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Dear Miss Roddy,
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I send you the remainder of the broadcasts. —
1 Cu/ie~ rAS A )

The following are emendations: i:o FY LI @l
- 4 v 2% g

Please add to the closing sentence on Page

75: "hushed by the peaceful sound of the r
waterfall. "

Substitute for the second page of titles
the one which I enclose describing Nos. 10

The times of the earlier broadcasts are as
follows: 1,2 and 3, 5, 6 and 8 take
four teen minutes; Nos. 4, 7 and 9 take nine

minutes,.

I hope-§§u %1il like the changes in the last two
chapterse. I have left out all suggestions of mortality
and dying and have modified the magic attacks on Donal.
I have found it difficult to write, now, in a style that
would fuse with what I wrote so many years ago. I can

only hope that the alteration is not all for the worse.

P.T.0,




UCD Archives Copy Supplied for Research or Private Study Only

I am planning to go awey for a few days and shall
be grateful if you would telephone (97045) and give me
an appointment for a consultation with you about the

discse.

Yours sincerely,

D rovA

/‘“‘"“
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Adapted for Broadcesting by the Author.
(About 26,000 words)

Miss Dorothy Macardle suthor of
Creevagh,
Dundrum Ro&d, "The Irish Republic®
Dublin.

®"Children of LEurope"
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Each followed by

THE SECRET GIEN

A Tairy-tale in Twelve Broadcasts.

)y singing or music, or by
sound effects ftaking less than one minute.
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Broadcast

1

The Child of Angus

The Tyrant

The Three Biddings
ef Granis

The Stolen Shoe

The Man with Yellow
Eyes

Donal rides Away

Hiding and Seeking

The Secret Queen

Into the Forest

AL A

Minutes

14

14

Disec

Joyous bird-song
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Frightening drums.

Dspeeler Carit AUl b s,

'y

20

Teasing cuckoo call.

2 vt a7 Lok ok Sl

Grania's Lullabye
sung by an old
woman .

Whispering of
frightened boys.

7

Eopodsfdf angry
shouting among

“rockes.

Peaceful nolse of
a-distant waterfall.

Bird=-song,.
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Broadcast Minutes Disc,.
No. 10 Silver Shoes. 14 Fairy Piping:
Frvsr So S Torbou & Do US" Sleepy music chang=
Hol © rpnbacisla 4o ¢ e ing 0 an
= ! irrisistible,luring
call,
No, 11 Music of Forgetting. 9 Closes with the
Opening with the Piper's Piper's Musiec
Call with which No. 10 of Forgetting.
~ closed.
No, 12. Bugles at Sunrise. 9 Bugles blown

for triumph aidd
welcome.
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THE CHILD OF ANQUS.

Iisten, children!

My story is about Ireland in far off times when the
land was so lonely and wild that only hunters and woodmen
dared to venture into the forests and no mortal had ever
set ot on the high,desolate hills, If I tell you of
strange beings who dwelt in these regions, and of wicked

men with swords, and a tyrant king, do not be afraid.
Believe it with ell your hearts while you listen, but do
not be afraeid, - because it is only a story, after all.

The e¢ity of the kings of Moy Angus was built on a
grassy hill. The eity was called Lis-na~-Ree.
At the top of the hill stood the king's Doon, with three-
fold walls about it end watch-towers and gates of oake.
In the centre of the Doon was the Great Hall, with a
throne for the king in it and another for the queen.
The floor was strewn with rushesj wolf skins end deer skins
govered the couches; bright shields of warriors hung on the
walls, Many the noble champions who had feasted at the
long table; meny the famous harpers who had made musie,
and the poets who had told stories there, for Angus was a
heppy kinge Three young sons he hed, and a litile
daughter = a child only beginning %o walk and run.
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Around the walls of the Doon were lawns full of
laughing people, and beyond were white houses and f.orges
and haggards and mills; and beyond these the roads led
through fields full of golden grain and orchards full of
apples and pastures,where noble horses and silky cattle
were grazing, to the forest beyond.

Leagues and leagues of wild forest there were.
Parts of it were dark and tangled and parts were green and °
sunny and full of the singing of little birds. There
Angus loved to g hunting, and to walk with his queen by a
green pool that was in 1%, feeding the royal swans. But
best of all ke loved to sleep in the forest in his
Sheilfing = a little hut built of logs, under the hushing
sound of the trees.

"The harp of the woods," Angus said, "is sweeter to
me then the music of minstrels at a feast."

To the east, Angus could see shining water; it was
the sea. He sald to his queen:

"When we are old, and our sons are grown to be wise
champions,; you and I will sail away in a ship with white
sails on 1t, and behold the wonders of the world."”

Far away to the south and west, beyond the leagues

of forest, there were high mountains thet in the morning'

looked golden and in the evening blue_. No traveller

had ever come from those mountains. No mortal could live
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there, it was said. It was said that the face of them rose
up in a well thet(even a goat could not climb, and thaet within’
was a stony wildeéneaa where even & squirrel would starve to
deaths The people had no name for those mouhtains; they
called them the Unknown Hills.

One dey in early summer, all that happy life in Hoy
Angus suddenly came 0 an ends The king was looking fionm
his watch=tower rejoicing in the rich harvest bolow, when he
saw a swarm of ships like black dragons coming over the sesa.

The king knew those shipse. In bhis childhood they had
come to Ireland, l?ringing tall, fair-bearded warrierrzﬂirini
with swords and spears. As spoilers and plunderers they had
come. They had stolen Irish treasure and Irish maidens and
carried them away to & fer off land, ‘The’;‘were the ships of
Thorken, an earl of the North-land, a mighty and merciless man.

Now when Angus saw them he knew thet the Northmen were
coming % oonquer bkis country and make slaves of the Gaels.
He put his hends % his mouth and gave a great shout that was
heard far end wide through the Doone People rushed into the

fields @giving werning, and the bells of lLis-na~Ree were set

ringing so thet the rooks rose end wheeled in the sky in fright. /




The Gaels of Moy Angus rushed to the hosting, =-- warriors
with swords end speers, men from the bogs with spades, men
with reaping hooks fram the fields; smiths ran from the forges
swinging their hammers; wood-men sprang from the forest
with azes and skisns; women and boys came running with ‘annga
and stonés. A battle was fought on the shore and the Gaels
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were defeated, and the lips of the sea were reddened with
their blood. S

Thorken marked the hosts of his men inland. Like grey
phantoms they strode through the twilight, == %tall, bearded
mn'. wearing horms and wings on their helmets and clad in
maile

Every man had e axe and & spear and a sword, In their
hundreds they came, erashing through the forest and trampling
the ripe fields; eand the earth of Ireland shuddered under
their tread.

The Gaels fled to the Doon and closed the gates, but
the Northmen came storming against the walls. All night the
battle reged on the ramparts, Spears and derts and arrows
like sleet in winter sped from walls end towers. The sky
rang with death~ories, the harsh shouts of the Northmen and
the slogans of the Gaels, == with the clash of swords and the
clangour of shield on shield. The TNorthmen breached the
walls and set fire to the doors; the air in the Doon was thick

_
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with smoke and crimson with flames and hloocd. Men grappled
and slew one enother with short swords. They fought until
dawn ceme end the Geels found King Angus dead on his thresho.d,
pierced by a hundved swords, and all his ceptains wounded or
slains They laid him on e shield lamenting and bore him to

the Queens 7
Then Thorken stood in the midst of the ruined Doons

"I am king of this country,” he shouted, and the North-
men shouted "Washaill"

*Bring me now, " he eried, "the wife of Angus; I will
give her %o ny wife as a slave."

But one of those who had borne Angus within stood before
Thorken, bleeding to deeth, and said:

"Cur Queen will never be your slave, 0 Sea~Wolf. She
lies dead beside the body of Angus with a broken heart,"
And Thorken's own wife, gentle Muirne, who was kneeling, binding
the wounds of the Caels, cried out:

. "Give me no slaves from among these people, O Thorken,

for ny own heart is breaking for their grief."

For imirne wes herself a princess of Ireland whom the
NHor thmen had ceptured years a@e. They had taken her by force
to the Northlend end given her to Thorken %o be his bride
and she hated her lord's mercliless weys.

"Angus hed childrend” Thorken saeid then; "Three young sons
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and a daugh'ta'. Put them %o deathd”

But Muirne elung to his knees weeping, and imploring
him: "0 Hound of the Seald Youb:r:;e g strong warriorl Do
not be a slayer of bebesi"

"Fool, " Thorken shouted. "Have you no wits? Do you
not went our son %o be king of Moy Angus when I an dead? As
long as there is living one child of Angus, these people will
be p]?tting against us to set 1t on the throne. Shall I
spoil my labour for babes?" And he thrust her away roughly so
that she fell, Theh he took a sword in one hand and a torch
4n the other, end himself went seeking among the ruins where
the little princes were trying to hide. His own shadow
leaped after him like a huge evil spirit, The three sons of
Angus he found and killed with his sword, byt the fourth child,
the baby daughter, he could not find,

While Thorken's men were breaching the walls and storming
into the Doon & tall o.d woman had rushed out, darting among
them, twisting and stooping, to avoid the flying arrows and
flashing swords, Like a mad beggar, she looked, in her dark
cloak; her grey hair wild in the wind, The men laughed to
see her escaping them all, fleeing away over the fields. They
did not know that she was the nurse, Cranis, and that under
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hey cloak safe and quiet, she held the daughter of Angus,
Mavreen. |

By midnight Crenla was deep in the forest where tae
sounds of the battle were no longer heaxd, Dark, dark it wasj
she blundered and stumbled anong the tangling rodots and busahes
and trees; she sighed with thankfulness when, at last; a
silvery gleem began to fall through the leaves and the forest
filled up with light frxom $the rising mocns The light
wakened lavresn and she or led,

"Are you thiraty, ny hesrt’s tressuwre? I have no sweet
milk to give you," Grania sald; ssdly, "nor honey in a golden
spoon; but maybe & spring of fresh water is near, for there,
on the reth, the mosses are green and deep."”

She lsid the ohild down on the soft moss of & hilloek
where flowering hawthorns scented the air, She thought she
heard a watery, rippling sound and went among the trees,
secking & rivulet. She found a pool, filled her hands with

water, and hurried beck but when she camo again in sight of the
rath she sterted and the water was spilled. Someone was
there, stooping over Mavreen., JAmazement held Gremia s‘c.ill.'

80 beautifulle wag, z0 slender and shining that Grania know af
once who it must be, He was moving silently round and round
the ehild, gezing at her with love and longing, and Grania's




UCD Archives Copy Supplied for Research or Private Study Onb.

heart grew cold in her hreast. She had hesrd of the
Shining Ones, the Ever-living, who come out of the falry rat:s
when the moon is bright end grow powerful as 1%¥s light grows
strong She lmew that their music could steal mortals away,

making them forget all they had ever loved. And she knew

that this was their king. ,
Silver and shining his hair was, and white his skinj

his long fingers were 1ifting Mawreen's curls, stroking her '/
cheeks, beckoning to her with ocurious signs, while she lifted
her little arms to him and laughed. He held a pipe of reeds
to his lips and played %o her, a gay whispering tune; then

he was on hils knees, kissing her feet; then he was gone. I8

was gone, and the child, struggling to rise and run after him,

wes caught up in Granlae's arms.

Into the shedows, under thickegrowing hollies and oaks,
Grania fled. Thorns tore her skin and brembles tangled her
knees. Her strength wes almost gone when she came out at |
lest to a clearing, ringed round and shaded over by ancient
oaks, in the midst of vhich stocd a 1i1%tle hut,.

It was built of logs. Crania pushed at the caken door,
went in, end fastencd 1t with a heavy bar. Her hand found a

flint and a lantern; she struck & spark, There was o0il in
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the lanterns Now they had light. A bed of deer skins
was spread in the corneyr and there she laid Mavraen downe
Lmihoss Cpaves

Un a shell she found spples and cups and knives and a flagon
0f wine. She gave Mavreen ivod and drink. They had come
%0 the hunting ludge; of Angus; the sheiling where he loved
to sleep.

"And, oh, my little Queen," Granlia said, weeping, "this
is all the kingiom that is left to you now, and here we must
hide from your enemies ¢till it is dey.” Then she lay down

beside Mavreen and slept.

Kind, the forest seemed in the morning, sweet with the
sconts of May-time; full of the busy life of the wild
ereatures delighting in the sun, but there Grania dered not
stay.

Here, she knew, the swordsmen of Thorken would come
seeking lavreen; and here, too, when the moon shone, the
falry king would come piping ami calling trying to steal her
for ever eway. Jor Grania had seen, in the derkness,

8 glittering mark on the sole of each of Mavreen's tiny
feot and knew that he had marked her for his own,

She found e cord in the hut and knotted a girdle. she
Daves

hung on it flints, a knife and & oup. She took eppies in a
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kerchief and a lentern and then, holding ievreen by the hand,
set out towards the Unknown Hills.
VWeary the journey would have been but that the little one

was suddenly aeble %0 run end dance along as lightly as if she
had been a fairy child. S%ags and dear gathered to gaze at her
while squirrels peeped through the bransches over her head,
Rabbits played hide and seek with her, to shorten the way; in
the streams, otter-oubs played and tumbled to make her laughs K . ds
Thousands of little birds flitted before the travellers, as if '
%o show them the way through the forest and all day long they

were singing thelr loudest and sweetest, as if to welcome and

please their queans
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Seven years went by. The Northmen were lords of that
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sountey, and the Gaels were their slaves. ~ For the Northmen
they had %o hew wood and draw waber, build wells and out turf
in the bogs. Even the ehildren hed %o lebour as scullions
in the kitchens. The gsaptains of Angus were dead and their
sons were grooms im the stebles and log=boys in the Doon.
As for Thorken, who had once been & famous warrior, he
had grown fat from idleness esnd foolish from power and his mind
was never at case. ile wag afraid to ride abroad,; he was sO
hated; he no longer hunted nor wrestled nor sailed the seas.
The Northmen beat their slaves and quarrelled with one
aenother, each envious of the other's wealth. in all loy aAngus
there wes not one heappy souls '

Muirne grow sed and pale, grieving for the grief of the
gonguered pecple. She was very tired of belhg a queelh. She
had no women to telk $o, snd no deughier, only one dear sOR.

