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CHURCHES.

Er. Lutheran Church.

rustoc.-11ev. E. S. Johnston. Services

every other Sunday morning and

evening at 10 o'clock', a. in., and 7

p. in., respectively. Wednes-

day evening lectures 7 o'clock, p.

Sundav School at 8+ o'clock, a. In., In-

fants Sunday School 1+ p.

(lot rch of the how rnation, (Ref'd.)1

Pusior.-Rev. iJ. H. Heilman. Services

every Sunday morning at 10 o'clock,

and every other Sunday eve
ning at

o'cloct:. Wednesday evening lec-

ture at .71 o'clock: Sunday School,

Sunday Rimming at 9 o'clock.

P sb !Ito. an Ch re/i.

Pastor.-Rev. Wm. Simonton. Services

every other Sunday morning at 10 ,

o'clock, a. in., and every other Sunday

evening, at 7+ o'clock, p. m. Wednes-

day evening lectures at 7+ o'clock.
Sunday School at 1+ o'clock, p.

Prayer Meeting every Sunday after-

moon at 3 o'clock.

St. Joseph's, (Roman Catholic.)

Pastor.-Rev. II. F. White. First Mass

lOo'clock, a. in., second mass 9+ o'clock,

a. in. ; Vespers 3 o'clock, p. in. ; 
Sun-

day School, at 2 o'clock, p.

Methodist Episcopal Church.

Pastor.-Rev. Osborn Belt. Services

every other Sunday evening at 7

o'clock. Prayer meeting every other

Sunday evening at 74 o'clock. 
Wedn-

esday evening pyayer meeting at 71

o'clock. Sunday School 8 o'clock, a.

in. Class meeting every other Sunday

t o'clock, p.

MAILS.

A rri re:

'TI -rough from Baltimore 11:20, 
a. in.,

Way from Baltimore, 7:10, p. m., 
Ha-

gen:town, 5:05, p. in., Rocky Ridge,

7:10, p. in., Motter's, 11:20, a. 
m.,

Frederick, 11:20, a. in., and 7:10, p. in.,

Gettysburg, 4:30, p. m.

Depart.

Baltimore, Way 8:35, a. in., Mechanics-

towii, Hagerstown, Hanover, Lancas-

ter afld Harrisburg, 8:35, a. m., 
Rocky

Ridge, 8:35, a. in., Baltimore, (closed)

3:30, p. in., Frederick, 3:30, p.

Matter's, 3:30, p. in., Gettysburg, 
8:30,

.a.

diffice hours from 7 o'clock, a. in.. to

No Doubt of Your
I THE hITTLE LONE HOUSE.

•

Heing Pleased.1

"BEE-HIVE" STORE,
Has just received all the Latest Novelties in Dress Trimmings, such as

Moss Trimmings in all shades and styles.

It Will 1.1121 TrOlf

to call and see them, as they are very pretty and cheap. Also, all the
latest things in Dress Fringes, Buttons to match ; in fact,

everything the latest for trimming Dresses ; all kinds
of Laces, such as Mikado, Oriental, &c., &c.,

At Prices Never Heard of Before.

Call and see them. Lisle Thread Gloves, in all Spring shades
and kinds, just received. We can sell you a beautiful -

Jersey Glove for 13c. and up. We have the cheapest
line of Silk Gloves ever-shown in this market.
We have just receiVed a new 4-button Kid

Glove, which we are selling at fifty cents,
which is the best 50c. Glove ever

shown.

HOISERY ! HOISERY !

All the Spring styles received, which we are selling cheaper than ever.
We are still Headquarters for Unlaundried Shirts ; we are sell-

ing a good linen-front Shirt for 45c., for which you
will have to pay 60 cents at other places.

TOWELS !-G rent closing-out sale in towels, from 3e. up : Hand-
kerchiefs, from :3c. up. Also the place to buy all kinds of

GENTS 1' URN ISIIIN G GOODS. We have
also a full liCie of Ladies' Celluloid Collars

and Cults. Call and see us. No
trouble to show Goods..

Yours truly,

1101". "4-1

JAMES F. BROWN,
FREDERICK, MD.

