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By JANE BARLOW

o

AKRTIN BYHNHE wisked fo good.
nesd that the young rapacallion
had kept out of Clonowen; he
might have gune snywhere clae
at all, so tong as he had dene

Lhat; and in ihis wisle several af Mar-
Yin's urighboury shared. The abject of
it was Fom Clancy, who bad lately come
to stuy with hig  greal-zunt, old Mes,
Vinuy, up at Knockree. 1f you said that
om was gool-looking and pleasant-man-
nered, you mebniloned all tus hest quali-
Hiras bLut the worst of them wax that
Abey wrere of a sort which will often dis-
pose Tirople to eredit Ltheir possessor with
w VAaricty of other meritz, wherein he
may be entirely deficient.  And amongst
thiose who entertained such a cdelusion
aboul Tom Clancy wus Muarlin Byrne's
only siater Theresa, This, far every rea-
#0N, wds & great annoyance to Martin,
Ever ginee their prents’ death he had
beerr managing Therewa's a 4, which
had prospered =0 well under hix six year's
guardianahip that the few head of eattle
wriginally Jefl. (o tir fur Lier portion,
wete ow quite A goodly  herd, worth
near a couple of bundred pounds on any
auarket day. Morepver, Lie bald every
penny of the pru”-l whivl’ Tied aceruml
from the milk anid -butter snd ~oldoff
calves pit wp far her §n the Tallyrahicen
Thunk, So that Theresa was a really
donsidera) heiress, fillly " entitled to
lave n brilliant  matel - thade for her
amoug the well-toadne Ina(]u-lnra of the
rad.

to such an alliance, Mariin bl
atisfaction and
cotfidence, the oiher Yty to il being
bis friend Fergus Muore of Mangans.
down.  Fergus wus o thriving farwer,
and a very (|l’|‘(‘ll[ man. The latter con-
sideration weighed hewvily with Martin,
For he did not at all approve the plan of
eppradsing a hushund's merits solely Ly
dhe wmount of hi. workdly gear. »Much
good,” he nsed to reflect, u girl ‘ud get
of a bit of land, and a hit of alock, if
diere wis ta e some HLeprdditiuned,
Yrunken voung repeabate, ar some craas-
tempered oubl waynr. walkin® jn oand
sut of her Toase all the day~ of her Lide.
Bhe’d e helter slopping where she is”

Nor was he indifferent Lo the fuet that
fin sister wml hisa friend were well in-
dlincd 1owards one anether,  “For,” as
e reflected agmin, “there's some good
enctgh thimgs 1 never could abide the
ghoughts of iyl Parspips, now, is
no harm four unybody that Likes them,
fut I wonldn’t be aitin® them for six-
peoce a Lite, And it might aicy ha' hap-

pint that way wid them Lwo, only it
didn’t be gowd luck. Sure Fergus thinka
;"!,F!e isn"t the like of her in Lhe King-
aom- of Connaught; and Theresa was
fricndly . wid him éver sinte nhr could
Fun on ler feet.” As afluirs were in
Ahis propitions  slate at 2 time when
Thercaan wus gning on for nineteen, and
#hen Martin Byene Nad begun o think
shoul NRosr MeGowran in s way which
sade il appear all the more deairable
Lhat bhig sister shoull be provided with
4 houwse of ber own, everything tended
lowards the speely making up of one
duntech at leaat,

‘Ihereture na cow'a harp eerluinly can
ever have been crookeder than wax the
chanece thal poest niseds Yiring Tom Claney
Jual then inlo the parish of Clomowen.
Aieenly and quickly dwel Martin rue .it,
for Lie noticed, or fancied Lhat he noticed,
from the wery first appearance of Lhe
now comer ab Mass, & tendency on The
resa's part to lonk down on Fergua
Monsra tn flout him to hin face, and be-
hind his back to speak of him disparag-
(dngly. Apnd the caoss of this untoward
phange aoon becama evident, It wes

Now,
Rong looked forwarl w

1908

Chrisimas time, when a round of festi-
vities among the neighbours gave the
young folk opportunities for making the
acquaintance of old Mra. ny's preat-
nephew; and on these occasions Therera
clearly showed ler readiness to aceept
the attenticens of the handsome stranger,
who offered them with more than equal
readiness to the most Landsomely dower-
ed girl in lis company.

