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TUE HERMIT OF THE ROCK.

A TALE OF CASHEL.

By MRS. S. SADLIER.

CHAPTER Il.-SHAUN THE PIPER.

The n.si day beng Alil Saints'Day-Hollan
tide day amnoigst the Irish peasantry-was,0
course, a hovday Of obligation. 'Vile tard
,initersmorning rose clear and cold. Th bhg
wvind O fihe previous iiglit had dried up flr.
clamimy earth, and towardsmîorning a sharp îros
began ta whiten hIe bare brown pastures an
stubble-fields, giving ttie irst positive indicatio
ofatie near approach of Wtinter. Tie red ii
of the dawni vas just appeariog over the Ki
lough heiglts eastward when old Bryan Culle
lan might be seen wending bis homeward tva
from the chapel where hehad jnst beard Mas-
throug hone ai tse narra by-istreets leading o
fronm tbe Main Street cf Casuel. Tite ONiina
was alone, as usual, and, as lie paced with s ow
and uncerfain staps thie roingli pavement cf ibi
alà boraugh, bis l:ead and shouldersebent slîghtl

foîward, and his hands crossed at the wrists i
the loose sleeves of bis coarse end iaded brow
coat-of thai inake known in the rural parts o
lreland as a ' big coat'-%vih a large cape
namely, and a small collar turning over it-hi
sharp and ratier iasted features composed and
thoughtful, and his grey sunken eyes fixed on the
ground as if in meditatioî, lie looked the solitar
cman lie was. The men and women lie met a
accosted him with kindness and respect, and the
children as lie passed sîcîled and iviispered t
eah atlier: ' There goes Bryan, the old man o
the Rock !' Tte.urchinss regarded him witha
sort of feeling utha vas net fear. but rathe
sometbing more akin ta reverence. The noisies
and most mischievous of them ail kept silent an
demure vhile Bryan was in siglt, and it was
notable foot tiat no one living remembered t
have seen an ash.bag appended ta the rear- o
Bryan Cullenan on an AsiWednesday. Tha
exemption, which he shared- with the priests
speaks volumes fOr hlie ligh estimation in whicl
the .Hernit was hield by tIhe raganmuffins of Cashe
town who, like ail cther ragauuffins in Irisi
towns, take a malicious pleasure in carrying ou
the title of the day, by ornamenting the
coat-tais and other such rear appendages of the
passers-by with tiny paper bags filled vti
asiles. Whici one of our Irish readers cai
boast that during their Irish life they went I
Chapel and got home again on an Ash-Wednres.
day without hanring Iron soie one passing by
tise cly aniounceenint--itiens a starihsng one, toc
-' you have got an ash-bag on youîr back.'

Well, Bryau. Cullena enjoyed, as we have
said, this very iñÉportant inmunity, vien others
of a srmilar nature, from tie juvenle inlabmtants
of Cashel, wlimch was the more remarkable on
account of the old man's self-imnposed office o
expvling il such intrusders from the sacred pre-
cincis cf his domain on the Rock. Going home
from Mass that Hoilantide-day, Bryan wvas mov-
iog along ait a pace somnewhat quicker than
usual, witi that slidiug gait peculiar te the aged,
sayîsîg bis prayers the wbile for the repose of
the souls wioî were that mornng recommended
ta the charitable renembrance ai the congrega-
tion. Amnorgst them was one which would
single itself out in Bryan's mind froin ail the
chiers, as if demnandmog special attention,nd
tihough Bryan prayed fervently for ail, he did,
undoubtedly, offer up an extra Pater and Ave
for that seul lit particular. -It was Kathleen
Murtha, the mother of a poor family whom ail
the counîry-side knew ta have been ejecied off
the landb of Harry Esmond, sena., fi Rose
Lodge, somge two or three weeks before. Tise
case of these Murthas made a great noise at the
time, from the exceedingly trying circunstances
in which they were placed. The father of the
family, a thatcher by trade, bad fallen off the
roof of a bouse lie liad been thatching, fuil thrée
mo8ths belore, and iad lain ever since in a