Western Maryland Rail Road. Dr. J. H. HICKEY,
1 ENTIST,

(IN and after Sunday, Noy. 2.2, 1131313,_passr- ; EM.MITSBURG, MD.
get rains on nos road will ion as follows 1

I having located in Emmitsburg offers his
PASsENLER Ti AIN. LEAVEEST. pridestsional services to the public.-

rally, except Sundays. Daily Charges moderate. Satisfaction guaran-

  teed. Office Geo. W. Rowe's building,
STATION . Are. Exp. Fst m

West Main St. jan 5-tf

A. N
Billet: Station, Baltimore  H 00
V ii; el station, "   8 05
l'•;noa. Avenue, "   8 10
Fit I ton Station, "   8 12
.\ riaigton  ' 25
Mt. !lupe   8 28
l'ikesville  8 35
Owings' 31ills   8 46
tdyndon   8 51/
ifanover
alt ysburg
 at. io 4u

ar.
Wc;•( oiinsier  9 42
Nr \ V W i lid sor 1003
1 a i wood  10 10
1' a i; al Bridge 10 17
Fre. eriek Junction 10 27
Frederica  ar. 11 25
Double Pipe Creek 1u31
Rock Ridge 10 39
Emmitsburg,  ar. 11 10
Loy's 10 43
Graceliam 10 47
Meehanicstovvn 10 54
Sabillasvile 11 12
Bine Ridge Summit  .11 20
Pen-Mar  11 26

1N15, p. in. • 
. Blue Mountain

SOCIETIES. Waynesboro', Pa

Nagsasoit Tribe ,Vo. 41, /. 0. R. M.

Kindles her Council Fire every Satur-

day evening, 8th Run. Officers : D.

R. Gelwieks, Sach. ; E. C. Wenschhoph,

:Sen. ; L. 0. Thields, Jun. S. ; John

Adlesberger, C. of ; Charles S.

Zeck, K. of W. ; Geo. T. Gelwicks,

Prophet ; John F. Adelsberger,.Repre-

,sentative to Great Council of Maryland.

E»ierald Beneficial Association.

J. T. Bussey, President ;•F. A. Adels-

berger, Vice President ; T. E. Bussey,

Secretary. Meets the fourth Sunday of

each month in S. R. Grinder's building,

'West main street.

Emmit'Lodge No. 47, I. 0. if.

Weekly mectings,every Tuesday even-

ing at 8 o'clock. D. D. Grand Architect,

• Jos. Byers ; Worthy Senior Master, L

D. Cook ; Worthy Master, Geo. G.

Byers ; Junior Master, Jos. Houck ;

Recording Secretary, Jno. F. Adlesber-

ger ; Financial Secretary, R. P. John-

ston ; Treasurer, Joseph Byers ; Con-

ductor, Geo. L. Gillelan ; Chaplain, C.

S. Zeck.

- Vigilant Hose Company.

-Meets 1st and 3rd Friday evening of

each month at Firemen's Hall. Pres't,

E. H. Rowe ; Secretary, Albert S. Rowe;

Treasurer, W. H. Hoke ; Capt., Geo.

T. Eyster ; 1st Lieut. Michael Hoke ;

2nd Lieut., G. W. Bus'hman.

Enimit Building Asgoriation.

Pres't. C. F. Rowe ; Vice Presq:,

Lawrence ; Ed. II. Rowe, Sect'y. and .

Treasurer; Directors, George P. Beam, I

Jos. Snouffer, J. A. Rowe, S. R. Grinder, '

N. Baker, John F. Hopp.

Union Building ./Issociation.
President, W. S. Guthrie ; Vice-Pros-

- blent, Jas. A. ,Rowe ; Secretary, E. R.

Zimmerman ; Treasurer, W. H. Hoke ;

Directors, F. A. Maxell, D. Lawrerice,

Jno. G. Hess, Michael Hoke, Jno. T.

Long, Geo. W. Rowe.

:Farmers' and Mechanics' Building and

.Loan Assoctatton.-Presylent, George- I.

Gel wicks ; Vice-President, Jno. G.H ess.;

Secretary, James 0. Hopp; Treasurer,

Joseph A. Baker ; Directors, James M.

Kerrigan, John T. Long, Thomas C.

