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INTRODUCTION

William Butler Yeats

Corbett, Bishop of Oxford and Norwich, lamented long
o the departure of the English fairies. “In Queen Mary's
. he wrote:

“When Tom came home from labor,
Or Cis to milking rose,

Then merrily, merrily went their tabor,
And merrily went their toes.”

now, in the times of James, they had all gone, for “they
re of the old profession,” and “their songs were Ave
aries.” In Ireland they are still extant, giving gifts to the
dly, and plaguing the surly. “Have you ever seen a fairy
ich like?” I asked an old man in County Sligo. “Amn’t
oyed with them,” was the answer. “Do the fishermen
ng here know anything of the mermaids?” I asked a
nan of a village in County Dublin. “Indeed, they don't
to see them at all,” she answered, “for they always bring

: weather.” “Here is a man who believes in ghosts,” said
reign sea-captain, pointing to a pilot of my acquain-
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tance. “In every house over there,” said the pilot, pointing
to his native village of Rosses, “there are several.” Certainly
, the Spirit of

that now old and much respected dogmatist
the Age, has in no manner made his voice heard down there.

In alittle while, for he has gotten a consumptive appearance
of late, he will be covered over decently in his grave, and an-
, in his place, and

other will grow, old and much respected
never be heard of down there, and after him another and an-

other and another. Indeed, it is a question whether any of

these personages will ever be heard of outside the news-
paper offices and lecture-rooms and drawing-rooms and
eelpie houses of the cities, or if the Spirit of the Age is at any
time more than a froth. At any rate, whole troops of their
like will not change the Celt much. Giraldus Cambrensis
found the people of the western islands a trifle paganish.
“How many gods are there?” asked a priest, a little while
ago, of a man from the Island of Innistor. “There is one on
Innistor; but this seems a big place,” said the man, and the
priest held up his hands in horror, as Giraldus had, just
seven centuries before. Remember, I am not blaming the
man; it is very much better to believe in a number of gods
than in none at all, or to think there is only one, but that he
1s a little sentimental and impracticable, and not constructed
for the nineteenth century. The Celt, and his cromlechs,
and his pillar-stones, these will not change much—indeed,
it 1s doubtful if anybody at all changes at any time. In spite
of hosts of deniers, and asserters, and wise-men, and profes-
sors, the majority still are averse to sitting down to dine thir-
teen at table, or being helped to salt, or walking under a
ladder, or seeing a single magpie flirting his chequered tail.
There are, of course, children of light who have set their
faces against all this, though even a newspaper man, if you
entice him into a cemetery at midnight, will believe in phan-

. every one is a visionary, if you scratch him deep
But the Celt is a visionary without scratching.

be it noticed, if you are a stranger, you will not
get ghostand fairy legends, even in a western /.\Emmm.
st go adroitly to work, and make friends with the
en and the old men, with those who have not felt the
re of mere daylight existence, and those with whom it
wing less, and will have altogether taken itself off one
e days. The old women are most learned, but will not
dily be got to talk, for the fairies are very secretive, mﬁa
h resent being talked of; and are there not many stories
d women who were nearly pinched into their graves or
bed with fairy blasts?

t sea, when the nets are out and the pipes are lit, then
some ancient hoarder of tales become loquacious, tell-
is histories to the tune of the creaking of the boats.
y-eve night, too, is a great time, and in old days many
were to be heard at wakes. But the priests have set faces
inst wakes.

n the Parochial Survey of Ireland it is recorded how the
ory-tellers used to gather together of an evening, and if
y had a different version from the others, they would all
cite theirs and vote, and the man who had varied would
yave to abide by their verdict. In this way stories have been
1anded down with such accuracy, that the long tale of Dier-
Ire was, in the earlier decades of this century, told almost
vord for word, as in the very ancient MSS. in the Royal
Dublin Society. In one case only it varied, and then the MS.
was obviously wrong—a passage had been forgotten by the
opyist. But this accuracy is rather in the folk and bardic
ales than in the fairy legends, for these vary widely, being
usually adapted to some neighboring village or local fairy-
seeing celebrity. Each county has usually some family, or
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personage, supposed to have been favored or plagued, espe-
cially by the phantoms, as the Hackets of Castle Hacket,
Galway, who had for their ancestor a fairy, or John-o’ -Daly
of Lisadell, Sligo, who wrote “Eilleen Aroon,” the song the
Scotch have stolen and called “Robin Adair,” and which
Handel would sooner have written than all his oratorios,* and
the “O’Donahue of Kerry.” Round these men stories tended
to group themselves, sometimes deserting more ancient he-
roes for the purpose. Round poets have they gathered espe-
cially, for poetry in Ireland has always been mysteriously
connected with magic.

These folk-tales are full of simplicity and musical occur-
rences, for they are the literature of a class for whom every
incident in the old rut of birth, love, pain, and death has
cropped up unchanged for centuries: who have steeped
everything in the heart: to whom everything is a symbol.
They have the spade over which man has leaned from the
beginning. The people of the cities have the machine, which
i1s prose and a parvenu. They have few events. They can turn
over the incidents of a long life as they sit by the fire. With
us nothing has time to gather meaning, and too many things
are occurring for even a big heart to hold. It is said the most
eloquent people in the world are the Arabs, who have only
the bare earth of the desert and a sky swept bare by the sun.
“Wisdom has alighted upon three things,” goes their prov-
erb; “the hand of the Chinese, the brain of the Frank, and
the tongue of the Arab.” This, I take it, is the meaning of
that simplicity sought for so much in these days by all the
poets, and not to be had at any price.

