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CHAPTER X.
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That evening, dusk, Martin

Dene set off

Just at
to go to his laboratory,
he termed it, for a good long night’s
work.

He was full of eagerness, for his hopes
high; and, after getting nearly to
the works, he turped off, determined to
Swift and ask him
the result of his
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There was a few moments’ silence as

left the room, which lasted till the
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broke the silence in a half-contempluous
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COMNress- i No wonder,’’ cried Nettie, mischie-
vionsly, * “when he is so near making the
grand coup of his life.’
£« What! ' eried Gray,
“‘:Mr, Gray! how sharp you are!’’?
¢¢] beg vour pardon,’' he said, mer-
rily: *‘but it seemed so strange to come
frem the works here to learn what 1
| onght to bave kpown there. So AMr,
Dene is very near success, is he, Miss
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af onee for | *<ywhat you ask is impossible. '
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PART II,

in such unmistakable tones that his
| spirit seemed to be frozen within bim,

“*1 respect the gentleman whom my

father has made his mapager and his
| trusted friend. In those characters 1
will always be glad to see you here.
What vou ask I must repeat, 18 impossi-
ble .’

She rose from her chair with a calm
dignity that taught him it was no timid
girl be was addressing, but one who
thought and spoke as a quiet, self-
assured woman.

‘“Yon are too hasty, '’ he cried, catch-
ing her hand, ‘‘Let this be for three
months—six months—apd give me your
promise to let meo address you here
again.’’

““Mr. Gray, I ask you as a gentleman
never to address me in such a way as this
arain., it is most painful to me to have
to speak as I have spoken, but it was a
necessity. Forgive me if 1 have pained
vou, and let all this be as if it had never
bamn ned.?”’

He stood before her as she withdrew
her band, his heart beating, the great
drops of pﬁ:‘-plmtlun standing upon his
forehead, and a terrible strugele evi-
deuntly going on within him, Then be
seemed to grow calm at onece, and there
was a bittorly sarcastic edge to his words
as he said:

4 Am 1 to take it for granted that there
That our fortu-
nate young inventor —'?
hinah gave him a ealm look, full of
! dignity, which Jsilenced him for the
| moment, as she crossed the room and
rang the bell.

“‘T might have known,’’ he paunted
ont, and then she heard his teeth grit to-
gether.

‘“Ask Miss Walsh to come down,
sald Dinah guietly to the servant.

“*Yes, ma’am,’’ And the door closed.

““There i1s no need to send for your
cousin,’” said Gray bitterly. ‘I am not
dangerons,’’ he added, with a sneer
““not to you, not to you,’’ he mutiered,
{ as he hurried out of the room without
| once turning his head: and as soon as he

wns outside he walked at a tremendous
rate down the hill towards the town.

“*No, not danzerous fo you,’’ he kept
on mutterme, and twice over he burst

| into a curious laugh, which made imore
| than one passer—by turn his head to gaze
after the wild-eyed man who hurried by,

“*Gone? Has he gone?’’ cried Netia,
entering the room.
| “*Yes, ves, Netta: don’t

That man frizhtens me.

“‘Poor darling old coz,'’ said Netta
| tenderly. “‘Then it has been ‘No’ to
our Mr. [:I':'l_". P2

“i{No? Oh, Netta!
think otherwise?’

1 never did, Di,"” whispered the girl,
| nestling to her. “‘Did vou think I was

sueh a blind little goose not to sea
which way my darling cousin’s heart
went???

¢ iush! hush! Don’t talk
dear. I want to sitand think.

Netta kissed her, as she sank back on
a lounge and closed her eyes, and the

i tender, silent, womanly sympatby, and
i the tender pressure of the hand which
held hers, had their effect. The agitated,
heaving bosoin gradaally grew ealm, and
the catching, half-hysterical sighs ceased
| to strugele for exit;
that room was hardly broken till nearly

11, when there was a sharp ring at the

aate hell.

““Tnele, and in
| Netta, springing up.
| tuc matter??’

wat } - not my father,’’ eried Dinah,
: star:'in;: up end listening eageriy.

‘¢ Nettn, there issomething the matter!??

