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Synopsis of Installments I to V.—Molly
O'Nell, a girl of unusual beauty, Is work-
ing as a daily governess in Dublin in sup-

port of her aunt (a decaved gentlewo-
man) and herself. Her existence De-
comes known to Miss O'Neill—the last
representative of the O'Neills—the pos-
sessor of a large estate and handsome
revenue, who is in search of a direct
heir; and Molly is stralghtway summon-
ed to Castle O'Neill, where she me>ts
herdreaded relative,a-d makesa fayorabls
impression. Miss O'Neill is immensely
proud of her ancestry, and is devoted to
the duties of her high position. Molly
accomnanies her on her daily inspection
of kitchens, gardens and village, and
notes the autocratic supervision to which
every household on the estate is subject-
»d. She becomes a general favorite in
the district. Mrs. Mackenzie is invited
ta the castle for Christmas, and endeav-
ors to learn her hostess’ plans concern-
ing Moily, but only succeeds in grievously
misrepresenting ber niece. Molly undoes
the michief, however, by her straightfor-
wardness., She goes back with her aunt,
but is summoned {o the castle on the oc-
casion of Miss O Neill's serious illness,
and is the means of cheering her rela-
tive's last hours. Mr. Burke had pre-
viously made Miss O'Neill's will, all be-
Ing left to Molly—with certain provisions
against which the old lawyer in vain pro-
tested.
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CHAPTER X.
WOMAN DISPOSES.

Six months had elapsed since Miss
O’ Neill had been lald in her last resting
place; the .turf grew green and sniooth
akove her grave, which was always
strewed with fresh flowers; and at the
castle every one was becoming accus-
tomed to the new order of things. ¥
say the new order of things, but in truth
the old regime was adhered to as stricily
as possible, and the management of all
within and without the house carried out
as nearly as imight be on the same iines

as formerly. son indeed could
adequately fill O’'Neill's place, but
Molly and Alr. Burke between them did
their bhest to perpetuate her ‘system,”
while their subordinates were oniy ico

anxious to respect the wishes of their be-
loved ‘“lady.” Sorely was she missed.
and very lonely did theé castle seem with-
out the brignt. active old figure flitting
about it. The sad interval of helptess-

ness and mental depression appearzd to
be forgotten, and it was the vigorous,
masterful personality, familiar fer so
many years, whose absence made so
great a voud.

Molly had seitled down and se-
rious!y enough to her nel In re

way exultant over the brilliant prospects

which, in spite of the suaige terius of
her benefactress’ will, appeared to lic
before her.

Mr. Burke had scrupulcusly carriea cut
the latter’s injunciions, and two or three
“claimants” had daily asserted their rizlit
to the estate, but had proved vn investi-
gation to be rank impostors. As time
passed, therefore, he was convinced that
Molly would remain in andisturbed pcs-
sessiocn, and that his ajlarm at the final
clause in the old lady’'s will was grcu d-

less, after all. The girl her:zeif, who
had stoutly announced her determinat.on
to Incur any penalty rather than submait
to such marriage as thercin set fo:th,
had begun to fecel reassureid, ani t) lcok
at such contingency as bypothetical.
Mrs., McKoenzie bLad let her own smal

1ta’led at «astle O'Nei l,
time to take very kind-
v pocition; and Molly s The
though she i ter
icerely andientered into Rer
ly, began to regain her
The elasticity of vouth
Iy % moreover, she possesced
e cental'y brisht
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Sive me (00 1Ir 10 do
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: 0] with you, but
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1 ior the seazor N £quare,
le piecsented at th drawing-
dcar no!’ returned M .ly. with
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NO, no, au we ll g0 in for real. roy-
uty, if you pleasce, we'il make our curt-
e ¢ her L gracious : sty in per-
on, " 2ve thiree ostrich feath-
ght un in your cea
rain yatds long.™
i1l 1 the end of all
hiz' sal ‘nze desperately;
you will develop into a regular worldly
yoing ladyv. 1 may : well make up my
mind to it, Molly, for I see it coming.
Jou wi".? live in a perfect whirl, 1 suppose,
nd alter dragging mne about from one
‘asiionable us.embly to another, till 1
Jan worn  outi’'—the mixture of com-
'lacency and constirnation with  which
his was spoken was comical in the ex
reme—"you will icave me in the lurch

and get married to a lord.”
“Get married to a lord'’ repeated Mol-
iy, with

genuine horror, “Auntie. if
you love me, don't talk like that. it

1 like a phrase from the Family

a

“Stould 1 have said an earl?" Jueried
the other, with grave concern.

