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covered, bhut when vour prectare s 1o be taken and hand
cd down o postenity, sou may as well look respectable.
Wkl just as T was scresang my face first to one side and
then to the other, and turnig my cves to see what was
the hest way o get a pleasant espression, T got @ ghmpse
over iy shoulder of somethimg hike a full moon, and,
turning routnd, thore was Betty at my badk.

*Getaway. James,” she sad, 1 did not think you
were so foohsh , let me m o the nurror, for my bonnet s
AE twisted.”

1 at once stepped o the rear side, as e duty bound,
and bussed myself for a lntle arranging my pocket hand
herchiet just so as to let two or three inches hang grace
lully out, by aceident, vou know. By and by our names
were called out, and away we went upa lot of shaky,
wooden stairs, to the very wop of the house past the
top, 1 thmk, for it was @ glass house, nuslates or shaingles
atally and an Garaordimary smedl of medicine and vitnol
pervading the whole place.

Having enplained that we wanted w group for 1 had
made anuiries and found  that w group was a hittle
cheaper than two single vnes  the photographer got a
hold of e and placed me with uy one hand holding
wracefully on to the back of the chair, and my other
thumb in my waistcoat, whide Betty was set down an the
chair with her hands i her muff.. Al being ready, the
man went off into a dark room, and all was silent for a
minute or two. Betty than whispered o me

* James, there's a fly on the tip of 1y nose, you might
ane it a ‘shon off '~

*Woman,” said L sternly, but trying not to move my
hips, it was a bumble bee itseli you must just bear it
or you'll spol the prcttie. You must not move, re-
member.”

Betty, however, ook one of her hands out of her muff

and rubbed the ly away ¢ and then, just as the man came
back, she eried out

~Gracous me ! T forgot to take off my spectacles
and off <he tord them with a jerk o her pocker, but
just as she did so the man sad

*\h! youre moving.”

“Movmg, oned Bett, 1 should think so ' T would
e o sec vou tahe off saur spectacdes without mos
my

We zat a1 nght agam. hut st as the man cane out
the second ting Betty sad

SN ot s asleep

And with that she gave har foot a kck out, and 1
could not hunder her from getung up and hopping around
e wom, mabimg A dowanght tuol of me. The iman
<ot a hittde angry at this, but T sad, 1o paafy hin, you
know

*Now, well st guet, and sed you turm on you
machimery as quick as you can, and be done with i,

S0 1 he went agamn,

“What~ that hind of trumpet loohing thing on the
three Tegs, James, waith its nose pointing straght at as 2
said Betty.

“Welll 1 sade T oot sery sure. B oshould not
wondorat at s some new-fishioned hind of Armstrong
<utt. s dospaate Bhe g wnvwass Pethaps he an
vOnts oo i s speate monents, I would Just as soun,
howaver, have s nose pomted the other way, "and 1
shippad envar wned had ats tose ust pomting to the otha
window, when e san vur fiend wgan from the dak
1oty

P behed nathier dumbtounded whon e saw the gun
turoed round, and scized ot o wrn e back agam as it
was

Sand Faonnesdt 2 Thes dacsit look welly, and 1 e
wai o obisorve that the man was somewhat enxated. Hais
hai was long and flymg wn the wre His eyos rolled
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about wm an alurning manner. He had a moustache,
but no whiskers, and his cheeks were blue black with
shaving,  That's a thing T cannot say T ke to see. It
looks too much hke an actor, you know.

*Laith, I wish we were safe out of this, 1 whispered
Ledow iy breath, but 1 sad nothing to Betty, for feat ot
inghteming here Howaver, T determined 1o wateh s
rowly all that passed. and to spring on him when |
thought he became dangerous.

*OFf course, you understand, we cane o have ou
portratts taken, " 1 remarked.

* Goud gractous.™ he saud, ** you don't suppose 1 think
you came to be shot,” and with this he looked daggers
at me, and dived m once more to the dark room.

* Jumes, satd Betty, **do you think at s all nght >

cFath, saad 1, T am not sure of 1, at all. You see
that shuoting 1s running 1 hs sind and that confounded
aun i always puinting this way set. I wonder what the
blamed thing 1s doing thereatall. T just think we would
ahinost be aswell to shp away downstars before he comes
oat.  We nnght be murdered up hiere, and nobody would
be a it the wiser. Besides, what makes hin always sun
into that dark room?  If he s after no mischief; surcly
he need not hide haself away like that”

*You bet he's gone for sume hyuor,” said Beny, 1
hear Jots of bottdes and glasses ddinking when he s n
there”

“ [ only wish that may be ail he has gune m for, |
saad. My be it s the ponder he keeps i there.”

However, before we could do ansthing, out he came
once more, and took off” the front of the gun, slipping
behind at the same tume a very suspicious-looking thing.
Nou. all the cinon balls U ever had seen were ratend,
and this was sgreare, sv 1 felt somewhat reassured.  He
then began, however, to peep at us along the top, like
aking aim. 1 watched to see whether it was my head
or Betty's that he was aiming at, but so far as my judg-
ment went 1t was right between us.

With all this, remember, T gave the pour fellow the
benddit of the doubt, and was mddmed o think him <illy

more a fool than a knase. But just then he drew a
black doth over lis head, so as to disgutse hamsclf that
we should not be able to swear to him o a court of
Justce.

This was too much. s he stuoped down and oned
= Steady.” T on with my hat, and sercamung to Betty

* Run, woman, run ' or n five nunutes voull he as
dead as a herring * 7 1 dashed down the star and Betty
after me, head  over heds, with her maff flaang down
ahead uf vy, and the poor womden stans tacking
~creechmy under our feet. The youny ladies ran to sec
what was up (or down rather), and with onc spring |
drove one of them through a large glass casc of portrats,
»hle Baty tipped over another and nearly smothered
her.

Up, howera, 1 pulled pour Betty, and managed 1o
drag her down -down two, three, four steps at a ume,
round the corner, and never stopped till we got into the
Wost End Car. and anay up to the head of 1ty out of
steht,

Foaave une sigh of relidd whing off my hat o wipe
wy Inow. Bty kud her head on my shoulder and
munnured-

SOl James, tus s an antul world.
near bung Mlled as T was just thee

The conductor thought we had been at @ funeral, we
were so dogeted, and he never asked Tor his five cents,
and I quite forgot to pay im. But TH pay him aet.
1e knows me well.

Ihe nevt time we go o have o portaits, well go to
sume place that's recommended o us, and not just mto
the first place we sce.

I never was as



