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“Look out that fool out there!” she said.

“Who is it?”” asked Colm.

“Oscar O’Keefe. He’s been fond of me for a while.”

“But | don’t like him.”

She got up and went to the window.

“Get on home!” she yelled at the man.

“Or I’ll call the Gardai.”

The man shook his fist at Colm again and then left.

Mrs. O’Lonargain returned to the table and took Colm’s hand.

“He’s jealous of you.”

“But don’t bother about him.”

“Let’s enjoy this evening together.”

She leaned forward suddenly and kissed him affectionately.




