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“Should T see the girl before I BO:

“Perhaps not. Write to her from I

London. Invite her to stay with you.
For my own part, I will look about me

for the man we wént—a prisoner; on
the poor side; a gentleman, one who
‘will do anything for a guinea a week,
- The girl will not know that he is a
~ prisoner. It will be quite easy”—

~*This he sald, concealing his real in-

* " tention, and only anxious to get this
% lady out of the way, but he left her
- Buspicious and jealous, That is to say,
= she had already become both, and this™
_Intricate plot of a husband from the

TFleet and the rest made her still more

- suspicious and jealous.

Raving dismissed Anastasia, there
remained the parson and the poet. The
latter he could send away at a day’s
notice; the former he would probably

~awant forpa certain purpose. He sent
for Mr. Semple, his secretary.

“Semple,” he sald, “I have now made

YUICy 1UL0 UIe LUl UL yuur sustes

¥ nts—I mean as regards this young

dy’s fortune.”

“It Is as I told your lordship?”
“It is. The fortune you have exag-
ted, but It s, no doubt, consider-
ble. Well, I have sent for you In or-
der to tell you that I am now resolved
apon carrying out the project you sub-
Itted to me. My own affairs are, as
Jyou found out, embarrassed. The girl's
ortune will be useful to me. Her per-
gon is passable; her manners will be

. Amproved. I have therefore determined

make her my countess.”

“My lord, I rejoice to have been the
‘humble Instrument”—
~“You have kept the secret so far, I
belleve. At least I have seen no sign
that any one suspects my intentlons.
¥ou have invented a lie of enormous

x'ludnclty in order to bring us all to-

“gether—myself, with your project up

~ my sleeve, and certain friends of mine

to asslst In various quarters. Your In-
yentions have converted an ordinary
svell into a health restoring spring.
Woen have caused the elevation of this
fown of common sallors and traders
g id mechanfes Into a fashionable spa.
Semple, you are a very Ingenlous per-
son. I hope that you are satisfled with
© your success.”

“Gratified, my lord, not satisfled.”

“I understand. You shall be satis-
fled very shortly by the fulfillment of
my promise. It Is, If I remember, to
find you a place under government
worth at least £200 a year, with per-
quisites. You shall learn, Semple, that
I can be grateful and that I can keep
my word, written or spoken. Now,
there remains one more service.”

He proceeded to glve him certain in-
structions.

“And, remember, the greatest se-
crecy 18 to be observed., Neither you
nor the captain is to reveal the fact

Ev-
erything will be ruined if anything is
revealed. Your own future depends
upon your secrecy. You are sure that
you have your Instructions aright?"

“I am quite sure, my lord. I am your
embassador. 1 come with a message
of great importance. There are rea-
sons why the procecedings are to be
kept secret. The lady will be made a
countess before a prying and impertl-
nent world can be Informed of your
Jordship's intentions. I fly, my lord. I
’ﬂ,_"

“One moment, friend Semple. Be-

fore you depart on this mission resolve

me as to a difficulty in my mind.”
**What Is that, my lord?"”

“You are aware, of course, that my
plan of life Is not quite what this girl
expects in a husband. S8he will expect,
in fact, the bourgeols virtues—con-
stancy, fidelity, early hours, regularity,
‘plety. You know very well that she
will not find these virtues. You are
preparing for the girl, In fact, a great
disappointment and perhaps a life of
misery. If I did not want her money,
I might pity her.”

Sam's face darkened.

“Tell me, my friend, in return for
swhat acts of kindness done to you by
the captaln or by Molly herself are you
conferring this boon upon the girl?”

The poet made no reply for awhile.
Then he answered, his eyes on the
ground: “The thing s as good as done.
I may as well let you know. The cap-
tain cudgeled me llke a dog—llke a dog.
My gratitude 18 so great that I have
gucceeded In marrying his ward to you,
my lord. What worse revenge could I
take?”

“Frankly, I know of none.”

“You will waste and dissipate the
whole of her fortune, and would if it
were ten times as great, in raking and
gaming; you will send her back to her
own people broken hearted and rugned.
That will be my doing.”

“Friend Semple,” sald his lordship,
#i¢ T were not Fylingdale, I would be
Semple, and, to tell the truth, iIf I saw
any other way of ralsing money I
would—well—perhaps—I would—even
pity the girl and let her go.”

CHAPTER X.

THE EXPECTED BLOW.

HAT evening the blow,
feared and expected,
fell, for then we lost,
or thought we lost,
our mald, I found the
captain sitting In the
summer house alone
without the usual sol-

ace of his tobacco and his October.

