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OPPORTUNITIES OF TODAY FOR YOUTH

" JUDGE CHARLES B. BELLINGER SPEAKS OF

THE LAW AS

A CAREER
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€€ HAT 4= the" most important

W mental quality for a lawyer™

I asked Judge C. B. Bel-

linger the questlon, and the man who

presides over the Uniled Btates Courts

for the District of Oregon beaitated not
st il o make reply.

“Judgment,” he sald decidedly, “‘gpood
Judgment.*

Bo brief was the answer that 1 folt ks
apiking if that were all. I must have
locked the query, for the Judge proceeded
to anewer it

“Good Judgment,'” sald he, “is that
quality of mind which enables a man to
estimate things st thelr value The law.
yer must know the legal effect of a given
state of facts—the application to be made
of legal! principles to the case in hand,
A Jearned man knows the law; if he is
& wise ome, he ¥nows sow to apply 1L
Buch 3 man . will have abillty of state-
ment, the faculty of presenting his case
claarly, without contusing or obecuring
itz salMent points. 1 should eay that soch
& man, with habits of industry, tact and
good moral charucter, will, uniess over-
taken by some calamitous clroumstance,
sucoesdl at the bar™ -

From these abstract flelds Judge Bal-
inger returned o answer concrete ques-
Clons,

*“Would you advise your son to go into
t7" 1 naked him, “providing, of course
thst he did not seem to be unfitted In
gome way for 11T

*“1 think not.,” sald the Judge. “1 should
ibkink It better that his own Inclination
deckde the question for him Ondinarily
I think {1 well for & young man to study
Isw ms someihing useful to him In any
of the avocations he may follow. To fllus-
trate: It would 1 am sure, be of great
sdvantage to lawyers and doctors Hf each
clams could ke o course in the other
sohool ™

How to Become a Lawyer.

“Suppose, ' 1 sald to the Judge, *““that
you were a young man firmly determined
€0 bocome a lewyer, how would you go
about T

“Am I supposed to be the mon of rich
purents, or poor™ inguired Judge Bel.
linger.

“Let’'s begin on the rich bdut honest
young man'

“Then,” sald Judge Belllnger, "1 would

&0 to & good law school™

“How long would it take you to com-
plets your studies there:

*“It depends on the scha The course
in some schools can be completed in two
yeare. In others It reguires (hree, am!l
yosaibly 1o one Eastern univernity it may |
take four. The genersl tendoncy is to
lengthen the course of study.”

“How much would this law
course onat™

“That also dMffers In Jdifferent echools.

ol

nchool

state has a cheaper course, and in many
it costs moch more”™

“It seems to cost far to make
lawyers than it does to doctore™ I
ruggested. ~A physiclan was guoted the
other day as saying that HOM would be
a falr estimate oi what It would cost &
father to make a doctor out of the aver-
age young wman.”

*1 4o mol koow bow that 18" replied
the Judge. “But it 1= probable that the
physician's estimage includes the u-
dent's cost of ing while pursuing his
studies, while the lawyer's estimate Is
mereiy for tiltlon and books It is posel-
ble. furthermore, that the estimate of
$4000 la intended to cover the expense of
a course of legtures In one or more for-
elgn schools of medicine, It is, I believe,
quite the thing In these days for gradu-
ates of madicine in this country to go
abroad for further study. I know of no
other oxplanalion of the guestion sug-
gented.”

“When the course In a law school hu]
been completed s the student a lawyer™'

*Not until he has passed the examing- |
tioms of the Supreme Court; and then m*
is & jawyer only to the same extent that a
graduate of & madican! college L8 a doctor.”

Case of the Poor Young Man.
Having traveled with the mich young

msn from the perlod when he wears jong |
red ribbons in his buttombole st a foot- |
ball game and bhowils himself hoarse with

enthunlanm &t the victory of his high |
school depaticg team, (o the time when he |
appears for examination at the bur of the |
Supreme Court, and having left bim there
a foll-Sedger lawyer, | retarned to the

Magnon, T, = 1838, He moved
with his paronis to Oregom in 1847,
He was edoonted at Willamette Uni-
versity, but did mot gradusts. He
sindlied law and wae admitied to the
bar in 1568. He served In the Modoo
campalgn in the Lave Bads In 1878,
wna clerk and official reporter of the
Bepreme Conri of Oregon from 1874
to 18T, He was appointed Judge of