The most notable and typical story-teller of my acquain-
tance is one Paddy Flynn, a little, bright-eyed, old man, liv-

* He lived some time in Dublin, and heard it then.
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n a leaky one-roomed cottage of the village of B—,
e most gentle—i.e., fairy—place in the whole of the
nty Sligo,” he says, though others claim that honor for
mabhair or for Drumcliff. A very pious old man, too! You
have some time to inspect his strange figure and ragged
ir, if he happen to be in a devout humor, before he comes
he doings of the gentry. A strange devotion! Old tales of
lumkill, and what he said to his mother. “How are you to-
. mother?” “Worse!” “May you be worse to-morrow”;
on the next day, “How are you to-day, mother?” “Better,
nk God.” “May you be better to-morrow.” In which un-
iful manner he will tell you Columkill inculcated cheer-
ness. Then most likely he will wander off into his favorite
me—how the Judge smiles alike in rewarding the good
| condemning the lost to unceasing flames. Very consoling
s it appear to Paddy Flynn, this melancholy and apoca-
ptic cheerfulness of the Judge. Nor seems his own cheer-
ess quite earthly—though a very palpable cheerfulness.
e first time [ saw him he was cooking mushrooms for him-
If; the next time he was asleep under a hedge, smiling in his
ep. Assuredly some joy not quite of this steadfast earth
ightens in those eyes—swift as the eyes of a rabbit—among
many wrinkles, for Paddy Flynn is very old. A melan-
oly there is in the midst of their cheerfulness—a mel-
choly that is almost a portion of their joy, the visionary
elancholy of purely instinctive natures and of all animals.
the triple solitude of age and eccentricity and partial deaf-
ss he goes about much pestered by children.
As to the reality of his fairy and spirit-seeing powers, not
are agreed. One day we were talking of the Banshee. “I
ve seenit,” he said, “down there by the water ‘batting’ the
er with its hands.” He it was who said the fairies annoyed
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Not that the Sceptic is entirely afar even from these west-
ern villages. I found him one morning as he bound his corn
In a merest pocket-handkerchief of 4 field. Very different
from Paddy Flynn—Scepticism in every wrinkle of his face,
and a travelled man, tool—a foot-long Mohawk Indian tat-
tooed on one of his arms to evidence the matter. “They who
travel,” says a neighboring priest, shaking his head over
him, and quoting Thomas A’Kempis, “seldom come home
holy.” I had mentioned ghosts to this Sceptic. “Ghosts,”
said he; “there are no such things atall, at all, but the gentry,
they stand to reason: for the devil, when he fell out of
heaven, took the weak-minded ones with him, and they
were put into the waste places. And that’s what the gentry
are. But they are getting scarce now, because their time’s
over, ye see, and they’re going back. But ghosts, no! And I'l]
tell ye something more I don’t believe in—the fire of hell”’;
then, in alow voice, “that’s only invented to give the priests
and the parsons something to do.” Thereupon this man, so
full of enlightenment, returned to his corn-binding.

The various collectors of Irish folk-lore have, from our
point of view, one great merit, and from the point of view of
others, one great fault, They have made their work literature
rather than science, and told us of the Irish peasantry rather
than of the primitive religion of mankind, or whatever else
the folk-lorists are on the gad after. To be considered scien-
tists they should have tabulated al] their tales in forms like
grocers’ bills—item the fairy king, item the queen. Instead
of this they have caught the very voice of the people, the
very pulse of life, each giving what was most noticed in his
day. Croker and Lover, full of the 1deas of harum-scarum
Irish gentility, saw everything humorized. The impulse of
the Irish literature of their time came from a class that did
not—mainly for political reasons—take the populace seri-
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usly, and imagined the country as a humorist’s Arcadia;
s passion, its gloom, its tragedy, they knew nothing of.
hat they did was not wholly false: they merely magnified
an irresponsible type, found oftenest among boatmen,
armen, and gentlemen'’s servants, into the type of a whole
nation, and created the stage Irishman. The writers of "Forty-
eight, and the famine combined, burst their bubble. Their

and idle class, and in Croker is touched everywhere with
beauty—a gentle Arcadian beauty. Carleton, a peasant born,
has in many of his stories—I have been only able to give a
ew of the slightest—more especially in his ghost stories, a
uch more serious way with him, for all his humor. Ken-
redy, an old bookseller in Dublin, who seems to have had a
omething of genuine beliefin the fairies, came next in time.
{e has far less literary faculty, but is wonderfully accurate,
ing often the very words the stories were told in. But the

st book since Croker is Lady Wilde’s Ancient Legends.
"he humor has all given way to pathos and tenderness. We
ave here the innermost heart of the Celt in the moments
has grown to love through years of persecution, when,

d for word among the Gaelic speakers of Roscommon
d Galway. He is, perhaps, most to be trusted of all. He
vs the people thoroughly. Others see a phase of Irish
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life; he understands all its elements. His work is neither hu-
morous nor mournful; it is simply life. [ hope he may put
some of his gatherings into ballads, for he is the last of our
ballad-writers of the school of Walsh and Callanan—men
whose work seems fragrant with turf smoke. And this
brings to mind the chapbooks. They are to be found brown
with turf smoke on cottage shelves, and are, or were, sold on
every hand by the pedlars, but cannot be found in any li-
brary of this city of the Sassanach. “The Royal Fairy Tales,”
“The Hibernian Tales,” and “The Legends of the Fairies”
are the fairy literature of the people.

