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CEAPTER XXVL
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daughters, you know,
you speak to her about the \ A8,
course, you will, be as—be all—do be your
most considerates, courteous self, won't your"
I"I:l beg you will trust me for that,” said

il
“I'm sure | can—or could, if you under-
stood mothers as woll as some day you may.”

Ph.u‘ bave a mother, you know," muggested

"‘f‘mo, but she bad no daughters, I believe, |

Mothers and daughters—well, they're not ex-
actly like mothers and soua.  Mra Tramlay
respeeta you highly, [ know; but she may not
bave seomed
could have liked. Try to forges that, won't
youl—and forgive it if it has mads youn un-
comfortablel™

"1 would forgive a bitter enemy to-night,
{2 1 had ons,"” the excited youth.

“That's right: that's right; 8 man bas so
fow chances to feel that way that be ought
to improve them all. You'll even be patient,
should 1t bo nocessary 1

“As patient as Job," trombu Phil.

“Thank you! God bless youl” said the
merchant, wringing Phil's baud and turning
away, Phil again startsd. The merchant
walked toward the club, after taking
a fow stope, looked in the direction Phil hiad
taken, drow his hat down over his eyes, hur-
riad to his houss, entered the basement door,
sneaked up the back stairway as If be were a
thief, and quiotly entered bis own room,
wtlc‘:. to his great relief, was ampty,

Meanwhile, Phil bad reached the houss and
been admitted. Heo had not to ask for Lucia,
for he heard through ihe open door of the
parlor somo piano chords which he knew
wers touched only by her fingera  Lucia did
not hear him enter, and ss he stopped to look
at her sho seemed to Lo in n revery that was
not cheerful. He bhad never scen her looking
so—s0 plain, be would bave said, had she
been any one eise. There was no color in her
face, and her choeks seemed thin and drawn.
An involuntary motion startied bher, and she
turned, exclaiming:

“How you frightensd me!"

“I wish you might punish me in soms way
for it," said Fhil, approaching ber.

‘It wns #o late that I did not imagine any
one would call,” the girl exclaimed.

I was quiie busy I the earlier part of the
:aw,"-id “‘and I needed to ses your

“*Business {s horrid,” sald Lucia. "I should
think men would attend to It by daylight.
Well, I believe papa went to the club.”

“Yes; I found him."

“And, as usunl, he sent you home for somse
horrid papers of some kind™

VNo, not exactly,” said Phil. How un-
comfortable it is to have a dream led -~
oven a day dream! All wiong tbe way to the
bouse be had lmagined just bow she would
look; he could seo the Qlush of her cheek
through the half mile of darkness that be had
traversod, his path bad seemed lllumined by
the light of her eyes, yet now she was pallid,
and ber eyes had nope of their customary
luster, and her meuntal condition—it did not
soem at all uppropriate to the conversation
which he had a bundred times imagined and
upon which ko Lad set his heart that night.

ell, ho would be patient: ‘'Faint heart nover
won fair lady.”

“Aren't youm little severs on your father
for his devotion to businesal” he ventured to
ask. “Out In the country we bave an old
saying, ‘Make hay while the sun shines.' The
sun never shons brighter than oow in the
fron businesr.”

“Yes, | know," replied Lucia wearily. *“Ith
always somnething for busivess’ sake. Yes,
wo bave that samo dreadful saying In New
York."

*But itwall for the sake of women that
men are so absorbed (n business,” argued PLil
“What would your father care for business,
if it weren't for his wife and charming
davghters and younger children! He never
eoes irom, [ imagine, while be is talking about
it, nor even thinks of the money for its own
sake, Greenbacks and gold and notes and
bonds all transform themselves in his eyes, 1
stippose, into dresses and cloaks and bonoets
and opera boxes and trips to Europe apd™ —

“You silly fellow!" said Lucia, with the
first smile upon which she had ventured that
evening; "'l wonder where you get such no-
tiopa. If you don't give them up you will
some day find yourself writing poetry—some-
thing about the transmutation of railroad
iron into gold Think how ridiculous that
would seem "

““But when irom attempts ‘to gild refined
gold—to paint the lily,'” said Phil, “as it
does in your father's case, why, 'twould be
worth dropping into poetry to tell of at least
one instance where Hhnkespeare's conclusion
was wrong., You know the rest of the quo-
tation?"