-

cnsa of the young man whoss parents
were probably honest and c¢ertainly poor,

“How abou! himT™ I asked. “"Haw does
he become & lawyer, if he hasn't got
money to go to & law school™™

“He can read law in the office of 2 law
firm for a certain number of years—three
years In Oregon—and then apply to the
Supreme Court for admission to the bar.
The oourt will set aside a day, ususily at
the beginning of the term, when appil-
eants will be examingd. The examinution
in this state Includes only [egal subjects,
but every applicant for examination must
present sither a certificate of study In
some college, or o certificate thut he has |
read law three years with some firm, or a
diploma of some reputable law school
Certaln affidavits as to character and time
of study must also be presented. Then, If

Iz Oregon the course Is two ¥ears, The
gultion fees are 30 a year, and the necs=s.
gary hooks and other expenses may

all goes well, the applicant ls admitted to
the bar and I= entitled to practice in al
the courts of the state. As & matter of

JUDGE C. B. BELLINGER

other states and admits an sttorney to | in angy other line of business,' sald Judge

practice without further examination.”
“Fise,” ssid 1, "but bow does the poor
young man get the opportunity to' read

Ballinger.
got

“Such piaces are not hard to

I asked what possible use to a large law

““The Idea with which students are taken
into a law office, as a general thing, Is
not that of use to the flrm, but of oppor-
tanity to the student. There I8 lttle, If

dents were very serviceable as copyists of
legal papers, and this was a good schocl
in which to becoms nequainted with legal
ferms and with rules of pleading and
practice. Now, with the advent of the
stenographer and typewriter, all this is
changed.” ¢

“And what salary does such s young
man get™

“He doesn't get any,” =aid Judge Bell-
inger calmly, as though it would be a
simple and a better plan for & poor young
man to get along without soch a dstract-
ing clement as an income.

“How does the pour young man live,
then, while he was studying™ 1 Inquired
Students Must Support Themselves,
*He should have some othor means of
livelthood. The benevolence of lawysrs
does not go to the length of hiring young
tellown to read law. Of course, If the
student la a stenographer, he can very
often command a good salary. But as a
general thing he obtains only his Instrue-
ton. Most of the large firms have several
studenta.”

Then Judge Bellinger summarized the
situntion:

“There are more ways to become a
lawyer than there are to become & phyni-
clan. A young man may go to a law
school and thance be admitted to the bar
ofter a course of study varying from two
to fotr years, at a cost varying from $E0
to $M000 a year, including board and lodg-
ing. Or he may read law with an estab-
Ushed firm for three yeams.™

“Which is the best meéthodT"

“I think & young man should get all
the infermation he ran.” sald the Judge,
deftly evading the point, “but many of
our moat successful lawyers are graduates
of law offices.

Process of Getting Into Business.

Here, then, we had the process of mak-
ing & lnwyer: a process, It would seem,
which s somewhat shorter, much less
coatly, requiring less exacting technical
education than the making of a physician.
1t remained only to find out how the
newiy-hatehed lawyer proceeded to prey
upon the pubiic.

“How does a lawyer get into boainess™
1 asked, with much baldness and direct-
naES,

“Often he never does,”” sald the Judge,
“As a matter of fact, many of the men
who sre sdmitted to the bar never praoc-
tice, or abandon the profession L0 engage
in other business.™

Judge Belllnger rooted out an ancient-
lcoking tome from his bookshelves. "Look
st my old class"” he commanded. “We
wore admittad to the bar In 1583, nine of
us. Only four of us continued to practics
law for any length of tim®, One becams a
preacher, a good preacher. Another went
as purser on & steamboat; he wans blown
ip later. Another weat into the real es-
tate and losurince bosiness, 1 forgot
whnt hapnened to the other two. I think
wa were 4 falrly typleal class. It's juat a
guestion of adaptabiilty. Many men fnd
out that they cannot ndapt themselves to
the practice, after they have been admit-
ted to the bar. They are not in love with
thelr profession, and yono know [t Is said
that the law is o jealous mikiress ™

St 1 was unenlightensd as to how law-
yers “began thelr predatory careers I al-
terel my original question a Uttle to At
the sitomtion:

“How do lawyers who continua fto

the firm with which they studied. Most of
them get into business through other aw-
yers, who need asaistance or who hava
some chronic job on hand that they want
to get rid of. and who take in promising
young fellows, who look as though they
might be capable and ussful, Thess younsg
Iawyers are in this way introduced to ths
practiea. If they prove industrious, =nd
attentive to what l= given them, and thelr
habits are good, they will ereate confl-
dance among their older hrethrea, and
zoquire confidence in themselves, and i
will be only & question of time when they
will form a partnsrship with some estab-
listed lawyer or launch out singly for
themselves.™

“If you wdler an attorney who had Just
been admitted to practice.” I said to the
Juiige, “and you were to rent an office in
a good offlea bullding in Portland =and
have It nicely furniabed, and have "C. B
Bellinger, Attormey-at-law,” paintad ou
tha door, and you sat tn the office day
after day, would you sver get a client?™

Patience is a Necessity.