Several specimens of our fairy poetry are given. It is more
like the fairy poetry of Scotland than of England. The per-
sonages of English fairy literature are merely, in most cases,
mortals beautifully masquerading. Nobody ever believed in
such fairies. They are romantic bubbles from Provence.
Nobody ever laid new milk on their doorstep for them.

As to my own part in this book, I have tried to make it
representative, as far as so few pages would allow, of every
kind of Irish folk-faith. The reader will perhaps wonder that
in all my notes [ have not rationalized a single hobgoblin. I
seek for shelter to the words of Socrates.”

“Phedrus. 1 should like to know, Socrates, whether the
place is not somewhere here at which Boreas is said to have
carried off Orithyia from the banks of the Ilissus.

“Socrates. That is the tradition.

“Phedrus. And is this the exact spot? The little stream 1s
delightfully clear and bright; [ can fancy that there might be
maidens playing near.

“Socrates. I believe the spot is not exactly here, but about
a quarter-of-a-mile lower down, where you cross to the

* Phaedrus. Jowett's translation. (Clarendon Press.)
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mple of Artemis, and I think that there is some sort of an
tar of Boreas at the place.

“Pheedrus. I do not recollect; but I beseech you to tell me,
ocrates, do you believe this tale?

“Socrates. The wise are doubtful, and I should not be
ingular if, like them, I also doubted. I might have a rational
xplanation that Orithyia was playing with Pharmacia,
shen a northern gust carried her over the neighboring rocks;

and this being the manner of her death, she was said to have
een carried away by Boreas. There is a discrepancy, how-
ver, about the locality. According to another version of the
tory, she was taken from the Areopagus, and not from this
lace. Now I quite acknowledge that these allegories are
ery nice, but he is not to be envied who has to invent them;
auch labor and ingenuity will be required of him; and when
e has once begun, he must go on and rehabilitate centaurs
nd chimeras dire. Gorgons and winged steeds flow in
pace, and numberless other inconceivable and portentous
nonsters. And if he is sceptical about them, and would fain
educe them one after another to the rules of probability,
his sort of crude philosophy will take up all his time. Now,
have certainly not time for such inquiries. Shall I tell
ou why? I must first know myself, as the Delphian inscrip-
on says; to be curious about that which is not my busi-
ess, while I am still in ignorance of my own self, would be
idiculous. And, therefore, I say farewell to all this; the
ommon opinion is enough for me. For, as [ was saying, I
vant to know not about this, but about myself. Am I, in-
eed, a wonder more complicated and swollen with passion
han the serpent Typho, or a creature of gentler and simpler
rt, to whom nature has given a diviner and lowlier des-
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I have to thank Messrs. Macmillan, and the editors of Be-
gravia, All the Year Round, and Monthly Packet, for leave
to quote from Patrick Kennedy’s Legendary Fictions of the
Irish Celts, and Miss Maclintock’s articles respectively:
Lady Wilde, for leave to give what I would from her Ancient
Legends of Ireland (Ward & Downey); and Mr. Douglas
Hyde, for his three unpublished stories, and for valuable
and valued assistance in several ways; and also Mr. Alling-
ham, and other copyright holders, for their poems. Mr. Al-
lingham’s poems are from Irish Songs and Poems (Reeves

and Turner); Fergusson’s, from Sealey, Bryers & Walker'’s

»

shilling reprint; my own and Miss O’Leary’s from Ballads
and Poems of Young Ireland, 1888, a little anthology published
by Gill & Sons, Dublin.

[RISH FAIRY
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Q. mo MYH‘ m st! Lady Wilde considers it is only the spirits who are too bad
eaven, and too good for hell, who are thus plagued. They are

pelled to obey some one they have wronged.

he souls of the dead sometimes take the shapes of animals.

is a garden at Sligo where the gardener sees a previous

in the shape of a rabbit. They will sometimes take the forms

ects, especially of butterflies. If you see one fluttering near a
_ that is the soul, and is a sign of its having entered upon
rtal happiness. The author of the Parochial Survey of Ire-
1814, heard a woman say to a child who was chasing a but-
“How do you know it is not the soul of your grandfather?”
ovember eve the dead are abroad, and dance with the fairies.
s in Scotland, the fetch is commonly believed in. If you see
ouble, or fetch, of a friend in the morning, no ill follows; if

hosts, or as they are called in Irish, Thevshi or Tash (taidh-

bhse, tais), live in a state intermediary between this life and
the next. They are held there by some earthly longing or affec
tion, or some duty unfulfilled, or anger against the living. “I will
haunt you,” is a common threat; and one hears such phrases as,
“She will haunt him, if she has any good in her.” If one is sorrow-
ing greatly after a dead friend, a neighbor will say, “Be quiet no
you are keeping him from his rest;” or, in the Western Isles
according to Lady Wilde, they will tell you, “You are waking the at night, he is about to die.
dog that watches to devour the souls of the dead.” Those who die , —_—
suddenly, more commonly than others, are believed to become
haunting Ghosts. They go about moving the furniture, and in A DREAM

; . WILLIAM ALLINGHAM

every way trying to attract attention.