“Jack,” he sald, with a gloomy sigh,

“] am now the happlest of men be-

cause my Molly s the most fortunate

of women. I have attained the utmost

1 could hope or ask. The most virtuous

of men—I should say noblemen—has

asked the hand of our girl. Molly will
be & countess! Rejolce with mel”
I stood outside on the grass, having

no.3vords to sav. f
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“She wil marry bilm fmmediately.
Nothing could be more happy or more
fortunate. 8uch rank, such a position
as places her on a leyel with the high-
est ladies of the land, though the
daughter of plain folk, with a ship-
owner for a father and a sallor's
daughter for a mother—there Is pro-
motion for you, Jack!"

“She will go away, then, and leave
usty"”

“Aye, she will leave us, Jack. She
will leave us. His lordship—you do not
usk who It 18"

“Who can It be, captain, but Lord
Fylingdale?”!

“The best of men, He will carry her
off to his country house, where they
will live retired for awhile, yet in such
state as belongs to her rank. We shall
lose her, of course. That, however, we
always expected. The country house
Is in Gloucester, on the other side of
Eungland, Perhaps she may get to see
a8, but I am 75 or perhaps more, and
Jennifer, her mother, Is not far from
50. I cannot look to set eyes on Ler
again.  What matter,” he hemmed
bravely and sat upright—*what mat-
ter, 1 say, so that the girl Is happy?
Her motber may perhaps set eyes on
her once more, Ut sLe Wil D¢ cuuugey,
because, you sce, our Molly must now
become a fine lady.”

“Yes," I groaned; “she must become
a fine lady."

“Jack, sometimes I am sorry that
she has so much money. Yet what
was 1 to do? Could I waste and dissl-
pate her money? Could I give away
her ships? Could I give her, with the
fortune of n princess, to a plain and
slmple skipper? No. Providence, Prov-
idence, Jack, hath so ordered things.
I could not help myself.”

“No, captain, you could not help
things. Yet"— I broke off.

“Well, Jack, why don't you rejolce
with me? Why the devil don't you
laugh and sing? All you want I8 to
see her happy. Yet there you stand
as glum and dumb as a mute at a fu-
neral.” o

“I wish her happiness, sir, with all
my heart.”

“Sam Semple came here this after-
noon by order of my lord. Sam gives
himself airs now that he I8 a secretary
and companion. He came and demand-
ed conversation with me. It was quite
private, he sald, and of the utmost {m-
portance. So we sat in the parlor, and
with a bottle of wine between us we
talked over the business. First he told
me that his patron, as he calls him,
meaning his master, had been greatly
taken with the innocence and the
beauty of Molly. I replied that unless
he was a stock or a stone or an Ice-
berg I expected nothing less. He went
on to say that, although a noble earl
with a long pedigree and a great es-
tate, his patron was willing to contract
marriage with a girl who was not even
of geuntle birth and had nothing but
her beauty and her Innocence. I told
him that she had, In addition, a very
large fortune. He sald that his pa.
tron scorned the thought of money,
belng already as rich as most noble-
men of his exalted rank; that he was
willing also to pass over any defects
in manners, conversation and carrlage,
which would be remedied by a little
acquaintance with the polite world.
In a word, his lordship offered his
hand, his name, his title, his rank and
himself to my ward.”

“Hls condescension,” I sald, *“Is be-
yond all praise.”

“I think so, too; beyond all praise.
I ask his advice touching a husband
for my girl. He promises his assist-
ance In the matter, and he then offers
himself. Jack, could anything be more

fortunate?

“I hope It may turn out so.
does Molly say 7*—

“You may go In and ask her yourself,
She will tell you more than she will tell
anybody else. The matter I8 to be kept
for the present a profound secret be-
tween his lordship and ourselves. But
since Sam Semple knows it, and Jen-
nifer knows it, and you are one of our-
selves, therefore you may as well know
it too. But don't talk abeut it.”

“Why should It be kept a secret?
Why should it not be proclaimed every-
where?"

“My lord says that the place is a hot-
bed of scandal; that he would not have
Molly’s name passed about In the pump-
room, to be the object of common gos-
slp and inventions made up of envy
and malice. He would spare Molly
this. When she Is once married and
taken away from the place, they may
say what they please. Whatever they
say, they cannot do her any harm.
‘Why, some of them even declared that
she was one of the company of stroll-
ing actresses. There is nothing that
they will not say.”

I made no reply because it certainly
did seem as If In asking for secrecy
his lordship had acted In Molly's inter-
ests,

“Well, captain, we must make the
best of it. You must find your own
happiness In thinking of Molly’s.”

“What aggravates me, Jack, is the
ridiculous behavior of my cousin Jen-
nifer. She I8 In the kitchen crying, and
the black with her. Go and comfort
her before you see Molly."”

