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Dear

The times of the earlier broadcasts are as 

follows: 1,2 and 5, 5, 6 and 8 take 

fourteen minutes; Nos. 4, 7 and 9 take nine 

minutes.

(o “
I hope you wil l like the changes in the last two

chapters. I have left  out al l suggestions of mortality

and dying and have modified the magic at tacks on Donal.

I have found it difficu l t  to write, now, in a style that

would fuse with what I wrote so many years ago. I can

only hope that the al teration is not al l for the worse.

Miss Roddy,

I send you the remainder of the broadcasts.
flU Yjop-e, -

The following are emendations: v ;  ^

Please add to the closing sentence on Page

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

Substitute for the second page of t i t les 

the one which I enclose describing Nos. 10

11 and 12.

May 3rd, 1951.

P .T .O .
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I am planning to go away 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 

discs.

Yours sincerely,
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' gas— ssgaá?-

A Fairy - tale for Ci&ld

by

Dorothy Macard

Adapted for Broadcasting by the Author.
3 �

(About 26,000 words)

Miss Dorothy Macardie 
Creevagh,

Dundrum Hoad, 
Dublin.

Author of

"The Irish Republic" ) Contemporary 

"Children of ¿urope" ) history

"Uneasy Freehold'* 

"The Seed was Kind" 

"Fantastic Summer”

) Novels
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A Fairy - tale in Twelve Broadcasts,

Eaoh followed by singing or music, or by 
sound effects taking less than one minute.

Broadcast

No. 1 The Child of Angus

No. 2 The Tyrant

No. 3 The Three Biddings
of Grania

No, 4 The Stolen Shoe

No. 5 The Man with Yellow
Eyes

No. 6 Donal rides Away

No, 7 Hiding and Seeking

No, 8 The Secret Queen

No. 9 Into the Forest

Minutes Disc

14 Joyous bird-song

14 Frightening drums.
Ca-VC. Pt'.JZ. <̂*-5̂

20 Teasing cuokoo call.

Grania’s Lullabye 
sung by an old 
woman.

Whispering of 
frightened boys.

Th£=öaG4£öö 
pwrpo sef tit.

Echoes of angry 
shouting among 
rocks.

Peaceful noise of 
a distant waterfall.

Bird- song.

! <4
9  9  9  9
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Broadcast Minutes Diso«

No. 10 Silver Shoes. 14
f o v - r  ¡fyJLv

Kol /¿5?uw~y ^.ùn..i^ c. £tsr aûiS-̂ X» fkA-ass&ÿ

Fairy Piping:
Sleepy music chang�
ing to an
irr isis t lb le, lurlng 
call*

No. 11 Music of Forget ting. 9
Opening with the PI per* s 
Call with which No. 10 

vv closed.

No. 12. Bugles at Sunrise. 9

Clo ses with the 
Piper ’s Music 
of Forget ting.

Bugles blown 
for triumph add 
welcome.
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First Broadcast

THE CHILD OF ANOJS.

Listen, children.'

~w story is about Ireland in far off times Mien th© 
land was so lonely and wild that only hunters and woodmen 
dared to venture into the forests and no mortal had ever 
set ibot on the high*desolate hil ls* I f  I t e l l  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 a l l your hearts vfolle you lis ten, but do 
not be afraid, - bccause it is on3y a story, after a l l .

The city of the kings of £&>y Angus was buil t  on a 

grassy h i l l* The city was called Lla-na-Ree.

At the top of th© id 11 stood th© king’s Doon, with three�

fold walls about i t  and watch- towers and gates of oak*

In the centre of the Doon was the Great Hal l, with a 

throne for the king In it and another for th© queen*

The floor was strewn with rushes; wo f skins and deer skins 

covered the couches; bright shields of warriors hung on the 

walls* Many the noble champions who had feasted at the 

long table; many the famous harpers who had mad© music, 

and th© poets who had told stories there, for Angus was a 

happy king* Three young sons he had, and a l i t t le 

daughter - a child only beginning to walk and run*
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Around the walls of the Do on 7/ere lawns fu l l  of 

laughing people, and beyond were white houses and forges 

and haggards and mil ls; and beyond these the roads led 

through fields fu l l of golden grain and orchards fu l l of 

apples and pastures,where noble horses and silky oat t le 

were grazing, to the forest beyond*

Leagues and leagies of wild forest there were*

Farts of i t  were dark and tangled and par ts were green and 

sunny and fu l l of the singing of l i t t le birds. There 

Angus loved to go hunting, and to walk with his queen by a 

green pool that was in i t , feeding the royal swans* But 

best of a l l  he loved to sleep in the forest in h is 

Sheiiaiing - a l i t t le hut buil t  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 feas t *"

To the east, Angus could see shining water; i t  was 

the sea* He said to his queen:

"When we are old, and our sons are grown to be wise 

champions, you and I w i l l  sail away in a ship with white 

sails on i t , and behold the wonders of the world*”

Far away to the south and west, beyond the leagues 

of forest, there were high mountains that in the morning 

looked golden and in the evening blue. No t raveller 

had ever come from those mountains. No mortal could live
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thaï?©» i t  was said« I t  was sold that the race of them rose 

up in a wall that even a goat could not climb, and that within' 

was a stony wilderness where even a squirrel would starve to 

death* The people had no name for those mountains; they 

called them the Unknown Iîills*

One day in early summer, a l l  that happy l ife in Hoy

Angus suddenly came to an end* The king was looking faom

his watch- tower rejoicing in the r ich harvest below, irhen he

saw a swarm of ships like black dragons coming ova? the sea*

The king knew those ships* In his childhood they had

come to Ireland, bringing t a l l , fair - bearded warriors armed

with awards and spears* As spoilers and plunderers they had

corns. They had stolen Irish treasure and Irish maidens and
f-a-

carried them away to a far off land* The/ were the ships of 

Thor ken, an ear l of the North - land, a mighty and merciless man* 

How when Angus saw them ha knew that the Northmen were 

coining to conquer h is country and make slaves of the Gaels*

He put his hands to his mouth and gave a great shout that was 

heard far and wide through the Ik)on. People rushed into the 

fields giving warning, and the bells of Lis-na-Ree were set 

ringing so that the rooks rose and wheeled in the sky in fright*
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The Gaels of Hoy Angus rushed to the hosting, —  warriors 

with swords and spears, men from the bogs with spades, men 

with reaping hooks from the fieldsj smiths ran from the forge« 

swinging their hammers; wood-men sprang from the forest 

with axes and skians; women and boys cam© running with slings 

and stones. A bat t le was fought on the shore and the Gaels 

were defeated, and the l ips of the sea were reddened with 

their blood*

Thorken marked the hosts of h is men inland. Like grey 

phantoms they strode through the twiligh t , —  t a l l , bearded 

men, wearing horns and wings on their helmets and clad in 

mall*

Every man had an axe and a spear and a sword. In their 

hundreds they came, crashing through the forest and trampling 

the ripe fields) and the earth of Ireland shuddered under 

their tread*

The Gaels fled to the Doon and olosed the gates, but 

the Northmen came storming against the walls* A l l night the 

bat t le raged on the ramparts* Spears and darts and arrows 

like sleet in winter sped from walls end towers* The slsy 

rang with death - cries, the harsh shouts of the Northmen and 

the slogans of the Gaels, -«» with the d ash  of swords and the 

clangour of shield on shield. The Itorthmen breeched 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 Hood* Men grappled 

and slew one another with short swords* They fought un t il 

dawn came and the Gaels found King Angus dead on his thresho d, 

pierced by a hundred swords» and a l l  his captains wounded or 

slain. They laid him on a shield lamenting and bore him to 

the G|ueen*

Then Thorken stood in the midst of the ruined Do on»

"I  am king of this count ry," he shouted» and the North-  / 

men shouted "WashailJ"

»Bring me now,"  he cried» "the wife of Angus; I w il l 

give her to xh&t wife as a slave* "

But one of those who had borne Angus within stood before 

Thorken, bleeding to death, and said:

"Oiir |ueen wil l never be your slave, 0 See-Wolf* She 

l ies dead beside the body of Angus with a broken hear t*”

And Thorken^ own w ife, gentle Muirne, who was kneeling, binding 

the wounds of the Gaels, cried out:

"Give me no slaves from among these people, 0 Thorken, 

for my own heart is breaking for their g r ief*"

For t&ilrne was herself a princess of Ireland whom the 

Northmen had captured years ago* They had taken her by fore© 

to the Northland and given her to Thorken to be his bride 

and she hated her lord*s merciless ways*

"Angus had childrenl" Thorken said then, "Three young sons
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and a daughter* Put them to death!”

But «iuirne clung to his knees weeping, and imploring
hTISto

him: "0 Hound of the Seai You,are a strong warrior J Do

not be a slayer of babes*”

”itool,” Thor ken shouted* “Have you no wits? Do you 

not want our son to be king of I/soy Angus when I cm dead? As 

long as there is living one child of Angus, these people wil l 

be pit t ing against us to set it on the throne. Shall I
4

spoil n$r labour for babes?” And he thrust her away roughly so 

that she fe l l . Theh he took a sword in one hand and a torch 

in the other, and himself went seeking among the ruins where 

the l i t t le princes were trying to hide. H is own shadow 

leaped after him like a huge evil spir i t . The three sons of 

Angus he found and kil led with his sword, bjit the fourth child, 

the baby daughter, be could not find*

White Thor ken’s men were breaching the walls and storming 

into the Doon a tal l o d woman had rushed out, dar ting among 

them, twist ing 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 a l l , fleeing away over the fie lds. Thqt 

did not know that she was the nurse, Crania, and that under
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her oioak safe and quiet, she held the daughter of Angus, 

Mavreen,

By midnight Gfcania was deep in the forest where the 

sounds of the bat t le were no longer heard. Dark, dark i t  was; 

she blundered and stumbled among the tangling roots and bushes 

and t rees; she sighed with thankfulness when, at las t , a 

silvery gleam began to fa l l  through the leaves and the forest 

fi l led up with light from the r ising m an, The light 

wake&ed &av*een and she cried«

"Are you thirsty, ay hear t 's tressure? I huve no sweet 

«¿ilk to give you," Grania said, sadly, "nor honey in a golden 

spoon; but maybe a spring o f fresh water is near, for there, 

on the rath, the mosses ere green end deep,*

She laid the ohild down on the soft moss of a hil lock 

where flowering hawthorns scented the air , ,uho thought she 

heard a watery, rippling sound and. went among the t rees, 

seeking a rivulet* she found a pool, fi l led her hands with 

water, and hurried back but when she cam© again in sight of the 

rath she star ted and the water was spil led. Someone was
i

there, stooping over Mavroen* iimazement held Grania s t i l l*

So beaut iful .he was, so slender and shining that Grania knew at 

once who it mist be* He was moving silent ly round and round 

the child, gaalng at her with love and longing, and Crania's
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heart grew cold in her breast. She had heard of the 

Shining Ones, the Kver - Living, who come out of the fairy raths 

when the moon is brigxt and grow powarful as i t^s light geowa 

strong. She knew that their music could s teal mortals away, 

making them forget a l l  they had ever loved. And she knew 

that this was their king.

Silver and shining his hair was, and white his skin5 

his long fingers were l if t ing Mavreen'a cur ls, st roking her 

cheeks, beckoning to her with curious signs, while she l if ted 

her l i t t le arms to him and laughed. He held a pipe of reeds 

to h is lips and played to her, a gay whispering tune; then 

he was on his knees, kissing her fee t ; then he was &>ne. lie 

was gone, and the child, st ruggling to r ise and run after him, 

was caught up in Grania’s arms.

Into the shadows, under thick - growing hollies and oaks, 

Geania fled. Thorns tore her skin and brambles tangled her 

knees. Her strength was almost gone when she came out at !V  

last to a clearing, ringed round and shaded over by ancient 

oaks, in the midst of v?hich stood a l i t t le  hut.

I t  was buil t  of logs. Crania pushed at the oaken door, 

went in, and fastened it with a heavy bar. Her hand found a 

fl in t  and a lantern; she struck a spark; There was o i l  in
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th© lantern« bow they had light , A bed of doer skins 

was spread in the corner and there she laid Mavreen down» 

on a shelf she found^ &pplee and cups and knives and a flagon 

of wine, She gave ¿¿avreen food, and drink. They had come 

to the hunting lodge of -Angus, the shelling where he loved 

to sleep,

"And* oh, my l i t t le §ueen,w Crania said, weeping, "this 

is a l l  the kin^lom that is lef t  to you now, and here we aiust 

hide from your enemies t i l l  i t  is day,” Then she lay down 

beside Liavreon and slep t .

Kind, the forest seeiaed in the morning, sweet with the 

scents of May- time; ful l of the busy l ife of the wild 

oroatures delight ing in the sun, but there Crania dared not 

stgy.

Here, she knew, the swordsmen of Thor ken would come 

seeking invreen, and here, too, when the noon shone, the 

fairy king would come piping and cal ling tryijag to steal her 

for ever away, ifor Crania had seen, in the darkness, 

a gli t tering mark on the sole of each of fcavreen’s tiny 

feet and knew that he had marked her for his own.

She found a card in the hut and knotted a girdle, she
Sda.

hung on It fl in t s, a knife and a cup. She took epfJLes in a
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icerohief and a lent ora and thong holding -avreeii by the hand,

set out toward® the Unknown Hills«

Weary the journey would hare been but that the l i t t le one 

wee suddenly able to run end «lance along as light ly a® i f  ahe 

had been a fairy ohild* Stags and dear gathered to gaze at her 

while squirrels peeped through the branches over her head«

Rabbits played hide and seek with her, to shorten the way; in 

the streams, ot ter~subs played and tumbled to make her laugh

| Thousands of l i t t le birds fli t ted before the t ravellers, as if iT
! 1 '

to show them the way through the forest and a l l  day long they f 

were singing their loudest and sweetest, as if to weleome and 

please their quean* • . s •
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t o  x m m .

(14 minutes) e

3©v©n years went fey* Th® Northmen were lords of that 

country, and the Gaels were their slave®. Bar the Northmen 

they had to hew wood and draw water, build walls and out turf 

in the bogs. Even the children had to labour as scullions 

in the kitchens. The captains of ¿ngus were dead and their 

sons were grooms in the stables and log*»boys in the Doon.

As for Thorken, who had ono© been a famous warrior, he 

had grown fat from idleness and foolish from power and his mind 

was never at ease. He was afraid to r ide abroad, he was so 

hated; he no longer hunted nor wrestled nor sailed the seas.

Tho Northmen beat their slaves and quarrelled with one 

another, each envious of the other’s wealth. In a l l  iioy Angus

ther* was not on© happy soul.

Moira® grow sad and pale# grieving for tho grief of the 

conquered people. tfh© was very tired of being a queen* She 

had no woman to talk to, and no daughter, only one dear son.

