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PATSY

CHAPTER 1
WHERE THE WILD GEESE FLY

A rrock of wild geese flying across the sunset
far away, remote, fantastic, the only living
things visible in a world filling with shadows,
lent the last touch of beauty to the wvast and
lonely moors.

““ They're makin’ for the pools of Cloyne, sir,”
said the kecper.

Mr Fanshawe watched the flock pass and
vanish in the amber distance like a wreath of
smoke. Away to 1he left, covering themselves
with night and gloom, stond the hills of Glynn,
where the golden eagle still has its eyrie, and
the wild goat its home. From there, away to
the west, the great moors stretched to the hills
of Cloyne.

It was a typical Irish winter's evening, the
sky threatcning and forgetting to rain, the air
damp -and filled with the scent of the carth,
near things indistinct in the gathering twilizht,
and far things seeming mear.

From where Mr Fanshawe stood, with his
pipe in his mouth and his gun uncder his arm,
vou might have started with a brave heart to
walk to the hills of Cloyne. Ten miles distant,



