
T{IE TUNNEL ,)>

Muiul kiu'W Miu; lliroui^li ami tlintiii^h. Ift; would not

ii Mst f\irth<'r. lit' would not say another word on the suhjoct,

lor woiii<l lif take it ill if she decided not to accompany liiin.

She could --ee that he was already endeavouring ti; reconcile,

hnn-elf to the thoiiiiht that this rnii;lit hai>{ien.

lli' looked out strai'j,ht in front nioodilv. It nev(>r occuii-ed

to hiiii that she could ite actinii; a |)ii';. He him-elf had

ni'ver acted a part in his life, and his eiitin; nature was simple

and straightforward to a decree that was a constant source of

a-lonishnient to Maud.

An irn|)ul^e of tendernes.s moved her, and she seized his

hand. '" Of coiir-e I'm comini; with you, Mac!" she ex-

(l.iinied, with a lovinjr expression on her face.

Ah, that's ;4ood," he replied, srpieezinLj her hand s^ratefully.

Xow that her ilhhumour was banished, Maud felt happy

and liL'htdieart(>d, and be;.fan to talk in her livehest manner.

Was Ethel Lloyd very charming' to you, Mac ?
" she a.sked.

Well, really, she was extremely civil," he replied.

How does she strike you ?
"

.She seemed to me very simple and natural and uuafTected

almost like a child."

" Oh !
" Maud laughed, and she could not explain to her.-elf

why Mac's answer made her vexed with him a^aiii. "' Oh,

.Mae, how well you know women ! Good Heavens ! Ethel

Llovd simple and natural ! Oh, la, la !

"

Allan was obliged to laugh too, but he insisted :
" Well,

she seemed simple and natural to me."
" I never heard anything so absurd in all my life !

" went
on Maud. '' How like a man ! Why, there isn't a more
sophisticated being in the whole :world than Ethel Lloyd,

ller naturalness is all art. She is the most accomphshed
cuijuette, and everything about her is carefully planned out.

She enjoys fascinating your sex. Take this from me, Mac.

i know her. Didn't you even notice her sphinxdike eyes ?
"

" No," Mac replied, with perfect truth.

" You didn't ! Well, she herself said to Mabel Gordon,
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think her simple and natural. Why, she is the vainest creature

imaginable. Her photograpii appears in the newspapers at