“{¥What nonsense, dear! How foolish
and excited you are to-night. Do pray
be ¢calm!??

it that moment the servant opened the
door.

‘¢Jf vou please, ma’am, there is a

| messenger from the works., He wants
to see master directly. I told bim mas-
ter was ount, and he says he must see
vou.’

‘“Yeg, yes!?' cried Dinah, laying her
hand upon her side. ‘‘Let him come!
Quick! Netta, something has happened

i 1o him, 1'm sure.’

““The ioolish 1idea!’’ cried Netta mer-
| rily, when the door was again opened
{ and Dan Joy, with his face streaked with
perspiration and dirt, his eyves starting,
and a look of horror on his countenance
| that was piteous to see, rushed in, eaught
¥inah’s hand, tried to speak, buf broke
down into a hoarse sobbing, and ended
by trying to drag her fo the door.

CHAPTER XI.
GRAY 'S TEMPTATION .

There had been a serious scene at Dan
Joy’'s home, and the boy had been laugh-
ing heartily at what took place, till,
erowing tired of hearing his father’s
noisy expostulations, he had gone out to
indulge 1m a game with & half dozen
companions from the works, after
which he had been for an hour at the
reading room, and gone to sleep over a
book, where his breathing became so
extremely decided that he was shaken
up, and went out in a huff to go home
and go to bed.

Upon getting out in the fresh air,
thouzh, he felt better, and hesitated
about going home.

**Don’t suppose the old man’s asleep
vat,’” he said, *'Wonder whether Mr.
Dene’s up at the works?*?

No =ooner did the thought pass through
his head than he started off to get half
way down one of the narrow lanes be-
tween two of the great works when he
came upon a group ot rough-looking
workmen, a8 couple of whom caught him
by the shonlders.

¢‘ Here, gie us hold, ’’ said one.

““1 ain’t got nothing. What do you
want?’*

““The key.

“T'ome."’

“i1sn’t he coming? !’

“¢No; mother won’t let him.
lecked him up.

“‘But hasn’t he sent the key?'’

‘4Keéy? No, benin’t sent no key. "’

Then go back and fetch him direetly.
Tell your mother he must come, but
don’'t say anything to her about the
key.’’

“*All right,”" said theboy, beginning
to tremble with excitement.

“Ifshe won't let bim come, getto
him guietly and ask him to send the key.
Now *un.'’

Dan’l needed no second bidding, bot

leave

I

me
| agam,

how counld vou ever
as

fo

me,

' eried
what's

good time,
‘“Why, Di,

!_‘ 22

Where’s your father??’

She’s

! ran off as bard as he could till he cawe Lo

but the silence in

ithe angle of the wall, well out of sizht
and hearing, and then, with all the sc-
tivity of a monkey, he forced his toes into
the erevices where the mortar had been
picked out, climbed the wall, dropped
over the other side into the vast yards of
| some works, where he seemed to be well
at home, and now cautiously threaded
his way among raillway wagons, across
intersecting pairs of rails, and on end on
till a low murmur over the wall told him
that he was opposite the waiting group
of men.

Fortune favored him here, for there
was a pile of old machinery, worn-out
boilers, and mizhty wheels close to the
wall,and ap these he climbed eautiously,
till his head was level with the top of the
wall, and he could hear every word
gpoken below.

‘‘He won't come,?’ said one of the
men, ‘‘His missusisa reg’'lar Tartar.
We mun go back home. "’

‘“Nav,’’ said another, ‘*we mun do
the job to neet, lads, somehow.

‘‘But we can’t get into yard wi'out
k?}'. 1

‘*Or a latther,”’
voice.

““We mun get in somehow, and put a
stop to him and his games, so come
oa.?

“‘Pst! some ons coming!’?

A quick, hasty step wius heard coming
down the lane, and Dan’l crouched =at
the top of the wall, listening and trying
to come to a conclusion what to do,
whether to warn Dene that the men were
out and meant to do some mischief—for
he was eertain that was meant—or to go
and get Mr. Swift to come to his assist-
ance, "’

He had to give up the first notion, for
he felt that he could not get to the works
without beinz seen v the men, who
most likely had others out scouting, and
if he could have reached the place he
had no pass-key of the lower gate, while
it was a mile round te the offices and
gatehouse where the night-watchman let
in the stokers and men on the night shift.