I looked fnto the kitchen. Molly’s
mother sat In the great wooden chair
beside the fireplace. She held her apron
in ber hands as If she had just pulled
it off her face, and the tears were on
her cheeks. When she saw me, they
began to flow again. “Jack,” she sald,
“have you heard the news? Has the
captaln told you? The worst has hap-
pened. 1 have lost my girl. She s to
be married. She will go away. She
will marry a man who scorns her guard-
fan and desplses her mother. A bad
beginning, Jack. No good can come of
such a marriage. A bad beginning.
Oh, I foresee unhappiness! How can
Molly become a fine lady? She is buta
simple girl, my own daughter. I have
made her a good housewife, and all her
knowledge will be thrown away and
lost. It Is a bad business, Jack. NI-
gra has been telling her fortune. There
s nothing bopeful. All the cards are
threatening. And the magples and the
screech owl"—

She fell to weeping again, after
which she broke out anew: “The cap-
tain says he Is the most virtuous man
in the world. It isn't true. If ever I
saw the inside of a man in my life, I
have seen the inside of that man. He
i8 corrupt through and through”—

“But consider. All the world is cry-
ing up his noble conduct and his many
virtues.” -

“They may say what they like, Itis
folga o i haartlasa. Wa fa anld

What

e i

e 1s selfish, He marries mouy ior
her money. Persuade the captain, if
you can. He will not belleve me.”

“How can 1 persuade him? I have
no knowledge. Are tfiey all in a tale?
Are you the only person who knows
the truth? How do you know it?”

“lI know It because 1 love my girl,
and so I can read the very soul of a
man. I have read your soul, Jack,
over and over again. You are true and
faithful. You would love her and
cherish her. But this man—he knows
not what love means nor fidelity nor
anything. Go, Jack. There Is no help
In you or In any other—because there
is none other,” BShe' spoke the words
of the prayer book: * ‘None other that
fighteth for us but ounly thou, O God!
Only thou, O God!'” B8he covered her
face again with her apron and fell to
sobbing afresh.

So I went into the parlor where Molly
was sitting. “Jack!” She jumped up.
“Oh, Jack! I want you so badly.”

“I know all, Molly — except what
Jou yourself say and think about it.”

8he had a plece of work In her hands,
and she began to pull it and plck it as
she replied. For the first time In my
life I found Molly uncertain and hesl-
tating.

“The captain says that it is the great-
est honor that was ever offered to any
woman to be ralsed from a lowly condi-
tion to a high rank, and all for love.”

“All for love?" I asked.

“Why, what else can It be that made
him fight for me with that desperate
villain? He risked his life. Whatever
happeus, Jack, I cannot forget that.”

“No. It was doubtless a great thing
to do. Has he told you himself that it
was all for love?’

“He has not spoken about love at all,
He has never once been alone with me.
It seems that these great people make
love by message, He sent a message
by Sam Semple"—

“A very fine messenger of Cupid,
truly!”

—‘‘offering marriage. The captain
cannot contaln his sfitisfaction and sits
glum. My mother says that she will
never see me again and begins to cry.”

“Well, but, Molly, to be sure it Is a
great thing to become countess. Most
women would jump at the chance un-
der any conditions. Do you, however,
think that you can love the man?”

“He hasn’t asked for love. Ob, Jack,
to think that people should marry
each other without a word of love! If
he loves me, I suppose he thinks that
I am bound to give him love in return.”

“There again, Molly, do you love the
man?"

“Jack, nobody knows me better than
you. What reply can I make?”

“He Is too cold and too proud for
you, Molly. How can you love him?

Perhaps,” 1 added, because I was very
sure that she would marry him, “after
marriage you will find that his cold-
ness is only a cloak to hide his natural
warmth and that his pride covers his
wife as well as himself.”

“He I8 a good man. Everybody says
80, Lady Anastasia declares that he Is
the most honorable and high principled
of men. On that point I am safe. And
think, Jack, what a polint it is. Why,
to marry a drunkard, a sot, a profligate,
a gambler—one would sooner die at
once, and so an end. But I can trust
myself with him. I bave no fear of
such treatment as drives some wives to
distraction. Yet he I8 cold in his man-
ner and proud In his speech. I might
find It In my heart to love him If I was
not afrald of bim.” And so she went
backward and forward. He was so
good and so great; his wife must al-
ways respect him. He was of rank so
exalted; It was a great honor to be-
come his wife. He was so brave; she
owed her rescue to his bravery. Yet he
had spoken no word of love, nor had she
seen any sign of love. I asked her what
sign she expected, and she was con-
fused. “Of course,” she sald, “any girl
knows very well when a man is in love
with her.”” “How does she know?’ 1
asked ber. “She knows because she
knows.” I suppose she felt that the
man was not In love with her just as
her mother felt that his character for
virtue and nobility was assumed—
“corrupt within,” she sald. Women
are made so. And in the next breath
Molly repeated that what his lordship
had done was done for love. “How do
you know?” 1 asked agaln. “Because
the captain says so,” she replied, with
unconsclous inconsistency.

“Is the courtship to be conducted en-
tirely by messenger?”’ I asked.