“Oh, yes. It might be a long tims, bdut
all things come to him who walts Tha
young lawyer must blde his tUme. Ha
must wait for cllents; they will not walt
for hizm. 1t ls & saying among the fra.
ternity, that if a lawyer keeps his 'office
his office will keep him. This Is the only
prescribed method to get business, It s
a hard way, but it Is the only way. Ono
among the most sucoessful luwyers in this
city told me some years since that thers
were many months after he first opened
his office when his earnings did not ex-
ceed 3 per month, 1 should say that it
took rare cournge to stand that. What is
called ‘Irck’ may ==t the young lawyer oo
his prosperous way.”

“*How is a lawyer lucky™ T asked.

“Just as men are lucky in all the walks
of lfe, If what seems to be Juck is In
tact s0.' 1 'do’ not mean that stroke of
fortune that always comes (o the deserv-
ing, and generally despalring young law-
yer, who is found in Oction and quits
often in the popular mind Ha gets into
& grest case, probably his first case,
generally the causa of the widow oo
orphan, or both, wins !f. and has estab-
lshed his fame and achleved a fortune
in the space of an hour, more oF less.
That never happens In real life. Hera
& young attorney may think himsalf
lucky if the opportunity comes to him to
show that he Ts punctual and painstak-
Ing in attending to any maiter, however
swmall, that has been Intrusted to him
{the man who is careful in ltitls things
will not be cureless in large ones); that
he can zafely be relled upon In whatever
he undertakes. The man who bas tha
opportunity to show himself capable,
prompt and falthful in his business, and
who improves that opportunity, will not
be long In waiting for busineus.™

Criminal Practice Not Advisabie.

“Should & young lawyer seek criminal
cases T’

“The criminal law is pot an inviting
fleld of practice. As a rule, nelther rep-
utation nor money are gained in it now-
a-days."

I ssked how a young lawyer or a
siranger might obtaln a civil practice.

“If 1 could dofinltely answer that 4ues-
tion,” Judge Bellinger sssursd ms, *1
would be the most popuisr man in town,
amang & great many lawyers, young aod
old, present snd prosp=ctive. Many good

bring the totnl cost for two years up to lc'!ur'!ﬂ-)'. A certificate laxued In one state | law la the offics of & law firm? firm as untrained youeg man could be | mny, service of particular wvalue that | seactics obtaln their first bustness? men quit the profession because they
pome 2. 1 4o pot think that any other lis usually recogmized by the courts of { ““He appliea for the position as he would | “What is he glven to do™ I sald. such n student can render. Formerly stu- “Hometidtes they miart In the employ of | cannot snswer iL"” A C
e e — Darb O’'Gill and the Good People Herm BTY M
-
by Famous Authors. Y ermione Templeton |
— ——d

LTHOUGH only one Uving man of
A his own fres will evar went
among them there, still, any

well-learned person in Ireland can toll
you that the abode of the Good People
$s m the hollow heirt of the great
motatain Slelve-na-mon. That same
one man was Darby 0'Gill, a cousin of
my other mother.

Right and left, generntion after gen-

eration, the fairiea had stolen pigs,
young childher, old women, young
men, cows, churnings of butter from
other people, hut had never bothered
any of our kith or Kin until, for some
mynteriouns rayson, they soured on
Darby. and took the eldest of his three
folne pigs

The next week a second plg went the

mamo wity. The third week not & thing
had Darby left for the Balinrobe fair.
¥You may aksly think how sore and

sorty the poor man was, an’ how Bridget.
hiis wife, an’ the childher carried on. The
romit was due, and all Jeft was to sell his
cow Rosle t¢ pay it. Bosie was the ap-
e of hils eye; he admired and rayspectod
the pigm, but he loved Rosle

