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bolt of the outer door was witbdrawn., The buge flue must
have acted like a telophone, for I henrd every sound with
torful distinctness.  First there was a pauso by the door of
the sitting room, then breathing in it, then whispering.

“ I heard Thomas distinctly, when he said :

¢ She isn’t here; she's gono to bed ; but the money is in
the library.’

‘¢ Bo cautious,’ advised a strange voice, tand we may not
have to hurt her,’

% They carefully retreated, and my heart struck off the
seconds against my ribs in a way that was suftocating, tor [
knew that their search would soon be over,aud what then ?

“1n less than two minutes they were whispering in the

room again.
¢ Coyfound heri® aspirated Thomas, ¢she took the

money with her.

“¢ Then we'll have it if—'

«The pause meant all that werds could convey.

% The cold sweat was coming out of every pore of my body
The dust of the creosote had penctrated my mouth and
nostrils, and I had to take one hand from the rope in their
absence and place a finger upon my lips to prevent sneezing.

“i1Come hurry,” was the angry watchword exchanged
between them, and 1 heard the stairs creaking as they
ascended to my chamber. Thomas was familiar withall
the house.

“ Why did I not drop down and escape outside ?

“ First, then, they had locked the outside door and with-
drawn the key to prevent a surprise from without. Second,
there might be & third coufederate outside. But the most
important reason of all was, it scemed to me, that I never
could get out of the aperture that had allowed me cutrance
into the chimney. I rantherisk of discovery and death in
any case.

#“Oh why did not my father and his companion return?
It might be hours first.

“They bad found me absent fromm my chataber and the
adjoining rooms, They no longer usvd extreme caution.
They hurried from oncapartment to the other. 1 could feel
the jar of moving furniture, and closct doors were opened
hastily. The upper parc of the house was ransacked, and
then they came down stairs upon the run. Time was precious
to them now. With dreadful oaths they rummaged the lower
floors, and finally returned to the sitting-room.

“¢T saw the light here tast, said Thomas, moving with
his lamp across the room, ¢and here is the lamp on the table.’

“tShe must have got out.’

*¢No; I watched for her, andevery window is fastened
on the inside.’ Then he continued; ¢Curse her! she's a
witch! ’ and baffled thoy stood and poured oaths after me,
"I'd like to catch her now,’ he giound it out between
his tecth. -

“sShall we search more!?

“tIt's no use; we've turned over everything uander which
a mouse could hide.’

«¢What, then? Shall we waylay tho old man and fix
him ??

“They haven't the money ; it was left here.’

«¢The cellar, suggested the voice.

“Once more they dashed outonly to return in hot haste
LOW; for there was the trot and rumble of a horse and car-
riage on the bridge betwein us <nd the city.

«¢Stay,’ urged the stranger, ¢ ttump up some kind of a
story, and we mey secure the'money yet.’

«+J would, returned Thomas, tbut the girl's a witch, and
I'm just sure that she is somewhere near us all the time,
and would hand me over to justice’—

“ There was a scamper outeide, and the sound of feet
running toward the river came down the wide mouth at the
top of the chimney. Father and Captain Boswell drove into
the yard ﬂnq up to the door, just as the clock struck twelve.

t¢ Bogwell,’ eaid he, * we certainly saw a light here when we
came down the hill.’

#¢Quick, Juson,’ said the captain, ¢there has been foul
play here.’

«tFoul play ? My God! my poor little girl.’

«¢ Father,’ I strove to call, but the first attempt, choked in .
dust and soot, en led ina hysterical cough.

«¢ Where is that? What is it?’ called my distracted
father, and both men dashed for the library.

« [ now strove to descend, but the movement brought
down bushels of mortar and broken bricks from all sides, and
closed up the flee. I bethought me of the rope, and by
sticking my toes inhere and there I went up the chimney
hand over hand.

« Agile as a cat, when I reached the top of the low chimney
I sprang down upon the roof and began calling loudly for
father.

“You should have heard them run through the house and
balloo before they located my voice. At last the Captain
came out of doors.

"«¢Will youget me a ladder, please,’ said I, ¢ I want to get
down from here.’

e A Jadder, Jason,’ shouted the Captain, ¢ the little girl is
on the roof.’

«tFor the love of Heaven, girl, how came you there?’
said my father, as I landed upon the ground and began shaking
the sootfrom my clothes.

«¢ { went up there through the chimney, papa. But you
bad better put up the horse—you will have to groom him
yourself to-night—and then I will teil you all about it.

#The captain led meinto the house, for I was trembling

violently.
«¢ Now,’ said father, being abscut only & moment or two,

without letting me huve time to mop the smutfrom my face
and hands; ¢ now tell us what this means—my little girl
climbing the ridge pole like acat at midnight 7

«In afew moments matters were explained.

t«Thomas, the villian!’ ejaculated my father; ¢I'll have
him if I have to hunt the two continents for him, and he shall
bave his deserts.’ .

« He kept his word. Thomas got a term in the State
prison.

«When J gave the Captain his money I should have burst
outinto hysterical sobbing only I remembered the soot in
time to prevent shading myself in black crayon ; and Captain
Boswell believed thatisiatue and bulk were not always -
certificates of the best waterials, and,—’

« And,” finished.Dab, our jester, * it may be said, that you
actually flue to hisarms.”

She smiled and bowed as the sonorous tones of the driver
camein among us :

«Stage ready, gentlemen.”

As they who, for every slight infirmity, take physic to
repair their bealth, do rather impair it; so they who, for
every triflo are eager to vindicate their character, do mthle'r
weaken it.—Rurke. S



