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[CONTINUED.]

The reformer glanced expectantly at 
Philip. But the dull, hopeleæ look that was 
on his face an hour ago had not changed.

“I am not sure but that is too much," pur- 
•ucd Mr. Philhrick, “but it will only be a 
little while before-1 shall pay up the debt" 

There was no use in stopping the enthusi
astic old gentleman, whose great heart was a. 
fountain of human kindness. It would be 
time enough for Philip to tell him that he 
had ehang_ed his plans later. t

“But I shall also shorten the hours of work.
Six hours of confinement in the mills to 
enough, and without leisure all the advant
ages I can give my work people will be of 
little avail I can let different sets of hands 
Telieve each other if it seems necessary, or 
build new mills and4ak&in a thousand more 
hands to share the blessings of justice. ” j!

Mr. Philhrick léànôd back fn tos chair and 
a great light of benevolence shone in his 
face. It was a pity to disappoint him.

“This to an opportunity I have hoped for a 
whole lifetime. I can show the world that 
labor ought not and need not be wretched 
and famished. It is more blindness than 

' Willful cruelty that delays great reforma If 
'l can once show the world what justice is 
and bow it works it will net be long be
fore”—

“But, my dear friend,” said Philip, drop
ping his eyes to the floor, “did I not tell von 
it was too late# I am not going to sell. You 
•will have to select some other spot for your 
Utopia.” The young man spoke bitterly. 
Unconscious of nis selfishness, he begrudged 
the rest of the world the happiness he had 
missed.

* Then came a moment of intense silence 
which was broken at lust, not by a voice, but 
by the loud ringing of a door beD. It rang 
so violently the great, silent house echoed 
•gain. Had the end come then? Philip 
leaped to his feet Wild thoughts of desper
ate expedients rushed through his. fevretoh 
brain, but to yet stood like a statue when the 
study door opened behind him. He tore 
open a telegram and read alôùd;

“Steamer Salvator delayed till to-morrow 
morning at 3."

For a moment ha did not take in its mean
ing. Then he caught Philbrick’s arm so 
tightly the old gentleman almost cried out

“Co y ou want the mills as you said? You 
were not Joking, oh, you were not Joking?" 
Philhrick gased at him in astonishment 
Philip seemed in such a terrible state of ex-

the magic writing faded away in the rosy 
light of the setting sun.

A moment after, the tea bell rang. 
This over, young Mr. Franklin said he 
must ge out tor his aveqlng constitu
tional. He wished to bei alone. The 
events of the day, the discoveries he 
made, and, more than all, Alma’s grief 

sr table disturbed 
air, more
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to think 6vi
some plan for future action.

Alma. What of herf Was he not 
growing to like her—perhaps 16Ve her? 
And she was engaged to that—that—he 
could not think of him "with 'patience. 
The chimney ; the two In the photo, and 
the strange paper; what did they all mean? 
Why wére both father and daughter in 
such evident distress? He pondered these 
things as he walked through the shadowy 
lanes, and then, about 8 o’clock, he re
turned, in a. measure composed and se- 

' • ■ rene. -
There was a light in the parlor, and he 

went in and’found Alma alone. 4{ •
“Oh, Elmer I I’m glad you’ve come. 

It’s very lonely here. Father has gone 
■ to bed quite ill, and Lawrence asked me 

to sit up till he returned. He’s gone 
down to the village on some business. I 

1 can’t see why he should. The Acres are 
dosed and the last train has gone.”

She mad»: a place for Mm on the lota, 
"and Be eat down beside her.1 For some 
time they talked indifferently upon va
rious matters^tiie- weather, the heat of 
the day tod like trüriaUti* E ffr.

I Suddenly she turned upon him and said,
f With lll suppressed exeitement:

“What did you do with it, Elmer?”
"Do with what?”
“The picture.”
“Oh, yes—the lantern site. I wish I 

had never made it- Itfrf.np Stairs in my

1 “Yon didn’t know It was Alice Green.” 
“No. How should I? I did not know 

. who either of the people was till the 
| picture was thrown upon the wall.”