Just then he heard a familiar voice ex-
claim—

“‘Hallo! voun seoundrels, what’s this
mean? Rook here, if any of you dare to
lay hands on me, I’1l shoot the first who
comes at me like a dog., 1 kuow you.'’

‘‘*Nay, vou wouldn't shoot no oue,
Mister Gray, '’ said one of the men with
a laugh, *‘for you ain't got no popgun.
Nay, nay, you don’t run; we want some-
thing of youn.?’

*‘Something of me, you scoundrels?
What game are you going after?’’

“¢Oniy a bit of a wisit, mister, an’ we
want that little key o’ yourn as opens lit-
tle gayat."’

“Visit?  Key?
going??’?

‘4 Just to see how Mr. Dene’s getfin’
on wi' his pretty play toys int’ owd
workshop, @ie’s us the key,’’

‘¢ No, vou scoundrels, 1 can see your
plans. Let me pass; you get no key of
me, "’

i Nay, you don’t go by till we got it.
Gie it to us, mister; its only to see von
chap a few minutes. Him as is gettin’
to be head man wi’ the gov’nor, an’
tryin’ to take lass from thee; the pretty
darlin’ oop at honse.’

i You villwin!??

‘“:Nay, be eivil, mister, and give us
the key. Why, we're going to play thy
game. Youndon’t want that fine chap to
be put over thee, and take thy lass.'’

¢ ¢Silence, vou chattering fool!’’

{iCome, gxn us™ key, 'fore we tak’ it
fro’ thee,’’eried the men, fiercely.

‘{*What are you going to do?’’ panted
Gray, hoarsely.

f<Oh, on’y to
on, "’ said the men,

CiNay, don’t fool,’’ growled another.
“‘Look - here, mister, we're going to
sminsh up all his stuff, and gie bith o les-
son as shall teach him workmg Iads don 't
mean to be clemmed by his ’veuntions.
(zie’s a key, and you’ll never see Iim
"bout here azain,  He wean’t stay after
to-neet’s wreck. ??

‘1 ’ye hear, g16’s the key, or we'll
| heve it out o’ ye, cried a voice mock-
ingiy.

(Gabriel Gray hesitated for a few mo-

: ts as he balancerd his position, and
m t fleht between honor and dis-
hotrors i ought of Dinah Swift,

growled another

Why, where are you

see how he’s gettin’
mockingly.

the stnnes. E : :
*“Take it, @ad do ycmr
he cried fierce sand hurried off,

molasted now.
YAy, we will, mster,”’ enedﬁue’g
the men in a loud, mocking tohe?
‘““Work as youn’ll be glad to see done,
Come on; my lads, he’ll thank us when
we’'ve done:’’
‘he men turned away in a- quick,

.-,"

W ae bim. 1 wish he
was dead,’” he "PRife *‘but I can’t
have a hand in_ thi§e diabolical outrage.
1 can get to first and warn him, _J

can save hlm.«-NAs to the invention, let

that go. AN
t¢Rave him! I*‘ﬁ her! I\gﬁﬁ}ww
it. Heaven help me; and put mdpe

manly thoughts than these. -
breast.’

He stood there in the ;
few moments witn his face coVENSE
his hands. Then, as if galvanized s
new life, he ran off at full speed to iry
and reach the works by the other route,
g0 as to reach Martin Dene before the
bludgeon-armed rofiians, who in their
brutal ignorance and bitter hatred of
anything new wouid, he knew, stop at
nothing in their fanaticism, white in his
heary of hearts Gabriel Gray felt thar if
ill befell the yonng inventor, his mutila-
tion, perhaps aeath, wonld be morally
at the door of the man who furnished the
party of outrage with the key.

CHAPTER XII.
TRUE AS STEEL.

The great building, with its rough

brick walls, blackened beamsand strange

chaos of old machinery corroded with
rust, broken iron, worn beunch, and coal
heaped furnace, looked weird and dark
as Martin Dene let himself in that night
and groped his way carefully fo the place
where he hung up his coat, vest and hat,
and put on the cap he generally wore as
he worked.