Muirne hed given her son the name of her own father, a
famoue champion of the Gaels, who had been killed in wars with




.

the Northmen when she was a childs Dopal, he was called, and
the Northmwen seoffed at the names They Jjeecred too, at Donal's
derk hair end eyes thet were like his mother's,  Skirnir, the
captain of the Swordsmen, celled him “Son of a Caele”

That was meant %o meke iittle of lujrne, and when Donal

UCD Archives Copy Supplied for Research or. Private Study Only™

heard it enger strongled his heart, because he scorued the
Adelfish weys of the Northmen and wes pa.'bud tc be Imirne's son.

Dopnal would not® hunt with the Northmen or take part in
their feasts, and his father forbade him %o ride abroad with the
Gaols. : '

"You will be thelr king," he said, "when 1 am dead, and you
must make them fear you, or they will rise up and sley you in
the night."

But Donsl wes not afraid of the Gaels, nor d4id they feaer
bime They trusted him end taught him their language, and Laery,
his page, sang him their segret songse With them he practised
fencing end wrestling et dusk in the courts of the Doons They
talked t0 him end %o d him about their fethers, some slain,
others shut up in dungeons where they eould not itell the night
from the dsy. Domal knew they had a wild dreem in their minds,

The King had forbidden him to go outside the walls of the
0ity, s0 Donal used to wander about the streets, He saw men
toiling up the hill with loade for the Northmen, -~ wood from
the forest, black turf from the bogs, oxen for roasting, salmon
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from the river, and creels of glittering fish from the see.
He saw the starved faces of the Gaels end their eyes, derk
with scorn and pride, and troudble grew in his heart. For
he thought, "Some day, before these young lads are strong
enough, they will become desperate: they will seige knives
and hemmers and axes and fight. Blood will be shed again in
Moy Angus and there will be more glaughtering of boys. And
as for me, being the son of my father, how can I fight against
the Northmen? Yet egeinst these people I will not fightl"
¥hen such thoughts ceme to Donal he could not sleep, axld
he would stand ot the window of his room that was in the high
watoh-tower, looking out, He would wetch until dewn came end
he could see the foreet/ and beyond it the stony ridge of the
hills. Donal looked st those hills where, it was told, no
mortal had ever set foot and he said, "Some day I will come.®

King Thorken sat on the throne of King Angus. He was
not comforteble, for the throme of King Angus wes narrow and
Thorken had grown exceedingly fat. He was not comfortable
in his mind either, because he was waliting for his Mester Spy:
"ind whatever story my spies bring me,” Thorken grumbled %o
himself, "it is alweys a bad story. And the worse the atory
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is, the better pleased they are to be telling it. Hard
enough it is, t0 make the Geels obey me, but my Nortamen are
worse. My own son will be defyling me soon. "

The more the Xing thought about his troubles the redder
his fave swelled, and his doetor, who was watching him from a
gorner, grew uneasys

"Galm yourself, O King," he said, shakily, "or you will
have an illnessd You will fall in a £i83"

But Thorken shouted at him, "Go drink your own physie
and poison yourself! Leave me elone, 0.d fooll"”

As the doctor went slippering ou$, the spy came in.
Ferret, he was called, snd he was the Haster of the King's
Sples, snd so he had leave to come to the King without knocking
eny time of the day or night and even %0 wake him from his
sleep. He was a small man with a long, thin neck and narrow
eyes. He could walk as quietly as a cat; he made Thorken feel
sometimes as though he were e fat mouses He crept about the
room looking behind all the curtains to see if anybody was
listening, and then he stood before the King.

"ihat story have you for me, Ferret? asked Thorkem. "Where
have you been end what have you seen?"

"A bad story I have for you, King," Ferret answered, in &
silky voice. "iiy spies heve been east and west through Moy
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Angus, from the oity to the ses, and not one good tale do
they bring home."

The King grunted: "Go on; " he snid.

"l sent spies,” said the Ferret; "to listen 2t the holes
in the dungeons; where the old Councillors of Angus sre lying
in chains."

"Whatl" asked Thorken, "Are those living atiliee

"Seven ore dead," the Ferret answered, "but five are
living. They grosn ond cell ont in theisr droams.™

"So they still dream?" mutiered the Xing,

*"They dream, Xing," seid Ferreot, "and they ory ous,
"She 1s ooming sand we are freel"”

"They shell dream no more,"” Thorken said, "They shall
have no more food,"

Ferret smiled, it pleased him %o vex Thorken and bring

" grief on the Caels.

"And more of my spies, " he said, "went arong the young
girle, listening. It is not weeping they are at their
labours; Thorken, and they grinding at the quern ~- Singing
ihqy ares"

"Singing?" hissed Thorken,

"Singing?® sald the Ferret. "Seoret songe. I have
learned their language, Thorken, but they have songs thet I
40 not understand. Songs ebout wild birds and green branches
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and the rising of tlhe moon. They sing, and they look at one
another and smile.”

"They shall smile no more,;" Thorken awora, "They shall
labour until they weep, until theoy swoonl"”

"I sent my spies," Ferret went on amoothly, "to the

hovels of the fisher-folk, where they lie shivering all night

in the eaat wind wilthbut covering or light or fire. My

api;as listened at the chinks in their walla;,;g‘ The man seys,
'"Our sorrows will never be ended; 1t would »ibe good' he says,
%o drown in some greet storm,' But the woman says 'They
will end. Cur sons vwill grow up,' she says, ‘and drive ous
the Northmen. Our own queen,* she seys, ‘the dau@ztex of
Angus, will come to us, and we shell be freed'"

"Tell me no more, " groened Thorken, "I will have their
hovels burnt over their hesds: Tell me no more,"

*There is more %o tell, snd worse to tell, Thorken,"
seld Ferrot.v Listen, EKing."™

- "I myself have spied in the courts of the Doon; 1n the

sleeping places of the seullions and log=boys, and mmong the
grooms in the stables and the youag herds in the hills. It
is not geming and dicing they are, Thorken, when their day's
work is done,."”

"Scullions and serving ladsd* hisaed Thorken, "am I to
fear these?"
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"It 1s fenciug and wrestling they are," went on Ferret,
gmiling o thin suile; "growing sinewy and quick and strongs
4 grindstone they have in a cavern, Thorken, and e secret
forge. Swords they ere grinding; pikes they are forglng,
Thorken,; aond not for play. They are lads without foar and
without bomgting: you would do well to take heed of them,
Eing."

Thorken could not speaki he was snoriing with rage like
a bull, =nd he swelled so that the throne nearly brokes 4%
last he spoke, and his voice shook with hate,

"So, I have not conquered these Gaels yet,” he muttered,
n"ghey have secrets! They sing, =~ they dreamd s.es Feorret,"”
he said, "I must kill thelr dream.”

Ferret enswered, "It will not be casy, King."

*I have offered goid,"” sald Thorken, "for the head of the
daughter of Angus. I will offer moxe. Send out word,
Ferret, thet I offer a sack of gold, No man so mean or evil
but he shell have it, = a full sack of go.d, when he lrings
me the davghter of ingus, allve or dead. Froclaim i%, Ferret,
with trumpets snd drung,”

*You mey offer all the go .4 in Jreland, Thorken," Ferve$d
enswored, “"and it will be in valn. The Gaels thewselves do
not know where the child of Angus 1s hiding, and i they knew,
there 1z not one of them but would die sooner than tell."
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"Send out & hundred swordsmen," shouted Thorken, "bid
Skivnir lead them ould ot down."®

»Seven $imes,” Ferret replied, "Skirnir end your swords-
men heve gone searching. Thoy have seerched the wild,
tancled forest end the caves of the shore, end they have never
found s trace of the child, I think, Thorken, they will not
got out for you egain.”

»Fervot, ® Thorken pgroened, "is it your pleasure %o torment
me? VWhy do you tell me they will not obey?"

I will tell you, " sald Ferrot. "It 1s bocause there
{8 something in the forest that orazes men. They run asitray
in it and lose their wits, Something no one has ever soan,
seve moonstruok men who eannot tell what it is that they have
geens This morning, Thorken, Sweyne came home after being
loat for a yeart he, that was one of your holdest warriors
ocame home o moonling, orazed. They will not go into the forest
egnine®

The King sageed limp in his throne and sat brooding;
then he stiffened end 1ifted his hend. He looked at Perret
and Ferret felt ns though he were shrinking insides The King
spoke and !ii.s‘voice was stern as 1t used %o be on the sea.

*In Gﬁoé days, " he seld, "the lay moon will he full.
Before this moon wenes the deughter br Anpuns must be brought

‘to me alive or dead - otherwise you, the Master of my Sples,
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and Skirnir, the Captain of my Ceptains, will die.”

Ferret trembled. He tried to speak, but his voice

would not come.
"l @o, King," he whispered, eSkirnir and his Swordsmen

will ride at dawne 1 go %o proclaim your will with truspets

and drumss” |/ 7




£ THREE BIDDING3 OF GRANIA )
/"&WCM[‘W&

"The Stony .Hnla" apd "The Unknown Hine)" Jup from the
forest plane and up from the sandy shore they rose so stoeply
that even goats could not climdb them - wildernesses of stone]
but hidden emong their summits, oclosed round with their
rogky orests, was a green, watered, flowery glen. A swift
piver flowed through the glen end then, through a gap in the
eircle of rooks,went leaping and frothing down to the plane

below, in Mey-time the glen was filled with soft noises =
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the rush of the river, the whispering of the willows, She
ginging of birds snd the buzzing of bees. The hillsides
were white, them, with thorn blossom and yellow with gorse,
end the boggy places were silver with eenaveun. In the
middle of the glen, not far from the river, stool a roockj

near -1%% a wide ring of gorse; that prickly ring guerded
& hollow; 4in the hollow was the mouth of & cave and in the
cave a fair-haired ohild end an old woman had been living for

seven yoars.

(i
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One morning in May the cuckoo made such a din that he
woke Mavreen while Orania wes still aslecp. She ran out in
the sunshine, Showented—do—run—eni-—Ganee, Her feoot were
tingling |in her dveams she had been dencing, danocing in the
forast, und:r the trees, t0 musiec s0 sweet and teasing that
it stil) seemnd %o go on in her heart. She stopped only %
put on her shoes, then ¢limbed the tall rock of the Raven,
stood on the top and called "g’_a_zit_o}" to the sun.

From the rock, Mavreen could look right through the gap
in the ¢liffs, where the river fell over, and see the forest
below. Wildly she wanted %o go %o the forest and dance all

day to the sweet piping that she never could hear exscept in

her dreams. She seid, "Some day I jiwill come,

Grenin called her, Gulsiely lMavrecn clambered down end
ren baock by the shortest iw over the stones. [IHer shoes, .
that were made of rushes end rather 0.4, fell to pleces out
by the sharp flintes She hed ewd$e forgotten to feteoh the
water for brealfast and gnther sticks end light a fire,
Alweys, the dream music made her forget. She showed Grenia
how scoratohed her feet were, so that CGranie would not secolid
her about her forgetfulness and her shoes, Grania said,
enly, "Bathe your foof in the stream .+ gtnoa you ma@e no

‘fire," she grumbled, "I ean make neither parridge nor bresd

we will have to do with nuts and milk."
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The stars on lavreen's foet made the water twinkle,
but Grenia would not look. She had no talk at alle. There
wap dark trouble on Grania's face. '

All dey they were pulling rushes elong the river, and
pounding them between stones, and plaiting them to make shoes
for Mavreen. Vhen the shoes were finished Navreen ran
about in them. GShe twirled on her toes and saild, "Now I'm
a thistledown®; she sprang in the alr and said, "Now I'm &
larki®™ But she could not make the old womsn smile,

'f:I\“am very hungry, Grenia," Mavreen sald then.

They went back to the cave and it wes thon that Cranie
said, in a heavy voice; "There is scarcely a handful of corn
left in the sack. Ve have only nuts. The apples are all
gone. "

"Then we must live like squirrels,” Mavreen replied.

She maeAfuttle mw of hazel nuts, crushing them in a ¥k 5

made brtad Gt pudm AT abe
ho.lowed stone, and aza u. m Grenis Awoa&d—a&-mhug-m

o FEY 00 ity * o e oyl

<Ehe moon will be full. maiah-t-;ﬂ—eﬂnta—nﬂ-
liavreen's heart gave e um.o leap. She knew what

would happen now: Granie would go down %o the foreset, as she
hed gone & year sgo, by the secret way thet nobody else knew.
She would find the good woodman who lived in the forest and
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come bagk with oil and food.

"If only," Mavreen thought, scercely breathing in her
esgerness, "if only, this time, she would let me go, toold”

"This very night,” Granis muttered wwessidy, "as soon as
the moon is up, I will have to g@o.”  Then she said in aM;‘z"
seeubls¥ volee, "I will be going from you, 6hild, for a night
and o dey end therp is dread on me, leaving you alone, "

"Oh Grenia, desldish,” Mevreen implored, "let me come
with yoﬁl"

“Never will I let you go into the forest,” Granie sald
lgrmodompal AT,

"But there is nothing to be afreid of," lMavreen pleaded:
"“Everything in the forest is kind."

Grania looked et her with derk, troubled ayes.

*You have not been in the forest,” she sald"since you
were a youngling learning %0 rune What do you knbw of the
forest; ohild®”

Mavreen looked deep inside her own mind.

"] know," she seid, slowly, "that it is full of quietness
and the green-ness of tell,beeutiful trees, The light is
gentle and everything saye ‘hush's Everything 1s walting,
‘walting end then 1t comes,~ music so sweet it 1ifts mo into
the air, and I dance,like a leal in the wind ..."

"$hisht, @hild," Granie broke in harshly. "Do not be
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lotting wildness into your mindl"®

"Oh, Granie,” Nevreecn sighed, "the wildness thet is in
my heart and ny mind will not %m ti1ll I go into the
forest under the trees.”

When Cranis heerd those words she bowed her head down
on her hends end Mawreen heard her moening to herselrl as if
she were in despair.

"Danger {rom the Eest is on her,™ CGrenls was saying,
"gnd dsnger from the West, from the dey and from the nightj
from the sun and from the moon; denger from the men that are
in the world and from those that sre peither ghosts nor men."