Muirn© had given her son the name of her own lather, a 

famous champion of the uaels, who had been killed in wars with
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the ftortiuaen when she was a child« ionai, he was called, and

the Korthiaen scoffed at the name* They Jeered too, at Donalds 

dark hair and syes that were line hia mother's« Skirnir, the 

captain of the swordsmen* called him ŵ oa of a Gael«ri

That was meant to m ke l i t t le of Luirne, and when aonal 

heart! it anger strangled hi a hear t, because he aoorn©d the 

S e l f i s h  ways of the Her thmea sad was proud to be ¿luirne's son. 

uonal wouM not huat with the Harthmon or taka part in 

their ¿‘easts, aud his lather lor bade him to ride abroad with the 

Gaels«

?Tfou w i l l  be their k ing,"  he &aid, "when 1 at* dead, and you 

must make them feetr you, or they w il l r ise up aad ulay you ia 

the night«•

But Doaal was act afraid of the Gaels, nor did they fear 

him« They trusted him and taught him their language, and Laery, 

his page, sang him their secret saags. ftith them he practised 

fencing aad wrest ling at dusk in the courts of the Doon« They 

talked to him aad to d him about their fathers, some slaia, 

others shut up in dungeons where they could not tel l the night 

from the ¿ay* Donal knew they had a wild dream in their minds« 

The King had forbidden him to go outside the walls of the 

ci ty, so Donal used to wander about the streets* He saw men 

toiling up the h i l l  with loeds for the Northmen, - wood from 

the forest , black turf from the bogs, oxen for roast iag, salEoa
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from the r iver , and creels of gli t tering fish from the sea*

He saw the starved faces of the Gaels and their eyes, dark 

with scorn and pride, and trouble grew in his hear t. For 

he thought, "Ibme day, befbre these young lads are strong 

enough, they w i l l  become desperates they w i l l  seise knives 

wpfl hammers and axes and fight* Blood wil l bs shed again in 

Moy Angus and there w i l l  be more slaughtering of boys* And 

as tor me, being the son of my fa ther, how can I fight against 

the Northmen? Yet against these people I w i l l  not figh t *"

When such thoughts came to Donal he oould not sleep, and 

he would stand at the window of his room that was In the h i$i 

watch®tower, looking out* He would watch un t il dawn came and 

he oould see the forest and beyond it the stony ridge of the 

hil ls* Donal looked at those hil ls where, It was told, no 

mortal had ever set foot and he said, "Some day I w i l l  come**

King Thorken sat on the throne of King Angus. He was 

not comfortable, for the throne of King Angus was narrow and 

Thor ken had £5? own exceedingly fat* He was not eomfortebLe 

in h is mind ei ther, because ho was wait ing for his Master spys 

"Aaci whatever story ay spies bring me," Thorken jumbled to

111 as e lf, "i t  is always a bed story* And the worse the story
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is , the bet ter pleased they are to be telling it# Hard 

enough i t  is, to make the Gaels obey me, but ngr Northmen are 

worse* &y owe son w il l be defying me soon« *»

The store the King thought about his troubles the redder 

his face swelled» and his doctor, who was watching him from a 

corner, grew uneasy*

"Calm yourself, 0 K ing,” he said, shakily, "or you w il l  

have an il lness/ You wil l fa l l  in a f i t i "

But Thorken shouted at him, "Go drink your own pbysie 

and poison yourself/ Leave me alone, o d foolJw

As the doctor went slippering out, the spy came in.

Ferret, he was called, and he was the l^aster of the King’s 

Spies, and so he had leave to ooae to the King without knocking 

any time of the day or night and even to 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 oat; he made Thor ken feel 

sometimes as though he were a fat mouse* He crept about the 

room looking behind al l the cur tains to see if anybody was 

listening, and then he stood before the King.

"what story have you for ae, Ferret? asked Thor ken* "Where 

have you been and what have you seen?1*

"A bad story I have for you, K ing,* Ferret answered, in a 

silky voice* spies have been east and west through Moy
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Angus, from the oity to the sea, and not one good tale do 

tht$- hr leg homo, "

The King grunted* "Go on ," he said*

”1 sent sp ies," said the Ferret, "to lis ten *t the holes 

in the dun^ons, where the old Councillors of Angus ere lying 

in chains*"

"Whet i" asked Thorken, "Are those l iving 3 t i l l?"

"Seven ore deed," the Ferret answered, "but five «re 

l iving. They groan end cell out in their dreams. * 

n3o they s t i l l dream?" m t iered the King*

^hoy dream, K ing,” said Ferret, "acd they cry out, 

"She is coming and we are free!"

"They shall dream no more," Thor ken said. "They ahall 

have no snore food.”

Ferret smiled. I t  pleased him to vex Thorken and bring 

grief on the Gaels.

"And more of toy sp ies," he said, "went acong the young 

gir ls, l is tening. I t  is not weeping they aro at their 

labours, Thorken, and they grinding at the quern —  singing 

they e re ."

"Singing?" biased Thorken,

"Singing/" said the Ferret. "Seoret songs. I have 

learned their language, Thor ken, but they heve songs that 1 

do not understand. Songs about wild birds and green branches
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4

aaê the r ising oî* the raoon« They sing» and they look at one 

another and smile* *

"They shall sail© no so re," Thor ken swore. "They shell 

labour unt il they weep, un t il the?» snoonl"

”2 sent rfy sp ies,” yea?reft went on snoothly, "to the 

hovels of the fisher - folk, where they l ie shivering a l l  night 

in the oast wind without covering or ligfrt or fire. £$r 

spies listened at the chinks in their walls*;/ The man says, 

’Our aorrowa w il l never be ended; it would be good* he says, 

’ to drown in some great a tom , * But the woman says ’They 

wil l end. Our son» v/ili grow up» T she eeys, »and drive out 

the Northmea* Our own queen»9 she seys, ’ the daui&ter of 

¿vngus, w i l l  eome to us» end w© shall be f r ee/*”

«Tell me no more» * groaned Thorken, ”1 w il l have their 

hovels burnt over their headsi Tell me no more« "

"There is more to tell» and worse to t e l l , Thorken»” 

said Ferret* Lis ten, King* "

nI myself have spied in the courts of the Doonj In the 

sleeping places of the souillons and lowboys, and among the 

grooms in the stables and the young herds In the h i l ls. It  

is not gaming and dicing they are, Thorken, when their day's 

work is done,"

"Scullions and serving ladsi” hissed Thorken, "am I to 

fear these?"
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4 *

"I t  is fencing and wr oat ling they a re ,” went on Ferret, 

smiling; c thin eruilej "growing sinewy and quick and strong*

A grindstone they have in & cavern, Thorken, and a secret 

forge. Swords they are grinding; pikes they are Gorging, 

Thorken, end not for p3u*y. They are lads without Tear and 

without boasting: you would do well to take heed of them,

K ing.”

Thorken could not speak} he was snorting with rage l ike 

a bul l, and he swelled so that the throne nearly broke* At 

last  ho spoke, and his voice shook with hate*

"So, 1 have not conquered these Gaels y e t ,” he uait tered, 

"they have secrets* They sing, ~ they dream* . . . .  Fer re t ,” 

he mild, ”1 m e t  kil l their dreati*"

Ferret ensvfered, "I t  w i l l  not be easy, King* ”

"»I have* offered go � d , ” said Thorken, liiX>r the head of the 

daughter of Angus, X w i l l  offer more* ¿»end out word,

Ferret, that I offer a sack of gold* bo man so main or evil 

but he shall have i t , - a fu l l  sack of go d, when he brings 

me the daughter of ¿jsgus, alive or dead. ¿reclaim i t , Ferret, 

with trumpetc sad drums*”

"You mey offer a l l  the go d in Ireland, Thorken,” Ferret 

answered, "and it w il l be in vain* The Gaels themselves do 

not know where the child of Angus is hiding, and if they knew, 

there is not one of them but would die sooner than t e l l ."
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"Send out a hundred swordsman," shouted Thorken, "bid 

Skirnlr lead them out at down#w

"Seven t imes,"  Ferret replied, "Sklrnir end your swords�

men have gone searching. They have searched the wild, 

tangled forest and the oaves of the shore, and they have never 

found s trace of the child. I think, Thorken, they w il l not

got out for you ©gain*”

«Ferret, "  Thorken groaned, "is it your pleasure to torment 

as? Why do you tel l me they «111 not obey?"

"I  w i l l  tel l you," said. Ferret. "I t  is because there 

is something in the forest that erases men. They run astray 

in it and lose their w i ts. Something no one has ever aeon, 

save moons truck men who cannot tel l what i t  is that they have 

seen. This morning* Thorken, Sweyne earns heme after being 

loot for a yeart he, thot was one of your boldest war i'icy? # 

oame homa a raoonliug, erased. They w il l not go into the forest 

©gain.*

The King sagged limp in his tlirone and sat brooding; 

then he st iffened and. lifted his head. He looked at Ferret 

end Ferret fel t as though he were shrinking inside. The King 

©poke and his voice was stern as it used to be on the see.

»In thfr-eo days," he said, "the May moon w il l be full*

Before this moon wanes the daughter of Angus munt be brought 

to me alive or dead - otherwise you, the faster of my 3piea,
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is

and skirnir, tin© Captain of fay Captains, w il l d le* 'f

Ferret trembled. He t ried to speak* but his voice

would not oome.

«I gp, K ing," he whisporocLj ‘’ökirnir and his iwordsmen

wil l r ide at dawn. I go to proclaim you? w il l with truopete

ftnrt ctruBta»” {K&&r ra itK __ 'Tfu.w jwL/ f .

Oe.̂  iyt ie^sC To
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»The Stony H i l ls” and "The Unknown H i l lsjjup fro® the 

forest plane and up from the sandy shore they ros© so ateep3y 

that ©von goats eouM  cot cliisb them *  wildernesses of ston©| 

but hi M m  among their summits, closed round with their 

rocky crests, was a green, watered, Howery glen» A swift 

river flowed through the glen and then, through a gap in the 

circle of racks,went leaping and frothing down to the plaas 

below* Xn May»tim  th© glen was fi l led with soft noises « 

the rush of the r iver, the whispering of the willows, the 

singing of birds and the buzzing of bees* The hil lsides 

were white, then, with thorn blossom and yellow with ¿prse, 

and the boggy places were silver with oan&vaun* In  the 

middle of th© glen, not ffer from th© r iver, stood a rocks 

near i t  steed a wide ring of gort tf that prickly ring guarded 

a hollow; in the hollow was the mouth of e cave and in the 

cave a fair - haired child and ea old woman bad been livicg for 

seven years*

V"V0M- j
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Oh© morning in May tbs ouekoo ran do suob a din that he 

woke Mnvreen vskile Crania was, at 1X1 asleep* She ran out in 

the nune&ino* -ahg1 wanted • * ilea? foot wea?©

tingling} in her dreams ah© had been dancing, de&oing in the 

forest* under the t rees, to music so sweet and teasing that 

i t  s t i l l  soetaod to go on in her hear t . She ©topped only to 

put on her alio as* then a limbed the t al l rook of the Haven* 

stood on the top and called "ffail teH  to the sun*

t e  the rock* ¿¿aween could look r igh t  throu^i the gap 

in the c l if lss where the river fe l l  over* and see the ft rest 

below* r/lldly aha wanted to go to the forest and danoe a l l 

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

bar t o e « .  Sh« said, -3one Sey * ] » 1 U  00»e. -

crania called her» ^tftniiliy Maween clambered down and 

ran back by the shortest way over the stones. Her ahoes*, 

that were seed© of rushes and rather o.d* fe l l  to pieces out 

by the sharp flin ts* She had quirte forgot ten to fetch the 

water for breakfast and gather st icks and light  a fi re. 

Alweys* the dream music made her forget» She showed Grania 

how scratched her feet were, so that Grania would not scold 

her about her forgetfulness and her ahoes. Grania said*
1

only* "Bethe your feet in the stream *. Since you nied© no 

fi re*0 she grumbled* ”X can make neither porridge nor broadj 

we w il l have to do with nuts and milk*"
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She store on Mavreon’s foot mad© tbs water twinkle, 

but Granie would not look« ¿>h© iiad no talk at nil* Tb«rti 

was dark trouble on Grania’a face#

A l l day they ware pulling rushes along the r iver , and 

pounding them between atones, and plai t ing them to stake shoes 

fas? Mavreen. when the shoe» were f laished ¿¿avreen ran 

about in them* She twirled on her to ess and said, "How X*a 

a this tiedown‘’I she sprang in the air and said, f5Kow I ’m a 

larki” But she could not make the old woman m i l e .

"2 am very hungry, Crania," Mavreen said then.

They went baok to the cave and i t  was then that Crania 

said, in a heavy voice; "Thsre is ooarecly a handful of corn 

loft  in the sack. We have only nuts. The apples are a l l  

gene.*

"Then we must live Ilk» squirrels, * Mavreen replied.
xZ*

she made ^  l i t t le cake? of hazel nuts, crashing them in a ^
($¿**4 (Wt.&bc. Qr*JLaZ ^wt- p uX' U  <**> «�

hollowed stone, and^ate it# bm> ¿ r an i^woM&fl.�oat-iawttiincg-ot

9 o S i  ,1n, t f r \ j  - ^

<*fee moon w il l  be fu l l  .'so night»* Cren i a aaid -.

Mavreen *s heart gave a l i t t le leap» She knew what

would happen now: Gronia would go down to the forest, as she

had gone a year ago, by the secret way that nobody else knew.

She would find the eeod woodman who lived in the forest and
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eome back with o i l  and rood.

"If only,” Mavreen thought, scarcely breathing in her 

eagerness, «if only, this time, she would let me gp, tool"

»’This very n i^ i t ,"  Qrania muttered -uftwioMy, "as soon ae 

the moon la up* X will have to @o*" Then she said in a W  

fc«ssfe-lB« voice, «1 w il l  be going from you, 6hild, for a night 

and e dcy and there is dread on me, leaving you alone*"

«Oh Orania, dea l ish," Mavraen implored, «let me come 

with you«?"

«Never w il l I le t  you go into the fores t ,« Grania said.

«But there is nothing to be afraid o f,?  Uavreen pleaded; 

«Everything in the forest is kind#"

Grania looked at her with dark, troubled ogres*

«You have not been in the fores t ,« she said«since you 

were a youngling learning to run* What do you know of the 

forest , child?*

Mavreen looked deep inside her own mind*

"I  know,« she said, slowly, «that it is fu l l of quietness 

and the green-neas of tal l,beau t iful trees* The light is 

gentle and everything ssys *hush** Everything is wait ing, 

waiting^and then it comes^- music so sweet it l if t s me into 

the air , and I dance,like a leaf in the wind *** "

"ifciaht, ichild," Grania broke in harshly* "Do not be

U
C

D
 A

rc
hi

ve
s 

C
op

y 
S

up
pl

ie
d 

fo
r R

es
ea

rc
h 

or
 P

riv
at

e 
S

tu
dy

 O
nl

y



�
la t t ice ijildnesa into your jaind!"

H0h, Crania,w ¿¿avreon sighed» "the «iXdnesu that is in 

KV heart and my mind will riot ge -fram ins t i l l  I go into the 

forest under th© Verna*”

$hen Cranio heard those words si» bowed her head down 

on her hands end toween heard her xaoanins to horseir as if

she were in despair*

"Danger Crora the East Is on h e r ,* Granin was saying 

«and danger from the West, from the day and from the nifihtj 

from th© sun and from the moon; danger from th® men that ere 

in the world and from those that are neither ghosts nor raen**

Havree» was sorryj she had not meant to make Crania

sad,

"2’iobody w iH  hurt me, Crania, "  she said, - "X that am 

only an untaught child, that does not know «here she came 

from or who she is« I  think you must have been having a bad 

drear*"  But the old mman went on imirmuring to herself; / % f° 

"I t  s i l l  be best for me, * she was saying, n o  rol l 

down a great boulder and close her up in the cave . . .  but 

then, if I e*a taken or kil led • • • *

¿iavreen eriec out in anger, *You dare no t !" But then 

she spoke gently beoauae she knew that Crania would never do 

such a thing.

