
THE HARP.

ohuckles regarding the manifestation ofr
the Pookab's wrath, and tho uncercno-
nions dispersion of the nidnight connoil.
ne kcpt a sharp look-out all around him.
howevei', as he thought it probablo soio
few of the conspirators miight follow in
bis t'ack, if lot alrcady ahiad of him;
but as lie pressed steadily forwaid vith
the confident air of onc who know overy
stop and turn of tie pathless '' Glin," he
gradually lost any little anxicty he
might have had respcctilig their appear-
ance, and laving gained comparatively
clear and level ground, his thonglits toolk
a more soriions and collocted form). From>
time ta tiie, asthc w'aning inoonlight
played upon his dark, ruigged features,
the poor f'ollow seeined to follow a weary
line of sad and bitter meiories.

"Traitors all !" he inurinred bctiwcon
lus set teeth. "l Traitors, blaik traitors,
evoryone ! Oh, 'llavournoo i ' he
continued, o110w is it tit the f'ew who
are truo ta yoi," -c-mphasising the pro-
noun by an angry stamp of his foot on
the green sod,--" have been always
sould to shaie, and sorrov, and deatl,
and the black villains who betray. you
get fuill and plinty f How is it too that
those who ouîght to know them best, fall
the easiest into their snaïes ! Thei-o's
Baring," he continued, " that divil's
breed! och," and he looked likc ejecting
a nauseous object fromn his .niouth--anid
signed himself with the sign of the Cross,
as if to ward off the evil spirit conjîu-ed
by tho very amo,-"that nican coward
gots honest boys to follow his leiad-and
bi.avo hcarts to fall into his inurderous
net f Ah! Master charles, Master Char-
les," 'wont on "Crichawn," "'tias a lucky
day I met you in Great Patrick street,
so it N'as. With the help of God and
Holy Mary," ho added,-" detr Mother
Mary, who always watehes over her own
-many a one will ba saved by it."

By this timeI "Crichawn " iad ricached
a long level plateau, just at the first bend
of the great montain's base, whore it
declines in a serias of gradual and grace-
ful curves till it scems, in a loving clasp,
ta meet the su.face o'f the verdant val-
loy, nestlingn cosy contentment at its
feet. Abové hiil towered the ighty
crest of Slieve-na2 Mov, reathed in fan-
tastic drapi-y of silery mist-noW lift-
ing fold after fold, until the snowy veil

ore golden fringe and crimson lining

in the rosente -ays of the rising siun.
orefoire him, at his very foot-iu. and

far m1vy, on lft ant right, stretched
out the fiait valley of te Suir, sleeping
quietly in the great silence of the Sun-
mer dawIn. Oiniy the birds wcrc astir
and the little silvery streamns, thalt
threaded a glistenlinîg gleai of liglht
along the ioary mîoulîtainî's side; and
both bird and stro:an nade swo t con-
cort ith mo-iiig hymn of nature un-
to God-i-or over and for evoi ineiinding
and unexchanging--from the first dawin
evei ta te last twilight of gloon. " Al
yo worrs ofi th Lord, praise tue Lord P
is flue coainiaiid of inspiration ;-and ail
His works obey and ftilfil, save one, and
tiat alone the ole of' all most pefect.

With the gowing ligit caime a great-
er stir, anti the low of' cittle, and th
cii-ls of blue smioko froin nany a white
cliiiney, proclaiied that tie woi-k of
life lhad begun1î, an11d l aotlhci' day hat
couic to bIa ifs message of fate, and
leave its mnai'rC of weal ao woe uîpon the
lives andtl learts O men.

So hingofai tiheo subtle and a.ys
mnysterious charm of' the diawn secimed
ta attract and subdiue the rougih, vild,
uinttored, and yet highly sensitive and
poctie sympathies of' the poor cripple
whom we Inow as " Crichawn." TO al
his neiglibors far- and wide lie vas
known as a great athlete. Withi a hand
as ready ta strike as to give, a littie
queci they say-just " corie like "-as
all alformed cr'atur's ar--' twas'nt
safe " to Cross him, you kiznow; and sure
every w'anl koiiws that whii the 'good
people' (God savous), toolk wan stringti
fi-rm a manathcy aiways gev 'im anoth-
'or." "'was sa thicy explained tic otiier-
wise extraordinary contrast botwoon
l Crichawn's" stuîntéd, imis-shapen figure

andi his vell kiown gigantic poweis.
Fev ventm'od to provoke hi; and îîione
ca'ed ta dispute with ane to wiose na-
tuial agility tradition hiad addeid the
inconquerable arm of a fiiry spell. ille
camp of agod ould stok-anone botter
iu ail the caumitiy side-acnd lie whs al-
ways good to the poor, so ho was-but

Why is tlere a but to Most
people's comendations of their neigh-
bors' per'fections ?"

"Biddy'Martin," the oid cr'oncs said,
vasi a tiin ni trimble tue ight 'crichawi'

nwas bora-nbis nither, God rest lier


