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- without knowing what to reply. .
At length the gray horse and his |
' rmr nneml m th uoun tlno at
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LEGEND OF COUNTY CAYAN,

The elves of Fairyland have thel:

abode even in the cold, bleak coun
of Cavan,

cousidered as sterfle a county, that

was left almost entirely to its Irish in-
habitants, at the time when most oth-
er parts of Ulster were divided among

Scottish and English settlers.

It 1= trae that many of the Protest-
of the settlers have
made their way thither from the north
in course of time: but they have not
fnfluenced the folk-lore of Cavan as

ant descendents

might be expected.

The fairy legends of the Celtic peo-
ple In this country display a bolder
and more wvivii fancy than those re-
and while the Doue-
gal legends carry the believer in Fairy-
into a distant past, thoze
of Cavan deal with the present. or at
least with a period not many years
removed from our own day. The most
poetical of such wild fancies relate 10
mortal
youths and maldens, who are some-
their

tated in Donegal,

land. back

the love of the elves for
times snatched
friends in

and beauty.

away from

the pride of their galet

One pleasant summer day, about six-
teen years ago, two lads set out G
spend a holiday upon Virginia Lough,
2 beautiful Iarge Iake covered with lft-
tle islands, where birds build {n the
hawthorn
thickets. Ae the boat neared the larg-

wild holly., hazel, and

est island, the boys observed a whit

duck swimming after them, and keep-

ing very close to them.
Francls Laflerty, the elder of
two, happening to have a

th

the water for some yards round th
baat with her bdlood. She soon ros

agaln to the surface, and continueg to
though her snowy

follow the Dboat,
'eathers were dabbled with blood.

‘The boys landed on Willow Island,
and when they re-embarked, after an

hour's bird nesting, the duck had dis

ippeared. But Francls was soon re-

mninded of the adventure.

Next day the trampling of a horse’s
his father’s
cottage, on the borders of the lake.
and be ran to the door, followed by hls
A
mau riding a tall gray horse stopped

hoofs was heard before

parents and brothers and slsters

at the, door.

ere¢'’s Francis Lafferty? he in-

guired.
“Here, sir.”™

“You did a dale o' mischief yester-

iay, Francis.*’

*“Why, sir, what mischief dld I do*”
“You struck a white duck that was

swimmin' afther yer boat.”
““Aye, surely, but what o’ that*"

“*Thon duck was a beautiful lady. an’
love wid you. you foolish
was the reason <he
You've
burted her, an’ you be to lay yer hand

she fell In
gossoon, an’ that,

was swimmin’ afther you.

on her, an' cuare her.” ?

“T'll not go omne foot,”
stardily. .

““He'll not get going wid you,”
the father and mother.

““You be to come,” repeated the man:
"bat I promise to bring you safely
back agaln.”

Francis was a trustful boy; and al-
though he Yad some fears and misgiv-
Ings, be relied upon the messenger's
promise, jumped up behind him, angd
they rode down the field towards the
lake.

‘The group at the cottage door saw
the horse swim gallantly for some
rards, and then disappear beneath the
waters.

Franels and his guide drew up at the
gate of a splendid castle, and a ser-
vant answered the bell '

“I ought not to bid you welcome, but
for all that T do.” sald he, looking
hard at Francis. They went inte the
parlor, where a beautiful young lady,
with a bleeding brow and a wound in
ber neck, lay upon 2 sofa.

“I don°t mean to hurt you.”
Prancis, going close to her.
troth I didn’t know thon duck was
rou, or I would not have kit {t.”

“You hurted me very much, Franecis.
[ fell in love wid you when 1 was
swimming after the boat, an’ you hit
me, an’ ROV you must marry me.”

“But I don’t want to get married at
all, at all,” said the poor boy.

*“You must marry me,” persisted the
young lady. “I'li send for you in a
tew days, an’ if you don’t come, you'll
pine away an” dis, an’ your friends’ll
all die too.”

