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tly through

tp’lﬂ soross it, and threw
lessly into the dining-

&

the

|

room.
““Oh, Fan

By
“ Never "I anawered, ‘1 thought I

would never reach that door! Oh,Swhat
oan.wo do.”

ereature, who looked abla to

hierself and a score of women yonnger,
fairer and less ponderous. nt she
wis as great a coward as either of us,
and less cantione.

The young girl nwoke calmly, and
inltn.ntly& got ou': of lb‘:'?t:h':l? ocom-
"ﬁﬁm going to do, Kitt ?'J'

arg

asked her nlslrell.m 4
4 " I'ma-goin' to see ¢f thore is s man
abont,” she answered, quietly leaving
the room., -
dk Sihac Sight by 'she Band e oo
3 other and, we ore
lown the uhin’ sgain, and .onf;

"n:y themdoor onh thak:'m room on

: entry. 8
in the blackness olear md.p‘lnl:
we oould see

window, and at flrst
othing else, But there was the nolse
nd Kitty's fingers trembled. Present-
y wosaw. A man was bending for-
vard at the end window, witha regular
Jow movement, that explained the
wund perfectly, He was tuming the
wundle of some boring instrument just
indar the eatoh,

We fled precipitately.

' He's ther,” aonounced Kitly, ' an'
"w'd a-comin’ in.”

Betly groaned. It was ourius, bat
‘he knowlodge that no one conld hear
v ery bad the effect of suppressing
them. Under any other ciroumstanoes,
vhere there was the faintest shadow of
« hope that it would have brought us
“elp, I am sure each and all of us
vould have soreamed- lustily, DBut we
know our dangur and its hopelessness.
We wore a from the first.

The mountains had besn gaining an
avil repatation for roms time a1 the re-
sorh of the border ruffians of the war

Marguret's mode of life, in its diffor-
once from their own, had long passed
for the outeome of enormouns wealth in
the eyes of the valley peopls, and her
fame had -?rud acroes the ridge.

Kitty put it into words in her nsual
terse mauner:

"Ihh‘clioma: of yer big silver teapot,

Mis" Has 1

“Oh, Kitty, hush! And it is only
plate, Oh, I wish I could throw it out
of the window to him.”

“ Il we nnlg bad & bhorn," I moaned,
the dinner-horn,” eried

thore | ** or & pistol.

“There's
Kitty.

: “Oan you fire a pistol, Fan? cried

"g cau do unythiog," I answered
!mnl.iqnl.l{. - thing but stand here
and wait for that Kitty where
is the horn "

“0Oat to the barn."

*Oh, you little goosa!"

“And the pistol is downsteirs in
Bertie'a tool-chest on Lhe poroh,”
sighed Margaret.

. 'f?:m is one, then? Ob, on the

1 think the fewseconds that followed
. | were the longesl, the most terrible, the
most heroio of my life. I have alwa
felt prond of myself when I recall
dnkm of my neart, snd the wonderful

viotory over my natural and exeusable
m—ﬁm that briel straggle brought

nt.
] will go and get it," 1 said, ver
quietly. *“Tell ms exactly where it is."”
“Oh, I eannot! You hisve to tuke

ot o e o
woree 0 ou
into the .:ighl with my very lile in
hand, snd o light to show where
Twas! But I was wronght up to it
“Very well, give me the candle. Kitty,
oome down and atand ready to lock the
} wlﬁr"“ one ocomes,"

mosy, but

I:lﬂﬂ all you’:ll:'m hha

heaven seemed ringing in
‘mingled with the crash of broken

» .

t is not loaded, Fan,” she said
softly, ** I bave ges hers.
He is still st work. Light the oandle
and slip them in, and then we can fire
from the long room door.”

" Do you mean me o shoot t/heman?"

I
snﬂt’:d‘onlr to fire at him. You'll
nover hit him, but I wish I could 1"
I followed her advice. I was not an
but I knew enough to load &
:;s ::n hruohlw. “ﬁm t;redpnt
o candle, ¥ opened the door
into the eniry and the opposite door
into the long room.
Margaret and Kitty stood close to me,
but at my back ; the man was just rais-
the window.

next il;uhnt the thunder of
my ears

and Serrible cry, half-oath,
mér, wed by & B%ML, slbubtig

A very demon of rage took possession
of me, All fear was gone.

