
" 'And Who would be ghring you the right to spealc for me?' She as1 ed '

"Is it leavin' Ballyheigue you
ould b. bavin' me doing, James
oyle t" lie said hutly, "and at the
dding of Black Tim, Kerrigaut I
ill flot, indeed. And you may be
Ilin' Kerrigan that if ever lie does
Stakin' Mary Ellen (Jonerty's naine
)on the dirty lips of him again, it is
nt so easily lie will be gettin' off."

lHear that now !" came a voice
uni the group before him. "It is
oody niurder lie will be plottin'."
»anny took no notice of this speech.
e ýhad stepped eut from the wall and
oocI faeing Doyle witlh eyes ablaze
itli anger. The latter gave a taunt-
g laugh. "An' is it Mary Ellen
:)xerty?" lie eried. "Is it she that
Duld be takin' up with a jailbird the
res of you, she that holds herseif
>ove all our heads? Faith, 'tis snal
.an]ç yen will b. gettin' fren lier fer
1 your pains."
But at titis moment Mary Ellen's
)loe ùbroke in upon their ears, l0w

and tense and vibrating ini its wrath.
"And how would yen lie knewiu'

that, James DoLyIe?» ale asked, and
ini ler quiet tenes was a eutting edge
of centempt before whieh Jimnmy
Doyle, great bully thougli le waa,
quailed. 8h. pushed lier way tlirougli
the greup te Danny's side as she
speke, and steod there with head
thrown back and flushed checks, cen-
fronting thein as she had done on that
day long ago.

"And whe would bie giving yots the
riglit te speak for met" se went on,
searching Doyle's abashed counten-
suce with a gflance of stinging seorn.
"You te bc uplioldin' Tim Kerrigan's
cause. Tt was not Kerrigan's money
that saved yen *lien the landiord
would have turned your mether and
yourself eut upon the read. st Lady
Day. Tt may h. that you were not
knowing frein where it came, but
there's others that dces. Where went
the money that Danny Doolan did be