“D» yon know . now—know both of 
them, I mean?” -, *

| “Yes, I thinkT do. One was Mr.”-----

Elmer could think of nothing to say, 
— ■ Tart wisely -sert nothing. .After.a. brief 

! ganse Alma said slowly, as if talking to

*>Hwas a cruel thing to do."
“I did not mean to be cruel."
“Oh, my dear cousin, don’t think of it 

in that way. It was Lawrence who was 
so cruel.”

“Yes. It was not very gentlemanly; 
hut perhaps he does not care for—for this

iese and’
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person." „
“He does. The picture was only 

flnnation of what I had beard be 
I’ve done with him,” she added, in a sort 
of suppressed desperation. “I’m going 
to break our engagement this very night. 
I know it will nearly break my heart, and 
father will be very angry; but, El
mer, come nearer; let moi-tell you 
about it. I’m ‘afraid Of htm. He 
has such an evil eye, and you 
remember the chimney—the day you 
came—I ‘thought he would kill you, 
he was so angry.”

Evidently she was in sore trouble. Even 
her language was marked by doubt and 
difficulty.

“Advise me, Elmer. Tell me what to

con-

: r >

do. I hardly know which way to turn, 
and I’m so lonely. Father is busy every 
day, and I can’t talk to him. And Law
rence—I dare not trust him.”

Here she began to cry softly, and hid 
her face in her handkerchief. The son of 
science was perplexed. What should he 
do or say? All this was new to him. That 
a young and pretty girl should appeal to 
him with such earnestness disconcerted 
him, and he did not know how to act. A 
problem in triangulation or knotty ques
tion in physics would have charmed him 
and braced him up for any work. This 
was so new and so peculiar that he said: 
“Don’t cry, cousin,” and repented it at 
once as a silly speech.

“I must. It does me good.”
“Then I would.”

f Thereupon they both laughed heartily 
and felt better. He recovered his wits at 
once.

“Do you think you really love him?" 
The man of science is himself again. ' 
“No, I don’t.”
“Then—well, it’s hardly my place to 

say it.”
“Then break the engagement. That’s 

what you mean. I intend to do so; but, 
Elmer, I wish you could be here with me."

“It would be Impossible. Oh! I’ve an 
idea.”

‘ ‘Have you? There ! I knew you wonld 
help me. You are so bright, Elmer, and 
so kind”-----

lie nipped her enthusiasm in the bud.
‘ ‘Do you think you could telegraph to 

me .from your pocket?”
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“I don’t know what you mean."
“You know the letters now perfectly, 

and it you had your hand on an armature 
you eould send off messages quickly?”

“Yes. You know I learned the alpha
bet in one day, and it’s nearly a week 
since you put up that line to my room. 
Think how we have talked with It al
ready. And you remember the tea table, 
when the Lawsons and the Stebbens were 
here. Didn’t I answer all your questions 
about Minna Lawson whüe I was talking 
with her by tapping on the table with a 
spoon?”

“Yes. So far so good; but now I’m 
going to try a most dangerous and difficult 
piece of scientific work, and you most help 

My plan Is for you to keep In tele
graphic communication with me while the 
interview goes on. Then, if he is insult
ing or troublesome,-you. can call me.”

“How bright of yon, Elmer. It Law
rence had been half so good and kind and 
bright—if he knew half as much—I might 
hare loved him longer. ’ ’

“Wait a bit and I’ll get the lines."
“May I go, too?”
“Oh, yes, come.”
The two went softly up the ball stairs, 

through the long entry fo the L, and into 
Elmer’s room. They set the lamp on a 
table, and Elmer dragged-forth from the 
scientific confusion of the . place a col
lection of telegraphic Apparatus of all 
kinds.

“There’s the battery. That .I’ll keep 
here. There is the recording instrument. 
That I’ll keep here also. Now you want 
a small armature -to open and close the 
current Wait a nit! I’d better make 
one.”

Alma sat down on a box, and her new 
Lohengrin set to work with shears and 
file to make someihidgthat would answer 
for an .armature and still be small enough 
to bids In the hand. Cutting off two 
small pieces of Insulated copper wire, he 
bound them together side by side at one 
end. The loose ends he separated by 
crowding a bit of rubber between them, 
and then with the file aad his knife he re

nie.

moved » part of the insulating covering 
tfll the bright copper showed at the tips 
of each wire. *

“There! You can hide that in the 
poeket of your dress, or hold It in your 
hand even. When you wish ft* dose the 
circuit, pinch the Wire», and «hey will 
tonch each other. KVhamJou withdraw 
the pressure that rubber will push them 
apart.”