Mavrcen was sorry; she had not meant to make Cranie
sad,

"Nobody will hurt me, Grenis,” she said, - "I that am
only en unteught ohild, that does not Imow where she came
from or who she is. I think you must have been having & bad
dreaing " But the ©0.d woman went o;a marmuring t© herself: / O¢

“It will be best for me, " she wes saying, "to roll
down & great boulder and close her up in the cave ... but
then, if 1 s taken or killed <ee"

lMavreen orie¢ out in snger, "You dere notd™ DBut then
ghe spoke gently because she knew that Granie would never do
such & thing.

"Do not be fretting,” she said. "I will come %o no
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harme I will pull sallies end moke a big basket for the
spples and s little basket for the nute and we will have a
feast when you come home.” But aiﬂii\ could not make her old
ny se smile,

Crania sighed and stood upj she put hor two hands on
Mavreen's shoulders and seid, gravely: "Three biddings I put
on you for the time that 1 am awey. In your walking not to
oross the water; in your sleeping to lie nowhere but in the
cavej eny strange thing that you may see that has life in 1%,
t0 hide till 41t goes by."

ey pent o ihe LRy BxE

*I will try to remember," lavreen seld. Alreedy she
was sleepy and tirved, grania covered her over warmly in her
bed of heather end watohed till iavreen tell asleep. She
went outside then and waited until the moon rose -~ the lay

ayrpaeo Ree elsal alrnds Hrar o
moon elmost fullj then Geuﬁa lit her lantern and get out

for the forest alone.

The bleating of the goat vekened lavreen. "#here am 17"
she oried, springing uwp, atdrtled. because all around her A
were curly ferns and gossaneld rets spangled with mwmmy dewdrops Tﬁ“‘
glisten@ in the light of the sun. ©She knew she must have
walked in her sleep, "Or 1 danced, more likely," she said
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to herself, remenbering ghe sweet, wild piping thet hed

blown into her dreams., "And now," she thought, "I have
disobeyed Greniej but I didn't mean o, and no herm is done,"

She ran to the cave, touching the ferns ss she ran,
end spilling gldsdeniws founteins of dew; she milked the
1ittle white goat, drank the frothy milk, and then, teking
the cuust—sy breed CGrania hag left for her, ran after the
bees who were fuseing end buzzing, waiting to tell her where
their honey was stored. She followed them to the willow
vhere it wes hidden - golden, delicious honey, and ate a big
breakfast end washed her hends in the stream. She pulled
twigs from the tree, then, and ran home with them, eager %o
set to work on her baskets. The hedge of gorse around the
nollow wes all in blossom end she breathed its sweet scent
as she went through the gap. There she stood staring,
for, sitting hEfore—iseg, outside the mouth of the cave, was a
ereature such es she had never seen. He stood up, lean and
twisted end stooping. The rags that hung on hin dangled
like leaves on & dead tree. His gres were fixed on lMavreen
and they glinted like yellow stones.

"Who are you?" Mavreen asked, wondering, "Are you a man®"

He stared at her end then made a sound in e voice se
haréhas cornorakds: it was es if o cornoreke laughed.

*I em thinking I know who you sre,” he sald.
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There was a greedy look in his yellow eyes. [lMavreen
thought he must be hungry. She thought she <id not like
men very much. | But when oreatures were hungry they must be
fed, so she said, "I will bring you something %o eal.”

She ran into the cave and saw where her new shoes were
lying beside Grenia's spinning wheel. Sho put them on ;
took & hendful of nuts from the bottom of the sack and wemt
oAt i gave them to the man.

He ate rudely. His teeth were pointed. Jis finger
nails were hooked like the claws of a bird of prey. itecacn

found—the—seoret -wey into the-glen. All the tine tlw—m&

Mav ree,
was staring at ey but he did not say a word until he hed

swellowed the last morsel of food and then he begen muttering
to iumnelt. saying things that B.’a:ﬁ:en did not understend.
Lindxnawye Mavreen Jﬁought thet he wes o strange thing, and
then she thought, AI have disobeyed Grania again, but it
gould not be helped, &and no harm is done."

"What I found,” the men was saying to himself, "I was
not looking for, and what I was looking for,I did not findj
and yet I em thinking that maybe I have found what I was
looking for after all."

"Tell me what you were looking for,” Mavrcen asked.

*] was looking for Leprechaun. 4And may be, now, %is

yourself could be telling me where he is hiding end ‘where he
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sald, exoited, ol O.MG‘\/M@L sl aid

does be keeping the falry gold."®
*I don't know lLeprechesun at all. Who is he?™ lavreen

lhed Lihol”

"Do you not Meew him?" asked the men. "Did you dever-
hear him ealling in his small, mocking voice, that'd scatier
your wits? Did you never hear him chuckling to himself in
the dark? Haven't yer heard the tap, tap of his hammer and
he meking shoes? That one 15/@311‘ a fairy,” he said, "He
can live in the sunlight sadohiws where they cannot go. He
gan orogs water that they cammot oroas. Thelr messenger, he
is, and their spy. What ig more,'tis he has tho ohmiaesaed
care of their treasure, and if you will help me to find vhere

|

he has it hidden I swear 1'll do you no harm."

"if it is Leprecheun's treasure,” Mavreecn said, frowning,
"it would be cruel of you to steal it, and I won't help you
at all."”

*You have only to tell me," the man said then in u whining
voice, "where it is that the rainbow ends, for'tis there he
does be hiding his erock of gold. Somewhere in this glen B
1t 1s. Three times I saw a grest rainbow end it ende¥ emeng

these hills."™
T &

"Indeed I will not help you," Mavreen sedd, angeily. Ve

<N . A R e RSN~ B SHIL A WAV

@A ol COodokoy guakand® The man st00d up.

"You won't, won 't you?" he said. He stood over Weawv reen




;

glering st hor and his fingers were twisting and untwisting

themselves.
"So you won't help me to find the go.d7" he said through

his teeth. "But you will help me %o go.d I am telling yowd
You yill help me to goldd Geld by the handfull Gold b
the bushelsd Gold that'll £1ll a 580k e+« and *$ia not
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after falry gold I am godng nowd"™ The ¢ all COMe,

"Cuokood Guckood Guckeod"s so loud end stertlingthat
Mawreen suddenly knew that it was & mn&nail She turned end
ren. The men chased her, shouting, but iﬁo was much swifter
then he was and she led him s chase up the rough, stony side
of the hill. Vhen she hid harself and peepéd out between
two great rocks, she sew him below, doubled up, groening with
the pein in his side. He went stumbling ebout fr a whils,

trying to £ind her then, shouting, "You will help me to gold,"
he went flepping swey like & great, lame bind.

Movreen hid until he was out of sight. ©She would have
1iked to follow end watoh where he went but thought she had
bet ter nntiandg besides, therc ;;s something else on her mind.
She stood up on @ rock and oried, "Leprechaun! Leprechaund™ o7
’e,beww( W\(ou_q. LJ’EQ»L am(_"Lﬂk AR e :

cﬂv'e\ a«uq*;fw' Tﬁaﬁ' Qone Qas Coeloo : X

7 . C) '
‘ 7R 4 )
(Q//v/ VL0 /X / \,/‘ Vi i e (7(_-)-—. <l_2 1&0@
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Mavreen celled and listened, listened and called, and
all the answer that came to her was "Guckool® It came from
ferther and farther away, She ren all over the hillside,
calling at the top of her volce "Leprechaund Leprechauni”
He ceased to answer and silence fell.

Havreen stood still, smiling, listening with her heart
and mind. 'She oould heer the river ohubkung to itself end
the leaves of the willow laughing and whispering as if there
were gome secret that they knew. WQuiet as a shadow /, she
stole on tiptoe to the willow, the oldest one, end peeped
between i%ts boughs thet fell to the ground. There she saw
him - a ereature smaller then herself, all in green, huddling
against the trunks Gleefully he laughed, vhen he seaw her and
he darted away. Ie leaped away like a frog,and Mavreen
followed, He disappeared, The top of the poplar was rockings
he was up therej he poked his head out end called "Cuockoo."
Bright black eyes he had, like a mouse and a bwrown, pointed

)
face. liavreen climbed up after him but he dropped from a

high bough and was gone again.
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Under bracken thet was es tall as himself, he hid from
her, then jumped on a hillock and clapped his hands; awey
with him then, up to the mountains, swift as a hare, loaping
from stone to stone. Mavreon meant to cateh him but she did
not want to wear out her new shoes, 80 she took them off end
hid them under a myrtle bush. Leprecheaun pretended not to
be looking, but no soconer had she run up the hillside after
him then he rolled down. There he was at the bush, her shoes
in his hands, he smacked them together over his head with

delight and then she saw him tuoking them into his pouch.
He turned head over heels, then went jumping over the streams
into the bog.

Over the bog, then! No matter bare feet, lMavreen loved
the squelch of wet moss between her toes. All day they
played and chased one another, shouting end leughing, hiding
and seenns)and not once did Mavreen touch Leprechaun with
her hands. Among meadows end groves, over heather and fern 5
he led her,and she never tired; <through rushes and reeds,
over marsh and moss she followed him till the sun went down.

Then, at last, Leprechsun stood still. On a stepping
stone in the middle of the ford, where it was easy to cross
the rivor, he waited, beckoning to lMawreecn. "Now he will
go down to the forest,"” she thought, and she watched to see
by what way he would go.
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He orossed the yriver, hopping from stone to stone,
end ran slong its farther bank,beckoning, end pointing shead
to the Gep where the cataract fell. lawvreen, too, skipped
by the stepping stones over the water; she, too, ran towards
the Gap where the river leaped, frothing and shouting down.
Not once did CGrenia's bidding come into her mind. Now there
was slimy moss under her feet end the hillside sloped down
steeply. Leprecheun curled himself up like a hedgehog and
rolled. Mavreen's heart throbbed, for she thought he would
surely go hurtling over the edge of the cliff, but Jjust at
the very brink he sprang up. Mavreen clung to a sapling and
watched, Never before had she been in this slippery,
dangerous places Foam amd spray were splashing into her eyes.

Leprechaun pointed down to the forest. There i% lay
spread; its millions of lovely tree-tops =il hushed and sleepy
and green, wavering in the evening air.

Leprecheun pointed into a deep hole. A big, derk hole
it was, that opened in a bank of cley. He disappeared into
1%, looked back to » ckon egain, then wes gone out of sight,
Mavreen could not bear being left alone. She eried out in
grief, "Oh, leprechaun! Leprechaunl”

After a long time his voice came back, muffled and
echoing, os if it oceme from a hollow tunnel: “Here I aml
Follow med TFollow mel"™
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. Mavreen stepped carefully down and peered into the dark
hole, '

"The man goes thet way," she said to herself, "and
Granie, end Leprecheun, so why should I be afreid®"

But she did fesl a lititle afraid, for the first tlue in
all her life. The light wes gone, and nothing had any colour;
the glen was filling up with a white mist that would make 1t
hard to find the wey home, The cataract made a thunderous
noisé end no other sound could be heards No enswer came eny
more o her call, Mawvreen was all alone and she was oold,

"I will hurry home %o the cave,”™ she deeided, "and I
will gather see I Will oo I Will oee”

She stood there, forgetting vhat she had meant to do.

Her fect were tingling; her tiredness was gone, she felt as
light as e bird. Below, the forest was no longer derk, Now
it wes like a silver seaj the flying spray end the mist and
the water wero all silvered by the lovely light of the rising
1ooR .

liavreen held her bWreath end listenel. Far off, she
heard weak, sweect piping, only a few notes.

She ren to the holes She would have rum into it like a
rabbit into its burrew but that something soroamid. 4
grouse eprong up from the ground at her feot and sorsamed at
her, flapping crasily over her head: "Go baock," it oried, "go



backd™
‘Mavreen was so startled she slipped and fell, She

hurt herself and cried out with pain, snd the music ceased.
'Mavreen lay weep:l.zis; her feet hurtj she was ¢0.4; she
wes cold and tired end hungry and ell eslone. She had been
weeping there for a long time when the warm light of the
lentern fell over her and Grenia gethered her up in her arms.
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Grenia did not scold. She left her heavy sack under
a 39‘2‘:?. put = cloak over Mawvreen and a strong arm round her
and, slowly, then, by the light of the hntern)they made
their way home to the sheltering cave.

"What scared you, Alanna?® Grania asked, when MNevreen
lay warm in her bed of heather and fern. "Iis long since I
saw tears on your face."
Mavreen answered, "I lost ny new shoes.”
"I will make you & pair tomorrow," Grania said.
When Mavreen to d her ebout the Leprechaun CGrania brooded

for a while, then said: "Do not be fretting, Acushla; I ocan

guard you from Leprecham. Thet one has but little power,"”

But when Mavreen, in e drowsy voice, told her sbout the

man with the yellow eyes, Grania's face went as vhite as the
mist,
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"Qur pesce ls at an end, " she seld,
Hevreen was too sleepy to understand, but she knew sche

had mede trouble aend felt sad.

"l forgpt your biddings,” she whispered. "I am SOrTy.
Plense, Grenia, sing me a 1little song.”

Grania sat by the bed and she sang a Soantree, = =
sisepgxsnng and before it wes finidshed levreecn was asleep.

"The Night is derk sbout yowr nest
& gloud is on the moon,

Lie still, my bird, and take your rest,
Now sleep, Asthore, Aroons

The wind that heyps emong the trecs
Will play & drowsy tune

And give you dreams your heart %0 sase,
S0 sleep, Asthore, Arodn.

The rushes whispey, "Hush, husheeni®
*Husheen' the waters oroon,

By pulse; my love, my secret gqueen,
Sleep deep, Asthore, Aroon."
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RECIT..L: Helen Pyke and Paul Hamburger, Pibno Duets,

Variations in G (K.501) Mozart)'
Fontaisie in P IMinor Schubert)
Cing Pieces Faciles Stravinsky )
1. indante § .