Yes, ovidently Lucia knew it, for her cheek
glowed prettily under the sompliment,
which, while somewhat awkward, reached
its mark by the help of Phll's eyes As for
Fhil, his heart began to be iteelf in; whose
beart wouldn't, he asked , under the
consciousness of ’Ianvmiz given one second of
pleasure to that dear girll

“You secmn to be in a sermonizing mood
to-night,” said Lucia. *I know my father ls
the best man alive, and 1 supposed liked
him—a little; but I can't imagine what
ehould bave impressed you so strongly with
him to-night.”

Phil studied the toss of his boots, the tints
of the patternless rug, the design of the
frescoed ceiling, Lucia watched him with

an amused face, and flually said, “Even you |

don't seemn to know ™

“1 know," said Phil, slowly, “and I'm try-
Ing to think bow to express it properly.”

FPoor fellow! how he did desplse himself,
that what be had hurriel there to say would
not come to bis lips properly! Buch a story
had seemed easy enough when be had read,
in bouks, of how other men told [t—eo easy,
indeed, that be had come to have v little
patience with that portion of now ot
course be could not tell it while Lucia was
laughing—laughing et Lim, too. Porhaps
he coukl lead conversation back to the de-
sired tone; but no, for just at that instant
Margis few luto the room, exclaiming, be
fore she fairly cutered:

“Ol, Lu, st it awful! [ just went acros
the room for something, and my dress canght
the table cover, and over went an ink stand
on my very, veriest white— Why, Phil, |
didn’t know you were hers ™

“I wish | knew what would take lnk staios
from very, veriest white"—

‘Ob, sodol What shall | do, Lat De
tell e nt once.™

“Perhays,” mugpuwted PLil, with & of
wope for Margie and several for himself, ' your

L s can tell®

t!l’

as [friendiy to your suit as you !
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face a great deal, and finally made slru.t
offort to be calm asshe polated at Phil and
said with a sprightly toss of ber hdad:

“Papa's partner. Tramiay & Hayn ls to
be the sign over the stors hereafter,”

“Mamma must know st once. The idea of
there being some one within reach to tell 1%
to, and [ wasting all this time "

“Margie!” exclaimed Lucls, as the girl's
dress rustied up the stalr, ‘'Margie, come
back a moment, do." Then there was some
rapid whispering, and Margie reascended,
-?1.;'. In':rly resigned tones:

1 suspect,” gaid Phil, when Lucia returned,
“that you've suggested that | am the proper

to break the nowa."

"1t [t better I" asked Lucia, timidly.

“Infinitely.”

“Mamma Is not always easy to speak to, on
somo subjects,” Lucia suggested.

“No task could be hard to me to-night,”
responded Phil

Yet in a moment or two, when Mrs. Tram-
lay was heard approaching, the young man's
looks belied his brave words Lucia pitied
him: she presssd closely to his side, ax If to
assist him, but when her mother's footstep
was heard in the hall the girl's courage de-
serted her, and she flod, and left the young
mun to whatever fate might be linpending.

“Margio tells me you have some great
pews,” said Mra, Tramlay to Phil,

“'Blees Margie!" sald Phil to himmelf; then,
instead of at onoe addressing himsslf to the
duty before him, he gave Mry Traminy as
full & report of the rise, progress and resuls
of the Lake and Gulfside opsration as If she,
instead of her husband, were the head of the
fron house,

“And you have told Mr. Tramlay, | think
you said,” the lady remarked,

“Yes; [ looked him out at the club for the

pu "

"rmu pleased, of coursel™

“Greatly, 1 em happy to say."

