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The neghbors ull sald Peter O'l'eole
was to blame ; 80 he was  ““What call
had he Lo do thie Itke I Wasn'u it hard
cnough for Bis wife, the ecatur, to be
thrun vut \of house and heme, an’ the
condption she was i, without brakin'
twr hicart over him and iy goings on

But hm stoutdicarted wite stood up
for him, egainst all-comera

“I'tn proud of hin,” she naid, “what-
ever happens. 1t was far my sake he
dod wibat he did, and it's for my suke
he's sulferrwyy  God guide and guard
hem enght anl morning ™

Poor Peter O'Toole waa nol so mudh
to blame after all  Wihen he married
ssucy Molly Murphy, the sohool-mis-
trens, he hal a nice little house and
holding of his own to brung her %o,
But defore they werc three monthy
marned Lord Radthln, or  Rathlin'a
agents, thought they, would hke 2o
throw the holding mto n neighboring
grays farm—for those were the days
before tand ¢cis - ana poor Peter got
hiwv six monthis’ notice 1o quit.

Dhe bahffs and peclers wnd erowbar
brigade mvere punotuul at  their aps
porntment, and quek at their mork,
e door 'was torn from its hinges and
the nvindows broken o,  Vhe twaf fire
om'the hearth went out 1 a hiss and
a splutter under a padful of water.
The #oul smoke filled the cotiage, and
welled in volumes through the broken
door d4nd windows. ‘lwo  bualilfs
working in the murky glvon, like de-
vils an the pit, flung out the poor fur-
mture into the boreen. A third was
busy with the crowbar at the gable,

The scene 'was o blot on the bright.
ness, of the swmuner day that poured
sunahbine on it.

The neighbocs had gathered, sutlen
and; silent, und {ull of gloomy sympa-
thy, avith the evicted.  But Peter and
hus wife stood a little apart, gazing
on ‘the ruins of the home, where the
happmst months of their life hud been
spent together.

He! 'was furious with the silent and
concentrated fury uial is most dan-
gerous in man or bLeast. She, as 1
the svoman'’s way, forgul ber own sor-
row{ to comfort his.

They had nrranged Lhul he was to
go to Camadn. lle had the price of
bis passage. nud o tritle over, and he
wals to send for her wheu bhe earned
the necessary woncy.

“Take ¥t awy, alanng,” vhe smd,
“sure God s good, and we wilt soon be
happy again "ogerbe, in the new coun-
try, plaze the Lord.”

“Take it aisy, alanna,” cried 2 mock-
ingt woice dichind, with a strong Eng-
lish uccent, and suddcniy the ngent
showed bimself, au,per snd haadsowe,
in scarlet coat and black silk hat, for
he was on bLis way %o the fox humft,
amd looked ia on the man bunt as‘he
passed, for «the fumn of the thivg.

“Don’t be a milksop, O'Tonle,” he
went on, Bnecriugly, “a stout-built
chap dike tyou will always gut wages
for mwork in America, and a good-lvok-
ing, wench like your wile will alv .ys
find, somecone to comfort her in your
abeencel”

‘Chere avas un insolence in his voice
that was like a bzllows to O'Toole's
smuuldering {teweper.

The agent would have chucked the
buxom tatron under Lhe clin, but the
buband's btrong hand on luas breast
went him sprawiing bauk half 2 dozen
yards imto a muure heap.

The crowd houted in ficrce laughter
and delight, and the man lcaped up
with the ordure clinging to his coat
and) mad witth rage.

“You dog, how date you!” lhe cried
coarsely, and lasued out at Peter with
his riding whip, [he leather thong
cauight Petec on the cheek, und out
the skin §n a h-id weal. But in his
anger he fclt po pain. With a quick
sweep uf his blaothotn he struck
back. ‘The strergtla of masciee, tight-
ened by toil ; the zoger of the husband
avhose wife wag evicted and insuitea
wag in that crashing blow. Like an
ox under the pole axe, the agent drop-
ped. ‘I'he silk bat, wiuch erumpled up
like.a concertiva under ihe biow, sav-
ed the head from its full force, or it
would have crocied the skull like a
hazel mut.

‘The agent fay flat wher he fell.

There avas in anstant Lubbub. The
police charged #o arrest O'loole. Has
wife ¥hrieked, ‘Run, asushla, ma cree;
run for ,our hife,” and with all her
strength ste pushed him into the
thick of the nariowing crowd, where
be wanished as suaddenly as [ the
grourd had wuallowes him.