Alina declared she could do It easily, 
and the armature having been connected 
with the wires and the battery, they both 
prepared to ge-to the parlor.

Do*n the stairs they crept, slowly un
winding twp delicate coils of insulated 
wire as they went, and pushing them back

WBBffSRS&SS&JS:
tm, and Elmer laid the wires down, and 
then the mats covered them from sight.
,. “Now, you sit here in a comfortable 
chair, and hide the wires in the folds of 
your dress. I’ll lead them off over the
carpet behind yon, and unless the-----
Lawrence is brighter than I think he is, 
he’ll not find them.”

These mysterious operations were 
hardly completed before the door bell 
rang and Lawrence came in. He did not 

particularly pleased to find Mr. 
Franklin sitting up with Alma, and the 
meeting was npt. very coi 
few unimportant remarks 
said that he must retire.

"“I’d like to know, miss, what that 
puppy said to you. He’s been here all the 
evening, I dare say."

“He has, Lawrence; but Twill not have 
my friends spoken «if In that way.”

“Your friends indeed! What do you 
Intend to do about it?”

Meanwhile her hand persistently kept 
in her pocket, nervously moved the electric 
armature, and a sudden twinge of pain 
startled her. H*r finger, caught between 
the wires, felt the shock of a returning 
current. Suddenly the pain flashed again, 
and she understood it. Elmer was reply
ing to her. She forced herself to read his 
words by the pain the wires caused her, 
and she spelled out;'

“Keep-cooL Don’

seem

rdial. After a 
Mr. Franklin

tfear him.”
“Seems to me you’re precious silent, 

miss.”
“One might well keep silence while yon 

use such language as you do, Lawrence
V 'HBelford.” t

“Who’s a better right;?"
“No man has aitjght hot to be a gentle

man, and as tor j&at right, I have de
cided to withdraw it. "

“Whit do you mean?” he cried in sud
den anger.

She drew her hand out of her pocket, 
slowly took off her engagement ring, and 
said:

“That”
“Oh ! We’U have none of that. You 

may put your ring on again. ”
“I shall never wear it again." /
“Yes, you will."
“I shall not.”
“Look here, Miss Denny. We’U have 

no nonsense. You are going to marry me 
next week. I suppose you know that 
mortgage is to be foreclosed on Monday, 
and you and your tether wiU be beggars. 
I know how to stop aU this, and I can do 
it. Marry me and go to New York with 
me on Wednesday, and the mortgage wiU 
be withdrawn."

“We may find the wiU before that.”
“Oh! You may, you may. You and 

your father have been searching for that 
will these ten years. You haven’t found 
It yet, and you won’t.”

Alma, under any ordinary circum
stances, would have quailed before this 
man. As it was, those trails of copper 
wire down her dress kept her busy. She 
rapidly sent off through them nearly all 
"that wps said, and her khight of the bat
tery sat upstairs copying it off alone in 
his room mid almost swearing with anger 
and excitement.

Suddenly the message stopped. He lis
tened sharply at the door. Not a sound. 
The old house was as stUl as a grave. 
Several minutes passed, and nothing 
came. What has happened? Had he cut 
the wires? Had Alma fainted? Suddenly 
the sounder spoke out sharp and clear in 
the silent room:

“Elmer, come!”
He seized a revolver from the bureau, 

and, thrusting it into his pocket, tore off 
the white strip of paper that had rolled 
out of the instrument, and with it in his 
hand he went quickly down stairs. He 
opened the door without knocking and 
advanced into the middle of the room.

The moment he entered Alma sprang up 
from her seat, pulling out the two wires 
as she did so, and throwing her arms 
about the young man she cried out in an 
agony of fear and shame:

“Oh, Elmer, Elmer! take me away! 
Take me to my father!”

He supported her with his right arm 
and turned to face her assailant with the 
crumpled ribbon of paper still in his hand.

