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with green sprigs la their buttonholes, 
had forced their way to* the front 
rank and were cheering them to the 
echo.

And then I saw a man in a silk hat 
and frock coat, looking like a retired 
postmaster, whose face was peculiarly 
familiar to me. He approached the 
three and stood Immediately in their 
path, until he compelled their atten
tion. I saw unmistakable looks of 
recognition upon their faces. Then 
the fourth man atrolled slowly away 
In front of them, and, leaving Red
mond and O’Connor, Devliu followed 
him through the green park toward 
Piccadilly.

My eyesight Is not as good as It 
waa, and I have a shocking memory 
for faces, but I felt confident I knew 
the man In the frock coat.

I am not the man to spy on anyone. 
I did not follow the pair. I could 
have gained little by It. for I could 
not have approached near enough to 
have heard their conversation. In
stead, I hailed a taxicab and ordered 
the man to drive to the club. In the 
smoking room Oeneral Burbldge was 
holding forth with hts usual vehe
mence. Everybody knew that the con
ference had failed.

"It means civil war now," said the 
general. “War, sir—" to the empty 
chair beside him.

For, at the news, Launceford bad 
hurried back from his lunch to the 
home office.

"By the way, general," I said, "what 
has become of Hans? That looks like 
a new man over there."

"The Management sacked him last 
night,” answered the general huffily 
“He was Intolerably Insolent 
fellow must have been drinking. Told 
Captain Clay to go to an unmention
able place. He’d been with us ten 
years, and we'd bave tried to get him 
another chance, but he went the limit. 
Said he didn’t care for any d—’’

“Hello, general!" broke In a cheery 
voice, and I looked up to see Tarrant 
beside us. "Heard the news, I sup
pose.”

“Yes, we’ve all heard It Tarrant” 
answered the general warily. "The 
conference has broken up and—”

“Ah, you’re a bit slow In these 
parts, general.” said Tarrant cheerily, 
"here’s later news than that Austria

leaped to the only possible conclusion 
I rose and pushed my way out of the 
gallery. Somebody whispered to 
to sit down. An attendant approached 
me angrily. I brushed past hlm. I 
gained the street I hurried home in 
a cab. packed my portmanteau, and 
took the Drat train from Eus ton tor 
Holyhead.

At twelve o'clock the next day I was 
In Dublin.

I had not been in Dublin for twenty 
years. The city was changed beyond 
my memory of It It was an enormous, 
sprawling place, a haystack in which 
to And John Redmond. And, If I 
found him, I did not know on what 
grounds 1 could claim an Interview 
with him. We had never met; and he 
had gone to Dublin for purposes tar 
more serious than to listen to the pa 
triotic pleas of a man without the 
least claim upon hts time or attention.

There Is a-little hotel on Abercrom
bie street where the Nationalist lead
ers used to stay in the days of the 
Land league. Many a famous confer
ence had been held In the little back 
parlor of the “Green Harp." I found 
the place still standing, and 1 thought 
there was an expression of interest 
upon the jarvey’s face when 1 gave 
him the name of the place. He car 
tied my baggage in and, while I was 
finding my money, said:

''There’ll be big doings today down 
Howth way, I’m thinking, sor!”

"Indeed?" I asked. “What, pray?"
And, to my astonishment, the man. 

pocketing his fee, mumbled something 
and hurried back to his car without 
waiting for his tip.

My room faced a little interior court, 
with other rooms across, so near—for 
It was a little court—that one could 
almost have leaned out of the window 
and shaken hands with the man at 
the window opposite. Having un
packed, I wandered out Into the street, 
and now 1 began to see something of 
the Jarvey’s excitement reflected upon 
the faces of the passers-by.

The newly formed Nationalist vol
unteers were to emulate the exploits 
of the Ulstermen by Importing a cargo 
of rifles and ammunition under the 
noses of the police. The volunteers 
had left the city the night before 
They were expected back with the 
arms. Dublin was streaming out to

The Makerupon the throne of Ireland!” he an
swered.