Thbere hvas 1o uctive resistance to the
police oharge. [he ciowd was like
gand to a cannon ba'l, more obstruc.
\ive ‘ham steel, It opened and clos-
¢d round Che police with an awkward
hustling, void of all offence. But
they couldn't {ay eycs much less hands
on O'Toole. Mhe agent gathered diis
limbs slowly off the groumd. With
foul coat and battered hat and aching
head the nvas a miseruble sight,  He
was still dizzy with that terriblc blow
and he swayed like » drunkent man,
and the district inspector of police, re-
turning from his abortive pursuit,
with & vcouple of his mem ran to his
-pissistance.

They raised bim to his horse, where
he sat iy and loose. A policeman
© gan to crumble under the crewbar,
7 awmd the wall came down with the clat-
_ ter uf stones and the smotheringt of
. A light was sct to the dry
thatch, which hlazed up instantly, and

pi the eviction parly, leading their bat-

;. tered agent in their midat, moved off

¥ tn one direction, and the crowd, shout-

%! ing defiantly in the other. .

Mrs. Pater O'Toole was in the centre
~.of} the vrowd surrounded by spmathe-.
.tj6 women. Teter had to eall to do
wthe like, they peraisled, and frighten
ik heart and soud out uf the poor cre
axure, his wife, and she in no fit state
“for & Cright, and to go on the run

f%. when she wanted him to comfort her.
B, But Uhere heas no sugar

in their scold~
ing. fn'their hearts they thought the

3, Letter of him. \

They hidl agreed that it was “q {ine,
olever stioke, and the sgent got no
" more than he airncd anyways, and

would all turn out fot the

who made her welcome as o a pslace,
wikile Peter aled freom the pursuit of
what for want of a better name s
oalled “justuwee™ n Yredand

Four days later his anxious avife had
a_letter from him 1o suy they he had
got salely to Queenstowe and would
be on the broud ocean for Amerwca
tihat axgehy, and tnat, widh God's help
and blessing, he would wwon curn the
money to ‘bring her out to hua, That
same bt Mary O'l'oole s Livst baby
way born.

Jt so happened that Mrs. Bedelia
Muleahy also rad 1 son the same
nyght.  Wrs, Bedehia Mulealby was the
most Yenteel "womsn in those parts
She had been lady’s maud up at the
byt house, and put by a e dittle bit
of money in her time, which wusa tol-
erably long ‘tnne, from hor wages and
piekings, and  as  money attracts
tmoney she had marvied Mr 1 haddeus
Muleahy, the 1w hest man in dhe couns
t1y round,  Tadey Mull, the gombeen
man, mas what the naghoers called

hun,  But MMrs, Bedelia Maleahy an-
ssted on Mhiaddeus Muleuby, Esq,
banker.

Sturdy Mary O'loole was up ann
about three days after Lhe event, with
her baby mestling at her breast. But
Mra. Bedelia Wulcany lay m state and
languishied as befitted an ex-lady’s
mald and khe wife of 2 banker.

“f won't nuise the inlaant, doctor,”
she fnsisted; “I caunot; besides it
would not be fair Lo my of(spring.”

“If tyou ton’t, ma’am,” retorted bluff
Dr. O'Dwycr, “you must get him a wet
nurse _or he'll die.”

“0f course, doctor, of courae,” Mrs,
Bedelin graciously assented, *that is
the proper course lo pursue. Ihad-
deus will be quiwe oblivivus o the ex-
penditure in such an cme:gency,'—the
doctor grinucd behind Lhe chincz bed
curtamny ; he knew s Ihaddeus. *“Do
you Mnow any respeciable and satis-
factory person for the position I”

“fthere 1s Mory O'Toole had @ fine
young son ithe oiher night; she is n
(heatthy, hearty young woman herself.

But Mrs, Bedelix raised ner hands in
petulant protest  “I could not mbide
her. 1 nave heard Lhat children im-
bibe their chaiacter with their autri-
ment, and I have reason to know that
dhe is a very designing young woman.

'The truth was that M:s. Bedehia
Mulcathy dusliked Peter U'Loole with
a double-barrelled dislike. It wasru-
moted that Mr. Thadadeus “ulcahy
would have mwarried the pretty and
buxom schoolmiieiress without » pen-
2y of fortune, and vhe elderly lady's
maid before her marriage had looked
witth desiring eyes on  the steapping
young Peter. Dut there was no othe-
er wet nurse availabie, Maternal
love, mthich, ik a hardy plant, will
growi m the drycst and sandiest soil,
trivmphed, fn the jcan lLeart of Bede-
lia. Her Aislike of the nursc ylelded
to her affcclion for her offspring, the
yuung ‘fthaddeus.  ‘The doctor was vm-
powered to Lteat witn Mrs. O'Foule,
and he in his iurp transtarred the
commission to the Widow Dempsey.