“« What a dismal hole it looks! ’? he said
to himself, half laughingly. *‘*What a
place for a poor fellow to be murdered in.
Why, they might come and knock me on
the head, dig a grave in the floor, bury
me, pile up some of that old iron rubbish
over the hole and nobody would be a bit
wiser. ‘‘No, not 8 bit the wiser, and
the world would be ignorant still of the
great discovery I feel as if T was on the
point of making. How stupid to think
such thinge? What’s the matter with
me to-night? One minute 1 feelasif I
could not contain myseli for joy at bhav-
ing won the secret from nature, the next
Iam low and despondent and ready to
run away from the place forever. It
seems so hard to bear—se hard to bear,”’
he groaned, as he rolled his shirt sleeves
above his strong white arms. *‘*Hs’ll
marry her some day aod—  Well, God
bless her, and him, and may they be
very happy.'’

He remained motionless in the hlack
da.r:nu-. mmnn tﬂnt w ireiu @

_ef iron by the furnace he found that

skylight hizh up among the iron ties and
rafters of the roof, all was deep gloom.

Then as he went on rolling up his
sleeves, his right hand rested for a
moment on 8 hard, knotty p ace in his
arm. e

He paused again and laughed ple
antly as be feit the hard knot of boPR¢
which had formed at the junction of the
fracture:

f¢Well, T saved her dear life,’’ he
said aloud. **‘That’s something for a
man to think about ail the rest of his
life.*’

He started and hstened .

““ What’s that?’* he said. ¢*Why, I'm
as nervous as an old woman—over ex-
cited, I suppose, through bemg on the
brink of success. Now, we’ll soon send o
lizht through the gioom and
place warm and bright.’

He struck a match, the tiny flame
quivered and then burpned clearly, and
he set light to the paper and wood in A&
little readv-laid furnace,

The wood erackled and spluttered, and
then us Martin Dene turned 8 tap in a
pipe & low hissing and humming poise
commenced very softly, making the fire
glow, for pipes were connected with the
steam blast of other furnaces, and there
was always pressureenongh of a night
for his little experiments.

¢ 'th' ' he ejaculated, ‘*‘that’'s bet-
ter,”” and he stood wutchmg the little
experimental furnace as the charcoal be-
gan to glow, and he turned on more and
more of the oxygen-bearing
stream, till the fire Zrew
from red to orange, from orange to
vellow to pale yellow, to white of so daz-
zlinz a nature that his eyes ached with
the hillianey of the light which illumined
his countenance, and gave it a look of
triumph, while the black smoke and soot-
begrimed beams started out in gelden
tint, the rusty iron was transformed ,and
every prominent object seeined to be
bathed in a glorifying stream .

‘*How lovely fire is!’' he sald, as he
gazed at the wonderful rosy and blue
tflames which daneed above the f{iaming
silver and palid gold of the burning char-
conl, *‘*Well, ves, it i3 indireecfly for
her, and she will reap the benefit. I
ought to be happy and full of joy."’

‘“Bah! what anidiotl am! ready to
pine and peak like a spoiled child because
I cannot get everything 1 want.
Work, man, work! It’s the true cure
for all heartaches, the great talisman
for all evils. Work! It is not love, but
work , that makes thie world round,
and the old song is ngnsense—stuff, ?’

He turned now with feverish energy to
the task of charging a small fire-clay cru-
cible with rough iron, and before loug
the flames were playing upon this and
urged by the hlaﬁt to so intensz a heat
that before very long the iron began to
turn of a <he_~n°_v red, then yellow, then
white, and soon after ran together as if
it were onily lead.

¢ Now,'’ he said,’’ et me put this
simply and plainly before myself, and cut

0

-

aw .1.\' all the surplusage and confusion of |
What 1 iave todo |

my old experiments.
to burn ontof this
purities by means of the
air which I shall foree into
biast pipe. If 1 succeed 1
done wonders If T fail—

“‘If£ 1 {fail. Hah! What
then?

““Try again,'’ he cried and he bent
over his work , feeding the jire with little
pieces of charcoal, directing the blast
and keeping it up 50 a8 to maintain a tre-
mendons heat,

IHow lonz he had been
could net tell—bours perhaps
deuly he started and turned romnd.

