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;; No," said I, "my wife is there."
Ihat 8 the very reaaon you should not eo »

wouM fire IT I'
^^'^ ^"^"^'^ ^^*' ^^'^^would fire only at a man. It would be a badjob for her if you were kuled. I 'U go down."So he went down, slowly and cautiously, his

ft were"
"''"

'
'"^ ^'' ^^' ^" *^^ ^^^^r, as

When he read
. . (he bottom of the steps I

llJlowed.^"^^^^^
"' "^"^'^"^^ "^^^ ^^^-> -

The boarder was standing in the middle ofthe dmmg-room, into which the steirs led. Icould not see him, but I put my hand againsthim a^ I was feeling my way across the floor
1 whispered to him—-

and firel^""""
^""^ ''"' ^^'^' *^^'*'^"'^^ '^^^^^^

**No,» he whispered back, "not now: he

I confess that I was not very mixious to lookh.m up, but 1 followed the boater, as he ,Cymade his way toward the kitchen door. As weopened the door we instinctively stopped

rZi* . -I':""'''"' 7»'-*'>-'»B»I«ta«din«onan I ,^^g „„j ^j j^^ ^^^^ evidently just«ady to escape. Fortunately, we were unheard.