‘At first the young womnn slutched
ther infant wp tight in ner arms and
refused point blamnk.

But the Widow Dewrpsey was diplo-
matic. “It’s not fur nothing ' ask-
ing you, asthore. 3ure, il'r rouling
in money ¢hey are, bad scran to ‘chem.
You oan usk what you hke without
fear of rcfusal, and n fcw pounds
would come haudy to sborten .he voad
to one that’s w:itin® for you and lit-
tl¢ Petereen hcre. God lnesy him, on
the, other side of the big say.”

Alter much Luatenng, in winch the
Widow Demipses played the go be-
tween, Mrs. O™100lc was engaged for
£15 to nurse the son and heir of{ the
tiouse of dMulcaby for six months.

Mrs, Bedeha Muiahy rescived her
‘o state aud impressed upon fher the
important functions she had to dis-
charge.

“You will be very particuiar about
fthe young gentieman, my good avo-
mon,” she saia.  “The life and health
of the eldest son in s fawmily like ours
is s0 hwportant.” Sbe iaid an almost
aggressive emphasis on the word eld-
est.
“Oh, I wee,” she went vn, “you have
brought your onn baby, Quite acre-
ditable child for the class i. belongs
to, and you are very fond of it, I dare-
sny. Bat you will be good enough to
leava it at home when you come here
to-morrow. Master Thaddeus is ex-
clusive —~you understavd, that was at-
ranged by your friend, drs. Derapsey,
and I mudt ipsist on your carrying
on. your mrraggements.’”

The thoughts of Ieter lonaly and
waiting for her in a strange lond re-
straire! Mary O'loole's quick temper
througl all this timde

o will take ¢ne bLuby hoowe now if
you please,” she said.

«Q0h, not now. You will cssunie your
duty towards Master Thaddeuns.™”

Mrs. O'Toole took the httle bald-
headed, blenking, writicled ntom of hu-
manity to her hearl. Eer mouther's
tiead avarmed 0 1t—it was so like her
own.

To the unedueated cye all new-born
babes are exactly alike and not partic-
ularly dharming. But even tothe ex-
pert eycs bf his mother these two dis-
tinctly resembled cach other, though
Petercen was, of course, incomparably
the: Ciner child of the two.

fhe other mother avatched with jeal-
ous eyes her own child, which had
moancd and ‘vailed in her own arms,
nestle closely tnd contentedly at the
bosom of a strange woman.

Her envy grew to physical pain, and
ohe left the room abruptly dest she
should snstch the child away.

She nas nol gone five mihutes when
Petereen, the dethroned, began to wail
¢rom the bed on which hie had been
laid, and his reproachful cry went a
shavry pang through the heart of the
young wnother.

Instantly she daid the strange baby
on the bed and caught her own wail-
ing nfant to her mother's heart Pot-
ereen promptly ‘ceawed to whine, but
the ubandened {Thaddous set up « pro.
jonged and Gismal howl in hix turn.

By an Mnlucky- chance Mrs, Hedelia
came back in*s: the room at the mo-.

. not,, ol courae, guesy

ment,  She Y
*{ dhe shutiling; of bcblqa thatihad gone
a

-

orf-1n-her ‘shaenow;” had AbUY her ears”

ndignantly against dhe piteous howl-
g of het own offspring

Poor Muxry Oloole  wan  thundera
strack at her sudden advent  Jn ans
other moment she would have confens-
od everytlung. Mat My Bedelia gave
her no chunce.

“Remove vhat qualling brat,” she
crued, dramatically, pointing to the de-
frauded Mhnddeus kicking funously on
the hed. At the same moment she
anatehed the  unconscious  Petereen
from his mother's breast and clasped
tsm fto her own, where he howled fur~
fously 1n spite of het dlandishments.

Mary O'Foole mas [urious, too, at the
word brat being flung at ahe babyy
though as {U glanced it hit the other
one.  Her first instinet was to grab
backl her Petercen, but there came to
c¢heck her the sudden thought of a
more subtle and satisfactory revenge.

She malked o the bed mnd  stood
calinly contemplating the abandoned
Mhaddeus, pow red iu the face with
Ins exertions.

“ft 18 quite t1ue for you, Mrs. Mul-
cahy,” slie Haid, with suspicicus huw
mility, “and %Us an ugly, squalling
brat he s and nothing elae  Hiy mo-
ther herself tnust own s, God, help
her ; not nll along as the fine, laugh-
ing baby you nave in‘your arms, Are
you nishtal ¥'d take him dack to the
Widow Dempsey’s, ma’am

“At onte, vwoman,” cried Mra, Mul-
cahy, whom the kicking and howhng
Petercen left no time for surprise,

“It's at your word, st's done, then,
remember that anyways,” cried Mrs.
O'l'oole, .