"John Redmond?" Inquired.
"Look!" he exclaimed, pointing out 

of the window-across the court
The muslin curtains, which hung 

one on either side, left a narrow space
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■ • of glass. I turned my head, and felt
Out name it «tamped ob every clana crashing blow across the crown, 

which threw me forward, halt stunned, 
upon the floor, 
enough to feign unconsciousness. 
Through my half-closed eyes 1 saw 
the face of Hans, as he peered short
sightedly into mine.

He raised the butt of his revolver, 
with which he had struck me again, 
but hesitated. I think he was afraid 
he had killed me. 
opened the scalp, inflicting a consid
erable loss of blood, but I had taken 
worse blows in my time. After an In
stant's hesitation the man stooped 
over me, as I lay motionless upon the' 
floor, and felt my pulse; then, appa
rently satisfied, that I was not dead, 
he abstracted ' my gold watch and 
chain, crossed the room, turned the 
handle of the door, and disappeared 
noiselessly along the carpeted corri
dor.
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Launceford, of the home office, 
tugged at his long mustache deprecat - 
ingly.

"You’d run the British empire 
the German model, eh, general?" he 
asked.

“No, confound you! But why should 
we tolerate a nest of vipers at the 
heart of the empire?”

"The Irish have done good service 
In most of our wars, general,’’ Inter
posed Tarrant of the war office.

"Then what’s the matter with ’em?’’ 
demanded the general. “Why do they 
stir up this devil’s shindy? Ulster’s 
contented under our rule. Why can’t 
the others he? Is anybody burtlng 
’em?”

Launceford leaned forward and 
dropped his voice as he spoke. I per
ceived the reason In tbs presence of 
Hans, our German smoking-room at
tendant who was ostensibly filling the 
match boxes. The German peril was 
already beginning to be understood 
In the club rooms of London.

"Do you know, general, tbat there 
Is positive proof tbat the money paid 
for the nationalist rifles came from a 
source In Hamburg?’* he asked.

“Yes. I know,” answered Burbldge. 
at once a model of decorum and pro
priety.

“Don’t you suppose Redmond knows 
that?” continued Launceford. ’’Don’t 
yon suppose he’s playing a devilish 
deep game of his own?”

“Launceford,” said the old general, 
“I made a tour In Ireland three weeks 
ago. Not a mission—just a private 
and partly professional tour. 1 was 
at a little town in Fermanagh—Bally 
something or other. What did I see? 
Nationalist and Orange volunteers, 
armed against each other, ready to 
fly at each other’s throats the moment 
the signal was given, and—practicing 
shooting at the same target, by Harry! 
Practicing at a target—a line of tar
gets, rather, which they had bought 
by Joint subscription. Where In the 
world could you find such a spectacle 
except In Ireland? That will show 
you how much bf this disloyalist move
ment Is original and how much Is 
fomented. Now, sir, what’s Redmond’s 
game? If he’s playing to? Ireland 
alone—”

“Hang him on the London trldge?" 
suggested Launceford quizzically.

“No, sir. Give the beggar what he 
wants to stop his Infernal tnftible 
making. But If he’s playing Ger
many’s game too. take him—’’

I shall not repeat the old general’s 
Infernal suggestion. Of course he had 
no such desire. But I think Bur- 
bldge’s attitude whb the normal atti
tude of most Englishmen during those 
terrible days.

And while they talked the confer
ence sat In Buckingham palace, and a 
vfyst crowd outside waited for the 
news which would mean peace or war 
In Ireland, first, and then in England 
also.

I have mentioned old Hans, the 
smoking-room attendant. In those 
days Englishmen were already begin- 
lng to suspect that Germany bad built 
a network of espionage about their 
country. How complete It vu, only 
a few of us were aware. I had no
ticed tbat Hans was a long time filling 
the match boxes, but be did not oc
cupy a very large place In my con
sciousness Just then. The fact le, I, 
too, was wondering just what part 
John Redmond meant to play In the 
drama that was then moving toward 
its fulfillment even faster than any
one realized outside the Wilhelm
strasse and the Ballplats.