“What does this mean, sir? Have you 
been ill treating my cousin?”

“Go to bed, boy. It’s very late for 
school children to be up.”

“Your language is insulting, sir. I re
peat it. What have you said or done to 
Miss Denny?"

in my father’s own handwriting, and dated 
more than a year before he died and when 
I was rusticating from college. I thought 
I must needs sow my wild oats, and day 
after to-morrow I pay for them all by 
total beggary. The devisee, by the will, 
acted very strangely about the property. 
He did not disturb me for a long time. 
He probably feared to do so; and then he 
made a mortgage of $100,000 on the 
property, took the money, and went 
abroad.” ’t

“And he left yon here In possession?”
“Yes. The interest on the mortgage 

became due. There was no one to pay it, 
and they even had the effrontery to come 
to me. I refused again and again, and 
every time the interest was added to the 
mortgage till it rolled up to an enormous 
amount. Meanwhile the devisee died, pen
niless, in Europe, And on Wednesday 
Abrams, the lawyer who holds the mort
gage, is to take possession of everything— 
and we—we are to go—I know not 
Ahither.”

For a few moments there was a pro
found silence in the room. The elder man 
mourned his dreadful late, and the son of 
science was ready to shout for joy. Re
straining himself with an effort, he said, 
not without a tremor in his voice:

“And have you searched for any other 
will?”

“That is an idle question, my son. Wé 
have searched these years. Then, too, 
just as I need a staff for my declining 
years, it breaks under me.”

“You refer to Mr. Bedford, sir?"
“Yes. Since I injured my foot in 

the mill, I have trusted all my affairs 
to him, and now I sometimes think he is 
playing me false. Even now, when all 
this trouble has come upon me, he is ab
sent, and I have no one to consult, nor do 
I find any to aid or comfort me. ”

“Perhaps I can aid you, sir."
“I do not know. I fear no one can 

avail us now."
“May I be very frank with you, sir?"
“Certainly. I am past all pride or fear. 

There can be nothing worse now.”
“Ï think, sir, you have placed too much 

confidence In that man. He is hot trust
worthy."

“How do yen know? Canyon prove it?"
“Yes, sir. You remember the new 

chimney?”
“Yes, but he explained that, and col

lected all the money that had been paid 
on the Opposed extra height of the chim
ney.”

“That was very easy, sir, for he had it 
in his own pocket. I met some of the 
work people in the village, and casually 
asked them how high the chimney was to 
be, and every màn gave the real height. 
Mr. Bedford lied to you about it, and 
pocketed the difference between his meas
urements and mine. Of course, when de
tected he promptly restored the 
and thought himself lucky to have escaped 
so easily. More than that, he claimed 
that the chimney was capped with stone. 
It Is not. It is brick to the top, and the 
upper courses were rubbed over with 
colored plaster.”

“I can hardly believe it. Besides, how' 
can you prove it?"

“That will, sir. Look at it careftdly.”
So saying, Elmer selected a photograph 

from those on the table and presented it 
to Mr. Denny.

The old gentleman looked at It carefully 
for a few moments, and then said with an 
air of conviction:

“It iso perfect fraud. I had no idea 
that the man was such a thief."

“Yes, sir. Look at that bare place 
where the plaster has fallen off. You can 
see the brick”-----

“Oh, I can see. There is no. need to 
explain the picture. Have you any more?”

“Yes, sir; quite a number. I’m glad I 
brought them with me.”

Mr. Denny turned them over slowly 
and commented briefly upon them.

“That’s the house. Very well done, my 
boy. That’s the mill. Excellent. I should 
know It at once. And—eh! what’s that? 
The batting mill?"

“Yes, sir. That’s the new building 
going up beyond the millpond.”

“Great heaven! what an outrageous 
fraud! Mr. Belford told me it was nearly 
done. He has drawn almost all the money 
for It already, and according to this pict
ure only one story is np. When was this 
picture taken?”

On Saturday, sir. Alma was with me. 
She will tell you."

Mr. Denny rang a small beli that stood 
at his elbow, and a maid came to the dtior. 

4 “Will you call Miss Denny, Anna?"
The maid retired, and in a moment or 

two Alma appeared. She seemed pale 
and dejected, and she sat down at once as 
if weary.