“An carl! Worse and worse! Don’t you
remember Kate's song—‘I'm goin’ to get
married to a markiss or a earl?” Well.
Auntie, if you like, I will promise to
have nothing to say to the aristocracy
—the mushroom aristocracy—of these
times, that poor Miss O'Nezill used to
talk about.” Here Molly's face sad-

dened for a moment, and she sighed.

“All very well, my dear, and very nice,
but we mustn't be too high-flown.  §
don’t want you to turn out another Miss
O’Neill.  You must e married, and well
married, and to find a husband you
must go about to see people.”

‘“Who is worldly now?”’ cried Molly.
‘“TI'm surprised at you; don’t you know
marriages are made in heaven? I am not
going to look for a husband, I can tell
you. I shall wait till a husband comes
to look for me.”

“Very fine,”” said her aunt, with a
knowing air; “but these theories don’'t
hold good nowadayvs. You must do as
every other girl in your position would
do, and if Dublin is not good enough
for you, we can go to London.”

Bhe drew herself up, manifestly proud
of her own common sense, and also be-
traying a certain lurking desire to enter
straightway on the duties of chaperon.
Molly, in spite of her resolution, was
tempted to make another excursion to
the realms of fancy.

“NO,
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; could not finish up in a commonplace
way. I am sure there Is “something
romantic in store for me. If I go on
living here like an enchanted princess in
a fairy-tale, the prince may come-to look
for me, you know. Or, better still, some
day a weary wayfarer shall pass by.
He will be worn, and weary, and travel-
stained—I d»on't exactly know what trav-
el-stained means; do you?”

“I should say grimy,” responded Mrs.
Mackenzie, who had been listening with
wide-eyed, open-mouthed attention,
“grimy, and probably very hot.”

“Ugh!” with a shudder. “Then 1
don’t think we'll have him travel-stain-
€, auntie; he can be worn and weary—
that will be quite enough. He must lose
his way somehow or another, and find
himself on the terrace—no, outside the
garden gate. He will look in, and see
the roses and the fountains, and every-
thing so pretty and guaint, and the birds
will be singing and the sun shining and
he will long, and long, to get in. Then
I shall come to the gate—I think I must
have a very Kkilling shephordess gei-
up ready for the occasion—and when the
wayfarer catches sight of me, he. will
stare, and rub his eyes, and say, ‘Is this
Arcadia? And I shall answer: ‘Yes,
please walk in.””” .

“Molly, you are too silly’’—her aunt
was beginning, but -the girl went On
talking loud and fast,

“And then—and then,~dear«auntie, he
will fall in love with me, and I with
him, and we shall be married, and live
happily ever after.”

“Really,” cried Mrs. Mackenzie, let-
ting the word fall-as a sert of bombgheil
of concentrated exasperation, “I don't
know how a girl of your age can talk
such rubbish, apd display such bare-
faced vanity. Sitting deliberately down
to make up day-dreams, and all about
yvourself—and not a bit ashamed.”

“People always - make day-dreams
about themselves,”” responded Molly,
who was quite unabashed; *“‘only they
are not candid enough to admit it. Why
you dear old thing, did you never in-
dulge in day-dreams?”’

“Never!” said Mrs.
getically.

“What! not when you
—and pretty?’—this somewhat
fully. *‘Are you sure, auntie?
think you must have, sometimes. When
Uncle James first began to pay his ad-
dresses to you, for Instance—now didn’t
you?”

Decidedly,
ous mocod
James! he
the world suggest
of romance.

“l did nothing of the sort,”
his relict, with a certain solemn
umph. ‘““As soon as I saw what your
uncle's intentions were, 1 said to my-
self: ‘This secems a sensible, steady
yourg man; I think I'll have him.” xou
don’'t call that indulging in day-dreams,
I suppese.”
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“No,” ackowledged Moily, and then
she began to laugh. “And did he, on
his part, think you a sensible steady

young woman?”’

“I should hope he
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“Such a big rat letter from Mr. Burke!”

exclaimed Molly. *“What can he have to
say? I heard from him at the begim-
ning of the week, and he is coming, as
usual, tomorrow to pay the wages and
ook round. Oh!' Her face changed, be-
coming suddenly grave, and crimsoning
up to the very temples. “"What &0 you

think? An heir has turned up at l.a.-'ti”
“Nonsense!” cried her aunt. making 2a
dive at the letter in her excitement.

Molly held it fast, however, and read out
its contents steadily, notwithstanding
Mrs. Mackenzie’'s frequent expressions
of dismay.