Seltzer, John B. Shorb, F. A. Adelsber-

ger, Ja•mcs F. Hickey.

Eminitsburg 1Vdt Company.
President, I. S. Annrm ; Vice-P. J. A.

Elder ; Secretary, E. R. 'Zimmerman ;

T. casurer, 0. A. Horner.' Direetors.,

L. M. Motrer, 1. A. Elder. 0. A. Hor-

ner, Geo. R. Ovelmfru, E. R. Zimmer-

man, E. L. Rowe, I, S. Annan,

8 38

Bine Ridge Summit  8 44
sabillasville   8 51
Mechanicstown  9 OS
(:raceliam  9 13
Imp;  9 17
Finmitsburg  8 45
Rocky Ridge  9 20
Double Pipe Creek   9 28

8 45
Frederick junction  9 35

i'ition Bridge  9 44

Linwood   9 48

New Windsor   953
1011

(;ettysburg   8 10
Hanover ........   8 56
Glyndon  10 50
Owings' Mills. • • ....  11 01
Pikesville 11 10

Mt. Elope , 11 16
Arlington  11 19
Fulton Station, Baltimore  11 28
Penna. Avenue, "  11 30

i "[don station, " - 11 35

!linen station, "  11 40

Frederick

Westminster

gemont  11 .10
 ar. 1200

Chambersbura: ar. 12 40
ar. 1 10Taki 1 rtintsubruar  
 11 46

Clmewsville 11 5-1
Ilagerstown 12 10
Williamsport at. 12 25

- -
rASSENGER TRAI,S LEAVE EAST.

STATIONS.

Dady except Sundays.

4 57

5 23

5 36
7 45
8 25
8 58

6 03

Daily

Exp. Mail.

A. N.
Williamsport   7 40
Hagerstown   8 00
Cltewsville  8 14
sinitlisburg  8 21
shippensburg. Pa  6 52
chambersburg,"  7 25
Waynesboro', "   8 05
Eilgemont  8 30
Blue 'Mountain
l'en Mar

P M 31
4 00 3 00
.1 0,5 :3 05
4 10 3 10
4 12 3 12
4 22
4 25
4 33
4 44
-1 58 3 43
6 38
7 20
5 40 4 12
5 56 4 25
6 02
6 08 4 32
6 20

6 24
0 31
7 00
6 34
6 38
6 45
7 04
7 13
7 18

7 30
7 50
8 30
900
7 36
7 44
8 00
8 13

P. M.
2 20
2 40
2 56
3 05
1 35
2 10
2 50
3 16

3 25
3 31
3 39
3 59
4 01
4 08
3 40
4 12
4 20
3 35
423
4 37
4 42
4 50
5 08

5 50
6 02
6 12
6 19
(3 23
6 33
6 35
(3 40
6 45

Fat M

P. M.

1 05

1 42

2 00

2 29

2 37
2 51

3 20

3 48
3 50
3 55
4 00

Baltimore and Cumberland Valley R. R.-Trains

I've East, daily. except Sunday. Shippensburg
:-,•2 a. m. and 1.*:5 and 4.05 p. m., Cliambersburg

7.25 a. in. and 2.10 and 4.38 p. m., Waynesboro
s 07; a. m. and 2.50 and 5.18 p. in., arriving
ELgeniont 8.25 a. in. and 3.10 and 5.38 p.m.
Trains leave West, daily, except Sunday-Edge-

mint 7.27 and 11.40 a.m. and 7.30 p.m., 'Waynes-
I:or., 7.45 a. in. and 12.00 and 7.60 p. m., Chem-
ber:Luirg 8.25 a. rn. and 12.40 and 8.30 p. m., ar-
riving shippensburg 8.58 a. m. and 1.10 and 9.00

p, m.
Frederick Division Pennsylvania R. R.-Trains

for Frederick leave Junction at 10.30 a in. and
5.10 p. m. Trains for Taneytown, Littlestown

and York leave Junction at 9.40 a.m and 5.10 p.m
Through car for Frederick leaves Baltimore,

daily, except Sunday, at 3.25 p. m. and leaves
Frederick for Baltimore at 5.45 a. m. Through
ears for Hanover and Gettysburg and points on

H. J., H. & G. R. It leave Baltimore, daily, ex-
cept Sunday. at 9.55 a. in. and 4.06 p. m.
On Mondays a train will leave Gettysburg at

5 10 a. in. connecting with train arriving Hillen
at 6.50 a. in.
Orders for baggage calls can be left at Ticket

Office, 133W. Baltimore street. •
J. M. 1100D, General Manager.