When the soul has left the body, it is drawn away, sometimes,
by the fairies. I have a story of a peasant who once saw, sitting in
a fairy rath, all who had died for years in his village. Such souls
are considered lost. If a soul eludes the fairies, it may be snapped
up by the evil spirits. The weak souls of young children are in
especial danger. When a very young child dies, the western peas- . On they pass'd, and on they pass'd;
antry sprinkle the threshold with the blood of a chicken, that the _ Townsfellows all, from first to last;
spirits may be drawn away to the blood. A Ghost is compelled to Born in the moonlight of the lane,
obey the commands of the living. “The stable-boy up at Mrs. Quench'd in the heavy shadow again.
G—"'s there,” said an old countryman, “met the master going
round the yards after he had been two days dead, and told him to  Schoolmates, marching as when we play'd
be away with him to the lighthouse, and haunt that; and there he At soldiers once—but now more staid;
is far out to sea still, sir. Mrs. G—— was quite wild about it, and _ Those were the strangest sight to me
dismissed the boy.” A very desolate lighthouse, poor devil of 2 Who were drown'd, [ knew, in the awful sea.

140

1 heard the dogs howl in the moonlight night;
1 went to the window to see the sight;

All the Dead that ever I knew

Going one by one and two by two.
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Straight and handsome folk; bent and weak, too; d storms of winter sweep over the Muckish mountain, and
Some that I loved, and gasp’d to speak to; , s rugged neighbors. Even in summer the cabin by the bog
Some but a day in their churchyard bed; as dull and dreary enough.
Some that I had not known were dead. Thady Connor worked in the fields, and Grace made a
relthood as a pedlar, carrying a basket of remnants of cloth,
A long, long crowd—where each seem’d lonely, _ calico, drugget, and frieze about the country. The people
Yet of them all there was one, one only,
Raised a head or look’d my way. ~ from Grace, who was welcomed in many a lonely house,
She linger'd a moment—she might not stay. here a table was hastily cleared, that she might display her
ares. Being considered a very honest woman, she was fre-
How long since I saw that fair pale face! _ quently entrusted with commissions to the shops in Let-
Ah! Mother dear! might I only place _ terkenny and Ramelton. As she set out toward home, her
My head on thy breast, a moment to rest, _ basket was generally laden with little gifts for her children.
While thy hand on my tearful cheek were pressed! ‘Grace, dear,” would one of the kind housewives say,
ere’s a farrel* of oaten cake, wi' a taste o butter on it; tak’ it
On, on, a moving bridge they made you for the weans;” or, “Here’s half-a-dozen of eggs;
Across the moon-stream, from shade to shade, ; 've a big family to support.
Young and old, women and men; ~ Small Connors of all ages crowded round the weary
Many long-forgot, but remember’d then. other, to rifle her basket of these gifts. But her thrifty, hard
~ life came suddenly to an end. She died after an illness of a few
And first there came a bitter laughter; , yurs, and was waked and buried as handsomely as Thady
A sound of tears the moment after; _ could afford.
And then a music so lofty and gay, .. Thady was in bed the night after the funeral, and the fire
That every morning, day by day, ; _ still burned brightly, when he saw his departed wife cross the
I strive to recall it if I may. . om and bend over the cradle. Terrified, he muttered rapid
R __ prayers, covered his face with the blanket; and on looking up

ain the appearance was gone.
GRACE CONNOR Next night he lifted the infant out of the cradle, and laid it
Miss LETITIA MACLINTOCK

hind him in the bed, hoping thus to escape his ghostly visi-
Thady and Grace Connor lived on the borders of a large turf