(1 these thinga Maztin Byrne was a
nrofoundly  dissatisfied spectalor, for
ther =eemed to threaten him with a
mort  undesirable bLrother-in-law,  Tom
Clancy was not only poor but a ne'er-
do-weel, and p loafer, if not something
ore  reprehensible,  Kilkearns, - where
he Lud bheen living in nn uncle’s house-
Jold, was nol so far from Clonowen, Lt
that pertain yumours had  travelledl
thither. There could be no doubt that
Lie hag quitted Kilkearns wnder a cloud,
which invelved his character for Ton-
ealy, The fart was that the coming to
light - 0f some underhand tran=actions
witit  respect 4o the sale of hay at
Moynes fair bad -heen the immediate
case of his departorde.  “So now,” Mar-
tin d 1o Limself, me fine gentla-
man®y landed liere ta get what he can
oub of liix unlucky ould aunt, that has
little enough. . JBut if he thinka to be
prttin®. a hold of Theresa, and her for-
tune as well, Ief o tell the young seamp
he's cmistook, fur am lotg.aa T have con-
1throl bf them anyway, and ihat'ill be
till - ghe comes of wlter than two
veur off yet. Agin llln time, plase the
piga. a,l\[- n||g‘h( it a thrilte more wit
1lian to e tukin' up wid a fellow wha
hawn't n penny 1o bLis muooe, wnless by
raison of some schemin® thrick

Aftey a while Martin difl 1ake leave to
Lint ap this determinalion to Thercsa,
and alse Lo a thinl person, who wonld,
he comsadered, probubly pas, it on to
young  Claney,  The  yesult  was, he
thought, satisfactory,  for Le olserved
thag Tom and Theresa weame thence-
furth lest Jdemenaltutive in their nanuer
t pone another. Yet potwithstanding Lis
favouralite -inferencez. & more acute spec-
{ator might have donbted whether his
communication Lad in veality proved as
ehicreions as he supposed in averting the
peril af an improdent marriage from his
mister, and of (lh.n].]nuntmonl fram Dis
iriend.

Cne brighl. soft-aiced :\prll aﬁvrnoon
Theresa B)IIIP was stunding in the cow-
Tane, and looking over {he woorden gate
inty a  very green. lung-shaped ficld,
where cattle were prazing.  With her was
a girl of about her  ovwn age. Rmnller,
stimemer, and  prettier,  as she might
rather easily be, for Theresa’s liread,

e

fresliicoloured face had e truth ne pre-,

tensicns 1o may expecial beauty, Like-
wise the other wure her dark luir ela-
Ginrataly puffed and waved, and wis elad
in enuch frilied and furlelowed pink;
while Therewa's Epht-brown lock’ were
Lwixted up in any way, except g boeeom-
ing one, und a coarse linen hib covered
hier plain bluish calico. This companion
of Iwerda  waasn  Fasny Fitzgibbon, the
wldeat of the  village  schooinuster’s
wmany children, and an old zequuintance
of Theresa's,

The two girhs atond Inr a while silenlly
aatching thit fwants at their leimurely
and perpelual repaat.  Several gloaky
black Kerrics, a couple of pretiy riraw-
terry cows, and of sedate ehorthornz,
wilh one dl-'hta.u- Inwn-<colonred Alder-
ney heifer, and aundry promiring calves
made up & herd which no farmer’
tinve acormned to put an his land.

“Hure, (t's well to he you, Theress™
Panpy sahl st last. “Girand they ars,
But il it wis me thai owned ther, or

need L

the worth of them, it's nobt much longer
Td Le stoppin' in this Little doleful place,
“leed 1 wouldn't.”

“Well mow, Fanny," said Theresa, “it's
just the other way round with wme; for
if it wasn't only for them, I'm thinkin’
I'd have a better chance of gettin' out
of this"”

“And what might Le the raison of
that at all?” said Fanny.

“They're the plague of me Yife,” The-
resa declared. “Many's the timee I hate
the sight of them, when Martin does
be blatherin® about +he short atep
down this road that’s the farlhest
way lhe'll need to drive them one
of these days. It's my helicf le
ihinks all he haa to do is to Ve drivin’
them, and myself off after them, wher-
ever he und the vther folk take the no-
tion inte their heads. But if it wasn't
e raison of them, 1 might mo where I
liked for aught he'd care, and along wid
—"  Bhe -broke- off abruptly, louking
somelivw not veluetant to be urged to
continue. - - : : .

