
The old man had much to reflect on in this bit ofnews. The Moores- were a line old stock, as nine as
tnero was in this county or the next one to ft. DanMooire a;id he had bec*n old friendb, and tiic girl's mo-ther,, sweet Kate U'llaia, the "belle of liallmablowne,
had been dearer to him than a'uy friend, when theywore growing up boy and gul m neighboring farms. But
all t^e wealth ;.he had was1 in her henit and m the
golden head of her , so, sensible man that he was, he
married a, woman of many cows, leaving the gill

'
heloved with \\hate\er love'was m him to his friend Dan

Moore. His wife, tlie nVother of Shameen, had been a
good wife to him \et in his heart, ot hearts he oiiciifelt a pajig of pam and remorse at his own sickly
cowardice that let poverty stand between him and the
woniian of his love— such as it was. He ne\ er knewwhether, \\ he had spoken, she would ha\e taken him,
there were memories of looks and voids that lay
warm at his heart , but it is hard to know what a
girl means.

There it lay, anyhow, a poor little half-formed ro-mance at the back of his calculating old head, tor
Tade was a hard man at a bargain

The gossip'?, mention of Kate Moore's name sent
bacSc his memory to his eaily days ; at the same time
he did not forget the hint that stfie had plenty of m.oney.
Between, the farm and the fisJung, old Dineem was pros-
perous enough to be paiticular as to whom his sou
.should marry. '

His son's wife should bring a h'dy
sum of monov indeed. She should pay well for the
fine position hhe would have as Shameeu's wile, f!ie best
matpih in Balhnablowne, indeed, and tlie handsmuest
yoiu,ng fellow in Kerry to be her husband, though 'tisn't
praising our own wo ought to be '—this was tiie tiend
of Ins thoughts.'

Noi colleen in the place was well enough endowed to
be Shameen's equal, s-o t*he father's thoughts turned o,n
the girls returned from America with tiheir savings
Now, he heard with particular joy of Kate Mooic's am-
val. The girl ouejlrt to he e\erythmg that was
desirable if sihe took after her parents in aught— again
his fancy winged batk to the faded httie romance of
his }routh. A\nd fm-all^ he felt r,)ute a glow ot self-
complacency i*n the idea that in bringing about a mar-
riage between Kate Moore and Shameen h» i-lioiild b^
cotifcUiding a kind y>f truce between senXimcnt ami what
he called

'
doing well and suitably by his son.' rlhat

reminded him he had heard rumors that Shameen was
\ery friendly with pretty Molly Brady up be\on'd the
bog. Well, that was only the usual boy and g'nl affan,
he told himself comfortably ; and, in any ca<-e, his
son. was a gotjti lad, ai»d wouhd do what, m Ins
elders' and betters' opinion, was best for him

lie himself had done the sensible thing long ago—
and again his thoughts strayed tar away Irom Shameen
and his attains to his own boyhood's /ears, when liie
streiy-hcd before him, an endless \ista of sunhgiit da\ s
throljgh which he and sweet Kate O'llata wPic'to vsalk
hasmd in hand, lo\eis for o\er. A\e, but all tro soon
the chink of money had wakened him out of his dream,
for the ring of the coins was sweeter to him than hei
low sweet \oitc, and the gleam of tlie metal stirred
him more than the sunlight on her hair. Still, one
must regret one's dreams ' That brought him Kick to
his point again, that if Kate Moore were anything
like her motlier, his son should find no dimauMv in
liking; her well enough to ask her in marriage Kate's
acquiescence he took for granted. And he happened to
be right. Shameen had no difficulty in securing Kate's
lave, only he ne\er so much as guessed at tiic im-
measurable height and dtfpth of what he wen sh easily.
Tall1 and straight was he as a young pine ,witii a head
of clustering yellow curls ; eyes Muc-gfc-een li^e the sea,
with a smile ever hovering m tiheir dcptJis ; and a
ringing laugh eKer ready on his lips Sh,amcen of the
sMunyi head and heart and the silver tfiiroat — whose
voice charmed the oars of those who listened as he
sent it linging in some fne old Oaehc srng over the
quiet fields at eventide, whe-n he returned home after
his day's work, or over the lnisihed sea aX the boats
went1 out at twilight for the labors of the night— smiall
wonder tillat XaIc's hungry heart went out to him as
her idol, her all First in every game, best at the
so>ng and danoc, and withal so carelessly simple and
ponerous, he wras the farorite and the pride of Balluia-
blowTne.