“What is it, father? Any new 
troubles?”

you with yonr cousin when he 
took this photograph?” ,

She looked at it a moment, and then 
said wearily:

“Yes. It’s the batting mill.”
Jnst here tBe door opened, and Mr. Bel

ford, hat and traveling bag in hand, as 
if jnst from the station, entered the 
rootn. The two men looked up in undis
guised amazement, but Alma cast her 
eyes upon the floor, and her face seemed 
to put on a more ashen hue than ever.

“Ah! excuse me. I did not mean to in
trude. I’m just from New York, and I 
have been so successful that I hastened to 
lay the news before yog.”

“What have you to say, Mr. Bel
ford,” said Mr. Denny, coldly. “There 
are none but friends here, and you need 
not fear to speak. ”

Mr. Franklin hastily gathered np the 
pictured together, and, rolling them np, 
put them in his pocket, with the mental 
remark that he “knew of one who was 
not a friend—no, not much. ”■

“I hâve arranged everything,” said Mr. 
Belford, with sublime audacity. “The 
note has been taken np. I have even ob
tained a release of the mortgage, and here 
is the canceled note and the release. To
morrow I will have it recorded.”

“We are in no mood for pleasantry, Mr. 
Belford. The sheriff was here today, and 
Abrams Is to take possession on Wed 
day.” v

“Oh, I knew that. He did not get my 
telegram in time, or he would have saved 
you all thto unnecessary annoyance. And 
now everything is all serene, and there is 
Abrams’ release in full.”

He took out a carefully folded paper 
and gave It to Mr. Denny. . He read it in 
silence, and then said:

“It seems to be quite correct We’ ’-----
Alma suddenly dropped her head upon 

her breast, and slid to the floor iu a con
fused heap. She thought she read in that 
fatal receipt her death warrant. Nature 
rebelled, and mercifully took away her 
senses.

Elmer sprang to her rescue, but Mr. 
Belford Intruded himself.

“It is my place, Mr. Franklin. She is 
to be my wife.” »

The dreary day crept to its end. Alma 
recovered, and retired to her room. Mr. 
Denny, overcome by the excitement of the 
interview, was quite ill, and the visitor, 
oppressed with a sense of partial defeat, 
took a long walk through the country. 
The enemy had made such an extrsordln-

money,
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“Were

nes-

“Oh. come away! come away, Elmer!"
“None of yonr business, you puppy."
"There is no need to ask what you said, 

sfr. I know every word and have made a 
copy of it.”

“Ah! Listening, were you?”
“No, sir. Miss Denny has told me. Do 

you see those wires? They will entangle 
you yet and trip you up.”

“Come away, Elmer. Come away.”
“For the present I will retire, sir; but, 

mark me, your game is nearly up.”
“By, by, children. Good night. Re

member your promise, Miss Denny. The 
carriage will be all ready."

Without heeding this last remark, El
mer, with his cousin on his arm, with
drew. As they closed the door the tele
graph wires caught in the carpet and 
•broke. The man saw them, alid picking 
one up, he examined it closely.

Suddenly lie dropped It and turned 
ashen pale. With all his bravado he 
quailed before those slender wires upon 
the carpet. He did not understand them. 
He guessed they might be some kind of 
telegraph, but beyond this everything was 
vague and mysterious, and they filled 
him with guilty alarm and terror.

CHAPTER H. 
CONCLUSION.

The events of the last chapter hap
pened on the night of Friday, July 17, 
1874. The following day, Saturday, 
broke calm, clear and warm. Elmer 
awoke early, carefully looked out of a 
crack in his window and foundcurtain,
that the chimney builder’s room was 
empty.

“The enemy has flown. I wonder if 
Alma is up?”

He uncovered a small telegraphic arma
ture and sounder standing on the window 
seat, and touched it gently. In an In
stant there was a response, and Alma re
plied that she was up and dressed and 
Would soon be down.

She met him in the library, smiling, 
and apparently happy.

“Oh, Elmer, lie has gone away. He left 
• note on the breakfast table saying that 
he had gone to New York, and that he 
should not return till Monday or Tues
day.’*

“That’s very good; but I think it means 
mischief."