With these oracular words she
caught up Thaddeus, whose ories soon
ceased, and carried him out nf the
house without wo much as looking be-
hind her.

But the baby touched a mty in her
which 1ts mother could not reach.
Wlth anany injunctions as to its care
she entrusted it as her own to Mrs.
Dempsey, and ‘then hastened baek do
reclaim Pctereen from Mrs. Mulcahy
and bribe him with the mother’s briba
tes silent Mleep.

‘Both babics throve apace. Mrs.
Dempsey, who 'was a woman of ex-
perience and had raised twelve of her
own, of mhom two were in' their
graves, and ter in America, brought
wp {the young disendowed ‘Thaddeus
guccessfully by ‘hand, while the nutri-
ment nvhich his mother paid for was
lavishly bestowed on the recipient for
whom mature intended it.

Remorse for deceit stung Mrs.
0'foole occasionally. Her sense of
honesty 1evolted at being  paid for
nursing her own child. But fur the
daily nagging of ‘Mrs. Bedelia it is
likely she would have made full con-
fession and at ent. It led
her, too, nn the rare occasions she vis-
ited Mrs. Dempsey, to find the other
baby flourishing.

Mras. Bedelia wis amazed, and not
altogether delighted, at her patience.
Sho kmew ‘that Mary O'fuole hud, 2
temper of her own, but ishe secmaed
to bave aidden it in n snowdrift.

“He §s a beautiful baby, nurse,” ghe
said, poking the bahy’s cheek with her
forefinger.

‘Nurse” waz just the most offensivh
word she vould use, and ghe knew at.

“frue for you, ms'um,”’ she would
answer with unnuturai cathusiasm,
“the finest and bestest tetapered in
the avorld, wa’am; Giod biess him.”

“And so like ‘his dear father,” cried
Mrs. edelia glaring  with  the all-
sceming eye of faith at the upturned
face of the infant.

Now ‘Thady Mulcaly, senior, had @
squint' and red hair.

vAnd so like his poor father,” Mrs.
0"luole cchoed sadly, thinking of the
lonely Veter on a dislant shorve.

Then Mrs. Bedelha, baffled by ther
gentleness, would tiy  another tack,
for{ there is no fun nagging at u per-
son Chat refuses undeyr peovocation to
talks back.

“I hope your own hoby is doing as
well pus can be expected, vursa.”

The ‘tone implicd that she could not
expect muoh. *

But Mrs. O"[oole replied with exas-
perating Gumility un the part of the
absent Thaddeus. v

“As mell as can be expected, indeed,
ma'am, and sure it's kind v you to
mention him. Maybz all the better
for being parted from ais suther, but
sure, the creature will never come to
muc,h and how could he 1"

But Mary O'Toule’s offence found her
out at last, and Nemesis was sharp
when, it oame. )

Phe war tnat smouldered for four
months vetween the two women was
bleawvn to sudden flamea by the action
of 'the elder I'badeus, who had not
quite got over his hankering for bux-
om Mary 0'Toole.

Mrs. Tedelia watcited him like a cat,
but one mormng when her back was
turned he made belisf to stoop down,
to kiss his supposititious son and heir,
and slyly attempted {v substitute the
nurse’s lips for the baoy's.

iIte sinack he got was moi of the
kind he anticipated cr desived. It
made his « heaw redden and tngle, and
soundled (o tae starticd cais of Mrs.
Bedelia liks a pistol shot.

She turned shaip reand, 1ealizéd in
a moment what bad happeaed. and,
wonan:like, turned ou tus  woran,
while the rorely-stricken  Thady
sneaked out of the room

“You brazen bussy,” sried the infur-
jated Bendelia. “How dare you make
sofrec with your hand in tlis house

“How dare your husband make so
free avith Dis ugly mouth, it it comes
ta that,” retorted Mrs. O'Tuole stout-
Iy. *“le is not so ready with his
kisses where they are luoked dor by nll
accounts. Hut, sure, smull blame to
him dor that same, poor wau.™

Mre. Muloahy realized that in a war

words ahe was uo match for Mrs.
0'Toole. “After tae tirst repulee she
fell back on the supporl of her dig-
nity. !

