
a room,- the oomfort of which was in odd contrast +<othe bartn;ss of everything at Spook Castle, the priest
went away, twinkiing to himself at his own thoughts".An hour or two later; Madam O'Donnell appeared,

"leaning on hia arm. She was a
- little, delicate, black-

browed, oval-faced lady,' with a sense of her own im-
I portamce, which would have been ridiculous if it had!not been so obviously sincere. "~ '"

She was, at first, all for removing Sir Teig to theCastle,andWhen, she was dissuaded she gaveit with anair as though the Queen yielded the" Beir-^Apparenrt to asubject s care. - '
'- " ■"'* He would -be twice as long- getting well' with usas hej11 be there ma'am,' said Father Roche to her af-terwards.

Other thoughts,he kfent to himself, although heusedto smile, so much, as though' enjoying a very deliciousjoke thiat it made Madam a,bd Cecilia wonder what^ itcoula be about. ,
There was plenty- of time for- Sir Teig and" Maryto discuss the question of the poachingbefore Sir Teig

SWeVnn°U,gt' t(lbe.mi<Ted from Lismoyneto SpookUstle. Bfoanwhale the friendship between Madam andCecilia andMary grew, so that it'.was quite simple andeasy facrthalarderat Sipook Castle"to b^e better' sitcxfcedthan it had ever -been before, witluout anybody poachingthe game. Mary's sense,of humor was1 certainly develop-ing'lin the right way when she smiled to herself overMadams acknowlodgment oosfs -her gifts, which were -as
though she did the giver great honor-by bier acceptance.

I Even when Sir-Teig -was downstairs on a sofa, and
I might have been transferred to Spook Castle, heseemed
j in no great hurry to go.
| . * When you are able to get about again,' Mary saidto 'him oneday, 'willyou still poach on my preserves?'*" It would "be within my rights,' he said. &Butgratitud/e forbids.' >

I __ He had- a coui.4e of"puzzled lines ■ down the centre oij his "young, white -forehead, just where 'the tan left offwith a startling suddenness. The tan was still there,_
despite his illness and his immurement: He.was wonder-
ing where the supplies were to come from, since pretty-Well all the game of the countryside must foe countedas of thte preserves of Lismoyne.

There hadbeen a good deal said*between them which
t ought to have led up -fio7 a" solution of thebut always at the psychological moment, the younsman had pulled himself up short, the girl :had chancedthe subject quickly. » " — 6

''There is no question of gratitude,' shfe said
-

with-uer eyes down. < You got hurt through me,- and Aunt
Marcella and. Ihave nursed4 you back to. Health again.
The poaching is nothing1;it is the point of view..If you
still believe you have alright to the things, your re-"fraant'nig from taking them! will be nothing.''Of course, we hlave the right,' he said with a

I flash. - - *"

|
'

Then of course you have the right to everything; hetfe ?' she said', looking at him from under her loneeyelashes.
-

-'In equity, yes,' heianswered. Then he'burst out pas-sionately. elf it ,was mine, if it was mine in law, Ii.vnow whatIshould say, Mary.'r
/'"And why not say it?' she

'
said- sweetly. ''Whynot let it be yours in law as it is in. equity—? There,there, be quiet. You are not strong enough— Ah, yes "IJoyed you from that morning.'

'
;

'
Teig would have been 'a poacher to the end ifAlary hadtn't married him/ Lord Dunfanaghy said lateron with a chuckle to Father Roche. « Now— by jove "'

Ishould not be surprised if you found him one ofthese days breaching the Game Laws.
"
He's bull-ding thewall, and the people wow't-mind- it from him.. And lie'sputting- floors in the cabins and- new thatch on. themand bu.il.ding styes for the pigs. To be sure the peoplesa,y, ■' Hi's honor -knows what's best.' It's an idyll, t.o:be sure; but by airi!- by, when they're settled downyou'll find Teig turning into a- very good sort- of 4 squireMary .is learning from him, and he's learning;fromMary. A very trocd sort of internationalarrangement Jcall it.'— 'Katharine Tynan in the Catholic World.'

