Signs of it, his house had that look,
Almost everything in it he had made with
his own hands in his own way. The seats
of gghe chairs were only slices of log,
rough and round and thick as the saw had
left them, and with the rings still
plainly visible through the grime and
polish that coarst trouser-bottoms had

in the course of long years imparted,
Into these Dan had rammed stout knotted
ashboughs that served alike for legs and
back. The deal table, bought in a skop,
was an inheribtance from his mother and a
great pride and joy to him though it
roucked whenever he touched it, On the
wall, unglazed and fly-spotted, hung in
mysterious isolation a larcus Stone print,
and beside the door was a calendar with
a picture of a racchorse, Over the door
hung a gun, c©ld but in excellent condi-
tion, and before the fire was stretched --
an old setter who raised his head expect-
ently whenever Dan rose or even stirved.

He raised it now as the steps came nearer
and when Dan, laying down the bundle of
saplings, cleaned his hands thoughtfully
on the seat of his trousers, he zave a
loud bark, but this expressed nc more
than a disire to show off his own watche
fulness., He was half human and know
people though he was ¢ld and pest his
prime.

A man's shadow fell across the oblong of
dusty light thrown over the halfedoor «. 3
before Dan looked round,

"Are you alone, Dan?" asked an apologetic
volce.

"Oh, come in , come in, Sergeant, come in
and welcome",exclaimed the old man, hurry-
ing on rather uncertain feet to +the door
which the tall policeman opened and pushed
in. Dan stood there, half in sunlight,
half in shadow, and seeing him so, you
would have realized how dark the interior
of the house really was, One side of his
red face was turned so as to catch the
light and behind it an ash tree raized

its boughs of airy green against the 8Ky .
Green fields, broken here and there by
clumps of red-brown rock, flowed downhill,
and beyond them, stretched all across the
horizon, was the sea, flooded and almost
transparent with light.

The sergeant’s face was fat and freshy
the old man's face, emergin~ Trom the
twilight of +the kifchen, a color »f wind

and sun, while the features had been so

shgped by the struggle with time and the
elements thabt they might as easily have

been found impressed upon the surface of
a rock,

"Dan," said the sergeant,
you're getbing."
"Middling I am, Sergeant, middiing,"
agreed the 0ld man in a voice which
seemed to accept the remark as a compli-
ment of which politeness would not allow
him to take too much advantage. "no
complaints,"”

"*Tis as well because no one would believe
them, And the old dog doesn't look a
day older."

The dog gave g low growl as though to
show the sergeant he would remerber this
vrmannerly reference to his age, bub
indeed he growled every time he was
menticned, uwnder the impression people
had nothing but i1l to say of him.

"And how's yourself, Sergeant?"

"Well, now, like the most of us, Dan,
nelther too good nor too bad. We have
our cwn little worries, but, thanks be
to God, we have our compensations.”

"And the wife and family?"

"%ood, praise Le to God, good, They

were away from me for g moath, the lot

of them, at the mother-~in-law's in Clare."
"I7 Clare, do you tell me?"

"In Clarec. T Lad a fine quiet time,"
The old man locked about him and then
retired to the bedroom, from which he
returned a moment later with an old
shirt, With this he solemnly wiped the
sealt and back of the log chalr nearest
the fiI‘E.

"8it down now, Sergeant. You must be
tired after the journey. "Tis a long

0ld road. How did you come?"

"Teigue Leary gave me the 1ift, VWisha
now, Dan, don't be putting yourself out,
I won't be stopping., I promised them I'd
be back ingide an hour."

"What hurry is on you?" asked Dan. "Look
your foot was only on the path when I
made up the fire,"

"Arrah, Dan, you're not making tea for me?
"I am not making it for you, indeed; I'm
meking it for myself, and I'1l take it
very bad of you if you won't have a cup.”
"Dan, Dan, that I mightn't stir , but
'tisn't an hour since I had it at the
Barracksi"

"ttis younger



