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him in the action, and woke his mother.
Dear ime," tiought'lt the %vic1ov, Il 1 can't

siel) at ail to-niglit."1 A ndy g.ave an-
other titra soon zfler, wvhiclî roîiscd Ooiahi.
Shc startcd, and shiaking lier auint, askcd
hier, iii a iow voice, if it wvas she Nvlio
kiced lier, thoughi she searcely lhopcd an
answer in the aflirînativc, and yet darcd
not believi, what lier fears whispcrcd.

"No, a cisla," %viiisl)erc.i the aitti.
Did ijou Iiýel anything 1" asked Oona1h,

tremn'1irig violently.
IlWhat do you mane, alannza?" said the

an.
Andy gave another roll. "lThere it is

:again!"ý gasped Oonah; and in a îvhisper,
scarcely above lier breatli, slie aiuded,
"Aîut-thiere's sonie one under the bcd Pl

The auint did neot answcr; but the vivo
womeil drew dloser togetlier and held
eaclî othier in thecir arrus, as if their prox-
iniity afflorded protection. Thus tlîey lay
iii brcathless fear for sorne mni.ates, wvhile
Andy began to be influenccd by a vision,
iii wliich the duel, and the chiase, and thc
thrashing, wvere ail enacted over again,
an~d soon an odd -word began to escape
from the dreamner: "lGi' mie the pist'I,
Dick-the pist'l P"

IlThere are two of thcm n!" whilispered
Oonah. IlGod be merciffal to us !-Do
you hear him asking for the pistol 1"

IlScreech !" said lier aunit.
I can't," said Oonah.
Andy wvas quiet for -omne ime, wvhile

the women scarcely br&oathed.
"lSuppose we get np and mnake for the

ýdoor ?"1 said the autit.
IlI wouldn't put my foot out of the bed

for the wvor1d,"1 said Oonahi. "1 'ni afeared
one o' themn would catch me by the le,-."

IlHoîvld him ! howid himi P" grumbled
Andy.

"il 1 die with the frighit, atnL. I feel
I'm dyin'! Letuis say ar prayers, atnt,
for wve'rc goin' to bcie nurdhiercd !"1 The
two women began to repeat, -%vitiî fervor,
their aves and pVaternosters, wvhile at tlîis
immediate juncture, Andy's dreamn having
borne hlm to the dirty ditch. whiere Dick
Dawson had pumarnelled. him, he hegan to
vociferate," MPurder! m-urder !"so fiercely
ihat tlue wvomen screanied togethier i. an
agony of terror, and IlMurder! muirder !"
was shouted by the wvhoie party; for
once the xvidow% and Oonah fotind their

rcrnenîbred, a tolerably long sloop by tl:is
Liiie ; and lie havinir quite forgottciî
w'hiec lie lIîd lain down, and fi:iding
hiiself confitcd, by the bcd abovo him,
anci stnothîering for wvant of air, .-vith thua
tierce shouits of murder ringing iii his
cars, woke la as great a frighit 1?tb
wvomen la the bcd, and becanie a party ini
thie tcrror hie hîimself liad. prodi:ccd; every
plunge lie gave under the bed inflicted a,
polie or a kick on his nioflier or cousin,
-wlùch, was answvered by the cry of Il1Mur-
der l",

Ileýt me out! Lot nue out, 1\isthcr
Dick !" roarcd Andy. IlWlicre arn I at
ail ?1 Let me ot!"

IHelp, hielp! miurdier !" roarcd the
NwOIen.

"l'IE nieyer shoot any one again, Misther
Dick-Iet me Uip."1

Andy scrambled from îîndcr thée bcd,
liaW awakc, and whîole, frightencd by the
darkness and thie noise, whiclî was niow
increascd by the barkirug of the cur-dog.

Iigli! at him, Coaly !" roared Mrs.
Reoney ; Il howld him ! howld. him P'

Nowv as this address was oficu. macle to
the cur respecting the pig, wvlîc: M-Vrs.
Rooney sometimes wantcd a quiet mno-
ment in Lhe day, and the pig didn't like
quitting the premises, the dog ran to the
corner of the cabin wliere the pig hiabitu.-
alIy lodgcd, and laid hold of bis car with,
tue strongest testimionials of' affection,
wliich polite attention the pigr acknow-
ledged by a prolonged sqiea"ling, tlîat
d1rowned the women's voices aîud Andy's
together ; and now the cocks and hiens thrat
wvere roosting on the raîters of LIe cabin,
wecrc startled by the din, and the crowing
and cacling, and the flapping of tho
frighitened fowls as they flew about îiu
the dark, added te the general uî>roar
and confusion.
"lA-h Pl screamcd. Oonah, Il ake your
hands off me!P' as Andy, getting frein
under the bcd, laid his hand uipon it Le
assist him, and caught a gril) of his cousin.

"Who are you, at ail 1" cried Andy,
rnaking another claw, and oatching hold
of his mnotherls nose.

IlOonah, they're rnurdherin' me," siiont-
ed, the -%idow.

IlThe naine of Oonah, and the voice of
his mother, recalled bis senses to Andy,
wvho shouted.I "Mother, mother ! Nvhiat's

*voices, they made good -use of thein. -the matter 1' A friglîtened lien flew iii
The noise awoke A:îdy, who had, be, - t his face, and nearly knocked Andy *down.