'

He went to the butcher ;> also the baker;..He went to the grocer and cabinetmaker*He even, enquired of the new undertaker,.
'

. An-d aslced the distiller and brewer J I
And all of them said'
That- for colds im the heaft,

And t^e jbest for the chest as proven by testWas Woods' Great Peppermint Cure.

gap. Ifoil over it .and -
the " gun went ofi. It struckme on the lea;. It'sbeen pumping blood like mad. Aftertiie first-I didn't dare stir. The bleeding ought -to hestoppedas soon as possible.' "

His eyes dosed: It had been an obvious effort" tonim to speak."
Miss Glynn had always held it to be the duty ofevery man and woman to beconie as efficient as possible

tivit^TS7* £ nS **
P«>ssiWe. One form.. -her ac-<kl 7 i^d taiken was a**en-dinR amjbulanoe classes.

She disappeared for a second or two and thencamebaot, tearing something white and dainty and" much fce-"w3? strips 'as she came. She had. found a stickwhich was suitable for her purpose.
She never looked at the man-while she bandagedtheleg above the wound and twisted it tightly by meansof the stick. Then she

- dipped some of her strips in
t-lie water which ran in a little hnllow close by, and

'

Washed the wound itself before Jindang it up.
The man lay with his eves closed. He was extreme- -

ly handsome, with strong.features under- the mass ofroughened, golden hair. The mouth, unhidden by any -
moustache, was beautifully moulded; the throat wassplendid.

Despite her perturbation of mind, Msury noticed theTouch' country clothes lie wore, evidently made by ayillae© tailor. Yet he was a gentleman -quite obvious-ly and distinctly a gentleman. A big fellow, too. Ashe lay stretched out now on thfs sod his limfcs were en-,ormous.
Suddenly he opened, his eves and asked- for water -

She brought it to Mm in the hiollow of .her hands:,and he drank Then he smiled at her. The smiletransformed his .face, gave it an innocence, a good-will, which were very alluring.
wfr/011 Will be Pret*y. easy,' she said. « Itfo? help?? any m° re* WiU yy°U he qUietly While J" S°

« t^T?i! He CaUgllt at her dress fingered it,as though he were unwilling; to let her go.. lo the gamekeeper's cottaee close by in +Tip fircfinstance. We must iv-e the doSto^ first Ven.fshalhave you carried to Lismoyne House.'housed TshLare?iaSS-' Why " own"
O-BoL^T^'w16 Sai? quietly. 'You are Sir Teigwe^^gh?nom?tehfhT?' *°

*»» "^U y°«
Why, he said, 'the shock might kill her'

IV* n?w
"

Was to his oheeks. For the
ant Fhe did ,r7+ C°uW not but find hi" Ple2£
from Ms fingers

0 draw aWay the fold of hex dirt
'So you see,' she said, as though she -were speak-ing to a child young and dear, ' it will be better forAl¥ !ISi!a![en

J
t0

T
Lismoyne. We shall nurse you,Aunt Matcella ami I. Aunt Marcella is as quiet as

' „
ed and then she is invaluable. Your mother must be

IX lf she will. Usmoyne is big enough.'
that sS f1^\SpakfQ She hyi * ridiculous feclin-fasmadt JS* **>*?***& «>" Was she getting to° 'Le as mad as the rest of them ?
are Mis^Sv'nn116 "fd> '

You very good to me. You

fJ[ g put me ln P^won, weren't you ?' 'There,' she said, « you've talked enough. We shallWave plenty of time to talk over those things. Theyshouldnot have put up the barbed wlire. It wasn'tplaying the game. Now keep very still whileIam a-

A+ ĥ6*ra?l^to tbe gamekeeper's cottage as swiftly asAtalan-ta. One messenger was^dispatched for -a doctor,while anotofer went to the house for materials tohZEJt VL every detail,of the removalHarriL th oMest piece of turveydom."fef° tau* been, summoned to help, being amanSSnJ^S-' W^stled -to himself over the illogicality oVtlrbarbe-T wir?7?M' SP° l<:en harshljr to him a^oUtZmtrM utsk was unust- She would re-

It was Mary's own idea to convey the news of herson's accident to Maid'am O'Donmell, through FatherRocihe, who was a man of the world, and had a - wav?t *re d̂in^ithe ,o'Donnell's. and for the matter ofthat, Miss Glynn, with a r-leased "humorous smile 3Stjhou^h they were chiMren. After the interview 'with*Mary, andhammg seen the invalid lying on abig bed, in Q
T̂USSICURA.~A;most effective remedy far coughsand colds of every kind and in every stage. Try it
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