2, Espagnola §
S¥ Balafadie
4. Napolitana
5« Galop A
Souvenirs de Bayreuth (Paure-llessager)
(Fantaisie en forme de Quadrilles sur les
Themes favoris de 1'inneau du Nibe%ung)

Spanish Dance (Moszkowski
Wi. ™I NOIME.TLY: Gearrscéal le Diarmuid § Iurchadha
(in Terna Craoladh)
TUSSDLY R[EVIEW: Edited by Cecil ffrench Salkeld
SCHUTZ: ST.M.TTHEW PASSION : .An Cér Laoidhedgach

Conductor ¢ Dr.Hans "Jaldemar Rosen

THIS V.2 BUSINESS: Book Licviews by Basil Peterson
"This Yar Business" by ALrthur Guy Enock
"Tito and Goliath" by Hamilton Fish Armstrong
"The Hell Bomb" by William I.Laurence
NU.LCHT
NZHS
HOSPIT.LS' TRUST PROGR.IMITE
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{14 Minutes)

Through all Moy Angus, before the sun had set that evening
the news ram that Skirnir had called s hosting at the Doone The
King's baker to 4 it to the miller and the miller, going home,
told it to tfxo turfegutters in the bog, and they to.d 4t to the
boys who ceme from the coest, bartering fish for fuel, and from
them the fishermen heard 1%, pulling their currechs %o the shorej;
and the faces of the Ceels, while they listened, grew pele with
dread: "For it is not wolves or deer,” thoy sald, "that the
Nor themen go huntmg.vith a hundred swords,"

On Donal, toc, fell dismay, for he knew well the terrible
thing that his father willed to do and his heart was almost
bursting with rage and shane.

Hle hurried out in the dusk seeking the brave sons of the
0ld captains of angus « boys who trusted him and knew that he
was their iriend: Con, vhom he guessed to be thelr leader, or
his own young page, whose mind was full of songs and stories
about the deughtor of Angus, their seeret queem. Deep in his
heart was the thought that he might £find s way to save the
child if these would tell him what he longed to know,

He walked in the shadow of the walls of the dungeons,
for often the boys would stesl there.m the darkness to whisper
to the oaptives within. [!le saw a small figure oroushing
He was pushing

cgaingt the walle It was laery, his page,
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Lee¥yy—his- peges— Howespushine feed through the hole.
"You shell not starve, Diermuid,” he was saying: "Every
night I will come."

Just then, striding round the corner, came a huge
bearded Northeman all clenking in srmour, carrying a torche
it was Skirnir, and there wes hate on his faces The light
of the toreh fell on Laery, and with a shout of anger
Skirnir seized him and 1:1\1:;3 him sgsinst the stonese Ie
would have picked him up to £fiing him.dowﬁ again but that
Yonal sprang forwerd and stood in front of the boy, his
face dark with wrath,

*gkirnird” he oried, "you are no betier than a wild
beast: Do not touch Leery agein? Do not touch him,
Skirnir, or 1 will draw my swordil®™

Skirnir stared, then flung back his head with s shout
of laug ter,

"Fight you, ry prinelingld®™ he eried, "that would be
the sport of the world."

Then he stopped laughing end scowled down at Donal
end spoke with a bitter sneer, B

"A good friend you are, Donal,” he sald, "to the
gsorving boys and the gsoullionsd let you make your friends
of them then. For when Thorken dies it 1s not you who will

be King of loy Angus, Son of & Gaol."
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in a ehrill voice Laery oried out: "It 1s not you,
Skirnir¥, who will be our kingid"

Skirnir seized the boy by the shoulder and spoke
fiercely: *You know omething, you impudent whelps Some=
thing wé do not knows And, are we, the Swordsmen of the
King to go riding and chasing like madmen north, south,
sast and west, ignorant where %o look for her, begsuse brats
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1ike you refuse to spesk? Tell me what you know of her
or I will have you flogged to death.”

I know nothing and nobody will tell you mything,
Skirnir," Laery eried; but he trembled )tor he knew Skirniy
meant his threats.

Donal spoke sternly:- “Thorken is king of this land,
at this time, Skirnir, and i1t is not for you to say who
shell be slain.”

Skirnir smiled, showing his white teoth.

304" he saldes "Well, when you are a mn'gpown. Donal,
we shall mateh our swordse That 1s & challenge to you."
laughing agein he strode awaye.

bonal-teek -Leeryup-to-his tower+ —Heseld; sudly;
"lhey-ere-goine out-—with o hundred-swords; end wo can ¢o
BOthing. -

laevry e feoe shone white in-theeandle-light-but ho
8poke jJoyously.
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Donel took Laery up to his tower. // "Laery,” he said,

"I know as well as you what quarry Skirnir end his men go out
to :::. and how can I be still while my father sends merci-
less men to hunt down this child: I swear to you, that if

you will tell me where she is hidden I myself will ride out end
£ind her and guard her from them with my life., You must

trust me with your segret now,"

"Kindest of masters,” Laery answered,sadly: "There is not
one of us but would trust you, but it is the truth that I am
telling you nows No one in all Moy Angus knows where liavreen
has been hid den these seven years."

"Not even Con?" Donal esked, his heart sinking.

Laery shook his head.- "No one at ell."

Donel asked, "Do you not know, then, whether she is alive
oz dead?"

"I will tell you this," Laery replied: "If Mavreen

damk died, the royal swens in the pool would sing a great and

.,\f.w Ouia)

loud lament that would be—estrizd to all the bounds of Moy
Angus, and then they would die. But three days ago they were
living. Mawreen is alives

Laery spoke without fear but Donal shoek his heed., -~ ogh- G

"If Skirnir and his men find her they will kill her, " he
sald,

laery smiled., His face shone white in the candle~light but

he spoke joyously.
"They are going like fools, Donal, not knowing which
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way to go, and soon they will all be moon-struck men,." 8B 4o

v & < <

Queen liuirne lay late awake >and when she slept she had
e sorrowful dream, She saw a vhite raﬁ fleeing towards
her, tears streaming from its eyes. Creoy wolves were followe
ing 1%, with eyéa 1ike holes buraning, their tongues henging
out and wiskt® foam on their jaws, As they leaped to spring,
the fain ohenged into e smell white fluttering bird, but the
wolves beeame.hawkl in the sky. They soared and swooped and
Muirne, in her dream, held out her hands and ceught the little
bird to her breast. Then the hawks changed to North-men in
armour, with axes 1lifted to kill, and in her arme she held
a weeping, terrirfied child,

~ She woke .\vith a ory. Remembering her dream she sighed

with thenkfulness begause it had been a dream only)hut then
she started up out of her bed, affrighted by the din and
clamour that arose from the courts of the Doon. She heard
the shouting of orders, Skirnir's rough voice over all; the
champing of horses end the creak of saddles; she heard swords
boing sharpened on grindstones end the olanking of coats=ofe
mail. The sky was red fram the light of torches and
choking mmoke streamed into her room, Wringing terrible
memories into her mind. Agein she seemed to see the North-
men lending on Iby Angusj to hear the sounds of battle, the
cries.

Muirne rose fram her bed, her heart beating hard with
fear and pity, for now she guessed what this hosting meent,
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She closed her eyes and tried to think of pesceful

things end she slept for a 1little while

SPB
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Wm. Ohe—-She wondered what 4%
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- Ghe ‘eould no longer bosy her own thoughts, 80 she drcssed

and wrepped & blue cloak about her and burried down the
¢0'd corridor iand up Donol's winding stair.

48 soon as Donal sew his liother he know what troubled
her mind. ol 00,0 i, '

"They will M. mehon." be seid, At she
shook hor hoads '

"This t4mo I = afraid, "

Laory stood boside hor, his bruises were forgtten,
hiz foce vas flushed. |

"They will find ncthing. Muirne, " he said.
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laery hed & nttl_a harp that the queen had given hinm
because to her the songs of the Cael that he had learned
from Diermuid were the sweetest music in the world, end 1%
was Laery's joy and delight %o sing %o the queen. 50 now
he took up his harp.

"I will sing to you, "™ he said, "a seoret song that
will 117t the trouble from your mind."

His foarlessness eased HMuirne's heart & little; so
she sailed at him end sald: "Sing."

"It is o song," he to.4 her, while he tuned the
strings, "that the Northemen would not understond even if
they knew the words.™ Then he sange These were the words
of his song:

"Where is the bird of my heart's delight?
In the stormy night 1s she lost or rled?
To a far-eff land did she take her flight,
Or 1light on & green bough overheed?

She is not seen and she is not heard,

My derling bird of the swift tright wing,

But the stroams are singing the secret word

And the trecs are stirred with the wind of Sprina."

i

{ laery's song §mdod and uirne topea%ed, wondex-mg ik
hf\' S «‘ Nidis N £
"Where 10 the DAN e e L6 T V-G QU

A Mm nolse rou trom the court hel.uw. They looked
oute Someone was m on the heavy gate of the Doon
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and the guards were opening ite They sew a stranger
pushing his way in and heard him call in a high oraking
voice, "Newsd DlNews for the Kingl" He was a thin man,
twisted and stooping} raigs hung on him like dead loaves
on a trees The guards held their torches %o his fevce t0
sec hiz detter and his eyes glinted yellow, like yellow
stones. "llews for the Kingl" ho was ¢lamouringe. "Nows
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worth a seock of goldl"™

There was shouting end a throng gathered round. Angry
Northemen and white~faced Gn.ela. Donal heard Con's voice
erying "It is the miserd Kill himl® and saw a group of
boys struggling frantiocally %o reach the old man. A
tumalt aroao.\ ories of pain rang out and the sound of blowss
The Northemen beat the boys off with their sworde and kept
the stranger safe in theu' midste Ferret's volce called
out, "I will wake the King."

Muirne and Donal end Leery looked at one another,
their faces pales

“Nows worth a sack of gold?" whispered lnirne, “iihat
does 1t mean®™"
*I% means that we must kill that Miser this minutel™
laery oriede

There were raoing footsteps on the stairse A boy
broke in and leant against the wall, gasping, blood trickling
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from a wc\md'on his wow. It was Con. Because he was
the son of the chief of the ceptains of Angus, the Forthemen

hed made him a groom.
"Donal," he said, breathlessly. Thorken has sent for

| you = you and Mairne, He commands you both to go down %o

the Great Hall. But do not go. Fly to a safe place. Fly

$o the forest. There is not a moment tp lose. Ve are

going to make wer on T horken. We are going to drive the
Northemen into the sea, but you ond Muirne no Geel wishes %0
hayrm,

"0h, Con," Laery begged, "give me a swordl"

Con answered, "VWe have only sixty swords. You must
fight with a sling and stones.”

Muirne was wringing her hands in anguish. "Ah, no," she
eried, "this is mednessk You will ell be slaughtered in en
hourd"

"lioc matter.how many ere slaughtered," Con answeredj "the
time has come. It is the lilser from the forest. He knows
where she is, He has come to betray Havreen." :

*I will plead for her,™ oried luirne, "I will plead
with Thorken; only do not fightl The Northemén have armoul
and horses, - they have shielde end swords end spearal"”

"Fleading will not seve her, lother,” said Donal,




UCD Archives Copy Supplied for Research or Private Study O‘

T

rend fighting will not seve her, Con, if you have only sixiy
swords. There are thousands of wespons in my father‘'s
ermoury. You will sll be slaughtered within the walls of
the Doon before the people of Moy Angus can come to your ald,
Your deaths will not seve MNavreen." »

“Then there 1s no wey to save her," Con replied: 'We
will do—our utmosty novertheless:™

"Cen you not find her and warn hepr?" Muirne esieds = by

Con shook his head:

"We 40 not know where to seek her, luirne; but now, in
a moment, as soon as the lilser has spoken, Thorken and Skirniry
will know, "

"Then you can do nothing,® Muirne said, imploringly:

"Do not throw your lives away."
"¢ can do this, Muirne, " Con answered sternly; "Ja can

stand in the gates of tho Doon and hold back the  North-men

until the last of the auh is slein.”
Donel spoke then. He said, "Con, listen %o me,”
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"Phere—is-one—way-only; Cony ™ suaid Donaly — "Find Lher;
teke—her—to-a new placeof -hiding before they come,"

"Nobody knows- where sheo--is hiddeny" Con-oried despeir-
1852y, -and-Laory- el "Nobody -4n the world."

“Then, " sald —Donely—"wo--must-find-outs "

He stood still for a momente - He felt ewiftness and
power rising up in him, as m a ohained falcon when the
moment is coming for it to fly. He turned to the wall and
tock from it a sword end e hunting knife and buckled them
to his belt, Con and lLeary were watohing him, Laery's
face bright with the joy of bettle; Con grim ss deaths

"Do not make wer," Donal seid, "for a 1little while.

I have quick earss I ocen hear a whisper as well as a
shouts I shall maybe heer what this Miser has to tell."

© L00n looked at him from under his derk brows, thinking,
then hu said:

"I think you are our friend, Donal' we will wait eome
e L) Qo Lrtaal “'é;u Ll o’ ‘

"Let ny white mare, Fionnavar, u ;'addld and ready
under the window of the great hall," Donal commanded. hed
Then He gave Con his hend and said: "I em your friend."

Then Donal went down with the Queen to the great hall

through the corridors of the whispering Doon.
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(14 minutes)

Donal hed en Irish wolfhound, ¢ very fierce and
strongs who watched all night on guard in the Great Hall,
As he erossed the couwrt with Mulrne Donsl heard Bran barking
and howling as though he were frantic with reges The
Northemsn weore crowding round the door with drawn swords,
afraid to go ine The Miser, in the midst of them, was
walling aloud with fear, The hound saw Donal and came
bounding towards him and stood up, his pews on Donal's
shoulders, panting with distress,

"icke way for the Queend" Donasl said, and the throng -
parted, and thay went in,

The Queen gat on her throne beside the King's and
Jopal stood beside her, his hand on Brane The Northemen
strode in, pushing the cowering Misers The torches which
they carried sent red gleans leoping about the ceiling and
glgentic shedows prancing on the wellse Greedy eagerness
was on every facee To luirne they looked like & pack of

WOlvVese

Among the shedows a sad figure was creeping, frail
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a8 a ghost, secking freotfully in every corner for some lost
things It was Sweynoe
. wiot there," he was vhimpering to himself.  "Not
thered Not theresse” | '

Somebody ealled, tormentingly, "What have you lost,
Sweyne ?"

