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ris.e him. But the hunes deepened in bis tIbm
face, aud lie slouclied more aud more as
lie came and went to lis work.

As Mollie, very noisy aud assertive,
fed ber liens sud pigs, slie saw him come
and go. She ttoted the ill-patcbed shoddy
clothes, the shambling, old-man's walk.
And Tom was anly forty-five. 'NSeigb-
bons poured in daily, beggiug ber bo ses
reason in words well cliosen to urge ber
on. How Tom said she waa Ilie
"bitther old sîhick," and how it was no
fault of bis, au' be'd be sbarned for life,
in the coont. Then tbe red cow, sbed-
ding ber "pook," strayed again to make
Mollie's case surer.

"A fool lie is," Mollie would declaim,
as she watched tlie tired man corne home.
"The fire's out baîf the days whin lie
gets in, an' old Hannie away, sud the
pail left for him to milk bis own cow,
before lie bas a sup of milk. Au' his pig
walkin' tbe road wijli ler rnbs Ibrouglh
ber alikin, I declare you can see the
craythur's jealous whin s do be cou-

varsin' witli mine. Old Haunie'ason an1
bavin' the aisy if e."

Mollie knew how often patient T )m
,weut ont without a bot breakfast, bow
be toiled ta the village sbap to carry
homo bis boaves of baker's bread, bow
often, ooa, the old woman bornowed a.
donkey aud was away witb a load of
suspicions b ag s snd uundles.

For Mollie was ailways at ber door
wlieu Tom came by, -rady to fling fieny
gîsuces at bis lient fo=; blie nver naised
bis bead to look at ber. Muttering ta
berself as sbe saw bis chirnuey smoke-
less, alie watched bbe tired man come
out ta millc the liided cow.1

She urgéd ber case on witb dull bitter-
ness, until il was \ certain thiug bliat
Tom, who proffered fto settlemeut, wauld
bave ta appear in court on the 27tli of
April.

Tom wribhed at the Ihouglit. Ris hf e
was a misery b hlm. Everyons ho met
had soute joke ta make, some pisce of
advice ta give.
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-"The ahame on it before the neigli-
hors, au' we promised an' ail," qroaued
Tom to a friend-a frieud wbo 1im.d-
iately slipped acrossla Mollie, and ultia
well-meaut repetition kept the feui
alive.

Old Bannie, too, hearing Mollie'à coin-
monts, bad ber say. There were little
beaps of asbes lef t in Mollie'. yar&ý-
unexpecled sbrayings of the fat pig; eggs
gone freux ouldoor nesîs, aud allier emal
things witliin an aid woman's powr%ý

Spring rau riot over the humrping bUNl
aliove the lake wben Fate elecled b
smile. Brysu Knox, the agent, arrived
ta inspect bouses sud improvements, sud
ta interview would-be purchasersof land.

Tom was a favorite of bis, sud the
story came ta lii. cars. Witlh a *per-'
plexed grin on bis face lie cycled down
the uarrow lane leading past the
enemies' cottages, just as Mollie, stand-
fpg wit bauds ou hips, watcbed Tom
slouch home sud euler hie obeerbul
bouse. Hankiewas out.

Mli'wasSbanteiiing -to Derk Police
Bïiiacks to aik for advice. The cow's

t~'dviiit bad been that morning.
ner. way lay by the lake. It rippled

gplIengrey beieath the spring sunshine;
ioç wavelets drove wbispering Ilirougli
h.rushes;, the catkins hung golden

t@lfrom the hedges;- specks of white
8tared the'blacktliôrfls; the may shoots
budded tender green. Primroses were a.
1fld of yellaw ou the banks, while

m3emofles nestled in the hollows among
the- stgnes. Spring speaks, and Man

etanswer. Mollie's feet dragged on
tII.- narrow. path, ber eyes looked up ta
tb. farm buildings at Drumaleen where
1rgn worked. For thirty years ho had
loiied there to earu twelve shillings a.
week'

; he 4tood stili; for cows lowed, and
ase thouglit of the dey summer dawn-
ing when he had held the kickig beifer
for, her ta milk, and kissed ber behind
lb. 00w roughly as'aseflnished.