Worst luck of all was vet to coma. On
the moruing when Darby went for the
cow to bring her into market, bad scrans
to the boof was thers; but in her place
ouly & wisp of dirny straw to mock him.
MUle murther! What a howlln' and
creechin' and cursin’ d4ld Darby bring
1o the howse!
v or mo fuiry, ghost or goblin,
or dead, who took Rosie’ll roe the
* he =uys.
1 those wild worde be boulted in the
“mon
mbed llke an ant over
hole or eave through
at the prison of Ronle.
kd with his

which bs couli!
At times he stru
blackthorn, eryin’ om
No ono mado answer—
then, but st night, a8 he to
and footsore, towurd hom
he meet up with on th
ould falry doctor, Sheclah
knowr was she ne & =7
Yeople. She spoke up:
“Oh, then you're the foolish
in'-headeod man to beé maying w

. blunder-
it you've

sadd and dolng what you've done this
éuy. Darby O’GHL" says she
“What do I care!™ snys he, flercsly. “1'8

fight the divll for my beautifal cow.™
“Then go lnto Mre. Hagan's mendow be-
yanl.” sasn Sheelah, it till the
shoon ia up. By an' by ye'll ses a herd of
cowws come down from the mountain and
own'll be among them.™

“What I'll do then?™ nsked Darby, his
wolce trembling with exclirment.
“Sorra a halr 1 care what ye do! But

there'll be lads there, and hundreds you
won't soe, that'll stand no ] worde
Darby O'Gill."

“*One question more, ma'm.* says Dar-
by, s Sheclnlh was moving away. “How
Jate in the night will they stay without?™*

Bhealah canght him by the collar and,

his head close, whispersd:

“When the cock crows the Good Peopls
must be safe at home. After cock-crow
they bave no power to help or to hurt
every mortal eye can see them plain*

the long, sweeél grass, the first baste he
mel was Rosle,

With a leap Darby was behind her, his
stick {alling sharply on her fanks. The
ingratichude of that cow almost broke
Daurby‘s heart. Rosle turnede fercely on
him with a viclous lunge, her two horns
almed at his breast. There wos no sIp-
pier boy in the parish than Darby, and
well for him it was so, for the mad rush
the cow gave would have caught any
man the laste trifie heavy on his legs and
ended his daye right there

Az It was, our hayro sprang to one side
Az Bople passed his left hand gripped her
tall, When one of the O'Gills takes hould
of & thing he hangs on ke a ball-tarrier

Now began a race, the Mke of which
was never heard of befers or since. Ten
Jumps to the second and & hundred feet
o the jomp. Rusie's tall standing
stralght up In the air, firm as an iron bar,
and Darby floating stralght ont behind:
a thomsund furious falries flylng a short
distance after flling the alr with wild
commands and threatenings.

Buddenly the sky opened for s crash of
Hehtning that shivered the hille, and a
roar of thunder that turmned out of thelir
beds every man, woman and child in four
counties. Flash after flash came the light-
ning hitting on every side of our hayro,
If It wa=n"t for fear of hurting Rosle, the
falries would certalnly have killed Darby.

As the cow turned into the long, nar-
row wvalley which cuts into the east side
of the mountain the Good People caught
up with the pair, and what they Aldn't do
to Darhy in the line of steking pins, pull-
ing whiskers and pinching wouldn't take
long to tell. In troth, he was just about
to lst go his hould and take the chances
of a fall when the hillside opened and—
whisk! the cow turned into the mountaln
Darby found himsel! fiying down » wide,
high passnge which grew lHzhtar as he
went along. He heard the opening dehind
shut Nke a trap and his heart almost
stopped beating, for this was the falries’
home in the heart of Slelve-na-mon. Hs
was captured by them!

When Rosle ptopped a0 atifT were all
Darby's joints that he had great trouble
iopsening . hMmeelf to come down. He
fandesd among & Jot of angry-faced Ilittle
people, sach no higher than your hand,
rvery oné wesring a green velve! cloak
and & red cip, mnd In every cap was
stuck a white owl's foather.

*We'll take him to the King.” says a
red-whuskersd wea chap. “"What he'll do
to the murtherin' spalpeen’ll be good and
plenty ™

With that they marched our bould Dar-
¥, a prisoner, down the long passage,
which every second grew wider and
Hghter and fuller of little people.