“My dearest Molly,” wrote Mr. Burke,
“I intend to run down and see you, as
usual tomorrow, but, 1 am sorry to say,
not alone. 1 caniot expect you, more-
over, to offer a_ warm weicome to my
companion, who is, I regret to announce
it, your rival in claiming the O'Neill es-
tates, He is yvour cousin, being a de-
scendant- of Hugh O'Neill, the great-
uncle of vours, who emigrated to Ameri-
c¢a early in this century——"

“Well, if so, he gan’t claim anything,”
interrupted the elder lady eagerly. “How
silly of Mr. Burke to fr ghten us like
that! Of course, he can't claim anything.
Only an O'Neill of the e:der line can d:s-

s you, you know. That was dis-

tinctly stated in the will”
“Hush—wait a Dbit. Listen: ‘Your
great-uncle, who emigratgs to America

early in this century, and who marrieq
Margaret O'Neill, the only scion of an
h-American fanmily, descended (as can
» shown) from the elder branch of the

O'Neills, of Castle O'Neill. The papers
wihiich the present representative of the
name has submitted to me prove the
above statement beyond a doubt. The
| fact of the double connection verifies
| his c¢laim the more easily, trat vyour
great-uncle had been at some pans to

trace the geneajogy ol his wife, an1 had
carefully collected and preserved all doc-
uments re'ative thereto. This was, how-
ever, probably Tfrom mere traditional
pride of bhirth, and without any ulterior
motive, ilie rupture between his family
and Miss O'Neill's be'ng complete; be-
sides, the latter's father was at that time
alive, and thcre was then no

O'Neill first wirote to me some weeks
ago; he had been traveling, it seems, and
only had his attention called to the news-
paper notice ordered by Miss O’Neill on
his return. He must have been away
from home also, he thinks, on the occa-
sions of that lady’s former researches.
I cannot Fkelp regretting. my dear Molly,
that since Mr. O'Neill is so fond of trav-
eling he did not further prolong his re-
cent tour; the time allotted for insert-
ing the above-named advertisement would
shortly have expired, and your ecousin,
in all probability, would have continued
Ignorant of his claim.

“However, it has been otherw'se decre-d
and we must make the best of matiers
as they stand. I did net like to alarm
you on receiving the first intimation of
Mr. O’Neill's existence, thinking it would
probably turn out a mere scare, such as
we have already had experience of. But
new, I regret to say, there is no longer
room for doubt. Finding, on further cor-
responding with -Mr. O'Netll; hat he ap-
neared to have grcunds for his claim,
T dispatched a trustworthy messenger to
Boston, whose report, just received, con-
firms all the former's statements. In the
meantime vour cousin has himself ap-
peared on the scene. We hava had two
or three interviews, and in short, as I
have already said, we must now make
up our minds to leok upon him as the
rightful heir to the O'Neill_ estates. He
is extremely anxious to inspect them
forthwith (though I must own he s
equally desirous of treating you with all
delicacy), therefore I have written this
somewhat lengthy statement, to explain
to you exactly how matters stand. and
to prepare vou to receiye him—'"" “I won-
der,” said Molly, breaking off suddeun'y,
“why Mr. Burke.doesn't.give us time
to get away before he comes?”

‘“Read on, my dear,” said her aunt,
whose chin rested on the girl's shoulder,
while her forefinger pointed to the ensu-
ing passage:—

guntie. So many wonderful “‘T say nothing of his ulterior views,
things have happened to me already, that but know your own dignity and self-
e ——

scll at closer margi
rices that nx‘from %gd rg%agf
AN RO

ur prices. ?
ving. © have a complete line o
s, ete.

T. M. ROBERTS SUPPLY HO

PARLOR ORGANS FROM $21.93 UP.
Handling Organs as we do, in conjunction with vur many other departments we are able to
ns of profit than music houses do.

We have 13 styles to select from at
OCENT LOWER thanretall dealersask. Our jM=
AND Organs cannot be duplicated at retail for less

57,75 and 846.88. These are sample values we are

a1l musical instruments, Guitars, Banjos, Mandolins, Vio-
Bend 6 cents and we will send you our mamiaoil Holiday Catalogue. This catalogu
containg over 1,000 useful articles for the holidays, inciuding our complete line of Pianos an

rgen 't unnocessary profits. Buy your goods from us. We buy our goods di
gom ﬁt‘ mn&:{uurl and sell 2& mannfacturers’ priose with but our OX& small profit added.

USE, nicGiL 74V, MINNEAPOLIS, MINN,

P if
| poor young man!

respect will sustain you under these try-
ing circumstances.’ "’ -

‘“What does he mean by ‘ulterior
views? ’* cried Molly, flercely.

“I do believe your foolish day-dream
has come true,”” returned Mrs. Mac-
kenzie, with a semi-hysterical laugh.
“Here is your husband coming to look
for you, my dear!”

/

CHAPTER XI.

MAN PROPOSES.

“Now, Molly, what do you think of
him?”’

