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IlSir Jacob lias told me," slie replied and muscle in the anatomy of that great
quietly. 1steami m-onster wvho does our %vork for us. I

"It %vas only yesterday that I %vas* able to learned imii ait last, and then I began to see-
tell himi," lie %vent on, as if Rose lîad been lîow lie coffld be improved. Ail the even-
longing for the moment to arrive. IlOnly ings .1 spent teaching myseif other things,
yesterday that I was really ini a position to Frenchi and q3erman, so as to read scientific
demand my oîvn terms. You remnber, books : mathematics, ail sorts of things,
Rose, liow wve parted some years ago?" 'vithout wvhich a mechanical engineer is not

"Yes, I remember." 1-er tone %vas cold, wvorth his salt. So the timne went on, and
and bad but littie encouragement ini it, but 'vas flot tedious. After my articles were
John did flot obset ve this. Being an aictive got through 1 stayed on at the ivorks i'itb a
man, wvbo brought, an intense eagerness to salary. That helped me too, for it is alwvays
bis owvn wvork, on wvbich his thoughts ivere best to be ainong the best kind of machinery.
alîvays concentrated, hie wvas flot largely And tben suddenly, because you wvere stili a
gifted %vith synîpatbetic perception : and long way off, there came to nîe-my idea."
îvhen he had niade up bis own mind that Hlis idea 1 Rose Iooked at the pile of
another person wvas thinking, acting, or dis- papers wvhicb she had held in hier hands.
posed to act in a particular -ivay, nothing That idea, then, %vas lier fate. She wished
but direct ocular proof to the contrary ivould tbat it had neyer been franied, or had been
drive himi from, bis belief. People io %vork fo)rgotten, like some dream of the nigbit, the
on things wvbich entirely seize upon and oc- moment after it biad flashed across bis brain.
cupy the brain are not general!y observant But John Goiver wvas -not a man to let go a
of others. IlVery clever men," said a voung valuiable thougbit.
lady to ine once, à.Prqos of a great pbilo,;o- "What a day that %'as!" 'ller lover 'vent
phier, "lare s0 often extremely stupid." Jobun on. Il'I was standing ini the engine-roonm
Gower ivas extremiely stupid, inconiprebien- look-ing at tbe wvheels wvhen tbe tbougbt came
sively stupid. R-ad hie looked at hier 'vith to me. Ali at once I sawv ir; ai at once,
eyes of understanding, lie would bave seen too, 1 saw boiv. great an idea it 'vas, ho'v rich
tbat bier heart %vas changed. But bis eyes it would make me, now powverful. I could
'vere blurred wvith tbe mist of his owvn fancy, ihardly get througb the day, and vhile 1 was
and lie saiv nothing as it was. doing my own wvork I 'vas tbinking over tbe

IlOnly yesterd.ay: and after seven years engine of the future. And that night 1 drew
of ivaiting. It seemis long, doesn't it, look- the first plans and began the first model. I
ing back? But the time b'as corne at last, called it, in my own mind, because I spoke
Rose. I bave 'vorked liard for it. Be sure 1to no one about it, not even my oivn father,
that tbe goal wvas atways in niy nind-wben the 'Rose Escomb,' that model of mine,
you laid your bands upon nly shoulders and wvbicb I made and re-made, pulted to pieces
beld uî) your face to be kissed, seven years and put togetlher again, so often. It -'as
afro, promising that you îvould always love lucky theri tbat I bad lived so solitary a life,
me, you gave nme such a stimulus for ivork because no one ever came to see nme in my
as no other man ever bad-the hope of wvin- IodliingS, and I bad no interruption to fear.
ning, you. There was no time for dreaming But 1 locked it up in the day-time for fear

about happiness and ail that. I put aîvay some wind of my invention rnight get about.
sucb tbings in a corner. I said to myself, IOh ! I wvas cautious. And 'vben it %vas quite
'If you get on, Jobn G-ower, you miay be jfinisbced and perfect, wvben I could think
able to marry the girl vbo, loves you. It is of notbing tbat would improve it, wben I
your duty to work bard.' w~as satisfied that nîy macbine Nvas; as com-

She niade nîo kind of reply. What 'vas îflete as my Iiands could make it, 1 sent the
there to say? Suie took no kind of interest specifications to London and registe-red itý
in bis struggles. And then I came up niyself, and *feit that

IlWell, Rose, I dii wvork biard. I think tbe day 'vas come at last when 1 coluld
there is no one ini the w'hole Nortb of Enn- corne to Sir- Jacob-even Sir Jacob-an d ask
!and ivbo lias work-ed so liard as I bave. h im for bis niece. Even tlien,> be vent on,
For I had so rnucli to do. From six to six not noticiing howv pale was Rose7s clieelc,
in tbe 'vorks. 'Ubat 'vas learning the ma- IIeven tben Id-d not like to leave things to
cbinery:- getting to understand every nerve Icae.S vnIsowdirJob tbe
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