1 dined that night with my nephew, 
young Tregarth, who was a lieuten
ant In the Household troops and en
gaged to Lady Betty Mayne, the pret
tiest of all the maids-of-honor. Aa 
his father’s executor, I bad charge of 
his accounts, and he wanted to 
wheedle me Into reinvesting a part of 
his capital in a somewhat risky stock 
paying a high dividend. Naturally, I 
refused.

“Well, uncle," he said, when 1 bad 
convinced him that his protests were 
unavailing, “I shan’t repay you In 
kind.” He grinned. 1 think be bad 
divined something of my mission. 
The conference has failed.” he said.

“How do you know, Claude?” I In
quired, for form’s sake; and he grinned 
again.

"It’s all right, uncle. You can take 
It from me as gospel,” he answered 
“They’ll meet again tomorrow 
ing. Just for the show of the thing, be
cause It wouldn’t be altogether decent 
to the king to stop on the second day. 
But be round at the palace gate about 
mid-day, and yon’il see my words come 
true.”

Of course 1 knew tbe source of his 
Information. I did not doubt blm. But 
then, nobody bad believed tbat there 
was any longer hope of postponing 
civil war In Ireland.

Next day I mingled with th? crowd 
In front of the palace. It was a few 
minutes before twelve when the auto
mobile containing the members of the 
conference came out They moved 
slowly through the thick masses of 
people that blocked tbeir way. I saw 
Mr. Asquith, with the usual Impassive 
look on bla white face; Bonar Law, 
plainly elated; Carson and Captain 
Craig, the Ulster leaders, trying to 
restrain their obvious Jubilance. It 
could be seen at a glance tbat 
compromise could be effected.

Theo I saw John Redmond. He left 
the place on foot His aides. Devlin 
and O’Connor, whom Parnell bad 
called tbe moat vulgar of Us lieuten
ants. were with him Tbe crowd rec
ognized the trio at once. O’Connor 
had Joined tbe two othere ontslde tbe 
palace gate*, not having been a mem
ber of tbe conference, and, astonlzhlng 
as It was to me, not one of tbe three 
had any eyes or ear» for tbe crowd, 
though a whole legion of irishmen,

The blow hadIf you were to ask any diplomatist 
of experience In wbat the real satte 
faction of his calling consists, I think 
he would answer that It Is In dissect
ing and unraveling the mixed motives 
that animate the actions of that 
strange animal—man.

At least, that was the fascination of 
the diplomatic life to me, during my 
years of service.

And when, through an Indiscretion, 
a combination of events which over
came my prudence, I was unable to 
serve his majesty longer In an ac
credited post, I found the old oppor
tunity for psychological observation In 
no way diminished. As an ambassa
dor-at-large, with less responsibility 
and more freedom, engaged upon a 
task that carried me from capital to 
capital, I was able td study the minds 
of many men who previously bad 
been unknown quantities to me.

Take, for example, the case of John 
Redmond, In many ways perhaps tbe 
most unique figure in Europe.

Leader of a movement having for Its 
Immediate purpose tbe autonomy of 
Ireland, and for ItB ultimate the almost 
avowed object of Irish independence. 
Is any country but Great Britain be 
would have been a plotter, an exile, a 
fugitive. Yet here he waa,'Great Brit
ain’s chief antagonist, a man behind 
whom were ranged tbe voices of ted 
million dissatisfied subjects of tbe 
crown, banqueted, feted, In firm al
liance with a great political party, and 
bolding the fate of England in tbe hol
low of his hand.

He could take np all tbe reins of in
trigue that restrained the restive 
horses of the imperial charioteer: Ire
land, India, Egypt, Irish America, and. 
greatest of all, Germany. A word from 
him could encircle England with a 
host of foes; a word, too, could link 
Ireland’s destinies with England’s Irre
vocably.