"Do not be fre t t ing,"  she said. "X w il l  come to no
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harm. I w i l l  pul l sal 11 os m d rmke a big basket for the 

apples end e l i t t le basket for the nuts and we w il l  have a 

feast v?he-n you corjd hoias* "  But she could not issake her old 

nir s© smile.

Granin sighed and stood up; she put her two hands on 

Mavrwn*s shoulders sad said, Gravely: «Three biddings I put 

on you for the time that I aa away. In your walking not to 

cross the water $ in your sleeping to l ie  nowhere but in the 

cave; any strange thing that you nay see that has l ife in i t , 

to hide t i l l  it 0 0 es b , .n

**1 wil l try to remember,w Mavreen said. Alreeay she 

was sleepy and tired* Grani© covered her over warmly in her 

bed of heather and watched t i l l  ¿¿avreen fe l l  asleep. She 

went outside then and waited un t il the isoon rose •  the /jay, 

cjoon alBfflst fulls then tir-sate*, l i t  her lantern and set out 

for the forest alone.

The bleating of the goat ./akened Mavreen. "Share aia 1?“ 

she cried, springing up, star t led, because a l l around her 

were ourly ferns and goaseiaetf aefee spangled. with wm t& dewdropa 

¿¿LietenJBiG^ia the light of the sun* >>he knew she m e t  hove 

walked in her sleep» n0r I  danced, no re l iiiely," she said
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to herself, remembering the sweet, wild piping thet had 

blown into her dreams, "And now," she thou^i t , "1 have 

disobeyed Greniej but I didn’ t mean to, and no harm Is done.** 

she ran to the cave, touching the ferns as she ran, 

and spilling gUstonfatc fountains of dews she milked the 

l i t t le white goat, drank the frothy milk, and then, taking 

the ——*— ^  bread Granis had left  for her, ran after the 

bees who were fussing and buzzing, waiting to t e l l  her where 

their honey was stored. She followed them to the willow 

where it was hidden *  golden, delicious honey, and ate a big 

breakfast end washed her hands in the stream. She pulled 

twigs from the t ree, then, and ran home with them, eager to 

set to work on her baskets. The hedge of gorse around the 

hollow wes ©11 in blossom end she breathed i t s sweet aoent 

as she went through the gap. There ah© stood ©taring, 

for7 si t t ing iffiTfHTw h-ftgj outside the mouth of the cave, was a 

creature such as she had never seen. He stood up, lean and 

twisted and stooping. The rags that hung on him dangled 

l ike leaves on a dead t ree. His «$res were fixed on Mavreen 

and they glinted like yellow stones.

"Who are you?" Mavreen asked, wonder lng; re you a man?** 

He stared at her and then made a sound in a voice as 

hort^as corncrakes: it was as if v corner eke laughed.

"I am thinking I know who you a r e ," he said.
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There was a greedy look in his yellow eyes. Havreen 

thought he Mist be hungry* She thought she oid not like 

men very much* But when creatures were hungry they must be 

fed, so ©he said, "I  w il l bring you something to ea t .«

¡»he ran into the eave and saw where her new shoes were 

lying beside Grania’s spinning wheel. She put them on » 

took a handful of nuts from the bottom of the sack and west- 

gave them to the iiaxu 

He ate rudely* His teeth were pointed. His finger 

nails were hooked like the olaws of a bird of prey* MiHsaaen

wished he wonlfl—eft- e^ay-quiokly. - - She-wondarefl -how he hadr

3Eottftfl-th© -aeoret wey into the glen* A l l the time t&e-fnan

was staring at  4»r  but he did not ssy a word un t il he lied 

swallowed the last  morsel of food and then he began mut tering 

to himself, saying things that t o w  gen did not understand.

at he was a strange? thing, and

oould not be helped, and no harm is done.”

"What I  found," the man was saying to himself, "1 was 

not looking for, and what I was looking fo r ,I did not find; 

and yet I am thinking that maybe I have found what I was 

looking for after a l l ."

"Toll me what you were looking fo r ," Mavreen asked.

«1 was looking for Leprechaun* *nd may be, now, t is 

yourself could be telling in® where he is hiding and where he

disobeyed Grania again, but i t
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m

does be keeping the fairy gold* w

"X don’ t know Leprechaun at o i l . who is he?" ifff t t t  

aeid, exo i t c a ,a U » '» * » * t o V » ‘-“  'b 4 ° 1

dq you hot isas** him?" asked the si»n* "Did you eUmime- 

hear him cal l ing in his small, mocking voice, that ’d scat ter 

your wits? Did you never hear him chuckling to himself in 

the dark? Haven’ t yer heard the tap, tap of h is hammer and
<5u&y”'

he making shoes? That one is^half a fa i ry ,* he said« "He 

can live in the sunlight nug .¡li*yo where they cannot go. He 

can cross water that they cannot cross. Their messenger, h© 

is, and their spy. what is  more,’ t is he has the (Hinnonmmrt 

oar© of their t reasure, and if you wil l help me to find where 

he has it hidden X swear 1*11 do you no harm«"

"If  i t  is Lepreohaun’s t reasure," Mavreen said, frowning, 

"i t  would be cruel of you to steal i t , and X won’ t help you 

at a l l ."

"You have only to tel l me," the man said then in «  whining 

voice, "where i t  is that the rainbow ends, fo r ’ t ls there he 

does be hiding his crock of gold. somewhere in this glen . —
v/"vtwU4>V

i t  is. Three times X saw a great rainbow and it endea eam g 

h U l 8 *”

"Indeed I wil l not help you," wavreen —Mfcaa

The rnnft stood up*

"You won’ t , won ’ t you?" he said. He stood over J.&vreen
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glaring at her and his fingerb were twist ing and untwist ing 

theaselves.

"So you won’ t help ms to find the ip d?n ho said through 

hi a teeth. "But you w il l help iue to go d I m  t el l ing youJ 

You wil l help roe to gold* Gold by the handful*’ Gold 1> 

the bushel* Gold that ’ l l  f i l l  a sack •«*  and *t is not

ran« The iron chased her, shouting, but she woe much swifter 

than he was and she led him a chase up the rou^h, stony side 

of the h i l l . When she hid herself and peeped out between 

two ©Peat roc!®, she saw him below, doubled up, groaning with 

the pain in h is aide« He went stumbling about ibr a while, 

t rying to find her then, shouting, "You will help bib to go ld," 

he went flopping awsy like a great, lame bird.

l&svreen hid un t il he wae out of sigh t . She would hittre 

liked to follow end watch where he went but thought she had 

bet ter no t-Msal» besides, there was aonething else on her mind. 

She stood up on a rook and cried, "Leprechaun* Leprechauni/T- 5

aft«? fairy gold 1 m  going nowj*

«GuokoeJF Cuckoo i SuckooJw, so loud and star t lingjthat 

iiavr een suddenly knew that it was a warning» She turned and

U
C

D
 A

rc
hi

ve
s 

C
op

y 
S

up
pl

ie
d 

fo
r R

es
ea

rc
h 

or
 P

riv
at

e 
S

tu
dy

 O
nl

y



Mavreen called and lis tened, listened and cal led, and 

al l the answer that came to her was "cuckooJ» I t  came from 

farther and farther away* She ran a l l  over the hil lside, 

calling at the top of her voice ;"Lepreohauni Lepr echaunJ"

He ceased to answer and silenoe fe l l .

Mavreen stood s t i l l , smiling, l is tening with her heart 

and mind. 3he could hear the r iver chuckling to It self and 

the leaves of the willow lauding and whispering as If there 

were some secret that they knew« Quiet as a shadow  ̂uhe 

stole on tiptoe to the willow, the oldest one, and peeped 

between i ts boughs that foil to the (¡round. There she saw 

him - a creature smaller than herself, al l In grean, huddling 

against the trunk. Gleefully he laughed, when he saw her and 

he darted away* He leaped away like a frog,and Mavreen 

followed* He disappeared. The top of the poplar was rocking» 

he was up therej he poketil h is head out and called "Cuckoo*" 

Bright black eyes he had, like a mouse^and a brown, pointed 

face. iiavreon climbec up after him but he dropped from a 

high bough and was gone again*

L _ ........................................... ............................................................................................................................
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Under brackon that was as tall as himself, he hid from 

her, then Jumped on a hillock and dapped his hands? awey 

with him then, up to tho mountains, rnlft os a hare, loaping 

from stone to stone, Mavreen meant to catch him but she did 

not want to wear out her new shoes, so she took them off and 

hid them under a myrtle bush. Leprechaun pretended not to 

be looking, but no sooner had she run up the hil lside after 

him than he rolled down. There he was at the bush, her shoes 

in h is hands', he smacked them together over his heed with 

d e l ic t  and then she saw him tucking them into his pouch.

He turned head ova* heels, then went jumping over the streams 

into the bog.

Over the bog, then* Ho matter bare fee t , ilavrecn loved 

the squelch of wet moss between her toes* A l l drsy they 

played and chased one another, shouting and laughing, hiding 

and seeking^ and not once did Havreen touch Leprechaun with 

her hands. Among meadows and gloves, over heather and fern . 

he let? her, and she never t ired; through rushes and reeds, 

over marsh and moss she followed him t i l l  the sun went down.

Then, at las t , Lepreohaun stood s t i l l . Cn a stepping 

stone in the middle of the ford, where it was easy to cross 

the r iver, he waited, beckoning to Mavreen. "Now he wil l 

go down to the fo res t ," she thought, and she watched to see 

by what way he would go.
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He crossed the r iver, hopping from stone to stone* 

end ran along its farther bank, beckoning, end point ing ahead 

to the Gap where the cataract fell« Mavreen, 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 Crania’s bidding come Into her mind. Hot? there 

was slimy moss under her feet and the hil lside sloped down 

steeply. Leprechaun curled himself up like a hedgehog and 

rolled. Mavreen’s heart throbbed, for she thought he would 

surely go hur t ling over the edge of the c l i ff , but just at 

the very brink he sprang up. Mavreen dung to a sapling and 

watched. Never before had she been in this slippery, 

dangerous place« Foam euad spray were splashing into her eyes.

Leprechaun pointed down to the forest . There it lay 

spread, i ts millions of laveSy tree*tops *3 &  hushed and sleepy 

and green, wavering in the evening air .

Leprechaun pointed into a deep hole. A big, dark hole 

it was, that opened in a bank of clay. He disappeared into 

i t , looked back to te ckon again, then was gone out of eight• 

Mavreen could not bear being left  alone. She cried out in 

gr ief, w0h, Leprechaun* Leprechaun! *

After a long time his voice came back, muffled and 

echoing» as if it came from a hollow tunnel: «Here I ami 

Follow m 3 Follow me,»”
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Kavreen stepped carefully down and peered into the dark

hole*

"The roan goes that way*" she said to herself, "and 

Crania, and Leprechaun, so why should I be afraid?"

But she did feal a l i t t le afraid, for the firs t  t i .e  in 

al l her l ife . The light was gone, and nothing had any colour; 

the fip.en was fi l l ing  up with a white mist that would ¡nuke it 

hard to find the way home • The cataract made a thunderous 

noise and no other sound could be heard* No answer came any 

core to her cal l. M&vreen was al l alone and she was cold,

"I  w il l hurry home to the cave," she decided, "and I 

wil l gather . . .  I w il l . . .  1 will

She stood there, forget ting what she had meant to do*

Her feet were t ingling; her t iredness was gone, she fe l t  as 

light as a bird. Below, the forest was no longer dark. Now 

i t  was like a silver sea; the flying spray and the mist and 

the water were a l l  silvered by the lovely light of the r ising 

moon.

Mavreen held her breath and listened. Far off, she 

heard weak, sweet pipings only a few notes.

She ran to the hole. She would have run into it l ike a 

rabbit into i ts burrow but that something screamed. A 

grouse sprang up from the ground at her feat and screamed at 

her, flapping crazily over her heads "Go back," i t cried, "go
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back*"

Maween was so star t led she slipped and fel l* She 

hurt herself and orled out with pain» and the music ceased» 

Mavreen lay weeping; her feet hurtj she was oo.dj she 

was cold and t ired and hungry and e l l  alone. She had been 

weeping there for a long time when the warm light of the 

lantern fe l l  over her and Granla gathered her up in her arms.

Crania did not scold. She left  her heavy sack under
c -|

a »eck, put er cloak over l avroen and a strong arm round hoe 

end, slowly, then, by the light of the lantern^they made 

their way home to the shel tering cave*

“What soared you, Alanna?" Grania asked, when Mavreen 

lay warm in her bed of heather and fern, "Tis long since I 

saw tears on your iteoe,w

Mavreen answered, "I lost cy new shoes,**

"I wil l make you a pair tomorrow,** Granla said.

When Mavreen to d her about the Leprechaun Granla brooded 

for a while, then said: "Do not be fret t ing, Acushla; X oan 

guard you from Leprechaun, That one has but l i t t le power,H 

But when lavreen, in a drowsy voice, told her about the 

man with the yellow eyes, Crania’s face went as ?hlte as the 

mist.
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• **Gm* peace le at an end,” she said*

Maweea was too sleepy to understands but she knew oh© 

had mode trouble and fel t sad,

"I  forgpt your biddings,” she whispered, "I  era sorry. 

I lease, Granin, sing m  a l i t t le song."

Grania sat by the bed and she sang a soantree, - m 

•Brj-artgpyYstfimg aiid be fox’ e it was finished l&nrreen was asleep.

"The Hight is dark about your nest 
A aloud is on the noon»

Lie s t i l l , c$r bird, and take your res t , 
How sleep, Asthore, Aro on*

The wind that harps among the t rees 
will play a drowsy tune 

And give you dreams your heart to ease, 
So sleep, Aethers, Aroon*

The rushes whisper, '’Hush, husheenj • 
•Husheen* the waters croon,

%  pulse, my love, ray secret queen, 
Sleep deep, Aethore, Aro on**
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«
HECITALs Helen Pyke and Paul Hamburger, Piano Duets.

Variat ions in G (K.501) (Mozart)
Fantaisie in F Minor (Schubert)
Cinq Pieces Paciles (St ravinsky) —

1. Andante
2, Espagnola 

lala
1

3. Balalaika
4. Napolitana
5. Galop

Souvenirs de Bayreuth (Faure-Iies sager ) 
(Pantaisie en forme de Quadrilles sur les 
Themes favoris de l ‘Anneau du Nibelung)

Spanish Dance (Moszkowski)

HA Uli HÖIME..TAI; Gearrscéal le Diarmuid 0 Murchadha

(An Tarna Craoladh)

TIE 3DAY REVIEW: Edited by Cecil ffrench Salkeld

SCHUTZs ST.M'.TTHEW PASSION ; -'An Cor Laoidheogach 

Conductor s Dr -Hans Waldemar Rosen

THIS WAR BUSINESSs Book Reviews by Basil Peterson

"This 'Tar Business" by Arthur Guy Enock
"Ti to and Goliath" by Hamilton Pish Armstrong
"The Hell Bomb" by William L.Laurence

NUACHT

NEWS

HOSPITALS' TAUST PROGRJJAE

c l ose down
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¿fifth Broadcast 

(14 Minutes)

Ttk, "I'm  YiJXP'.; ¿Y&S

Through a l l  Moy Angus, before the sun had set that evening 

the news ran that Ckirnlr had called a hosting at the Doon« The 

King’s baker to d It  to the miller and the miller, going home, 

told it to the turf»cut ters in the bog, and they to d It  to the 

boys who came from the coast, bar tering fish for fuel, and from 

them the fishermen heard i t , pulling their ourrachs to the shore; 

end the faces of the Gaels, while they listened, grew pale with 

dread t "For i t  Is not wolves or deor,n they said, "that the 

liorth-mon go hunting with a hundred swords#"

On Donal, too, fe l l  dls&sy, for lie knew well the terrible 

thing that his father willed to do end his heart was almost 

bursting with rage and shame.