“No. He will come tomorrow morn-
ing and see me. I am to give him an
answer then. But the captain has al-
ready told him what the ansyer Is to
be. Ob, Jack, I am so happy! I am so
fortunate that I ought to be happy.
Yet 1 am so downhearted about it.
Golng away Is a dreadful thing. And
when shall I see any of you, I wonder,
again? Obh, I am so fortunate; I am so
happy”— And to show her happiness
she dropped a tear, and more tears fol-
lowed.

What kind of happiness, what kind
of good fortune, was that which could
fill the mind of the captain with gloom
and could dissolve Molly’s mother in
tears and could herald ita approach to
the bride by sadness which weighed
her down? And, as for me, you may
believe that my heart was like a lump
of lead within me," partly because I
was losing the girl I loved, but had
never boped to marry, and partly be-
cause from the outset of the whole af-
fair—yes, from the very evening when
the news of the grand discovery was
read to the Soclety of Lynn—I had
looked forward to coming events with
forebodings of the most dismal kind.

“Come to sec me tomorrow after-
noon, Jack,” she said. “I must talk
about It to some one. WIith the cap-

tain I cannot talk, because be Is all for
LuE ULDYULL LOKTCH, KOG WITO Y moto-

er I cannot talk, because she foretells
trouble and will acknowledge no good
thiug at all In the man or In the mateh.
Do not forget, Jack. Come tomorrow.
I don't know how many days are left
to me when I can ask you to come.
ObL, Jack, to leave everybody, all my
friends! It is hard. But I am the
most ungrateful of women because 1
am the happlest—the happlest—ol,
Jack, the happlest and most fortunate
woman that ever llved!”

CHAPTER XL
THE ARDENT LOVER.

ETWEEN 10 and 11 of
the clock next morn-
ing Molly's suitor—I
cannot call him her
lover—arrived at the
house. At that hour
most of the ladies are
at morning prayers,

and the gentlemen are elther at the tay-

ern taking thelr morning whet or at the
coffee house In conversation or engaged

In some of the sports to which most of

them are so much addicted. Lord Fy-

lingdale, although the streets at such
an hour are mostly deserted, had to
cross the market place on his way to
the captain’s house In Hogman's lane
and was therefore carrled In a chair
with the curtains drawn, so as to avold
recognition.

He was recelved by Captain Crowle
in tha parlor. For the occaslon the old

Y s

man had pus oo bis Sunday sult, with
white slik stockings, and he wore his
sword, to which, as the former com-

mander of a ship, e was entitled.

“I am come, captain, to recelve in
person your answer to the messago
conveyed to you yesterday by my em-
bassador. I Lope that the message
was delivered faithifully and with due
respect.”

“I believe, my lord, with both.”

“I assure you, Captain Crowle, that
the respect I have concelved for your
character and loyalty I8 more than I
can express In words., That you have
fnspired in the mind of your ward sim-
flar virtues I do not doubt, and this
confidence, belleve me, has much to do
with the offer of my hand to that
young lady.”

“Your lordship does me the grentest
honor.
AMolly's name, and joyfully.”

“I am delighted. This should be,”
he added coldly, “the happlest day of
my life”

“When we spread the news abroad,
everybody In Lynn will feel that the
greatest honor has been done to the
town, as well as to this house.”

“Sir, you overrate my position. Still,
however, we must keep the matter se-
cret for a day or two yet. I engage
you, captaln, to profound secrecy.”

“As long as you please, my lord. The
sooner I may speak of It the better I
shall like It, for I am bursting with
| Joy and satisfaction.”

“Patience, captain, for a day or two.”

The captaln became serious, even
melancholy. “You will take her away,
I suppose?”’

“I fear I must. A marrled man gen-
erally takes away his wife, does he
not?"”

“You will take her to your country

house and to London. Well, I am old.
I am 75 already. I cannot expect ever
to sce her again, Her motber, how-
ever, Is not so old by 30 years. Per-
haps your lordship will at some time
or other—we would not remind you of
your lady's humble folk—allow bher, If
she Is within an easy journey, to come
here to see her mother.”
' “Surely, surely, captain. Could I be
80 hard hearted as to refuse? Her
mother, certainly, or yourself, but not
any of her old friends, not the friends
of her childhood, such as that young
sallor man, nor the girls of the place.”

“I care not for them so that I may
comfort her poor mother with that
promise. As for myself, who am I
that I should intrude upon her? Let
me die happy in the knowledge that
she Is happy.” '

“She will be as happy as the day is
long, captain.”

“I doubt it not. As for Jack Pente-
crosse, an old playfellow, he is like me.
He loves her as If she was his sister,
but he desires nothing but the knowl-
edge of the girl's happiness.”

“I accept your assurance, captain,
that he will not endeavor to seck her
or to visit her.,”

“He will not, My lord”—the captain
became very serlous—*I can promise
you a well conditioned, virtuous, mod-
est, obedient and dutiful wife. She will
ask for nothing but a continuance of
your lordship’s affection and consider-
atlon, In return for which she will be
your willing servant as well as your
wife.”