®he drew forth a sinall craciked pot
from {hie reccssea of the v dreaser;
while Mrs. O'Toxte walched her with
arms akimbo. She had put the baby
down on the bed to be prepared for all
emergencics,

Mrs. Muleahy rased the Ud of the
teapot, drew out a_ stopper of crump-
led banknotes and poured a little
stream of chinkiug gold sovercigns on
the tahble. Very quictly, though her
lps mere quiveniny with tage, uhe
counted out 15 and pushed them to-
wards Mre. O'Tovle.  “Take your
wages, nurse, she sald; wnd ga; When,
we want you again we'ld send fof .you.'

“And as glad to go, ma'am," “retort’

o8 poT4.

¢ Bz O'Toole, “an 3ol 0wt o8
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gatory, and  vre Pam wiongimyg pur-
gatory by o compatson

She s onr of the house with her
money an her proket  and half-way
town the boreon before she clearly
reabized (Dt she had left her own ba-
by behnd hee

The 'Widow Dempyey  receivea her
hearUly, ard Sivtened with mueh sym
pathy te her story, told with a profu-
sion of “says 1™ and “says she ”

“Sure aty proud wnd glud,” she said
at last, "you ought to e go get hsck
to your own darlmt boy with the gold4
e sovelcnm In your pockel.”

But Mis Mary U'Toole was neither
prowd anr slud when she Jooked upon
the youthful Thaddeus and “saw
very plain.  There was already o
faini pok down on 'his smooth skull;
the, roscace dovwn of flaming ved hawr.
‘Phaddens, semor, had a nead that put
the cariots to shame  The two dull
beads which seived young Thaddeus
fory eyr3 were twisted avcialiy togeth-
er. 'Thaddeus, »semor, bad a bad
Hquandt.

Poor 'M .1y O"Toole for her sing had
to take this ugly duckhing in her arms
and purse and foudie it under the
watehful «yes of Widow Detupiev, who
wad proud of the success wity which
she had brought ot up “by hani,” and
loved 1t 13 women love anything, old
or young, handsome or ugly, that bas
beerd @ trouble to them,

But nll the t'me poor (Mary's moth-
er; heart awas aching with a hungry
love for her own beamtuful boy.

Her trouble grew as the Joys went
by. Poor Petereen, depiived of ithe
maternal nuiniwent, began to peak
and pine under the unshilful attens
tions of Mrs. Bedelio Muleshy,  The
neighbors mere all on Mary's side in
the; feud that had arisen between the
women, and took a mclancholy de-
light fn describing the trouble + at
had come to her opponent

“Sure, 1t's the judgmenl of God on
her for the way she trailed you, Mrs.
O'Toole, ma'am. Sure vhe baby she
was 80 proud of that thcre was no
standing her is dwindled down to skin
and bone. You'd think it was a lepre-
dhaun, God be good to us, that was in
it. Vou own child is strong and hear-
ty, Mrs. O'"Toole, thanks be ta the
Lord."”

ffThe poor, broxen<hearted nother
humbled herself to make overtures to
the still haughty Mrs .Mulcahy for

the renewal of her services. But they
were contemy luously refused  with
suggestions ard insinuations that

made ¥t 1mpossib'e Lo repeat them. All
the time she war very gentle and
kind to the sturav, equalling Thad-
deus, junior, in the aope, as she whis-
pered to her own heart, ¥hat the Lord
would be good to her own deserted
baby.

Day by day the neighbors came with
more and more dismal tidings of poor

Petereen. [ruly, Mary's sin had
found her out. But the worst was
nof yet.

“Good wormag, Mis. O'Tovle,” said
a neighbor, scttling hevaell down for
a long “shaun” *Mayse you haven't
theard the news at Thady Mull's 1

Tthe young mother’s heart turncd

cold. She feared the worst. Bu* it
was oot come to tihat yet.
“Mrs. Mul),” the visitor went on

with the umcunscious importance of
ono who fecls she has strange tidings

to tell, “has it on her mind ithat it’s a
changeling out of tne fairies she has
in Gt. Sure I wouldn't way against
her ayself, for the child does not look
a, Ohristian, for the hair b it iy as
blaok as me boot, and ould Thady's as
re ais a fox, and the wemean herself
nd color at all, at mll. [ hear they
arc going to send for the ‘Fairy Man.’
Patsey Rattigan, who is a good war-
rant, by fair munes or foul, to get
back itheir own fr m the good people

Mary O'Toole’s heart sank within
her at the news. Patscy Rattigan’s
inaantations avere none of the mildest,
indecd rumor had it that a shovel
hestted red hot played a prominent
part in®the ceremonial.

Her visitor had no sooner departed
than the distracted Mrs. O'Toole made
her avay with the speed of fear ko the
cabm of “the knowledgeable woman,”
Horpor Geraghty, who was Patsey Rat-
rigan's great rival in the district.