Poor Francis did not know what to
fay to this. He mounted the gray
horse again, and rode very sorrow-
tully home,

“Y¥'il come for you {n a few days”
wéfe the messenger’s parting words,

There was dreadful grief in the cot-

tage, when XFrancis told the result
of his visit. Each day his mother
wept, and declared she would not let
tim go; and he always repeated the
beautiful lady’s threatis to destroy the
whole family.

You be to let me go, for the sake of
my father an’ Grace an' Joe, Maggfe,
Thady, amt’ little Mary!” Ang aa the
poor woman lcoked at her husband
and five other children, she wept,.

sald
“Falx an*

which is six hundred feset,
and in some parts elght hundred feet, !
above the level of the sea; and was!

thorn-
branch in his hand, struck the duck
with it, and she &lved down, coloring

sald the boy,

said

Francis door.

-senger
'y
foliowed them to
they
it i trace of Francis was lost ferever!

thing. po farm was S0 productive
theirs, no dairy 8o successful.

forget
who whs so differently married.

“*Paternoster,” she wondered wheth
the holy sound was able to penetra

wife ever permitted poor Francis
pray.

y

duck, swvam between Willow
and the mainland.

threw to them.

e
stored to their friends.

-]

ket at Shercock, some driving

]
©

resist the cold.

by hearing clapping of hands an
laughter behind the hedee, and a soun

many bright lights shone.

could be seen except the lights
gentry! the good people!” cried th

hind the hedge.

hia master’s cow.
“Good goasoon!
called the volces.
“Come on, son. I'm sorTe

her son’s arm.

trustin® me to take her to market.”

them at
hearing

reached Shercock market.
The breath was nearly out o’ her

bors, afterwards, telling the story.

lic house to refresh themselves:

people, and exclaiming:
“Oh, we seen the fairies!
the falries!*

“Dorn't be out your lane, or very late,
Tim.,” safd his mother that evening, aa
he turned into the Knockbridge road,
leading to his master’s house,

her.

In the road. Much surprizsed at such
unhope-for good luck, he took them
up and put them into his pocket.

A3 he was golang on, a littls old wo-
man touched him on the shoulder. .
“Tim, me good gossoon,” she saald,
“I've bought you, an’ you be to conme
wid me”

“I’ll not go one foot,” replied he.
“T’ll come for you on Friday even-
ing. Good-bye till Friday. You've
been a good honest servant to your
master, an’ you'll be a good servant to
me.”

She disappeared. and poor Tim was
frighteped and bewlldered. He hur-
ried home, and told his master and
wistress what had happened.

“We'll not let her take you, if we
can help it said they.

On the dreaded Friday evening all

bled in his master's kitchen, to help
to tide him over the fatal hour. A
bright fire biazed on the hearth. Bo.
side Tim sat his mother, holding his
hand in both of hers: around him and
bekind him -were his master, mistress
and friends—a strong phalanx of pro-
tection. But they proved as powerless
agalnat the <ifin mistress as  they
would have been against Grim Death
‘himself, had he stretohed forth his

-jskeleton hand to grasp the iad.

In the midit of the talking, firing
hnn outddo thc houwss; m ‘cazme

The unfortunate young
brideg-oom took a tender leave of his
inends and mounted behind the mes-

A chorus of walling angd lamentation
the water’s edge;
disappeared half way between
the shore and Willow ¥sland, apd’all

The Laffertys prospered in every-

The
children grew up handsome and merry,
and married well-to-do nelghbors, ana
there were gay dances at their wed-

dings; but the mother was sad in the
m:4s5t of their mirth, for she could not
her pretty, yellow-haired son,

When sbe stood among the crowd
in Virginia market, as the chapel beli
rang the Angelys, and the devout peo-
ple tock off their hats, and murmured

the waters of the lake, and if the fairy

To obtaln one gllmpse of her
sen, she would gladly have parted with
cverything she possessed; and she was
wont to wander along the shore on
summer evenings, when a handsome
drake, accompanied by a snow-white
Island
But they never
came near cnough 1o eat the bread she