“Again, captain, I doubt it not, else I
should not be here,”

“And when the day comes—when you
pass the word, my lord—the bells shall
ring, and the music shall play, and all
the town shall make hollday, and we
will have such a feast and merrymak-
ing that all the country round shall
ring with it. My lord, I am so happy!”

“But, captain, I have not yet recelved
the consent of the lady.”

“Be assured that you will have It
But the girl Is shy and hesitates, being,
to say the truth, dazzled by the rank to
which she Is to be raised. A young
maid’'s modesty will perhaps hinder
such a freedom of speech as you would
naturally desire.”

“I hope, sir, that I am able to appre-
clate and value the virtue of modesty.
All I ask of the young lady s her con-
sent."”

“Of that you may be assured before-
hand.”

“Then, captain, as this is an occaslon
of some awkwardness and one which it
Is well to get through as quickly as
possible”—dId one ever hear of such a
lover?—*well, to get through as quickly
as possible"—hls first interview with
his mistress—*you will perhaps bring
Miss Molly to me or take me to her.”

Molly meanwhile was in her bedroom

SENCAL AGAIL MOLLY. DO YOU LOVE THR
. N

10 4 strange AgITATON, Uer CULOr CoLu-
Ing and golng—now pale, now blushing
—for the first time In her life trembling
and inclined to swoon. Even for a girl
who loves a man it is an event of the
greatest fmportance and one never to
be forgotten when she consents to
make hire happy. But when she is In
grievous doubt, torn by the consciouss
ness that she does not love the man,
that she is afraid of him, that she does
not desire the change of rank which he
offers und that she would far rather
remain among her own people—in such
a case, I say, her trouble Is great in-
deed, However, to do honor to the oc-
caslon, she, llke the captain, had as-
sumed her Sunday attire. Her frock,
to be sure, was not so fine as that in
which she graced the assembly, but it
was passable, To my mind she looked
more beautiful than in that splendid
dress,

At her guardian’s summons she slow-
ly descended the stalrs. The kitchen
door was open. She looked In as she
passed. IHer wmother, instead of belng
busy over her housewlifery, was sitting
in her chair, her hands clasped, her
eyes closed, her lips moving, She was
praying for her daughter. Molly step-
ped In and kissed her. “Mother,” she
sald, “pray that it may turn out well.
I must accept him. Yet I doubt. Ob,
pray for me!"”

“Because,” her mother murmured in
reply, “the captain cannot help, and
Jack cannot help, and there is none
other that helpeth us but only thou, O
God!”

Then Molly turned the handle of the
parlor door and entered.

“Miss Molly!” Her gallant lover,
splendid with his star and his fine
clothes, took her hand, bowed low and
kissed her fingers.

“You would speak with me, my lord.”

“Yesterday I sent a message to your
guardlan, I told him by my messen-

ger that I was entirely overcome by
tha hoeantv and the oharms and the

My answer Is that I accept In |

virtues or his fair ward, and I offered,
unworthy as I am, my hand and all
that goes with It—my rank and title,
Lmy postessions and wmyself.”

“The captain told me of the message.”

“I have today recelved an answer
from him. But, although he Is your
guardian, I would not presume to con-
sider that answer as final, I must have
your answer as well.”

“My lord, I am but a humble and a
homely person.”

“Nay, but lovely as Venus herself.”

“I know not, since all the company
have come to Lynn, how homely and
humble I am in the eyes of gentlefolk.”

“You will no longer be either homely
or humble when you are a countess.”

“I fear that your friends among the
{ great will make your lordship ashamed
' of your choice.”

“My fricnds know me better than to
{ suppose that I can be shamed by thelr
'oplnlun. But, indeed, they have only
i to see you for that opinion to be
changed. Once seen by the world, and
all will envy and congratulate the hap-
Dy possessor of 8o much beauty.”

“Then—are you satisfled that you are
truly In love with me?”’

“Satisfied?’ He took her hand and
kissed it. “How shall I satlsfy you on
this polnt? By what assurance? By
what lover's vows?"

She glanced upward, having spoken
80 far with hanging head. Her eyes
met his.  Alas, they were cold and
hard! There was no softening Influ-
ence of love visible In those eyes—only
resolution and purpose. HIis eyes were
as cold as his forehead and as hard as
his lips. Poor Molly! Poor countess!

“Is it not, my lord,” she asked, “a
mere passing faney? You will be tired
of me in a month., You will regret that
you did not choose, rather, among the
fine ladles who speak your language
and follow your manners,”

“Molly, 1 am a man who does not en-
courage Idle fancles and passing loves.
You will find no change in me. As I
am now so I shall be always.”

She shivered. The prospect made
her feel cold.

“Then, my lord,” she sald, “I have
nothing more to say. I shall not do
Justice to your rank, nor shall I bring
to your house the dignity which you
deserve. Such as I am, take me, If you
will; or let me go, If you will.”