To her, Mary O'Toole made full con-
fession, ending uwp with n passion of
weepmg, in which she sank on her
knees on thie clay floor of the cabin,
wadling, “Me darlint boy, me darlint
boy, what will become of you at all,
at all

But honest Honor Geraghty was no
stern moralist ; dhe uttered no word of
reproach or rebuke, hut comforted the
distracted young mother with the
hope of mending one trick with an-
other.

“I'hat I wouldn't give for Patsey
Rattigan,” she cried, with a contemp-
tuous snafp of her fingers at the ab-
sent fairy man “Sure the crature is
as tgnorant as a kit of brogues and
knows as much atout the ways of the
good People xs a blind cow does about
A cocked pistol. Leave it to me now,
alsthore, and I'l have your boy back
safe ‘and sound it your arms before
the week' is out.”

Next day AMrs. Geraghty oalled at
tihe house of the dwstracted Muleahys,
and. regardivess of ctiquette, tendered
her professional sarvices for the re.
ptoration of the heir Lfrom fairyland.
The baby in the cradle she unhesitat-
ingly pronvunced an impostor and m
aohangeling. “Sure. the black hair of
him,” she said, “is sign cnough for ime
it there was nothing clse. Bud all
the marks and tokens of 'the good peo-
ple is on him. Give e wan night to
watch at the Fairy Rath beyant the
hili, and maybe I'd come to you with
good ‘news in the morning.”

Whether 'she watched at night at
the rath or not tlus Mtory does not
pretend to record. But when she
came %o the Mulcabys in the morning
she found her rival, Patsey Rattigan,
the fairy man, a little withered aus
tomaton. 'with purkered face and
small, sharp esca, there before her.

The two greeted ceremoniously, s
duellists before they oross swords.

“Good ‘morning to you, Mr. Ratti-
gan.” said Mrs. Geraghty. with a amile
on her broad face.

“Good morning kindly, ma'am}”
shapped baok Mr. Rattigan, who re
garded Limsclf as the head of his pro-
fession, and Mrs. Geraghty as an un-
athorised 'quack, *“As I was saying,
Mrs. Mulcahy, ma'am, the old avays

ara the best, and there is nothing ¢

bate the”redshat.shovel in p. case of
Yhe kindY . ) )

" dome ik, the otlon o 11 M

< B

Mes Bedelaa  “[0% foohisl of e, 1
kuow  Butd doa't hke vhe notion of
putting a baby sstting on s thing of
the kind "

“raavs the way foolish mothers
Apodd their cldren, be over kindness,”
Yrotested the favey man  “Hesdes, {t
M not 4 baby that's im it ut all,” said
Mr. Rattgzan, on a second thought,
pomnting to unhappy Petescen, who
whimpered more dismally than ever,
af smvell Le snght, at the prospeet bes
fore hum.  “Sute, at’s ond of the good
yeople”

“An' do you thmk the good people
have no proper feetings of their own,
Mr. Rattigan, if they are fairies fto
sel,® Mra Geraghty suddenly inter
posed. Do you think, ma’am, that
they'd huke to be put mitting on w red
hot shovel, or be thankful to them as
duxl the Like. Is that a nice wayl to
trate Ahe good poople

“It's tne guod ould way,” maid Mr
Rattigan, sulkily.

“It's the bid ould way," retorted
Mrs. Geraghty, “and the goed geople
never forget it so long a3 the near of
the shovel s there to remmd them ™

“What do you +dvise, Mre. Geraghty,
if one mught make bould to inquire,”
asked Mr. Rattyran

“I'll tell you qurex enough,” retort.
ed Mrs. Geraghty. “I’am a woman of
me avord., ‘M1s Mulcalhy, and I watch-
ed last mygtht at moonnse at the Fairy
Rath, and zt isn't for everyone I'd do
the ke, and me bad with rheuma-
Licfks. 1 wan't long there +#ill the
rausic and danemg began, the little
red ‘jackets jumpwng and bowing for
all the world like poppies én a high
wind.

“Then wrt of a erowd in the corner
comes a wee littln woman, as pretty
as ever you looked at, with aguuld
crown, not half the size of a thimble,
on the back of her head, and hair
brighter than the crown streaming on
the green behind her.

“Sure 1 knew ot once that she was
Queen of the fairies, ghe and me be-
ing old friends.”

«eAnd what brings wou here this
nigiht of all, Mr3 Geraghty,” says she,
‘not but that you're heartily welcome
af! Jhe same,' says she.

“¢Ycur majesty has no nced for me
Tta be telling you,’ says myself, for 1
knew that nothing happens unbekonst
to them.