Although In the early months ot 
1914 the usual peace talk was unusual
ly to the fore. It was no secret among 
the well informed that Germany was 
planning a gigantic coup, having for 
Its object her hegemony In Europe and 
the destruction of the British empire.

Often enough had Germany been 
nerved to the point of throwing down 
tbe gage, but always prudence bad 
won against hate and envy. Now, 
however, certain facts had to be taken 
into consideration which were not 
present at other crises.

In the first place, the recently 
formed money trust, represented in 
Austria by the Welsknopfs; and domi
nant in other capitals, had come to 
the conclusion that by a German vic
tory it could best carry out Its 
schemes for the financial domination 
of tbe world.
! Secondly, it had always been 
axiom among Germany’s rulers tbat 
war alone could consolidate her posi
tion. The philosophy of her Treltsch- 
kea, Bernhardts and Tirpltzes was tbe 
antlchrlstian promulgation of Nietz
sche, tbat might was right, and “Vae 
Vlctis.”
« Thirdly, tbe upkeep of a gigantic 
army and navy had become too great 
to be borne, and the cannonmakers de
manded a fresh output tbat should 
eclipse all tbeir previous productions 
and stimulate their business. So did 
tbeir shareholders, among whom were 
men prominent In court circles.

Add tbe fact that Russia was reor
ganizing her army, that a report read 
In the French senate had demonstrat
ed France's unreadiness for war. Add 
that the Kiel canal had JuBt been 
deepened to accommodate the largest 
dresdnaugbts. and that for Germany 
It waa a case of now or never.

But consider most of all tbat Ireland 
was on the verge of civil war. and tbat 
England, Germany’s most formidable 
antagonist, was believed thus to be 
hopelessly crippled.

And that Is why I say tbat In John 
Redmond's hands lay tbe destinies of 
the British empire.

I bad fulfilled tbe first part of tbe 
task assigned to me by the British for
eign minister, 8lr Edward Grey, 
discovered these secret springs of war 
and bad warned tbe British govern
ment of wbat was In preparation. But 
I had reason to believe that the gov
ernment, perplexed and distracted by 
tbe Irish question, paid less respect to 
my warning than was necessary.

Meanwhile. In Berlin, In the Ball
platz, all eyes were turned upon Ul
ster. The importance which the Irish 
difficulties assumed in tbe eyes of con
tinental statesmen may be gauged 
from the fact that tbe day wbeo 
Irish settlement was officially an
nounced to be impossibl 
was the day when Austria launched 
her preposterous ultimatum against 
Serbia.

It will be remembered tbat the 
ference which bis majesty called at 
Buckingham palace. In a last despe
rate attempt to avert civil war In ire 
land, lasted two days. On the second 
day. while London was filled with 
Tying rumors, 1 waa seated In the club 
smoking room, listening to the anl 
mated conversation of a number of 
the diplomatic and military officers 
who frequented it.

Old General Burbldge. red of face, 
waa inveighing against John Redmoud 
from the depths of his 
ered chair.

Neither the Child Nor Her Parent« 
Dlscovar She Is Better—Gradually 

Led to Walk and Talk 
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AND OTHER SEEDS
Los Angeles.—One of the most re

markable cases known In medical his
tory and one fraught with interest 
both to surgeons and to students of 
psychology. haB been called to tbe at
tention of scientists in this city. It 
la tbe case of Carlotaa Sausedo, a fif
teen-year-old schoolgirl.

For three years Carlotaa was con
sidered a hopeless paralytic, who 
would never be able to speak or walk. 
She had been Injured by a fall on her 
head from a swing when she was 
twelve years old.

It la declared now by doctors and 
her teachers that whatever body or 
brain Injuries she may have received 
from tbat fall have been absolutely 
outgrown and that she la perfectly 
normal physically and mentally, ex
cept that her mind has failed to reg
ister tbe fact of her recovery.

Doesn’t Realize 8he le Well.
In other words, according to the 

doctors, if the child's mind can be 
wakened to tbe fact t&at she has re
covered from her fall she will be able 
■to walk, talk and develop as other 
children do.