“+*What was that?’” he snid nervously,
and he crossed Lo the deor amnd looked
ant, for it had seemed to him that the
Itoh had been raised , and elicked as it
feil back. *‘Fancy, he
he looked out into the
that all was still around, while the giow
from distant firnaces x"' ed upward on
the dense clouds of x:nm e which tloated
above the town. **If I feel sonervousover
this night ’s work, undertaken in 2ll hon-
esty,'’ he said half laughiugly, *“‘how
mtst & guillty nan feel?’’ He had
closed the door and hesitaled about
fastening  it. ““There c¢an be 1o
need,'” he said. ‘“Perbaps Mr.
Swiit may come later on, I hope he
will. He walked quickly back over the
ashen floor and direg@®d his attention to
his crucible once mdfo, satisfying him

If that it was thf proper heat before
making arrangag@ents for bis final task,
This was the gt crucial part, sud
result of longstindy und experiment, and
vet, like b 3, it was ex-
tre nwh‘ = “IFis - peat fast ad

iren all its im-
otveen af the
it from

shall have

iS5

1
the

shall T do

when sud-

$ 3
Lile

iar::_. mltuqml a lire-c
blast-pipe, placed the ef
metal, and then hslf
with a hit of fire-clay.
“iSo far so good,’’ he gaid. *“Now I
must Keep this fire np by piling on morn
charceal. Hah! How tiresome?’?
as he stooped down to the great bas

covered ¢

ket
in
his enceérness and excitemont he had
gone on piling up charcoal till he kad
completely emptied the supply.
only had Dan’l here now,’" he inuttered,
as, hurriedly catching up a box, he went
through a smazall dqﬂr at the far side of
the great building$#®* reach a store of the
fuel piled up.o
As the duor' |
nace 4
blast whidh
had been Ve 1_
once more refxpee g
He seemed to have Dee
for his dark figzure came I
back into the place tEIRENCE
round, niter an impatient excly
and then go towards the ou
which was suddenly thrown open. “5$38
was a rush of many feet, a low, fal

whl‘m him the Mur-
* and less,
it glow and rear
tlm great place

ing ery, and then rapid blows seemed to '

fall on yielding flesh and unyieldin
bone, as half a dozen dimly seen shadowg
forms glided here and there. .

Then one figure was seen to stagfer
away from the group farther into the
darkness toward the side of the place,
and to fall with a dull hesry thud close
to & pile of old iron.

CHAPTER XIII.
A FIGHT FOR DEAR LITFE.

¢sThat’ll be enough ftor him this
time,’’ growled a deep voice with &
harsh chuckle at the end. *‘‘That’s sort
o’ -ventions as was ’yented ’fore his
time, lads.

¢¢8hall we gie ’'im another or two??
said another of the shadowy fizures.

“‘Nay; he’s got enow to last him for a
couple o’ years, and if a’gets better
a’'will Enow what knobstick mesns.*?!

‘*Hist! Hide. Some un cooming.’’

The shaddowy fizures scatterod like
rabbits mto the darkness of the building,

and crouched aund hid behind bench, and
furnace, and boiler as the inner door wg
once more opensad, and a figure heawl
laden came through the darkness, piac
something down by the dulled furngges
and then hurriedly replenished the}
the sticks of charcoal tinkling as if
were formed of metal. Then ihere was
a sigh, an ejaculation of disappointment,
and a voice said—

“*I ought to have foreseen all this.
Everything is cooling down .’

Busy hands seemed to be at work
again, the pipe was detached from the
fire~elay tube, the blast turned on to the

make the |

answered as |
darkness and saw |

| and Tthgufht i mizht as well have it for

For®

R0 L]
| zeant?"’

i hospital,
for the |

furnace once again, and the fire soon
glowed and burned up to the required
pitch, the noise of the blast completely
covering the heavy breathing which came
from various hiding places, and a low
mosn or two which rose from right away
h"’ the outer door.

