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Why, what for? How unreason-

ablel" . .i
What for,' hideed! Bertha's brain

was in such a whirl that she thought
she was ging crazy as she sat by
the fire, trying to warm hier trembling
bands.

"Let's try some more magic," she
.said, desperately. "Hallow-eve only
tornes once a year. I don't feel in,
the least sleepy. Iet's roast some
-bestnuts. Ihat will be good fun."

-Chestnuts? Those that were gath-
-ered were ail left outside in the store-
bouse. I know, for I wanted some
to-day, and it rained too much to get
-them.».

An idea darted into Bertha's head.
She rose to lier feet, saying, in care-
Iess tones, still intended for the listen-
er who. she was sure was just outside
-the kitchen door, "Well, corne and
:get them now, then."-

1"Go out-doors at this time? Have
youlos yur ,wits? For mercy's sake

what inakes you speak so loud?" She
ended .querulously.

-Something in hier sister's face check-
,ed hier here, and brought hier to her
feet in obedience to an. imperative
motion from the latter, who already
had«taken the key of the outer door
in bier hand.

"Why should you be 'afradr' Bertha
said, forcing 4 laugh. "Notbing ever
baýppens here. It's bright moonlight.
W'I'l lock the door and be back in
a few minutes with the chestnuts."
Aiid again checked the query on
Lucy's white lips.

Iii a moment they were outside.
Then wit hout a word of explana-

tion Bertha seized her sister's hand,
,ýàying, in -an agitated whisper, "Don't
esop to ask wby. Ruin with me as
fast as you can!" and she starte 'd
swiftly down a side path, almost drag-
'ging her half-.paralyzed sister with

If tbey were only not followed at
ýonce! It seemed to Bertha the only
chance lay either ini getting help or
in drawing the robbers away in pur-
Suit. She knew that the outlaw ïin
the house would soon discover their
flieFit, but she was most apprehiensive
of the accomplice concealed outside.

On she went at desperate speed, un-
ieer wet branches and over sodden
grô'n'd. Lucy kept at her side with
difficulty. But just as they struck the
tncun aventie near the street gate Ber-
tha looked behind, and this time
,vould iot supress a cry of alarm. A
man's figure was dashing down
througb the moonlight in full pursu-.t.
lucy looked also, uttered a screami
of terror, tore bier hand from her
sister's, and rusbed away among the
thick trees on the right. Bertha did
flot stop. She knew the nman would
flot follow Lucy. He would pursue
the one running toward the village,
and stop ber at al bazards. And the
î;carest bouse was at the cross-roads.
a mile away!

She had been a famous runner in
ber girlbood. Remembering that ber
'pursuer was beavy and thick-set, she
took courage as she sped like an ar-
1-rw along the lonely nioon-Iit road.
On and on, past woods, past fields,
past meadows, she ran as she bad
never run before, stili spurred to fresh
efforts by the quick footfalls behind.

On and on. Still the man behind
'her held bis own, and even seemed
to gan at times. lier brain whirled,
her feet faltered, but the next turu
would bring ber in sight of the cot-
tage, so again she took heart.

But ber pursuer was also desperate.
t'cspite ber exertions hie came near-
er and nearer, She could hear bis
iiiittered curses and hard-drawn breath
as she struggled on, stili many rods
d'stant from the cottage gate. Oh,z
better die than be caught and be at
the mercy of that ruffian!"

It was just then that she became
aware of another sound, sharp and
distinct, ringing tbrougb the nigbt si-
lence-the tramey of a, borse on orle
of the cross-roads. It was surely ap-
proacbing. With bier last reserves of
breath she uttered 'a wild scream for
hicp that brought a volley of oathq
f i,m the ir.iscreant. wbo had seemed
to be almost overtaking ber. y

The tramp cb-anged to a galloP.

Faster and faster ht camne on, and
presently a ýrider dashed around the.t
corner. Bertha' recognized the tali
f rrn bending forward in the saddle, J.
thý. eager gray eyes, and martial bear-,Jl
ir'g. Colonel Dudley !" she cried, ana
the next moment only saved herseif I
from 'falling by grasping the fence.
lier deliverer was off his horse ia
moment, uttering an exclamation of
wonder.

"Miss Morris! Miss Bertha I What
does thîs mean?"

It was not so easy to tell. Rer pur-
suer had dashed -into the ioods at
the first sight of the colonel,- and she
was neur fainting; nevertheless, she
managed to make. the situation under-
stood. The colonel wasted no words.
H-e simply took her in bis arms and
carricd ber to the cottage door,
around wbhich bis sturdy knocks -sooôn
brought the'entire family.

"Mr. Johnson, get your- gun, and
saddle yjour borse, and follow me as
soon as possible to our neigbbor
Morris's. There are robbersi bus
bouse. Brinig your sons wîth you,ý or
let thein come on foot. Meanwhile
your wîife must take care of this young
lady;" and before anyone bad recov-
ered from their. astonisbment the
colonel was off, riding at a great pace
down the road.

Bertha was too mucb exbausted to
te vividly conscious of anything dur-
ing the hour that followed. She let
t he women take care of ber, but did
rotý att emfpt to answer questions, or

1 to mové* until one of the sons of the
family'came riding back ýrn haste,

"It's, aIl right," reported this. mess-
~ne;"leastaways the robbers is

gone and nobody's hurt. But the
young lady was- ound fainted out un-
der the trees, and the silver's ail talc-en. The feller- in the bouse didn't
bave time to take no more. I'm-to
ride to? town and get- the village, out
to hunt hlm and the feller that run
after you."

To use the conventional phrase,
Bertha woke the next morning and
found herself famous. The wbole

jvillage- was agog, and the- greatest
efforts were being made to capture
the robbers. The carniage and borses
were at the door waiting to take bier
home. There everytbing was in con-
fusion. Lucy was in bed, and M-
Morris, in a state of wild excitement,
wvas actually dressed and downstairs.
It apreared that Colonel Dudley bad
f -und a back window open and the
robbers gonte, and that Mr. Morris
aroused and taking the colonel him-
self for a burgiar,- had actually crawl-
ed to the head of the stairs and shot
at him, fortunately wtbout effect."1

Bertba had bard work to restore
the distracted housebold to order.
Late that evening, when Colonel
Dudley rode over to announce- the
capture of the burglars and the regain-
ing of most of the silver, the melder)
Miss Morris was stilI occupied witb
ber father, wbose efforts bad brougbt
on an agbnizing attack of rheumat-
ism. From- Lucy's lips, howev'er, tbe
colonel beard: the wbole story of Ber-
tha's adventure, and it is needless to
say that he was greatly amused and
amazed.,

"So you dared not go into the
Lcellar, Miss Lucy?" he said, ratherr

quizzically. "Were you flot even
1tempted by the possible sight of your
1trué-love?"

"To tell tbe truth, I bad been too
tinsuccessfukwimtb the Iead. Bertha, I
suppose, was curious to see if For-
tune would smile upon her again."

"What was your sister's fortune?"o
Colonel Dudley asked, a little too
eagerly. "What shape did the lead

ttake for ber--"
"The shape of a soldier's cap and

musket," was the demure reply.
Wben the fine days' wonder of tbe

attempted robbery bad been talked
over, the little village bad another

1sensation, whicb was a matrimonial
engagement between the two principal
artors in that night's drama-Colon-'
Dudley and Miss Bertha Morris. And
the first present wbicb the bride ex-
rectant received from ber fiancee was

îtwo little gold charnis for a watcb
1cbain-one a tiny miuskcet, the other

-ri old-fashioned three-cornered sol-
dier's.cap.
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