“She looked plazed at {hat.

“+You're comin,’ I suppose, aboul 4
the ¥ine, handsome hoy we took from
the Muloahys,! says she, ‘and there is
not a finer boy in the comntryside, let
me tell you that” says she.”

The mother bridled sl the compli-
ment, and glanced disdsinfully at poor
Petereen.

Tt wns a cruel trick you played
on the dacent people,’ says I, ‘and Ha-
center Gsn't anywhere to be found, and
good friends of my own,’ ways {.

“INyw, do you tell me that,) says
the Queen.

“Indeed, 3a’ I do thal, your ma-
Jesty,' says myself, ‘and well I may,
and troth it was a quare thing of you
‘to tave one of your ¢wn in such a
pucker. Therc does be an ignorant
man,' says I, ‘coming about the place
of ‘the Mulcabys, telliog them it
should be put on & hot shovel.

“The svord was not oul of my ¢nouth
when 1 avas 3orry fot it.

“The Queen flew into the devil of 2
rage nt the bare thought of it.

“ “Would they,' zays she. ‘ifedad, an,’
says she, ‘I'll soon tach them the dif-
fer,’ says she. ‘I'll burn the house
down over tbeir heads! says she, ‘and
sorrah tale or (idings of their fine boy
.they’ll get during sceula secolorum.’

«*Now, don't gu away with the story
that way. your majesty,’ says{, sluth-
cring her down us well us I could;
‘sure, Nidn't I tell you before that the
Mulcahys nere dacent peeple that
never woutd be maid bz an ignorant
crature of :the &ind. But, sure you
might give the ¢hild back quietly, I

{says.
“*Well, Mrs. Geraghty, ma‘am,’ says
the Queen, 'I'd go a long way to obli

o in oepe ol huns i by Mry Geras
Ehiy's 6% ur e

NCong s brlicving, e good man,
and you wor ¢ pave tong fo ware ™

That night oll preparations  were
made i tae room, ond the neighbory
frightened and our ous gathered o
the kitehen while Mrs Geraghty. in
her hewt avhite cap, stilf and glossy
with etarch and sromng, waited alone
to receyve the Quern of Lhe faicies

The tuble was laid wale food and
coins a3 she hasd directed

She had warned the curious neigh-
bors 'hat the fairien wonld come with
awcreech, and that 1t was blindneas to
look sspon tnem snd death to touch

‘The women p tae Astehen muffled
up their heods an their aprous and the
mwen covered fhe,r faoces  with theirc
handa as a piecaution against faral
curiostty

A hiutle after midnikhi o shrill
shriek cut the night air hke a kaife
a 4 thnlied them to the very marrow
of 'therr hones  In the dead silence
that followed they could hwear lght
steps and the faint wailing of a chidd,
At the first scund Mrs. Geraghty leape
ed from the chair wicth an agility for
which her fgure X17: No wurtant,
whipped Petereen from lis bed, aad
passed lim out through the window
to Mary O Poole, recuving in roturn
Thzddeus, junior, starx naked, but
glowing from tne double blanket in
wiiich he had been coyered  There swas
anotber shriex more Ulood-curdling
than the first, and the faint sound bf
awift footsteps and the wailing ot a
c¢hila died aways in Lhe darkness,

Mrs Ceraghtj threw open the deor
of the room with a dang, and the light
atrcamed cn white, set facesand star-
ing eyea ip the dim kitchen,

‘There was a rush for the door, al-
though the visrtors hupg back a tttle
ta let the Mulcahys in first. Thady
glanced at the table; the money was
gone. [There, kicking dts haels in the
oradle, atark naked, but warm. plump
and mottled With perfect health, was
her baby, the glow of warm hair, a¥
Mrs. Geraghty hud described it, on its
ekull, and the unmistokable cyes and
nose{ of its {ather. .

There is ao more to be said, Ever af-
ter that asight Honor Geraghty hzd
fame and protit as a kuowledgeable
womar on visiting terms with the
Queen of the fairies, while Putsey Rat-
tigan and the cult of the red-hot
shovel fell into disrepnite.

Just onc fortnight after the re-
changing of the changeling, Mary
O'Toole, avith Peterecen—her own Pet-
erecn - perfectly restored, was on her
way %2 America to rejoin her husband,
who had found o comfortable home
for nll ‘three safe from the hand of
the 2victor.--Dublin, Weekly Freeman.
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Undertaker & Embalme

809 YONGE STREKT,
TELEPHONR

F. ROSAR,
UNDERTAKER,

40 KING 9T, BASS,
Tsusrmons 1004, TOKONTO.

McCabe & Co.
ndertakers and Embaimers

299 Qugen St, East

Tel, 9838, TORONTO.
Open Nightand Day,

an old friend like yourself, and if they
will be #aid by ywu they'll have their
child back safc and sound better than
it nvas avhen they lost it.’ says ahe.