Mrs. Tramlay looked thoughtful. Phil was
puzzled by ber manner, Did she know or
eare so little about business asrot to estimats
at its true value the importance of the Lake
and Gulfside order! Bhe was so cals about
it that Phil himself began to think less than
before of his success He even
whether it would be worth while to tell her
of the worldly fortune the operation had
brought to him. Probably she was one of
the large class of women of whom he bad
heard who have no heads for business,

“Did Mr. Tramlay say anything in reply "
asked the Iady, after & moment or two of
thought.

"Why, yes," sald Phil, with some hesita-
tion, for he wondered if, after all, it might
not be better that Tramlay himsel! should
tell the story of his clerk's promotion. Mrs,
Tramlay eyed him keenly; then she asked:

“Did be say anything concerning your fut-
ure, aud ours also, as related to it/

“Yos," mid Phil, now mtisfied that Tram-
lay's offer had been premeditated, and not
made (n the excitement of the moment;
“and," hie continued, with his best smile and
bow, “1am happy to assure you that 1 was
slmply delighted to agres with him."

“My dear son!" exclaimed Mrs. Tramiay.

Phil's astonishment reached alinost the
stage of petrifaction, but before be could be-
tray it his prospective mother-in-law had de-
pressed his head so that she might kiss him
on both cheeks,

Buch a prayer of ving as Phil's
heart sent up as he returned Tramiay's
salutation! Meanwhile, two young women
who had been
the most imperative rules of their breeding
lew at each other from the two doors that
opened from the hall into the parior; at last
Jn.rzio had found some one who was both
abile and willing to be waltzed madly about

They wero even reckless enough to float fnto |

the parlor, right before thelr mother's eves
Then Mrs. Tramlay, conscious for the flrsd
time that ber eyes were wet, flew to the se-

clusion of her nwn room, where, to ber great |

surprise, she fell into the arms of her husband.

CHAPTER XXVIL
AMONG THE REINR

MH. MARGE reached New York with |

only the distin 4 lmpression that he would
Il.I:ot:lin;l:;o o lu;-uulslx:nula l.?lmc;l' real
cutilo into cash, shake the dust o chiy
from his feet ﬂmur, and nlife and

business anew at some place where e was |

| not known, and where the disgries—as it

seerned o him—of his altered fortunes
wouldl bs upknown to su'v one. There
was his interest ju th favaton  bay

tly transgressing one of |
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buman nature!—ome day the company were
horrified to learn that their titls to the
orty was y defective. Whea this
fact ble, Brighthope stock
tumbled farther & W.—tum
utterly out of t; and all the asssts of the
company, the safe and two desks, were
widton stock dealer ata cent a pound,
Then thought serioualy of suicide,

would give him any
more discomfort than be was already endur-

thought resolved itsslf into declsion
when one day he chanced to meet in Boston
a Now Yorker with whom ho Lad s casual
acquaintance. After a little chat the man,
who bad been away from the city for months,
remarked

H
*Yon're not married yotr

E

with a dawn of
fotercet, “that Miss Tramlay was to marry
L]

young

“What! that country clerk of her father'si”

mid the man, with the confidence borm of

“Nonsensel Why, it seems only
tho other day that [ heard some one laughing
about that fellow's infatustion. Oh, no;
wow that they're rich they'll vant to marry
their danghter to someone of social standing.
Indeed, | board some one say as much. The
mother Is very ambitims in that line, you
know."

Marge soon excused himself, lit & strong
clgar and betook himself to a solitary walk
and some bard thinking. There was perhape
a grand point to be made on that fellow's
suggestion,. From what be knew of Mra
Tramlay—and be Informed bimself that no
ane know that lady better—he would not be
surprissd if an approved soclety man might
now be entirely welcome as a busband for
Lucla, even if he were as poor as a church
mousa. And Lucia herself—had she not al-
ways longed for larger and more prominent

¥ than she had yet enjoyed!