He hurried out In the dusk seeking the bravo sons of the 

old captains of ¿ngus - boys who trusted him and know that he 

was their ir lend; Con, whom he guessed to be their leader, or 

h is own young page, whose mind was fu l l  of songs and stories 

about .he daughter of ¿ngus, their secret queen* Deep in h is 

heart was the thought that he migbt find a way to save the 

child If these would tel l him what he longed to knew*

He walked In the shadow of the walls of the dungeons, 

for often the boye would steal there In the darkness to whisper 

to the eaptlves within* He saw a small figure orouehing 

ognlnst the wall. I t  was laery, his page* He was pushing
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i -hits - mm *- - Ete was pushing fM r  through the hole.

«You shall not starve, Diorsuid,H he was cay Ins: ”Kvery

night I w i l l  ooine*"

Juat then, st riding round the corner, came e huge 

boarded 2Iorth-man a l l  clanking in armour, carrying a torch. 

I t  was akirnir, and thero was hate on hia face. The llf#it 

of the torch fe l l  on Leery, and with a shout of angpr 

Skirnir seized hi© and flunc him against the stoaas. He 

vwuld have picked him up to fl ing him down again hut that 

Donai sprang forward and stood in front of the boy, h is 

iace dark with wrath»

"Dkirnir*" he cried, "you are no bet ter than a wild 

beasti Do not touch Laery again* Do not touch him, 

Skirnir, or 1 w il l draw zy sword**

Skirnir stared, then flung bock his head with a shout 

of laug ter*

"Fight you, est pr ineling** h© or led, "that would be 

the sport of the world*"

Then he stopped laughing ond scowled down at Donal 

and spoke with a bit ter sneer*

*A good friend you are, Donal,” he said, "to the 

serving boys and the scullions* let you make your friends 

of them than. Sfcr when Thor ken dies i t  is not you who wil l 

bo .uing of lyoy ¿-ngas, Son of a Gael."
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2a a ear i l l  voice Laery cried ou t : "I t  is not you* 

¿iklrnir, who wil l be our kins*"

Skirnir selz&û the boy by the shoulder and spoke 

fiercely: "You know ©nothing, you impudent whelp4 nom » 

thing wé do not know« And, are we, the Swordsmen of the 

King to 00  r iding and chasing like madmen north» south, 

east and west, ignorant where to look for her, because brats 

like you refuse to apeak? Tel l mo what you know of her 

or I wil l have you flogged to death#"

"I know nothing and nobody w il l tel l you mythlng, 

Skirnir, " Laery cried; but ho trembled for he knew skirnir 

meant hin t rea ts#

Donal spoke sternly: "Thorken la king of this land, 

at this time, Skirnir, and i t  is not for you to say who 

shall be slain#"

Skirnir smile:., showing his vhite teeth#

"So*" ho said# "Well, when you are a men grown, Donal, 

we shall match our swords# That is a challenge to you#" 

Laughing again he strode away*

nv t h lnp  **

Y ifflffrffty ̂  gl fttt ifHffif» 1*3 frit "it f1\ 4 Vt :•MCTTCJa¡rgr sJT »WVw mzV&vET' Ttt** At*

spoke Joyously.
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Donal took Leery up to his tower. / "Leery," he sold,

nX know sb  well css you what quarry Sklrnir and his men @o out 
seek

to hxBt, and how oan I be s t i l l  while my father sends mcrci -
q

less men to hunt down this child. 1 swear to you« that if 

you w il l tel l me where she is hidden jL Herself w il l  ride out end 

find her and guard her from them with igy l ife . You must 

trust ms with your secret now."

"Kindest of masters«" Leery answered, sadly! "There is not 

one of us but would trust you« but i t  is the truth that I am 

tel ling you now* Ho one in a l l  isoy Angus knows whore Mavreon 

has bees hidden these seven years*"

"Hot even Con?" Donal asked, his heart sinking.

Laery shook h is head. "No one at a l l ."

Donal asked, "Do you not know, then« whether she is alive 

or dead?"

"1 w il l t e l l you t h is ," Laery replied* "I f  Mavreen sm*n 

danft died, the royal swans in the pool would sing a great and 

loud lament that would bn �muri-nfl' to a l l  the bounds of Moy 

Angus, and then they would die. But three days ago they were 

l iving. Mavreen is a l ive*

Laery spoke without fear but Donal >1 n Irnrl)

"If  3kirnir and his men find her they w il l k i l l  he r ," he

said*

Leery 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 w il l a l l  be moon-struck men." ^

A ~ . C  C.

Queen Muirne lay late awake .and when she slept she had 

a sorrowful dream. She saw a white feu^  fleeing towards 

her, tears streaming from its eyes. Grey wolves were fo low�

ing i t , with eyes like holes burning, their tongues hanging 

out and foam on their Jaws. As they leaped to spring,

the fa$n changed into a smell white flut tering bird, but the 

wolves became hawks in the sky. They soared and swoop ad and 

Muirne, in her drears, held out her hands end caught the l i t t le 

bird to her breast. Then the hawks changed to North-men in 

armour, with axes l if ted to k i l l , and In her arms she held 

a weeping, terrified child.

She woke with a cry. Remembering her dream she sighed 

with thankfulness because it had been a dream only but then 

she star ted up out of her bed, affrighted b, the din and 

clamour that arose from the courts of the Doon. She heard 

the shouting of orders, Sklrnir 's rough voice over a l l ; the 

ohamplng of horses and the creak of saddles; she heard swords 

being sharpened on grindstones and the olanklng of ooats-of-  

mall. The sky was red from the light of torches and 

choking smoke streamed Into her room, bringing terrible 

memories into her mind. Again she seemed to see the North�

men landing on Bby Angus; to hear the sounds of bat t le, the 

cries.

Muirne rose from her bed, her heart beating hard with 

fear and pi ty, for now she guessed what this host ing meant.
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She oloscx! her eyes end t ried to think of peaceful 

things and she slept for © l i t t le while

U
C

D
 A

rc
hi

ve
s 

C
op

y 
S

up
pl

ie
d 

fo
r R

es
ea

rc
h 

or
 P

riv
at

e 
S

tu
dy

 O
nl

y



She wondered whet it

the ¿in end clamour in Tfoo eo t r t» &f fche-Beom 

w ü & im

llorSSS h-̂ otrwya of

s- being (sharpened p^^ lnda t oaea

ftirx-I fc-Kf:—nln» fat na» ftfVimntw rtf - TfrO fifty 1*»̂  f ro»

the ügfe t  «£ teaches and the choking maoke etreaiaoü into 

the'reoa* - be lngtae-

¿¿hc could no longa» baar ¿¿or own thoughts* so she dro8.,oü 

tiiid wrapped a blue cloak about her and hurried down the 

co d  corridor end up Doncl's «rinding stair*

As aoon as Donal sew his i&tfcor he knew what troubled

her Kital. ^o*JL  0 - ^0u L y

*rhey ??ill £Aftfe*»lfcta6» Mother,* he said, bdt she 

shook tor heed*

"This tin® X m afraid«”

Leery stood beeide her, his bruises were forfpt ten* 

hie ffece was flushed*

‘’They w il l find no thine* Muir no ,n he ssid«
'V t 'VA V  . \ ' P  V-f-:'v;> ‘ ; ’ \ Y i  •'••£• / ‘ ':-v: 1 '  > /* : • v* / y? . :  '-¿: " -.'Y ’ •' ‘ / :f. i *! .V V
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Leery had e li t t le harp that the queen had given him 

because to her the 3ongs of the Gael that ho had learned 

from Dlarmuid were the awe© to at music In the world» and i t  

was Leery*s Joy and delight to sine to the queen# So now 

he took up his harp*

nX w i l l  Bing to you," he said» "a secret song that 

wil l l if t  the trouble from your mind* "

His fearlessness eased uuirne's heart a l i t t le» so 

she sailed at him and said: "Sing*”

"I t  1b a song»** he to d her» while he tuned the 

strings» "that the Ilorth-men would not understand even if  

they knew the words»” Then he sang» These wero the wordB 

of his oongt

"Shore is the bird of cy hear t ’s delight?
In the storr$r night is she lost or fled?
To a far - off land did she t«Ice her fl igh t ,
Or light on a green bough overhead?

she is not seen and she is not heard,
%  darling bird of the swift bright wing,
But the streams are singing the secret word
¿nd the trees are stirred with the wind of Spr ing."

O'U'K'J <~lUA/ufi J
Leery*a aong ended and Juirne repeated, wondering . . .

"Where is  the bird Ul") a 'u' '
�': � �

a  sudden noise rose from the oourt below. They looked
�

out» soEeone was thudding on the heavy gate of the iioon
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and the guard© were opening i t . They saw a stronger 

pushing his way in and heard, him cal l in a high craking 

voice, "Hews* News for the K ing/" Ho was a thin man, 

twisted and stooping* rnit ĝa hung on him like deed loaves 

on a t ree. The guards held their torohes to his face to 

see him bet ter and hia eyes glinted yellow, like yellow 

stones. "Hews for the K ing*" he was clamouring. "News 

worth a sack of gold*"

There waa shouting and a throng gathered rounds .Angry 

Korth-men and white - faoed Gaels. Donal heard Con*® voice 

crying "I t  la the miser* K i l l hirai" And saw a group of 

boys struggling frant ically to reach the old man. A 

tumult arose, cries of pain rang out and the sound of blows. 

The í’orth-iaün beat the boys off with their swords and laspt 

the stranger safe in their midst. Ferret ’s voice called 

out, "I w il l wake the K ing.”

Muirne and Donal and Lasry looked at one another, 

their faces pale.

"Hews worth a sack of gold?" whispered - ulmo. "What 

does it mean?"

"I t  means that we must k i l l  that Miser this minute*"

Laery cried.

There were racing footsteps on the s tairs. A boy 

broke in and leant against the wal l, gasping, blood t rickling
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4 r

from a wound on h is beow. It was Con* Because he was 

the son of the chief of the captains of ¿msus* the Korth-rnen 

had made him a groom*

"Xtonal," he said, breathlessly* Thor ken has sent for 

you - you and Mulrne* lie corainand s you both to go down to 

the Great Hall* But do not so* Fly to a safe place* H y  

to the forest . There is not a moment to lose. We are 

going to make war on T horken. We are going to drive the 

Nor thmen into the sea, but you -end lUirne no Gael wishes to 

harm*

»Oh, Con," Laery begged, «give me a sword*"

Con ons./ered, "We have only sixty swords. You must 

fight with a sl ing and stones."

loiirne was wringing her hands in anguish* "Ahg n o ,"  she 

cried, ’’this is madnessi You w il l  a l l  be slaughtered in an 

hour*"

*'2to mat ter.how many ere slaughtered,” Con answered; "the 

time has come* I t  is the Miser from the forest . He knows 

where she is. lie has come to betray Mavreen*"

"I  w i l l  plead for h e r ," cried uilrne, "I w i l l  plead 

with Thorken} only do not fight* The Korth-men have armouJK 

and horses, - they have shields and swords and speara** 

"Pleading w il l not save her, Mother," said Donalj
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"end fight ing w il l not save he*, Con, if you have only sixty 

swords* There ar© thousands of weapons in ay father’s 

armoury® You w il l  a l l be slaughtered within the walls of 

the Do on before the people of May Angus can oome to your aid* 

Your deaths - ill not save M. avreea*"

«Then there is no way to save he r ," Con replied* pH# 

w il l  do our utaost? never tholese* -*

"Can you not find her and warn her?" Muirne e»4ed*

Con shook his head*

«We do not know where to seek her, Muirne} but now, in 

a moment, as aoon as the ¡.¿iaer has spoken, Thor ken and Sklrnir 

w il l  know*”

"Then you oan do no thing," i4uirne said, imploringly«

"Do not throw your lives away*"

"Vie oan do this, iluirne, " Con answered aternlyi »We oan 

stand in the gates of the Doon and hold baok the Korth-men 

un t il the last  of the Seel® is o la ln."

Donol spoke then. He said, "Con, lis ten to me.”
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°� k m e a i d *

"Sfew-te- one wojr only» cog,* Kid lHmXr" irFS3smwi 

take- her to--« new- plaofr of hiding before they coae* "

•U^ly, and Laery »a id: -wKob*tdy in the world*"

'Jiheâ JL-aald— DoaaXy "we f wt -. ”

He stood at i l l  for a moment* He fel t  swiftness end 

power rising up in him, os in e chained falcon when the 

moment is coming for i t  to fly . He turned to the wall and 

took from it a sword end a hunting knife and buckled them 

to h is belt* Con and Laery were watohing him, Laery’s 

faoe bright with the Joy of bat tle;; Con grim as death*

"Do not make war*" Donal said, "for a l i t t le while*

I hove quick ©ars* I  can hear a whisper as well as a 

shout. I shall maybe hear whet this Miser has to t e l l ."

Con looked at him from under his dark brows» thinking» 

then h j said:

"X think you are our friend, Donal; we w il l wait

vr •; , ÎflDUvó >•*’*
"Let lay white mare, 2'ionnavar, |ft saddled and ready 

under the window of the great ha l l ," Donal commanded.

Then He gave Con hia hand and said: "1 am your fr iend*" 

Then Donal went down with the Queen to the great hall 

throuffr the corridors of the whispering Doon*
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I W

(14 lalnutes)

Donal had en XriSh v^Xfhound, ^  very fierce and 

strong, who watched «11 night on guard In the Greet Hall«

As he crossed the court with kUlrne Donal heard Bran barking 

and howling: as though he were frantic with rage* The 

$orth-msn wore crowding round the door with drawn swords, 

afraid to go in» The Miser» in the midst of them, was 

walling aloud with fear» The hound saw Donal ana come 

boundin ’ towards him and stood up, his paws on Donal*s 

shoulders, panting with dist ress*

"Make way for the Queen Jf" Donal said, and the throng 

par ted, and they went in*

The w o n  sat on her throne beside the King's and 

i-tonal stood beside her, his hand on Bran. The Horth-osn 

strode In, pushing the cowering Miser* The torches which 

they carried sent red gleans leaping about the celling and 

gigantic shadows prancing on the wells* Greedy eagerness 

was on every face* To m lrne they looked like a pack of 

wolves*

Among the shadows a sad figure was creeping, frail
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as a ghost, socking fretfully In every corner for some loot 

thing# I t  was Sv/eyne*

"Not there," h© was ^  top or inn to hiraself* "Not 

there* Hot there*• • "

Somebody called, torment ingljr* "What have you los t , 

Gweyne?"