Sweyne amwered-zn e sorrowful; hollow volge « "I
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have lost ry memories, =~ all ny sweet memoriesd ... They
_ APe PNe see ALl @ORE ssee Ho atole them aways" Sugyne
was looking round him with blue, staring eyes, Iulrne
gpoke to him gently as he peassed by:
"iho stole your momeor ies, Swaynet"
"lie stole thom with his misie, ™ Sweyne answered. "He
‘threw them ewey on the windl"”
The Northenon were listening and whispering, uncasye
//, *fhat is what happons %o a men in the forest,” they were
mtteringe "Sweyne that was bOldssse™
The King was comings The warriors lifted their
spears, oalling, "Weshaill Vasheill"™ and Thorken came in,
mumbling and grumbling, half asleeps He sat heavily on
his throne and bofore him the stranger stood cuaking, 80
that the regs on him shivered like dead leaves in a wind,
"If it is not a true story and @ good story thet you
have brought me," the King saild to him, "I will have you
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henged end set up for a scareorow in the fields.”
"It is a good story and a true story," the MNiser
quavered. "It is o story worth a sack of goldl" He

drew neerer to the King snd vhispered, "It is of lost

treasure I have to tell you, Thorken, Treasure you have
been seeking for seven yoarsd”™

Ferret was listening end watehing with narrowed oyes
like a cat's. He loaned close and whisgpored to the Kingp
Donal heerd what he said,

nlet none but ourselves know it, Thorken: 1% is the
daughter of Angus he has found."

' Perret and the King vhispered together, end the Northe
men watched them with scowling brows. .

Then the King looked at OSkirnir and asked, "Skiranlr,
are you ready to ride at dawn?" .

"Ready to ride at deawn," Skirair replied.

"This oreature,” Thoriten said, "will giide you. Your
wey lies through the forest and beyond it. Vhatever place
‘he takes you %0, you will surround it with ninety men, then
nine men with yow self and TFerret will search 1% until
whet you seck is found,"

Sullenly end ureasily the Northemen looked one at
anothers then all looked at Skirnir muttering, "Speak," and




UCD Archives Copy Supplied for Research or Private Study Only

Skirnir spoke to the Eing. He seid, "Thorken, do not ask

us to go into the forest egain. "
The Ferret miled, Thorken stered at Skirnir and

frowned end thon whispered once more with the liger, This
much of the Miser's words Donsl heard, for his vhisper was
1ike the corncrake's volce:
"Sonth through the hoart of the forest ... the cataract ee.
a orack in ourfd ess @ OOVOrR WAtHID coe”
To Skirnir the King said, "You will go where this
stranger leads. "
. Skirniv was the tallest and the bo.dest of all the
Horthemon but his red face grew pale. e said:
r*Anywhere but into the forest, Kings"
The King gave a roar of wratht
"Skirnird ' You question me? You bargein? You
parley? You disobey?"
Skirnir replied, "Any commend but this, O Einge "
Thorken laughed bitterly: 1 understend,” he said,
"The ceptain of ny captdins is efraidl®™ Such scorn wes in
the Zing's voioce that Skirnir bowed his head for a moment,

but then he fmced Thorken agelns
"Give me armies to fight," he oried, "or wild beastsl

Sterved wolves or savage mend But no man can fight shadows,

Eing®




UCD Archives Copy Supplied for Research or Private Study Only

"ghat fool's talk is this?" Thorken hissed, "of
-shedows? Skirair,” he seid sternly, "I will be obeyed."

from behind the King's throne came a gust of laoughter
end a light, singing voice called ~= "The King must be

obeyedl_”

The King shrank )gaapmg. "what is that®™

"Call up the fo{zr winds, Thorkend™ the volce went oORe
"Call up the winds; Thorken! Bid them obeyl"”

It was Sweyne, He stole round and peered at the
King's faos.

"There is a king in the forest,” Sweyne chanted, " and
he is obeyedd He calls and rivers runs, hurrying, hurrying.
He calls and the shedows flee %o him through the treesl
He can comnmand the shadows, Thorkend He can call up the
winds?d I’Ig is a kingd" And laueh;ng sof'tly, Sweyne crept
into hiding again.

Skirnir looked at T horken, saying, "You see! They
have changed him into a moon-struck loon."

Muirne gave Donel a Jjoyful look; she whought that now
the Northemen would refuse to goe DBut the wice of the
liser troke out, oager end shrill:

"l know another way, Eing?d It is a longer way: 7Two
nights end a dey it will teke, on swift horses - more, maybej
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but it is & selfe way."

Again he orept, whispering %o the Eing.

A few words Donal heard? "Round by the shore see
whon the tide is out. Up the far side of the mounteins ..
the East esee”

The Xing looked at Torret end asked with a sneering
spdle: "And my spiles? Arve they, too, afrald?®™

Yow Ferrst was not brave, but he was cunning Ina
volce as smooth as ¢ream, he said: "We fear nothing, Thorken,
in your servioe?mt the heart of the forest is tengled and
dark; horsos c';mld not peass through it, nor even a man on
foot; but horses cen gallop swiftly on smooth sand."

The Horthesen heard him and muaured, nodding their
heads: Ay, oy, that is 80, The spy is right."

Thorken leughed scornfully, then he turned %o Skirnir
and locked at him, his face dark with wrath.

"Ghoose your own wey,"” he seids "But harken to thiss
in two nights the moon will rise fulle 1If before this moon
diee thet which wo seek is not Wought to me I will heve
you, Skiranir, end Perret killed." :

"My golid, O Kingl" 'mo liser was clamouring. “Give

ne ny goldiv
"You sholl have your goléd, Sealde-crow,” Thorken
replied, "when the dsughter of Angus is in my handsi®




Only,

UCD Archives Copy Supplied for Research or Private Study

Ferret leancd to the King's ear and wvhispered a
question: "Alive, Thorken, or dead?®"

Donal heard Thorken's enswer. 1t was: "Dead."™

"To horseld” Skirnir ardered, and the N orthe-men moved
%0 obey, but they heard a ory and turned. Ilulrne was on
her knees beside Thorken. They saw tears streaming down her
fage, heard her pleading, beseeching him, and saw him thrust
ber aside moughly so that she fell.

*God" Thorken shouted to the Swordsmen: but before
they could obey, a young voice oried commendingly, "Stayd®
and the Northe-men stood still, amazed.

It was Donales lHe stood fadng Thorken, his face pale
with eanger and shane.

"Father, " he oried, "you dare not do this thingi”®

"Dare noet?" Thorken was so0 astounded he could only
repeat Donal's words, "Dare not,"™ he gasped, "You say it?
iy own sond"

"This child,” Donal eried, "has done you no harmece"

"o harml” Thorken laughedj then, his hands clenched
with anger, he said to Donal, "Are you a helf-wit? Do you
not know that because this child lives, the Gaels plot and
scheme %o teake this kingdom from me, == this land that I
wn in fair fight with my sword? That belongs to me, end
to you after me, ungrateful whelpd"

"This lend belongs to you,"})onal answered, "the way
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the gold & robber has stolen belongs %0 the thief.”

"hiefd" shouted the King, "Robberld® the North-men cried,
reging. “Son of & Gaeld™ they hissed; Son of a Gaeld®

"Son of & Gael I em,” Donel cried, fecing them, “end as
for you, I think you are the sons of wolves. And to the

Geels this lond belongs," he told them, "end the daughter of

Apgus is their rightful cueens And es for me, I will never

weer a stolen erownd®
"Kiil himl® the North-men shoutedsy "reitord ... Slaveld”
»And if it comes to war,” Donal sald, "between the Caels

end the Northe-men, it is not on the side of the Northemen §
I Wll be found."”

Skirpir lsughed loud.

"0, Thorken," he oried, "your child frightens med I
trembled” But Thorken d4id not laughe

"Ap eneny in oy own house, " he said in o volce like 1w
thunder. "Ireaghery on every side of me, and now uy own
80N ese™ He rose from his seat gasping; he was choking
with his wreth, lils dootor hurried to him, fenning him with
his hands,; and beseoohing him %0 be calms The King tore
loose his golden collar end, half throttled with his anger,
stormed one

"Teke him," he gasped; "drown himd ... 1ot me never see
his face agoibl oo RODLOY o4e Thield <ee”™ Suddenly he fell
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on the ground in a fit.

The Northemeon surged towards Donel, their feces black
with hate. Ferret and the doetor were lifting the King.
Donal oried, "Stand, Branl" and spreng to the window, Bren
stood before him, feoing the Northemen, every hair bristling,

his teeth bare. Even Skirnlr dared not move.

Donal turned to smile at luirne and sprang downes Ko
one but—=uiesne dered to pass W the windows. There was
stillness for an instend within the Great Hall.

' Then they heard the sound of a horse's hooves galloping
out of the courtyard, out through the gates of the Doon, into
the anight.

Once agailn Skirnlr shouted "To horse," and the host
obeyed.

As Donal rode into the forest he could hear from the
cast the thunder of the hooves of & hundred horses galloping
towerds the shore, Fionnavar heard them slso and she knew
well, Donel sew,by the brave set of her cars, that this wes
a ragce, Vhite as foam her mein streamed in the dawn-light
and Donal's erimson cloak floated on the air,. "Where is
the bird of my heart's delight? ", Donal sang. They sped
on, while the North Star faded behind them, along the




UCD Archives Copy Supplied for Research or Private Study OnI).

forest rides until the morning was go.d and green on mosses
and trees. Donul dismounted then and sent Fiannaver home
because now there faced hinm the dodp heart of the forest
whose tangled thickets no ateed could pass.

411 through the long, hot dey and the night that
tbilom Donal struggled oan, growing desperate with fear that
he would be too late. Sometimes he ran, zigzag; sometines
he hed to hew and hack o passage with his knife. He saw no
movements and heard no sound save those of the woodland
ereatures and growing things until soon after dewn of the
soocond daye

Donal listencd, The beating of his heart was loud but
that sound was louder. Could 4% be thunder? Ko, the day
was brealking in o clear sy. It was a rushing nolse. Vas
it the thuddewiof hooves? To: for it nmever moved nearer
or ferther away. Donal's heart lesped with—Joy: it was the
waterfall.

By the time the sun rose he stood before the cataract
and the bleze of its glory as 1% poured, arching and leaping
doan from the summid of the mountaln 0liff; made him ory out
with Jjoy.

Donal plunged into the torremt that rushed and swirled
betwoen the forest and the ¢liffs. Ie haed a fight for his
1ife among boulders and eddies but et laost he was on the
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ferther shore.

He looked up at the stony face of the unknown Hills.
A hundred crecks and hollovws opened, & thousand black shadows
looked like the mouths of caverns smong their folde. Within
one of them was the tunnel that went wp through the mountain
%0 the hidiang plege Of Mavreen but, Donal thought, he might
be rushing from one %o another for nights and days in vain
before he found the secret way. In his despalr, he began
scrambling ot tho rocks, trying %¢ elimd them, but there was
20t & ledge or cranny more than halfeway up by which fingers
or toes could hold. He foll back again and again.

Bruised and exheusted, he stood stering et thet well of
stone and he folt as though there were a beavy stone in his
heart,

It was the sweet oall of & blackbird thet wakened Dopal's
courage agein. The bird was f1itting sbout on the cliff,
close to the water-fall, in end out of the spray. I%s quick

little notes seemed to be calling to him: "Hurry wp, hurry
up, boyd Hurry upd TFollow me," they seemed Vo say.
 4s Ional watohed 1% the bird diseppeered into e great
oerack in the rock, high up under the fall. It did not come
back.

Putting out all htavstrength/mml pulled hinself up
agatmt_tho welght of the tumbling water, found the hollow
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izbuth, stooped and passed through. e wes in a cavern
higher than his heead. He groped his way on between dripping
walls, The slimy floor gsecemed to wind up and up. The air

weg thick =nd the ﬁarknesé/ the blackest he hed ever known.
1

Iic hearé the roar of the water behind him, but before hino,
in the echoing derk, going farther and ferther away, higher
end higher up, he heerd the blackbird‘'s vhistling call.
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HIDING AND SEIK

S0 hungry lavreen was, when she woke, after her day of
recing and chasing lLeprechsun,that she could think of nothing
but the fat sack of food left behind by the secret hole. Ghe
wanted to rum to the Cep and open 1%, but she knew that o go
alone would frighten Granie and she did mot went to do that
ever agalin. ghe thought she would wake her, and then
thought how very tired she must bej 80 Mavreen walted, still
es a mouse, until Orenie woke and then they set out, cerrying
their cooking pot, flints and spoons.

There wae the bulgy saek, wherce they had left ite
Magvreen was oulokly et work, making s fire, but Granis would

not think about breakfest: Grenis would do nothin: except
push and heuie et snormous boulders that were much %00 heawy

for her to move,

“Up through the ocavern a man will be coming,” Crenla
said,; "bringing your enemies after him. Help o %O oclose
the hole."

Maween pushed ha®d but her strength was nothiag lLittle
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gstones were no uge. At last Crenie ssid, despsiringly,
“There is néthxng for us to do but hide. Ve can live no
more in our sheltering ho!low, because now it is kmown %o the
evil man,"

*The willow tree will hide ua,™ Havreen replied, "but
firat 1 would like %o eat, for I am as hungry as a wolf in
wtnter.." So they ate a big breskfest and then, between
them, cerried the sack across the ford.

Under the old willow they laid their bed and piled their
stores end set up their hearth. ‘I‘hé leafy boughs were 8o
long thet some toushed the grass and the rest hung in the
water. The river wes wide hers, making & ¢lesr pool. Havreen
lay on the soft grass, looking up through the green cage of
kranches et the skys

"llow we have water," she gaid, "and all we need; and
now, Grania, it is timeo for you to be telling me why we are
hiding =nd why you are afrald.®

"Yeon, " CGrania repue@: "It i1s time, "

And so she told i«fameg at last atout her noble father,

King Angus,end ebout Thorken and his Northemen who had killed
hin and slaughtered his young sens, and how hey mother had

J
died of a broken hesrt.

"When I saw Angus fell,; " she saild, "I wrept you in ny
cloak and fled with you into the forest snd there I was
wandering for nights and days, and there I thought we would
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leave our bones."