Befcre bis cigar was burned out, Marge
bhad ooughtas ticket for Now York, detor
mined to make a bold stroks for fortuns
whare be felt that be had at heart one faith-
ful friend to aid him. His imagination and
pride combined to cheer bim on; he would
rea at Tramlay's, soe how the land lay,

if the signs were encouraging he would

at once, first tak Mre. Tramlay

his confidence. He lost enough by

besitation; now he would adopt entirely now

tactics, and there was no pleasantier way to

begin than by g to Lucia. As he

bad told himself before, ahe was a very pretty

girl, and fully competent, with such guid-

ance as he would give her, to make the most
of her now advantages,

Reaching New York at nightfall, be lost no
time in dressing with extremo cars and mak-
ing his way to the Tramlay abode. Ho would
bave no dificulty i explaining his long ab-
sence te the ladies; baps they bad beard
of his disaster in E. & W., but be could tell
them that be had been largely interosted in a
rich silver mine ever since, There would be
pothing untrue in that statement; had he not
been so deeply interested that he could not
aleep & wink during the week while tho title
to the Brighthope mine—curse the rocky hole!
—was first in doubt! Besides, women were

sure to talk, and equally sure not to diminish |

the sizo of a story while telling it; quite likely
his tale, repeated by Mra Tramlayand Lucis,
might bave the effect of restoring him to the
regard of the mauy people who estimate a
man solely by his money.

As be entered the bouse ho was satisfied
that his operations would not be postponed
by the mnnouncement “mot at home," for
through thoe opea door be heard familiar
volces in the rear of the parlor, and Lo saw
several beads bent over a table. None of
them wemed to belong to strangers; so he
entered with the freedum to which loong mo-
quaintance entitled him. The backs of the
entire party were towards him, so his pres-

ence was not observod; besides an animated |

discussion seemed to bo going on between
Lucia and Margio.

“I think you'ro real mean,” Yo heard Mar-
glomy. Then be heard Lucia reply:

“No, 'm not. Am I, mammal"

“No," said Mre. Tramlay, ns Marge ap

bod closo enough to ses that they were
m‘ at the floor plan of a house, spread
upon the table.

“My bwart is sot upon Laving that room for
my very own,” sall Margie. “The young
lady of the family always has first choice,
after har parenta "

“Not where there is o bride to be provided
for,” Mra, Tramiay replied.

“Well said, mamma.  There, Margle,” said

| Lucis; “that room is for Phil and me.”

“Here,” said Tramlay, entering (rom the
library, with a large shoot of paper (o bis
band, “is the plan of = Why, Marge!—bless
my soul l—when did you get back, old fellow

“Mr. Marge!" exclaimed the thres ladies in

&8 they hastily arose

“What! only just come in "™ asked Tramlay
“And of course there was such a clatter bere,
thore being  three wowen togetber, that no-
body could Lear a word,™

Apparently the ladies did not agree with
the bead of the family, for Mrs Tramiay
Jocked at the visitor pityingly and Lucia
dropped ber eyes and blashed. But Margis
was equal to the situation; her eyos danced
as she exclaimed:

“Just in time to wee the plaus of Lhe villy
we're to have at Hayotou Hay, Eee! This
is the principal chamber foor; it fronts that
way, to the water, and I've just leen

besn wet apart as sacred to the bride apd

| cheated out of the darlingest room of all; it's |
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CHAPTER XXVIIL

“Not quiteas bad
as that," said Mrs,
Hayn, carefully moving an iron over one of
the caps which she reserved for grand occa-
mons. *‘Only Mr, and Mre. Tramlay an' the
two gals."

“Well, you ortn't toforget that Phil is city
folks now, an—1 doclare to gracious, I be-
llove I forgot to tell you that Miss Dinoun—
that splendid gal I told you about, that owns
alot of stock in the company—Fhil's writ
that like enough she'll come down too, Bhe
an’ ber mother want to pick a lot for & houss
for themwselves before it's too late for much of
a choice.” ) .