lhelpless condition, one of is tlhighs baving been
broken, and also lis collar-hone. He was a
poor man, just barely supporting his lamnly by
bis daily hlbor, and having no lime ta cultivate a
farm, h wias obliged to plant potatoes by "1con-

acre,' inVr. Eniond's ground, and ta rent a
small adjoining cottage from the same wsealiy
proprieror. Weil, it se happened that Tim
Murtha's long iliness and the uwant of enang,
consequeit thereon, had completely ruioed his
poor family. His wife could net leave hinm te
go out ta work, eveni if work vere to abehat,
abd (lie children, three girls and one boy, were
tee )ouog to be of any service ; the doctor rhad
ta be paîtd, and] that even couldl not bave beenu
donîe wrere it not tbat the nseigbboring farmers
muade uSp thie amount awongst mthemselves; Ibte
potaîoes, whîat remnainsed cf them, were seîzed
by' Mr. E.smond's bailuifs for tha ' con-acre'
money, ansd tha pig that .was fattening for the
inixt fair to Cashei, wras sald at asuction, with a
goat ihat used ta give tha chidren milk, and] a
hittle kîd, whoase gansools often matie [hem forget
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the hunger that was wasting away their young
liue. Al was goae,-poverty was becoinig
starvation, and still, on his bed of pain, lay th'
so-lately strong man, his heart to.inwith asnguisih
at the sight of his heart-broken %ie and ber
thin pale littile ones cowering over the smoky
embers of soine brambles which the chiddren iad

-' pickedi up around the fields. Nor food t n
o drink did the cottage contain, except lue ca ao

cold vater that sat on a table where the
h dresser' used to be--the ' dresser' ilself was
e gone, with the peiter plates and dishes and
sd wooden vessels, which it had been poor Kath

,eeri's pride to keep ' like new pins.' Only the
ni aIe!ter of lie roof renainedto uo ie deslmtute

tamily, and that remained not long, for.onI tbe
- very day that Tin Murthia cravled out of bhed
- for the first time, Mr. Esmuond's baîliffs came
y with certain memabers of 'ithe croin-bar brigade,

turned Tim out on the %iide vorld, the helpless
father, the fraid, drooping vife, and the wan
emaciatedt !itle chidren, and levelled to0 the

h-e ground. their poor, but welloved dwelling, be
y cause 'bis honor didn't wsant such cabins so neai

in he big louse,' and ias glad of the opportunity
n Io get rid of one of then.
f Prayers, and tears, and expostulations ere

inal i vain-Tim Murtha knew that weii, se le

s neither trept, nor prayed, but sat, witth bis terror-

jd strickenm famdy clingingaround im, onda large

,e flat stone whichKÇathileen'sfeeble armhiadhelpet
yhm to reach, watching withi stony eyes the work
lo cf demolition that laft then ail houseless on a

chili October day. He thought, with a swelliîng

o lheart, of ie lime iwien his nts hands had huit
fth little cottage te bring Kathleen home to-

aa bonny bride. le thought of the Jlighut heart

that wasin lis breast then, and the brigii
hopes that danced before his eyes like fairy

d visions ; scarce ten years had passed sce then,
and lo! the bright nofies were fled-hunger and

o cold adi their grasp on las heart, and, vorse still

f on the ieart of Kathleen and h r clildren,-and
it the walilsthat lad ivitnessed heir iumblejoys,andt t

the years of coinfortb is honest toi[ had earned,
usere noîn ruthlessly battered down before is