Sweyne answered in a sorrowful* hollow voice - "I 

have lost i;& memories, —  a l l  my s?*eet raescoriesJ • *« They 

are gone «** A l l gone »•«« He sto © them away*" Sv?qyno 

was looking rouad him with blue, staring ©yes. Lfoirne 

spoke to him gently ae he passed bys

"Who stole your laomr ios, Swayne?"

«He stole than with h is music,« Sweyne answered* me 

threw them awcy on the wlttAI"

The Korth-Don were lis tenia and whispering! uneasy.

//"That is what happens to a man in the fo res t ," they ware 

mut tering* "Sweyne that was b o ld .» .*"

The King was coming* The warriors lifted their 

spears, calling, "WashailJ WashailJ" and Thorken oaae in, 

iminbling and geumbling, half asleep* He sat heavily on 

his throno and before him the stranger stood quaking, so 

that the rags on him shivered like dead leaves in a wind* 

"I f  i t  is not a true story and a good story that you 

have brought me," tho King said to him, "I will have you
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hanged end sot up for o oo nr go row in the f ie lds ."

«It is a good story and a true story#"  the Miser 

quavered* "I t  is a story worth a seek of goldj" He 

drew nearer to the King and t/hispered, "I t  is of lost 

treasure I hnvo to tel l you, Thor ken* Treasure you have 

been seeking for seven years/ "

Ferret was listening and watchinr with narrowed eyes 

liko a cat ’s* He loaned close and whispered to the King£ 

Donal heard \shat he said*

"Let none but ourselves know i t , Thor Ison: i t  is the 

daughter of ¿dagus lie has found*"

Ferret end the King whispered together, end the fcorth- 

men watched them with scowling brows*

Then the king looked at Skirnir and asked, "Skirnir, 

ere you ready to ride et dawn?"

"Ready to r ide at dawn," okiroir replied.

"This crea ture," Thorkon said, "w il l glide you. Your 

way lies through the iOrest end beyond it* That ever place 

he takes you to, you w i l l  surround i t  with ninety men, then 

nine raen with yourself end Ferret w i l l  search i t  un t il 

what you seek is fbund*"

Sullenly and uneasily the Korth-men looked one at 

another | then al l looked at Skirnir mut tering, "Speak," and
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okirnir spoke to the Kins. He acid, "Thorken, do not aak

us to go into the forest again*"

The Ferret sailed* Thor ken stared at Skirnir and 

frowned fiftd then whispered once raore with the M iser. This 

much of the Miser’s nords Donal hoard, for his whisper woo

like the cornciake’s voices

"South through the heart of the forest . . .  the cataract
' t w - . . - ¿J

a crack in cliff? . . .  a cavern within * • . "

To Skirnir the King said, "You w il l go where this

stranger leads* B

skirnir was the tallest and the bo dest of a l l  the 

liorth-iuon but his red face ©re® pale* II© eeld:

"Anywhere but into the forest , kins* ,3 

The King gave a roar of wrath*

"Skirnlr J You question iao? You bargain? You

parley? You disobey?"

Gkirnlr replied, "¿ny eoiamand but this, 0 King*"

Thorken laughed bi t ter lyi ”1 understand," ho said.

"The captain of w  capt iins is ofraidJw Such scorn was in 

the King’s voice that Skirnir bowed his head for a soraont, 

but then he faced Thor ken again*

"Give sse armies to f igh t ," ho cried, "or wild boas ts 

Starved wolves or savage sen! But no man can fight siiadowsj 

KtagJ"
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•’Whet foo l ’s talk is this?" Thorken hissed, “of 

shadows? ak irn ir ,r! he said sternly, "1 w il l  be obeyed* •

I*  ora behind the king’s throne came e gust of lau^ t e r  

end a l igh tp singing voice called —  «The King m e t  be 

obeyed/"

The King shrank gasping, "V?hat is that?"

«Call up the four winds, Thor ken/" the voice went on* 

«Cell up the winds, Thorken/ Bid the© obey!"

I t  was Sv/eyne. He stole round end peered at the 

King’s face*

"Thea?e is a king in the fo res t ," Sweyne chanted, « and 

he is obeyed! He calls ana rivers runs, hurrying, hurrying* 

He cells end the iftadows floe to him through the t rees/

He can commend the shadows, Thorken/ He can cal l up the 

winds/ He is a king/" ¿4ad laughing soft ly, Sweyne crept 

into hiding again*

Skiroir looked at Thorken, saying, «You see/ They 

have Changed him into a moon-struck loon.”

tiuirne gave Don&l a joyful look; she thought that now 

the iforth-men would refuse to go. But the voice of the 

Miser bro&o out, eager and sh r i l l :

"I  lam  another way, King/ I t  is a longer way: Two 

nights and a dey it w i l l  take, on swift horses - more, maybe;
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but It  Is a safe way**

Again he crept, vfoiapering to the l ing.

A few words Donal heard * "Hound bj the ah ore • • •  

when the t ide is out. Up the far side of the mountains . . .  

the Best . . . "

The &ing looked et ¿ferret end asked with e sneering 

sndle: "And my spies? Aro they, too, afraid?»

Now For rat was not brave, but he was cunning* In a 

voice as smooth as or earn* he said: "we fear nothing, Thor ken, 

in your service but the heart of the iferest is tangled and 

dark; horses could not peso through I t , nor even a imn on 

foot ; but horses can gallop swift ly on smooth sand."

The Korth-iaon heard him and imrxaureci, nodding their 

headsi "i^y, ay, that is so. Ttm spy is r igh t .*

Thor ken laughed scornfully, then he turned to ^kirnir 

and lookeu at him, h is itece dark with wrath*

’•Choose your own way," he said* "But harken to this.

In teo nights the isoon w il l  r ise full* I f  before this moon 

dies that which we seek is not brought to me I w i l l  have 

you, Skirnir, and Ferret kil led**

"l$r gold, Q K ing/" The Lliser was clamouring* "Give 

a t  ay at>ldlw

«You shall have your gold, Soald - crow," Thor ken 

replied, '’when the daughter of ngua is in my hands/"
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+

Ferret leaned to the King’s ear end whimpered a 

question: "A live, Thor ken, or deed?**

Donal hoard Thorken’s answer* I t  was: "Dead,"

’To horse/"  Skirnir ordered, end the K orth-aen moved 

to obey, but they heard a ory and turned* ruirne was on 

her knees beside Thorken* They saw tears streaming down her 

face, heard her pleading, beseeching; him, and saw him thrust 

her aside roughly so that she fel l*

"Go/ "  Thorken shouted to the Swordsmen: but before 

they could obey, a young voice or led oommandingly, "s t ay/" 

and the North-men stood s t i l l , amazed*

I t  was Donal* He stood feeing Thorken, h is face pale 

with oncer end shame*

"Fa ther," he or led, "you dare not do this thing#"

"Dare not?" Thor ken was so astounded he could only 

repeat Donal’ s words, "Dare no t ," he gasped, "You say i t ?

%  own son/"

"This ch i ld ," Donal cried, "has done you no harm***"

"No harm/" Thor ken laughed; then, his hands clenched 

with anger, he said to Donal, "/»re you a half - wit? Do you 

not know that because this child l ives, the Gaels plot and 

scheme to take this kingdom from me, —  this land that X 

tson in fair fight with my sword? That belongs to me, and 

to you after me, ungrateful whelp/"

"This land belongs to you," Donal answered, "the way
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+

the 0Old a robber has stolon belongs to the thief* rt

"fh iefj" shouted the King, "Robber/” the $orth«men criod, 

raging. "Son of a Gael/" they hifjaed; Son of e Gael/"

"Son of e Gaol I am,"  Donal cried, facing them, "and as 

foi* you, I think you are the son© of wolves* And to the 

Gaels this land belongs, * ha told them, "and the dau^itar of 

Angua ie their r ightful queen* And as for me, I wil l never 

wear a stolen o r o m /"

"K i l l  him /" the Horth-asn shouted} t r a i t o r / • • •  S lave/” 

"And if i t  comes to w , "  Donal said, "between the Gaels 

end the North-men, it is not on the aide of the* Korth-men 

I « i l l  be found#"

Skirnir laughed loud.

"0 , mac*ken,"  he cried, '^rour child fr i^i tens m i  I 

t remble/" But Thorkon did not laugh*

"An essay in ,sy mn. house," he said in a voice l ike lor 

thuader# "Treachery on every side of me, and now uy own 

son • • •* ’ He rose from his seat gasping; he was choking 

with his »rath# His doctor hurried to him, in n in g  him with 

h is hands, and beseeching him to be calm» The King tore 

loose his golden collar and, half throt tled with his anger, 

stormed on.

"Take him ," he gasped} "drown him/ • • •  Let me never see 

h is face agaibZ • • •  Robber . . .  Thief/ . . . "  Suddenly he fe l l
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on the eyouiid in a fi t *

Tho Korth- son curcod towards Donal, their faces block 

with hat©* Ferret and tho doctor were l if t ing tho King* 

Donal cried, "Stand, EranJ" and sprang to the window* Bran 

stood before hiß, fee Inc; th© Korth-raen, ©very hair br is t ling, 

hi a teeth bare* Even Sklrnir dared not move*

Donal turned to sssile at iiuirne end sprang down* Bo 

one but . ulrne dsred to pass to the window. There was 

st illness for an Instand within the Great Hall*

Then they heard the sound of a horse*a hooves galloping 

out of th© courtyard, out through the gates of the Doon, into 

the night*

Once again Sklrnir shouted «To horse," and th© ho at 

obeyed*

As Donal rod© into the forest he could hear from the 

east the thunder of the hooves of e hundred horses galloping 

towards the shore* Fionnavar heard t&en also and she knew 

well, Donal saw,by the breve set  of her ears, that this was 

a race* White as foam her mnin streamed in the dawn- light 

and Donal*# er tosen cloak floated on the air* "Where is 

th® bird of tay hear t ’s delight? " , Donal sang. They sped 

on, v&l le tiie Horfch Star faded behind thorn, along the

*
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forest; r ides un t il the mfirnlng was go.d and greon on mosses 

and trees* Donal dismounted then and sent Finnnavar iiotae 

because no»* there faced hixa the deep heart of the forest 

whose tangled thickets no steed could pass«

¿11 through the long» hot dtsy and the night that 

followed Donal struggled oa, growing desperate with fear that 

he vould be too late* Sometimes he ran# zigzag; sometimes 

he had to hew and hack a passage with his knife* He saw no 

movements and heard no sound save those of the woodland 

creatures and growing things un t il ¡soon after dawn of the 

second dqy*

Donal listened* The boating o f his heart was loud but 

that sound was louder. Could i t  be thunder? Ho, the day 

was breaking in a clcor sky* I t  was a rushing noise* Was 

i t  the thusidu^ of hooves? *ios fox' i t  never moved nearer 

or farther away* Donal*s heart looped with joy? i t  was the 

waterfall*

the time the sun rose he stood before the oatiiract 

and the blaze of i ts glory as i t  poured, arching and leaping 

down from the summit of the mountain c l iff» made him cry out 

with joy*

Donal plunged into the torrent that rushed and swirled 

between the ibreat and the c l iffs* He had a fight for his 

l ife «none boulders end eddies but at last he was on the
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#

forthca? shore.

He looked up at the stony face of the imknoitn ¿Il ls*

A hundred cracks and hollows opened, a thousand black shadows 

looked l ike the mouths of caverns among their folds, within 

one of them was the tunnel that went up through the mountain 

to the hiding place of m vreen but, Donal thought, he sight 

be rushing from one to anot&er for nights and days In vain 

before he found the secret way* In h is despair, he began 

scrambling at the rocks, t rying to climb theia, but there was 

not a ledge or cranny more than half- way up by which fingers 

or toes could hold* He £011 back again and again*

Bruised and exhausted, he stood staring at that wall of 

stone and he fol t as though there were a heavy atone in his 

heart* ^

I t  was the sweet call of a blackbird that wakened Donal»a 

courage again* The bird was fl i t t ing about on the c l iff , 

close to the water - fell, in and out of the spray* I t s quick 

li t t le notes seemed to be calling to him: "Hurry up, hurry 

up, boy/ Hurry up/ Follow m e," they seemed to say*

As iom l watched i t  the bird disappeared into a great 

crack in the rock, high up under the fa l l* i t  did not oome 

back*

Put t ing out a l l  h is strength Donal pulled himself up
/

against the weight of the tumbling water, found the ho ¿low
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* 68
j * 

f 'i '~

t_
iiiouth, stooped slid passed through* He was in o cavern 

higher than his heed- He groped his wey on between dripping 

walls* The si lay floor seemed to wind up and up* The sir 

wes thick aid the «’arknesa the blackest he hod ever isnown*
X

lie heard the roar of the water behind him, but before h i r , 

in the eehoing dark, going far ther end far ther away, hi^ier 

and higher up, he heard the blackbird's whist ling call*

> 1 ¿jv J t  AA- '̂i
/ - c - =
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So hungry Llevroon was* when she woke, after her doy of 

racing; and chasing Leprechaun, that she could think of nothing 

but the fat  sack of food left  behind by the secret hole. Ghe 

wanted to run to the Gap and open i t  , but she knew that to go 

alone would fri$i t©n Grania and ahe did not want to do that 

ever «gain* ahe thought she would wake her» and then 

thought lioi>: very tired she lauat bej so ¿¿avrean waited, s t i l l  

as a souse» un t il Crania woke and then they set out» Carrying 

their cooking pot» flin ts «»id spoons*

There was the bulgy sack» where they had left  i t*

Mavraen was cuiekly at work, making a f i r e , but Crania would 

not think about breakfast; Granis would do nothin except 

push end heave at enormous boulders that were much too heavy 

for her to move.

'•tip through the cavern a man wil l be cooing»" Crania 

said, "bringing your on© ml ©a after him. Help mo to close 

the hole*"

Mavreen pushed hard but her strength was nothing* Li t t le
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stones were no us©. At last Orania saidB despairingly,

"There is nothing for us to do but hid®. We con live no 

more in our sheltering ho low, because now it is Known to the 

evil sen .H

"The willow tree w il l hid® usf "  Mavreen replied, "but 

firs t  X would like to eat , for X am as hungry as a wolf in 

win ter.** So the^ at® © big breakfast and then, between 

them, carried the seek across the ford.

Under the old willow they laid their bed and piled their 

stares and set up their hear th. The leafy boughs were so 

long that some touched the grass end the rest hung in the 

water. The river was wide here, making a clear pool* Havre on 

lay on the soft grass, looking up through the green cage of 

Ranches at the sky«

"How we have wa ter,•» she said9 "and a l l  we needs and 

now, Crania, i t  is tiia© for you to be telling m  why w© are 

hiding and why you are afra id .”

"Yee,M Crania replieds «It  is t im e."

And so she told Mavreen at last about her noble father, 

King Angus, and about Thorken and h is Nor fch-men who had. killed 

him and slaughtered his young sons, and how her mother had 

died of a beokan hear t.

"When I saw Angus f a l l ," she said, WX wrapt you in up 

cloak and fled with you into the forest and there 2 was 

wandering for nights and days, and there I thought we would
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f

leave out* boaes*'*

"Ity gr ief, that I not remember9 "  Mevreaa said« She 

WQe si t t ing up8 gassing at Grani® and bar eye© war© shining

life© a kingfisher *3 wings,

«tell a» «bout the fores t ,"  she begged, «for m  memories 

a£=£t are mixed with dreams«. . as Shore musio? Was there e 

silver tree like a cloud of stare? Did I dance on the air? 