“Well, if you want my candid opinion,

*aunt, I think he is simply abominable.”

“My dear!”

‘“Yes, I do,” crled the girl, who was
pacing up and down the room somewhat
after the manner of her deceased rela-
tive. ‘““Not only does he consider himself
free to make inane comments on every
thing here as if he were already its mas-
ter (of course he is, but it would be in
“better taste not to appear to think so),
but he looks at me, as he talks to me
as if, as if—oh, he is too odlous!”

Mrs. Macknzie rubbed her chin.

“Well, my dear, you know the circum-
stances are very pecullar. He is probably
wondering if you will suit him or not--""

“Auntie!” exclaimed Moeolly, dartiug at
her, and taking her by the shoulders.
“Hush! How can you bring yourself to
talk of it so calmly? I know quite well
what he s thinking of, and it is that
which maddens me. That I should be
supposed to be anxiously walting for him
to make up his mind as to whether he
will or will not throw the nandikecchicf
at me! As if, for any earthly considera-
tion, I would have anything to say to
him! Why won’t Mr. Burke let us go
away at once?"’

“My dear, you know, as he told us,
you must not do anything precipitate.
Your whole future depends on the step

versation would have passed &ltogether
unnoticed, had it not been for an occa~
slonal lugubrious “Fal” from Mrs, Mace
kenzle, who sometimes managed to catch
their drift five minutes or so after they
were uttered.

Another man would have been discour-
aged, but Mr. O'Neill's buoyancy was un.
impaired; he talked on as though he
were ‘“‘wound up” (as Molly subsequently
remarked), and - appreclated his own
humor, if no one-else did. His volce was
somewhat high pitched,: and his accent
peculiar; he eschewed the nasal twang
as completely as the brogue itself, ana
while he elongated his vowels, and oc-
casionally used words in a sense not
usual on this side of the Atlantic, he
also rolled his r’s like any foreigrer.

“You certainly ape not a bit like an
American,” ejaculated; all at once, Mrs,
Mackenzie, who had expected their new
eacquaintance to put his feet on the table,
and to “‘guess’” and *‘calculate” according
to the conventional idea of ‘‘a Yankee.”

“You see, I don’t call myself an Amerl
can,” sald Mr. O'Neill, smiling, ‘“and
neither”—anticipating the correction
which Mrs. Mackenzie was hastening to
make—"neither do I consider myself an
Irilshman, I have lived pretty nearly
everywhere, and do not claim to belong
to any particular country; in fact, I am,
as 1 say, a cltizen of the world.”

Molly shot a distainful glance at him
over her shoulder; it struck her that the
terin wus not altogether original.

“Like the dear little. busy bee, vou
know,” he pursued, “flitting from flower
to flower, and extracting honey from
each, I have wandered over the face of
the globe, assimilating the hest char-
acteristics of every country. Yes, I have
had a very good time'—with a blandly
retrospective smile. “I never stayed
long enough anywhere to get bored,
but while I was in a place I made a
point of conforming to the habits and

BUSINESS SAGACITY.

“It ig very generous of Mr. Black
grounds.”

“Oh! he’s a director!”

“Of which team?”

‘““Neither; funeral director.”

to allow the football teams to play on his

you take next, and he lhin’ks it only

right to give you time to know jyour
cousin—""
“I don’'t want to know any more of

him,” interrupted Molly. ‘He has been
three hours in the house, and 1 hate
him already. He has not a single rte-
deeming point abwut him. "o begin with
—what does he look like?”

‘““He looks dreadfully delicate,” put in
Mrs. McKenzie, compassionately.

‘So he is—‘a mass of rheumatizm,” as
he told me himself—he loves talking
about his health, T can see that. Did you
hear him detailing his symptoms to me?"

‘“Melly, he can't help his rheumatism.”

“I know he can’t, but he shou!d be
humbler about it and not appear to con-
sider it an additional attraction, I teil
you,” said Molly, coming to a stand-
still and checking off each statement by
an emphatic rap on the palm of ore
hand with the fingers of
“that cadaverous creature thinks himself
simply ‘bhewitching. He can't say iwo
words without striking an attitude. Did
vou notice how he was looping himsels
up against the flower stand in the hall
when he was talking to me? Evidently
he goes in for being esthetic.”

“Does he? 1 thought he look,l as if
he had a pain somewhere, and « @/ ike'y

he is rheumatic, you know, ue kad,
Don’t be so unciuari-
table, Molly, and do go and get ready
for dinner.” §

*“Just let me finish, auntie, 1 shail
feel better when.1 have said my say.
Well, my cousin, Hugh O'Neill, is a de-
crepit little wretch, without two ideas
in his head, yet overburdened with con-

| ceit—a man that no girl with an iota of

likelihood |
of the estat s roing a-begging. Mr. Hugh '

. minds to that the better.

self-respect would condescend to look
at (from the matrimonial point of view),
and nothing would induce me to say or
think otherwise, not if he and I were
vears and years together. There! the
sooner you and Mr. Burke make up your
Now I'll go
and dress.”