“Can you doubt, Molly? I will take
you.” He hesitated; he took her hand
agaln; he stooped and kissed her fore-
head. There was no passion in his
kiss, no tenderness In his touch, no
emotion In his voice. Such as he was
then such he would always be, and,
though the door was closed, Molly
seemed to bear again the volce of her
mother murmuring, “But only thou, O
Godl”

Her lover drew the captain’s arm-
chalr and placed it at the open win-
dow, which looked out Into the gar-
den, then filled with flowers, fragrant
and beautiful and melodious with the
humming of many bees.

“Sit down, Molly, and let us talk.”

He did vot sit down; he stood before
her; he walked about the room; he
played with the gold tassels of his
sword.

“Molly, since we are to be married,
we must be married at once.”

“I am your lordship's servant.”

“As soon as possible. Are you
ready ?”’

“Ready? I suppose I could be ready
In & month or six weeks.”

“Why, what s there to do?”

“I have to get things—dresses, house
linen, all kinds of things.”

“My dear, you are not going to marry
a cit. Bverything that you want you
can buy. There are plenty of shops.
You want nothing but what you have
—your wardrobe, your fine things and
your common things and your jewels.
You must not forget your jewels.”

“I thought that brides were always
provided with things for the house,
but If your lordship bas already the
linen and the napery"—

“Good gracious! How should { know

will need nothing.”
TYVLEIE Wil yuu sy wue s

“I think, first of all, to my house in
Gloucestershire. It is not fully fur-
nished. The late possessor, my cousin,
whom I succeeded, was, unfortunately,
a gambler, He had to cut down his
woods and to sell them. He even had
to sell his furniture and plctures. Bat
I can soon put the house In order fit
for your reception.” It was he himself
and not his predecessor who had sold
these things. “If it Is not so fine at
first as you would wish, we can soon
make It worthy of you.”

I have often wondered what he in-
tended to do with his bride If things
had gone differently., I am now of
opinion that he Intended to take her to
this great coungry house, which, as I
have understood, stands In a secluded
part of the country, with no near neigh-
bors and no town within reach, and
that he Intended to leave her there
while he himself went up to London
to resume the old gaming and raking
which he desired so much, although
they had been his ruln. Fate, however,
prevented this design.

“If you desire my happlness, my
lord"”—

“What else Is there in the world that
I should desire?”

—*“you will take me to that country
place and live there. I fear the world
of fashion, and I have no wish to llve
In London. I have learned from the
Lady Anastasin how the great ladles
pass their time.”

“Everything shall be as you wish,
Molly—everything, belleve me.”

He then, by way of illustrating this
assurance, proposed a thing which he
himself wished.

“We must be married immediately,
Molly, because I am called away by
affairs of Importance to Gloucester-
shire. I ought to leave this place not
later than Saturday.” The day was
Thursday.

“Saturday? We must be married on
Saturday 7"

“Sooner than Saturday. Tomorrow.
That will give us time enough to make
what little preparations may be neces-
sary.”

“Tomorrow!
rled so soon.”

“Everything is prepared. I have the
license, We can be married tomorrow.”

“Oh!"” It was all she could say.

“There Is another thing. Your guard-
fan would like to make a public cere-
mony of the wedding. He would hang
the town with flags and ring the bells
and summon the band of the marrow-
bones and cleavers, while all the world
looked on.”

“Yes. He is so proud of the marriage
that he would like to celebrate it.”

“And you, Molly?"

“I should like to be married with no
one to look on and no one to know
anything about it until it was over.”

“Why, then, Molly —then we are
agreed. I was in great fear that you
would not think with me. My dear, if
there is one thing which I abhor it is
the public ceremony and the private
feasting and merriment with which a
wedding Is accompanied. We do not
want the town to be all agog. We do
not want to set all tongues wagging,
nor do we want to be a show with a

But we cannot be mar-

what I have? The thing is that you.

WSt tnree days arterwura,
“Can we be private, then?”
“Certainly. I' can arrange every-
thing, Now, Molly, my plan Is this:
We will be married privately in St.

*MOLLY. SIACE WE ARE TO SE MARRIED, WE
MUST BE MARRIED AT ONCE"

Nicholas' church at 6 in the morning,
before the company are out of thelr
beds. No one will see us, After the
marrlage you will come back here. I
will return with you, and we will then
inform the captain and your wmother of
the joyful news. Belleve me, when
they come to think it over they will re-
Joice to be spared the trouble and the
nrenaration for a wedding feast”

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

Many a man who glorles in his birth-
right and thanks God for his independ-
ence is afrald to wear cheap clothes.—
Chicago Herald

“1 had long suffered from indiges
fon,” writes G. A, LeDeis, Cedar City,
Mo. ‘‘Like others I tried many prepar-
itions but never found anything that
did me good until Itook Kodol Dyspep-
sia Cure. One bottle cured me. A
friend who had suffered similarly I
put on the use of Kodol Dyspepsia
Cure. He is gaining fast and will soon
be able to work, Defore he used Ko-
dol Dyspepsia Cure indigestion had
made him a total wreck. Smith Bros,

CYCLONE AND TORNADO

Insurance in first class companies written and
pout"'lu issued by BRONSON & CARR.