Wore we lost? '¿ho showed you the secret way? "

i?But, "Granla thought, "i t  is enough to tel l the ohild 

that nsirderous raeix ©ue seeking to k i l l  M r , without tel l ing 

her that the fairy people are wentlog to steal her for ever
-

awry® &sd if they wm>e her friends and hslp^cso to save her 

from the Uozt t fm n, i t  is only beoaus® they are wait ing and 

watching and scheming to be taking has? for themselves." So

she answered oalys

*»Thc kind wood-autter helped iae* He gave me an axe and 

a spindle and food and counselled m  to raake for toe h i l ls.

And so, after great hardship, © ft or we had been half drowned 

la the torrent, and starved almost to death on the stony plain,

we came out on this oreea glen*"

A hapfy look ted come on her face. "� thought ," she 

said, "that we would be safe for ever« Late sumraer it was 

and the nuts and berries were ripe* Fruaehans and haael nuts 

there were in plenty, mushrooms ©ad leeks, cress in the clear 

streamj good soil to sov. seeds inj wild goats giving milk;
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0  bees gathering no nay for you In the summer; soon tod heather 

to make your bed «.**  ye t i* she aaid, "the winters were hard 

for you# /¿sthoreen, and you a queen*"

Mavreen looked down at the sunny glen* 

wXf I an a queen i t se lf, O ranis," she answered, «it  is 

a good Rin®claa you £ound for me, and 1 would like to live a 

long time in this world*** Tonight ;*•# w il l not sleep at the 

same time* but while you sleep I w il l keep watch» * and then 

you w il l stay waking while X sleep**

But ¿.a ween fe^ll asleep the fir  at when the day was don©* 

When Crania woke her to watch there were stars in the sky# 

They vanished on© by one as the sky l is t ened , and a l l  the 

li t t le clouds became fiery - gold. At firs t  Mavreen thought 

that the birds were white clouds.

They were larger them any birds she had seen; they had 

long necks and Immense white wings; they shone in the sfey, 

flying in from the Gap. over Mavreen*s head they circled 

three times and then they flew downward on to the pool. They 

mad© sKSk a great splashing that woke Crania, and they swam 

to Mavreen.

There were seven swans. Their feathers were as sleek 

as petals and as white as anow. They bowed their long nooks 

and Maween marvelled at turn, (Irania said, '’They are the 

royal swans* "
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Jtovreen said, "X welcome you, rsy bo nut ifu l , gentle 

fr iends*"

She offered them breed in her hands but the »wens would 

not eat . They were uneasy. They scratched their nooks end 

lifted their great wing«« They pecked s t  Grania. At las t , 

one one* they rose up and flew away*

"1 am thinking," Mavrecn said, "they omo to tel l us 

that this is not a very safe place. I tfeink they want us to 

go away."

Qranie sighed.

"We w il l oo to the high ridg&i to the rooks on the east 

where the river begins.B

Up the rough hil lside they climbed, taking what they 

most needed and found a sheltered place «©ongst great stones. 

Jslavree n, peeping eastward between the rooks, was able to look 

at the sea.

"Beaut iful the sea is without blemish,* ehe sang. «Wide 

and smooth it is without h i l ls. The sky puts blueness on 

i t , and the clouds give i t  green and pur pi«« (Janets are 

diving into i ts pools and seagulls are floa t ing upon its 

waves • ”

«Do not be singing or talking*"  Gran la whispered, "for 

your enemies say be climbing up from the shore. Do not be 

moving wher e you could be seen.”

So, el l day, they crouched in the shadows, watching and
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lia toning, and whever a bough creaked os? a stone fe l l  they 

held thetas elves as quiet as l i t t le birds when their are hawks 

in the sky. That night Grania would not l ie down. idftTreen 

siept but» for the firs t  time in a l l  her l ife , she had a bad 

dream* A small wren there was, whose neat was destroyed, 

and © hawk stooped, end she was the wren«

A screeching noise in the air made her start up« She 

could see Crania's itece, pale in the dawn lifcht* There was 

a whirring of wings* Seagulls ware wheeling and swooping, 

hurrying inland, with wild, angry ories* Crania seized 

Mavreen’s hand and ran*

The warning had oome almost too la t©9 for already the 

Horth-men had left  their horses and were clambering *|? the 

h i l ls on the seaward aide. Boon, on the rugged crest , stood 

a hundred men, t a l l and powerful. Their helmets and swords 

and spears and axes gli t tered, l i t  by the r ising sun*

To SSavreen i t  seemed that everything was persuing her - 

stones and shadows and trees#
<r

,!tfun," Grania gasped, "for you are swifter, and le t  go 

her hand,

¿SaVL’tsea forget that the Miser knes» the hollow, (and straight 

down to the hollow she fled; to the eave that was her home*

The old woman followed her, breathless end stumbling, but 

befoxe Or an i a reached the ring of gars© she had been seen*

She crouched at the back of the cave, clasping Mavreen to her
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hear t. "iiothing" she thought, "can save her now*"

The &orth»ro©n were eh out inf! to one another? «There she 

runs/ LooK ©t her* There/ There/"

Their harsh voices were echoing through the Glen, thrown 

ha ok from crag to crag, so that it was as if thouffarsds were 

shoutings "There she went/ Into the hollow . . .  the ho low/ 

Follow her into the hollow . . .  follow/ . . .  folio«/ . . .  and 

kill her . . .  follow and kill . . .  kil l »**
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(14 ,iinutes )

TBE CUElEff

When Donal burst out of the dark cavern he w»s dazzled 

for a „minute by the sunliflit that fil led the gleai thea he 

saw the gli t ter of »word» end spears and heard the shouts of 

ravening awu He saw Sjdralrj sat? the K iasr, beside him, 

point to e r ing of blossoming gorse^and saw the Itorth-mon 

spreading out in a circle around it as if they were about to 

close in on some mighty foe.

Bonal swea the r iver , sped, swift - footed, as a doer over 

the grass, dashed through a gap in the gorae-hed^p and stood 

there, his busk to the cave, his sword in h is hand*

The UQStto»mh had soon him and the rooks echoed the 

rough sound of a kirnir ' s laugh.

«well imy he laugh»" Bosal thou^i t , "for I  have sot 

even ay hound to help me keep these vil lains at bay and 

against a hundred I shall not last  long.*

He heard Sklrair shouting "Stead back, ray meni This 

fi&ht  is  mine* Alone 2 w il l  cut dov/n this impudent boy."

But a rude jeer broke out froa a hundred throats because 

Skirnir*s spur eaufiit in a rabbit - hol© and he fe l l  on his 

face*
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Donal heard a 1cm cry from the cave end glanced behind 

him. He saw, in the ahadov/s, the whiteness of the old 

Tsomsn’s fee© and he knew that she was concealing lievreen*

Six of the North-msn, dieobeying Skirnir, bounded down 

into the hollow and attacked. Donal a l l  at once* Their 

swords clashed, one hinder tag another’s atroke* Donal 

could not use his sword, they pressed so upon hiia; he fought 

with his kalXte held In his left  hand and the blood of his 

enemies reddened M s  arm* Skirnir could not come at him in 

the turmoil and shouted angrily, calling the others back* 

"Leave him to me,” he roared, "my sword is thirst ing 

for this princling *s blood*

The men crouched on the brim of the hollow, watching, 

their eyes hot their teeth bare, while Skirnir and Donal 

matched swords* Their blades met and slid and whist led ; 

neither was wounded; neither was driven back* In  the cave 

behind him Donal could hear the old woman sobbing! "You 

are lost , child, lost ! ” His wrists v;ere st rained; he was 

weak from his long struggle through the forest ; Skirnir was 

a powerful man* But he heard Mavreen’s clear voice, saying, 

"Hush, Granla, hush/ He w il l savo us. He is brave • • •  

brovej”

His sword touched Skirnir *s shoulder and drew blood* 

Skirnir was enraged: he bad thought it would be swift work,

U
C

D
 A

rc
hi

ve
s 

C
op

y 
S

up
pl

ie
d 

fo
r R

es
ea

rc
h 

or
 P

riv
at

e 
S

tu
dy

 O
nl

y



kil ling itonol» His face was red and his breath cure in 

great bursts, like a bull*a*

"He w il l  play with m e," Donal thought, ’’t i l l  I fa l l  

exhausted} then he w il l k i l l  me? then, Mavreen. At least 

I w il l keep him from her as long as I l lvej” and steadily, 

skilful ly, he caught Sklrnir 's blows on his blade#

"What ails you, Skirnir?" taunting voices called from 

above» and Skirnir groaned with wrath«

Like lightning, Skirnir*» sword flashed, the whole weight 

of the men behind i t j as Donal parried the thrust, his sword 

was struck from h is hand} it fe l l  clat tering behind him 

into the cave«

Skirnir sprang back to deal a death blow with .his two- 

edged blade«

Donal heard Mavreen*a voice, %u ick , quick,"  in his 

ear, and the hil t  of his sword was thrust into his hand«

H is blade oaugit Skirnir *s in mid air , saving his head, but 

Skirnir ’s sword, glancing, smote Donal*s knee«

Skirnir 's breath hissed through his teeth« He meant 

to put a quick end to it now. Blow after blow rang upon 

Donal*s blade and every one seemed heavier than the las t , for 

Donal*s strength was leaving him} he was reeling, giddy and 

weak» Hammers seemed to boot in his body and head; his 

throat vras swollen and dry and he gasped for breath. Some�
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thing seemed to be sucking him down. He could hardly move 

his foot now or l if t  his arm, yet he saw the flash of the 

blades in a red mist. He fel t himself fal ling and lunged 

against ¿¿kirnir but missed him, and stood staggering* He 

heard ¿¿kirnir's laugh and a yel l from the men above* I t  was 

a yel l of triumph, but suddenly i t  was drowned in a wild 

outcry, a fury of yelping, barking and howling noises that 

seemed as if they burst e l l at once from e l l  the h i l ls around. 

The shouts of the men changed to a shriek of terror. "Wolvesi 

Wolves.*" they screamed8 fleeing across the glen, upp the 

hilsides and over the crest. ifcom the brink of the hollow 

a grey form had sprung at Skirnir - st raight at his throat, 

and hurt led him to the ground.

There in the hollow they wrest led, man dnd beast, un t il 

the man broke loose and bounded up and away, the animal after 

him, his jaws red.

Donal struggled up to the edge of the ho low and 

watched; he saw the man race, frantic with terror, across 

the ford, away to the Gap, to the c l i ff ’s edge, and f l ing 

hieself headlong down.

"That is the end of Sk i rn i r ,H Donal said.

There was not a tforth~man left  in the Glen.

Donal heard a laughing voice behind him; "A l l  those men
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running in terror, end it isn ’ t a wolf at a l l , ’ t is a dogJ"

He turned ©nd went down, limping, end sank on the grass* 

He fel t Mavreen *® hands cool on his foreheed end heard her 

voice, sorry ©nd kind»

«Oh, Grania, they hurt him!" she said,

Grania was bathing his vrounds with water and the dizzi*» 

ness was passing from Donal’e head« Mavreen knelt beside 

hies, stroking the wounded knee with her fingers, and the worst 

of the pain was gone«

«Is it leaves of yarrow I will get to bind It?« she 

asked Grania, and Grania said, "I t  is, and make haste««

¿uick as a thought Meveeen was away«

Grania *8 hands were shaking and her worn brown face with 

i ts thousand wrinkles)was wet with tears«

"She is safe now, G rania," Donel said«

Grania looked at the boy who sat on the grass exhausted, 

his feet black with bruises, his hands torn, the rags that 

were on him soaked with water ©nd blood, and joy i tself olive 

in his grey ©yes. she knelt by him, combing his tangled 

hair with her fingers and speaking loving, wondering words« 

«Who are you at a l l ,"  she murmured, «that comes to us 

in our danger, like Guchullain or Fionn MaoCumhall? If  you 

were the King of Ireland’s son there could not be praises 

enough for your valour* If  you were ny own son I could not 

be giving you more love« T ou have saved my darling and ny
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queen,"

”1 am the son of Thor ken and of Muirne," said Donal, 

"end I «111 not let harm oomo to vsmreen."

Granin shrank ©way from him, her face paling#

"Ie it the son of the 8ea Wolf7" she said# Then she 

broke into we op Inc and kissed. his hands#

"Forgive *ne, /v ie , forgive me/" she implored, "I am a 

wild, foolish old woman* out o f my wits with dread »**!  Do 

not be heeding me at a l l , my love» hero#* You that saved 

her, you that guarded her with your life#**

A t roubling thought had come to Donal.

"G rania," ho said; "What wil l we do if the Karth-men 

come seeking her again? For they dare not go back without 

her to s$r fetherj it is l ife to him to see her dead#«

•’They wil l never be done seeking he r ," Grenia said, 

t rembling "and they knowing she is alive in the glen#" 

"Crania,” Donal said then, and his face was happy, - 

"There is one place where she w il l be safe from them; they 

will not go into the fbrest, for they are afraid#"

But Crania’s eyes widened with dread and she leaned to 

him and whispered, clutching his hand:

"Do not be speaking of the forest , son of i&lrneJ Do 

not speak of the forest to iiavreenj"

¿latrreen was on the brink of the hollow with her hands 

ful l of green leaves# She had heard Grania*e warning and
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#
looked at iional with e secret m i l e . Then she sprang down 

and helped Crania to bind his wounded knee. Don&l had neve? 

seen such eager» delicate hands.

nDo you know vdio it i s ,"  Granin said to her, "has oorae 

to us? I t  is the son of the Sea*«olf himself who saved 

you, Mavourneen* in place of leading the hunt and tearing the 

l ife from your hear t ."

"I am the son of ^ul rne," Donal said: -’the son of © 

Gael* %  name is Bonal» and 1 will guard you aIways, ?«la vreen# 

But this t ime," he said, emiling, "I think i t  is not ayself 

that saved you; I think it is Bran."

'�Too la te Bran would have been" Mavreen answered gravely, 

"but for pou that were like Cuchullain guarding the fo rd."

Above in the glen Bran was barking joyously« He oarae 

bounding down and ran round and round Bonal» licking his face» 

panting« with short» sharp barks» as if his gladness vouJd 

break his hear t.

’lie is laughing at the sil ly men» and no wonder»" said 

Mavreen. She looked at iJonal then and said» smiling» "As 

ragged as the men with yellow eyes you are» King’s son

I am going to make a bed for you* * she said then» gently»

"here in the sun, and you w i l l  have a long sleep." Then she 

ran into the cave.

Donal sighed; he was ful l of peace; i t  was very quiet 

in the glen.
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"How Old you rank© suoh a greet noise, Bran?" he said, 

pussled, "I thought jay self i t  was e vshola paok of wolves." 

"'There are strange echoos at times,** Gi’ania told him,

win 13.110 glen**

From far off they heard 0 woak voice cal ling, —  "Donnl,

Donali Oh, are you dead?"

Donsl set up, a&aaeo.