“*flah! that's
shall do it vet.
had cooled down.
now.'’

iHe began to alter the application of the |
biasi once more, and as he did so the
place began to darken azain rapidly :mf!

better. Hurrah! I
How soon everything
But :t is all right

he did not see that a dark stoop-
ing figure began to creep up be-l
hind from one corner of the
great building, nor yet another

and another from different lnrunrr‘
places, while, as they advanced siowly |
and cautiously toward the busy experi- |
menter, the fast dulling furnaece cast
strangely monstrous shadows of the rui-
flans on the wall, and e¢longated the
knobbed bludgeons they bore in [

as he stood with the fire-{
““Trinmph or failure

citedly,
tube in his hand.
Which?*?

He thrust in the tube deep into the pot
of inoiten metal and turned ou the biast,

‘“Failure!’’ cried a hoarse voice.
f¥Now, lads, now!"’

‘“Ha! cowards! hounds!"’
tin s he saw his danger, and,
up the iron bar which served as a stirrer
for the eharcoel, he bounded on to the
furnace and stood at bay, just as from
the erucible there burst forth a wondrous
blaze of light, and tongues of wividly
colored flame and myriads of sparks, as i
irom some slorions pryrotechnic display,
came rushing out with a roar. ;

“shown wi' him, lads!'’ cried the |
leader of the gang. *‘‘There’s no
take this time!’

The men dashed at him:
round of the iron bar sent cne wretch |
bieeding and disabled to the gronnd, and
the others stopped for a moment

It was a wonderful groap, for as the

onz biast of air mads the ligquid meinl
I'n‘r‘ le, the whole place 1a i=1;u.-.- of |
light, and the ligures of the fierce com-
battants ¥l out in gr .'-'id lu[ Martin
high above the others, who surrounded
him, ready for a spring.

*“When | say ‘Now!'
gether!'’ growled the
‘‘We mun to do it now, and
plenty o’ light to see, Why don
' Tor help, master?”’
¢eYou cowardly ruffinns! back!?’
cried Mariin, as he towered np behind
the blezing crueible, the spurks lying
over and around him. ‘‘Keep back, or
Il wiil not answer for your Lives!"’

feNay, norwe Tor thine, wi’
enrsed 'ventions! Ready, Iads???
tr Av !t was growled savagely.,
e .'\.‘ In_:.{;'{il_"l", chen! rawn 'Wi’

'd starve thy wives and bairos!
two! Now!”"’

seStopi™?

There was a piereing shriek, and
through the golden dazziing lizht a slizht
ficure was =een to dartmdross from the,
, Spring right up on the
the furnace, and throw herself. heforg
Martin Dene, whom she ol:ispwl"witﬁ
otie arm, as she faced his startied asgjl
auts, '

L ‘\'*.'rvti hes!

¢4¢Jt’s oniy the old man’
Come on. We mun do it now!

There was another auick, eat-like ad-
vanece, and Martin struck at his fogémost
assailani as weli as be counid, hampered
I'.-y the presence of Dinah Swift. -

‘Iere, this way, here!'’ yelled a
‘-Ilrl” voice just at that moment, when a
biudzeon was about te fall on
defenceless head, and Dipah
wild ery of horvor.

But the help was
and Swift rushed in, with
followed by Eben Joy and
police, two of whom rushed to
curred the farther door,

¢+You cowardly dogs!'’

manufgcturer. *‘Dinah,
T

roared Mar-
snatehing

inis- |

but a whirl

was

40

Iads, turn a’® to-
ratfian.

there’s
't ye

ieadine:

or
Copr
Reep

your

as One!

open door

cowards!’’ she cried.
bairn. la'i-

Ty EY

Martin's

uttered a

for Gunnell
Dan’l closely
half a dozen
and se-

there,

the
you

roared
my girl,
here!

¢¢Yes, master,’
dizappointed hounds,
here tozether, and was
thy bairn home,”’

¢ Phat’sa lie!’" roared Gunidl and
Swift, *‘for your cofpamon, E Joy
here, came autl Llew up the “hh}g con-
sniracy .’

“¢You did Hmi I‘bin 17
leader of the zang.