“Well, 1 can't understand it yet," sald
Mrs. Hayn, carefully picking the lace
of the cap into the noglige effect. “'It
soema like a dream. Here's mo, that's some-
times been almost adyin' to get awn
from this farm an' into the city, s’ thero
& whole passel of city folks goin’to leave
their palaces in Now York an’ come down
bere to live on little pleces of our farm an'
other farms along the ridge I tell you, [
can't u "

“Well," said the farmer, picking some bits
of oat chaf from his shirt sleeve, “'it ain's
always easy to understand city folks at first
sight. Now, thero's that feller Marge. When

I fust saw him in Now York [ wouldu't bave |

give him his salt for any work he'd do in the
country, Yotnow lookstbim! Them roads
an' drives through the company's property
wouldn't bave been half so near done I he
hadu't come down hercan' took hold tohurry
things along for the spring trada. Why,
somo of them fellers that's daoin' the work has
worked for me on the farm, off an'on, for
years, an' | thought I knowed how to get as
much out of 'em as ther' was In 'em; but
bless your soul, he manages 'em a good dui
botter.”

“They do say he's a master hand st man-
agin',” Mre. Hayn admittéd, “an’ that it's
partly becanso ho takes right hold himself,
Instead of standin' round bossin', like most
city men."

“Takes hold! Why, he works as If be'd
been brought up at b, which I'm certain
suro be never was.  You can't see the fun of
it, bocause you never saw him in New York.
Why, if you could have seen bim there you'd
have thought that a gate post with two pegs
in the Botfom of it would have had as much
goas him. ['ve reelly took a llkin' to him,
More'n oncegd've let him know that I wouldn's
mind If be'd leavs the hotel in the village an'
put up with us, but somehow he didn't seem
to take to it.™

“That's strange, ain't it1" said Mre. Hayn,
with a quizzical look that made ber husband
slare,

“OL!" sald the old man, after s littls re-
Aection.

“You're growin' dretful old an' short-
sighted, Reuben,” sald Mra Hayn; and the
farmer mads haste to chango the subject of
copyersation,

A day or two later the party from the city |

arrived, and great was the excitement in the
villayge. Bol Mantring's wie, who had
learued of what was expected, made a trip to
Hayn Farm dally on one pretaxt or Mﬂﬂ‘.
reaching there nlways just before the time of
the arrival of the train from the eity, received
the deserved reward of her industey, and be-
fore sunset of the day on which the party ar-

rived everybdy in the village knew that |
when Lucin stepped from the carriage at the |

farm bouse door Mes, Hayn caught her in
ber arms and almost bugged the life out of
ber. Everybody knew, also, that the party
was to be there for only twenty-four hours
The shortoess of the ticme at theird

was prolably the reason that Phil and Lucla
disappearad almost lmmediately after the
moal which quickly followed thelr arriv.

They went to the lily pond; there were

lilies yet upon the water, but the couple did
uot notice thelr nbsence; they could see them
Just where they should be—just where they
were ten months before. They gos again
futo tha old Lirch bark cance; It was pot as
clean as it should have bsen for the sake of
Lucia's expensive traveling dress, for the
swall boys of the Hayn family bad not taken
as good care of It as Phil would do, but Plul

made s cushion of leaves, which Lucia sdowly | oigugl in the city as in the country.

while she Identifled the scenes which ber |
farmer boy gubde and boatman bad shown her | Were from Haynton apd viclaity, The

expanded nto a couch, as she balf reclined

the sunuper before,  Phil thow Lt bar synres
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No card reached Haynton,
but down quietly to the
city servics, by
opecial and farm, of
courss, and the bead
d&.mhl nome of the mas-
culine mrﬁd‘-hﬁ

| Tweege cut longer w to
| make & change ata cloth-

|zanm:' ':n-unu
amtrme
| fillal dutsen the old lady was
| o pleassd with the that over after
ward she was what Mr,
fiyer a
scorn any