I dashed ncross the room, and, one
after another, in frensied suocession,
fired the romuﬁnr barrels of the revol-
ver ont into the night through the shat-
tered window. Then I turned and fled
upstairs afior Margaret and Kitty, who
wera leaning as far as possible from the
attic-window, and soreaming for help at
the top of their lungs.

It was nearer than we hoped, <When
Kitty pansad to take breath before a

outburst, there were andible

through the thinner g of .
:ﬁu a violent and gm

et's
on the door below us.

Kitly only added volume to
her M, h;’ but, nmthelMul.I heard
distinotly a clear anl full haloo that
bronght comfort to my heart,

“0Oh, do hush # I soreamed, shakiog
them v‘mulv. “There's a man down-
'w%vh mf: s # piped Margaret,

e o's thero
wmusically, for all the quaver in her
tones,

“ What is the matter, ladies?" an-
awered a gentleman’s voice. ‘“What has
happened ¥ .

“Oh, for the love of heaven |" burst
forth 'I.Seu;; “we're all murdered in our

“Is thers anything wrong?"' impa-
tiently reiterated the voioce.

““Yes, there is,” I called in my turn*
*Who are you, and I will coma down?"’

“T am Professor Jouvain."”

“¥rom Ralston!"” exclaimed Mar-
rret. I thnught I knew the voice.
Oh, thank God |"

She sank erying on the floor by the
children's cot, and I hurried awsy. By
the time I opened the east room door,
where the lsmp was still bright and the
fire glowing ns when we sat down to
our bocks and s guiet evening, the pro-
l‘mlo]:hhsd been joined by some of the

ors. -
he ringing shols had echoed far and
with terrible meaning throngh the quiet
valley. There was the rapid beat of
romning footsteps, coming nearer and
aearer, to right and lelt, as we stood
facing each other.

The professor was tall, dark snd
handsome. X saw at o glance, as he
stepped into the eirele of Light, that he
was another sort from any | had seen of
Inte—or ever

He was wonderfally ccol and cslm—
the quietude of strength and geuntle-
ness, Involuntarily I bent to him,
relioved, soothed, thanklnl, st rest.
He drew my hand through his arm, and
led me ut onoe to the large, low coueh
near Lhe fire,

N " Bli; dol;i:l.iund tell us all a!;_out it

o eaid, ng pleasantly. ‘Yonu are
chilled from execitement. What has
frightened you? Who fired those
shota ?"

“Idid. Ob, I shot a man !
think he can be dead ¢

“Dend " oriod one of the farmem,
with n jolly langh. *“ My lawd, m!m
1L bet he sin't dead, ef yon pinted
“ him n

I heard them all laugh; I saw the
professor's grave smile ; but I did not
miod it, T was more belind than
lhe{ knew. The ory and the fall came
buck to me with le meaning.

“QOh, bui he was hurt! It was the

first shot. Oh.lombod'i loase, go!
Hﬂmuthawlndt':"of ‘goa‘ronm,

Do yon

They all followsd her except the
feasor; 1 own I d him and

would not let him go.
% Oh, den’t leave me | I am #o fright-
enad, It was so "

pro- | yeplied.

A setine of fear und horrorT hind nover
concsived came upon me, & wild despair
that erushed me, snd from whioh I sud-
dmtgpod away into a vast blank,

saw Margaret's pale face close
to mine, and fell some one's hands
moving noross my forehead, and some
ona's on my hands, I knew
that I had fainted for the first time in
my life, and I knew why.

“Oh, Margaret I" I eried, faintly.

Bnt it was the professor who an.
awered me, bending over me, snd choer-
ing me with his voice and eyes,

“The man i+ all right, Miss Fanunie,
Yon did hit him, but he was only
stnnned." :

“Then I am safe?"’

“You mre, certainly. And quite a
hercine. Assoon a8 you aro able, if
yon wish, you shall sea yonr prize,
although he is not besutiful to look
upon.”

