proving genuine-
negs oannot be produced.

The monthly sickness reflects
the condition of a woman’s
health. Anythlngh unusual at
that time should have prompi
and proper atteution.

(900 Drors )
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AVegetable Preparation for As-
similating the Food and Regula-
{| ting the Stomachs and Bowels of |§

Promotes Digestion Cheerful-
ness and Rest.Contains neither
,Morphine nor Mineral.

OT NARCOTIC.

Jawegpe of Ol [ SAMUEL PITCHER

s o
aﬁ..fmfd
Rockells Salte ~

fion, Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea
Worms Convulsions, Feverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

Fac Simile Signature of

NEW YORK.

A perfect Remedy for Constipa- i

(CASTORI

For Infants : and Children.

The Kind You Have
Always Bought

Bears the
Signature

Use
For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA




