
She walked some way through the woods before shecame upon anything more formidable" than
"
the rabbits

and. the ''squirrels, and the birds that were Iftl singingnow since the sun was .up, and warming the wood'through! and thxougjh. Not a sign of any human crea-ture.-If there had been poachers, they hiad apparentlygone home to theftr "beds. There was no sign of herown men either. She had1 walked a mile or two tradhad had the wood to herself.
Then—she came opt in a clearing, and her heartleaped and dropped. The wide, grassy path stretched1be-lore ncr to a gap in the wall. Lying withintoe rap there was something, huddled"up* face downwardon the grass. As she went up to it she saw. a gunlyins 'beside it. __ ft

Her heart was cold within her as she went up tothe quiefc figure. A low moan startledher, at the samemmc gave 'her an exquisite relief: Then he. was notde?.d; but he must be very badly wounded. As shestooped down 'beside 'Mm she all but,knelt on a wide"patch of Wood, already becoming glazed in the sun.The figure starredunder;her hand. .Then,' to her* im-mense relief, the,golden! head turned a little way-aboutand a pair of gray eyes; exhausted with pain and lossof blcod, stared at her heavily. _ -
) > " ■

♥Ithought no1 one -would ever Come 1he said ♥ Ifcwas my wn gun/ Ttfere was barbed /Wire across' tHa
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1But it is my property/ cried Mary, aghast.
Poog* You think it is. The peopledojit think, and Teig doesn't think so. Youfcfcow, the property- came to the Latdmers by

marriage. The O'DonneW's lost it originallyby a gameat cards. Tei5 would put a debt of honor before anyother debt, feeing Teig. Bub they say that Walter Burke-whose- daughter married Hugh Latimer-cheated at thecarts. It is even said that he wanted to make resti-tution on his death-bed. Peasants' stories. Idon't at-tach any importance to them; but the people do andTeig does, and Cecilia and Madam loote on them asgospel truth. So Teig poachy your game and?lon'
a*mple.M countryside follows- his excellent ex- c
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The first breaoh in the wall was repaired ma"dpt^«,Srdling'saw kttxd aaPrPr(>v«i and reported' wellofttoe mason's progress to his mistress, ifhappened tobe at the nearest point of- the- wall to« wHere toebtae

A few days later she was awake in the gray dawn,cuid she hoard a shot filed ia her woods. She: was up
in an instamt. For a few nights all had been quiet,and she wondered if the head-gamekeeper-and-his menwere on the watch. -

s*onte-keep an<J he little dwelling-houseadjoining housedthe O Donnells. The next morning the masonry wasdown; except for the new stones lying in all 'directions.the gap was as it had been. .„
It made Mary very angry. It made Harding's facelose its,,amiable expression and Assume one dark andflogged.
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It made Mary anguier than ever. She answeredthesergeant sharply that it, was his -duty' to arrest. Sir
» s .?i?onnell.li'c any other Poacher. As she droveofl, sitting behind her high-stepping horse, she was

"

aware that 'the sergeant and his « subs.' were looUne:a. ter her an amazement. She had, an idea that perhaps
.*?' I°°^ W?Xe among the Poachers. She recalledsomeof Lord Du-nfanaghy's humorous tales,

'
over which shehad laughed with a wry mouth, KaMing tod much of theEnglish land-owner in her to be able to enjoy j them

She was broad awake and 'tangling with indigna-
tion. She dressed herself with what speed she might,
and went down through the quiet house.

'
Outside the

dews lay hbavy on tthe grass ;.and- the east was troubl-ed. SJie thought the clouds looked as though there were
jthunder behind them. Lines of rose trembled in thegray. The mountain peats began to grow light while
yet their flanks were.-, in deepest shadow. The first
birds were twittering in the nests. The wind»©ame ,up
from- the sea with a delicious freshness.

She might have been. Aurora walking through thedewy grasses, so fresh was she, so .fair, with'the re-ses in her cheeks, and the ptoud, angry ldgM in -hereyes. She had' not thought what was going t<r 'happen, ifshe came upjotti the poaehlens. She had set the law inmotion against them; and if they were inclined try berough with <h-er she was quite defenceless, quite unarm-ed. She had not thought even to bring. ■a dog:'with!her.

5