While three weeks ago Carlotaa 
could not speak and could not walk 
alone, today she speaks with ease, 
walks without help and can even 
walk up and down the school stairs 
alone.

Three years ago the little girl 
pitched from a swing to her head. 
She was picked up and stood on her 
feet. Instead of standing still she 
began to whirl round and round. She 
was entirely unable to stand Btill or 
to stt up. She was put to bed -and 
pronounced a hopeless paralytic. Her 
power of speech was completely 
stopped.

£Mail Samples and Get 
Onr Heat Oilers A

Blackman & Griffin Co.
I lay upon the floor, unable to move, 

but my mind was singularly active. 
So Hans had known ot my connection 
with the government and bad either 
followed me to Dubllfi or seen me by 
chance at tbe station, as be bad let 
me infer. No doubt he had warned 
the conspirators, who, becoming 
alarmed, bad taken measures to keep 
me out of the way for tbe time being.

But was John Redmond inculpated 
lc this dastardly plot? Or was this 
the doing of tbe kaiser's more or less 
Irresponsible agents?

I lay on tbs floor in a half coma. I 
waa partly delirious, I believe. 
Events and persons of earlier life 
came crowding in on me. I know that 
it was .all I could do to remember 
where I was, to summon resolution to 
move toward the old-faahloned hell- 
pull that hung at the aide of the bed. 
Wltfi a great effort I managed to crawl 
toward it Then my attention waB 
suddenly arrested by a sight which 
almost recompensed me tor my situ
ation.

My eyee were level with the middle 
portion of the pane ot glass between 
the curtains. I saw the window across 
the court, and, through this, the strong 
features of John Redmond, made, by 
some optical trick of a late summer 
afternoon, as clear as though he stood 
within my room. And at his side were 
two men.

One was Kaspar Weisknopf, the 
Berlin member of the money trust. 1 
had never seen him, but I recognized 
him from his likeness to Louis, the 
leader, at Vienna. The other was a 
debonair young man whom I had met 
many times In Berlin. He stands so 
near the throne that I mention no 
name.

And both were pleading with John 
Redmond.

Perhaps It was the exultation of 
some spiritual faculty of discernment. 
In my half-delirious state—perhaps 
imagination; but, though it was Impos
sible to hear a word, 1 knew that they 
were tendering him something that 
had not been tendered within the 
British Isles for centuries.

It was the crown of Ireland.
And I saw Redmond’s strong fea

tures quiver with emotion. The 
hooked nose, the little moustache, fast 
turning gray, the massive profile were 
clear as a shadow picture on a screen.

What a drama was being played In 
that little back room of the “Green 
Harp!"

I saw him shake his head; I saw 
them crowd upon him, grasp his coat 
lapels; In imagination I heard them 
telling him that the time was ripe 
aa It had never been ripe before. By 
nightfall be could rule three-fourths 
of 'Ireland, while England, rendered 
Impotent by a Continental war, must 
acquiesce. Would he take the bait? 
Would be?

And at the supreme moment the pic
ture dissolved. I saw tbe room filled 
with figures. 1 heard shouts and 
yells of execration. A mob filled the 
courtyard. The streets were infernos 
of sound. Then I heard tbe crackle of 
rifles, and, with all my remaining 
strength I pulled the bell rope and 
fainted away.

The victim of a robber, they called 
me when I awoke, three days later, 
and I did not deny the statement For 
I knew that tbe time was past for pri
vate Justice. Justice on the most tm- 
Dwrtns neal« t* history was being pre
pared for errant nations.
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THE Y0UN6 MAN GOT EVER

It Did not Pay to 8nub This Bright 
Youngster. •f

A young man who had been, 
snubbed at the theatre door decided 
to get even with his girl friends.

The girls occupied the first four 
seats in the sixth row and the young 
man had the fifth. They paid no at
tention whatever to him. On the pro- 
grom was a monolöglstp who began 
to talk love to get a few laughs, as 
these artists often do. He said: “All 
the girls who are In love, please stand 
up.”