Sometimes, though, he iwet wilth human
beingn lke himnelf, only the black charm
was on them, they having been stolen at
some time by the Good People. He maw
lost people there from every parish in Ire-
land, both commoners and gentry. Each
was laughlng, talking and diverting him-
seif with anocther. Off to the sides be

die of the room sat ould Brian Connors,
King of the Falries, blowing on the hasg-
pipes The Uttle King, with a goold
crown on his head, wearing a beautifui
Ereen velvet coat and red knecbrecches,
sat with hix legs crossed, beating time
with his foot to the musle

There were many from Darby's own
pariah; and what was hix surprise (o soe
there Maureen McGlhney, his own wife's
sluter, whom he had supposed resting
dacintly in her own gmave in haly ground
these (hree years

Ar 1 tould you befors, 1 tal]l you again,
Darby was the finest reel dancer in all
Ireiand; and he came from = [amily of
dancers, though I say it who shouldn't,
as bhe wus my mother’s own cousin
Three thinge In the worruld banish sor-
row—lova amnd whisky and music. So.
when the surprise of it all melted a Httle
Durby's feet lod him in to the thick of
the throng, right under the throne of the
Eing, where he flung cnre to the windas
und pet his hear! and mind into his two
nimble feet Darby's dancing was such
that purty soon those around stood still
to admire.

it wasn't long tiil bhalf the dancers
crowded arcund admiring, clapping thelr
hands and shouting encouragement. The
ould Hing grew so sxcited that he laid
down the plpes, tock up his fGddle, came
down from the throne ond standing fer-
ninst Darby, began o finer chune than
the first

The dancing lasted whols Bour, no one
speaking ©i word except to ory out, “"Foot
It, ¥e devii!'" "“Alsy now, he's throeading
on flowersa!" “Hooroo! hooreo! hooray!™
Then the King stopped and sald:

“Well, that bates Banagher, and Ban-
agher bates the worruld! Who are you
nnd how camo you hore?"

Then Darby up and tould the whole
story.

When he had finlshed, the King looked
sayrious. "I'm glad you came., an I'm
porry you oama” he says. “If we had
put our charm m you outside to bring
you In you'd never dle till the Ind of the
worruld, when wo here must sll go to
hell. But.” he added, quickly, “'there's no
use in worrylng about that now. Those
willing to come with us ean't come at
all, at all; and here you are of your ewn
free act and will, Howsomever, you're
here, and we durn’t Ist you go outside to
t2ll othern of what you have seen, o
#0 glve us & Sad name about—about tak-
ing things, you know. We'll make you
ns comfortable as we can; and so you
won't worry about Bridget and the chil-
dher; Tl have a goold soverelgn left
with them every day of thelr lives. But
I wish wes had comeither on you," he
says, with a sigh, “for it's nlsy to ses
you're great company.”

That's how Darby O'GIl began his six
months' stay with the Good People. Not a
Iaft undone to make Darby
A cliviiler people

first be couldn't get over saying,
save all here” and “God save you kindly,™
things lke that, which wan llke burn-

ing them with a bot tron.
I it weren't for Maureen MeGibnay,
would be in Sicive-na-mon st this

“Durby, dear,” says she, “It lsn't right
for & dacint man of a family (0 be spend-
ing his days n' and iia" and Ollin’
the

1 must stop here till the Day of Judgment,
then 1 must go o o mays she, begin-
ning to cry, “but if you get cut you'll
bear A memdge to Bob for me, mavbe?'
nhe says

“it's aisy to talk about golng out, but
how can. it be done? asked Darbv.

“There's a way,” says Maurcen, wining
her big gray eyes, “but it muy take years.
First, you must know that the Good Peo-
ple can never put thelr churm on any one
who is willing to come with them That's
why wyou came safe. Then, again, they
can't work harm in the daylight, and after
vock-crow any mortal eye can see them
plsin; nor can they harm any one who has
a rprig of holly, nor pass over a leaf or
twig of holly, because that's Christmas
bloom. Well, there’'s a certaln evil word
for & charm that opens the side of the
mountain, and I will try to find It out for
you. Without that word sl the armiss in
the worruld couldn't get out or in. But
sou must be patient and wise and walt™

“] wili so, with the help of God," says
Darby.

At these words Maureen gave a terrible
screech,

“Criel man,* she cried, “don’t you know
that to say plous worda to ane of the Good
People, or to one under thelr black
charm, I like cutting him with a
knulfe™

The next night she came to Darby agaln.