...-‘u.“" ning his mto New

;‘—M"wmh. w“dm%hﬁzﬂ
which e iy rableast | \orwei? at the church an hour before the sp-
Ssuake, was in closs proximity. “Do you time, and in ralment such as bad not
Bear that voicel—do you see that mant Do :’d in that dlh';uil-ﬂ
know who be taf “That a theslegant Mr. | o oo e tion brc e #tome frcats b

EI‘ gan to disfigure farms that bad been
‘L'-,M manifested surfalim but she esque and smiling. Sbe laid slege to the sex-
VSl b-h1 1 . | ton; sbetold him who sha was, and how she
o he wis herw 1ok | L q'heid Phi) in her armss agale and agals
ing after the company's interests. He is one when be bad the whooping cough, and yet

of the directors, you know," again when ho had scarled fever,

“Ye, 1 know: but we his hat and bls a-mhruauu.a.mm
Shones, and bis brows hands, This s smply | \oo o) har own childron; and the sextos, Ia
killing! Oh, If I had crayons and paper, or, seif defense, was flually obliged to give her &
better still, a cameral The girls at home seat in the over the rall of which, as
on’ belleve me when | tell them; eyl | oo s oliar @ preaibie, her shaboretely
" Why thould you a] themnr T O Ty

Why you tell them " asked Agoat, | ooy o who entered,

Surning away. ‘lm't {8 entirely honorabls %mmnmmmu
for & man to be caring for his own and ful wedding, three days later, was not worth
fllling his trust, especially when w valuable knowing; it wasa thousand times more satis-
-mem““;:ﬂ“"' mhﬁwrhm

YBb-hi" w Agnes, tor Jush then | ool m:u:d“ '“Hs:
a-m elimbed mmw-% ‘ &umdummm
th.'!:n’n?lm“ themn, back o4 hdh“aﬂu"::hm
h"mmnnulmnhh-nh mmﬁw%

ve thicker gras. " wedding
them, n""t::?u vy he assur- | am“hm“w 5

was to ax i
muuuunmuwu':ihmm “{'},"’.m"""'&w.::.'m
he had the presnce of mind to thout 10 B8 | Loeimes forget the sares and bamdram of
wc:h-ar farm houss lifs, Risky as the experiment
th.N uhl}m- Got the next from | .oed from the soclety polatof view, Lucla,

. backed by Margle, insisted upon making bher

moming, Mr. Marge," said Mis home whenever choee
Dinon, with a frank smile and an cutstretehed :um ;m some ﬁ:. of ﬁ.:

Marge ralaed bis hat, bowsd e e e e oty e e_geivete

Marge hat, , and replied: | oyor thy old lady's peculisrities of acosnt and

"The hand of the laboring man is some- | ool T ol others who found real
times best ahaken in spirit. ln-u:‘m pleasure in the shrewd sense and beart

X lwqd-umﬂw-;-& that bad besn developed by o life in which

dou'd deny mas the hoor," sald Mism | 410 wife had besn cbliged to be the partner

Dinon. “It's & positive ploasurs toaroa man and equal of her husband.
dd.‘l-luuﬂly. Itis my misfortune Before a year thers was another
:‘. llllllnﬂl;h the city, you know, wedding. me&“

daing nothing. . vings;
took {4, agaln ralsing his bat, M turned | poones tn sesmed to become ber fa-
away; the situstion was s to her mmmnmuumawmw
that she felt she must laugh, and she knew mired some things about Mr. Margs, and
by experience that her laughter was some- that the business misfortunes which had com-
times uncontrollable when fairly started. pelled him to becoms the active manager of
Mr. Tramlay says you've worked wonders | o0 Hayuton Bay Im company
aince you've besn here,” said Mis Dinou, a8 | pered o supply what had besn Iacking in

Marge releassd hor hand; and, as old Mr, | poon o toen Lol o nner.
-mp'hhbuw.lhumﬁubtﬂ mmmmmvu