1 eyes and erased from the face of the earth.-
What otluer thougits caine into the tortured

t ind of Tiim Murtha, ta thle tune of te crash-

e ing walls and fallen rafters et bis bomre, God-

e and tte Dcvil-only knew. Tiat night the

h forlorn familyi were sheltered under the roof of a
kint neighbor, hiuself a poor cottier, toc, andu
nexti ay a few o 'the boys' cane togetIher and
threts up . a shed against the sde of Ite old
Rock amongst thebuts where Bryan badl his bomue.

o Net quite three weeks liai passed since the
Murtisas were cricted fron theis aldhitoinestead,

e and nomw Kathle'en iras dead, and gne te rest.
s Many a visit old Bryac bad paid to their dreary

place of refuge durmng those long tedious weeks,
and, truth to tell, two brighti half-crowns iad

f past, at as many succeeding visits, fromb is
- pocket to that of Tin Murtha. That was a

crown of ' the Counsellor's guinea,' hut what of
that,---'if il belped to keeI tise life in the poor
things, it couldn't be better spent.' Oh hocw
Bryan rejoiced then that -he had dinded bis
share with those iho were more ini ieed than
hiimself.

But still e kept thnkng of the solema words
of the priest wsosaid Massthatimorning-'And
brethren, i reconmend to your prayers in an
espectal manner thze soul of Kathleen Mur-
tha !'

'Ah !'said Bryani to hnself, ' there's ihere
God's holy Church d:Ifers froin the world. The
poor are lier care, and lme more despised rhey
are by the rich and the proud of this nord, the
dearer tey are to the hbeart of that good Mo-
ther-if they only lived as Christians. Well,
that's one confort, anyhow ? be said as he
reached his own door, which was opened b>
Cauth with great alacrity, thatingular specimen
of wonankind having been anxiously waitng is
coming.

' And whatis thtsa i sid Cauth, as she stooped
to blow up her smnouldaerimg fire; ' wha's the
comnfort no s?

' Why, just tbis, Cauth,' said the old man,
taking his seat by the welcome ire that vas now
beagining to iaze up cheerily-' that the poor
have one friend iat never deserts them- a
powerfui friend, too-andi that is Religion !-
If ut wasn't for Religion, and the good, kind
priest that brings ler smile with hism te the
hovels of the poor, how could you, or 1, live at
all-or poor Kathleen Murtha, that's gone borne
now ? What would become of the poor, Cauth,
il i waasn't for Religion, and the lopes she keeps
alie in their hearts V Bryan, froin Iss so!tary
habits and his almost uninterrupted communion
with the sprs of the dead in the relies of their
sInrtal badies and the mouldereg wvorks cf their

banda, hmad acquiredl a certain solernity in thea
expression of bis thoughts whbicb at timas
amounted to dignîty'. Ris speech was, more-
orer, thickly' cireuse with metaphor, andi assumadT
now and thea quite a poetucal: character. This
ws only', ho tever, when tise old man spake in
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g Irish, igich he generally did issUh Cauth : hi
even bis Engbsh uras rather choice fraîm bis 1re
quenst communication \nitlh i[e gente-foics frai

cabroad ivio visited t e ruins on the Rock. H
grave and soneimîes even lofly thoughts Caut
could nt, of course understaud, but bis style o

d talking, wen he did talk freely, commnandedi he
r enuire admiration and caused lier te look upo
f the aged Hermit s nsomethmng far beyond th

comrnilon run cf peopla. Be it kinown to tl
s reader tiat Bryan and Cauh did not stand t

each other in the relation of husband and mife a
- niglht be supposed ; they were strangers ta eac

other, only a year or tiro beforei, uwhen Brya
e at the recommandation ai Mrs. Esmîond, ani

swit lier kind asistance, cosmmended housekee
i ing, with Caubh as femme de charge, for befor

that tieue poor Bryni had not a roof lie coul
calluhis own, and spent miost of his niglits as tve
as hlis days amongst the lone mnansions of tlh