Mournfully enough did poor Mrs, Mac- |

kenzie retail this specch to Mr. Burke, | meant to ‘‘keep his distance,”” who was

as the couple sat in the drawing room
waiting for dinner, neither Molly nor her
cousin having as yet made their appear-
ance.

“I knew she couldn’t have anything to
say to him,” said the lawyer disconso-
lately. “Of course she wouldn't—any-
one who knows her might be sure she
wouldn't!"’

“I thought there was just a chance!”
sighed the lady. ‘“He seems a quiet,
gentlemanly young man—"’

“Pah!” sald Mr. Burke.

“And it is really very hard—very hard,”
pursued Mrs. Mackenzie with a sniff or
two, ‘“to be obliged to turn out after
all, and for Moily to have to work again,
just like Cinderella and her fairy god-
mother, when I had let my house and
everything.”

The lawyer compassionated his old
friend's distress tco sincerely to criticise
this slightly confused speech.

“It is a pretty state of affairs, I must
say,” he assented, after a pause, “and

all the result of one woman's morbid |

craze about ‘her family. Poor Miss
O’Neill! I don't wish to abuse her fam-
now that she is gone, but I must say’' —
here Mr. Burke compressed his lips as
though repressing volumes @f disapproval
—“I only wish,” he remarked, viciously
at last, ‘‘that she could see har heir,
that's all! T wonder what she wou'd say
to the Nelll fascination as exemplified
in him—good Lord!”

Further discussion was prevented by
the entrance, first of Molly, and after-
wards of Mr. O’Neill himseilf,

A slight, not {0 say lean, ycung man,
with a face pallid in hue, and almost
triangular in shape, fair hair and mus-
tache, and passably regular features.
The gait with which he crossed the room
was somewhat halting, it 1s trne, but
the air and gesture with which he of-
fered his arm to Molly were graceful to
the last degree. During dinner he de-
voted himself gallantly to his cousin,
though her pretty shoulder was per-
sistently turned towards him, and his
various overtures elicited only mono.
syllabic replies. The others were too
much preoccupied to evince much In-
terest In his unceasing flow of small talk,
while even the vapid little jokes with
which he endeavored to enliven the con-

the other, |

- Donnybrook;

studying the language of  the natives.
The result.is rather alarming. *“I am
neither more nor less than a paiyglot.”

“A what?’ gasped Mrs. Mackenzie, to
whom the somewhat pedantic term was
altogether new. -‘Gracious!”-—she leaned

{ back in her chair, staring with blank
horror. ‘Are you—are you going to

bring any of them over hera?”’

“I beg your pardon,” said Mr. O'Neill,
in some -amazement, “any of—7"

““Any of—your wives!” sighed the lady,
faintly. It was now the visitors turn
to gasp and stare.

“My wives?’ he echoed, gazing from
one of his new_acquaintances to the oth-
€r, as though craving some exnlanation.

“"Really!” ejaculated Mr. Burke, in
deeply scandalized tones.

‘““Well, 1 am sure there are people in
America who have several wives,”  ex-
plained@ poor Mrs. Mackenzie, covered
with confusion: “I know there are: and
he said himself he was a poly-something-
or-other.”

‘A polyglot—not a polygamist,” ex-
plained Hugh politely, as the source of
the blunder dawned on him; ‘“‘though I
am supposed to be an American, I am
not necessarily a. Mormon, ‘I assure you,
when I claimed to be the master of
several tongues, I did not intend to con-
vey the impression that they were fem-
inine ones. No, I have not gotten one
wife,”” he added, ‘“not even one—for-
tunately.”

“Fortunately for her, do yvou mean?”
cried Molly, checking the laughter evok-
ed by her aunt's mistake, and deeply
resenting this speech, which her cousin
pointedly addressed to her. ‘“‘You are a
modest man, Mr. O'Neill.”

““No, I did not mean that,” he return-
ed imperturbably, notwithstanding the
warning flash in the girl's eyes, and the
bright red danger signal on either cheek:
“I meant fortunately for everyone—under
the circumstances.”