D. H. Griswold, tten'l eassenger Agent.

Special Inducements
Are offered by us to good. men, to engage in the
sale of a full line of Nursery Stock. either by the
month or year on SALA.RY or COMMISSION ;
expenses paid by us from the start. We will
teach you the Vastness. Address with stamp

D. F. ATTWOOD & Co.,
apr 10-4 Nurserymen, Geneva, N. Y.

C. V. S. LEVY.ATTORNEY AT LAW,
FREDERICK, MD.

Will attend promptly to all legal bus-
iness entrusted to him. jy 12-1y.

Edward S. Eichelberger,ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
FREDERICK CITY, MD.

OFFICE-West Church Street, opposit
Court -House. dee 9-tf.

Dr. GEO. S. FOUKE,
}DENTIST,

WESTMINSTER, MD.,

Next door to Carroll Hall, will visit Em-
mitsburg professionally, on the 4th

Wednesday of each month, and will re-
main over a few days when the practice
requires it. aug 16-1y.

ST. JOSEPH'S ACADEMY
FOR YOCNG LADIES,

CONDTTTED BY THE SISTERS Or CHARITY.

NEAR E.MMITSBURG, MD.

This Institution is pleasantly situated

in a healthy mid picturesque part of

Frederick Co., half a mile from Emmits-
burg, and two miles from Mount St.
Mary's College. TERMS-Board and Tu-
ition per academic year, including bed

and bedding, washing, mending and
Doctor's fee, $200. Letters of inquiry
directed to the Mother Superior.

mar 15-tf.

-CALL ON-

GEO. T. EYSTER,
-AND-

See his splendid stock of

GOLD & SILVER,

Key & Stem-Winding

%VAC-ICC HIE S.

Zimmerman&Maxoll!
-AT TIIII-

BRICK WAREHOUSE,
DEALER.S IN

GRAIN & PRODUCE, COAL,

LUMBER, FERTILIZERS,

j14-79. HAY AND STRAW.

The Mirror
is no flatterer. Would you
make it tell a sweeter tale?
Magnolia Balm is the charm-
er that almost cheats the
looking-glass.

was more frightened than she cared
to admit. As for the two little
girls and their visitor, they had read
that very day in their reader about
the barbarities practiced by Indians
in the early days of the country,
and they sickened with horror, feel-
ing certain that they should all be
massacred in cold blood.

First the dog was appealed to.
The three little girls motioned si-
lently, but beseechingly for it to at-
tack the Indian. Carlo, noble dog,
understood, he obeyed their en-
treaties without hesitation, and
squatting before the Indian he
stretched out his paws to shake
hands, opened his mouth and pant-
ed contentedly.
"Poor dog," said the Indian,

"good dog, missus, this un."
"The Indian has charmed him,"

whispered the little visitor shrilly.
"Indians always do charm people's
dogs."
"Oh, I hope he won't poison

him," gasped little Edith Carlyle.
The three posted themselves in a

position from which' they could
watch proceedings bat from which
they could beat -a retreat at a mo-
ment's warning. '
"Boss in, missus ?" asked the In-

dian.
"No, he is not," said Mrs. Car-

lyle,

A TRUE STORY.

BY BRUCE W. MUNROE.

Away out in the country, far from

any other habitation, a little brown

house stood on a hill by the road-

side. Its occupants ''ere a widow

and her two little children, a dog

and a cat. A small garden sur-

rounded the house, yielding a scan-

ty supply of vegetables.
Mrs. Carlyle eked out a living by

teaching a small school. It was

hard work to teach this school and

take care of her children, while the

remuneration was pitiful ; but Mrs.

Carlyle had a brave heart, and she

bore her privations patiently, hop-
ing for brighter days.