Schoolteacher Finds Her.
With the beginning of the present 

school term Miss Ettie Lee, one of the

V
B

fTurning to the girl next to him the 
young men who had been snubbed 
said:

y

“Please let me out.”
Naturally the entire four had to 

rise. When they were on their feet 
the young man sat down, while the re
mainder of -the house roared ln glee- 
at the four girls standing up.—Nation
al Food Magazine.
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Not to be Fooled.
“Tell me, noo, Jamie, what was the 

most wonderful thing you saw when at 
sea?”

“I think the strangest thing I saw 
was the flying fish.”

“Noo, laddie, dinna mak’ a fuie o' 
yer mdther. Who ever beard o' a (fish 
fleeln’?”

“Another strange thing I saw when 
crossing the Red sea. We dropped 
anchor, and when we raised It again 
there was one of the. wheels of Phar
aoh’s chariot entangled on it.”

“Ay, laddies, I’ll believe that. We’vA 
Scripture for that.“—1Tit-Bits.
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In Bed for Three Year*.

grammar school teachers, discovered 
the child. There were five other chil
dren In the family, all normal, and 
Misa Lee inquired Into Carlotaa’s his
tory. Securing medical examination, 
she learned that, whatever bodily in
jury may have been caused by the 
fall, It no longer existed.

“We cannot tell Carlotaa she la not 
a cripple or sick because her mind 
has to be wakened up gradually to 
that fact,” Miss Lee said, “but 
teaching her by degrees, she is placed 
In a special class at school and her 
teacher Invents little exercises and 
lésions for bar.

“8he had to be almost carried to 
school. Her teacher made a small 
sand pile In the playground and 
many Urnes a day took Carlotaa there 
and helped her walk over It Today 
Carlotaa can walk up and down the 
school stairs. The other day she went 
alone to the soup kitchen, got her 
of soup and sipped it unaided

“I Know Who You Are, and Don’t Think You’ve Come Hera for the Good 
of Ireland.” f

i
has presented Serbia with an ultima
tum that Serbia can’t possibly accept”

“Eh?” Inquired the general, stag
gered Into good sense.

“Fact” answered Tarrant "It baa 
been ready for days, and It was pre
sented early this morning, as soon as 
the Austrian government learned tbat 
the conference must prove abortive.”

“Then It’s a plunge for war,” said tbe 
general with conviction. “Curse my 
old legs. I don’t suppose they’ll take 
me back now. They’re dead eure Ul
ster will fight and England become a 
negligible factor?"

‘‘Yes,’’, said Tarrant "And that’s 
where they’re wrong, general.”

“I don’t know," muttered tbe old 
man. “Redmond’e playing a pretty 
deep game. It’s my opinion he’ll 
make the most of his opportunity, if 
I had my way, sir. I’d take tbe whole 
Irish party, every man jack of ’em, 
and hang ’em on London—”

I made my way out of the smoking 
room. For tbe first time in my life 
almost I regretted that 1 had not tried 
to play the spy. Wbat was Hans do
ing with Devlin, the shrewdest and 
ablest of all the Nationalists?

Was Germany meditating some coup 
In Ulster which should bring abont 
the desired eonflagratlon instanter?

I made my way to tbe foreign office. 
Clerks were running about; the whole 
place seemed In confusion I sent up 
my card to Sir Edward Grey Tbe 
messenger came back; Sir Edward 
could not see me.

I went down to the house of com 
mons at eight The streets around 
the three aides of the edifice were 
filled with a crowd, silent, watchful 
Each man there knew, better than bis 
rulers knew, that Fate was playing 
with nations, sweeping away old, cher
ished things, fashioning new ones 
Where would England stand?

