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THE ROMANCE OF A SBHEFFIELD ELADE

(CHAPTER 1.
A PAIE OF BROWN EYES.

Taop, thud, Amidat a shower of hot, yellow sparks
thesteam hammer came down on the glowing steel, shak-
ing the ground under the fost of the master of the works
and his son, who stood just outside the shed. In the full
blaze of the August sunshine, which was, however, tem-
pered by such clouds of murky smoke as only Sheffleld
can boaat, old Mr. Cornthwaite, acclimatized for many a
year to heat and to coal dust, stood quite unconcerned.

Tall, thin, withont an oance of superfinous flesh on his
bones, with a fresh-colored face which seemed to look
the younger and the handgomer for the silver whiteness
of his hair and of his long, silky moustache, Josiah Corn-
thwaite’s was a figure which would have arrested atien-
tion anywhere, but which was especially noticeabls for the
striking contrast he made to the rough-looking York-
shiremen at work around him,

Like s swarm of demons on the shores of Styx, they
moved about, baggard, gaunt, uncouth figures, silent
smidst the roar of the furnaces and the whirr of the
wheels, lifting the bars of red-hot steel with long iron
Tods a8 easily and unconcernedly as if they had been hof
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