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g Believed that “she had sufferéd a sun-

to ages ; and still those devil-
eyes mafdtained their watch.
i “mﬂdng to his cabin late at
night, with & deer on his shouldér,
Charles Marlowe tried the door. It
'did not yield. He ' knocked ; there
Was 10 Answ He laid dbwn Tis
: Mﬁﬁﬂ wer round to the window.
A% he turned the angle of the build-
jp- |ing he fancied he heard a sound as of
Mtlly footfalls and a rustling .in
growth of the forest, but
oo stight for certainty;
’ %‘%o his practiced ear. Approach-
ing the window and; to his surprise,
¢ it open, he threw his leg over
] entered. - He groped his
ﬂmplace, struck a match
and «“&U ‘candle.. Then he looked
| about. Cowering on the floor against
14 wall ‘Was his' wife, ¢lasp ng his
ild. A8 he sprang towdrds her she
fm hughter long, loud and

‘of sénse-fthe laughter that is’
“out of keeping with the clanking
- a-chain. Hardly knowing what he
ho e:‘&enled his arms. She laid
Jin them. 1t was dead =
to death in- its. mcther’s em-

mad by her tear of a panther,
ﬁfdﬂn the bay, an hout s

Toomy, modern
?&ulu .Height,s.

well- to—do

1 School and was accredited to
m | ﬁﬁmﬂy of  California. She
pi'was a bright and enthusiastic ligh-
School girl, standing well in Ther
‘classes and taking an active interest
“the 'h' and social doings of the

yur she entered the freshman
may -at Berkeley.

’W M“""’Y of their Bhe was a pretty girl, getitle, am-

of my le, sweet, ‘sensitive and fragile.

prettiness and - gentleness and

ability made her popular, and she

her arms W the bed | was welcomed to share in- all the

80, what with her

emdle in the whﬂloir ‘Dbitious, too ;
vﬂl&& a ’Vlu'sity girl must de,
mu a sreuter strain ¢n her

tle maid could stand. She
‘ouit at the efid of the term very
g and thin and nervous, and there
family council at which it was
that Pear, must go to the
and build -up ; that she
, deét books and ambitions and
rl worries alone and just loaf
-about the mot.nmna and get

: _m packed off to. her
_hear Lolvxll in

O]

Iather 8
Trinity
home fat

ne she admitted to her
was pecreuy afraid of, but

; , «and rbde him
shie.  had oceasion to

'w'ﬁ uild and lonely.  The
-of the cuyotea and t.he

; m stillness of the night
uuy in the duyhght

a month Ago.
4heé ‘midday dinner that is

later she was tohti by
men rulng uut. from the

narrow, rough, danger-
road that is little
‘& frail. Her horse was
dly along, she was clings
and neck, disheveled,
icken, wide-eyed with terror,
on her lips.

foam, blood-flecked, on
-mouth, too. He was in l.
m-;' were ‘heaving;

‘her head upon ‘the gayety of student life. She was am-

_BO.

her with fears she tried

‘| stroke:
A mn rode fifty miles fo call a|

doctot The women of the camp
nurséd Her tenderly, but she only
gréew worse. Reason did not return
and she babbled day and night of her
school days, her university,days and
éven of the old familiar things of her
little-girlhood ; but ever, also, of her
fears and of a pursuing panther —
shrieking, crouching, apprehending in
terror, crying out to be saved.

As soon as she could be meved she
was brought away from the camp
and taken to her sister’'s home at
Peralta Park.

__There she recognized her sister, her
sister’s little children, all the mem-
bers of the family, the Iriends who
called to see her. She seemed hetter
and was rational at times. At these
times she tried tc tell the story of
that ride. —

Little by little her sister pieced it
together. :

1 went out,”” she told her sister,
“and I rode the horse I had, al-
though in my heart I was afraid of
1him, and he knew I was afraid of
him. ¥t made me nervous to ride
him, but it was so hot that I wonld
rather do that than walk. While I
was riding along I saw a snake ‘in
the road and that made me more
nervous. And theén, and then I saw
a panther above me on the bank Ly
the roadside, and the panther fcllow-
ed and 1 could not get away from it
“land the horse went wild with fear,
and I just hung on and the horse ran
and—and—""
‘““And when she gets that far,”’
sgys her sister, ‘‘she gets so excited
and talks so fast and so wild and
her eyes stare so, and she seems so
terribly frightened, that no one can
follow what she says or make it out.
She just loses all control of herself
and breaks down.”

“Sometimes,’’ her - sister says,
‘‘she insists that the panther got at
her and tore her stomach out, and
for that reason she camnct eat.

“At night, when she hears the dogs
bark or any of the eerie cries or
sounds of the night, she falls into a
frenzy of fear.