I sent up my card to a friend, the 
member for Breadalbane, with the re
quest for a Beat In tbe gallery Five 
minutes later I was being admitted 
Mr. Asqultb was upon his feet, speak
ing—tbe same old rigamarole about 
Ireland. If he bad sensed anything 
bis voice and gestures did net show 
It However, it was not be whom 1 
sought. 1 glanced at tbe Irish benches. 
There sat O’Brien, hla patriarchal 
beard sweeping bla Areast; Healy. 
alert, a sarcastic smile on bis face. 
Bnt, though Devlin was there, and 
O’Connor, Redmond waa absent.

Absent on such a nlgbt! My mind

meet them. Dublin was on the point 
of revolution. Or not exactly revolu
tion, for tbe ministry was In Red
mond’s power, but certainly on tbe 
point of a dramatic coup which must 
prove the Inevitable prelude to civil 
war.

Nesded Repairs.
Customer—When I bought the mo

torcycle didn’t you say you’d supply 
me with any new part If I broke any
thing?

Motorcycle Dealer-Yes. What do 
you wish me to let you have?

Customer—I want a pair of new 
ankles, a rib, three feet of cuticle, & 
box of assorted finger nails, four mo
lar» and a funny bone.—Tit-Bite.

Didn’t Catch the Drift.
“You owe me a large bill now,” 

said the physician, reaching for hi» 
hat

“I know It, doctor,” «aid tbe patient.
“ThiB Is the last time I’ll attend

I am past tbe age when a mob has 
any attractions for me, so I Walked 
back to the hotel, ascended the stairs 
and entered my room.

With a bound a man leaped from be
hind the door and closed It Next in
stant I was looking Into the muszle 
of a revolver, held very close to my 
eyes by my old friend tbe waiter, 
Hans.

“Sit down!” he said, pointing to a 
chair.

But a waiter Is a walten. Seeing 
tbat I showed no signs of complying, 
he dropped the heroic attitude.

"I followed you here,” be said. “I 
saw you at the station. I know who 
you are and I don’t think you've come 
here for the good of Ireland.”

“Well, have you, Hans?” I Inquired. 
And I sat down, not because be bad 
told me to, but because a man of 
my years readily becomes fatigued.

Hans laughed. Tÿè man’» demean
or wa« entirely different from tbat of 
the club waiter. Perhaps years of re
pression necessitated this new expan
sion; or perhaps it was pure triumph.

"For tbe good of Ireland? No,” he 
replied. “For the good of Germany— 
yes. I bave my orders, and they are 
not to let you otit of here till it's all 
over."

“TUI what Is all over. Hana? You 
interest me." I answered.

“The revolution,”
“Freedom for Ireland rrom England,'« 
tyranny You fool, you cursed fools, 
did you think 1 went about for ten 
years with my eyee shut?”

“It la customary among us English, 
Hans.” 1 replied, "when we take a 
servant into our homes or dubs, to 
take Um In a spirit of confidence.”

"801 Then you played yourselves 
a confidence trick,” be answered. “Not 
one week but I send borne to Germany 
a report of what I learn In tbe smok
ing room.”

I was studying tbe man intentlv. I 
saw that he was In that reckless mood 
of self-satisfaction, known to ns diplo
matists. when a man will blurt out ev
erything.

”8o the German government It 
financing this little picnic?*' 1 Inquired

"And tbe kaiser who puts King Jobn

we are

I
!It was not bard to learn what bad 

occurred. My nurse at the hospital 
was full of tbe story, telling It to me 
with indignation In her blue eyes and 
quivering Ups.

The soldiers, called out to eelie tbe 
arms of tbe Volunteers, had been as
sailed by the crowd. They bad fired 
on them without ordere, perpetrating 
wbat Is now known as the "Dublin 
Massacre.”

I

had

cup you.”
"Oh, doctor, you don't mean to say 

I’m going to die!”Wee In Bed Three Years.
"When school opened she could not 

talk. Now she Ulks to us and knows 
what we say. she can count In Eng
lish and Spanish and can write her 
own name.

•rIn the ward that ad
joined my private room a dozen 
wpunded lay. Ireland was mad with 
rage; and. if there bad been a man 
on the spot ready to seise the pretext, 
he could have shaken off England's 
yoke forever.