Just here the breakfast bell rang. The 
table was set for four, but Alma and El
mer were the only ones who could answer 
the call, and they sat down to the table 
alone. They talked of various matters of 
little consequence, and. when the meal 
was over Elmer announced that as the 
day was quiet he should make a little 
photographing expedition about the neigh
borhood.

“My visit here is now more than a 
quarter over, and I wish to take home 
some photos of the place. WiU you not 
go with me?”

“With aU my heart, if I can leave 
father. But please not talk of going 
home yet. I hope you will not go till 
things are settled. We want you, Elmer. 
You are so wise and strong, and—you 
know what I mean."

“Perhaps I do. At any rate I’m not 
going tilj I have paid np that Belford for 
his insults. ”

“Oh, let’s not talk of him today."
This was eminently wise. They had 

better enjoy the day of peace that was 
before them. The shadow of the coming 
events already darkened their Uves, though 
they knew it not. Mr. Denny was so 
much better that he could spare Alma, 
and about 10 o’clock she appeared, paper 
nmbreUa In hand, at the porch, and El 
soon joined her bearing a small camera, 
and a light wooden tripod for its support.

The two spent the morning happily In 
each other’s company, and at 1 o’clock re
turned to dinner with quite a number of 
negatives of various objects of interest 
about the place. After dinner the young 
man retreated to his room to prepare for 
the battle that ho felt sure would rage on 
the following Monday.

He did not know all the circumstances 
of the trouble that had invaded the fam
ily, but he felt sure that the confidential 
clerk Intended some terrible shame or ex
posure that in some way concerned his 
cousin Alma. So it was he came to call 
himself her Lohengrin, come to fight her 
battles, not with a sword, but with the 
telegraph, the camera and the micro-lan
tern.

The Sabbath passed quietly, and the 
Monday came. After breakfast the stu
dent retreated to his ipom and tried to 
study, but could not.

About 10 o’clock he heard a carriage of 
some kind stop before the house. His 
room being at the rear he could not see 
who had come, and thinking that it might 
be merely some stray visitor, and that at 
least it did not concern him, he turned to 
his books and made another attempt to 
read.

After some slight delay he heard the 
carriage drive away, and the old house 
became very still Then he heard a door 
open down stairs, and a moment after one 
of the maids knocked at his door.

“Would Mr. Franklin kindly come 
dotvn stairs? Mr. Denny wished to see 
him in the library.”

He would come at once; and picking up 
a number of unmounted photographs 
from the table, he prepared to go down 
stairs. He hardly knew why he should 
take the pictures just then. There seemed 
no special reason why he should show 
them to Mr. Denny; still, an Indefinite 
feeling urged him to take them with him.

The library was a small room, dark, 
with heavy book shelves against the 
walls, and crowded with tables, desk 
and easy chairs. There was a student 
lamp on the center table, and In a 
comer stood a large iron safe. Mr. 
Denny was seated at the table with his 
back to the door and with his head 
supported by his hand and arm. He 
did not seem to notice the arrival of his 
visitor, and Elmer advanced to the table 
and laid the photographs upon it.

“I am glad you have come, Mr. Frank
lin. I wish to talk with you. I wish to 
tell you. something. A great affliction 
has fallen upon us, and I wish you, ns cur 
gnest, to be prepared for it. I think I can 
trnst you, Elmer Franklin. I remember 
your mother, my boy. You have her 
features—and I will trust you for her 
sake. We are ruined. ”

“How, sir? How is that possible, with 
all your property?”

“Not one cent of my property—not a 
foot of ground, or a single brick, or piece 
of shafting in the mills—belongs to me.”

“This is terrible, sir. How did it hap
pen?”

“It is a short and sad story. I was my 
father’s only child, and there were no 
other heirs. My father’s last illness 
was very sudden, and he left) no 
will. He told me when he died that 
he had left everything to me. We 
never found any will that would bear out 
this assertion. However, the ordinary 
process of law gave me the property, and 
I thought myself secure. Suddenly a will 
was found, in which all the property was 
left to a distant relative in New York, 
and I was merely mentioned with some 
trifling gift. I contested the will and lost 
the case. It was ag undoubted wjll. and

mer
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