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At Easthourne the precious motor was carricd to a four.
wheeler, and the great phlanges hoisted on the top. A long
drive taok them to the housewhere the heys were kept, whence
they set offacross the barren Dowas. The bailding which was
their destination was a commonplace, whitewashed strocture,
with straggling stables and outhouses, stauding in s grassy
holiow which sloped down from the edge of the chialk clits 1t
wity it chieerless house even when in use, but now with its
smokeless chimneys and shuttered windows it fooked doubly
dreary,  The owner had plinted o grove of young barehes and
firs around i1, but the sweeping spray had blighted them, and
they hung their withered heads in melancholy groups. 1t was
a gloowy aad forbidding spot

RBut the inventors were in o momd 1o he moved by such
trifles. The lenclier the place, the maore titted for their purpose.
With the help of the cabman they carsied their packages down
the footpath, and Lad them in the darkenced dining.room.  The
sun was selting as the distant clatter of wheels told them
that they were tinally alone.

Pericord had thrown open the shutters, and the mellow
evening hight sticamed in through the discolored windows,
Brown drew a kuite from his pocket and cut the packthread
with which the canvas was secured. As the brown coveriug
fell away it disclosed two great vellow metal fans. These he
leaned carvetully agninst the wall. The girdle, the connecting
bands, and the motor were then in turn unpacked. Tt was
dark betore all was set out in order. A Bunp was lit, aud by
its light the twomen continued to tighten screws, clineh rivets,
and make the last preparations for their expenment.

*That finishes iU said Brown at last, stepping back and
surveying the machine.

Pericord saild nothing, but his tace glowed with pride and
exprectittion.

**We must have somethng toeat,” Brown remarked, laying
out some provisions which he had brought with him.

“Afterwards.

“Xo, now,” said the stolid mechanician. “I am  half
starved.”  He pulled up to the table and made a hearty meal,
while his Celtic companion strode impatiently up and down,
with twitehing fingers and restless eyes.

*Now then,” said Brown, facing round, and brushing the
crumbs from his lap, * who is to put it on?”

“1 shall.” cried his companion, cagerly. * What we do
toanight is likely to be historie,”

* But there is some danger,” suggested Brown. * Wecannot
quite tell ow it may act.”

*That is nothing,' said Pericord, with a wave of his hand.

* But there is no use our going out of our way to incur
danger.” .

“What then? One of us must do it.*”

“Notat all, The motor would act equally well if attached
to any inanimate objeet.”

“That is true” said Pericord, thoughtfully,

*There are bricks by the barn, 1 have a sack here.
should not a hagfull of them take your place?*

“ltis a good idea. I see no objection.”

“Come on then,” and the two sallied out, bearing with
them the varions sections of their machine.  The moon was
shining, cold and clear, though an occasional ragged cloud
drifted steross herfice. Allwas still and silent upon the Downs,
They stood and listened hefore they entered the harn, but not
a sound came to their ears, save thedull murmurof the sea and
the dlistant barking of i dog.  DPericord journeyed hackwards
and forwards with all thae they might ueed, while Brown filled
a long narrow sack with bricks.

When all was resdy the door of the barn was closed, and
the lamp balasteed upon an cupty packing-case.  The bag of
bricks was bid upon two trestles, and the broad steel girdle
was buckled avound it. Then the great phlanges, the wires,
and the metal box containing the motor were in turn attached
o the girdle. Last of all a fiat steed rudder, shaped tike o
fish’s tail, was secured to the bottom of the sack.

*We must make it go around i small circle,”
cord, glancimg around at the bare high walls.

“Tic the rudder down at one side,” suggested Brown,
*Now it is ready.  Press the connection and off she gocs!”
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