"y grief, that I do not remember,” lMavreen said. She
woe sitting up, gazing at Grania and her eycs ware shining
1iks a kingfisher's wings,

"Fell mo about the forest,” she begged, “for ny memories
af—tt ave mized with dreems. VWas thore musiec? Was there @

silver tree like & oloud of stars? Did I dance on the alr?
Were we lost? Who showed you the secret way? "

"But, "Grania Shought, "it is enough %o tell the child
that mirderous men ere seeking t0 kill her, without telling
her that the falry people eave wanting %o at:ai her for ever
aweys 4Aud i they were her friends and holg‘ me to seve her
from the Northemes, it is omly because they are waiting and
watching and scheming to be taking her for themsclves." 50
she snswercd onlyd |

"Phe kind woodecubtter helped me., He gave me an axe apd
a spindle and food and gounselled me to meke for the hilla.
And ”., after groet herdship, after we had been helf drowned

in the torrent, end starved almost to death on the stony plain,
we came out on this green glon.”

4 hapyy lock had come on her fao0es '_'_Bhou@t." she
said, "'that we would be sefe for ever, late summer it was
and the nute and berries were ripe, TFruschans end hezel nuis
there were in plenty, mushrooms and lecks, eress in the clear

streemj good s0il to sow seeds in; wild goatls giving milk;
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bees gathering hopey for you in the summer; scented heather

to make your bed s..s yotd" she said, "the winters were hard
for you, Asthoreen, and you & queen,”

Mavreen looked down et the sunny glen.

*If I am & queen itself, Graenie," she enswered, "it is
a good kingiom you found for me, ani r:_I/uould like to l;ve a
long time in this world... Tonight wé will not sleep at the
seme time, but while you sleep I will keep wetch,” and them
you will stay weking while I sleep.™

Byt lawreen fefll esleep the first when the dey was done.
whén Granis woke her to wateh there were stars in the sky.
They veanished one by one as the sky lightened, and all the
1little clouds boceme flery-gold. A% first Mavreen thought
that the bimds were white clouds.

They were larger then any birds she had seenj they had
long necks and immense white wings; they shone in the sky,
flying in from the Cap. Over Mevreen's head they elrcled
three times and then they rlew downwerd on to the pool. They
made mumk a grest splashing that woke Granis, and they swam
to Mavreen. :

There were seven swans. Thelr feathers wers as sleck
a8 petals and as white as snow. They bowed their long neeks
and Mavreen marvelled at them. Crenic said, "They are the

royal swens."
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Savreen said, "I welcome you, my beautiful, gentle

frienés, "
8he offered them bread in her hands but the swans would

not sat. They were uneesy. = They stretched their neoks and

l1ifted their great wings. They pecked at Cranle., At lass,
one Y one, they rose up snd flew awey.

I em thinking," Mevreen said, "they ceme %o tell us
that this is not a very safe place, I think they want us to
‘£ awey."

Grenie sighed.

"o will go to the high ridge; to the rooks on the esst
where the river begins."

Up the rough hillside they cllimbed, teking what they
most needed and found a sheltered plece smongst great stones.
Mavreen,peeping eastward between the roocks, was able to look
at the sea.

"Beautiful the sea is without blemish," she sang. "Wide
and smooth 4t is without hills. The sky puts blueness on
i, end the clouds give 1t green and purple, Ganots are
diving into its pools and seagulls are flosting won its

waves."
"Do not be singing or talking, ® Grania whispered, "for

your enemies may be climbing up from the shore, Do not be

moving where you could be seen."
S0, a:_u day, they crouched in the shadows, watching end
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listening and whever a bough creaked or a stone fell they
held themselves as quiet as little bixds when their are hawks
in the sky. That night Grenia would not lie downe lawreen
slept but, for the first time in all her life, she had a bad
dreams A small wren thereo was, whose nest wes doalroyed,
and @ hawk stooped, and she was the wrel.

4 poreeching noise in the alr made her stert up. She
could see Grania's fe0e, pale in the dawn lights There was
e whirring of wings. Seagulls were wheeling and swooping,
hurrying inland, with wild, engry cories. Cranie selzed
Mavreen®s hand and ran.

The warning had come almost too late, for already the
Northemen had left thelir horsges and weve clambering wp the
hills on the seaward alde, Soon, on the rugged oreast, stood
e hundred men, tell and powerful. Their helmets end swords
and spears and azes glittered, 1lit by the rising sun.

To Mavrecn 1t seemed that everything wes persulng her -
stones and shadows and trees.

"Run, " Granie gasped, "for you are swirte:r.": and let
her hand,

Maween forgot that the Misar knew the hollow, and straight
down t0 the hollow she fled: to the cave that was her home.
The 0ld woman fvllowed her, bresethless and stumbling, but
before Grania reached the ring of gorse she had been seen.
She érouohod at the beek of the cave, clasping Navreen tC her
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heart. "“Nothing"” she thought,"can save her now."

The Northemen were shouting %o one another: “There she
runsd lLook &t her! Therel Thereld"

Their harsh volces were eghoing through the Glen, thrown
bagk from orag to orag, =0 that it wes as if thousands were
shouting: "There she wentd JInto the hollow ... the hollowd
Follow her into the hollow ... follow! <¢s followl ... and
kill her s+ fOollow and kill see¢ ki1l w0
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Eighth Brosdcast
(14 udinutes )

THE CUBEN

¥Yhen Donal burst out of the derk cevern he wasg dazzled

for e minute by the sunlight theat filled the glon; then he
saw the glitter of swords end speers and heard the shouts of
ravening b;;{: He saw Skirnir; saw the !iiser, bveside hinm,
point to & ring of blossoming g,ox'ee,am saw the Northe-man
sproading out in e circle around it as if they were about to
close in on some mighty foe,

Donal swam the river, sped, swift-footed, as a doer over
%he gress, daeshed through a gap in the gorse~hedge end stood
there, his beck to the ceve, his sword in his hand,

The Northemen had seen him and the rocks echoed the
rough sound of & kirnir' s laughe.

"Sell mey he leugh," Donal thought, "for I heve not
even my hound to help me keep these villains et bay and
agalnst & hundred I shell not lest long. ™

He heard Skivnir shouting "Stand beok, my mend This
fight is mine. Alone I will cut down this impudent boy."
But a rude jeer troke out from e hundred throsts becsusge
Skirnir's spur ceught in o reabbit~holie end he fell on his

face.
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Donal heard a low cry from the ceave end glanced behind
him, He saw, in the shadows, the whiteness of the o0ld
voman's fece end he knew that she was concealing Mevreens

S4x of the North-men, disoboying Skirnir, bounded down
into the hollow and attacked Donal all at once. .The:lr
swords clashed, one hindering another's stroke. Donal
could not use his sword, they pressed s0 upon himi he Ifought
with his knife held in his left hand and the bloed of hiu'
encmies reddened his arm. Skirnir could not come at him in
the turmoil and shouted angrily, calling the others backe.

"leave him %0 me," he roared, “"my sword is thirsbing
for this princling 's bloods"”

The men crouched on the brim of the hollow, watehing,
their eyes hot, thelr teoth bare, while Skirnir and Donal
matoched swords. Their bledes met and slid and whistled}
neither was voundedjy neither was driven back. in the cave
behind him Donal could hear the old women sobbing: "You
‘ara lost, ohild, lost]” His wrists were strainedj he was
weak from his long struggle through the forest; Skirnir was
e powerful man, But he heard Mavreen's clear voice, saying,
"Hush, Grania, hush! He will save us. He is brave ...
bravel®

His sword touched Skirnir's shoulder ard drew blood,
Skirnir wes enraged: he had thought it would be swift work,
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killing Lonal. His face was red and his breath came in

great bursts, like a bull's.
"He will pley with me, " Donel thought, "$ill I fall

. @xhausted; then he will kill me; then, Mavreen., At least

I will keep him from her as long as I livel" and steadily,
skilfully, he ceught Skirnir's blows on his blades

"What ails you, Skirnir?" teunting voices called from
above, and Skirnir grosned with wrath.

like lightning, Skirnir's sword flashed, the whole weight
of the men behind it! as Donsl perried the thrust, his sword
was struek from his handj 1t fell clattering behind him
into the cave,

Skirnir spreng back %o deal a death blow with his two-
edged blade.

Donal heard Mavreen's volee, "Quick, quick,” in his
ear, and the hilt of his sword was thrust into his hand,

His blade caught Skirnir's in mid air, saving his head, but
Skirnirts sword, glencing, smote Donal's knee,

Skirnir 's breath hissed through his teeths He meant
to put a guick end to it now, Blow after blow rang upon
Donal's blade and every one seemed heavier than the last, for
Donsl's strength was leaving himj he was reecling, giddy and
woake Hammers seemed to beat in his body and heedj his
throat was swollen and dry and he gasped for breath. Some=
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thing seemed to be sueking him down.  He could hﬁrdly move
nis feet now or 1ift his arm, yet he sew the flash of the
blades in a red mist, He felt himself falling and lunged
agednst Skirniv but missed him, and stovd steggering. He
hoard Skirnir's leugh end & yell from the men above. i1t was
& yell of triumph, but suddenly it wes drowned in @& wild
outery, a fury of yelpuig. barking end !;owuns noises that
geemed as if they burst all at once rroiu‘ all the hills around.
The shouts of the men changed %0 a shriek of terror. "Wolves!
Wolvesd" they screamed, fleeing across the glen, upy the
hilsides end over the crest, JFrom the btrink of the hollow

a grey form had sprung at Skirniy - aﬁraight at his throat,
and hmtled him to the ground,

There in the hellow they wrestled, ﬁan and beast, until
the men broke loose and bounded up and away, the animel after
him, his jaws red. :

Donal strugglel up to the edge of the hoi low and
watched; he saw the man reoe, rranﬂo with terror, ucross
the ford, away to the Gap, t¢ the oliff's edge; end fling
himself heedlong down.

"That is the end of Bkirnir," Donel said.

There was not a Northe-man left in the Glens

- Donel heard a laughing wice behind himj "All those men
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running in terror, end it isn't a wolf at all, 'tis a dogi”

He turned and went down, limping, end sank on the grass.
He folt Mavreen's hands cool on his foreheed end heard her
voice, sorry end kind,

"Oh, Granis, they hurt him!" she said.

Granie was bething his wounds with water and the dizzi-
ness was passing from Donal's head, Mavreen knelt beside
him, stroking the wounded knee with her fingers, aend the worst
of the pain was gone.

vIg it leaves of yerrow I will get to bind 1¢%" she
asked Crania, end Grania said, "It is, and make haste.,"
Quick as a thought lawween was awaye

Grania 's hands were sheking and her worn brown face with
its thousend wrinkles wes wet with tears,

"sShe is sefe now, Grania," Donel said.

Grania looked at the boy who sat on thé grass exhausted,
his feet bleck with bruises, his hands torn, the regs that
were on him soaked with water and blood,; end joy itself alive
in his grey eyes. She knelt by him, combing his tangled
hair with her fingers and speaking loving, wondering words,.

"Who sre you at ell," she murmured, "that comes to us
in our denger, like Cuchullein cr Fionn MacCumhail? If you
were the King of Irelend's son there could not be praises
enough for your valoure If you were ny own son I could not
be giving you more love. Y ou have saved my darling end ny
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queen, "

"I em the son of T horken and of Muirne," sald Donal,
"end I will not let harm ocome to Mavreon, "

Grania shrank sway from him, her face paling.

v*Is it the son of the Sea Wolf?" she salds Then she
broke into weoping and kissed his hands.

"Forgive me, Avie, forgive med"™ she implored, "I ama
wild, foolish old woman, out of my wits with dread s«ed Do
not be heeding me &t all, my love, my hereold You that saved
her, you that guarded her with your life."

4 troubling thought had come %o Donel.

"Grania, ™ he seid; "What will we do if the Northemen
come seeking her sgein? For they dare not go back without
her %o my fathewrj 4t is life to him t0 seec her dead,."

“They will never be done seeking her," Grania said,
trembling, "and they knowing' ghe is elive in the glen."”

"Grania, " Donal said then, end his face was happy, =
“There is one place where ghe will be safe from them; they
vill not go into the forest, for they are afraid.”

But CGrania‘'s eyes widened with dread and she leaned %o
him and whispered, clutohing his hand:

"Do not be speaking of the forest, son of mirneld Do
not speak of the forest to lavroend"”

Mawreen was on the brink of the hollow with her hands
full of green leaves. She had heard Granie's warning and
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looked abt Donal with a secreot amile,. Then she sprang down
end helped Grania to bind his wounded knee, Donel had never
seen such eager, delicate hands.

Do you know who it 1s," (renia said %o her, "hes come
% us? It is the son of the Sea=VWolf himself who saved
you, lMawvourneen, in place of leading the hunt and tearing the
life from your heart."

"I em the son of lirne," Donal said: “the son of &
Gael, My neme is Donal, end I will guard you always liavreen,
But this time,” he said, smiling, "I think it is no¥t myself
thaet seved you; I think it is Bran,”

“Too late Bran would have been" Mavreen answered gravely,
"but for you that were like Cuchullain guarding the ford."”

Above in the glen Iran wes barking joyouslys He cane
bounding down end ren round and round Denal, licking his face,
panting, with short, sharp barks, as if his gladness would
break his heart,

"lle is laughing at the silly men, and no wonder," said
davreens She looked at Donal then and sald, smiling, "As
rageed as the men with yellow eyes you are, King's son cee
I am going to moke a bed for you,” she sald then, gently,
*here in the sun, and you will have & long sleep." Then she
ren into the cave. |

Donel sighed; he wes full of peacej it was very quiet
in the glen.
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"How 4i& you make such a great noise, Bran?” he sald,
puzzied, "I thought myself 1t wes e whole pack of wolves."

"Phore are strenge echoes et times,” Grania told him,
"in this glens® ' _

From far off they heard a weak voice calling, == "Donal,
Donald Oh, are you dead?"

Donal set up, anazecs

"It is Leery," he cried, and oslled, "Laery, lLaery, 1
an hered” In another minute lLaery camé sorambling down,
his face shining with joy to see that Donal wes still allno

"How in the world, lLsery? Donal exclaimed in wonder $oe
"How in the world? cee You end LPen eee?”

