terest, so common ha,d bhey ‘beeom,e It Wwas’;
- only when e, grea,t fam1hes uprooted them—v;
- gelves’ from the "soil, a.nd prepa.red to mi-""
gra.te thnt the sleepy httle distriet. was stir-"‘

‘red to anything like’ emotion E .
{" 'Such an effect took: place . ‘when t.he news‘;.'
"went forth that the fa.rmer of Kilamery Gleni'

" was abowt to take his w1fe and chrldren over

E the'oceam, = .-
Everybody knew rthe big,: honest farmer';.

o i a.nd from squlre to la.borer everyone regret-

’, (,,” ’I[

e i
'oxity of behaviour had frequently galled him ‘
‘Terry Gaffaga_n ‘felt honestiy grieved» whenlb'

'As ‘he sped homeward throu.gh the brxstl-

“ing. gorse,’ he thought of all. his adventures
“im ‘company with ‘young:: Connellan-—-of how
“they had’ hnnted the Castle ghoet snared
‘,ra.bbits a.nd ha.d ta.ken pa.rt in meny another
*boyish e‘(plmt. o

Then be.. remembered the presents that
eighbors had brought from fa.r and near as

‘tokens of kindness-to the -departing fa.mlly'

"How he wished he could: give something by'
which Denny would remember him'in’ for- - _ the farmhouse in Kllamer}' Glen: The Mghts -

were still ablaze; for ‘farewell parties’ are

‘ velue one ‘egg?. -

' pnthway, a.nd entered the cottage

" jidote" him bibterly --Would Denny rea.lly

For the secon.d txme \e rushed down the

' €gg .Was, dropped mto the further poeket.

Denny shiouid possess “two. of his tro-phies!

That was surely an unselﬁsh present
With his hzmd ‘on the. door-lntch Terry ut-

tered a greet sob and felt ‘B m.1ghty resolve

sprmg up wrthm him Denny Con.nellan

should havo a.ll—all ‘the eggs. He would not

keep even one for himself.
‘Fearing lest he should falter he has'trly
secured the th.lrd ege; a.nd ran all the way to_ .

“‘late affairs.”™ ‘Terry sprang through the

‘} crowd of sympathizens in the farmyard and

“Tan ught mto the arms of comely Mrs.
Connellam
' ‘Now Terry allanna.h what’s a.llin' ye?
. asked ‘the farmer's ife, - . -

‘Is Denny abed?’ a.sked the ]ad

‘Sure he is, thls hour an’ more. . ’Tis him-

) selt .has 4 long Journey before him to-m.or-
* row.

; ‘Well then Mrs Connellan
talkmg very guxckly to keep ba.ck the sobs—-

TERRY SUDDENLY REMEMBERED THE. KINGFISHERS EGGS]

ted that poor crops’ a,nd need of money fore-
ed him to- emigrate. " Then'there was Denny -
Connellan -the farmer’s son, ‘as fine a gos-
soon,’ they said in Ballycarney, ‘as ever trod
in shoe leather,’ .. The parish -was genumely ‘
sorry to lose Denny- Connellan, and no one
‘more so0- than- his occasional frmnd a.nd as-
‘-socla.te, Terry -Gaffagan. . - -
Terry. was the ‘parish ‘bad boy’—'the self- -
. elected scapegoat of the neighborhood. Buf
- that drd not; prevent ‘him" . from _ being’ a
leader. among the Juvemle population
'_,"deed his only rival for popularity was “the .

"very Denny Counella.n now bound for: Ameri-_.f"

. 'ca. . The two. stood a.bout -equal as hirlers,
. runners, and wrestlers.-
'f'-nestlng (ana- bird-nestmg is'a very popular“
A ',spolt nround Ba.llyca.rney) ‘the Wlld Terryv'
e (:a.ﬁa.gan he.d a slight adva.nta.ge over the-
-'_.more respeol:nble Denny
o ho pomtetl out. cleaily that ‘Térry - had'-
L plenty o‘ practice in Woodcra.ft a,nd hedgerow
- 'soience. while his rival was busy at: sehool e
HOWever this mlght “be;” Terry Ga.ffagan*

- "three ingﬂsher s ‘eges. in“the sedge. by Glaa- ..
""" hagal brook.
. Denny ‘Connellen’s breast whenho- trotted-':

:,j_over the “hill’ to " the *tumbledown- - cottage. -
: whereun dwelt Teddy and Teddys disreput-..‘,

._’ able old grandfather, for al peep a.t the fa.m~':
‘-:‘ous eggs B
Desplte their rivalry, and the faol: nhat ;

i

fm‘., .

c ‘But' this wis:
‘easﬂy explained by the latters adherents i

a notable point when' he captured the:, :
'he Held,: them towar(l the-. sulien red glow

There was  griévous ‘envy:in- -

elgn,la.nds. Unfortunately, there was no-

thing in the Gaffagan hut which would find

favor.in Dennv 8 eyes; nothing except—
Terry Gaffagan stopped short for ‘a mo-

ment to think. He suddenly remembered t‘ho i

ungﬂsher s eggs!