“If I was you,” said Fanny, “I'd be
very apf just to sell the whole of them
eliver, and ¢lane oul of that, and get the
bit of money when you want it, inktead
cof to have them sireelin’ about in the
field there, and no manper of good to
wou, only hann.™

“But they don't rightly helong (o0 mo
1ill T'm over one-and-twenly, uanother
couple of years yet, and that™» the worst
of it.,” said Theress, )

“Rure, what rmatlec?
“Onee you'd got.the pr
yaur pocket, there you'd be, aud off you
)n|lrht go as soon as you plised, ouldn’t
you find sonme respectalile, knn“'l.u!g[-ahle
wan who'l undertake the job of sellin’
them for you at oue of the caltle fairs?
Unbeknownst Lo your brother, of course.
That’s what T'd do |

Though Theresa anly veplied disconso-
Tately: =1t's aisy talkin'” she was evi-
dently struek by the sugyestion, and
seemed, Tanny thought, to he meditating
deeply about something, wher ibey soon
afterwards parted at the end of the cow-
lane, On her “howeward way whom
should Fauny meet but Tom Claney, and
what should they stop to discuss bug the
sale of Fanny Byrne'y cattle?  No doubg
they Loth had lher interests much at
Jieart.

By this time Tom had hecome "very
thoroughly tired of lia residence at
(lonowen, There was little, he found,
Levond merely board and lodging to be
had in his old great-aunt’s poverty-
wiricken establishment, and Jack of op-
portunity alone kept him from seekiug
more comfortable and protitable quarters,
As he considered the question of ways

anid  Fanny,
: of them in

and means, two things impressed them. .

pelven mtrongly and elearly upon his
mind.  The first was the easiness of
winning Theresa Byrne; the second, the
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difficulty of coming Ly her cattle; and
they were what he wanted. ' In point of
fact, though he would rother bave had
both conjeintly than neither, le would
vantly have preferred to acquire the lal-
ter sepurately. This, however, seemed at
the cafset altogether imposaible, ‘and
would perpaps have remained so, had he
not made the acquaintunce of . Fanny
Fitzgibbon, whose pretty face pet hig
tolerably keen wita working busily, while
her own were nimble ard fult of rescurce.
Not many days after Fanny’s visit
Theresa had a long interview with Tom
Clancy in hiv great-aunt’™s kitchen, Beaf
Mry. Finny could he hardly more than a
spectator, and when her guest took lmve
s.ud. -
“Ah, my dear, if talkin® could cure ['ha
cealhur, ye whould bave it well mended
between you: but tis past prayin’ fer
T'n afeard evtirely.”  Tor she had gath-
cered Trom fragments of sentences which
had reached her thuat their discourse was
about the serious inlisposition of one of
hwer cnives, The ‘subject under diseus-
sion was, however, far move lnporiant,
and Theresp returned home pledged {0 a
“Jurge and diaring enterprise..-- Tom had
pointed out to her that as -there was
ubsolutely no' prospeet of obiaining -her
brother's copsent to their wishes, and na
he could by law LKeep her fortune in his
hands for the next twne yenrs, through a
stratagom only could she hope to gain
immediatle possession of what was by
righta her vwn properiy. - Theeesa hav-
ing mesented to this, Tom proceeded to
unfold, parlially at least, a carcfully
itheught out plan, and as ahe listened
wlile he wlibly explained his varous ar-
rangements, she felt both pleased ond
proud at the notion that he should have
tuken s0 much trouble to devise such
ingenioua  expedients, all just for the
wilke of hersett, Jt was in a flutter of
grotitied vanity and admiration-for his
cleverness that she had -agreed without
demur to the earrying out of his desizm.
Next week bronght Kaster, when, ac-
eording to his custom, Martin Berac set
off on & few rays' excursion. lle ‘was
very anxious that Thercsa showld accom-
pany him, but rhe, in. pursuunce of her
plans, declared herself enpaged to spend
the helidays with her cousins at neigh-
bouring Hethkelly, and on the Sunduy
afterncon, not without some rembrseful
mingivings, slhe- saw him stare hialf-dia-
appointed. For she Knew that she was
bidding liim & farewell yauch longer than
he supposed. and that she intended a
journey immensely further than to Rath-
kelly.
 ¥ery carly ‘on the Monday morping
Theresa packed as much as she could
. carry in a hand- bag and & bundle, and
sot out, ostenaibly to meet the long-var
for Rathkeily at the ecross-roads. Tha
dew still lay dim and white s she went
down the cow-lune, for the sun waa ouly
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