‘““When she hears the baby cry”
you know a-panther’s cry is like the
wail of a little child—'‘she tells me
sharply fnot to let it-cry, to take it
up at eonce, &8 though she car't en®
dure the sound, and she wants to
make sure it is the baby.”

All the fears that a consciously
powerless, sensitive, high-strung,
timid girl would have with such a
danger lurking veltet-footed, in the
wood, ever on her flank, ever watch-
ful-eyed, ever malignant, ever ready
to_spring, tp tear, to kill—all such
fears. were hers. And again and
lagain, by day and by night, she lives
over the terrors ¢! that agonizing
ride. By day and by night she sees
again ‘those hungry, pursuing, relent-
less, shining eyes upon her ;. she sees
that *sinuous,” tawny form gliding
nearer and nearer behind the trees ;

she sees it crouching, ready to
spring ; she feels the cruel claws
sinking into  her tender flesh ; she
feels her last despairing cry stifled

by the closing of the snapping jaws
on her throat.

Again and again she lives it over,
and when the spasms ol fear pass she
is her gentle, soft-smiling self again.
She can sit at the plano and play for
hall an hour her most difficult music.
She can select the score from the
scattered pile of music, and read it
a8 rapidly as ever she could, and as
{accurately ; she can detect the faults
of execution and lead the good-natur-
ed laugh at them:

While 1 was talking with her sister
she came voluntarily into the room,
moved - perhaps by a little girlish
curiosity—~a tall, slight wisp of a
girl, very, very pale, with troubled,
. fpuzzled eyes, hair close cropped like
a boy's, and the flickering half smile
of an uncertain child—and gave me a
thin, icy-cold hand in greeting. Then
she sat down and straightway forgot
me.

In her quiet hours she is vaguely
conscious of some change in herself,
of her spasms of fear, and she asks
her sister :

**What is the matter with me ? Am

i {1 insane ? Do you think 1 :
,,W ol miles out from | ¥ou think I am becom

iu insane 7"’ {
And as often as she asks the sister
answers | ““There is nothing—at least
there is very little the matter .with
you. You have béen very sick and
you are getting over that sickness
now. You are not insane. Ycu will
be all right soon—if you will be good
and do what you are told to do.”
- For a little while this contents
‘Mt
" She M’t WCiTy about going to

s [the wmty She has comprehend-
as|ed that 'the new term has begun ;

that, her olassmates aré back, but

ii“:hm no impatience or regret
e |about. that o

Yet,  every now and
d anxiety, the old distrust
Mhm her ill-
-and she nka the

“SAm 1 msane’ Am

insane ?** -

she - forgets
again in the returning memory
that awful ride, and reeds tc
comforted.

‘“We hope,”’ the sister told me oft
the day of my visit, “and the dec-
tors tell us to hope. They tell us
not to be impatient, that these
things take time, and that the quiet
and the balminess of Peralta Heights
may restore her.”’

When I looked back at the family
group on the veranda to make my
last farewell the young girl' who had
been so wrecked by her awful exper-

everything
of
be

{ience sat in a rocking chair laughing

heartily and appreciatively with the
rest of the family at the antics of
two small nephews on a hobbg horse.
Then it seemed that the sister
might ‘well hope,  and the doctors
whisper encouragement.

Forty-eight hours later the poor
little tortured slip of a girl was a
raving maniac, with the doctors say-
ing she is hopelessly mad, with her
family sadly consenting to her re-
moval te an asylum ; with a future
before her, at the age of twenty,
be spent in futile, frantic flight from
a slinking, haunting, pad-footed,
“The eyes of the panther’’ had
tawny, gleaming-eyed enemy.

doneé their evil work.—Helen Dare in
Examiner.

to

The Happiest Woman.

Probably few women of her gener-
ation touched a larger circle
friends and acquaintanco;
Fanny Kemble Butler. Her selection,
therefore, of the person whom, look-
ing back over seventy years of her
life, she unhesitatingly described
the ‘‘happiest human being’’ she had
ever known, is a remarkable choice

Adelaide Decamp—‘‘ At Dall,”’
she became later to all who knew
loved her—was a sister of Mrs.
Charles Kemble, Mrs. Butler’s moth-
er. She inherited her share of the
family beauty, and obliged; like the
rest of the family, to earn her own
living, turned naturally to the stage

She found employment with Mr
Stephen Kemble; at that time man-
ager of a theater at Durham, and
Stephen Kemble's beautiful
Frances became her inseparable com-
panion.

It was a simple, light-hearted !no
that - the two girls led, making pies |
and puddings, patching, darning, and
devising 'their own gowns in the

Uf

heroines at night,
work and easy alike with unfailing
gaiety.

