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-Alone in T~he Houze.
E,.E;NID- Bartlett's father aad mother lad beea suddenl)

~jlrcalled awvay for the aigbt to Parnassus Centre, wber,
Mrs. Bititlott's sistor bad beu taken very ili, aud Jeu
nie was left to keep, tbc tol-gate alone. lb 'vas not i

diticuit taskc, for scarcely any one bravelleil over tIc I3arring
ton Rond after aine o'clock, and thoso wlso did passed througl
île open gate witbout payiag toîl.

But ovon if it lhad been lbarder, Jennie would liave beec
equal to it. Sile lad lived at tlie toll.gate ever since she wa~
a baby, and kaew perfectly well wvlat to charge, and liow t
make propar change. Indeed, she often kepb bbcgatte forlbei
father wben lie wvas at home, and people passing ilirougi
wonld be apt to wonder how so briglit and pretty a girl cotîîk
grow up in se lonesomne a place. Jennie, bowever, did nol
lu md bbc lonesomenesa. lier dcaresb wisli was to go to board
ing.school; bunt so long as sliew~as aI bomne il mattered litth
to lier tliat I3arrington was bbreo miles off on the one road anc
Leicester ten miles on Uhc obber, atid thal *there wvas scarcely
albouse betwecn. She evea liked the solitude, and wvas almosi
sorry wlien the telepliono connecting Barrington wvith Lei.
cester made a connection by tIc way with thp toîl-gate
Beforo, they seemed bo lie ont of the world, and the people
coming tbrough the gate were like visitors from anoblier
spbero; aow thîe frequent ririging 0f thc caîl-bll remiaded
lier thal civilizalion ivas not 80 far distant, after aIl.

On this particular aiglit lucre was not likely to ha even
the usual aumbar ot passers.by. It 'vas dark and threaîen-
ing. Looking ont of tIc door about aine o'choec, Jennie
could liardly see more tnau a bundred feet either up or dowa
thec road. lt would be a bad niglit, shie thouglit, for bbc gale
to get accideatally shut; anyhody coming aloag miglît rua
into it wiîhont wvarning; for blinI matter, people miglît rua
int bhe posts on citler side. She huag a lantera on one
pest 10 prevent tbis accident, auJ going la thc biouse, locked
the door aad wenb to bcd. Thîe fact t1mb elle was alone la
thc liouse did not disturliber la blie least, and in a minute
sIc ivas fast asleep.

Somle time in thc niglit slie was suddenly awakened by
the ringing of thc teleplbone bell. Slie listened to bear
wvletlîer il raîîg tbrec bimes, whiclî was tbe toîl-gate signal;
if oftner, to caîl up some of the otîjer people on the same
wirc. Two of tlie connections sIc knew were la Leicester,
the tlîird and tonrbh wvas la Barriagton Baril, the fifthl la thre
taaaery, and tbe sixtl la tbe central office at Barringbon.
la lier bewihderment Jennie could not aI first delermine how
many times it did ring; 1b at last sIc decided it was six-
for the Barrington central office. That did nol meanu tIc
toîl-gate, and Jennie propared to tura over for anobler nap,
wvlea a snddcn tîronght aronsed bier. lb was certainly after
iaiduiglit, a-ad the centralilfice did not keep opea later bn
twelve o'clock. The bank, boe, -vas shut up, and 80 was bIe
taaaery; on the whole line sIc was probably bbc only per-
son who could bear bhc bell. Vbat ifilbshonldble semethiug
important? lndeed, ib would lînrdly ring at bliat time ofanigît
unless il were important. Quickly jumping ont cf bcd, she
rail to the inEtrumeut, put tle receiver to, ber ear, and calhed
tîrougli tIc bransmitter, "H ello 1 hello! Il

A voice came back bo lier so distinct that it seemed
almost la the samne room, sayimîg, "H1ello i is thattbic central
office?" The toile ivas quick and Sharp, and Jeule foît
sure that sornebhing mnust bave liappened.

cNo, sir, it's tIc toîl-gate ; l'm Jennie Bartlet4," she called.
,&Tell your father to corne bure rigît away,"1 bbc voico

said. ciIt's vory important."
Jennie 1dbt a sinkiag aI lier heart. cgFator's away,"l

she said, "9and I'm bere alone."1
SIc heard a voico exchaimt something la an impatient

toue, and then the sound of lwo or blirc other people talkiag
as though tIare was some donlit as bo wliab conld be doue.

"O aa I do aaythiag?" slhe inquired, almost hoping thab
shc conid not.

Anobler conversation followed, whicI Jeune overleard
thc speakers woe ne deubt nearer the telephono.

"lWIy do yon waub to lob thocm gel labo Barrington at al?"
o voice asked. tgWly not stop thocm at bIc toll.gale?"

