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The scars of McDonough's parting hi
witb bis wiie were scarce beaied,
qpon her face when that undaunted tl
soul was once more in tbe lists. n.
Bruised, penniless, deserted by ber V~
sailor busband, she still faced the hi
future gallantly. ic

"Tin dollars, Barney," she praled c.
Nolan, captain of, the district, " tin ci
dollars 1 ask. ye. 'Twill be paid to S
ye corne Satiddy nigbt." 1

Barney looked at ber, square- h
sbouldered, square-waisted, with r.
broad, honest face and eyes that held
an unsubduable twinkle. 1

"A bundred if ye need it, Mrs. s
MNcDonough," be said in the tone of h
a man declaring bis creed.L

The ten dollars sufficed, and they v
were repaîd on Saturday nigbt. In f
the 'nterveniflg tirne a store bad
reared itself against tbe support of q
the corner grocery, sbowing an in-
viting face to the car-stables acro- h
the street. A faded sail-clotb awn-
ing, probably borne made, was
stretcbed taut above it, and irom it '

flapped tbe legend, " Margaret Mc- E
Donougb's Restaurant."

Thither between trips tbe car-men1
dasbed for a cup of coffee or a .sand-1
wich. Tbere tbey bought the cocoa-
nut cakes, the apples and bananas,1
which stood in neat piles beneatb
great glass belîs.

" Wbat wid tbe flues an' these
gerrns I do be bearin' so mucb about,'
explained Margaret, "it seerns safer
like to keep thilngs covered wben
tbey're to be eaten. 1 was lslways
flnicky about me own 4food, any
way. I

Her neatness, rare in that nei*b
borbood, the drawing power of er
sunny personality, and the chivalry
of the men, all of wbom carne to
know tbe story of ber wedded life,
made ber venture a .,uccess. A year
bad not pass.ed before tbe grocer-
dismal purveyor of fly-specked wares
indiscrirninately flavored witb soap
and kerosene-moved out of the
store, and Margaret's signi, a proud
wooden one this time, bung in front
of it. It was a queer, box-hike, one-
,toried frarnt building, the derelict
of passing years. The elevated road
cast perpetual sbadow upon it. The
taI! tenements xvbicb biad become itS
neigbbors frowned abovc it. There
was noise mn plenty around it, trains
and cars and the overtlow population
of the vicinity keeping tip a perpctual
roaring and clatter. But in the midst
of dinginess it preserved, under Mar-
garet's tenancy, a character strangely
peaceiful and cheerful.

Her own capable hands white-
washcd the wall s and painted the
broad plankedl floor a lively yellow.
'1bey akso tacked the white oilclotb
-niootb ulpon the tables; tbey or-
daliied at sbining cleanliness in the
kitchen behitii the haîf-bigb parti-
tion; eventiîl they set tpon the
lIge' of die wîîle glas; front. lcft
îy thie gri tu-r. p1) i )f ge rai irn 3

dlinmly vioble heii muiisli n savh cur-
ta i i i. A nil then bier .iocular patrons
eiitreýateil Margaret to cal1 ber place

A t fit -t -lie \ vsCook, waitress, and
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Margaret McDonough's' Restaurant.
The Story of the Beginning and End of a Business Career.

By Annie OHagan.
neflt, she denied him, aEeging to an
ntimate that ber only reason was
ir dislike of bis eyes.
She quelled incipient disorder in

he littie restaurant with a prompt-.
iss and firrnness flot to be gainsaid.
Nhen Norris picked a quarrel with
s wife there, .ahe turned the notor-

ous bully out, and she took tender
:re of the terror-strcken littie
-reature whoma he left bebind hirn.
;he made Mrs. Norris visit ber until
Forris came, humbly praying bis
iousekeeper, laundress, and cook to
,turn to the protection of bis roof.
Once, when Margaret sat alone
ate at the desk, the door opened

;uddenly, and a man, a stranger to
er shambled in toward one of the
tables. Opposite ber he suddenly
eered, and in a flash a revolve~r
fronted ber eyes.

" O en the drawer an' open it
quick l" cornranded the tbieýf.

Margaret laughed naturally and
ieartily.

"I will that,"* she answered readily.
"But ye great booby, did ye think it
vas there I'd be keepin' the day's
earnîngs.e

Site upcned the tii!, and a few
onely dimes and nickels rattled -for-
ornly.

"WelI, get them where you do
keep them, then!" commanded the
marauder witb an oath.

"«l'Il have no talk like that in me
place," declared Margaret angrily.
'1L'arn to keep a civil tongue ini
your bead, or-

"Ah, don't be ail nigbt about it,"
interrupted the man. " I didn't mean
no di.,respect!

lWecil, then," rnurmurcd Mrs. Mc-
Donough, mollified, 'but it's in me
stockin' it is this minute, an' you can
look another way wbîle I'm gettin'

This scruple, from a lady who re-
fused to tolerate blaspherny while
being robbed, seemed to ber caller
only natural. Witb another adjura-
tion to ber to burry, he turned bis
back upon ber and stood facing the
door.

Margaret bent with the heavy
breatbing of a stout wornan, and
furnbled with ber skirts. Her de3k
was an old fasbioned affair, standing
higb upon four legs. Tbrougb the
space made by tbern she reached
witb arnazing agility, and -seized the
intruder around the knees. Desk
and man and womnan rolled over in
inextricable confusion, in the midst
of wbich tbe pi1stol went noiiily and
barmnlessly off; and the sound sumn-
moned belp from tbe stables acrosS
the way.

Whien Barney Nolan beard of this
exploit, bis ruddy and bir,ýute face
grew mottled w flb fear. He strode
do ni to M argaret's.'

"See bere, 'Mrs. %IcDonough," he
bugan in a voice thick and unlike bis
own " see bere. 1 can't have you
hiere like thiis-alone, in ail kinds Of
danger. 1 say, Margaret, won't You

baeme? I'm a plain man, but there
ain't been a day since you started-
it's five year now, since, thiat 1 baven't
tboughit ye tbe finest woman-WO1't
you have me?"briy an

Margaret looked at bii.buyal
ie-cdfaced, bi,3 beavy features quiver-
ing ,vitil feeling.

"Anl' wbat kin,- of a womnan do Ye
take me for." she answered with
tin'a-tirtd aniger in her voice, " tn be
li-.tein'i to anx' man's love talk ,an'
me wid a bulsband of me owf?"

"Jem MT\cD-onouigh? He's a prettY
b u i ýb a n d !''ri n n"Yoîî've heen me kindfrnda'
Con, ilows I needed fin<ye set
nIe on me feet. .'bcnllubit for ye I'd

baebeen IT don't know wb ereA'd
il'q he n rro w t o m e ^ t l < t tb re'

ltboe wav for me iver to ae tU

to 'e 'Bu t t1,e re',; 10n o m ore obliga
1 ton on me-"

Her voice faltered. and tfears ~
1tingulisbed the fireq of tîpr;,Yllt anzet
1ini ber eveS. Barnev v'.' l' îr-

a -ble victim Of divi led fe Res-
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