Th»t Angel Child.
Angel Child—Can I have my arrow, 

please? It's gone over Into your gar
den.

morn Her father tells me she 
was unusually bright before the fall, 
and 1 see no reason to

Dear Old Lady—Certainly, my little 
darling. Can 
where it is?

Angel Child—I—I think it’s sticking 
In yonr cat.

suppose that 
she cannot be restored to her former you tell me exactly

What a pity, all said, that Redipond 
was not there! He would have been 
of more use In bis own country than 
In Westminister. Needless to say, I 
kept my counsel.

But when Germany struck at Bel
gium, and England declared war on 
her, John Redmond’s speech In tbe 
bouse of commons, pledging the sup
port and loyalty of Nationalist Ireland 
was received with rapture. Frenzied 
English mobs acclaimed him as tbe 
hero of the hour outside.

“She has been In bed for the'gFS? 
er part of the past three

July 24—

years, as
the schools at Chino would not take 
her in. So, while her body healed it
self. apparently her mind

No Difference There.
Ye®>” saW the prince who married 

Cinderella, “my wife has the smallest 
foot in the klugdom.”

con-
never re

covered from the shock of the fall."
Little Carlotaa was taken to the 

Parent-Teacher clinic .or further ex
amination to verify the diagnosis 
other doctors. If a similar report is 
made, her special teachers will con 
tlnue as they have begun In their 
novel work of teaching the child's 
mind that her body is neither 
alyzed nor injured in any way.

“Yes.”
“But she can put It down as hard 

anybody."—LouisvUleof Courierva- Journal.

he answered. He had
seized the golden opportunity and ce
mented the union Indissolubly be
tween the sister Islands.

Which brings me back to my prel
ude, the mixed motives of men. With 
that face upon the glass ever in my 
mind’s eye, I wondered, and wonder 
still.

Only ■ Branch.
‘■V°u real,y are connected with f 

the Von Blewbludds, why haven’t you 
a family tree?**

Well—ahem—to tell you the truth 
our family is only a branch.”—Puck.

par*

ARE WED, IN LOCK-UP CELL
morocco-cov

The Difference.
Mrs. Wedlock—Is there any differ

ence, Henry, between a fort and A 
fortress?

Mr. Wedlock—I should Imagine a 
«•rtress, my love, would be harder to 
alienee!

Ohio Brtd* Wanted Ceremony to Bo 
"Out of Ordinary” and It

Was.

Sandusky. O.-Mlss Lqeli* Martin of 
Toledo and James Edward Wessel of 
Detroit were married In a call iri Put
in-Bay village lockup by Justice 
the Peace Homer Ramey.

“We want something out of the or 
dinary In the way of a ceremony •• um 
the bride-elect.

“Try a jail cell." suggested Squire 
Ramey. And they did.

noThat fellow,” be said caustically. 
"Is planning tbe ruin of tbe British 
plra. Wbat are we thinking ot, to 
have tolerated him all these years? 
If 1 had my way I’d whip the Irish 
party out of Westminster and bang 
Redmond, Dillon, Healy and Devlin 
on London bridge."

I could not help smiling at this sally 
knowlpg General Burbldge to be tbe 
most kind-hearted ot

Did he shrink at the last, against 
hla will, from seizing the wonder
ful gift of kingship? 
have accepted, but for tbe sudden 
Irruption of the mob at the exact mo
ment?

Or, again, did he appear to accept 
the German scheme In order to In
duce the kaiser to declare war. know 
|ng that the shock would unite Eng 
land and Ireland too against Min'*

Was be a far-seeing, bigh luttuMu 
triot- or—?

em

Or would he

Fault of Darkness.
Curiosity Seeker—Love, why 

they call you blind?
Well, 11 T«« had been sitting 

d‘rk “ lon* “ I have. 
Too d^ be blind, too.—Michigan Oar-

oi
W

do

men. a valiant 
soldier who would not have hurt a 
»•a. except In battle.