, dead on his beloved Rock, coming down only ti
iear Mass on Sandays and Holydays, and te re
ceive from the vslling hand of charty the ltt
sustenance wiiicii lie required. it waa onli
iben the nclemency of the wneatlier draioe bu
for shelter ta the plain below that he ever ase
a nilit's Iodging. 1-e used] te say bimnself, ilhe
any oe nexpressed surprise ut his renaining ovi
nsgbt on the Rock, that he had ilie grandes
sleeping-roomn un all Ireland, and that was 'ii
the kng's own bouse.' But it was net in it

c old palace of the Munster Kings that Brya
Cullenan ofener sought repose lie preferre
the choir of the old Catiedral, jusit by the tom
of Myler McGrath, or the shade ai the dee
Saxon arch that separates Use nave from ths
choir in Cormnac's Chape].

As for Cauth, lti Bryan knewma nmore abou
lier than just wiat ie saw. Wlho she ias, c
what ase uas, she carefully kep to herseil ; an
iBryan, being noînise addicted ta curiosity, se(
dom thought ai what there. ias peculbar abou

Slier manner, unless wnhen, some wild expression
; ta ian 'unaccouitabié, 'et lin thimïldng'f lt
probable cause of ber odd ways, and the strangi
fits of maody thought tlhat would come upon he
at times withsout any apparent cause.

Her humor was somewîhat caustic that Hol-
lantide-day, and she snapped at Bryan lhke a
cross cur ien ha ealluded se feueliily te Kath
leen Murtha's descrited state.

S She vasn't trustng to the priest, uanyhsow,
said she stoppinîg a moment witi the skilet-
(ai iron pot of bthe snallest size is se called in
Ireland)-in her band, from whlici shse ras pour-
ing out on a wooden trencher tise stiraboet-
(oatmneal porridge)-mntended for Bryan's break-
tast-ler own share beîng left in the pot.

' And sure I know that well, Cauth P said
Bryan wivhi miuch feeling; ' sure I knov swho
made ber bed and kepL er clane an' coifort.
able ever since Me came about the Rock-Oyeli
one most as poor as ierself,' he added as if ta
lumself.

S''Deed, then, it's little I could do for her,
made ansiwer Cauth; ' but there was them h(bat
could an' did give lier confort-may they never
know the want et it themselves, I pray God.'

And hiso were thley, Caulh '
That's a siycret, Bryan,' said Cauth, a ittle

softened ; ' but - but - I thunk yeu might
guess.'

Bryan looked up from bis stirabout at the
shresvd, keen-looking face of Cauth, and bis
ait! eyes twinkled. 'i think i do, Cauth, 1
think I do.,

SWell; if you do, keep it o yourself, for if it
came te the ears of saune people-you know
who J Imane-it 'mid make bad bloodbetwist
thein al-so lie darling says hernself, an' slhe's
fearful of having anybody's ill-wil, espaycially
irheni it's in ltue family.'

' And more's the pity, Cauth, hat is mn the
family. I declare <bat mnan's a disgrace t all
belonging te him.'

' Ay, an' if it wsasu't for them ihe'd a got his
nats long ago said Cauth with bitter em-
phasis.

' Whisht, whisht, Cauthi, don't say tiat ' cried
Bryan quick!y, and he glanced around as if fear-
fu liat some one might possibly be within hear-
ing•.

'But I miii say it, Bryan,' said Cauth dogged-
ly, 1' and i say, , that there's miany a one lias
got settled with before now that wasn't any bet-
ter entitled te it.'

Bryan drnpped his spoon andîlooked up agaun,
bis pale wrinkied face was flushed, and a light
iras shming inis aged eyes that Cauth had
neverseen lere beore.