This little lone house seemed to

be strangely attractive to beggars

and vagrants, and they haunted it
by- night and day. It was annoy-

ing to Mrs. Carlyle, and sometimes

terrifying to-the children, especial-
ly when, as often happened, a
drunken man would stagger up to
the house, pound on the doors and
even try the windows.
They had irdog to be sure ; a big,

loafing, yelping creature, which had
been a plaything for the children so
long that its usefulness as a dog was
a thing of the past. When an ob-
jectionable caller came to the house
this dog would make a tremendous
uproar, and scare the intruder away,
if he were a stranger and unac-
quainted with the dog's peculiar
habits. But once let the doughty
dog out of the door, instead of fly-
ing at the intruder neck and heels,
it would either profess the greatest
friendship for him, or else chase
hurry-scurry after a stray cat or a
bird. Itdelighted exceedingly run-
ning promiscuously after flying

things.
Again and again poor Ahts. Car-

lyle resolved that she would never
pass another twenty-four hours in
Lhe house ; but the place was her '
own, and she could support herself .
there. Further, it was her chil-
dren's birtliplac.e.
So they lived on in the little

brown house ; often harrassed by ,
beggars, tramps and drunken men ;
often having a hard struggle to keep
the wolf from the door. It was a
hard life and a wearisome one. 1
One day in winter the daughter '

of a neighbor having been at school
all day was going to stop over night
with Mrs. Carlyle and her two little ,
girls. The children . were amusing
themselves greatly while Mrs. Car-
lyle busied herself preparing sup-
per.
Suddenly a tall and guant figure

opened the door of the kitchen and
deliberately walked in. This alone
was sufficient to alarm Mrs. Carlyle
and the three frolicking girls ; but :
-the man was an Indian !

There really no reason to be '
alarmed, for a peaceably disposed
Indian was less to be feared than a
strolling whiteman. But Mrs. ar-
lyle did not consider this, and she Carlyle, and that she did not ap-

pear so very much frightened, three
little figures emerged from their
hiding-place.

• "Gertrude, dear," said Mrs. Car-
lyle in a hushed voice, "I want you
to put on your thick boots and
your wraps, and run up to Mr. Col-
fax's for some of them to come and
take the Indian away."

"Oh, it's so cold, and the
is so deep," sighed Gertrude.
"Yes, dear ; but there is no oth-

er way to get rid of him."
"All right, Anamma ; I'll start,

anyway."
Mrs. Carlyle's presence began

inspire them with courage.
"What's he doing now ?" Edith

whispered.
"Ile is still eating his meal,

Edith. You mustn't be frighten-
ed, girls!:
"Can't I go with Gertie, Mrs.

Carlyle ?" asked the little visitor.
Oh, do come, Lizzie ! You'll be

such company !"
But when they had put. on their

wraps and started out, they found
the snow so deep and soft that Ger;
tie's peor little • boots sank through
it, chilling and wetting her feet.
"0 dear !" she said, "my feet

are going to get soaking Wet ; and
then I'll catch cold ; and then
itiaininit will' I .tve tu male me on-
ion syrup."

"I don't care," whispered Ger-
trude, the elder of the two sisters,
"I don't think it would have been
wrong for mamma to say that we
are expecting our uncle from Cali-
fornia."
"Can't you give me a bit of

food ?" asked the Indian, "I'm
hungry ; victuals smell awful good."
Mrs. Carlyle, not so much fright-

ened as confused, took up a gener-

ous slice of meat, and hurriedly

gave it to the Indian. He did not

ask for a plate, but said politely.

"Needs a knife to cut it, missus,

my own all 'baccy."
Mrs. Carlyle was so flurried that

she gave him the first knife that

caught her eye. To her own and

the little girls' consternation it was

what is familiarly known as a
butcher's knife!
The poor Indian gave a grunt of

surprise and disapproval, but did

not ask for a better one.
It was high time for the little

girls to retreat. There was a pat-

ter of little feet over the floor-they

had fled. The sanctuary they

sought has probably been sought

by every little girl (and boy, too)

that the sun ever shone on. They

hid in their bedroom ! Here they

felt quite safe for the time being;

but Lizzie, their visitor,squavered,
never come to visit you again,

Gertie."
"Oh don't be afraid, Lizzie,"

said Gertrude, her voice trembling,

"we'll get him to let you go, as

you're a visitor."
"Oh, he'll kill us all with that

big knife, I know he will!" sobbed

Edith. "Listen !" hearing a rasp-

ing sound from the kitchen, "Oh,
Gertie, he is sharpening the knife

to kill us! 0 dear !"

