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Jart rising. When she came fo ihe gale
of the aloping pasture, she stopped and
Jooked over it; not a Least wan {0 be
seen, Thia wan exactly what she had
expected. Had she not slipped out lale
overnight, wnd unlocked all the padlocks,
=0 that Tom (Haney might drive off her
cattle through the derk to sell at the
big Eaater fair of Rushesnmoe?! The herd
werg there, she supposed by mnow, and
Tomy would lose no time in making his
bargaing, Ie was to meet her at {lar-
ville, the railway station neareat to Rush.
eenmoe, whence they would travel south
to Queenstown, get married there, and
£gn on board a trausatlantic liner. With
the price of that herd they would be abla
to ‘make a gramd start in the Staten.
“And after a bit, you know, you can
tome down on your hrother for the rest
of what's owin’ ta yon,” Tom snid. *Not
that jit's apt tn be much to us here or
there,” ‘lle added magnificently. As
Theresa turned away from the gate, =
long aad rosy ray caoie slanted down tha
lane, aud aet all the hanging dewdropa
ablaze, as if rome uncarthly jewel-casket
Jpad Leen enptied over the hedges.  She
felt quite confident that she was faring
to the highest fortune.

- But a change erept over her frame of
mind a4 she waited aml waited on the
platform at the dreary little CGarville
station. 1t began when the ten o'clock
train, in which Tem lad promised to
come, arrived without any such passen-
ger; and from thence forwarl her spirite
were continually to sink. They dropped
to -a lower. level with each train that
went by, - some- rushing through in a
dusty . whirlwind, some stopping to give
Jier ‘& few minutes of agonised suspenre,
ending always in adismayed disappoint-
ament, for not one brought sight or sigu
of Tom Clancy, At last, when the after-
noon wal fast wearing awnay, she resoly-
ed in denperation, ta return hoine, where-
upon. she quitted her dismal waiting-
place, sure that she would evermore hate
the sight of it, .and especially of the
stolid stationmaster armd inquisitive por-
ter. The best chance that she could
conjecture to cucourege herself on her
discomfited retreat, was that some tri-
vial accident had for the time being
vexatiously hindered Tom from carrying
out his intentions; but her imagination
would. not forbear to conjure up occur-
rencea far inore alarming than these, 1¢
ptruck her that his pousression of her
cattle might have gnt him into some
terrible trouble with the police authori-
ties, from whose clutehen her own testi-
mony perhaps alone would extricate him,
and the thought made her fret at the
plow pace of her long, tedious drive and
wnlk.

» Hurry as she would the dusk ha.ll al-
mont ebbed away when she turned into
the cow-lane, dragging herself wearily
along between the hedges, weighed down
by her heavy bag, which sbe had ten
minds - to fling into a diteh, and dis-
dracted with a thousand fears, which slie
could by mo possibility discard. - Fhe
fact that ghe had eaten nothing all day
unawares added to her despondency, She
hardly knew wbat she winhed or dreaded
to bebold, when the gate of the sloping
field should be in sight. Byt undoubted-
ly & wild hope did flare up yhen she
came into view of a taii fgure standing
by the wooden bars, and for a moment
believed that it was Tom Claney. And
undoubtedly, too, terror seized her as,
drawing nearer, she recognised Fergus
Moore. He atoocd _beside the fawn-cal-
eured Alderney, which was eating out of
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a paif, while & white cow thrust her
head over the gate to survey the repast
with an expression of conwentruted bvit~
ternesA.  Beveral other beunta were dim-
licr vinible, moving about m Lha grey
durk beyond the gute.

The munching of the cow close at huml
for a while screened from Fergus the
sound of Teresn's footatepws, but at length
he heard them, and looked up to see her
slowly spproaching. He went forward
quickly to mect her, with an expression
of relieved concern on his broad good-
natured face, rumset- beared and blue-
eyed than which nothing could Jess re-
semble Tom Clancy's.  Thereaa felt
vaguely as if, after her endless, miseralle
duy, she had reachcd some sorf of re-
fuge,

“Well, Theresa, and ia it yourself??
Ferpus said. “t.!atl I am to see you
back aguin anyhow. But it's the quare
wurk altogether there’s been agein’ on
here; and wonderin’ I was did yvu know
anythin’ about the matter. It's more
than Martin does, thal’s aure.”

"About what matter?’ Theresa said,
with a3 much show of inditierence ns
gne could achieve, which was little
enough,

“Your bastes,” said Fergus. “Sure
now ne’er a notion you had to be sellin’
themn 7

Theresa said neither ypu or nay, and
lie did not repeat his question, seeing
that her silence had indeed answered it
very eftectually. But he made no cow-
ment.

"1t ko happmed » e continued, after a
brief pause, “that I hud to be in Rush-
ecnmoe Lhis mornin’ early to meet o
man on business, I wasn't at that fair
these half dozerd years; ’'tis mostly no
great good, Howane'er, there 1 went to-
day, and I wasn’'t in it above ten min-
utes when who should ‘I sce but Terry
Molloy,. of Garville, that’s a uotorious
onld villin’, aml he just startin’ to drive
a herd of bastes off the other end of the
green, Bo says I to mescli: 'It's quare
now if I don't kuow the look of them.’
And when T atepped over to him, sure
enough, divil aught else were they ex-
cept these crathurs of yours—every sin-
gle one of them, After buyin’ them ould
Molloy said he waa off a young chap,
he couldu’t tell who he might be; o mid-
dlin' big man wid black hair. But wid
that Jimmy Carr, from French Market,
wna standin’ by, and he up and says he
lLimself passed them on the road drivin’
in, and Tom Clancy it was, ould Widdy
Finny’s nephew, And he sail that more
betoken only a little while back he seen
young Clancy below at the station, get-
tin' inte the Queenstown express along
wid Fanny Fitzgibbon, the acheol-
teacher’s daughter at Clonowen—""

“Fanmuy Fitegibbon,” Theresa said,
half under her breath, “it couldn’t ever
be.”  Yet as she spoke the world seemed
gwaying into ruin around her, and here
and there amid the wreck emerged re-
membered incidents, which no\v wore @
trenclierous aspect.