' Woman !' said he in a grave solem toce,
'rwhob as mode you the judge f thati mn.an's, or

any other nsan's, evil doings? There's One
abave that'l1 judga us ail.'1

As if a blows ihad stunnimed bar Cauth diroppedl
hseanlily on the atool basîda ber, and! burbed bar
face in ban outspread bands, murmuring bn a halfl
audible voice: ' Whuo asm 1t A>', cuira enough,
whoa am I ta judge an>' oee? Oh wirrs, it's
myself can tali that 1'

t 'Bryasi, alarmed as he alvays wuss by Cati's anud could make tit iway, wuh iFrsk alone,
- strange soliloquies, began to epress his sorro tlhrough munyn>' paris af Liuneritk, Clar. and
us for wthiat lie had said, assuring huer that lie didn't Waierfori. le hai lerei crossdl t: Enc-
is man to hurt hier feelings, ' but Ilen, Caulth, 1 mielelotni minountains, and extendted lu -tramp'
l couldn't listen to thie iords you said and hiold my into Curk but somsehow Fnisk's sagaculy iied
if peace. No, Cauith, I could not, I coild nul, for him thinre, atnd tihe pipes nîever . uned u souni
r murder is murder be iL as il mîay, and the Lord tle sanie, and Saiuinmade up lus iind hat lie
n mn heaven says, ' You sall do n mriurder.' and Fi-isk i!ad better kei Io "ith: ol air," so
e At ihis Cauth started to lier fet, and fli,, they never crossed ihe wivild moibaums agai
e back lic long gray airn thai had fae i lfrOm une - Blit sue hiave lieft cmiir frin ril13 yain slanisding
o der ber close linen cap: ' Aim' wso as done tou long at <he gaie,, espebwl;uiiy as lie wueathser
us inurder, Brya Culienau ?-wuho hlias sheI blood ? wams ui i tie iron l:hic leu <kse under
h You need't look at me with them culd ery uhis land. A grims smuiile puke-l is visage as
i eyes of yours-as if there was blotd 05 my bando ie ht w1el, cI the iw Iriuîmnghlual apîirrtsa:lc eli the
id -see there ; see thitere!' and site stretched botha inusirel iio sudileily stopt short i the middle
t- ber hands towtards iim, but snudtdîenly dreur tilhems of a bar, and turinied is sighlsless eyes toward
a back, and sank ugain o ber seat wih a low uathe uuRck.
td plaintive inani and a sisudder. ' Chid d lie, ire ioughil t'o be near tie
li ' Christ save.us P ejaculate Bryan in asn undtier gae nso'- i wsodher is d rys Cullpan
e loe, ' i 'ieue d'i losimg lier ses tie w-oi-mn live y'
o is. lPd best get out i lier sighst, l'os thiik- i ' Oye, m 0-4limiimselthadi isure e snever
s- g' i.
e Unnoticed by Cautih ha reacied lor i hatli;, ' Alive ! whmy- wouin\i' Le ? >Ure i' au giost
y whiere ut lung on a peg, and softly openiticæg the' hin,-ifl ilitere's aie an1tm lu e(Lk.'
n door left lime cottage. He ias taking bis iay, j Wishi, -u riamu, tre he s at the
td as usuial toivords the Rock, and hlia alreasuly gate.
n reached (lie gate leadng intoe haiallowed mii J I tle crowsdî o(f ciai ttritg gaifers tell
r closure when Ibe cieertul sound ut tle bagpiIes bc:lk rigmt and hf; to make vy fun IBryam', mwho
t struck- upon his ear, andI tle nid man paused ciune forw-ard w luutstrai hua uto gret
an iwit lis liand on lim latch to await the approach hlis old acquautauce.
e of the wadering ininstrel, un mwlhom ha recogaui>ed! You're velcumei bck t Chilel, Siain, ie
nn an old friend. Surroutinded by a trooi of raggaed sais i Irist £ [ iu'timiuàt ,ik hîow j-oau ie for
td urchins, for whose special enieriaiiment he eri. your fcr'('e tells thIai sutry',ad 1 our loot is a'mos
b dently blets is chanter at lia partcular Inn- sligh it tive-nmil-ive yi rs agOnie
p ment, <he piper, a ttle old iman of three-score- iwheni you iacd te Foxbeunr's Jig for tIse
ae ive or tehreabouts, moved along usiti tise slow ij:tlity ilW uigiht o mlue uii master's dding.