} 'I'he thought’ stirred up a gree,t battle m‘ you like to g0 to Amerikay?'

the boy s heart.: Whnt a splendid gift those
eggs would be. !
would prize them!" But wha;t a terrible loss’
their absence would mean to Terry' Indeed
‘he could ‘not bear'to give them a.way — not
“even to:Denny Connellan; :

Onco more he' hastened through the goree,
" and once more the suggestion smote him, :
Pelha,ps in’ bird- that he’ should carry -the eggs to Denny.
L Hotly ‘he deba.*ed ‘the question within him=<’

self,-and," so deba.tmg found hlmself a:t hi

Jown door. - . -
By the dim light of the turf ﬂre he could

see his: gra,ndfd.t.her asleep in one-corner.of .
-the - single room.

sma.ll trundle bed the box oon:taimng his

* treasure. -

Superlatively beautiful the eggs seemedlas‘

of the turf Claspmg them to his breast, e’

smt down upon the. little bed. : . Vo

Aga.in rose ‘the- memory or Denny Connel-
lan: a.nd his friendshlp, : and ‘then -‘came. a.
Jthought of compromise Why not g'lve one

. “of the. ‘eggs to Denny, and keep the others
i 'The ideo. was a bmlliant one, and Terry de-

i sympa.thy

_ ing
slcep only vrsnted him With the daylight

-How'’ Denny Connellan ‘

*Noiselessly he. crept. in;;
barred “the -door, and took .from -under his ;

were, "an,d Be mo..herly eyes shed tears of

) Terry Gaﬁaga.n was very lazy next morn-
His m.ght had beén ‘g bitter one, and

Consequen.t]y, when 'thiee. people entered
‘the Gaffagan’ oottage at nine o’clock they
- found old' Grandfather Con eating a solitary
breakfast, while Terry still slumbered.” The
three persons were Farmer’ Connellan, of:
Kilamery Glén; his son Denny, and little

° Mecshaul Ryan, the emigration agent of Bal- -

Tycarney..” The two men talked- earnestly "
with old Gaffagan. Clearly: sheir mission
proved successful, for when Terry at length
opened his - red and tear-stained eyes he
found them smiling beside his bed. -

‘Terry,’ quoth the big farmer, ‘how would

" Terry's: eyes fairly bulged
mockin' ‘me,” he sta.mm.ered
‘'Tis no- mock at .aly,’ sa.id the fa.rmen

: ‘Don’t ye be.

- 'Sure Ptwas a ﬁne thing entirely yo did last
: nrght ‘am’-’tis myself will never forget it

to ye." ~-Now, Terry; ‘herself' bein’ . willin’,
an’a- gosscon ‘more or less bein’ of small ace-
count, we've ‘settled on- tnking -ye -with us-to..
‘Jew York., . Your ' culd- ‘grandfather, I'm
. afeared, :Is glad ‘to get rid of, ye; . an’ Mr,
Ryn,n here has made out your:passage. - Will
iye tome to . .Amerikay . with Denny and the
rest of .us, Terry Gaffagan? . . .

+It-'was a very loud and-a.very eager ‘Yes"

‘that Terry gave -for answer to tha.t question.
‘Intm Ocea.n’ R A S IY

C
‘Drunke.rds cured for a penny" This was

" the annotincement ‘which our:friend Edward'

Welsh used to have uipon a board in front: ‘of
his‘house when some years ago: ‘he lived in
Bean-stréet; . Borough. He says, a great
Jmany .men and .vomen. would- come _to the.
door anxiously mqumn.g Low they could ba
cuted, and>a few kindly and “encouraging’
words along: w1th a-penny; pledge card were"
“often the means. of reclamation.” A number
of dther.workers took up the idea, and much
good work resulted

But ‘he 'had;not trotted rar e.lonﬂr the track‘
7 towa.rd Kilamery Glen when': h.is conscience

Another :

\ sa.id Terry, .
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