What was to be done with a man of
this sort? A man whom it was impossi-
ble to snub, who wouid not see he was

persistently good-Lumored under the
most severe rebuffs, In spite of the
coolness and dark looks which met him
in every quarter, the obvious indigna-
tion and dismay with which his advent
was greeted by the tenantry—every man,
woman and child about the place being
desirious to impress on him the faet that
he was unwelcome—he was determinedly
charmed, not only with his new posses-
sions, but with Molly herself. Do what
she would, say what she might—and I
must confess that oceasionaily her ex-
asperations betrayed her into something
closely akin to rudeness—she could not
manage to offend him. = Not satisfied
with conveying his admiration to her in
a thousand ways, he appeared to take it
for granted that she reciprocated his feel.
ings, and that Miss O'Neill's last behests
would be carried out to the letter.

To Molly the position was unendura-
ble, and sne revolted against it with
all her strength. Passionately, almost
tearfully, she besought her aunt to go
at once, and no longer to subject her
to the attentioms ‘which were the more
distasteful to her that—her cousin hav-
ing hitherto refrained from putting his
intentions into words—she could not final-
ly reject them. =

Poor Mrs. Mackenzie pleaded, reason-
ably enough, that she was making all the
haste she could, but must give her ten-
ants time to leave her little house at
in' the meantime, as she
pointed out, they eould not afford to go
into lodgings.

“It is all very well for veon
in that sort of “Mmoney-no-object’ style,”
she said, in her downright way. * ‘Let
us go—let us go! Where arec we to go to,
I should like to know, and who is to
pay? You will have to get rid of your
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by druggists in every part of the world.
Be sure and ask for “Mrs. Winslow's
ng Syrup.” and take no other kind.
Twenty-filve cents a bottle.
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: Have Always Bought, and
-\in use for over 80 years, has borne the signature of
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CRORENAR

which has been
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has been made under his per=

sonal supervision since its infancy.
; Allow no one to deceive you in this,
"All Counterfeits, Imitations and s¢ Just-as-good?’ are but
_ Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of

Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment,

What is CASTORIA

Castoria is a harmless substitute for Castor OQil, Pars-
gorie, Drops and Soothing Syrups.

It is Pleasant. If

contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narecotig

48 The Kind You Have A
In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY, 77 MURRAY STREET, NEW YORK CITY.
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substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhoea and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
and Flatulency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sieepe
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.
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fine lady ideas now, Molly, and consider
ways and means.”

“That is true, certainly,” sighed the
girl, who, little as she had hankered
after her whilom inheritance in the past,
was not above acknowledging keen re-
grets in giving 1t up now. “But I would
rathe: do anything—I would rather be a
mald-of-all-work”’—¢lenching her small
hands—‘‘than continue to eat that man's
bread, and to appedr to accept his at-
tentiona.”

Luckily, however, she was not called on
to take so disastrous a step. Mrs. Mac-
kenzie's tenants, in consideration of the
c¢ircumstances, were Iinduced to surrendar
the house to its owner at once, and about
a fortnight after Mr. O'Nelli's arrival,
Molly was informed that they were free
to depart. 2

After the first eager joy at the unex-
pectedly speedy deliverance from so
painful a position, and when preparations
for their flight were being actually made,
she inwardly felt many and acute re-
grats; but her pride forbade her to ae-
knowledge them openly. She wandered
round the house and out of doors, saying
good-bye to her favorite haunts, and tak-
ing a last look at spots dear to her, not
only for their intrinsic beauty, but for
association’'s sake.

Hugh O’Neill proceeding in search of
her at as rapld a pace as his somewhat
feeble limbs were capable of, came upon
her all at once, leaning agalnst an old
tree, beneath which their kinswoman
used formerly to sit, her arms {lung round
it her young face pressed against its
rough bark the sorrowful abandon of
her whole attitude touching, a8 much as
it surprised him. a

“Cousin,” he said—a designation very
repugnant to Molly, but which hs2 had
adopted from the first—‘‘what is this I
hear? Why are you leaving tomorrow?”’

‘“We always intended to leave,'y she re-
turned, starting into an upright pcsition,
and hastily dashing away her tears.
We were only waiting till cur house was
ready to receive us. You were very kind
to allow us to remain so long, and now

hospitality.”

“Well, but surely, you are aware of th>
conditions of our late relative's will,” re-
sumed Mr. O'Neill, his eyes growing
rounder and rounder in his amazement
and distress. ‘“You and I, you know—"

“Oh, don't,” sald Molly, faintly.

‘“Yes, but we are, you krow,” he in-
gisted. ‘I thought it was all right, and
that you understood. 1 assure ycu I don’t

mind in the least,” he added; ‘“really I
don't.” ;
“Well, but T do,” cried Molly desper-
ately. ‘I can't marry you Mr. O'Necill,
and so you see I had better go.”’
“You can't marry me!" he echoed.

“Good gracious—why not?”

To this embarrassing question she at
first vouchsafed no answer, but on be-
ing further pressed observed decisivaly
that she did not want to.