«It  ia Laery," ho cried, and called, "Laery, Laery9 1 

m  here#** In another minute Laery came scrambling down8 

his ifece shining with Joy to see that Ponal was s t i l l  alive* 

"How in the world, Leery?” ¿>onal exclaimed in wonder . 

ffiia& ia the world? *«» lou end Bran

"Oh* Donal/** l4i©ry «said, his wo*ds a l l  tumbled in his 

oaoeruessi «The Queen sent me end Braa found the way* Al l 

through the who e forest he tracked you, and up through the 

cavern; and then he heard noiaes and i t  was the Horth- isai, and 

he was raging mad, and he tore away and I couldn’ t keep up • • •
■ ’ l  •« ’ .* -V -Vv* ,• •'* ' ... .• '.a j  ' ' ; ' \ *  ' • . ; ■n̂  \y.s

And Thorken is dead«”

nhty father, LasryJ* cried Donal. "Dead?"

"Ho fe l l  in a fi t ,** Leery to d h ie, "and so be died*

And K&irne took the Isays and she opened the dungeons and the 

Gaels are in the armoury and they have thousands of spoors 

and swords* So m m  of the llorth-iscn are shouting, *To the 

ships,* end some ore saying ' - ai t , because when ¿¡kirnir comes 

baok he wil l fight a bat t le and make himself king* end so
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they are a l l in a quarrel»”

”Skirnir could not make himself &ing, i f  he were 

l ivings” Dona! said» "without sword® arid spears | and Skirnir 

is dead« AM  î oy ¿ngua tea no need of a Icing cow, Laery.

The Gaels have their Queen. ”

Banal turned end Laery turned* At the mouth of the 

cave Mavreen was standing» and the sun ma£e a shining cloud 

in her hair»

Leery gaged at her and his fae© quivered and tears came 

into hi a eyes*

"I t  a l l  happened before*” he said, "and I woke« and it 

was a dream.”

Mav?&en came to him and took his tv;o hands,

”1 an not a dream, Laery»” she said.

L&ery mzQC at her with joy and love on his face* 

«Daughter of Lngus,” he said, ”you that ere our (¿ueen: You 

are l iving; you are comins to us; you are our own#”

A shade of trouble fe l l on :.iavreen»s face. She went■■ . V : . >;• • > '  !*? X  • » • ’ ¿. * ‘:r v  V - . . r;_~; : r . -

to Bonal and asked him in a low voices ”Donal, do I belong 

to them?”

”Yes,” Donal answeredi «You belong to them*”

He, too, fe l t  afraid fbr a moment that it was a dream* 

Juavreen was like © rainbow* he thought, that had changed into 

a bird and then into a child »». He was half afraid that 

she would change again into somethin? that he would not be
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eble to touch or see«

liavresn looker! into his face* smiling«

«You are half asleep» and no wonder," she said 

’’Come, Boy,” she said then, calling Laery, and led him into 

the cave, and they came out carrying armfuls of heather and 

spread it in the sunlight. Mavreea unpinned Donalds 

cloak and laid i t  over the heather and bade him l ie doisn.

"Sleep awhile, son of Muirne," Grania said to him, "and 

when you waken we wil l have food*”

Donal lay down on the soft bed of heather and Mayreen

knelt by his head.«

"Rest awhile and strength w il l come back to you. Seat 

awhile, Donal," she said« She drew her fingers three times, 

very soft ly, across his forehead, and Donal slept», hushed 

by the peaceful sound of the waterfall«
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I m o TE& PQRSaT

'•Wake up ," Crania called, "wake up, Do&al; the broth 

is reedy; sorrel is in it and leaks and len t i ls and i t  Is 

fi t  for a king’s son and a queen*H

They sat round the fire near the river and drank the 

good broth out of wooden bowls • There were only two 

bowls, so when Crania had finished she gave her ’s to Leery 

and Donal welted for Mnvreen’s. Then the hound, Bran, 

had his shore - the richest , from the bottom of the pot, 

because Penal said it was he who had saved l&vreen. Then 

they had oskes made from honey and oetmoal out of Crania’s 

sack*

SSavreen crumbled her honey-oak® in her lap*

"Lie quiet a minute, Bran," she said; and he lay s t il l 

under her hand* "I am giving a farewell i'eest to uy 

minst rels*”

She whistled and l i t t le birds came flying. M&vreen was 

half hidden under a flicker of wings*

"Look,f< she said soft ly to Crania, "the Ousel who was
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0  hurt is quite well again. See how Bleek h is feathers e re ." 

iilKl she sRjoothefi them with her gentle hands.

Bonal sa id ,"I t  is charmed ointment you put on ay wounds, 

also, ¡aavreen, for the pain is gone from them; and my 

strength has come back to me, Grania, with your good broths 

ana now it is time for us to be on our way*"

Grania said, "I t  wil l be bet ter for us to wait un t il 

morning* "

Already the evening star wes white in the sky, but Donal 

said, "!io: for I think that sorae of Skirnir 's msn wil l come 

creeping back in the dark* They wil l not have heard that rsy 

father is dead and their fingers itch to earn h is sack of 

gold."

"We wil l travel by the light of the moon," ¿¡avreen 

cried joyously, «and tonight the ¿aoon w il l be full*** She 

lifted ixmal’s cloak to bring it to him, but i t  fe l l  to rags 

in her hand, cut to bits by the thorns of the forest and by 

the iiorth-ioen *s swords.

"Now you are in a worse way than the K ise r ," Mav*een 

said, laughing*

Grania would not smile. She said, "We wil l 00 over 

the r idge, eastward, and climb down end walk by the shore*n

Donal would not agree:

"That way the North-oen have gone: there they wil l be
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^  lurking," Donal said, "I t  is by the forest we must go ."

H i

V'̂V /tSfEs

Mavreen looked at him, anti the evening star was not as
.  ,v p v . -  V .  « ! - v t v T ;  '  ' v , ,  • V V ' v r ^ - v  *  V

bri$i t  as her faoe. Donal knew that i t  was the wild desire 

of her heart to go into the forest , and he thought that, to 

give Mavreen what she wanted, he could stumble the mountains 

or p lou# the sea*

"She wil l be safe in the fbrest, Grania," he said*

There is an old, mossy shieling in i t , and there we will

■■■ v  1
sleep."

Groni© stood between them end the love and praise had 

gone fron her voice. She bade Maireen and Laery go back to 

the eave and gather up what they would need for their journey, 

then she faced Donal and spoke in a low voice, harsh with 

her fear.

"Seven years I kept her safe fiom her enemies, but I  do'''

not know how to be saving her from your fol ly new."

"But Grania," Donal said gently, "two nights and a day 1
■

was in the forest and I saw no evil thing."

Darkly she spoke:
•• y r ,V • '•'.>» ■ -A.V . ' '.i

"There is «ore in it maybe than your eyes would see."

"£gr sword is sharp," Donal replied, "and the walla of

the d

"W il l the walls shut out the music," Grania asked him,

the shieling are st rong»"

"that is blown on the forest air when the moon is fu l l?" 

Can you fight moonlight with your sward?"
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nom l thought of iiweyne* hie fn ther's spy, ^ o a  the 

forest ssuale and moonlight had bereft of his wits.

"Surely, Grania, ” he said, " i f  there ere beings in the 

forest who harm her enemies, they love i.aweoa?*’

**Ay," dhe answered, bi t ter ly; s «You have said it* Love 

her end went her* love her and oall to her; love her and seek 

to »teal her for eve».*

JWnal thought, <*After all* Grania la onl^ ea old «ocian 

grown foolish with long sorrow and fear*

He »aid, "You shell keep .avreen close to your a id e ." 

Grania shook her head*

;.v: »£>weet and obedient the child is, "she ans«@red, "but 

obalienee w il l leev© her; rwaeubreDoe wil l leave her and 

wildness w il l seisse on her heart when the laueio eomes* *

"You shall warn her against i t ,"  Bonal said*

"The more we warn her, the more she w il l bo listening 

for it and the wilder aha w i l l  be to go after i t , •  Crania 

repliefi* »end the greater w il l be i ts power,*»

«Then w© w il l »ay nothing of i t , only guard her well*

But into the forest we are &>ln& and without more words*« 

Donal spoke sternly and Grania wept*
m

¿3orry for the old wotten, *  ho a aid, cent ly, I wil l 

Iguavd laevreen with ay «word and with lay st rength, Grania,

. .and with my love***

"Your love," Grania answered, "would need to be strong**
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«Your own is no stronger) Crania," Donal replied» "I 

w il l say no more# *

Then he celled Laery and gave him commands. Bran was 

gazing at Donal, panting, and Laery stood, holding the hound 

on a leash, ready to star t.

"Try to oatoh a horse, or a pony in the forest , Laery," 

Donal said: "You wil l maybe find one that Skirnir 's men 

lost« Go with your best speed to Doon Angus and tel l ny 

mother a l l  that has happened* We wil l wait at the shieling 

of Angus that you know of. Con is to come with fif teen boy/S 

r iders, bringing my mere,: Fionnavar, for me, and the grey 

pony, i>ifinnnnflvin for ¿atireen* when the riders are within 

sight of the shieling they w il l wait there and blow their 

bugles and we w il l  oome. "

Like an arrow, Leery was gone, with Bran barking del ight -  

edly by his side. Gronia threw clay over the fire and then, 

silen t , heavy with her grievous thoughts, walked with :avreen 

and Donal towards the Gap.

Mavrean's feet were swift . She rsn aside with Donal to 

show him the garden of herbs where yarrow grew, that eases 

wounds, and eye-bright end wolf’s - bain, end wound-wort and 

self - heal - madder, too, that gives a scarlet dye. She showed
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him the blackthorn thicket where cheep had left  tufts of 

wool for Oranla to spin end weave Into warm stuff. She ran 

to the willow tree and whispered there, and came back, 

saying* "I have told the bees where I am going and they wil l 

follow us and make honey for us in Lis - na - Ree.w

They had reached the mouth of the cavern and were 

waiting for Grania when a throbbing noise in the air made them 

look up. It  was the sound of the wings of swans.

Three times, the swans circled over their heads, then 

they flew northward over the forest un t il, in the deepening 

twilight , they oould be seen no more.

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

’T e a ," Mavreen told him, «they ere the royal swans end 

they are &>ing home."

Crania came and, stooping, passed into the dark cavern 

without a word. Mavreen paused a moment, looking baok at 

the glen. The valley was fu l l of shadows, and dewey scents 

hung in the airs the river ran with a whispering sound.

"Glen-na-Roon» G len of the Secre ts," she said, "Do not 

forget Mavreen.*"

Then, followed by Donal, she went down into the dark.

»hen they came out of the cavern there was no light left  

In the sky and in danger, -they would have been, crossing the
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%
torrent -, but that Grania remembered a fallen pine that had 

made a bridge for her seven years ©go* They walked west�

ward a short distance sad there the tree ley, i ts trunk 

span nine the torrent ’s bed* Kith Bonal to help them they 

made their way over i t  quickly and then they were on the- atony 

plane* pU*-»..

Donel l ifted ¡¿avrecn in his arras and carried her un t il 

moss was under their fleet.

'There is no weight in you at a l l ,” he said*

He set her down and they stood on the edge of the forest 

between great t rees ttiat rose up in the tw lli^kt , like the 

gates of a dark cast le that would be owned by no mortal king* 

Mavreen, listening with a l l her hear t, could hear no 

sound except, from hidden nests overhead, the flut terings 

and greetings of sleepy birds.
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sometimes Grania urged them to hurry# as if to be safe 

in the shieling before the moon would r ise ©Quid be her onJy 

thou$it ; aoiaat toes she would bid them hush and draw them 

aside, frightened by the sound of s twig snapping, or the oall 

of a nigh t jar, or by a glow-worm’s l igh t . But nothing 

frightened the travellers or hindered them. Donal found the 

passage he had out through the thicket with a whole day’s 

labour «aid they were through it in less than an hour; then 

they were walking fbr a long tir e among beeohes, with softs 

metssjf under their reet, then through a copse among svoet scented 

ferns and honeysuckle, spilling the dews of night. Then a 

cloud hid the sky overhead, Donal spoke soft ly to Grania:

"I can no longer see the North Star, and If we travel on 

we shall lose our wqy;M but Grania told him in a low voice, 

"Mavreon knows her way always, the same as the b irds." And 

so they went on.

Mavreen was walking as light ly and surely as though she 

were a child of the woods, lis tening, her lips par ted, her 

eyes open wide. ^  </|; iCi

SILVER SHOES
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+

Qr&nla gem  weary» because she had lotît hor peace and, 

with it , her strength, s t i l l , she kept up gluts them oat "Make

could be seen in the si$r * the moon would be r ising before 

very Ions* ^he old women was stumbling over roots ¡and briars, 

t rying to walk faster, and she scsped for breath*

»Do not be t roubled, O rania," Llavreen pleaded. ‘’Thor© 

is no danger any laor©*«

"Tomorrow, Crania, you w il l be home again in the Doon 

among your frier*?© «ho reooaber you,« Donal said, and h© 

talked ©bout the fai thful people and the young sons of the 

captains of ¿nous, and told how a l l  their sons©, and e l l  their 

thoughts and dreams, were about the coming of their queen, 

wavreon, lis tening, became very ip w e ,

«¿14. those people,** she whispered, "loving m  and waiting 

feat* jus, and I only a child from the wild hil ls« I t  wil l be a 

long time before I as wise enough to be a queen»"

’«You w il l have <30od counsellors,« Donal answered, fail ing 

at her*

«1 w i l l  have your mother,« ilavrcen said, contentedly, "and

you««

she ran about as if to dance with the fi refl ies, who were 

fl i t t ing up and down but Crania, t rembling, called the child
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+
to her side end held her,

"Be s t i l l ," she said, breathlessly, "for there Is smoke 

in the a i r ," and she flung her dark cloak over liavreen*

Donal went forward very quiet ly among the oak trees than 

in a Joyful voice, "Gomoi Come and secj "

There, in a clearing, they saw the square shop® of a hut* 

It  was the shieling of Angus* The small window^ was open and 

through it » m m  flickered the rosy light of a fire*

"Someone has made a feast for u s ,” itevreen cried,deligh t �

edly as she ran in* Crania and Donal, too, looked round the 

l i t t le room, amazed* Swept and clean i t  was; a fire of logs 

burned in the hear th; a bed of fresh bracken was spread in the 

corner; three stools were drawn to the table, and on the table 

were dishes of frui t  and honey and three bowls brimming with 

thick cream*

"Gould ay mother," Donal said, wonderingly, "so soon? * •* "  

Grania shivered as though the leaping shadows made her 

afraid* looking at the fruit on the table, she asfced in a low 

voice, "Where did those oome from? Raspberries in spring�

time?" Jhe caught Donal *s arm and the {5? ip of her thin brown 

hand was as hard as a man's*

" fTwould be bet ter to go on a l l  night through the fo res t ,"
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she whispered* ”Xt is not a good place: *t is not natural, 

Take us away from here/M

Donal looked at iiaweenj she was moving about» sparkliEg 

with pleasure, sipping the cream, making the fireligh t  glow 

through her hands, rose- red*

"Crania,” Donsl said, ’’surely,whoever made this place 

ready ibr ¡.iavreen, i t  was no enemyJ You and iavreen wil l 

sleepl” he said, ”on the soft bracken^and I w il l watch in the 

forest all nigh t*"

Grania turned away from him in bit terness and crouched 

on the floor by the fire*

"You are a l l kings and queens now,” she said, "and *t is

I must obey* You are foolish children end I have the weight 

on me of the morrow and the wisdom of years*”

Her face was like carved wood in Its misery and her eye© 

looked blind*

Mavreen ran to her and rubbed her cheek againsy Grania*s, 

her arm round her neck*

”Do not be saying sad things, Grania,” she pleaded, 

’’because everything is happy now* Tired you are but to^morrow 

you w i l l  be happy, tomorrow in Lls-na-Kee, and I myself wil l

make a bed for you of feathers and you shall never be tired 

any more*”

Gisnia olasped ijavreen to her breast in a passion of
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love and fear. "Oh, ny share of the wor ld," she moaned,

" i f  I lost you where would I go, looking ifer death?"