To Kate ho was the spirit incarnate of her dream
of home. Strong anrt resfTul was he, accepting life
ga>ily with a song and a laugh for every emergency ;
joyously careldss ; so altogiefher unlike the striding and
feverish unrest she frad known iti the meji who had
offered her love before.

She wa", as it were, floating along on a river of
dreams, -with Shameem's bright face ever beforeher, and
his clear in her ears, lulling her to rest securely
on his strong true love.
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P\s gld SiobbC<l herbelfi0sleeP cxecynifihtfSo? ii
C Krcy daWtl "lth fireat Wack circlesunder the winsome blue eyes-all because ot her.n 1°?, Shainwn antl Aiol!y »ad been close friends ever

srhfol VI*T dy, ll°Keth« the white-washediOli 'VIWV1W lhu blr h°y the tiny colleon safehomo to hei mother nvery waning. And when bothoto.grown up, and Shameen would be cutting turf at
punplc path k) the little cabin wheie Molly was mo-ther and all t»o the |.m« that were younger. A shortni\i t ?l? la SiUaUu ot S()l'K would bum; Uie busynriot .?t <e^",01lt- antl f«r a brief space she wouldiorget all the potty cares and worries ot her daily hie-and it seemed to her that men the old bog-road so"ckiliy brown doiring every other hour of the twenty-four
mci ,l,

l
r
aw^linl° XhC »

Klory Of lhe "n-*h« Shamecntrod it beside her, whispering words into her ear thatno woman couM e\er forget.
They suited each other in evoty way, those two

n
C?H PwanT tAhclr st°P s coincided exactly; andnone danced hike her so gracelully and so lightly nor

Shamem
7 °

UP aS Sh° d'd wllL le ag^e

nH
Fls\V'; hOT.h.eJirt wa

u
s Wlln Me care of her fatherShLneen. chlldren' the had K»m and to spare for

She knew the inexorable law of marriage as under-stood in me country places of Ireland^mWy, mustmarry money, though hearts might break. She wasfar too shrewd to think that hard old Tade DineenrrUilUi1rCVC»r <VU\>T marry any Colleen *> P°orherself hu tihe ifltWness thai thought cMailed wastoo much fen her, so deliberatelyshe put it aside.Before Shameen himself came to tell her the newsreached the htlle house beyond the bog thnjt he was tobe married to Kate Moore, a
'
returned "iank

'
withheaps of money They specula!od rdly down in the

I n,I^T Ollv Harry woul(1ukc lhc news. But .shehaakcrt (,nd that her huie home was isolated andlut no cunons e>es could pry upon her van whileace and shadowed ryes , uniil at least she shouldh«b\e learnt better to hide her stneknn heartOne evening, though she tried to avoid him, know-ing that he ucus haunting the house, she met Shameen;hc.j»1J H'strng phu.c. iic told her ]n a fl d fwords that he dm lo\e her, and her alone, Mit did shenot understand how he had to do this thing? Shelistened to hiim in a froven silence, and there was achilly contempt in her faye as she told him she under-stood quite well, that there was no need for him tocome explaining what she knew already, antf that shehad really too mMc-h to do to stay out any longer1 hen she ran quickly away, leaving him standing angryand disappointed in the nmMle of the old bog road.At last lie strode away, feeling \cry contemptible, buttrying to persuade himself that he was aggrieved.\\nile kn the tiny cabin poor Molly llimg herself downbeside net bed, buijing her face in the tamglctd curlsof her bahy brother , but soon the tight clasp of hischubby arms round her nock checked the chokmg sobsand his �oft breathing brought a measure of peace into■her aching heart. Ah ' yes She understood only tco
v J? <1 <

i**c mcA to hor' lyirs widened throughthe night, th>U if she were a imam slie would exorcise amans light to choose where he loved and marry whomhe would , not weighing a life's hapipiness by poundsshillings, and pence She hoped, and expected thatKate was plaun-looking mid middle-aged anyhow Shethought she really would not care so much as lone asShamcen lo\eu her best-Aer alone ho had said
(To be concluded next week.)
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