Marguerite fudged
Acland all the story
of mental forgetfuln

Wwhom she used to watch with intense

xmnr.
It best to tell Mrs,
of her long period
ess, and recelved
in return several Interesting aetalls
concerning the courtship of this hate-
ful unknown. Arthur Phillips, who, it
appeared, used to bring her flowers,
and take her out for walks, and for

Money Is rndy‘ (0d plans are laid
for a tunnel that will make all tunnels

r the stile, aj
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a pl of paper ore and that incidentally \will bring t
s ‘eyes. “D. Brandon, Meq. High | reached that part of “'md ‘She courg United States and Burope several
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“You are right, Mrs. Acland, all well mounted and In| high spirits, “’.']:“;;I:“::l'.‘n:"";l b o
They were all looking behind them. | P 3 s prop

sald, with represgsed excitement In, her
tones—"this s the very thing I have
And eyen as she gazed at
per her resolution was taken.

wanted.”
the p:

| perform all of these wondery by dril-
d one of the \Jing 5 $50,000,000 hole thirty-fye miles
through the rock under the northern
part of the Irish sea, through \which

“No slgn of them!" cri|
ladles.

“My dear Mlss Talbot, you won't see |

Wi W

and doubtless the traing would run to
Belfast from the English side without
stopping. To go from Belfast to Gal-
way without changing cars would re-
Quire an entire new line of rallroad,
Owing to the present difference in the

