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tliat the lialf circle before lier wavered
and gave back a little. But it re-
covered in an instant and surged in
upon lier.

Mary Ellen storod lier ground brave-
ly, clenching ber liard' little fiats and
striking 'out viciously at tlie faces
about lier. But the numbers were too
mueli for lier and alie must, bave gone
down to ignomininous defeat liad not
fate so willed it that Danny Doolan-
Iaugeing Danny, the scapegrace and
pet of the village-at that moment
F;auntered round the corner and into
Mary Ellen's life.

His bold, bIne eyes to'ok in the situ-
ation in a moment and lie pns;hed bim-
self forward into the mass of strug-

"atie -agarty, be off wýitli you,"
hc laugbed, eatehiug a black-baired
girlI of eleven by the ýliouiders. "Wbat
do you mean by setting sncb an ex-
ample to Benny there? Jimmy Doyle
your l¶rtber was lookin' for you d'own
tbe roa& fivo minutes sinee, and alie
witli a gad in lier liand. Polly, 1
don't know what your daml bc sayin'
when lie secs tbat dress."

Sn lie eolbowed bis way forward,
tlirusting side first one and then an-
other, until he reaclied tlie heart of
the group and stood looking down
,upou Mary Ellexi, dislievelled and
panting but still unconquered, witli
laugliter ini lii eyes.

"A~n' wliat ia it ail about now, will
you be tomli' me?" lie asked~ ber
coolIy.

The group about bim melted unob-
trusively away and left the two fac-
ing one anotbor. Mary Ellen's brest
was lieaving, lier bands sliook a little,
but lier liead was stiil ereet and ber
eyes met bis fearlcssly.

"It ws cailin' me 'Redliead' tbey
were, an' 'Dublin stlireel"> sbe ex-
plained liauglitily. "An' thon James
Doyle did be tuggin' ait mybhair, the
way 1gave hi'm meliand across i
face. Tlien tliey ail set upon me, the

be received. Was not this alaio
Kerry man and so one of the enem

Danny looked down at bher w-
interest and admiration. Mary El<
witli flus-hed checks and shining e3
and the red-gold mass of hair tiun
ling about lier shoulders, was inde
a delectýable vision.

"Is it 80 now t" ho said. "Then r
is the inost beautiful colour in j
world. An'-an' it's beatin' the fî
off Jimmy Doyle ll be, wlien 1
seeing him next."

Womanlike, Mary Eilen'a lieart s,
tened at the admiration in his ey
but outwardly she gave no, aign.

"I'd best be gettin' along now,"
said, "or me damI be wonderin' wliai
be keepin' me. An' it's tliankfuil
you 1 arn for your lielp," Îhe add
graeiously, honlding 'out a brown lit
liand to Danny, who took it in his o,
sturdy palm with a queer feeling
bewilderment and pleasuro sucli a-s
had nover before known.

"I'd best be going along witb yoi
lie said, '-the way some of them mi@
bo waitin' for you around the corn
But if any of the young pistrogi
dares be layin' a linger on you in j
turc, lie'il have )o re-ekon with Dan
Doolan, an' so I'm tellin' hlm."

Mary Bllen let lier band lie c(
fidingly for a moment in bis.

"Oh, it's not afraîd of tbem I
she replied proudly. "Would you lis
a Dublin Conerty af raid of theo saci
of Kerry t"

"I'm a Kerry 'man meself,"
marked Uanny briefly. For the fi
time in his lufe lie lad failen unÉ