“Wateh yourself now,” she says, “‘for
tonight they're goin' to lave the door of
the mountaln open to thry you; and If you
stir two steps outside they'll put the
comeither on you,"” she says.

Sure enough, whon Darby took his walk
down the passage after supper, as he did
overy night, there the =ide of the moun-
tain lay wide open and no one In sight
The tamptation to moke one rush was
great; but he onily looked out a minuta
and went whistling down the passags,
knowing well that a hundred hidden syes
were on him the while For a dozen
nighta afier it was the same.

At another tima Magreen sajd:

“*The King himself !s golng to thry you
hard the day, 20 bewares!" She had no
sooner sald the words than Darby was
called for and went up to the King.

“Darby, my sowl"” says the King. in a
sootherin” way, "have this noggin of
punch, A betther never was brewed; Ib's
the last we'll have for many o day. Fm
golng to set you free, Durby O'Gill, that's
what I am.*

“Why, King,” sald Darby, puiting on
s mournful face, “how have [ offended
yer

“No offenss st all” says
“omly we're depriving ydu.*

“No depravity in life!” says Darby. "7
have inshins and lavings to ate and to
drink and nothing but fun an' divarsion
all day long. Out i the worruld it was
nothing but work and throuble and sick-
nens, disappolntmment and car='"

“But Bridget and the childher?™ says
the King, giving him & sharp ook out of
half-shut eyos.

“Oh, an for that, King." says Dnrby,
“it's aisler for a widow to get & husband
or for orphans {o fipd a father than It is

the King,

“You're a wise man, besidas being the
hoight of good company,” says he, “an
It's sorry [ am vou didn't take my word,
for then we would have yvou always, at
lante till the Day of Judgment, when—but
that's nayther here nor there! Howsom-
ever, we'll bother you about it no more."

From thnt day they thrated him as ons
of thelr own.

It was pearly five months afther that
Muureen plucked Darby by the coat and
led him off ta & lonely spot

“T've got the word,"” she says.

“Have you. falth! What Is 1t
Darby, all of a thrimble.

Then she whispered a word so blasphay-
mouns, s0 Irrayliglous that Darby blessed
himaseif. When Manreen saw him making
the nign, she fall down iz a fit, the holy
emblem hurt ber so, poor child.

Thres hours after this me bould Darby
was sitting at his own firesids talking to
Bridget and the childher. The neighbors
wore hurrying to him down every road
and through every field, onrrying armfuls
of holly bushés, as he had sent word for
them to do. He knew well he'd have flerce
and savage visitors before morning.

After they had como with the holly he
had them make a circle of It so thick
amund the house that a 8y couldn't walk
through without touching a twig or leaf.
But that was not all. They mads & pec-

says

ond ring of holly outside the first, so that

the house sat In two great wreaths, one
wreath sround the other. The outside
ring was mach the bigger, and left a good
space between It and the first, with room
for ever =0 many peopls to stand there
It was like the loner ring, except for &
Mttle gmte, Jeft open as though by acd-
dent, where the fairies could walk in

But It wamn't an accident at all, only
the wise plan of Maureen's; for near by
this lttle gap, in the outside wreath, lay
a sprig of holly with a bit of twine tied
to it. Then the twine ran slong up to
Darby’s house, and in through the win-
dow, where Itz ind lay convaynleot to
his hand. A littls puil on the twine would
drag the stray plece af holly into the gap
and close tight the outside ring.

Well, anyway, these things were hardly
finished and fixed when the dusky brown
of the hills warned the nelghbors of twi-
Mght, and they sourried like frightened
rabbits to thelr homea

Only ene wmong them all had courage
to sit Innide Durdy's house walting the
draadful wisitors, and that ons was Bob
Brodericie

For some rayson or other the Good
Peogide were long In coming. Ten o'tlock
struck, thin zleven, afther that twelve,

and not & sound from the outside. Within

the minute a thousand rustliing wolces
sprung from outaide. Througk the win-
dow, in the clear moonlight, Darhy
marked weeds and grass belag trampled

therta’ thafe of a blaggard!”
softest words trun at him,

By an' by, howsumever, ns it begun to
Erow near to cock-crow, their talk grew a
dale civiler. Then cams beggin', pladin’,
promisin’, and enthratin’, but the doors
af the house still stayed shut an' Its win-
dows down.