Kodol Dyspepsia Cure is not a mere
stimulant to nature, It affords
affords the stomach complete and abso-
lute rest by digesting the food you eat.
You don't have to diet but can enjoy
all the food food you want. Kodol
Dyspepsia Cure instantly relieves that
distressed feeling after eatlng, iving
you new life and vigor. Smith Bros,

The large and 1ncreasing circulativn
of The Iowa Homestead in this county
isa matter for congratulation to the
publishers and to good farming, for, of
all the papers of its class in the coun-
try, it is easily the best and most help-
ful. Its Special Farmers’ Institute
editions, issued with the regular edition
the first week in each month, have been
for years the admiration of all practi-
cal farmers, Written wholly by farm-
ers, they are full of actual experience,
and smell of the soil. \We have been
fortunate enough this season to secure
terms for ‘I'nhe Homestead and its Spec-
ial Farmers’ Institute Editions,together
with The Poultry Farmer and The
Farmers’ Mutual Insurance Journal,
four of the most valuable farm publi-

offer the four In connection with our
own paper for 81,90 for the entire five,
one year. This is emphatically a gi
thing, and no farmer in this county
should fail to take advantage of this
offer, For a large line of thoroughly
gmctlcal farm reading mothing hasever

een offered before that equals it. A
county paper,s farm paper, a poultry
paper, a farm insurance paper and the
Special Farmers’ Isntitute, all for 81.90
Come in and order them,

Mothers everywhere praise One Min-
ute Cough Cure for the sufferings it has
relieyed and the lives of their little ones
it has saved. Strikes at the root of the
trouble and drawe out the inflammation.
The children’s favorite cough cure.
Smith Bros,

BARGAIN IN RESIDENCE PROPERTY

A house and lot in one of the best resident
portions of eitv of Manchester forsale cheap
and on easy terms, Good dwelling, barn, ete.

Enquire at DEMOCRAT OFFICE,

W. T. Wesson, Gholsonville, Va.,
druggist, writes, “your One Minute
Cough Cure gives perfect satisfaetion.
My customers say it is the best remedy

for coughs, colds, throat and lung
troubles,” Smith Bros.

- Bucks For Sale.
Five cholce grade Lincoln and Cotswold

bucks for sale. Inquire at Bradley farm In
CofMns Grove twp. tf

.

C. M, Phelps, Forestdale, Vt., says his
child was completely cured of a bad case
of eczema by the use of DeWitt's Whitch
Hazel Salve, Bewr*a of all counter-
{;am. It instantly reifeves piles. Smith

ros.

Farm For Sale.

Three good farms in the northern part of this
county, Two of them contain 160 acres each
and theother 200 acres. Inquire at the Demo-
crat oftice. 26t

Do you suffer from the piles? If sodo
not turn to surgery for relief, DeWitt's
Witch Hazel Salve will act more quick-
ly, surely and safely, saving you the ex
pense and danger of an operation.
Smith Bros.

Much Reading for Little Money,

The New York World has got the
cost of printing down to a minimum,
Its latest offer of its monthly newspa-
per-magazine is interesting if from no
other cause than it shows the acme of
“how much for how little,” The Month-
ly World is & 32 page magazine with
colored cover. Its pages are about the
size of the pages of the Ladies Home
Journal, and it is copiously illustrated
in half-tone, The illustrations are the
results of the best artistic skill, alded
by all the latest printing-press appli-
ances, making 8 magazine unrivalled in
the quality of its contents and its ap-
pearances. Iach issue contains stories
of romance, love, adventure, travel;
stories of fiction and fact; stories of
things quaint and curious, gathered to-
gether from &ll over the world; the re-
sults of sclentific research, and editor-
ial reviews. It numbers among its
contributors the leading literary men
and women of the day. A feature
each month is a full-page portrait of
the most famed man or woman of the
moment in the public eye. In collect-
Ing and preparing for publication the
literary matter and art subjects for the
Monthly World no expense Is spared.
The New York World will send six
numbers of this newspaper-magazine
on receipt of fifteen cents In stamps.
Address The World, Pulitzer Building,
New York,

DeWitUs Little Early Risers never
dissppoint. They are safe, prompt,
Funue, effective in removing all impur-
ties from the bowels. Small and eas

erand trlumphal march and a feast to

to take. Never gripe or distress, Smit
Bros.

cations in the country, that enable us to |-

The Commoner.
(Mr. Bryan's Paper,)

The Commoner has attained within
six months from date of the first issue
a circulation of 100,000 record proba-
bly never equaled in the history of
American periodical literature. ‘L'he
unparalleled growth of this paper dem-,
onstrates that there is room in the
newspaper field for a national paper
devoted to the -discussion of political
economie, and social problems, To the
columns of the Commoner Mr. Bryan
contributes his best efforts; and his re-
view of political events as they arise
from time to time can not fail to inter-
st those who study public questions.