The next one of the Cavan legends
which we shali notice relates to peo-
ple who are carried into Elfland, kept
there some years, and at length are re-

The inhabitants of Baflleborugh got
up one starlight frosty morning, and
set out to attend the Christmas mar-
cows
and donkeys, some carrying baskets,
others jogging along in their carts, as
well wrapped up as they could be, l0

When they had got sbout a mile out
of Ballieborough, they were electrified

like feet stamping upon a board, while

‘The drivers stood up in their cars
to peep over the hedge, and those of
the foot-passengers who had conrage
enough looked through it; but nothing
*The

frightened travelers from Bailiborough.
“Ha, ha, ha!” was shouted trom be-

“They’ll do us no harm in life.,” sald
young Tim O’'Brien, who was driving

Fine little fellowi®

feared—
come on fast!” gald the 1ad's mother,
trembling in every limb and cluotehing

““Bedad, mother, T must not drive
the master's cow too hard, an’ him

Another man driving a cow passed
tis moment. His terror on
e clapping of hands and
laughter was so great, that he set off
at a ran, driving his unfortunate anl-
mal wildly up and down hill, until he

on’ she lost her sale,” sald the nelgh-

Tim transacted his business, and then
he and his mother turned into a pub-
and
while they sat there, one after another
came hurrying in, lavghing ltke mad

We seen

“I be to do what the master bids
me,” replied the good gossoon. kissing

It was growing dusk as he paMed
trom her, but he had light enough to
gee three sixpence shining on thé stone

Rcchester N. \”. Saturm‘,

raining down the 'ehxmney.
laughter rang in peals, and while th

him.

port.

as| Weeks, months, years went by,

but
hearth was cold.

the farm house at Knockbridge.

the fire,

“God biess us
cried, litung the spoon fall.
“1t is,
mother?”
“Yer mother, poor gossoon?
dled, it'l be three year again Christ
mas‘"
“Three year, mistress? Three year!

er
te

to
cock market.”

ouzzled woman.
tince Christmas.”

were tock from us,

5o anchanged.
Tim saw many changes in them.

gray. had gent upright fingers,
wrinkled smooth cheeks, and
made gaps In the familiar elrcle,

splendid Thouses,

d

d
warmed, and his work light and easy:

long excursions every night in com-
pany with his little masters; but he
wns nof able to say how or why they
nad brought him back.

THE A. O. H.
cmm—— ]

'(Ry J. T. Gallagher, M, D)

fhe A. 0. H,, the A, O, H., God blezs 1t

night any day,

and keep it from decay.
Oh, may it grow from age to age In
strength and unity,
And like the Gael in friendship’s chalin
and Christian charity!

In evil days, when Ireland sank im-
mersed In penal gloom,
[t rose the messenger of hope from out
the nation’s tomb,
Stood strong as granite battlement
around the stricken Gasl
And scourged full oft in breach and
fleld the bloodhounds o6f the Pale,

It held aloft the torch of falth and
) morals in the land,
And guarded well the hunted priest
when Erin's creed was bann'd,

The Golden Celtic lore,
to live forevermore.

It clasps the exile to its breast beneath
whatever sky,
Relleves the widow in dlstress and
dries the orphan’s eye.
‘The poor, the friendless and the sick
recelve its tender care,
And for its dead ascends to God it9
daily fervent prayer,

Ere spoke the guns of Lex_mgton
across the gea it came, 1
The foeman heard on Bunker Hﬂl and
trembled at its name. ‘
On fleld and flood, Columbia! wherever
thundered Mara,

To glory, fame and, victory, it bore the
Stripes and Stars,,

battle In the van =

Por fustice, vight and Uberty for every|
creed and clan;

ite adopred strand
As over did its valiant sives the green
on native land. ;e

The A. 0. H., the A, O, H., God blese
it might and day!