There . was a scrambling noise-
Edith had disappeared. A moment
later Gertrude and Lizzie had also

disappeared. They had not fallen
through a trap-door, nor been spir-
ittA away ; they had only gone
where they believed they would be
safde.stit,hey had crawled under the
he'd. 
Mrs. Carlyle, finding herself de-

serted by the three frightened
children, felt her native courage re-
turn. She went on with her pre-
parations for supper, though still
so excited that she made little pro-
g wress. She remembered the knife where he was given a good supper

she had given the hungry Indian and a night's lodging, and sent on

was the dullest one in the house ; his way rejoicing.

and perhaps this comforted her not Once rid of their unwelcome vis-
itor, the three little girls became
exceedingly brave, and gravely told
what .they would have done to cir-
cumvent the Indian in case he had
attempted to kill them.
But Gertie had proved herself a

little heroine, and she knew it.

Some weeks after this occurrence
another little schoolmate was spend-

ing the night with Gertrude and

Edith. This time it was one of

those same little Colfax girls that
had declared she would never go to
school again. Far from doing this,
however, she had gone to school
regularly, and nevei rested till she
was invited to "stay all night" with

the little Carlyles.
"Do you suppose anybody will

come tonight ?" Phce,be queried.
"Oh, I hope not !" devoutly said

Gertie and Edith in chorus.
"So do I," assented Phcebe, "un-

less it should be something roman-
tic-that is, that would not be too
terrible, and would not seem roman-
tic afterwards."
Romantic Phmbe's wish was par-

tially gratified. After supper, while
the little girls were getting up their

to lessons for the next day, Mrs. Car-
lyle heard the sound of a drum in
the distance.
"Girls," she said, "I hear a.drum

beating. I think it must be some
one getting up his enthusiam for
St. Patrick's day; don't you want
to go to the door and listen ?"
"Oh, yes ;" said the three, lay-

ing down their books, and running
eagerly to the door. Gertie turned
the key very cautiously, and then,
with her hand still on it, listened
intently. Hearing no one outside,
she carefully opened the door a lit-
tle way, and then shut it with a a circuit of the 'home find tried 411
bang. the doors.

"0 dear !" said Edith. "Can't you let

"Who is it?" whispered Pheebe. asked a thick Voice. "I'm lost-, u4

"Oh, it isn't anyone," answered I want a night's lodging.''
Gertrude; "I was only careful." j [CoNTtYrr.D ,DN FOrliTTE

• •

a little.

The door of the little girls' room
opened quickly, and a figure appear-
ed in the door-way. Three stifled
screams and three gasps of terror
came from the trio, and they hud-
dled closer together.

"Gertrude," said Mrs. Carlyle's
voice camly, "come out I want to
speak to you."

Three little golden heads peered
warily and fearfully out from under
-the bed. Seeing uo one but Mrs.

snow

"I wish you had nice long-legged

boots like mine, Gertie ; they are
just Elie boy's boots. Pa got them
for me on purpose to go to school

when it's wet and the snow's deep."
"I wish I had, too," assented

Gertie.
"I'll tell you what to do, Gertie !

Let us turn back, and I'll take off
these boots, and let you wear
them."
"Oh, will you, Lizzie ?" How

good you are ! I shouldn't be a bit
afraid. But what will you do, Liz-
zie ?"

"I'll stay and talk with Edith
till you come back."
"And won't you be frightened?"
"No, I'll try not to be ; and per-

has if the Indian should go to kill
your ma and Edith, I could help.
Only hurry, Gertie."

Lizzie, meant, if the Indian
should attempt to kill them, she
might help to resist him: She was
a bright little girl, but she could
not always say exactly what she

meant.
So they returned to the house.