¢« Man must take his chances
come, lad, " said Eben coolly.
K500 n-ward, the gaffer’s zoing to

snarlied one of the

fiWe ketehed "em
to bring
‘ L]

roing

-
"
L ]
-

* wgrowied the

when .Iuv
‘“There’s
rive,

him |

back of ‘

i
OR.

a curi- :
ouslv weird way. .,H . ﬂ : -
““Now!'’ cried the experimenter, W"ww"&'
Nor

my wHé and bairns.’’ <“Bah!’’ was
"ruawlr'll out hy the -;..m,,, gach of whom

¢4 Would you have had me stay, father,
when I knew your friend was insuch
peril?*’

‘¢ No,' said Gunnell and Swift shortly.
And then to himself,
thought as much. 1Is be maiieh hu t_, sr.'r

The policeman was raising up the man
whom Martin had struck downh wnh the
bar.

¢t He'q 'rn.. enongh ﬁ)’r a rmmth in the
L said the‘nan mrmw the head
sink rlown Ny eOms of you liced better get
help and the & atcher.

‘¢ PBring two while
lad, " said the leader
lously. ““There's
Ynuf]"‘r- ¥y

Mr. Swift mld ithe sergeant crossed to
the corner nearesthe door, and carri
thegk fizure lying there and,pore it o

you're ’hout it,
of the gang cal-
‘nother cone down

it.
¥. Gray!’’ cried the nwhutaeturer
‘*Dene, is tbuz yous

¥ ed for s4

in a feeble voif‘e '
is. I ea ru# tn help.’
- shouldn "t come
140 of tlw

. 'Wel]
growied I:hﬂ

iWe thmﬂ it wer ¥ a

mistake.

‘*You—came to-save me, hr Gray?!
cried Dene, S A

“+On my soul, yes, ' he groadedy .and
fainted AWAaYy.

He was behe-red, Gabriel Gray: and §
when he recovered from his long sue-
ceeding illness he was & changed man,
but he left the works.

That was doubly, or rather treldy, ao’} . aoks
y ) | Observatsons Show That _Bro

hour,of triumph for Martin Dene,
whep the confusion 'was at an end he
found that he had 'u.-ful*retl Success over
his inveation, and gmhp-l a partnership |
in Guunell and Swift’ st ‘getter still, toad

kling Saline

accordance |

£ Lthe celabrated
AY; & plessant
ghe, bilicusness,
el ﬂc for con-
Iious. fever

st atmn S coo!ing. mﬂuriﬂ
dﬁ‘; gists,

k. 50 cents per botile of sl
newsand

that doef's
in emergencies

s the
dangerons mmnml. M:_.;

its” : & curative s fi
ne of the perilous o
ipation, Mandrke

without disposing ¢!

dy acts so direct

2 by all Dragzistd,
3T 15 C1E: ar aent )

rive. l!r.J.u.r-':_-'.

lﬂdl."‘_....d_

Frelg‘ltphtd- FLI*U ;.'r ar

‘;\,,.l-...,.-- srrtiops

for 1L &0 v A :
M \L—'l. .L-..m-" l.iu:

y

G"' "‘-\\.-"

ngines an lor
aiting, ‘-...ux.ﬁ, w .,.J. afilla, &c.

-s;s,:GLE'

DRO;

nﬁGM‘

0o, !.:..:_‘f"ulu. B

Send fer inst: 3
DUDLEY E., JONES s'b
LrrTLE Foox, As q_.

“4 A hreky dog; I

g al‘!? 4

T

or &5
Age

a=d Tumors C
%ﬁ%ﬁﬂﬁhﬂw |
Webenl33Johast

DETECT

3 AT xotad in overy Conatr. "‘*"! ] "“\ i
t serveers, Bxperirnren
nBlm.u ‘.G-.a

A FAMILY OF COMETS

1iard ""T:

. Sgrrounded by Other Comeis-
. 8ax Fraxcmsco, Carn.,
3. Holden writes {rom Licl
that the comet discovéred
of Geneva, July @,
observerld at Lick il
Barnard. On Thursday nmig
the comet attended by 1w
on Saturday hig ghservation
| to be compan comets,

»

has

wDSET

P

L1

jrnlﬂblf T‘--"'
-‘I‘hw phi
11 it has Le

__..-._—.--f»'d
s Cacuoric.

the sa muﬁlv
a rare one, tho
before.

B
sty OO