Il Coume

plans or the lun\

work, but I have no
capital would be large!
“But one thing s ce:
to interest the governm:
non-political, At the
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t is entirely
of com-
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you. Not right-down handsome, but | of scarlet and gold. rustled every now | Aargherise st00d still. Qf course she 1ondonderry, former lorg lieutenant of in the speed of tunhel digging\in th
looked a real gentleman.” ‘ and then In the iight breeze. | TO | hag known it all before, bt it seemed | Ireland, in which the enterprise i Inst twenty-qve years) When\St. Gath-
“A real gentleman?  Yes, I should | distances melted In blue mist; the dew | notwithstanding to come| upon her PoOmed vigorously by Lord Rosebery ard tunnel why begun 1n 1872 the high-
k 501" she answered In a tone ol | sUll lay In heavy beads on the Jong | with a sudden shock. Shp bowed her And the Earl of Spencer and many oth- est rate uf progress was (wo any a ha
tier contempt. “Mrs. Acland, this Is | Krass of the banks and dltchcs, as Mar- | head on the stile. and gavq way to her | F Important personages. A deputation Jards @ day, Rieven years later the\
very horrible for me to hear, but it s | guerite stepped from the London train | trouble for a time. She di.. not know | Wa8 sent to the fire¢ lord of the treas- average rate of progress in'the Ariperg.
et ahell me~—this man used | and looked about her with, wondering, | now long she stood (hers: o only | Ury to talk persuasiXely to him [ innnel was twelva\yards a \day. Shace
to come and see me every day?" observant eyes o Kkuew that what roused Her was the | the 3 per cent part of the husin. | then the ncrease N been rapid, and
“Whenever your e 't therd, | She formed a very falf flcture as she | soung of more horses feet.| She start- | the government s considering |1 a chance is kiven to Amdrican conx
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Dleased could be. You'd come a-run- | bons. Even the solitars porter forg | past—saw Lady Mildreu s [pale, proud | that the tunnel will be campl |Xle Englana and Tretand. v ther\with
ning to me, your pretty face all aglow, | himself in admiratipn of {her LY | face, noted the downward durve of her | 8bout ten years from the time | sxeel, \ \ B\
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Sarah dress me--he's a-going to take | the board on which the name of the ch the'low words thpt he was oOught to be Lord London who. }(:Hm\g’dlnnr_\- undextakiny. \\‘:\n'd the\
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s & mouse then: and Sarab, | and ¢ larisdale She.had not grasped | (yom.  ghe waited till the last echo T applied for Information on the s b- | land’s growing cammercy would re: |
. ‘See how frightened | the fact that she was coming 0 DEAT | o horges' feet had died away in the | Ject, although lords of b g ree are | | England through\ the tinnel, \whicl
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fond of you, that we was; an’ he, too “a few miles 0f Bernard, and of her le- back Into the lane and continued her In England | channel steaniers, fh price and), 'of
—this fine Mr. Phillips. “Mind  you Adviser, Mr. Martineau! Subpose | iourney.  She ld not care|for twenty | Lord Londonderry’s great town \course, far outryn them fu spded. I\ is
take care of her, Mrs. Acland,’ he'd | she’ Were to meet them! Her checks Danlel Brandons now. Nothing, she tstocratic Park lane in | gauge between the English and Irish | mons meeting, over which I haa the  sald, rurmermnk that the Graen Isle
say.‘an’ 'll make It worth your while!’ | burned at the thought. Turning, she thought, could ever stir her emotions on I8 as grim and forbidding out- | roads, but that would come In time, | honor tn Preside, one of the strongest | s vast possibilifies ay yet undavelops
again—love and fear werel dead to- | side as it is spacious and luxurious jclleve the passenger trafc alone | supporters of the plan was my oppo- &d,.and only walting for something to
gether. | within, The marquis was in his 1ibra- | would go a long way toward jmaking | nent at the polls, and Lord Rosebery | com along and stir\them up. O Ing
o have lived and loved." phe sald to | 13, seated at a flat-topped desk, which | the Line pay, for it 1o o long disagree- | wrote me that he had long belleved | to the efforts of Irish\capitalfsty, towr-
herself, “and now it is all pver. Oth- | one. must supnose to be the grandfath- | abe trip. by bost arm the channel. | there were few more pressing objects | Ists are beginning to take a\greater I\
ers have had harder things {to bear. I er of all desks, for it was big enough But perhaps I am prejudiced, They say | of policy, not only from the Irish point | terest Iy the fsland tha they \eves
can bear this.” | fo make three or four ordinary writ- | I am In favor of, the tungel beeanse § | o view, but also from the Dritish and | took betoge, and I It wepe nox Nuch a
To be continued Ing tables. Youns couples have start- | am such a notorlously bad sallor Imperial viewpoints. He said he be- | difficult pyce to reach. hey cquid |
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On the Top Floor of a Hotel to Aveld A \
the Noixe at Home! \
o Oy A sad-faced man with iron gray halr N
1) and a tired manner walked I5to a hotel \)
f{ L ;mwm: to the clerk who greeted 9;.}
iim, by name, and took thq key helg | 5 £J
out o him “HIgh?" Be asked o Seases { Vr¥cal ©o0fel. sanch
answered the clerk| with & ) Horezontal 4miles . Linehs
The man wrote his ngme in the ; '4)’ o N\
reglster and followed it with that of & &
)1"« York
Iked to the elevator, the clerk
turned to a man leaning onthe coun. |
ter. S0 long as the Fourth of July
continues to be celel ed and thai
man lives” he sald, “this hotel wili
never be without one guest dn the na
tional holiday. While everybody elsc
Is hurrying out of town, he (s making
his way for this hotel from his country
place.  He lives near a smpll towr
Which has lately become the fcenter of
e a fashionable country house district
. He Is the father of several children and
/f"’”b a man of wealth. But he suffers from
. o e et e rves. The Fourth of July is too
IND YOU TAKE CARE OF HER, MRS. ACLAND," HE'D SAY | much for them. He says thaq the fire-
works get into working order twenty-
—Wwhich, to say truth, he did, though | beckoned to the admiring porter, four hours ahead of time in thp country h
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tomscience, my dear.” - 45, Ob, | pur polt ive miles west o this, mies; |fere with the plegsure of people who 3 >
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advantage of her helpless innocenee: = |2 room on the top floos whers he can | ™ n)xh‘lln» marquis was evigently much l{kcl)' that the government will refuse. | and later the Belfast chamber of com- | market in the manufa\ uring towns of \ \
You must be able to give me some | Rigne out the other way, miss— |hear nothing and passed the nighe con | mf'(ln.)m!- . A This case isn't parallel to that of Mr. \ merce took it up, and asked for gov- | Scotland. and the, nA)& of\ Ehgland. \ \
of what fe looked like,” she cried | rathe. better 'a three mily, iers day as quietly as if it were not tho | believe, M, sald, “that the pro- | Rhodes’ railroad, Africa is unknown, | ernment assistance in getting prelimi- | And, pérhaps, mot \mpprtant oh al),
something more deflnite than your | “Does'Mr. Brandon st live therer |day bis famlly, friends and nelghbors | PO%C0 tunnel would ‘bring a great | and the receipts rom the vy o fary soundings, and also for a guaran- | It Is rather expected\thah a, tunnel)
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“Well, I'll tell you this much—he was
& tall man, slender and not much
color.” )

“Was he dark or fair?”