Gertie drew on Lizzie's top boots,
and then bravely went out into the
cold alone. The snow was deep,
but with the magic boots on her
feet she did not mind it, although
she sank into the snow the same As
before, and progress was slow.
These boots kept her feet dry and
warm, and she trudged on bravely
and hopefully.
At last she reached Mr. Colfax's

house. Her story was a startling
one-so startling that it frightened
the little Colfax girls so much that
they declared they would never go
to school any more. But Mr. Col-
fax did not look frightened, though
lie immediately put on his cap and
overcoat.
"Won't you pleace take your

gun, Mr. Colfax ?" Gertrude ven-
tured, "I'm sure the Indian is all
right to fight any person."
"No, Gertie ; he wouldn't be

afraid of a gun."
Gertrude stayed a few minutes to

rest, and then set out for home,
half expecting to _see her mother's
house burst out into flames before
she reached it. But no, there stoodl
the house, all right.
Mr. .Colfax easily prevailed on

the Indian to go home with him,

Then she opened the door again.
All was still; no sound except that
of the far-awa3r drum. Growing
bolder, she opened the door to the
extent of about two inches, and.
with her hand firm on the knob,
held it so.
"Isn't it nice," said Edith.
"Yes; but then it's only some

-common drum, you know, 'Edith,
so it can't be much ;" said Miss
Phcebe, who did not seem to have a
very exalted opinion of the music.

Of course if she could have imagin-
ed it was a gallant little drummer-

boy drums:cling to his regiment, she
would have been enchanted.
"I don't care, like it," declar-

ed Edith.
"Well, • if you don't care for it,

we'll come in," said Gertrude. "I
don't like to have the door unlock-
ed, anyway."
As she finished speaking she per-

ceived that something was pressing
gently against the door, trying to
shove it open. This was so terrify-
ing that she screamed aloud, though
she did not quit her hold on the
door.

I "What's the matter?" cried two

voices. 
"Some one is trying to get in.!"

Gertrude screamed.
"Oh, hang on! Shove it shut!

Quick!" cried Phcebe. Then, at

the top of 'her voice, "Mrs. Car-
lyle !"
"Oh, it won't shut I" pttnted

Gertie. "Help me, Phcebe,, my
strength is all gone ! I can't Shirt
it ! Ma ! Quick !"
Poor little Phoebe Poor little

girl! She did what she would never
do ; what she despised. She fol-
lowed the example of Lizzie; she
ran and hid with Edith in Ger-
trude's bedroom1

31 i's. Carlyle came into the room
in alarm. "What is the matter?"
she demanded.
"Oh, mamma! Some one is try-

ing to get in, and I can't shut the
door any farther !"
"Stop, Gertrude! It's Stripy,

our cat !"
Yes, it was Stripy. Finding a

crack of the door open, he had
pushed gently with his head to shove
his way in. Having got his head
inside, he could neither draw it out
nor force his body through, nor
squall ; for the door, with Gertrude
pushing on it, held his neck as in a
vice. •
Poor Stripy! With horrified eyes

protruding from his head, he turn-
ed when released ; and sped away
like a mad thing. .It was a full
week before he came back, and then
he did not come to stay.

Little Phcobe was very quiet for
the rest of the evening. It is doubt-
ful whether she could ever look on
that incident in a romptic light.
But Gertrude had again behaved
like a heroine.
Ono night after Mrs. Carlyle's

little girls had gone to bed she was
sitting up late making a dress for
one of them. She was sitting in
the front room which faced the
road. The lighted windows of this
room could be seen from afar.

Busily sewing the dress she ibeard
a stealthy step outside, and knew
ilia moment it was somebody prowl-
ing about the house. What sort of
person was it? a housebreaker ? a

vagrant? or a drunken man? Cer-
tainly it was not a .neighbor, nor
yetafrisetnelfriend.
The 

thy
steps drew nearer

and Mrs. Carlyle perceived that they
were shuffling and irregular. _Evi-
dently it was:a drunken man.

Instinctively Mrs. Carlyle laid
aside her sewing and put out the
light. Then she flew to the tbre.e
outside doors, to assure herself that
they were locked. Yes, they were
fart-4 'hut the windows were not very
secure.
She had barely seated herself

when the door knob was turned.
Trembling, she waited to see what
the drunken man would .do next,
Soon the rear door was tried,

then tbo next and last door. Pres-
ently a violent blow was struck on
the front door. The man had marla

ine in, bOssr