Then suddenly life took a deeper
note. Two young officers fell in love
with the two young country actress-
es. Frances Kemble in a short time
married Robert Arkwright, and went
tor a life whose luxury never spoiled
her sweet sincerity.

There was to be no ease or luxury
for her lauthNovxng comrade. Ade-
laide’s suitor crueNy/disinherited and
disgraced by his father, went to In-
dia, and she never saw him again,
and Adelaide herself left the stage
and went to her sister’'s home.

Almost a lifetime later her
so well known as
wrote of her :

“My aunt began her new life with
a bitter bankruptey of love and
iriendship, happiness and hope, that
would have dried the sap of every
sweet aflection, and made even good-
ness barren in many a woman's heart
forever.  Without any home but my
father's house, without means of
subsistence but the small pittance
which 'he was able to giye her in
most grateful acknowledgment of her
uhremifting care of us, without any
joys or hopes but those of others,
she spent her whole life in the ser-
vice of my parents and their child-
ren, and lived and moved and had: her
being in a serene, unclouded, unvary-
ing atmosphere of c¢heerful, ‘seli-for-
getful content that was heroic in its
absolute unconsciousness.

“I have never seen either man or
woman -like her in her humble excel-
lence, ‘and I am thankiyl that, know-
ing what the circumstances of her
whole life were, she yet seems to me
the happiest human being I have ever
known.” b

A homiely, commonplace story ; and
the secret is homely and common-
place, too, but oné cannot repeat it
too often. The source of true hap-
piness is neither love nor fame, wis-
dom nor wealth, but self-forgetiul
service for others.—Youth's Compan-

ion.
. Mr. Moody's Picture

At the time of the great fire in
Chicago, Dwight L, Moody, the evan
gelist, was living in that city, and
had just returned $¢ his house for a
night’s rest when the call.came for
him  and his ~ peighbors to hurry

niéce,
Fauny Kemble,

and was M!iﬂr ulvucms

I becoming i

as |

morning, merrily changing to painted |
and meeting hard |

away. The fire had crossed the river

than Mrs. |

H

duughlver |

| P

as | g
| 4
and | 4

lt was 10b late to thmk of remov-
ing any heavy articles, but one tHing
She tries to do little things about :“rs Moody determined to save — a
the house in her old way, but phlys- | portrait of her husband, presented to
ical weakness and mental obscurity!hlm by the artist, Healy. This she
stay the wandering, eager hands, and | prized
| présently

above everything else

it down from the wall

him to save it for her.

Notwithstanding the horror of the
situation and theé increasing terrors
of the night, the ludicrous side of“the
Mr.

matter at once appealed to

the
housé contained. A stranger who had '
entered: thé room Helped her to take
Then the
wife called her husband and begged

" 8

Moody :
[ “Take: my pwn plchﬁ‘t’
“Well, that. Would Bé

- Suppose somebody meets me-~ in
 Street and says, ‘Hello, Moody,
you've escaped ! What's that
saved and aré clinging to so'
tionately 7 Wouldn't it soufid
to answer, ‘Oh, I've got m¥
portrait ¢’ ;

No entreaty could move him
the canvas was hastily knocked
of its heavy frame and l‘arried
Mrs. Moody herseli. It was the
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$ The White Pass and Yukon Route
The British Yukon Navigation Co.

Operating the following first-¢class sailing steamars
between Dawson and Whitehorse:

““White Horse,’”” *“‘Dawseon,’’ ‘‘Selkirk,”
mbian,

“Sybil," "Cﬂ »” "Bll‘ly "

nnsorpassed

made on application at Ticket O
A.B. Newdl. V. P, and Gen’l Mgr..
tie and stqvny

|

£

"

‘“Victorian,”” ‘‘Yukener,”' ‘‘Canadian,
“Zealandian,’”’ And Four Frelght Steamers.

A sr.elmer will sail from Dawnon nlmou (Jail\ durmg lhe season of 1902, mnnomlnx
ot Whitehorse with our passenger trains for Skagway
thoroughly ranovated, and staterooms put in first-class condition.
The steward’s *apartment will be furnished with the best of fruits and
fresh vegetables. Through nckeu to-all Puget Sound and B. € points

The steamers have all been
Table service

Reservations

J. F Loe Tnﬂk Manager,
and Skagway .

J. H. Rogers,General Agent, l)-wwn.
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Alaska Steamshinl}'u.

«.Operating the Steamers..

i “Dolphin”-“Farallon”-“Dirigo”

9 0000000000000V 000O00N0s

for Dawson and

For All Points in Southeastern Alaska
Connecting with the White Pass & Yukon Railway

interior Yukon points.

....General Oﬁlce.s... 4

- 201 Ploneer Building, -
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