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The old man had much {0 reflect on in this bit of
news. The BMuoores were a fine old stock, as fme  as
ilera was in this countly or the next ane {o . Dan
Moore and he had bedn old friends , and the guirl's mo-
ther, sweet hate  W'Hara, the belle of Ballimabowne,
had been dearer to  hnn than auy friend, when  they
Wwere growing up oy and giil in neighboring farms, But
all the wealth she had wav in her hemtt and n the
golden head of her, so, scnsible man 1hat he was, be
married o wonran of many cows, leaving the gl he
loved with whatever love was mm lim 1o his fricnd Dan
Moore.  Ths wite, the miother of Stameen, had been a
good wile to him  Yet mn his heart ot hearts he oilen
felt a pang of pum and remorse at Wis  pwn sichly
cowardice that let poverty siand betweeon him and the
woman of his Jove—stich as 1t was.  Ye never  kneow
whether, 1§ he had spohen, she would have tahen nm,
there were memories of looks and words that lay
warm at his heart, but 1t s hard to hmow whal a
girl means.

There it lay, anvhow, a poor hittle hall-formed ro-
mance at the back of his calewlating old head, 1or
Tade was a hard man at a bhargain

The gossip’s mention of Kate Moore's name sent
baclk his memory 1o his eally days . at the same Lune
he did not forzet the hint that she had plenty of money.
Between the farm and the fishing, old Dineem was pros-
perous cnough to be partiweular as 1o whom his  son
should marry. ‘His son's wife should bring a  Udy
sum of monev indeced. She should pay well for the
fine posiiion she would have as Shameen's wite, 1he best
matikh 1 Bailhimablowne, mdeed, and the handsomest
yomng fellow 1n Kerry to be her husband, though 'tisn't
praising our own wo ought to be'’—this was the tiend
oi his thoughts.’

Nao colleen 1 the place was well enough endowed to
be Shanicen's equal, ~¢ vhe father’s thaughls turned on
the mirls returned  from  Ameriea with their savings
Now, be heard with particular joy of Kate Moeole's au-
val.  The girl oueht to e eseryihime  that  was
desirable i she took after ler parents in aughi—acain
his faney winged hack to the faded hittie romance of
his youth,  Awnd finalty he felt wyute a glow ot «eli-
vomplacency m the wdea that 1n brineing about o mar-
riage betwcen Kate NMoore and Shameen he thosild  he
conclhding a hind ®f truee betweon senYiment and what
he ealled * doing well and suitably by his son  That
remwnded him he bad heard rumers thal Shameen was
very fniendly wilhh pretty Alolly  Brady up keyond the
bog. Well, that war only the usual boy and gul affan,
he topld hunself comiortably ; and, mm  any cace, his
son was a goovd lad, amd woubd do what, 1m0 his
elders’ and betfers’ opimon, was best for him

He hunself had done the sensible thing long apo—
and again hs thoughts strayed tar away trom Shameen
and hi1s aftairs to his own hoyhood's sears, when liie
stretyshed before him, an endless vista of sumhght days
ithrough which he and sweet Wale O'llara were 1o aalk
hamed n hand, Iovers for ever.  Ase, but all tco suon
the chink of money had wakened hun out of his drenm,
for the ring of the comms was sweeter to him thay her
low sweet voute, and the gleam of the metal stirred
him more than the sunlight on her haw,  Stiil,  one
must regret one's dreams ! That brought hon tack to
his pomt again, that if Kate DBloore were anvihinz
lihe her mother, s son should find ne dificuldy 1n
hhmg her well enoueh to ask her 1n marnage Kate's
acquicseence he fool for granted. And he happcneg t\()
be right. Shameen had no difficalty mn secuning Kate's
lave, only he never so much as guesscd at the 1m-
measurable height and depth of what he woen sh casily.
Tall and strawght was he as a voung pine, with a head
of clustering vellow curls ; eves blue-gieen like the sea,
with a smile e¢ver howering 1 thewr depths and a
ringing laugh cher ready on his hips  Shameen of the
sunny head and  heart and the silver  throat—whose
voice charmed the ears of those who listened as  he
sent. it ringing in some fine old {Gaelic srne over  1he
gquiet fields at cvemtide, when he returned home  after
his day’s work, or over the hushed sea as the hoatls
went out at twilight for the labors of the mght—small
wonder that Kate’s hungrv heart went out {o himn  as
her idol, her ali First inh every ecame, hest at the
song and danoe, and withal so carelessly simple  and
generous, he was the favorite and the pride of Balltag-
blowme.

To Kate he was the spirit #ncarnate of her dream
of home. Strong and resfful was he, aceepling life
gaily with a song and a laugh for every emergency ;
jovously careless ; so altogether unlike the sirixing and
feverish unrest she had known in the mepr who  had
offered her love hefore.

She was, as it were, floating along on a viver of
dreams, with Shameen’s bright face ever before her, and
his clear toice in her cars, lulling her to rest securely
on his strong true love.