[And may the angels guide and guard
snd keep it from decayl

Still may it grow, from age to age, In
strength and unity,

and Ohriatlm charity. -

It Is clalmed fop

tho Texss missionary,
a.bly the ablest controversialist tfiow
n the United States. Father Branman

'ather Brannan,

has had vast experiences, Onew he was u,

& married lgymen, s well-known law-
yér, and later mayor of Water!or&.\;
Toxus, After his wifs died he becime’
s priest, and ‘Is now g missionary,
preaching exclusively §5 non-Catholics,
1t in relnted that

raving

Mocking |

elfin "Ha, ha, ha!” was echolng. Tim
vas gone. The terrified people looked
round in amazement; he was gone,
and no one had been seean to felch

The mother's grief was dresdful at
the loss of her only son and chiet sup-

At
the end of six years, Tim awoke one
morning opposite his mother's door;
the house was dJeseried—ths

Startled and sad, he made his way to
The
farmer's wife was making stirabout at

is It you, ‘flm?” ghe
mistress. But where's my

She

Why it was only last Christmas her.
an’ me drove the master's cow to Sher.

“Oh, Jack, come here!” called the
“Here's Tim come
oack, an’ hesayin’ that he's only away

“Six years last Christmas that you
Tim,” sald ths
master, clasping his hauds in wonder
and garing at the lad, who might have
veen stolen the day before, he looked

The nelghbors soon assembdled, and
Six
years had streaked black hair with
had
had

He gave as clear an account as he
could of what had happened to him,
but a kind of haze seemed to spread
over his memory with regard to the
fairy world. He sald he had lived in
warmed by large
fires and I%ghted by many candles, and
had bad every imaginable delicacy to
aat and drink; that his bed had been

that they danced, feasted and caroused
continually; and that he had made

And may the angels gulde and guard |

The magic tongune of bard and chiet, ‘

It snatched from out oblivion’s gravs |,

o

And in the future as the past »m;mj ‘

As faithful guard the starry flag ox |

'the Civll wir, w

| Jesutt “garish o

And Mink the Gacl In frientaiip’s éhaﬂx -
Tim’s friends and neighbors assem-|.- -

[ a8 miay by
hat he is prob< [bi

rither medt }y

?RQM E.Vll. GOMES

m!'mmim of W l}lmd
-SutrRnent, '
The following account of an nccm
rence, which took place nesr Albamy
in New York State, comes 10 108
most trustworthy suthoritys -
A priest was one 44y sumrmonesl £y
all haste to the bedglde of & dyingis
man who lived at & conalderable iy
taiice from the. chuzeh, “Tha: nm'sm L I
- at once st out-on horse-hack; QRTLYS
ing the Blessed Sacrament in » pye}
suspended round his peck, Atter mnk by
ing his 'way for several miles along oney-
of the worst of roads in 8 heawy stormi - )
of wind and rain, his horse coull pro~f %
ceed no further, and he was fin o
stop at an inn by the roadside. Here
he found » messengey, Who had been;
gent to tell him that the sick map-hadl
rallied unexpectedly, aud Althoolii
stil] seriously i1}, was no Ionger in 3ms
minent danger of death. :
As darkness had already elose& 0.1
the priest was nstorally glid that the}
necastity of pursuing his journey that}
night, was removed, and he “went tog
rest in the inn, after having caretully
placed the pyx conteining the Blessel
Secrament in & drawer. He siank
soundly after his fatiguing ride, anél at}-

e

: 'Tlxa mmn :kr am m;" 5
¥Vé landed. near. I&"an‘t‘mn
I"m m:. fm nld; Ki

a very early hour on the morrow ze: f«'ﬁ_@ﬂti& mﬁ;,mmx p’t(éo; ! :
mounted his horzs and proceeded - onf O ¢ mht’t %ﬁiwm
his way. e had neasly amived at niv| Eh W of thir 6WR. W"

destination when he suddenly remem.| OF : .
bered that he had comp away without}:

his greatest treasurs; he bhad left: the/In Glﬁ! Spﬁnt mxx m\:t
Bloased Sacrament behind in s houss| The mighty Andes, whers
where there were mone but herstics,| Nearly ,ali”m g wak Jost,
When the thought 8irst struck fum el Dnr -.Kmux- iram ’Kﬂﬁ;u.