Margaret kissed and petted me for a
few minutes longer, and the fensor
held my hands and chafed them me-
chanically. I wae myself again, and a
very merry, light-hearted self I felt
after that terrible burden of blood and

I looked up at the fesdor and

gnghid.hoﬂdo t:..l sudden-
, and 8 up very

“Will onogmo now and see Bam

Prout in the flesh 7" he said, with an

effort fo appear unem .

We went. Tho farmers wersa keeping

guard over r Bam in the dining-
mo!:.th whilep?wﬂting the oconstable’s
arrival.

He was sitting in a chair, lean-
ing his head against the chimuney-piece,
a very much used-up man. There was
& good deal of blood about him, and his
head was bound up pretty tidily, if not
soientifically. He looked ‘pnle and
dazed aud wretohed, and I felt quite
ashamed of myself forthe ruin I had
wrought.

What crestures of the moment most
women ars, to besurel

‘We only peeped in at the doo for a
few seconds, and then went back to the
enat room. OI course we were too ex-
cited to think of rest. The professor
had been thrown too oclose to our inner
lives to seem and we eab over
the fire chatting as cozily as friends of
years. He told ns how he came to be
on hand, riding home from a lecture in
a neighboring town in order to com-
plete some work at the oolleia early
the next day Lu:ul whioh, by-the-bye,
lie seamed to have forgotten), and we
told him every incident and throb of
fecling during our experisnce.

Wea eaw Sam Prout off in stats, and
then went to bed.

The professor and a Joung mrmer
from the adjoining place volunteered to
remain nntil morning, and were made
comiorfable before the flre in the esst
room.

Left to himgself, the professor remem-
bered Lis task, and did set off at day:
break, leaving his adieux for nus with
Kitty. But he came back that after.
noon, and Margaret invited him to stay
to tea, because he had missedghis break-
fast. He did not refusa the invitation.

That was the beginning of & gay
geaton, Wa were the belles of the
county, and hud sdmiring and awe-
struck visitors from all quarters.

How many times we went through
the recital of onr night of terror, I dread
to think, Every pail-hole snd paint.
surateh sbont that window remains
photographed npon my mental vision,

Then there came the trial of Bam
Prout, and we had & co spene, in
which the professor and I seemed to
fignre largely, to the great delight of
the public nnd his serene enjoyment, 1
was very broadly complimented for my
bravery and prompt sction, and Bam
wis sentenosd and sent off to jail.

¢ Now, Fun,” gpic my {ather, who had
come doyn to see me through the or-
desl, "I intend to take you home with
me, wy fuir lady! I am inclined to
think Sam was not the only vietim of
your night's shooting, sud the other
may prove fatal. If it does, youwill be
best ont of the way."

“Wiat do you mean?’
gomewhat faintly,

" You know very well what I mean.
You are inclined to be soft-hearted to-
ward the sufferer, and I am not. You
ghall not marry Professor Jouvain, if I
oan help it."

“ Well, yon can't,” I said, coolly,

My father and I were ‘‘oronies™ al.
ways, and said what we pleased to each
other,

He looked al me inbtently, got up, ad-
justed his glasses and then turned
round for inspection.

#] think you mean it,” he said, slow-
ly. *And I had sucha splendid chance
for you in New York 1"

#J have had two or three myaself," I

ing to

I nsked,

" But they were n
whe professor.
hwt-"

I saw my father's face redden with
mingled embsrrassment, irritation and
amusement, and I turned hastily,

The professor atood just behind us
and bad heard every word.

1 coverod my foce with my haods in
and confusion.

"Mz, Orawiord,” bogun e protes

sor, instantly and eo00
you if X enter upon this sub-
Lﬂr since your danghter hna hronohed

~ '*No, sir; not aé all, hing sur
LLogl B Nonthing

me pow |* said my father, as

“

%tmmMM.__,
%-ﬂnhww o |

expresgion

o

iy, intorjooied my fatbr,

e

He i5 aman after my |d

natnrally prepares you for the | hav

*‘Bhe is the ane woman of the world
to me” —here the arm rrembled a little,
but beld me close. *If you will give
her to me, I shall devote mysoll to
muking her happy."

