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at ieast no open enmity was shown
lier. She had grown into a slim slip
of a girl, with wild-rose clieeks and
gray eyes full of dreams and langliter.
She was not tali; staiwart Danny
Doolani, front lis six feet of youing
manhood, easily Iooked down upon
the mass of red-goId euris that crown-
ed lier small liead, buit she- held herseif
erect and walked liitly and spring-
ily, "sai'in the wind like a Ilare-
bell on its stalk," thouglit D)anny as
lie watelhed lier.

Ife liad neyer wavered ini his devo-
tion fo lier sine their first mee-ting-
alnd no one wlio watelied Mary Elien's
face sparkie and soften at sighit of
himi eoffld doubt that lis affection wais
returned. They were but waiting
-Until lie lad completed tle purchase
of the fishing boat, a haif share, of
whieh, together witli a tumbledown
cottage and a tiny pateli of garden,
liad corne to him uipon his father's
death.

Buit of late things had not been
going well witli Danny. 0f miore
aictive, mentality and quieker wits
than those witli whom lie muat associ-
alte, thec mionotony- of life În the littie

ige fretted him sorely. More and
more often of an evenling lis Steps
were turned towards 0'liare's ;he-
been, whioh s'oo it the end of tlie
straggling village street, Ilere, in tlie
smaill fronit rooin witli its plasteredl
walls and sieli of stale liquor, mniglit
ù,e founld liglit, lautgliter and wlatever
news reaclied thiat out-of-the..way spot.
OccaLsionilly a stranger from overseas
would corne to the village and put up
for a day or two at 0'lare's and
D)anny would listen with avidity to
lis tales, ot tlie outside world. Suceli
gelimpses, liowever, only served to
rouise to a more dangerous heat the
lires of unirest that bnrned within him.

There was a sliadow in tlie soft
depths of Mary Elnseyes lul tliese
days and lier low laugli was less fre-
quent than of old. But Danny, wlio
a year ago would have been quick to
notice the change, saw nothing, More
and more ofter lie left 0'liare's witli
unsteady feet and hemused brain,

anigrily resenting Mary Ellen's
treatyý when lie souglit lier:

"Aâ, go home with you, Dan
'Tis not yourself you are the nig-
It scaldis my heaWrt you to be g6~
ever to that place. Go home with
now if you would wisli Vo have
liappy."1

-'is it .grudcginig me ail pleasuire
lite you are ?" lie Would reply hoi
"Sure, 'Vis little enougli a man d
be gettin' ini thÎs destolate place,
way )-ou would be takin' that lil
f rom me, M-ary Elien Conerty-." TI
lie, would flingl away from lier, leav
her hurt and angryutla i
next meeting lie woui corne wv
eager words of repentance and
dearmient Vo be forgiven once mûre

At iast the blow f cil. Mary lEl]
waiting iu vain ail through the ho
(fot ue evening at their usual meet
place, felt in lier lieart th-at a cr
had eome and s0 was noV taken wi(,
by surprise wlien lier old-Vime enei
Katy liagarty, called to lier as
passed down the village street nl
morning. Katy lad grown int<
buxomr womanhood, full of a cert
blowsy eomeliness. lier eyes- w
sp)arkling and lier cheeks llushied vý
excitement.

"lias yourself not beard Vhe nt
tihis morning, Mary, Ellen ?" shc sk
as Mary Ellen paused at lier suimmc

Mary Elien's pale ceees flushei
littie as plie detected tlie underni
of maliclious pleasuire in VIe vo
"I liave heard no0 news, Katy Il
artyv," slic answered.

"Shure, iV was st niglit at
liare's there were the wild dolnit
went on Katy, ber eyes fixed on Mý
Ellen's, face. "Black Tim Kerrij

wsnearly killed. . . . 'Tis dN
lie is this morning, and Danny Do>
tlie one tIat did it. Faitli, if Tim d
'tis short shrif t lie will be get-
wlien the polis catch hlm."

Mary Ellen's; gray eyes met
black ones scornfully and lier v(
lieyer faltered. "'Twill be small
Vo Ballyheigue, I'm Vhinkin', Tim E~
rigan to die. But lie won't. The d(
looksa af Ver his owu$'