Hugh’s surprised chagrin at this an-
nouncement would have been ludicrous
had it not bsen almost tou-hing in its
nalvete.

“But—but why?”’ he persisted, leaning
against the tree, and throwinz one arm
over a branch—*“looping himself up,” as
Molly termed it—in an attitude of studied
grace. “Don’'t you like me?”’

“N--not in that way,” own:d the girl,
who was desirous of putting the matter
as delicately as she could, being softened
by his dismay.

“Gracious! What am I to do?” 1
thought we should get along so nicely,
and that you would help me to manage
everything. What on earth am I to do
here all alone, with nobody to put me
in the way of things?”’

‘“You must find some nice American
wife,”” suggested Molly consolingly, “or
perhaps,”—dublously—"“you ought to get
an Irish one.”

*Do you think s0?"" moaned poor Hugh,
“but 1 want you, cousin; I had made up
my mind to have you.”

He drew a step or two_nearer, gazing
tragically at her, and clasping his hands;
in all his distress he could not refrain
from being theatrical,

“Tt is certainly unfortunate,” agreed
Molly, looking very syvmpathetie, but
edging a little further away from him
all the same.

And then, to her great confusion and
dismay, down went Mr. O'Neill on his

ricketty little Kknees.
“Oh, do!" he pleaded Fumbh'v, ‘pray
do think better of it. dear cousin. Real-

ly vou would not find me hal’ a bad fel-
low, and I—-I would try to keep out of
your way a good deal if vou wished it.
Couldn't vou, cousin Molly?”

“No, T really couldn’t,” sald the girl
decidedly. “Please get up, Mr. O'Neill.
Oh dear!” half laughing and half ecryinz
—*“this Is so bad for you! Do get up.
You will make your rheumatism much
worse If you kneel like that on the damp
ground.”

“Do you suppose T care about my
rheumatism?”’ returned the other, slow-
1y rising nevertheless, and dusting the
kaees of his trousers with his handker-
chief. “Tt don’t matter what becomes of
me now--1 don’t care a cent if I die.”

“Hush, hush, nonsense!” stifling an
fncreasing desire to laugh, as the ludi-
crousness of the situation grew upon her.
“You can't like me so much as al] that;
why yvou hardly know me, and I am surs
I have never encouraged you to sup-
pose—

“No, you haven't, and T think that is
why ¥ like you so—T kind of respect you
so much. I do like you dreadfully,
cousin Molly! I think you're just lovely,”
sald poor Hugh, getting more and more
American in his distress. “Even if I

] ! Milling company, at
we must not further trespass on your |

wasn't thinking of myself, T should feel

real bad in turning you out. Say, cousin,
let's divide everything, do let us! I
should feel much happier. You needn’t
take me, you know,” he said, sorrow-
fully.

Molly was touched at this chivalrous
offer; she had not given the little man
credit for so much generosity. Like
most of us, she was too prone to judge
by externals, and to forget that much
affection and absurdity may often hide
real Kindness and delicacy of feeling,
even as the mud and slime of rivers may
conceal gold as pure as any to be met
with in the solid quartz.

She declined 'his offer with all grati.
tude, however, and began to walk home-
wards at an accelerated pace, Hugh trot-
ting beside her, and gasping out various
petitions the while,

‘A4t least you'll take
pounds?” he pleadcd.

*I coudn’t,” said Molly, almost break-
ing into a run in her anxiety to put 2n
end to the painful discussion. “It would !
be given against Miss O’Neill's wishes.”

‘“But as a present from me,” came the
breathless rejoinder. “I'm your cousin,
after all. Well, two thousand—one thou-
sand? No?”

“Ism very, very much obliged to you,”
returned Molly, gratefully, *‘but it must
be—No!” And unable to bear the signt
of the woebegone face any longer, she
darted into the house.

(To be Continued.)
Copyright in the 1/nited States
America by D, T. Pierce.

HAS HIS WIFE ARRESTED.

Libby,

fi—ve thousand

of

Mont.,, Man Charges
With Stealing $25,000.

CLEVELAND, O., Dec. 1.—Mrs." Grace
Robinson, aged eighteen years, of Libby,
Mont., was arrested here tonight at a
leading hotel and was charged with
being a fugitive from justice, Mrs. Rob-
inson is the wife of one of the officials
of the American Kootenai Mining and
Libby. She |is
charged in the telegram to the police
here with having stolen $25,000 worth of
the steck of that company belonging to
her husband. The woman says the stock

Her

ifs in her name on the books of the
company. She offers to return to Mon-
tana.

W

LAUGHED AT THE JUDGE.