“ 1 thiok yon have made a fair
beginning toward s sncoosaful ending,”
said my father, grimly. "Ponnlron
belng nine points of the law, I need
mske no merit of gruceinlly ceding the
tenth. At all events, she ja evidently
youm,"

And my father walked away, carefully :
elosing the door behind him,

Of course, thore could be but one
ending to my story, I have been the
professor’s wife these five years, and I
?am more hfh“ evor convinoed that ‘"love

°n "

But I have never owned before that | ..o

Deonens down, anssperienly, Vot ¥
roug n unex " on
fired that ocandid oon!c-’ion at
father half in jest, half in earnest pro-
tost against hia

ing for me, an
of it.

How can &
until she is told? And what
liave become of me had he met the
acknow ent in any other way?

But he not. It was all right, as
it turned out, and I don't care in the
least when he langhs at my “Incky hit."

I was not at sll sare

False Eyes,

Most people are under the impres-
gion that the wartificial eye is in the
form of a globe, and that to have it in-
serted it is necessary that the entire
eyeball shounld be removed. But this is
not the case. In v fow instances is
the eyeball completely destroyed, and
to cut it 3\1'::0 make lt-ioom !orua {;'1;0
eye woul an operatign equally .
gerous as useloss, Tho artificial aye is
merely a thin shell of eilica that
oan  be  ingerted under the
eyelids by the individual himsell. It
is held in position by the contraction
of the lids, and is moved about by the
optic musoles pretty muoh in the same
manner as the na eye. No dis-
agreeabls sonsation is felt by the wearear,
aad, as far as l;rlmoa goes, it would
be difienlt to detect anything out of
the common, to such a degree of
fection hutim manufasture reached,

Thereis s difficalty in mateh- |y
ing eyes, as the contraction snd dila-
tion of the pupil when exposed to sun-
light or on entering a room, causes the
aye, of ocoursa, to nssume & darker hue
than it really has, owing to the differ-
ence in the density of the g:pli. The
only way in which this can be remedied
is to have the artificial eye several
shades durker in color than the natural
eye, a.d this ia invariably the practice,

The first thing & man, after getiing
an artificial eye does, in to ask every
friend what they thonght of it; whether
it matohed in ¢olor and size his other

one, and so forth, and the friend, glad |

to have a chance of airing an opinion,
sfter a slight examination declares the
oolor wrong and probably the eye a
misfit in every way. The purchaser then
comes running back to the shop and
storms and rages until he is assared
taat it is owing to a natural Ehe-
pomenon that his eye assumed a
slight ohange in size and color in
the open air, and so on. A comical
side oﬂhe picture is when the puvty
who is apxions to remedy his defect
cames attended by, say his family and s
few others ; these t aronnd him,
and ench perhaps eelects a partiouinr
aye from the case and declares that it
is just thething. The argument waxes
bot and heavy snd the inevitable con-
olusion is that the unfortnnate man is
compelled to go away with an eye un-
snitable in many r und which he
is only too ready eome back and
ohaoge & few days later,

While on the subject of eyes, it may
be said there is scarcely anything more
absurd than the practice usually onr.
rent ol going to Europe for ophthalmio
advice whenever it is reqaired. Amer-

foun ocnlists have long sines esrned for | 4.

themselves 6 world-wide reputation by
their wonderfal skill in treating this
disease, and besides understand the
pecnlinr phnses which are the product
of u differert alimato fsr better than
their European compeers could possi-
bly do,
e ——

Mistalon Kinduess,

Mormon wagons took sunflowers al
with them oun their way to Utali, ﬁ
Towa farmers have lad a hard time
fighting the pest. A eingle Beoteh
thistle planted in Vietoria—the SBootoh-
men there had a congratulatory diuner
over it twenty years ago—hns covered
tans of thonsands of acres and been the

along the Pacifie ooust,
inlsud. lu‘u in France
000,000, man with a

bumolluehnhha moat

of $104,000,000, of R

‘-
=

¥
dy A

g