bog, in 9@. parish of O_Obmma.\m&aonr. where they could hear When a large, round, flat griddle cake is divided into triangular cuts,
the Atlantic surges thunder in upon the shore, and see the ch of these cuts is called a farrel, farli, or parli.
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tor; but Grace was presently in the room, and stretching over “My mammie ] want; oh! my mammie I want!”
him to wrap up her child. Shrinking and shuddering, the poor The big tears stream down with the low wailing chant.
man wa&Bma” “Grace, woman, what is it brings you back? . Sweet Eily’s slight arms enfold the gold head:
What is it you want wi’ me?” \ “Poor weeny Willie, sure mammie is dead—
“I want naething fae you, Thady, but to put thon wean ,
back in her cradle,” replied the specter, in a tone of scorn. ‘. And daddie is crazy from drinking all day—
“You're too feared for me, but my sister Rose willna be feared z  Come down, holy angels, and take us away!”
for me—tell her to meet me tomorrow evening, in the old Eily and Eddie keep kissing and crying—
wallsteads.” Outside, the weird winds are sobbing and sighing.
Rose lived with her mother, about a mile off, but she ‘
obeyed her sister’s summons without the least fear, and kept .. All in 2 moment the children are still
the strange tryst in due time. . Only & quick coo of gladness from Will
“Rose, dear,” she said, as she appeared before her sister in : The sheeling no longer seems empty or bare,
the old wallsteads, “my mind’s oneasy about them twa’ red For, clothed in soft raiment, the mother stands there.
shawls that's in the basket. Matty Hunter and Jane Taggart \
paid me for them, an’ I bought them wi’ their money, Friday They gather around her, they cling to her dress;
was eight days. Gie them the shawls the morrow. An’ old She rains down soft kisses for each shy caress
Mosey McCorkell gied me the price o’ a wiley coat; it’s in .  Herlight, loving touches smooth out tangled locks,
under the other things in the basket. An’ now farewell; T can _ ~ And, pressed to her bosom, the baby she rocks.
get to my rest.” /
“Grace, Grace, bide a wee minute,” cried the faithful sister,
as the dear voice grew fainter, and the dear face began to fade:
“Grace, darling! Thady? The children? One word mair!” but
neither cries nor tears could further detain the spirit hastening
to its rest!

He lies in his cot, there’s a fire on the hearth;
To Fily and Eddy ’tis heaven on earth,

For mother’s deft fingers have been everywhere;
She lulls them to rest in the low suggaun* chair.

, , They gaze open-eyed, then the eyes gently close,
) F As petals fold into the heart of a rose,
A LEGEND OF TYRONE - But ope soon again in awe, love, but no fear,
ELLEN O'LEARY H, _ And fondly they murmur, “Our mammie is here.”

Crouched round a bare hearth in hard, frosty weather, , ,z  Shelays them down softly, she wraps them aroun d:

Three lonely, helpless weans cling close to :
’ gether; ey d
Tangled those gold locks, once bonnie and bright— They lie in sweet slumbers, she starts at a sound,

There's no one to fondle the baby to-night. _ * Chair made of twisted straw ropes.
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The cock loudly crows, and the spirit’s away—
The drunkard steals in at the dawning of day.

Again and again, ‘tween the dark and the dawn,
Glides in the dead mother to nurse Willie Bawn:
Or is it an angel who sits by the hearth?

An angel in heaven, a mother on earth.

THE BLACK LAMB¥*
LADY WILDE

It is a custom among the people, when throwing away water at
night, to cry out in a loud voice, “Take care of the water;” or
literally, from the Irish, “Away with yourself from the
water”—for they say that the spirits of the dead last buried are
then wandering about, and it would be dangerous if the water
fell on them.

One dark night a woman suddenly threw out a pail of boil-
ing water without thinking of the warning words. Instantly a
cry was heard, as of a person in pain, but no one was seen.
However, the next night a black lamb entered the house, hav-
ing the back all fresh scalded, and it lay down moaning by the
hearth and died. Then they all knew that this was the spirit
that had been scalded by the woman, and they carried the
dead lamb out reverently, and buried it deep in the earth. Yet
every night at the same hour it walked again into the house,
and lay down, moaned, and died; and after this had happened
many times, the priest was sent for, and finally, by the
strength of his exorcism, the spirit of the dead was laid to rest;
the black lamb appeared no more. Neither was the body of the
dead lamb found in the grave when they searched for it,

* Ancient Legends of Ireland,

SONG OF THE GHOST
ALFRED PERCIVAL GRAVES

When all were dreaming
But Pastheen Power,
A light came streaming
Beneath her bower:
A heavy foot
At her door delayed,
A heavy hand
On the latch was laid.

“Now who dare venture,
At this dark hour,
Unbid to enter
My maiden bower?”
“Dear Pastheen, open
The door to me,
And your true lover
You'll surely see.”

“My own true lover,
So tall and brave,
Lives exiled over
The angry wave.”
“Your true love’s body
Lies on the bier,
His faithful spirit
Is with you here.”
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“His look was cheerful, They knew that sorrow
His voice was gay; Her heart had broke.
Your speech is fearful, .
Your face is gray;
And sad and sunken THE RADIANT BOY
Your eye of blue, Mgs. Crow
But Patrick, Patrick, ptain Stewart, afterward Lord Castlereagh, when he was a
Alas! 'tis you!” ng man, happened to be quartered in Ireland. He was

d of sport, and one day the pursuit of game carried him so

Ere dawn was breaking that he lost his way. The weather, too, had become very
She heard below gh, and in this strait he presented himself at the door of a
The two cocks shaking tleman’s house, and sending in his card, requested shelter

Their wings to crow.
“Oh, hush you, hush you,

- the night. The hospitality of the Irish country gentry is
verbial; the master of the house received him warmly; said

Both Hm.a and gray, eared he could not make him so comfortable as he could
Or you will hurry wve wished, his house being full of visitors already, added to
My love away. ch, some strangers, driven by the inclemency of the night,

ad sought shelter before him, but such accommodation as
could give he was heartily welcome to; whereupon he

“Oh, hush your crowing,

wo@ gray m.nm red, led his butler, and committing the guest to his good
Or vm.z.vm going fices, told him he must put him up somewhere, and do the

To join the dead; t he could for him. There was no lady, the gentleman
Or, cease from calling eing a widower.