8o, weorn tho culmination the

1 imagine that T desneve the cqmpany's | qoo SLESREY 8 Smaton ©f the fect
mﬁnﬂlﬂﬂ. though I'm aston- | oty seamed to renow their youth rnder the
iahed ab having mastersd some portions of | iuguence of the Bew love that pervaded thelr
the work so quickly. I think I can astonlsh home, and almost daily the merchant biessed
you, also, by an honest confession; I really Wa partoer for gains more precious than
wish something of this sort bad turned up thoss of business. He nover wearied of rally-

ago; I'm agreatdeal happier at it than ing his wife on her sarly re-
ever was while worrying n&'ﬂ" over nﬁmﬂmm
mMmL too. Y ":qdh.w = m% m“ z
more ¥y o
ullb-t{. mm tu!- .:urot‘ml'l mutual m"‘ “."'"" iy
friends 2 B sure twill amuse " could foreseen
lhm.u:ltbelr laughter won't annoy me a hw h“hwllﬂuatli:'
II! I'. w m . "
y “Thoy wouldn't laugh,” said Mis Dinon, m:um., it*s country luck. K:
if they could breaths this glorious air | of every ten who amount toanything In New
awhils, and foresss the gold which thisground | York odme from the . Remember 18,
will yleld, unless appearances are deceltful.” dear, when next s daoghter

Thoold beach wagon, & quarter of amile | m'mnmn "

S, T o s e g e e | e
s as
old, to lot the breathe after his bard THE DETROIT WONDER.
tug at the deep sinking whosls, LR

the hill yonder, br ide that green clump!"
said Lucia. "“Why, the woman s Agnes—
there s Margie, picking dalsies far to the
right—and the man Agunes Is talking to s
soms common workman, What a splendid
woman she is! Bho can be as indepondent ns
she likes, and no one ever mistakes her mean-
ing. Imagine any other girl of our set stand-
ing on & country hillside, chatting with some
boor I”

“Boor!™ echoed Phil, running a whole
gamut of intonations. Do you know who
that boor is! I recoguized bim at aight; be

was in tho v aAs we through, but
it didn't seam to attention to him."
“Who is he! Do tell ma™
“Mr. Mar

“Philip £an“ excialmed Lucla, “'Do
turn the wagon away,so we don't seem to
be Jooking at them."

“Not to revive any unpleasant. memories,”
sald Marge, after and Mis Dinon hsd
chatted several moments, as co-luv
about the property, "but merely to cal at-
tention to the irony of fate, it ssems odd to
::lbmm Mlz‘;ndnml ilny-t-

h h abous it, of
Lw. z::n:‘ call attention to it ml,l}:: its
ughablo ide. Today you do me the honor

—which I never shall forget—of presing
your band upon me, although no

could distinguish me from one of my work- |

men, Then, when In & different sense 1
wanted your hand, and had the temerity to
think myself worthy o it, you withbeld it."

Miss Dinon did not laugh; she looked off
toward tho sen and sald:

“¥ou wern not then as you are today."

“Thaok you, But it I had beenr

Aguin Mis Dinon looked toward the sea,
and sald:

“I might perhaps bave beetn more appreci-
ative.”

“And today,” sald Marge, gently taking
tho Iady's fnger tips—''uo, uot todsy, but
bereafter, Is it iImpossible that I should bog-
estly earn jtr

"Who knows," said Agues, gently, “bu
youtr*

“FPhill® gasped Lucla, from tho back of
the old beach wagon, “he is kiming her
hand "

“Umph ™ sald Phil. *“What can that

Ml" logked at him sober

at soberly and replied:
";w‘. hat a question for you, of llrlwm, to

“Why, "tis ouly an old fashioned form of
mlutation or adieu,” said Phil, [ have
your awn word for it, don't you remoember

For answer Lucia's eyes looked from be-
neath their lashes s0 provokingly thas Phil
stopped across hisseat and hid each under
his mmto_r & second or two,