.,Àfield a.way cblîdron'a vaices rose as
they. played sorne foolish game. Thoy
Uvd close by Tom'. old cabin, where
XMle was bo have seen out ber 1f e of
lti by her man's ide, reared her own
tow-headed children to play noiaily, and
suffer blows and kisses. Mollie walked
on again, vory slowly now, for something
tugged at ber heart. There was, the
attie walled-in wishing-well, its stone
lèdgea crowdod witb rags aud scraps of
broken china and even bairpins-offor-
ings left 'there before some hope was
drunk in witli a sip of the cool swet
wator.

She liad often walked witb Tom by
tbe'lake, silently as becamo tliem whon
alone, shy and giggling as tliey Met
théir friends, sud they two bad wished
at the well, leaving a brokon blue mug
there.

A water-hen drove througb the rushes,
startling Mollie. It was lonely by the
grey waters; ber mother bad oflen told
her the little people came there at niglit.
Dark-scaled fairies who rose on the lake,
aud would talce straying children down
for ever. Tiny green-clad men who
danced on the mounds by the castle, aud
warred with the waterelves; the red-
heeled leprechaun too hammered fairies'boots in the fort. People said tliey
heard him stili.*

Twenty years ago-another Apil-
they were to have been married at the
en~d of 1he month. She remembered bow
hKate- Hayes, the dressmaker, was work-mn at the blue dress with the white?raiding, and how the braid had runshot. The blue gown had been worn
out for seventeen years; Kate was dead;
lier daughter fashioned the village
ordons; and Mollie Dayly was going to
the polîce-barracks to summon Tom
Doolan for trespass.

They had parted just boyond the wish-
ing-Well. The echo of ber own angry
youg voice seemed to ring back to ber.
Torn's ulky mutternfg that he could find
another, his own cousin Honor; Mollie's
last shrill vow of lifelong silence as sho
flounced away. She drew a quick breath
and hurried on with tightened lips; the
lake said too much.

But fat Sergeant Dunne, basking on
the Wall after a good dinner, was all for
peace and arrangement, ui}fortunately,
for opposition determined Mollie iu ber
decis ion.

"And I to lie trampled on," she
snorted; "the plants ripped from the
ground day afther day! An' in he walks
quiet an' contained, an', 'Aisy, woman,
blreaten lier,' says lie, makin' me a
laffin'-shtock afore aid Bid Nay)an. A'
h e to trespass himself next day before
daylîght, putting badplants in me gar.
ding. An' flot once, but three times now,
that red schamer is in. An' I, want the
law."

But lîcre tlhe sergeant intimated sharp-
ly that if she wanted law she'd better
drive to Tulloun and get it; lie w'as no
issuer 'If -ummonses.

"An' a foolish bitther woman ye are,"
lie i, emphaticaîîy, "with the poor
dia1,l) n l lihe can."

T1i,, lie xvýent in, leaving Mollie fum-
ing, 1-ii -(ring between lier teetli as slie
Aent ri e

Ne- ~ornng er donkèy-cart carried
Te 'illoun, wvlere lier summons n-as

Uer lel ad aceped.For Tomtool,
if '14'trall, maingno excuse o

Ofle' ttieentthougli the red co\v
'va~ ~ now. It w-as to be-that

Wa the woman was bitter against

The Boys Like Them
««We like Buster Brown

Stockings because we are flot
afraid to play hard anid then
have to go home and show
mother the holes we have rubbed
or torn in our
st OCk in gs.
And the
st OCk i ngs
are mighty
comfortable

buster Brown'a Sister's Stocking
for the girls là a spiended iooking
stocfrang at a moderato price. A
two-thread Bnglish oercerized Hale
stocking, that la uhaped to fit ad
mears very weil indeed.

Coiors-Biack, Leather Shade
Tan, Pjnk, Biue and White.

The lMoters
LMe Theni
«« Every spare minute

uued to be taken UP
wlth the darning
basket before 1 bought
my boys Buster Brown
stockinsand the girls

stockings. Th,~ are
the nicetloIng
stockIngs they have
ever worn, and they
have cer±anly saved
money for me."
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Buster Brown stockings for boys ame made in Bla&c
and Leather Shade Tan, of th. best long fibre cotton
speially twlseed and teàtedl for durability, WÎth
double Ieg and three-ply beel. and toe.

Your dernier a supply yoa

tarott ?Îoiulerj inuatu(slu Buiubu
lqumillou - ntarto

MILLS AT HAMILTON, AND WELLAND, ONTARIO
Alto enakers of te .ceI.bratcd "Ulittl. Darling» and " UUttle Duisy"Hodi.r7for luEants and ChidU"