Murderer Owens Sentenced to Be

Hanged at Springfield, TI1.
SPRINGFIELD, Iil, Dee. 1.--Judze
Dunn at Paris today sentenced William
Owens, alias Radcliffe, upon plea of
guilty, to hang Dec. 1 for the murder of
James Hogue on a freight train between
Paris and Terre Haute Sept. 22. Owens
and bhis partner, Jolin Daly, attempted to
rob Hogue in a stock car but Hogue es-
caped. He was followed by Owens, who
killed him and threw his body from the
train. The murderers were ~antured at
Terre Haute. Owcens laughed at thz
judge when sentenced. The judge gave
Daily forty years in the penitentiary.

Owens says he will starve to death.
T X
CHICAGO AND RETURN, $13.50,

Nov. 30, Dec. 1, 2 and 3.

Tickets on sale via North-Western Line
at 413 Nicollet avenue, Minneapolis, and
382 Robert street, St. Paul.

Choice of four fine, fast trains.

DEATHS

COYNE—-THE FUNERAL OF
Austin Coyne, announced to take place

from St. John’s church at 2 p. m. yes- |

terday was postponed until today at 9:30
a. m., awaiting the arrival of a member
of the family from the South.

MARRIED.

MARRIED—Esther "onkey, daughter of
Mr. and Mrs.

Minn.

At home after Dee. 10, Duluth, )

=——WEAK=——=

For Vim, Vigor and Perfect Manhood, go 13 thy
Famous Minnesota Stats Medizal Instituts, per-
manently located cornec Fitth and Robert stresta,
St.Paul. Consultation fres. Callor writs. Hours

8a.m. to 8p. m.
——

BUY THE GeEnuine

SYRUP OF FIGS

. MANUFACTURED BY ...

CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP Co.

- NOTE THE VARNE.

AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS.

H you use for paper plates or films Universal
Leveloper pnd siso the Ureea Hypo Fixiag
Esth made only by

Cl.atrgres

Piciure making will be plaia zafling and your worc
will be commended. For sala ia every cltz ¥
the United Statss

o1 f13:
Sixkta siry

curemen inafow days

MRS. |

Louis Wallace, 294 Sher- i
burne avenue, to Mr. William Collison,

e

AMUSEMENTS.
L. N_ S 0TT,

METROPOLITAN) L.l eioh.,
TONIGHT! 60c

MATINEE
WEDNESDAY,
Jacob Litt's Great Production of
‘CALEB WEST®
Evening Prices—25c. 50c, 75z, $1,00.

Thursday ...... liss Coghlan in '‘Vanity Fair'’
Monday, Dec. 10 William Colifer

GRAND “ttove Boo

Best
Seats

“Hope Booth”
“WAR on WOMEN"

A MELO-
DRAMATIC| Matinee Wednesday.
Next Week—

TRIUMPH.

“Man’s Enemy.’”?

Matines

STAR THEATER)

ALL WEEK,

GAY
MORNING
GLORIES

- D

THE EMPIRE THEATER,

Corner Third and Wabaska,

Will open Sunday afternoon, Dec. 2, with a High=
class Vaudevills Matinee.

A. WEINHOLZER, lanager,

GRAND OPERA

—BY THE—

Maurice Grau GperaCo

EXPOSITION AUDITORIUTM.

Thursday Evening, Dec. 13.
Friday E vening, Dec. 14. \
Saturday Matinee, Dec. 15.
Saturday Evening, Dec. 15

WIThH GREAT CASTS.

Tickets now on sale at Dyer's, 21 W. Fifih sireet,
St. Paul. All mail orders promptly attonded te.
WEBER PIANO USED.

S. KRONBERG, Local Manager.

PRICES REASONABLE,
Get detalls before oriering.

! NEW

‘MAHLE’

Delivery

SLEIGHS.

Made only by
MAHLE WAGON CO.
8th & Ollve Sts.. 5. Paul

REFAIRS

done
now.

Get your
winter

—THE— -

N W, LIFE ASS'N;

Of Minneapolis:

This fs a Home institution.
A RMinnesota Companys

Me Pay Our Claims Promptly and in Full, :
Over $1,200,000.00 to Benzficiaries. §

Business written to date this year Four
and Cne-HzIf Millions.

JAMES QUIRK,

-

§ DR. J. F. PORCE,

President. Treasurer.
WALL. CAMPBELL, C. G. FORCE,
| Vice President. Secretary.

322-324 Hennepin Av.

e

fiaieral
MONEY | On Ggod Oolls
LOAN. | Ve e e e GEL SON,

31 East Seventh St, St Paul,

yoU SEE THIS! |

So Do Thousands Of
‘Other People Who Read
Thg Globs.

Sunpose YOUR “Ad.”
Was Hare ?
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BROWN'S CAPSULE

Parkar’s Drug Stors.

¥



