MASSEY-RARRIS 1LLUSTRATED. "

This was done by holding the ends of the
whe together to form the dash, then sop-
araung them and stoking quickly three
tines to form the Morse letter B,” Plac-
mg the ends to my tungue, the cneurt

closed, but L felt o suznads — Fagain ve-
. peated the call, and, placing tho ends
sof L gun an position, distictly felt the
on - shochs, winch said plainly, YT B "
i Pukinz hold of the wires again, I sent
the followmg message slowly, and not
the without blunders  “*Send helg to raof of
the ——Hotel.  Madman tryimg to get on
“nt, roof. Am in giext danger.  Work
wnd quick!®

Yelemaphists are generally quick of
perception, amd the operator giasped the
situation at once.

Placing the wies again to my tongne
Ifelt lum answer slowly, and several
tines over : LKL O KT

I wioto back “O.K."that he might

- A v—

ed know Lundeistood  And, now my mes-
e sage was sent, I hastily dropped the
m wites, and 1an to the trap-door .

1 was nouctoo saon.  The slendar rope

was giving way under the powerful
w strain, and I thicw mvseli upon the door
st Just in time to prevent its snapping.
> Feould hear the man below icathing

heavily, as though he were putting forth
t Rreat excrtion.
it He soon rencwed his pushing,

T eonld see the 10po was iving way

ll' under the stram; somo of the strands

were broken, and the door cicaked and
t gioaned
f I bote down with all my might, and
>

suceerded inheepang the door down. e
paused a moment, and then pressed up-
4 ward again.

For seveial mjmutes T succeded in
keeping tho door in its place, but finally,
after a long aud Jm-l push, the rope
Woke, and the doot flew up a short dis-
tance, but I managzed to slam 1t down
agzam,

I could not help to hold it, however,
and T felt st madually nise, and I was
‘vuslmi up bodily, while the madman got
his head and shoulders above the apei-
tmie,

His face was flushed, and he looked
wilder than ever.

With an exultant ery he cleared the
stairs and sprang npon mne.

I was indeed in nr desperate position,
for I felt I was no match for wmy antagx-
omst.

Would help never came?

U watded i off as best Teould, but
he clutehed e with agrip hike non.
strugsled fiereely, but 1 fear this story
would ne have been weitten had not
help arnived at this moment

L heand shouts frem below, and the
neat anstant seveind men came qickly
up the stanway amd guned the 1oof,
Tak m the sitwation, they Ay
seized my assailant, who, though mak.
gz A desperate resistan v, Was v come
and Deld down by sinwr1or nuinba s

T almost fell nito theairs of one of my
debverers, and o wshottim seemed to
have entinely lust my stiength, winle
wteat cold heads of persparation appnar-
ed on my face.

1 was hesieged with guestions for <ov
eral minutes, bt as soun as Lould mihe
myself heard, I told thew buetly all that
had happened.

In a short time I felt as vigorous as
ever, with the exception that 1 could not
taste anything, the edecti o shaek havine
for a tine interfered with that sense
After several d however, it legan to
Tack, awb i fow weeks
ever.and none the worse

Iwasas wel

for havingg ealled the hghtmine to adn
savingmy hfe —Woman's Lefe
.t

The Snowshoer’s Song.

Tuzhten the toque, and gudle the
Louls and lasses, the snowshoes lish;
Ring the chorus, and stant the e,
The an s coisp and she mizht s fine,

1 vstal suow, dazzling glow
Of diamond moon, the clicking shoon,
The echomgz mght—Yo, ho!

Spurhhing spire amd silver fane—
}‘{:\” the Journey aud home agam
Strude we, never & tued limly,
But breasts afire and iam a-swim

Ty stal snow dazzhing glow
Of diamond moon. the clicking shoon,
The echomg might—Yo, ho!

Home at last! The moonbeams white
We soon shiall lease. for the golden Ll
Of crachhing hemth, hut wath a sigh,

For our souls are full of the night and

S
Ciystal snow, dazdimg glow
QFdiamond montr, the chichng shoon,
The echoing night—Yo, ho'
Joseph Nevéin Doyle,




