
2 THE HARP.

towards its eastern slope, a ciag of great
boldness of outlinc, t the footof wich,
and al'ong ils line for two or three miles,
rain "tic Glcn." I'The G len " was deep
and gloomy, and the low hum of a
narrow stream tflowing on through its
centre made the solemnity of the place
more solemn. No more fitting place
could be ilmagined for the location of
witches and fhiry caves; and, indecd, we
reimember, some sixty ycears ago, to
have stood, not over couragcously, at the

Pookah's Hole," vhere everyone know
that lively qutirupedi buried hiiself in
the intervals of his night rambles around
Europe in the special service of people
who belong to the sehool of occult
science.

On the top of the crag before mon-
tioned there stood a nision of some
pretensions. It consisted of thrce large
stories, and was crowned by a massive
battlement of stone pillars that made
the mansion look somewhat regal. The
dwelling was perfectly white; and by
some singuilarity of taste the proprietor
had planted, njot only the declivity, but
also every foot of space up to the hall-
door. This rade the mansion look like
something in a cage, and may be,
takingall things into account, the word
would be no great misnomer.

Yet the position was very beautiful.
Behind, stietching out its widening
arms in bUe background, was Slieve-na-
Mon. Before it the hills of Waterford,
and, nearly at its feet, the beautiful
town of Carrick, while the Suir, as it
flowed on to the sea, almost mirrored
the house in passing.

This dwelling place is the property of
Mr. Giffard D'Alton; and to honor the
respectable proprietor of the place it is
christened 'D'Alton's of 0rag."

Well, in the Summer of 1848, and,
sooth to say, at midniglit, three mon
were making their way, from the flat
country, up through the Glen, and con-
ver'sing with great earnestness. They
-were followed by two others, who were
sufficiently near to hear thoir conver-
sation; and, when they thoughti it, to
advance and take a part; id ;iti Tii
of the men were very st'µ i ' ' '
two otheis, though pgt pf tþie dnien-
sions of thoir companiiis,'i'iîe eVidèiw
tly men able to "aceoint-fer " an'yto
others at all events-out of Tipperary.

They arrived undetr D'Altoni's of Crag,
and there was a pause.

"There, abov said on of Ci the Lal
ilon, " is sICepin' now tho worst man
that ever owned the CrIg."

Faith," iiNswred onc cf tue smnil
men-or ratler medium men, " tiey
say lie don't sleep a winik at all ; ti, that
lie goes thirough his locks an' kays
overy hour of te twenty-four."

l H lias tlie wilowS' means an' tle
orphaians' icais; an' he has the curse of
the countlhry-sidC," replied the first
speaîker'.

Whot af Figaralt?" asked onc of
tue medium mon. "Ils id rale thrue
that lie staged ?"

I Gan dh/oith air dhewi-fan dhioutit,'
emnplatical ly answered the mian i nterog-
ated. Wc presume the lceinedl l render
will find ont tiat " gan dhouth " means,
".We are no longer to question telie fact."

"'And thin ?" dended the first
speaker of ail.

C' An' thin lie brloe is oath, an seven
good ien arain is îiow%,ei. The likes
af Figaralt lost the counthry-so tley

"WeC must get shut of him, soie-
how,' sententiously dcchred the simail-
or man of the company.

"Hoiw ?"
Oh, be quiet, Sheamus," answered

the sententious man. "ine of us
ouglit to be able to mnaiage Figaralt
an' ould D'Alton, afther-an' whin we
all meet at the long dance' yout'll got
the wihy an' the wherefore. Succuir /
succuir / a botchil /" Which as the
rcader knows is sound philosophy, for
it counsels quietness and patience.

I don't like that Moldon at Kilsliee-
lait," remarked sone one.

Figaralt is always witit him, they
say," added antother.

lIe's awful about law an' order,"
sneered a third. "An' as regular at
everything as a clock."

Who is lie ?"
Who knows ?" some one answers,

and lie continued, CC Only he's so friend-
ly wud Faither' Ned Powr I'd th lie

,. angrab lie lias piln Ly o niolney.
oe qQf.the àye said, ane who aihad
ni okcn-C "he has plenty of
money-n, tell -you Nvhat--the poor
of Kilsheelan loves tue gound he walks