His ghost to the mould, _ Captain Stewart found the house crammed, and a very jolly

And I'll come crowning
Your combs with gold.”

arty it was. His host invited him to stay, and promised him
0od shooting if he would prolong his visit a few days: and, in
ne, he thought himself extremely fortunate to have fallen
to such pleasant quarters.

_ At length, after an agreeable evening, they all retired to
, and the butler conducted him to a large room, almost
divested of furniture, but with a blazing turf fire in the grate,
and a shake-down on the floor, composed of cloaks and other
eterogeneous materials.

When all were dreaming
But Pastheen Power,

A light went streaming
From out her bower:

And on the morrow,
When they awoke

]
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Nevertheless, to the tired limbs of Captain Stewart, who ‘.. “Hamilton,” said he to the butler; “where did Captain
had had a hard day’s shooting, it looked very inviting; but ewart sleep last night?”
before he lay down, he thought it advisable to take off some of ~ “Well, sir,” replied the man; “you know every place was
the fire, which was blazing up the chimney in what he thought —the gentlemen were lying on the floor, three or four in a
an alarming manner. Having done this, he stretched himself oom—-50 | gave him the Boy’s Room; but I lit a blazing fire to
on his couch and soon fell asleep. keep him from coming out.”

He believed he had slept about a couple of hours when he “You were very wrong,” said the host; “you know I have
awoke suddenly, and was startled by such a vivid light in the yositively forbidden you to put anyone there, and have taken
room that he thought it on fire, but on turning to look at the e furniture out of the room to insure its not being occupied.”
grate he saw the fire was out, though it was from the chimney _.,:.me retiring with Captain Stewart, he informed him, very
the light proceeded. He sat up in bed, trying to discover what gravely, of the nature of the phenomena he had seen; and at
it was, when he perceived the form of a beautiful naked boy, ength, being pressed for further information, he confessed
surrounded by a dazzling radiance. The boy looked at him hat there existed a tradition in the family, that whoever the
earnestly, and then the vision faded, and all was dark. Captain 4/ Radiant boy” appeared to will rise to the summit of power;
Stewart, so far from supposing what he had seen to be of a d when he has reached the climax, will die a violent death,
spiritual nature, had no doubt that the host, or the visitors, had nd I must say, he added, that the records that have been kept

_ummbgmﬁo?mggg.>noo~.&bm§rmmm:5&muﬁb~mﬁ mEmmﬁmmme:nwmoﬁonosmHBﬁEmvwﬂmcmwwo?
the liberty, and on the following morning, when he appeared at ,

breakfast, he took care to evince his displeasure by the reserve , ,
of his demeanor, and by announcing his intention to depart ; THE FATE OF FRANK M'KENNA
immediately. The host expostulated, reminding him of his WILLIAM CARLETON

promise to stay and shoot. Captain Stewart coldly excused There lived a man named M'Kenna at the hip of one of the
himself, and, at length, the gentleman seeing something was mountainous hills which divide the county of Tyrone from
wrong, took him aside, and pressed for an explanation; where- hat of Monaghan. This M'Kenna had two sons, one of whom
upon Captain Stewart, without entering into particulars, said was in the habit of tracing hares of a Sunday whenever there
he had been made the victim of a sort of practical joking that ppened to be a fall of snow. His father, it seems, had fre-
he thought quite unwarrantable with a stranger. uently remonstrated with him upon what he considered to be

The gentleman considered this not impossible among a ;  violation of the Lord’s day, as well as for his general neglect
parcel of thoughtless young men, and appealed to them to ~ of mass. The young man, however, though otherwise harm-
make an apology; but one and all, on honor, denied the s and inoffensive, was in this matter quite insensible to
impeachment. Suddenly a thought seemed to strike him; he ternal reproof, and continued to trace whenever the avoca-
clapped his hand to his forehead, uttered an exclamation, and \ ns of labor would allow him. It so happened that upon a

rang the bell. Christmas morning, I think in the year 1814, there was a deep

L]
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fall of snow, and young M'Kenna, instead of going to mass, sh to go home, you may,” said he; “as for me, I'll never leave
got down his cockstick—which is a staff much thicker and =~ the hills till I have her with me.” They begged and entreated
heavier at one end than at the other—and prepared to set out - him to desist and return, but all to no purpose; he appeared
on his favorite amusement. His father, seeing this, reproved be what the Scotch call fey—that is, to act as if he were
him seriously, and insisted that he should attend prayers. His , oved by some impulse that leads to death, and from the
enthusiasm for the sport, however, was stronger than his love =~ uence of which a man cannot withdraw himself. At length,
of religion, and he refused to be guided by his father’s advice. finding him invincibly obstinate, they left him pursuing
The old man during the altercation got warm; and on finding : e hare directly into the heart of the mountains, and returned
that the son obstinately scorned his authority, he knelt down ~ their respective homes.