"Oh, Donald® lLeery seid, his vords all tumbled in his
eagerness: "The Gueen sent me and Bren .found the way. 41l
through the who e forest he trnolu_c} you, snd up through the
caverny ond then he heard nolses and it was the Horth—mai, end
he wes reging med, snd he tore awey end I couldn't keeD UP ese
And Thorken is dead.”

"iy fethoar, Laeryl" criod Donals “Dead 7"

"o fell in a £it," lLeery t0.4 him, "and so he dieds
And Mairne took the keys end sho opened the dungeons and the
Gaels cre 1n the ersoury and they have thousands of spoers
and swords. S0 some of the lMorthemen are shouting, 'To the
ships, ' end some sre saying 'valt, beceuse when Skirpir comes
back ho will right o battle ond make himself king® and so
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they ave all in & quarrel.”

"Skirnir could not meke himself king, if he were
living, " Doneal said; "without swords end spesrs; aund Skienir
is daad. ind Moy sngus hes po noed .of a king now, Laery.
The CGaels have thelr Queens "

Dopal turned snd Laery turned. A% the mouth of the
cave Mavreen was standing, and the sun mede & shining eloud
in her hair,

Leory gezed st her and his fTwee quivered and tears ocame
into his oyese

*It all happened before," he sald, "and I woke, and it
was a droam,” ‘

¥aveeen came t0 him end took his two hands,

"I an not g dream, lLeery," she saids

Leery gnzed at her with Joy and love on his feaoces
"Daughter of Jngus, " he said, "you thet are our Queens You

are livingi you are coming to usj you are our ownd"

& ghade of trouble fell on Mavreon's fece. She went
to Donal end asked hia in a low voice: .. "Donel, do I belong
to thom?"

"Yoo," Donal answered: "You belong t0 ‘thee”

Hey; %00, felt gfraid for s moment that it wes e Qroams
Mavreen wes like s rainbow, he thought, thet had changed into
& bird and then into & child see He was half afrsid that
she would change agein into something thet he would not be
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S’
eble to touch or sees

vavreen looked into his face, emiling,

"You ere half asleep, and no wonder, " she said see
"Come, Boy," she said then, calling lLaery, and led him in%o
the cave, end they ceme out carrying esrmfuls of heather and
gpread it in the sunlight. Mavreen unpinned Donal's
eloak end leid it over the heather and bade him lie down.

"Sleep awhile, son of Muirne,” Granie said %o him, "and
when you waken we will have food."

ponal lay down on the soft bed of heather end Mevreen
knelt by his head.

"Rest ewhile and strength will come baok %0 you, Rest

awhile, Donal," she said, She drew her fingers three times,
very softly, across his foreheed, end Donal 8lePHs hyshed

by the peaceful sound of the waterfall.
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NIO THE FOREST

“fjake up, " Grenia called, "wake up, Donal; the broth
is resdyj sorrel is in it and leeks end lentils snd 4% is
£it for e king's son end a queen, "

They eet round the fire near the river and drank the
good troth out of wooden bowls « - There were only two
bowls, s0 when (rania hed finished she gave her's to Laery
and Dongl waited for Mawreen's. - Then the houhd. Bran,
had his share = the richest, from the bottem of the pot,
bocause Donal said 1t wes he who had saved Imwreens Then
they had cekes made from honey and oatmoal cut of Granla'_a
sack.

Mawween erumbleld her honey-~cake in her lepe.

"Iie quiet a minute, Bran,* she saidj and he lay still
under her bands "I am giving & farewell feast $0 my
minstrels."” :

She whistled and little birds came flying. Mavreen was
half hidden under a flicker of wings.

"look, ® she sald softly to Granle, "the Ousel who was
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hurt is quite well egain. See how sleek his réathers are. "
4nd she smoothed them with her gentle hands.

Donal seld,"lt is charmed ointment you put on my wounds,
also, Mavreen, for the pein is gone from them; and my
strength has come beck to me, CGranis, with your good brothj}

and now 4% is time for us to be on our way."

Crenie said, "It will be better for us to wait until

morning.

Alrveady the evening star was white in the sky, but Donsl
seid, ™io: for I think that some of Skirnir's men will come
ereocping back in the darks They will not have heard that ny
father is dead and their fingers itoh to earn his sack of
gold. " |

"We will trevel by the light of the moon," lisvreen
oried joyously, "end tonight the moon will be full.” She
lifted Donal's cloek to bring it to him, but it fell to rags
in her hand, out %0 bits by the thorns of the forest end by
the Northemen's swords.

"Now you ere in & worse wey then the MNiser," Mavreen
sald, laughing.

Grania would not smile. She seid, "Ve will go over
the ridge, eastward, end c¢limb down end walk by the shore,"

Donal would not agree:

"That wey the Northemen have gone: there they will be
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1urk1ng." Donal seid. "1% is by the forest we must go."
Mavreen looked at him, and the evening star was not as

" tright as her fece. = Donal knew that it was the wild desire

of her heart to go into the forest; and he thought that, to
éive Mavreon what she wanted, he could crumble the mountains
or plough the sea. ‘

' "She will be safe in the fOreat. Grania, " he said.
There is an 0ld, moisag shieling in i%t, and there we will
gleep. " :

Grania stood Between them snd the love end praise hed
gone from her voice: She bade Mavreen and Laery go bask to
the cave and gather up what they would need for their journey,
then she faced Donal and spoke in a low voice, harsh with
her feer, ;

_ "Seven years 1 kept her safe fiom her enemies, but I do
not know how to be saving her from your folly now."

"But Crania,"” Donal said gently, "two nighta and a dpy I
was 4n the forest and I saw no evil thing " |

Darkly she spoke:

‘ "There 1is more m.it maybe then your eyes would see."

"iiy sword is sharp," Donal replied, "end the walls of
the shieling are strong."

"i41l the wells shut out the musio," Granis esked him,
"$hat is blown on' the rdrest air when the moon is full?"
Can you fight moonlight with your eword?”




Onl!

UCD Archives Copy Supplied for Research or Private Study y

Domal thought of Sweyne, his taﬁmfi spys whom the
forost musie and moonlight hed bereft of his vite.

“Surely, Granie,” he seid, "if there are beings in the
forest who herm hei gnemies, they love Navrecn?"

"iy," she enswered, bitterlyj: "You have said 1%, love
hes and went herj love her and call to her; love her end seok

to steal her for eves." |

Donal shought, “after all, Orenis is only en om wonan
@ovm foolish with m wrrow and feor,

He said, "You shell keep iavreon close $0 your side.”

‘Grende shook her hoad. ‘ |
_ "Sweot and chedient the ohild 1s,"she anewered, "but
obedience will lesve herj remenbranoe will leave her and
wildnoss will seize on her heert when the music 0OmOS, ™

"You shall warn her egainst 1%," Donal said.

"The more we warn her, the more she will be 1istening
for 1t and the wilder she will be to go efter 1%," Grenia
repliedy "and the greater will de 1te pover, "

“Phen we will say nothing of 1%, only guerd her well,
But into the forest we are ging, end without more words."

Domel spoke stermly end Gremis wopb.

Adorry for the old women,? he seid, gently, I will
guard uavreon with my sword and with my strength, Cranias,
and with ny love." :

"Your love,” Granis answered, "would need %o be strong."
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nYour own is no stronger, Granis," Donal replied: "I
will sey no more,"

Then ho celled Laery and gave him commends. Bren was
gazing et Donel, penting, and Laery stood, holding the hound
on & leash, ready to start,

"Try to catoh a horse, or a pony im the forest, Laery,"
Donal seid: - "You will maybe find one that Skirnir's men
losts Go with your best speed to Doon Angus and tell my
mother all that has happened, %We will wait at the shieling
of Angus that you know of s  Con is to come with fifteen boys
riders, bringing my mere, Fionnavay, for me, and the grey
pony, Mannaneun for lagpreen. When the riders ere within
sight of the shieling they will wait there and blow their
bugles and we will come, "

like en arrow, lLaery was gone, with Bran barking dd ight-
edly by his side. Grenia threw cley over the fire end then,
gilent, heeavy with her grievous thoughts, walked with Mavreen
and Donal towardse the Gap.

Mavreen's feet were swift,  She ran aside with Donal %o
show him the garden of herbs where yarrow grew, that eases
wounds, and cye-bright end wolf's~bain, end wound-wort and
selr-heal’,- medder, too, that gives a scarlet dye. She showed
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him the blackthorn thicket where sheep had left tufts of
wool for Crania to spin and weave into warm stuff, She ran
t0 the willow tree and whispered there, and came back,
saying, "I have told the bees where 1 am goingend they will
follow us end make honey for us in Lis-ng-Reo."

They had reached the mouth of the cavern and were
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waiting for Grenia when a throbbing noise in the sir made them
look up. . It was the sound of the wings of swens, ’

: Three times, the swens circled over their heads, then
they flew norfhward over the forest until, in the deepening
twilight, they could be seen Do more.

Donal asked, wondering, "Are they the swans of Angus?"

"Wes, " Mavreen told him, "they ere the royal swens and
they are @ing home."”

Granis ceme and, stooping, passed into the derk eevern

without a word. Msyreen paused a moment, looking back at
the glen,  The velley was full of shadows, and dewey scents
hung in the airy the river ran with o whispering sound.
"Glen~na-Roon, @ len of the Seorets,” she said, "Do not
forget Mavreeni™
Then; followed by Donal, she went down into the dark,

%hen they oceme out of the cavern there was no light left
Nayieon Y Sy’ Q
in the sky and in danger, they would have been, croasing the
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torrent; but that Granis remembered a fallen pine that had

made & wridge for her soven years ego. They walked west«
werd a short distence and there the tree lay, its trunk
spanhing the torrent's bed.  With Donal to help them they
made thelr way over it quickiy and then they were on the stony
pEEnGs plasi,

Donel lifted Mavreen in his erps and carried her until
mos s was under their leet.

"There is no welght in you at sll,"™ he said.

He set her down and they stood on the edge of the forest
between great trees thet rose up in the twilight, like the
gates of a dark castle that would be owned by no mortal king.

Mavreen, listening with all her heart, could hear no
sound exoepﬁ;hfrom hidden nests overhead, the flutterings

/and greetings of sleepy birds,
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Sometimes Granie urged them to hurry, as if to be safe
in the shieling before the moon would rise could be her only
thought; somet$imes she would bid. them hush and draw them
aside, frightened by the sound of a twig snapping, or the call
of a nightjer, or by a glowsworm's light. But nothing
frightened the tmavellers or hindered them. Donal found the
passage he had ocut through the thicket with e vwhole day's
lebour and they were through it in less then an hourj; <then
they were walking for a long time among beeches, with soft
mosy” under their feed, then through a copse among sweet scented
ferns and honeysuskle, spilling the dews of night. When a
cloud hid the sky overhead, Donal spoke softly to Grania:

"l ocen no longer see the North Star} and if we travel on
we shall lose our wayj;"™ but Granila told him in a low volee,
"lavreen knows her way always, the same as the birds,” And
80 they went on.

lHavroen was walking as lightly and sure]:y as though she
were a child of the woods, listening, her iii)s parted, her

eyes c;%m wide. (\~ Uﬁ, L—B&V 0% ﬁ: ea,‘..,QUL: %’ew
Wﬂ% e Je:&’ %ﬂ,\
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Granie grow weary, because ahe had lost her pesce and,
with 1t, her strength, still, she kept urging them on: "Make
hasted Make hasted™ // S a,%ﬂﬁ- il bt~
Q'E‘_ The oloud passed eway and between the trees a pale light
oould be seen in the skyt! the moon would be rising before
very long:. The old women was stumbling over roots and brlars,
trying to welk faster, and she gasped for breath,

"Do not be troubled, Granis,” Mevreen pleaded. "There
is no dangor sny nore.”

"“Tomorrow, Grenis, you will be home egein in the Doon
among your friends who remember you," Donal said, and he
talked sbout the faithful pecple end the young sons of the
captains of Angus, and told how all thelr songs, and aell their
thoughts and dreoams, were about the coming of their ﬁﬁe;;x:

Mawean, listening, became very grave.

"All those people, ™ she whispered, "loving me and waiting

for me, and I only e child from the wild hills. It will be a

long time before I am wise enough to be a queen, "

"You will have good counsellors,® Donal enswered, smiling
at here

]l will have your mother," lMavreen said, contentedly,"and

7 you. "

She ren ebout as if %o dence with the fireflies; who were
flitting up and down but Granie; trembling, called the ohild
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to her side and held her,
"Be ats..ll." she said, breathlessly, "for there is smoke
in the eir," and she flung her dark cloak over lLavreen,
Donal went forwerd very quietly among the oak trees thenu»wp.
in a joyful voice, "Comed Come and seed"
There, in a clearing, they saw the square shape of a hut.
It was the shieling of Angues The smsll windowsd was open and
through it simmam flickered the rosy light of a fire,

"Someone has made a feast for us," Mavreen oried;delight~
edly es she ran in. Grenla end Donal, %00, looked round the
little room; smaezed.. Swept and clean it was; a fire of logs
burned in the hearth; a bed of fresh brecken was spread in the
corner; three stools were drawn to the teble, and on the table
were dishes of fruit and honey and three bowls brimming with
thick cream,

"Could my mother, " Donal said, wonderingly, "s0 S0ON? ees"
Grania shivered es though the leaping shadows made her
afreid. iloocking at the fruit on the table, she asked in a low

voice, "Where did those come from? Raspberries in spring-
time?"  She caught Donal 's arm end the grip of her thin brown
hand@ was as hard as a men's, ’

"'Twould be better to go on all night through the forest,"




UCD, Archives Copy Supplied for Research or Private Study ilily

she whispered. "It is not a good place: '%is not natural.
Take us away from hered"

Donal looked at Havreenj she was moving about, sparkling
with pleasure, sipping the oream, meking the firelight glow
through her hands, rose~red,

"Grenie, " Donal said, "surely,whoever made this place
ready for Jevreen, it was no enemyd You and Havreen will
sleepl” he said, "on the soft bracken )and I will watoh in the
forest all night,"”

Crenia turned away from him in bitterness and erouched
on the floor by the Tire.