¢« \fsy I have a peep at the darlint
before 1 leave t' says 1.

“eCertainly, ma‘am,’ says ghe; ‘why
not ¥ Witk ‘that she called out zome
words én their ovu lingo, and out come

hundred or more of ithem carryinZ
the baby, \and laid it down before une.
A Tiner child I'd never nsk to lay eyes
on, with one lovely tooth, and the hair
coming on fits head of & fine warm
color like fts father’s.”

Thaddeus, seniur, grinned aith de-
light. Buwt the ‘rate Mr. Rattigan.
who had &at spellbound by his rival's
audacity, suddenly Enterposed ;—

“I wonder ecnsible people could sit
on their chairs and listen‘to such raun-
maush,” he Baid

“Raumausb, indeed,” cried Mrs. Ger+
aghty, I like that. Be surets.aisy
proved one way or the other, an’® ‘the
proof of the pudding is in the cating
of it," ns the suying is. “Tell them,’
says the Queen to myself, ‘to be ready
for me between dawn and darkness
to-morrow aight,' says she. ‘for &
mane to come mysclf with the child,
stayy she, “m the room that looks out
on ithe boreen,' says she, ‘and they will
lave ithat open, for it's handier than
the door,' says she, ‘for myself and xny
friends. Let (hem dress the baby L
left avith them in the best,® says she,
‘but there won't be a tack on the boy
1 bring, ways she, ‘for fu y olothes
aren't tucky. det there be n few
crumbs of vat bread on the table! says
she, ‘and n drop of ncw milk,' says
she ; ‘for ét's a long jouraey going and
coming, and lthe weight is a heavy one
tor the likes ot me; wnd let there be
tive gold wovereigns and five silver
whitlings nnd Cive brass fartlngs.”

*Where's the use of that ™ asked
Thady Muleahy. suspiciously.

“How oan I tellt” retortcd Mrs.
Geraghty. “I can only tell avhat was
tould to me. ‘Maybe we'd take it and
maybe we'd leave it saud the Queen.

“Troth. then, I'd svoner they'd lave
it interntupted ioady, “if it waus all
wany to thamselves.”

“Don’t say the like of that, even an
a ‘joke,” suid Dlrs. Goraghty, solemnly,
oIt nve ‘take it said the Queen, ‘it
will be Aor luck; if we lave at 'tis a
taken that in o year and a \lay there
avon’t be a farthing more than that
left to them In the world) ™
“May all bad luck go with it," wald
Thady, solemaly.

s Amen, sakl Mrs. Gerighty,

| X don'¢.beHeve s word-wot it waly

thigan; but be'was impress. |
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Finest wotk and beet 9 a8 low.
b pridos ia Gmlm Marble
Nocutmente  We ars the largent

in the
Nelatash Sranite and Marhle G,

1110 & 1121 YONGE BT,
Tulosl Yonge 8t. Cae

Tolophone i5iv. TORONTO.

Mantles, Men's Ordered Clothing
Men and Boy's Readymade Gloth
ing, Dry Goods and Bedding. Masy
Terms.

W. H. GARDINER

Repoved from Brunswick to
478 Quesn Strest, Wes,

HAVE YOUR OL. CARPETS MADE INTO

Good Serviceable Rugs

Toick in pile, toft in texture, criental in appearan
Silk curtains woven to on‘ler.P o

TORONTO RUG WORKS
Ost3R Bros, Proprictors. 92 QUEEN ST. BAST

A Good Thing— CRARCOML

Ely’s Quick-Fire
Makes the quickest and hottest
fire of any on the market.

—_—

King & Yorston

Manufacturers and dealers in
Office Fumiture, Chairs,
Settees, etc. hurches,
Halls and Public Build-
ings supplied on short
notice.

31 to 35 Elizabeth St,, Cor. Albert,

Toronto.

‘There 43 Qanger n neglecting a cold.
Many wno nave died of copsumption
dated Wheir % ubles from (xposure,
followed by a cold which settled in
their tungs, &nd o short time they
weer beyond ‘the skl of the best iphy-
wickan., ¢iad they used Bickle's Antie
Consumpiive Syrup. before it was oo
late, their dives would bave heen spar-
ei.  This modicine bas:no equal for

‘ouring cougls, colds, and, all altections
of dhe throat and mha:.‘;?;} Heet
“ 8 ‘_“ S -
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