and prayed that if the boy persisted in following his own will, - In the meantime one of the most terrible snowstorms ever
he might never return from the mountains unless as a corpse. membered in that part of the country came on, and the con-
The imprecation, which was certainly as harsh as it was impi- _ quence was, that the self-willed young man, who had
ous and senseless, might have startled many a mind from a _ equally trampled on the sanctities of religion and parental
purpose that was, to say the least of it, at variance with religion . thority, was given over for lost. As soon as the tempest
and the respect due to a father. It had no effect, however, upon - came still, the neighbors assembled in a body and pro-
the son, who is said to have replied, that whether he ever ( ded to look for him. The snow, however, had fallen so
returned or not, he was determined on going; and go accord- .. avily that not a single mark of a footstep could be seen.
ingly he did. He was not, however, alone, for it appears that ~ Nothing but one wide waste of white undulating hills met the
three or four of the neighboring young men accompanied him.  wherever it turned, and of M'Kenna no trace whatever
Whether their sport was good or otherwise, is not to the pur- ~ was visible or could be found. His father, now remembering
pose, neither am I able to say; but the story goes that towards . e unnatural character of his imprecation, was nearly dis-
the latter part of the day they started a larger and darker hare - cted; for although the body had not yet been found, still by
than any they had ever seen, and that she kept dodging on - ery one who witnessed the sudden rage of the storm and
before them bit by bit, leading them to suppose that every 0 knew the mountains, escape or survival was felt to be
succeeding cast of the cock-stick would bring her down. It was - possible. Every day for about a week large parties were out
observed afterward that she also led them into the recesses of ong the hill-ranges seeking him, but to no purpose. At
the mountains, and that although they tried to turn her course _ 1gth there came a thaw, and his body was found on a snow-
homeward, they could not succeed in doing so. As evening . eath, lying in a supine posture within a circle which he had
advanced, the companions of M'Kenna began to feel the folly m wn around him with his cock-stick. His prayer book lay
of pursuing her farther, and to perceive the danger of losing .. ened upon his mouth, and his hat was pulled down so as to
their way in the mountains should night or a snow storm come er it and his face. It is unnecessary to say that the rumor of
upon them. They therefore proposed to give over the chase ‘ ‘ death, and of the circumstances under which he left home,
and return home; but M’Kenna would not hear of it. “If you ated a most extraordinary sensation in the country—a sen-
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sation that was the greater in proportion to the uncertainty
occasioned by his not having been found either alive or dead.
Some affirmed that he had crossed the mountains, and was
seen in Monaghan; others, that he had been seen in Clones, in
Emyvale, in Five-mile-town; but despite of all these agreeable
reports, the melancholy truth was at length made clear by the
appearance of the body .as just stated.

Now, it so happened that the house nearest the spot where
he lay was inhabited by a man named Dealy, I think—but of
the name I am not certain—who was a herd or caretaker to Dr.
Porter, then Bishop of Clogher. The situation of this house
was the most lonely and desolate looking that could be imag-
ined. It was at least two miles distant from any human habita-
tion, being surrounded by one wide and dreary waste of dark
moor. By this house lay the route of those who had found the
corpse, and I believe the door of it was borrowed for the pur-
pose of conveying it home. Be this as it may, the family wit-
nessed the melancholy procession as it passed slowly through
the mountains, and when the place and circumstances are all
considered, we may admit that to ignorant and superstitious
people, whose minds, even upon ordinary occasions, were
strongly affected by such matters, it was a sight calculated to
leave behind it a deep, if not a terrible impression. Time soon
proved that it did so.

An incident is said to have occurred at the funeral in fine
keeping with the wild spirit of the whole melancholy event.
When the procession had advanced to a place called Mul-
laghtinny, a large dark-colored hare, which was instantly rec-
ognized by those who had been out with him on the hills, as
the identical one that led him to his fate, is said to have crossed
the roads about twenty yards or so before the coffin. The story
goes, that a man struck it on the side with a stone, and that the

GHOSTS
ow, which would have killed any ordinary hare, not only did
t no injury, but occasioned a sound to proceed from the body
esembling the hollow one emitted by an empty barrel when
truck.
In the meantime the interment took place, and the sensation
began, like every other, to die away in the natural progress of
ime, when, behold, a report ran abroad like wildfire that, to use
he language of the people, “Frank M’Kenna was appearing!”
One night, about a fortnight after his funeral, the daughter
f Daly, the herd, a girl about fourteen, while lying in bed saw
hat appeared to be the likeness of M’Kenna, who had been

aade

thes, told her father and mother that Frank M’Kenna was
the house. This alarming intelligence naturally produced
reat terror; still, Daly, who, notwithstanding his' belief in
h matters, possessed a good deal of moral courage, was cool
nough to rise and examine the house, which consisted of only
apartment. This gave the daughter some courage, who, on
nding that her father could not see him, ventured to look out,
d she then could see nothing of him herself,

Accordingly she very soon fell asleep, and her father
ttributed what she had seen to fear or some accidental com-
mnation of shadows proceeding from the furniture, for it was
clear moonlight night. The light of the following day dis-
lled a great deal of their apprehensions, and comparatively
te was thought of it until evening again advanced, when the
ears of the daughter began to return. They appeared to be
ophetic, for she said when night came that she knew he
uld appear again; and accordingly at the same hour he did
. This was repeated for several successive nights, until the
1, from the very hardihood of terror, began to become so far
niliarized to the specter as to venture to address it.
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“In the name of God!” she asked, “what is troubling you, t. Hitherto their interviews had been all nocturnal, but
or why do you appear to me instead of to some of your own _now that the ghost found his footing made good, he put a
family or relations?” .‘ dy face on, and ventured to appear by daylight. The girl