“Falr"—promptly, L

“Tall and fair and blackhearted!"”
murmured Marguerite. "Oh, how
hate him! Do you ssy he used to
bring me flowers, Mrs. Ackland?

“My dear, the most beautiful! You
Was 50 fond of flowers. I remember
Bow the sorts he -used to bring you—
Always red and yellow roses and heaps
of fern.” '

Marguerite's eyes instinctively wan-
dered to the table, where her sumptu-
Ous morning's instalment of flowers
Wag ranged In a large bowl. Red and
Yellow roses! ce.
For a moment the -wild Idea cruseed
Bef mind that the unknown sender of
these flowers might be hes husband.
Red and yellow roses at once lost their

She turned away from them
with a gesture of disgust.

[ “Oh, Mrs. Acland,” she exclaimed,
“you don’t know how dreadtwlly miser-
able I am! I don't Know what to do,

ver In such a dreadful

ither married nor single!™

* “Ay, and with a sweetheart of your

own, to—I'll ‘be bound,” sald Mrs. Ac-
land sympathetically,

dden flush upon the girl's face

he!

lear, I do feel sorry for you,

sald the woman, whose

,{:y exasperated Marguerite,

“Mrs. Acland,” she asked abruptly,
ould you know this—this Phillips
LAERID If you saw him?*
“That I should, my dear, unless he's
Altered strangely,” was the encourag-

“That's right. - I wil just write down

good_beyond
tramp, miss."

“Ob,’I am a good walker! I sup-
pose, when I get to the village, any
one would direct me to Mr. Bran-
don’s?" .

the village, . It's a long

h, yes, miss.”

“Then will you tell me the nearest
way to the village?" .

He gave the necessary d
with a bright “Thank you,
oft.

Marguerite walked on in a state of
mind strangely divided between exhil-
aration and fear. The fresh, pure air,
the blue sky, the waving trees, and,
above all, the sense of enterprise and
daring, were ‘delightful to her. But
presently, to her astonishment, she
found that the old habitual terror of
her uncle was creeping over her. She
began to realize that It was scarcely
prudent to trust herself alone to the
tender mercles of the man who had
already adopted such measures to be
rid of her. She began to think that
she was foolhardy; but, being thus far
on the journey, nothing would have
induced her to turn back. She walk-
ed on briskly, secure In the thought
that every step was taking her farther
from Clarisdale, and that there really
Was no chance of her being seen. As
to Mr. Brandon, she did not want to
see him; she wanted to see Cathle; and
her remembrance of the back entrance
to the house was so vivid that she felt
certain that she could accomplish her
object. Anyhow, she was in for it—
the issue must be left ta fate.

She felt the longing for certainty
greater than ever. Come what might,
she must ascertaln who and what was
Arthur Phillips, and whether he was
living or dead. A letter from Bernard
lay in her pocket—a letter full of Lady
Mildred.

“This Is such an Ideal house,” Be
wrote. “Mine shall be managed just
the same. You should know myi
Mildred—in fact, you must know her.
She could teach you so much, espe-
clally as regards dress—she under-
stands the art to perfection; and, when
you see her, you must take hints;
though of course your style and hers