But, she knew not, that away up on the lull, De-
yorud the bog, a girl sobbed herseli to sieep every night
angl wohe at the grey dawn with great black circles
umdeg Ui winsome blue eyes—all because ot her.

¥or shameen and Molly had been close iriends ever
sinee thewr ways lay  logeiher 1o the white-washed
school, when the e Loy brought the Liny colleon safe
home to ket mothes overy  evaning,  And when both
Weres grown up, and Shameen would he cuttimng  teri at
the bug, a 10pe ui snow would bting him acress  the
purple path w the hittle cabin wherte Molly was mo-
ther and all 9o the {ive that were younger. A short
mrd-catl ot a4 spaton ot SOIE  Wolld bring ile busy
hintle honsekeeper out, and for o briet space she would
lorget all the petty cares and worres of her daxly lue;
and 1t scemed to her 1hal even the old hog-road, so
dully brown durimg every oiher hour of Ghe twendy-four
led straight wto the glory of the sun—wlhen Sha_mccﬁ
trod 1t beside her, whispering words nto her ear that
noe woman coubd ever forget.

They sumited cach other 1n evory way, ibose 1iwo.
Fven at the dance their steps comceided evactly ; and
none danced e her so gracelully ahd so Lightly, nor
could any otker lcep up as she did with the agile
Shamicen

Full a4 her heart was with e care of her father
and the ine children, <he bad poom and to spare for
Shameen,

She knew the inevorable law of marriage as under-
stood 10 the country places of Treland—mpney, muss
marry woney, though hearts might break. She  was
far too shrewd to think {hat hard old Tade Dineen
would ever let his  wgn marry any colleen so poor as
herself , but e Witerness (hat thought emtailed was
too muck foo her, so deliberately she but it aside.

Before Shameen himseli came to lell her fhe news
reaghicd the hinle howse heyond tie bog that he was to
be married to Kate Moore, a * returned Y ank ° with
heapy o money. They speculatod rdly down in the
Glen Tow Molly Barry would (ahe the news.  But she
thanked God  that her  Dittle home was 14ulated, and
1hal no curtons  eyes could PTY upon her wag ‘:Vhll(!
face and «hadowed eves . unti] at least she  should
Bare iraint better 1o hide her stiichen heart.

One evening, thoueh she tnied to avord him, Lhnow-
mg that he was haunting the house, whe met Shamecn
al the old tvystmy place. 3¢ told her m a flood of
words that he did love her, and her alone, bt did she
not understand how ke had tn do {his thing 7 She
listened {0 hym in o froven stlence, and there was a
chilly contentpt @ her foye as she told  hym she under-
stood  quite well, that there was 1o need for him 4o
come eaplaining what she knew already, angl ithat she
had really 1m0 mwch to do to stay oul any longer.
Then she ran quichly away, leaving lim  stending angry
and disappointed i the middle of the old bog road.
At lasl hie strode awayv, feeling very contemptible, but
tryimg 1o persuade  himself {hat he was apggrieved.,
While wn Uhe Uny cabin poor Molly flung herself down
beside her bed, burying her face 1n the‘tamgind curls
of her baby brother , ut soon Lhe tight clasp of his
cliubby arms round her neck checked {he chohine  sobs
and s woft breathing brought o measure of peace mt(;
her aching heart.  Ah ' yes  She understood only too
well  But it seemed to her, Iymg wideseyed {brough
the mght, thal if <he were o main she would exercise a
man's 1elit 1o choose where he loved and marry whom
he would | 1ot weighing a life's happiness by pounds,
shilltnps, and pence She hoped, and cxpecied,  that
Kale was plamn-loohing snd middle-aged anvhow.,  She
thought she realiy would not care so much as long as
Shamern loveu her best—her alone he had said,

(To be concluded next weel.)

CTABLET ! READERS t—Watch our advertising
cotumns.  The firms whose names appear there are pro-
gressive, enterprising,  up-to-daie. They wamt vour
trade and are prepared to cater for it. C(live them a
trial Aund do us the Lindness of mentioning the
‘ Tahlet *—wx

PHYSICTANS AGRER  that every  disease with
which sullering humanuv 1y aflected 15 cortainly due to
the neglect of some trivial ttouble, which could have
been easily cured 1f a remedy had been applied in time.
Most complaints make their carly appearance in  the
shape of Affections of the Throat and Luncs, and what
is required in the imitial stace is a preparation that will
arrest the devetopment ol serious trouble. 't ~SICUR A
has proved its eificacv in this respect in thowsands of
cases throughout the length and breadth of the Colony,
and for this reason 1ls reputation is widespread and
daily increasing.  Price, 2s 64 per botile. Ohbtainable
[rom all Chenitsls and Storelkeepers.—**»

Archibeld Miller & Co.,,

GEORGE STREET, DUNEDIN, are Cash Buyers of FIRST

CLASS PIGS. g Hishest price given