The ghost's answer alone might settle the question fell into states of syncope, and while the fits lasted, long

involved in the authenticity of its appearance, being, as it was, versations with him upon the subject of God, the blessed

an account of one of the most ludicrous missions that ever 3 gin, and Heaven, took place between them. He was cer-
spirit was despatched upon.

y an excellent moralist, and gave the best advice. Swear-
“I'm not allowed,” said he, “to spake to any of my friends,

g, drunkenness, theft, and every evil propensity of our
for I parted wid them in anger; but I'm come to tell you that ture, were declaimed against with a degree of spectral elo-

they are quarrelin’ about my breeches—a new pair that I got “. ence quite surprising. Common fame had now a topic dear
made for Christmas day; an’ as I was comin’ up to thrace in . er heart, and never was a ghost made more of by his best
the mountains, I thought the ould one "ud do betther, an’ of ~ friends than she made of him. The whole country was in a
coorse I didn't put the new pair an me. My raison for mult, and I well remember the crowds which flocked to the

appearin’,” he added, “is, that you may tell my friends that nely little cabin in the mountains, now the scene of matters
none of them is to wear them—they must be given in charity.” .

This serious and solemn intimation from the ghost was
duly communicated to the family, and it was found that the
circumstances were exactly as it had represented them. This,
of course, was considered as sufficient proof of the truth of its
mission. Their conversations now became not only frequent,
but quite friendly and familiar. The girl became a favorite
with the specter, and the specter, on the other hand, soon lost

all his terrors in her eyes. He told her that while his friends idual nailed down in the coffin—chilling and gloomy opera-
were bearing home his body, the handspikes or poles on which ionl—1I experience no particular wish to look upon it again.

they carried him had cut his back, and occasioned him great ~ The spot where the body of M'Kenna was found is now
pain! The cutting of the back also was known to be true, and

strengthened, of course, the truth and authenticity of their
dialogues. The whole neighborhood was now in a commotion

with this story of the apparition, and persons incited by m is practiced, or what it means, I do not know, unless it be

curiosity began to visit the girl in order to satisfy themselves imply to mark the spot as a visible means of preserving the
of the truth of what they had heard. Everything, however, was emory of the occurrence.
corroborated, and the child herself, without any symptoms of

anxiety or terror, artlessly related her conversations with the

interesting and important. Not a single day passed in which
should think from ten to twenty, thirty, or fifty persons were
t present at these singular interviews. Nothing else was
ked of, thought of, and, as I can well testify, dreamt of. I
uld myself have gone to Daly’s were it not for a confounded
sgiving I had, that perhaps the ghost might take a fancy of
ppearing to me, as he had taken to cultivate an intimacy with
ne girl; and it so happens, that when I see the face of an indi-

arked by a little heap of stones, which has been collected
since the melancholy event of his death. Every person who
passes it throws a stone upon the heap; but why this old cus-

Daly’s house, the scene of the supposed apparition, is now
a shapeless ruin, which could scarcely be seen were it not for
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the green spot that once was a garden, and which now shines
at a distance like an emerald, but with no agreeable or ﬁ_mmmmum
associations. It is a spot which no solitary schoolboy will ever
visit, nor indeed would the unflinching believer in the popu-
lar nonsense of ghosts wish to pass it without a companion. It
is, under any circumstances, a gloomy and barren place; but
when looked upon in connection with what we have just
recited, it is lonely, desolate, and awful.

WITCHES, FAIRY DOCTOR,

itches and fairy doctors receive their power from oppo
dynasties; the witch from evil spirits and her own ma
ant will; the fairy doctor from the fairies, and a something
mperament—that is born with him or her. The first is alw
eared and hated. The second is gone to for advice, and is ne
rse than mischievous. The most celebrated fairy doctors
sometimes people the fairies loved and carried away, and k
ith them for seven years; not that those the fairies’ love
ways carried off—they may merely grow silent and strange, z
e to lonely wanderings in the “gentle” places. Such will,
ifter-times, be great poets or musicians, or fairy doctors; tl
st not be confused with those who have a Lianhaun shee [lec
in-sidhe], for the Lianhaun shee lives upon the vitals of its c}
n, and they waste and die. She is of the dreadful solitary fairi
0 her have belonged the greatest of the Irish poets, from Qi
own to the last century.
~ Those we speak of have for their friends the trooping fairies
he gay and sociable populace of raths and caves. Great is th
owledge of herbs and spells. These doctors, when the butt
l not come on the milk, or the milk will not come from the cc
1 be sent for to find out if the cause be in the course of comm
ture or if there has been witchcraft. Perhaps some old hag
shape of a hare has been milking the cattle. Perhaps some us
“the dead hand” has drawn away the butter to her own chur
latever it be, there is the counter-charm. They will gi
vice, t0o, in cases of suspected changelings, and prescribe f
e “fairy blast” (when the fairy strikes any one a tumor rises,
159