CHAPTER XXIX.
®0 THEY WERE MAMRIED,

marked at an ear-
lier stage of this
narrntive, June was
as lnte lu the season
ns was fashionable
for a wedd| ng.
\ Thanks however,to

a large infusion of
the unes pected into
the plans of all con-
cerned, Lucias
wedding did not
bave (o be deferred
until after June
All the invited
Eucsls pronounced
it as pretty an affair of its kind as the sagon
bad knovn, and the more so because the bride
and groom really made n very handsome and
aoteworthy couple—an ovocurrence quite as

The only complainta that any one beard

friends an! ecqunintanesys of the Havu fam
Ny beld manuy ol et 4 bl

-

S Mrs, Tramlay re- | !
| At a meeting of the Academy of
Beiences at Paris recently, M. Mascars |

Besord of John Owen, Jr., the Presant
Amateur Champlon SBprinter of Amerien.
Herefs & picture of Jobn Owen, Jr.,
‘ of Detroit, Mich., who is now amateur cham-
ph:a sprinter of the United Malm
and 220 yanie 3
was held at Detrolt in the fall of mm; :
0 he is generally called, was u win to
amateur circles ihm a member of the
Detroit Athletio club at the time, but was
takivg no active interest fn it.  He little
thought that when the next ¢
meeting oocurred be would Lreast the In
frout of such men as Westing and C
Owen won his first race at Detroit last Janu-
| ary. It wasa 43 yards novice race, in which
| & number started, and be won aa he pleased.
Nothing, bowever, was thought of his Bm
as a runner until be ran second to Luther
Carey, who won In 10 seconds at the Detro't
Athletic grounds in June,
The fact that they bad a

JOHN OWER, JR, was not credited by
the majority of athietes over the country,
and Toby still remained an unim
western runner in the eyes of eastern ath-
letes. They were soon
edige his prowess. Every
captured the 100 and 220 yards events at the
second anbual champlonship games of the
Amateur Athletic union. His time was
1025 for the 100 yards dash and 23 83 for
the 220—good time when one considers the
poor condition of the track at the time,

Having defeated Westing, his title of cham-
plon spriuter of the United Btates was estab-
lishod. He next competed at the Canadian
championship meeting Bept. 28, 89, All in-
terest was centered in the race between Owen
and Westing as champlon. When, therefore,
Owen in his trial heat fellin a beap at the
60-yard mark, cutting himself up badly, the
| enthusiasm of every one dropped
ingly. Owen toed the scratch in the final
heat, but was unfitted by his accident,
away badly and finisbed third, C
taking first honors, Westing second.
220-yard evout he waa completely
by Lee and Cochran and obl
around them, even then making & good sec-
ond to Cochiran, who finished (n 23 43 o
onds, under the clrcumstances a very clover
performance,

With proper training and care, Owen
should lower the record in the 100 yards dash
belore s next championship meeting,

i

3

n the

o run

guve u true account of the striking b
lightning of the Eiffel tower, which

ports of which appeared in the dail
papers.  The conductor was struck, wit
the normal results, showing perfect com-
munication with earth, and coosequent-
ly complete sufcty of the structure from
any danger on this score.

Bea Gull and Crow in & Fight

An Enstport picoic party visiting Casco
Island the other day wers attracted to &
souad like that which au oid fashioned wind-
mill wight seod forth in a gele.  They went
o the south side of the island, where they
wittessed the astouisting sight of a pitched
battle being savagely waged bLetween a ses
gull and o crow. It was o hard fought bat
| tie, but the grav bird won, knockiog the crow
out so badly thar e wes o dly cantured by

| place on Aug. 19, and exaggerated ro- '

Wraps Are the Theme of Hor Letter T |
Woek — Just How and What i

They Are te Be Made of This Ba
VYoung Ladies” Cont Wraps. -
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The closest m-dpla records g t
same poriod were those of New York ial8
with 8 won, 97 : ..

and of Detroit in 1858, W7 game

0 rn—w'-m Ry
;:' wtwhutht% .
at the close of previous seasons v
trance to the League: 1553, sixth; § !
ﬁ,w: s third, 1897, fourthi W
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Moore's M%ﬁ: _ |
Bogland in 171 .
years an annual 500,000 0