The Commoner’s regular subscription
price is 81.00 per year, We have ar-
ranged with Mr. Bryan whereby we can
furnish his paper and the Democrat for
one year for 82.20. The regular price
of the two papers when subecribed for

UTICLEAR

HAVE
Ladies and Gents Gold Watches

in all sizes kinds and styles,
Ladies, (ients and Chrildrens Rings

ALDS, PEARLS,ETC.,
PLAIN GOLD BANDS.

WEDDING RINGS.
— e —
SOLID STERLING SILVER FORKS,
TABLE, DESERT and TEA SPOONS,
NAPKIN RINGS, ETC., ETC., ETC.
Also large line of Best Brands of—
"ER PLATED SPOONS, FORKS,
TEA SETS, WATER SETS,
CAKE BASKETS, BUTTER DISHES,
ETC., ETC.

CARVING KNIVES and FORKS, LADIES
GUARD CHAINS, GENTS VEST CHAINS,
EMBLEM RINGS, CHARMS, LOCK-
GOLD SPECTACLES, MAN-
TEL CLOCKS, SILK UMBREL-
LAS, GOLD PENS.

have not space to list.

BOYNTON & M’EWEN

{ures ECZEMA, SALT RHEUN,

ALL SKIN ERUPTIONS AND FACE
BLEMISHES. IT HAS NO EQUAL,
Sold by druggists or sent express prepald upon
rocelpt of prica 75¢. Address
F. N. BEACOM, MANCHESTER. TowA

Sold by
Gregg & Ward, Manchester, Iows
R. H. Bowman, Delhl, Iowa,
Dr. H. Livingston, Hopkinton, Iowa,
J.P.Streigel !i'nn. OWA.
E. F, Mulvehlll, Masonville,Towa.
C. A. Kendall, Earlvilla, lowa,
Kerper & Meyers, Potarsburg, Iowa
T. Armstrong, Gireeiey, lowa,
F. W, Royden, Edgewood, iowa
Wheeler & Eaton, Lamont, Iowa
Jumes Musser, Almoral, Iowa,
J. V. Bush, Colesburg, Iowa.
E. B. Briggs & Co., Dundee, Iowa.

DOUGLASS, the Photo-
grapher.

Go to Douglass
For FINE PICTURES,

R. W. TIRRILL

You Will Need

a Pair of Shoes

To keep your feet dry
during during the wet
weather this spring. We
can suit you in quality
and price. Also rubbers
of all kinds.

F. M. FOLEY

RYAN, IOWA.

vy

DESIGNS
TRADE-MARKS
AND COPYRIGHTS
OBTAINED

ADVICE AS TO PATENTABILITY
Notice in * Inventive Age '
Is Loaning Money as cheap |} Book “Howtoobiain Fuients”
Charges moderate, No fee till nt is secured.
as any person or Corpora- Letters strictiy confidcatial, Add
tion. E: G. SIGOERS, Patunt Lawyer, Washingtor, b.c.{
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$ Having again engaged in the Grocery Trade at Manchester, T €
invite my former patrons and others to call at my new place of 5
bnsiness, on Franklin street, recently occupied by Harger & j:
¢ Blish and E. E. Farwell, where will be found a large stock of new ::
S % % 2 2 b
p and fresh Groceries and Provisions which will be sold at reason- @
3 SR . : : b
3 able and fair prices. It is my intention to keep an up-to-date $
'} Grocery. Call and see me. ::
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Then Buy an

Improved

Separator §

That is the kind that

It also saves much time and
labor and makes dairying more
pleasant and profitable.

1llustrated catalogues are to be
had for the asking.

VT.FARM_MACHINE CO, BELLDNS FALLSNT S

GLETS ALL
THE CREAM

R
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-

for

$2
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Bovs School Sus.

Parents are getting the boys
ready for school.
- have a suit, or pair of pants, a

L N\ shirt and hat.

two piece suits from $1.00 up.
e Boy's three
3250 to
pants suits from $8.00 down to
5.
two collars at 50¢.

Hats and caps from
$1.50.
25¢ to $1.25. We have our over
coats all in and ready for in-

G spection,

We have a ruler for every boy and girl in
the county. GIVEN AWAY FREE.

ALLEN & STOREY.

THE WORLD'S LEADERS.

e b L A S o

They have to

We have them
you. We are selling boys’
piece suits from
$7.50. Boy’s long
We have the shirt with
25¢ to

Big line of knee pants
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BOYNTON § MEWEN

from DIAMONDS, OPALS, EMER-
down to

Come and see the many things we
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