"There now," Mavreen said* «take your supper* Burstirg 

red, the raspberries are, end It is the c eaaiest cream*

And I w il l shake up the braoken and make a soft bed#"

Mavreen ran to the shadowed corner where the braoken 

ley, and Grania whispered sharply to Donal, "The moon la 

r ising! Glose the shut ters/ Bolt the door. ’1

Before Donal could move there was a Joyful cry from r
■ V  ^  ’  '■v  ) '"  «r A  * •. ’ ■ . ■ V  : ; ■  ̂ 1

Havreen* She was standing s t il l with a small gli t ter ing 

slipper in each hand#

"Oh," she cried, breathless filth delight* "oh#* ohj#*#" 

Donal looked at them in wonder; no craftsman of Lis-  

na-Hee had ever made such delicate shining things.

Granla said not a word, but, leaning sideways, she seized 

the slippers end thrust them into the flames.

.¿ulck as thought .Donal had snatched them out again* His 

fingers^burnt but the shoes were not scorched at ell* He 

knelt and put them on Mavreen’s feet# Grenie san6 down on 

the bed of bracked and hid her face In her hands.

"Oh, they ere made of moonlight," Havreen exclaimed*

She stood feeling the ground for a moment with her toesj for 

a minute she looked a l i t t le afraid# The, with l i t t le quick 

steps she ran t iptoe, then paused again*
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"Almost," she said, scarcely breathing# "almost 1 

eoula dance on the air J" Then she wheeleu and whirled on 

her toes crying» "I am a ¿fountain, X am a flame!" ¿¿he 

stood s t i l l  then, swaying a l i t t le, and a strange light in 

her eyea.

"Where did those come from?" Grenia cried out* "'«'ho 

made them? Who had your measure beside myself? *** Shoes 

that fi t  like your own skin on your fee t / Shoes that fire 

wil l not burn! " Then she cried to Mavreon, i ploringly,

"Take them off for me, Alannah, take them off for me, Vein of 

my hear t /"

Msvroon turned to the table and took a cup of crosm and /  

carried i t  to Crania.

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

But Crania shrank from her*

"I would not drink i t ,"  she said, " i f  1 was to starve/

Let you not taste i t , H avreen*"

Mavreon was smiling*

"Drink it for $e, G ranin," she insisted, "and I wil l 

take off the shoes for a l i t t le while*"

Grania looked at ivfcvreen es though she scarcely knew 

her, end slowly obeyed* Mavreen, laughing soft ly, pulled off 

the slippers and left  them beside the fire*

"Come now, Donal," she said, going to the table, "and
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talc© yow  supper* Ihlrs ty, I  sau*

DoimX went to the table ©ad at© a few raspberries, but 

h© was pus&ling his mind so m eh over th© slippers that h© 

hardly noticed ho?? sweet they were*

«1 have left  a l i t t le creeia, " Mevreen said, «In th© 

bottom of cup. I as going to put It  on your fingers» 

Donal, and It  w il l  make them well. 1 love you for saving w  

beautiful shoes*»

with gentle fingers she ssseared the ereaia on the burns 

and dried it with a raspberry leaf, then she Kissed the 

place end sudled at ¿¿onal, and the pain, was quite oone* U© 

fel t as if everything that had ever in a l l  his l ife mad© his 

unhappy had been soothed awqy*

"Bow," he said, »1 w il l bring crania her raspberries*" 

He crosses to the couch with the bowl, end stood s t i l l , 

oraased, for, sunk In the bracken, Crania was fast asleep* 

fired though she was, lie knew Granie had not vssmteS to 

sleep* Donal could not help thinking it was strange, - 

as strange as the ripe frui t  and the gosssser shoes* He 

looked at Mavreeni she was gaging out of th© window» very 

s t il l*

"Crania has fallen asleep,® he said*

U&vreea did not answer; she was listening#

"They are wai t ing,” eh© aurmured. "Kothlng is ©sleep
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any more* "

"LooK how bright our fire is» ¿¿avreen," Donal said ana 

threw on a small log*

Outside in the olearing a light was growing, - i t  was the 

light of the r ising moon*

Mavreen ran to where her br i^i t  slippers were lying and 

drew them on» then she ran to the open door*

"Everything is wai t ing,"  £¿1© whispered* "The l i t t le 

shadows ere quivering among the grosses, end the leaves are 

trembling on the trees* Soon, soon, i t  w il l come * * •"

I t  seemed to Donal that keenness case to hie eers, - 

he could hear sounds that had been too fain t  iter him before 1 

the sounds of the flowing of sap and the growing of grasses

end the uncurling of leaves and ferns; but then he thought that
the

®hat he heard ?;as a thin flu t ing, i i t a  music of the wind in 

reeds*

Li ice a leaf in a bree&e, war re on ran to the door* She 

turned on the thresho d and held out her hands to him*

"Do not go into the fo res t /" Donal cried. "Stay here 

¿¿avreen; i t  is warm; It is safe*"

Mavrecn shook hoi' head, smiling*

M1 am ¿ping," she whispered* "dome «i th me, Donal*

COiiOj "

The music wes whirling nearer, v;lndily, stormily, and
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+

iiavreen turned from Donal. lie caught her and dragged her 

back, held her to him and olosed the door; he reached out 

and pushed the shut ter across the window, and silence fell# 

Donal marvelled to hear no more music, because there 

were wide chinks between the logs of which the hut was buil t  

and through these the moonlight and scents of the night carae 

in, yet he heard no sound, now, unless it was a otrange l i t t le

leugfr.

The wildness was gone from I'avreen. She leaned against 

him, sighing, as though she was tired*

"Only,*1 he though, if I could m ke'her  s leep.”

He threw a pile of bracken in front of the fi re, making 

a deep neat* l&vreen sank down and gaaod into the flames*

MX think I have been dreaming,” she said.

II© threw a spray of bracken on the flames, saying, "Look*" 

First there was a flare} then there was a red- cold fernj then 

there was nothing* He said, "What do you sec in the fi re, 

IJavreen?"

«I see,” nevreon answered, "sun - riae oity on a h i l l .”

"And you see,” as Donal sold, ”a wide open door?”

«And a wide open door,” llavreen answered, drowsily, "and 

a beaut iful, tall woman, who smiles *•*  Her gown is al l wavy 

blue **. She is waitInc for me . . .  I a» coming*.• ”

Mavreen’s head lay against Donal’s knee) she woe asleep*

U
C

D
 A

rc
hi

ve
s 

C
op

y 
S

up
pl

ie
d 

fo
r R

es
ea

rc
h 

or
 P

riv
at

e 
S

tu
dy

 O
nl

y



%Dom l was glad Mavreen was asleep, beoause now the imisic 

, • / §cu -vt* w**  eteaXiiig round the shieling again. Gentle i t  was, as 

his mother’s voice, singing, and he a child in his orsdle, 

fal l ing asleep* I t  rose and fe l l« rose and fe l l , like the
V

waves of the oeean under his ftetber’s bhip • • •  Rose and fe l l , 

l ike the waves of the sea*

In the shieling, the fire burned low and shadows gathered, 

while Crania slept on, and iavreen*— ¿onal st irred a l i t t le 

acd st ruggled, and then he, too /fatell asleep^

e^dZpc

X .
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m

9 0

THE I.IUSIC OF FORGETTING

yavreen did not know where dreaming ended and waking 

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

had unlatched the door, run out into the forest , run for miles 

and miles among t rees, yet , now, wide awake, 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 ful l of windy musio, but there was 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 musio, whom she had seen only in a 

memory or in dreams. She wanted to be back in the shieling 

with Grania and Donal, res t ing beside the fire.

She turned to run beck; turned again, but did not know 

which way to go. For the firs t  time in ! avreen*s l ife , no 

knowledge of the way came to her, and she was afraid. She 

was too much afraid even to call out, so very strange every�

thing seemecl; the glade was so silent ; the shadows were so
f

s t i l l . They were wait ing. Mavreon held her breath KSSmcg, 

tascf and stood s t i l l , wait ing, too. Then a moonbeam moved
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and h© wes ^here, Hq wa0 there, moving among the trees 

as she had seen him long, long ago, so beaut iful that light 

fe l l  from him, gleaming on the ferns end leaves. His head 

was thrown back and his eyes were half closed; he was holding 

a long reed to his l ips. The forest was silent as before i t s 

king.

Mavreen knew that he was playing for her. He was flut ing 

soft ly, so soft ly that she could scarcely hear i t , - music 

that was like the evening star »glimmering to i tself before it 

is seen# He threw her a bright, sidelong glance, end she 

wound her way towards him among the trees like a shy fawn; then 

he turned from her and went leaping away, piping a gay, 

triumphant tune, and Mavreen fo l iom &9 running, dar t ing, 

dancing, as fleet  as he in her fairy shoes. Over leagues and 

leagues of forest she followed, among the flut tering shadows 

and whispering leaves, the piper light ing the way like a moon�

light mist, un t il they came to rest on a mossy rath among 

flowering hawthorn trees*

Under a tree that was l ike a cloud of stars Mavreen lay, 

and the fairy king leaned over, laughing and whispering:

"Why did you keep me waiting for seven years? were you 

a prisoner, uavreon?"-
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"Yes, I v;as a pr isoner," Mavreen replied.

Ho laughed and sprang to his feet*

«Now you are free/ Now you have come to me. Everything 

comes to me when I take power from the moon. L is t en/"

He put his reed to his lips and stood playing and a storm 

of rejoicing music rose in the air. As though blown on the 

storm, silver - bright Beings came flying through the alrj out of 

the shadows they came, singing and calling end gathering about 

¿savreen. They darted and flashed in the air like atxs fishes 

in water. Some were like iraages of herself that Msvreen had 

seen in pools; others were taller and more beautiful than any 

mortal she had ever seen. At last they came to rest on the 

rath beside her like a flock of birds.

Loving and wondering voices, she heard al l about her; 

delicate hands were st roking her face and her hair; they were 

calling one to another in delight . One said, "Her eyes are 

blue . . .  b lue.r: Others said, "Touch/ . . .  her heart beats*

Her breath is warm/ • • •  Her hair is like go d wa ter." She 

heard a shr il l voice crying, "I made her shoes/" and saw the 

small, pointed face of Leprechaun. "Oh, King, wil l she stay 

with us always?" they asked.

"Yes," the King answered: "She w il l  stay with us always. 

She is ray love; my b r ide."

Mavreen cried out and tears oame into her eyes. The 

piper looked at her sharply, saying, "I hate weeping things*
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Why do you cry, ..’.avreenV Wf do not cry*”

"Oh,” e&g answered, "i t  is because I ean*t stay with you."

"Why, ifiavreen?" A l l the shining ones were whispering, 

««hy?”

"Because there is Crania,"  she answered j ’'�there is Donal; 

there ©re a l l  the people and I am their queen."

The Lver - Livlng ones laughed softly in answer.

"I t  is our queen you ore now, Havreen*f

"I do not Know who I am, " Mavreen sighed. "There is a 

l i t t le pain in ay heart«,"

The Shining Ones cried out to her in sweet joyous voices* 

"Danee with us! Dance, HftVreenj We wil l dance it ©way."

"Dance. Dance it away2'� the Piper cried, and began to

play*

He played a low, rushing music that circled about the 

rath, and, like swifts flying lew, the Shining Ones danced to 

i t . They oaught iviavreen's hands and she danced with them, 

light ly, fleet ly over the dewy moss. The music eddied and 

v&ir led, higher, faster, and the Shining Ones rose and flew in 

the moon- lit air, but iiavreon*s 1‘eot would not leave the ground. 

Higher and wilder s t i l l  soared the musicj they let  go of 

Jfiavreen’s hands and circled in swift mazy dances over her head, 

unt il the music grew gentle and s t i l l  end they drifted down.

"She cannot danoe on the air , K ing," they were oomplein-
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in®. "SJtie & w w t a l  s t i l l ."

"Are you a mortal s t i l l , Mavreen?" the lip©? said, 

Mournfully, leaning over her* «Mortals are poor things, 

iviavreen** Their hearts are heavy with pi t ifu l memories; 

they sigh and sleep, and when they sleep they have sorrowful 

dreams* But you are not on© of them, -levreon. "

"I do not know what I am* Oh, play to me! Make me

danoe on the a i r !"

"You must throw away your memories, the Piper s&id 

light ly, and the others moved round her, cal ling, "Throw them 

away on the wind.* Throw them away!”

iiavreen whispered, "W il l they never come back?’

"Hever, never," they replied*

"I don't  think I want to luse them for ever ," ^

said.

"You do; you d o ," the K ing cried, and his eyes looked 

into hers, fu l l of power. "You want to be as light as the 

air , as bright as a flame. You want to have a thousand 

l i t t le lives and be every beaut iful thing that is born under 

the moon..* Listen.* L is ten!"

Again he played, and ^.avreen, standing t iptoe, her arms 

flung wide, thought that in another minute the power of music 

would l if t  her into the a i r ; that she would fleet on the air 

and fly like a bird, but the music stopped and she stood,
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drooping» her feet on the earth» feeling as i i  her heart

would break*

The King was leaning towards her, smiling.

"Why do you not obey me?" he said sweetly* "¡¿by do you 

not throw them aw By? We have no heavy Memories, my li t t le 

bride: 9*  are free. In the moonlight we fly and dam© in 

the forest, and in sunlight, Mavreen, do you Know what we are?

We are fountainsj we are mist and windj we are clouis in the 

sky*and dancing shadows»and waves that leap*and fieri oe that 

play in the air . We ere everything that is f r ee ."

«Oh, make me free like you," Mavreen pleaded. «1 want 

to be everything* I eta t ired of being only -isnrreen* "

They laughed with joy and delight , the Shining Ones^snd 

it was l ike the laughter of a l l  the l i t t le rivulets hurrying

down the h i l ls in Spring*

"I w il l be the r ive r ," Mavreen thought, "dancing and 

leaping through Glen-na-Roon. I will be the foam of the mtfif* 

fal l.’ I wil l be a sunrise cloud5 "

The piper said, "I am going to play you the music of 

forget t ing, Mavreen.”

The Shining Ones were whispering, "She w H I  stay with us 

for ever, ibr ever. Her memories is i l l  a l l  be gone."

"You wil l be with us for ever ," the Piper whispered* "You 

shell fly with £» on the a i r ; you shall dmoe with me on the
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/  ¡ \ j - 0 i - r d  ¿¿S -
see. We shell be on© wave; one flame,M

Mavreen heard a thousand whispers« "Ploy, King, ploy

the music of forge t t ing,"

"¿re you lis tening, IJavreen

«1 m  l is t ening," she answered under her breath.

The King put his reed to his lips end the whole forest 

whispered, "lis ten* Listen* ¿ avreenJ*

/
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