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to jifive it« fair purfnce to tlin kis« of tli« typ«'; th** .pHwi avji>

increased, faster— fiist^^r—faster, and thorn' who hiid shiuiik Imik

at tirst, aa if expecting an accident, ^rt>w excit(>d and dr«>w i: .

while the ponderous machine, working as eiutily a^ h wtit*- '..

turned off perfected newspaper sheets at a rate that seuni*-

!

astounding.

There was no hesitation now; there were no doubting looKv
but a hearty cheer arose, one that was taktMi up iigniii on i •

staircase, and ran from room to room, till the ^irln, busy fulUiii;.

down below, joined their shrill voices uu'rrily in the cry.
" Success, Tony I " cried Tom, catching my bund.
" And Hallett not here

!

" I cried.

The next minute I seized one of the printed iiowspnpers tluit

came from the machine, doubled it hastily, and dHsheddowiistnirv
There was a hansom cab waiting, and as i ga/e my breuthb -«

order, "Great Ormond Street," the horse started, and punting;

with exciten)ent, I thought I had never gone so slowly before.

"I shall be within three hours, though," I said to niy^tlf.

as I glanced at my watch. "That want of steam spoiled me foi-

keeping my word."
"Faster!" I shouted, as I thrust up the trap; "anotli*"-

half-crown if you are quick !

"

The horse sprang forward, and I carefully redoubled my pr» -

cious paper, holding the apron of the cab-door open, my latihK*'.

in my hand, and being ready to spring out as the vehick- stop])** 1

at the door—not quite though, for the doctor's brougham was in

the way.
No need for the latchkey, for the door was open, and, dnsliiiiL-

along the hall, I sprang up the stairs, flight after flight, from
landing to landing, and rushed breathlessly into the room, waving,

the paper over my head.
" Victory, victory 1 " I shouted. " Hur "

The paper dropped from my hands, as my eyes lighted upon
the group gathered round a mattress laid upon the floor, on whicli

was stretched my poor friend, supported by Miriam Carr, upon
whose arm his head was lying.

Doctor, Linny, Mary, Revitts, all were there, watching hini

in silence, while the poor stricken mother was bending forwani
like some sculptured ngure to represent despair.

" Hallett I Stephen 1^' I cried, " my news."

My words seemed to choke me as I fell upon my kne«'s a(

bis side ; but I saw that he recognised me, and tried to raise his

hand, which fell back upon the mattress.

Then, making a supreme effort, he slightly turned his head
to gaze upon the face bending over him, till a pair of quivering
lips were pressed upon his brow.

There "^aa a smile upon his countenance, and he spoke, but