almost fel} from the aaddle, owers| : o
4 atarm. The mm Brava nhﬂwm imLm txm
whelmed with ahame and alarm. Then Wa breathe: thr bmn’! R i

turning round, he put spurs to his}:
1 speed, in aplterot| Bl O'Hipglos, who web thes
horse and rode at full sp apite ot | An d ’“”! ‘:S! g m‘

) Whes oa9 3

<o

the bad weather. back to theinn whersj . e
he had taken up his quamrters for thej "
night. The moment he reached. fhe}?
door he sprang from: his horse, hmten~|
ed into the house, and caling for the
Jandlord, inquired anxicusly whether|
since his departure, aiiy one had heen
into the bedroom wherse he nud el:opt
the previous night,

Iwnthaon}y'hor' SRS
Ia Vills-Ku1, I.stll) m&dt, S
And drears of m«mim, L

%em
’m m eonm on, um xn :‘onux. 3

Tya land.and gold 6. -l
o Y xmtmm«mm

“I must a’k you, :;r,. ths nm T4 3',‘7 cﬁﬂdmm the SMM tomts )
plied, “what you Rave dost to thayl.- WHen they-ssk abot Ki @m« ol ax nown-by e r!c‘kt A aaduie
room; we cannot posaibly get into 1§ The 8 C ehink. th ‘ 1 Yot another roansa 15 e M
not ons of us. can force the-door open, :é‘ owary’ ﬂl my g‘ﬂt o éok. et who Jols the giee ke
though the key.in.in the lock; sud} . HAve now my daughta’ ringent ‘onths o mn

she keepn them in Her ﬁrsndm': bogm
‘Those Violely from Kidure, . '? o
‘I'mts‘: nu‘ o ""ﬂgm to mi mt a(m,
And here, none Is ARy

That T-have made uﬂm mw.

what is ‘more, if:one looks throngh the| ot tranghi with
keyhele the whols rooin weenis lghted!,
up.” With feelings that cannot by dis
scribed the priest ran up theatairs, fols
lowed by the Iandlord, his-wits, all the|
servants and =& few: sirangers, when)

curiosity had draw?hhl&her.mm tnr:g T“ ?i!li o!; Km‘"‘ f, . the

ing ‘the handle of the door he open. o dar

it without*the sliglitest diMenity, &nid|” A ‘.3; g&%ﬁ%‘%ﬁ M%' ot

entering prostrated himself befors Ehif orn comiune !ﬁ*# 114 mm hb‘t. nit%oﬂ ark m
chest, which at that time served ag &) | P8

| mbordtnnte thafy
o fworlgly simamt.
e, tor mmm
a ”‘bl‘« M’ b

tabernacle for the Lord of heaven and|:
earth, In lowly self-abasement, ‘Then| .
rising, he took the pyx from {ts hitixng|.
place, and holding %t up In the wght|
of the astonished people who fillad th
humble chamber, now. tunﬁformad‘m
to a chapel, he began to expound.to
them the doctrine of the mystery
the Holy Eucharist with unwonted.
quence, -Emotion gave forch
words, and when he conclndsd
claring those to. be fortun
and graatly to he envie
houss God had been hbﬁl
wonder so atrlking,

on their kn ess A

’z‘m :ma 'mm my. Kildars, ;

tlie :Ioumey ;
gularly interrupted by
providence of Clod, his- mnm!i ’
man to whom he haﬂ been call
8 state of convaléscence, 'The tax
of this Incident heard évery

Whir
’mss Sara Trainer
kuown Gathonév~ ‘

from atﬁ’?d"x

prominance id"r

the U, 8. 8. A!a e,
among his #riends fhe n
miral Dewey, then
Misg Smith wa

Msmw&’ and 3

hes fiest article, wiltts; vwhe:u*ﬁhe'

 than seek
tom&tﬁm A