Fergus Moore wan obsw.rvmg her in-
tently, The peared and bewjldered an-
ger . im her face, her fapped air, and
heavy load of bulging bag and cumbrous
bundle of wraps, the mortified despair
betrayed by her would-be incredulous
exclamation, all confirmed a suspicion
originally very etrong. .

“The two of them it was,” he sniil.
“Mrn, Bockrell wan tellin® me the samo
thing afterwards. But we can aisy
stop the young thief yet, Theresa, wid a
wire to the Queenstown pelice, for I see
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on the per there's no American boat
aailin’ till Wednemlay, mnd that's what
they'll be makin® for, you nuy depivd—
himself and the price of your bustes. 1'l}
go siruight to the gitice ”

“Och, for mﬂ't'yn arke, don't be dvin®
any such a thing,” Theresa waidl nghu(.
The mere suggestion appulled ber, so in-
telernbile wuus the pounibitity of Tom's
return to make her the laughing atock
of the gowsiping country - mide. Even
now she raged at the thought of her
humiliating wait on the tarville plat-
fornt. Wel! did she remember the sight
of the Queenstown express  rumiing
through the stution, and ghe reflected
with sore chagrin that two of ita pas-
Bengers hod probably caught a glimpse of
her witting there hy herself on the bench.
Nomenoly had Huttered handkerchief
cut of n earringe window; very likely
I‘mmy Fitzgibbon had done it in deri-
sion, with Tom Claney clickling at hee
stile. Theresa felt that rather thuan ever
set eyes on the pair, or hear talk of them
again, she would lose ler furtune ten
tumes over. 1f the money went to the
bottam of the sea with them it would be
all the Dbetter; but at this moment her
own intense desire  was' that nothing
should interfere with their depiarture, So
she vehemently and implovingly  Tepeut-
ed: “Don't be doin’ any such s thing eon
me, Fergus. Lot them quit out of it,
let them po whe they  like, and
don’t he l]vhnm ihen

Fergus lovked at her FITEALS l\_ “Then
ity the way L was supposing” he s,

"and thinkin’ you were to o off -1]0;11.;
\\ul Tom Claney, he that's teok up in-
stead wid i'.mny Fitagibbou, the litlle
ugly-tempered  weasel—nany's the time
I've heard Ler seoldin' and bargin® at
the other childer, Well, now, it waa
the quare notivn for the likes of your-
self to take into your head, Rut aure,
Theresa, me child, it’a the quare notiona
we do all of us be bound ta pit a helil
of now and agin, and the odd way we
0 be mistook about ditferent things, till
wa have a thrifle of expariance. I mind
the time mesell when I eoukdn’t searce
tell a three-year-old from a four-year-old,
and 'ud be givin® double the worth nf
him for a bullock as soon as louk at
bim. RBut as for that youug miscreant,
sure whut matter, so long as you hudn't
the bad luck to thravel off wid him after
alit ie knew anyway better than you
what was the right sort for him, Funny
Fitzgillhon, bedad? And if it wans to be
anpoyin’ . you, sponer than bring him
back P'd let him run the farthest he
pleased wid the meney he's robbed off
you in his pocket,- By the same token
1 know right welt from what ould Molley
gave me the bastes for that le suspicion-
ed there wuns somethin’ quare goin' on,
and that e got them very raisonable off
the young rogue.  Fuix, if the poor
erathurs had the wit, they inight be none
too continted wid the bad price was
puid for them twice over this day. For
¥ou see, Theresa asthore, they're bought
back apgain for you the very same us
Lthey  were, and 10 muore- bother about
thim; and if anybody thinks to be pass-
in’ retnarks, why there the whaole of them
are grazin’ before onr eyes, and who'd
mind whant he'd say? And apt wyou are
to he takin’ better care that your furtune
isn’t made away wid a second time, But
whatever you do, machres, dont be
throublin® yourself wid e’er a thought of
them twe, that’s not worth this tussock
of ragweed.  Sure you ghoukin't lenk
the same side of the road aa Tom Clancy,
not if his slieveen’s coat was double-linad
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BABY'S

Favourite

Skin S{)ap

Cuticura Soap and Omtment
preserve, purify and beau—
tify the skin, scalp, hair and.
hands and afford the most;
speedy and grateful tteat-
mentfortorturing,disfiguring)
eczemas, rashes, irritations,!
inflammations and every!
form of itching, scaly hu-}
moursof theskinandscalpo?,
infants, children, and adults.
Guaranteed absolutely pure-
and may be used from the
hour of birth.

Sold throughout the world. : [ondno,
Charterhouse 8q Faria 5, huaal lnl’l!l Au-lr(
11a, ", Towns & Oo_, Bydney: Tndia, Is. K. Pl
eul Hunu Kong Drag Co
Laa " Enkio; bc <ala, [F‘prn n (#nu-n

ulh Alries, Lennan, Lta Lhm DD B
Polier Druc & Chem. T'rupe.. Dnlkar

B Foal-tree, Cuucnrn meﬂ. on the Blln. .

. Japan, M.nrﬂ?

The Hon, A. Hicks, JP,
M.LC, the ex- -Mayor _of
Ea,gleha.wk, Vic., sayd
that Dr. Sheldon’s New:
Discovery for Coughs,
Colds, and Consumption
cured him of a severd
cough and cold in a re-
marka.bly short time.
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