"b to e sure 1'Il said anobler. ccIf they gel past tle gale,
like as not bhcy'hl Inra down, the Riverton road, and llirow

Allen off the trac. They can't turn ofi beforo tbley corne to
the gate ;*-ve are sure of themt as far as that.'l

IlTell the girl-" and Jeanie caught only a confusion of
sounds.
j Presently slie heard another" Hello 1"

<ielio l sl»e responded.
L The Leicester banlc bas been robbed," the voice went on,

- brriedly, "lby two men with a wagon and wvhite horse. Tliey
bave driven to'vards Barrington, witlî Mr. Allen and two con-
stables iii pursuit, liaif an hour behînd. You must-"

Ilere the voice stopped as stiddenly and completely aor
s thougli it liad bad au extingitishier put over it. Evea the
0hum of the electricity wvas cnt off. It was in vain s'le rang

r Uic bell and calledl Hello"' No one answered. Jenniolfelt
once more the old sense ttiat she 'vas out of the world. Lei-

Icester seemed ail at once lîuudreds of miles away.
But wvbat wvas it shu must or nst not do? Wliy liad not

*the connection lasted a minute longer, when lier instructions
would have been complete?

Wben were the robliers expected ? Jennie lad madle a
little calculation. If there haîd been some thirty minutes

tbefore any one started l pursuit, that would carry them, by
fast driving haîf way to the toîl-gate. If ten minutes bad

*gone by before the telephonie bell had rung, she rniglt have
lookied for theni withia baîf an hour. WVhat was she to do ?
The conversation wbich slie liad overbeard came to hier mmnd.
&&Stop theta ot the toll.gttte," one of the voices lad said. Very
likely they wvould have told lier to do that if tbe teleplione
had kiept on. But how could a little girl arrest two armed

*anI desperate mona?13y buis bine she began to fel silly. She could not go bo
lied wibb this responsibility oui lier, evea tliough she did not
know Fowv to meet it; s0 dressing herself, sloe opened bbe
front door, and looked and lisbened. Thc niglit vvas darker
than ever. A libtle space around the gate, 'as lit up by bhe,
wvarning lantern. It would flot lfelp !l stopping burglars,
slie suddenly bliouglt, bo illuminate their way ; so going oaver
to the ligh;t sIc blew it ont, and left the road la total dark-
ness. That was at least one move toward the desired end.

AIl a t once slic bbouglit or tIc gate.
tgllow stupid! Il shte said to herself. a Wby didn't I think

of blat before ?" Ib 'vas fiîsteaed back against the front of
tIc bouse but in a moment ýhe lad unlocked ib and swung it
around, uintil lb stretched, cowplete.ly across the road. There,
wvas only a latel on Vie gate, but going labo tlie bouse slie
brougît ont of oae place a padlock, and from another a chain,
with wvhich slIc fastened il so securely that ne ordinary
strength could force it open. "tThcy can'tgelttîrough that,"
slie said to hierself; ciund there isa t any way of getting
around it."1 Thoeu she weat in the house, locked and bolted
bhe door, rolled a bureau up against il, fasteaed ahl the
windows, pnlled down the shades and wvaited la the dark for
bbc Sound of wvleeb.

It was not long before they carne, but to Jennie every min-
ute seemed an hotir, while every rustling leaf outside sounded
likze a man's steatby tread. WIea at last elhe beard thern
coming, far np the road, lier heart stood still. N4earer and
neatrer they came. Wonld they not sec the gate ? she won-
dered ; bhe horse kept on; and instantly thore was a sndden
exclamation oubside, a crash as thougli something lad cone
into collision wiith the gate, the sound of spliateriag wood,
aad the noise of a plunging hiorse!

Jennie did not venbnro>,o move, sbc dared flot go to the
window, but sat in the middle of the roorn shaking with fear,
and listening for what miglit be next. Preseatly steps souaded
on the î,lanks outside, and la a moment there was a rap on
the door.

Jennie remained perfectly quiet, though. lier heart beat so,
loud that she thoughb they must hear lb oubside. la a
moment the kaocking ceased.

cc Yolkks uileelp," shc could hear one of the mon say.
ccAsleep, or dead, or rua away," lbe other one growled.
ccShaîl we try the window ? I
Jennie trcrnbled ail over, but the sash beld firm.
"'Oh, corne on1Il" exclaimed. lis companion. "i'Doa't let's

waste tine ; we can spice the shaft with thc baller."1
IfTley moved off agala, and Jennie breatbed more freely.
Ifthc shafts were broken, it would take some time to mond

them, and the pnrsuiag party migît arrive iu tinte. lMr.
Allen, whom, Jennie knew to, be the presideat of tIc Leicester