Purty soon Darby's cold rooster Terry
came down from his perch, yawned, an’'
flapped his wings o few times. At that
the terror and the screschin’ of the Good
People would have melted the heart of
B stone,

All of & sudden a fine, clear volee rose
from beyant the crowd. The King had
i‘gme. The other fairies grow still isten-

o,

“Yo murtherin’ thafe of the worrnld*™
says the King, grandly, “what are ye do-
in" wid my peopleT™"

"Haap a clvll tongue In yer hesd. Brisn
Commore,”™ says Darby, sticking his head
out the window, "“for I'm as good & man
as you, any day,” saya Darby.

At that minuta Terry, the cock, fapped
his wings and crowed. In a flash there
sprang into toll view the erowd of Good
People—dukes, sarls princes, quality and
commdners, with thelr lodies—jammed
thick together about the house. avery one
of them with his head turn back bawling
and ecrying, and tears as bix, aa'plgeon
ezxs roillng down their ohecks

A few feet away, on a straw plle in the
burnyard, stood the King, his goold crown
dited on the side of hia bhead, his long,
groen cloak of about him -and his rod In
hix hand, dbut thremblin' all over, ~

In the middie.of the crowd, but towsr.
ing high above them all, stood Maureen
MoOibney in her clomak of green an'
goold, her purty brown hair fallin* down
her chowlders an® she—the crafty villain—
cryin’ an' bawlin' an' sbusin' Darby with
the best of them.

““What'll you bave an' let them go?™
says ths King.

“Fimsgt” an® foremost." sys Darby, "taks
yer apell off that sllp of a girl there an'
asend har into the house.”

In a stcond Mauareen was gtanding in-
side the door, her both arms about Bob's
neck and her head on his collar-hona,

What they sald to each other, an’ what
they done In the way of embracin® an’
kissin' an’” cryin' 1 won't take time In
telling you,

wors ths

“T expactad that." says the King, And nt
those words they saw a blick bunch com-
fag through the alr, and in & few geconds
Rosls and the three plgs walked Into the
stable.
“Now."” says Darby,
People swear) “never to moll nor meddls
wthhxithwmnrmﬂmmh

The King was filr pot out by this How-
somover, he safd at last: “You ongrateful
scoundrel, in tho name of Ould Nick I
promise’

"So far. po good.” says Darby, “but the
i= yet to come,  Now you must ray-

“promise in the
name of Ould Nick” ("tls by him the Good

@ people, young an' some of them ould,
flaw over an' stood besids the King Soma
of them had spent years with the fairies,
The petatives thought thsm dead and
buried. They were the lost ones from
that parish.

With that Darby palisd the bit of twine
again, openitiy the trap, and £ wasa't
long until every fairy was gone

The green coat of the last one was hard-
ly out of sight when, sure enough, who
ahould coms up but Father Cassidy, his
book in his hand. He looked at the B
people who had bBeen with the fairies
stundin' there—the poor crathures—threm-
blln’ an' woodherin®' an' afeared to g0 to
their homes,

Dby tould him what had happenad.

“Yo foolish man.,* says the prisst, *‘you
could haws got out every poor presoner
that's locked in Slelve-na-mon. let alona
thoge from this parish.’

One couli have scraped with a knife
the surprise off Darby's face.

‘Would ¥your raversnoe have me lst
out the Corkonians, the Connaught men
and the Fardowns, I ask ye?™ he says.
hotly, “When Mre. Maloney there goes
home and finds that Tim has married tha
Widow Hogan, yo'll say 1 let out too
many, even of this parish, I'm thinkin".'"

“But,” says thsa priest, “ye might have
got two hundred pounds for alch of oa™

“If alch had two hundhred pounds,
what comfort would I hawve in Deing
Tich?™ axed Durby agin, “To enjoy wall
belng rick there should be plenty of podr,™
says Darby.

“God forgive ye, yo selfish man!™ says
Fatber Casaldy.

“There's another rayson besides' says
Darby. *1 never got betther nor friend-
liar thratement that I had from the Good
People. An' the divil a halr of their
heads I'd hurt more than nsed be ha
ERYE.

Bome way or other the King beard of
this saying, sn' was so mightily pleased
that the next night a jug of the finest
poteen was left at Durhy’s door. r

After that indade, many's the Winter
night, when the snow lay so heavy that no
neighbor was atirrin', and when Bridget
and the childher were in bed, Darby sat
by the fire, A noggin of hot puneh In his
hand, ! ng pews of the

other, sat ferpinst him by tha Bearth.
(Copyright, by McClure, Phillips & Co)
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