irection, and
she started

's feelings,

course, It {s an undertaking that would
have appalled the engineer of a gener-
WOMEN'S cLUB | ation ago, I am told that there is no
Aud the Reason for Thelr Rapld Growth | mechanical difficulty today that stands
of Late Years. | In the way of it. The total length of
It was at a woman's club, after the | the tunnel under the sea would be
meeting, and when the hum and buzz | tWenty-five miles and the approaches
of feminine voices were intermingled OB either side would be about five
Wwith the clatter of spoons and-tempo- | Miles each, making thirty-five miles in
rarily hushed by the mouthfuls of ice | all. Of course that is about three
cream, that the following conversation | times as long as any tunnel yet built.
took place between two women, one of | The Simplon Is adout thirteen miles,
whom was an' ardent club woman, as | 80't It? And the St. Gothard tunnel
could easlly be seen by the string of IS Something like nine miles long, But
medals and Insignia which® ornament- | It Is astonishing what pragress the en-
ed the front of her bodice, while the Eineers have made, and it s likely that
other was just the ordinary everyday | b the course of ten years it would take
woman. “My dear,” sald the club|t0 build the tunnel still further pro-
woman, grabbing her companion’s | 87€3S Would be made, so that the sec-
band, I must be going. I am due gt | 0 half might be done In less time
a meeting of the daughters of Lafay- | tban the first half would take,
ette Post, and then I must drop in for | ‘“However, that in a matter for the
a moment and see Mrs. Blank about e€Xperts to talk about. What I am most
our next meeting and the topic for dis- 8Ure about is that the tuhnel will be a
cussion.” “How do you find time for = 8reat saving of tims. It takes six
all these clubs and what does your hus- hours to get from iondon to Carlisle.
band say to all this running about?” | By means of the tinnel it would be
“Ten years ago it was I who sat at POssible to go from Carlisle to Belfast
bome and walted till between § and § !0 from two to three hours. With the
for him to come ‘Mals nous !mprovements that are to be expected
avons change tout sela,’ he sits home ID ten years it should be possible to
and walts for me now. Ihave been out Eet from Belfast to Galway in three
since 9 this morning and I am just Bours. That makes eleven or twelve
looking lige a tramp now. Well, he Bours from London to Galway.”
does not seem to mind it; he is just as| “But why do you mention Galway?
800d and dear as he can be. We board . That isn’t especially noted as a sea-
you know, and I never had any chil- POrt, is it?"
dren. But good bye; I shall see you ! “It Is likely to be if the tunnel fs
agafn at the ‘Justica,’ shall Tnot?" Is bullt. It Is the most convenlent port
this the solution of the abmormal to New York, and it is in the most cen-
8rowth of woman's clubs, “We board, tral part of Ireland. It is the natural
you'know, and I never had any chil. Stopping place of the . transatlantic
drep.” Is it the lack of motherhood steamers, and may become a port of
Wwhich has driven her Into the clubs? | 8reat Importance. It would cut sev-
eral hours off the time of passage if
the steamers were to stop there, in-
stead of going to Queenstown.”
“But that program s rath
trous for Queenstown, sn't |
“Yes, rather.” .
“And Queenstown is going to be
heard from on the subject isn't she?” |
*“No doubt, but it Is the voice of Bel-
fast that will carry weight, for that s

S

Luek.

“How would you define luck?” was
asked of the man who has made more
money than he knows what to do
With. “It is the product of a reason- |
able amount of ablility, backed by tan-
acity,"—Detroit Free Pre. )

\ cradie Biankews

disas-

recelpts can be estimated almost sclen-
tifically, and besides the tunnel would
have an Important effect upon the de-
velopment of Ireland. It is an affair

But the enterprise looked bigger than
it does now, and £10,000,000 sounded
’ like more money then than' it does

now, and the government was afrald to

LONI DO.\'DERRYT"WRD

LIEUTENANT OF IRELAND,

of national importance. The money, 1
understand, can be had as soon as the

Nothing is nicer for blankets for the 'the city most directly in the
cradle than swansdown flannel. It funnel It is the chief city of Ireland,

comes In\two widths, 27 and 36 inches. and does much the larger part of her |

The wide width Is less expensive and business. Belfast would probadly be
more

\

Itho ‘railread terminal of the tunnel,

Y

the interest but
tha stockholders will not ask the gov-
ernment to step in until the work is
entirely done and the plant is veady
for operation. I know little about the

%o into it \
About the only danger now, from an
engineering viewpoint, is the possibil-

transport lines to make\ Ireland\thelr
termlnus—Galway being ‘the place In
mind, | \

1 asked a representative

\
of\the White

Star line what he had to\ about.
that plan. He answered that It seem-
| d feasible,'and that 1t would la)

1y be .worth considering when
| came that Atlantic liners wq
bullt to carry only p nn:r
eemed to think 'that that
come pretty soon.

\
\

B\
~mrn\
évmnndwu \

of the minuteness of
German munl¢ipal regulatioss| in
8ard to treet Yailways is\shown by a
recent rullng of \the police epartment
that it Ix dangerous f uctor to
the ste,

pass alon|
Wwhich havy
wa;

number may stand on thi
this limit, however, which\
Dosted, is strictly enforced.

In'a Slagle Night.

sald the professor. “At night
will be no trace'of ‘them, and

ity of fissures In the rock. The o
ous strata that would be crossed
Xnowa to be Individually wate:

but a flssure where two stratas