"You are all kings and queens now," she said, "and *tis
I must obeys You are foolish children and I have the weight
on me of the morrow and the wisdom of years."

Her face wes like carved wood in its misery and her eyes
looked blind,

Havreen ran to her and rubbed her cheek againsy Grania's,
her arm round her necks

"Do not be saying sed things, Grania,"™ she pleaded,
"because everything is happy now, Tired you are but tofmorrow
you will be happy, tomorrow in Ligena=Ree, and I my self will
meke & bed for you of feathers and you shell never be tired
QDY RMOre."

Crenie olasped uavreen to her breast in a passion of
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iove and fear, "Oh, my share of the world," she moaned,
"if I lost yéu where would 1 go, looking for death?"

"There now," Mavreen sald, "take your supper. Bursting
red, the raspberries are, end it is the oreanmiest ocreamd
And ‘I 'will shake up the bragken and make & so0ft bed."

Mavreen ran to the shadowed corner where the bracken
leyy and Granie whispered sharply to Donsl, "The moon is
rising! Close the shutteral Bolt the door."

Before Donel could move there was a joyful ory from °
levreen, She was standing still with e amall glittering
dipper in each hand.

"Oh; " she eried, hrgathleas with delight, "ohd .ss Ohdses"

Donal looked at them in wonder; no craftsman of Lise
ng~iee hed sver made such delicate shining things,

Grenis said not a word, but, leaning sideways, she seized
the slippers and thrust them into the flames.

Qt,tik as thought )Donal ked snetehed them out esgeine His
fingers burnt but the shoes were not scorched at all, He
knelt and put them on Mavreen's feet. Crenis senk down on
the bed of brackefL and hid her fece in her hands.

"Ohy they ere mede of moonlight,” Mavreen exelsimed,

She stood feeling the ground for & moment with her toes} for
& minute she looked a little afraids - The, with 1i%tle quick
steps she ran tiptoe, then paused again,
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"Almost, " she sald, scarcely bbeathing. "almost 1
eould dance on the airl"” Then she wheeled and whirled on
hor %toes crying, "I em a fountein, I am a flamed"™  She
stood still then, swaying e little, and a strenge light in
her eyes.

"fhere did those come from?" Grenia oried outs "Who
made them? Who had your meesure beside myself? ..« Shoes
that £it like your own skin on your feet! Shoes that fire
will not burnl " Then she eried to Mavreon, i ploringly,
"Take them off for me, Alannsh, take them off for me, Vein of
ny heart?®

Mavreon turned tc? the teble and took a cup of cream and
carried it to Crenia.

"Drink it for me, Crania," she said,

But Granlae shrank from her,

"I would not drink 1i%," she said, "if 1 was to starved
iet you not taste it, i svreecn."

Mavreen waes smiling.

"Prink it for me, Greania," she insisted, "and I will
take off the shoes for a little while."

Grenla looked at lMavreen as though she scercely knew
her, end slowly obeyed. Mawreen, laughing softly, pulled off
the slippers end loft them boside the fire,

"Come now, Donal,” she seid, going to the table, "axid ‘
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take your éupper. Thirsty, I am."

Donal went to the table and ate a fow raspberries, bul
he was puzzling his mind so much over the slippers that he
hardly noticed how sweet they were.

"I have left a little oreem,” Mavreen said, "in the
botiom of oy ouUPe 1 am going to put it on your fingers,
Donal, and ’n will meke them wells 1 love you for saving ny
beautiful shoes.™

With gentle fingers she smeared the cream on the burns
and dried it with o respderry leaf, then she kissed tie
plaéo and smiled at Dohal. an? the pain was quite gones IHe
felt as if everything that hed ever 1in all his life made hin
unhappy had been soothed ewey.

"How," he seid, "I will bring Grenie her respberries."

He crossed to the couch with the bowl, end stood still,
emnzed, for, sunk in the brecken, Cranie wes fast asloop.

Tired though she was, he knew Crenia had not wanted to
sleep, Donsl ocould not help thinking it was strange, -
as strange as the ripe fruit and the gossamer shoes. He
1ookend at Mavreen! she was gazing out of the window, very
still,

“Grania has fullen|asleep,” he said.

lavreen 4id not émswer; she was listening,

“They eré weiting," she murmuved, "Nothing is esleep




UCD Archives Copy Supplied for Research or Private Study On.

any more."
niook how tright our fire is, Mavreen,” Donal said and

tiivew on & smell 1logs
Gutside in the clearing a light was growing, = 1t was the

light of the rising mMOON.

lMayreen ren $0 where her bright slippers were lying and
drew them on, then she ren to the open doOrs ‘

*Everything is waiting," she whispered. "The little
shadows ere quivering smong the grosses, and the leaves are
trembling on the trees. Soon; svon, it will cOm® sea” ‘

1t seemed %o Donal thet keenness ceme to his ecars, =

he could hesr sounds that had been too faint for him before:

the sounds of the flowing of sap and the growing of grasses
and the uncurling of leaves and ferns; but then he thought that

the
what he heard weas & thin fluting, X3k misic of the wind in

roods.
I4ke a leaf in & brecze; Mwreen ran to the door. She
turned on the thresho d &nd held out her hends %0 him,
"Do not go inte the forestl™ Donel oried. *Stay here
dovreoni 1% 1s warmj 10 1s safe.”
lavreen shook her head, smiling. ;
*]l em gping," she whispered. "Come with me, Donal,. |
Conpd " :
The music wes whirling neerer, windily, stomily, end
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Mawreen turned from Donale He caught her end dragged her
beck, held her to him and closed the door; he reached out
end pushed the shutter across the window. end silence fell.

Donal mervelled to hear no more music, because there
were -wide chinks detween the logs of which the hut waes bullt
and through these the moonlight and scents of the night came
in, yet he heard no sound, now, unless it wes o strange little
laugh,

The wildness was gone from favrech. She lesned against
him, sighing, as though she was tired.

"Only, ® he though, if I could m@:her slecpe”

He threw & pile of bracken in front of the fire, making
a decp nest. Mavreen senk down and gazed into the flames.

»I think I heve been dreaming,;" she said,
' He threw & spray of bracken on the flames, saying, "100Ke "
First there was e flarej then there was & rede-gold fern; then
there was nothinges He said, "Whet do you se¢ in the fire,
Mavreen?"

"I see," Mavreen answered, "sunerise clty on a hill.”

"ind you se¢," am Donal said, "a wide open door?®"

"And a wide open door,” Mavreen answered, drowsily, "and
a desutiful, tall women, vho smiles <.. Her gomf is all wavy
blUG ese She 12 welting for me see I anm ooming..;"

Mavreen's heed lay egelinst Donalt's kneey she was asleep.

9
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. was steeling round the shieling agein. Centle it wes, as

«’ falling aslecp. It rose and fell, rose and fell, like the
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Donsl was glad Mavreon was aslee)p, becauge now the musie
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hils mother's voice, singing, and he a child in his oradle,

waves of the ocean under his father'®s ship ... Rose and fell,
like the waves of the sesa,

in the shieling, the fire burned low snd shadows gathered,

while Crenie slept on, end ;iaween«\%sth‘red a little
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THE JMUSIC OF FORGETTING

Mavreen did not kmow where dreaming ended and weking

began, because it seemed to her that it was in a dream she

hed unlatched the door, run out into the ferest, run for miles
and miles among trees, yet, now, wide aweke, she was standing
in a glade of the forest that she had never seen and the smoke
from the shieling was nowhere in sight.

Her dream had been full of windy musio, but there wes no
music now; no sound; and she was alone,

She did not want to be alone in the forest. She wanted
to see the maker of the musie, whom she had seen only in a
nemory or in dreams. She wanted to be back in the shieling
with Grenia end Donal, resting beside the fire.

She turned to run beck; turned agein, but did not know
vhich way to go. For the first time in Mavreen's life, no
knowledge of the wey came to her, and she was afraid. She
was t00 much afreld even to call out, so very strange every-
th:ng seomedj the glgde wes 50 silent; the shadows were so
still. They were waiting. Mavreen held her breath m
ooy and stood still, weiting, too. Then a moonbeam moved
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and he wes there, He was there, moving among the trees

as she had seen him long, long ago, so beautiful thet light
fell from him, gleaming on the ferns and leaves. His head
was thrown back snd his eyes were half closedj he was holding
a long reed to his lips. The forest was silent as before its
kKing.

Mavreen knew that he was playing for her. He was fluting
softly, so softly that she could scercely hear it, - musie
that was like the evening ster,glimmering to itself before it
is seen. He threw her a Wwight, sidelong glence, and she
wound her way towards him among the trees like a shy fawnj then
he turned from her and went leaping awoy,- piping a gay,
triumphant tune, and Mavreen followed, running, darting,
dencing, as fleet as he in her fairy shoes., Over leagues and
leages of forest she followed, among the fluttering shadows
end whispering leaves, the piper lighting the way like a moon-
light mist, until they came to rest on ¢ mossy rath among
flowering hawthorn trees.

Under @ tree that wes like a cloud of stars lMavreen lay,
and the fairy king leaned over, laughing and whispering:
"Why did you kecp me walting for seven years? Were you

& prisoner, lMavreen?".
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“Yes; I was a prisoner," lavreen replied.

He leughed md. sprang %o his feet.

"Now you are freed Now you have come to me. Everything
comes to me when I take power from the moon., Listend"”

He put his reed to his lips and stood playing and a storm
of rejoicing music rose in the gir. As though blown on thvo
storm, sllver-bright ‘Bomga came flying through the air; out of
the shadows they o&ne. singing end ealling end gathering about
lavreén, They derted and flashed in the air like miwn fishes
in water, Some were like 1mageé of herself that Mavreen had
seen in bools; others were taller and more beautiful than any
mor tal she had ever seen, At.laat they came %o rest on the
rath beside her like a flock of birds.

» loving and wondering volees, she heard all about her;
delicate hands were stroking her face and her hairj they were
celling one to another in delight. One said, "Her eyes are
BLUS ses DLuG.™  Others said, "Touchd .. her heart beats.
Her Wreath is warml s+ Her hair is like go.d water." 3he
heard a shrill voice orying, "1 made her shoes!” and saw the
small, pointed face of Leprechaun, "Ohy King, will she stay
with us alway s?" they asked.

"Yes, " the King answered: "She will stay with us always.
She is my love; my bride."

Mavreen oried out end teers came into her eyes., The
piper looked at her sherply, saying, "I hate weeping things.




Why do you cry, Mavreen? Tig Q0 ROL cry»™
"Oh, " she answered, "it is because I can't stay with you."
“§hy, Mevreen®" All the shining ones were whispering,
"y P '
"Because there is CGrania," she answered; “there is Donalx'

there are all the people end I am their queen,”
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The Ever-Living ones laughed softly in snswer.

"It is our queen you are now, lavreen,”

*I do not know who I am," Mavrecn sighed. "There is &

little pain in my heart,"

The Shining Ones eried out to Ner in sweet joyous volces:
"Dance with us{  Dance, Mavreen] Ve will dance it away,"

"Danced Dance it ewayl" the Piper oried, and begen to
Plays _

He played & low, rushing music that cirocled about the
rath, and, like swifts flying low, the Shining Ones danced to
it,. They caught lavreen's hands and she danced with them,
1ightly, fleetly over the dewy mosss The music eddied end
whirled, higher, faster, and the Shining Cnes rose and flew in
the moon=1it air, bui lavreen's feet would not leave the ground,
Higher and wilder still soared the musicj they let go of"
lavreen's hands snd cirgled in swift mazy dénoea over her head,
until the muasic grew gentle and still and they drifted down.

"She cannot danoe on the air, King," they were complaine
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ing. *She is o mortel still."”

"Are you a mortal still, Mavreen®" the FPiper saild,
mournfully, leaning over her. "lortals ere poor things,
davreend ‘Their hearts are heavy with pitiful memoriesj
they sigh end sleep, and when they sleep they have sorrowful
dreans. But you are not one of them, Havrecn."

"I do not know what I am, Ch, play to mel Make me
dance on the airi"

"You must throw awey your memories, the Piper sald
lightly, end the others moved round her, calling, "Throw them
away on the wind!l Throw them aweyd"”

Mavreen whispered, "Will they never come back?"

"Never, never," they replicd. ‘

"I don't think I went to lose thom for ever," Maveeen ‘T‘fl«f

said.
"You doj you do," the King eried, and his eyes looked

into hers, full of power. "You want to be as light as the
air, as bright as e flam@s You went to have a thousand
1ittle lives and be every beautiful thing thet is born under
the moone,. Listen! Listeni"

igein he played, end lMavreen, standing tiptoe, her arms
flung wide, thought that in snother minute the power of musio
would 1ift her into the eir; that she would flcet on the alr
and fly 1ike a bird, but the music stopped and she stood,
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drooping, her feet on the carth, feeling as if her heart
would breake

The King was leaning towards her, smiling.

"Why do you not obey mef?" he sald sweetlye. *why 4o you
not throw them awey? We have no heavy pemories, my 1ittle
pride: Ve are frees In the moonlight we fly end dame in
the forest, and in sunlight, Mavreen, do you know wvhat we are?
We are fountains; we are mist and wind; we are clouls in the
skysand dancing shedows,and waves that leapsand flemes that
play in the air. We are everything that is free."

"Oh, meke me free like you," lavreen pleaded. "I want
to be everything. I am tired of being only Mavreen. "

They leughed with joy and delight, the Shinirg Ones )end
it was like the laughter of a1l the little rivulets hurrying
down the hills in Spring

"I will be the river," Mavreen thought, "dancing end
leaping through Glen-ne~Roon. I vill be the foam of the mater-
falld I will be a sunrise cloudl "

The piper seid, "I am going to play you the music of
forgetting, lavrecn."

The Shining Ones were whispering, "She will stey with us
for ever, for ever. Her memories will all be gona."

"You will be with us for ever," the Piper whispered. "You

shell fly with me on the airj you shell demce with me on the
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868. we shall be one wavej One flame."

uavreen heard a thousand whispers: "Play, King, play

the music of forgetting."
"Ape you listening, levreen?”
"I am listening," she answered under her breath.

The King put his reed %o his lipe and the whole forest

whispered, "Listenl Listen, Mavreend "™