pace peculbar to his tribe, gladdeiing lie learts Frisk ! my pihoor fellow ! m l'u roud to see you
i t o lis juvenle audience-andi mnost lik el his again.'
r own, too--ithI " The Reel of Tullochgorum." 'Frisk aciniowledtg(d lte coipliiiet bylu ig-
id Ever and anon his course was aimpedesi by tei gimig lis 'tati deuirely.
- rustng and crushmg of t(he young tatterdema- ' Wimia Bryney the Rouk, islis yourseif?'
t ians who fornied his guard of honor, eachi one was lue piper's hearty resionse as he esigerly
m, trying to make bis iay neorer to the great ceii- seized and warmily shook tie old mar's hand ;' f
e tre of attraction ; huttle scrupnlous, mforeoçer, as was ju n-tikinteo mysJef misai if you were
ae t thei means eiployed, so ftai kicks and cuiffs stu ahane ground! î' sohieur jour voice.-
r usere more plenty than ' la'pence, as the piper Well I declare l glati la see you.'

good-humoredly observed. But still ie playetd on le forg'ri that hie didnm't see hn, but iithe sus-
- Ihe crowd increasing by litle and lttie as the chievois elres aroind, aul eys mi ears, quickly

aortege passed along, lie mrerry heart of the old detteted it lifsiu ithilie tonigue.
- an groîissg lighster and liliter, and his imnusic ' O muiirdher ! mo you huar wrii he says ?-

cheener, as Ihe acclamations of his nroisy escort he's ghiat to see him!, ' luns wmas the signal for a
grew more and more uproariouîs. Now.nd r:r of jurvinile iasughter, liatiretsws aaii aungry
the ilte music wouls! suddenly ceaire, and t e rsbuke fron Shasu, ai a wle-aigry oe fro
piper's voice male itseif heard in tones of re- bnryan, bot of wllichisI nlyeed to iitrree heli

- monstrance, rather thian rebuke. mnerriiien iof I wagsih crew.
' Athen, childer, how can T play if you doi' ' Put ups Jour pipes, S1iun said B3ryu.' antid

- keep off m> elbow ? Sce that uso)w-bail cess to come in ar-t hard site ibrekis-e a little
fie but you'> break ny pipes, se you will. Weu llpa-e o m'y owçn iow.
now, I tell you this, if you don't keep off o' une )o yor'u tel ie se, Bryan ? And where is it,
l'Ill not ply another tune, and lat's thie end of agrai
it, ioîw.' ' Oly a step or t wtV back frism bere-cmne

But it was no the end of it, as thIe young mow--iim ilcmt ith pi cii er ! Shaun
rogues wsell knew by old experience; for the will pay no morte ibis bosut.'
piper's face behlet! bis iords, andt ilimore h'e Tii. i:ivelcomenewails bat! t e repeated by
protsted against playing any more, lt e fasier -Shsaiun hiimseif liefore r wiras receivetd ai trae,
and merrier went le liIPppes, amid tle joyous and even then the youngsters erre rn got rid cf
shouts of the rosy urcins who ivent friskmig like tlil the door of Bryan's cotageb lh e mimaliper,hbuis
kids to te soundt! of the music. 5 pipes ani îlog lfrom tihlier enger sugit.

It required more tian a passiog glance to ' l was o pletasat singit yotf were speaikin'
make a sîranger sensible of' th tact that the of, Brp, said Shain as they entered. 'But I
.niery face of tei piper wanied the ligit of the didn't knothvîlat you mwere hIlere.'
-eyes, for hle organrs themvelves, clear, full and 'Y'n1pd 1 i 4 was, îthen-msasn't lie htitole
blue, gave no other indications of (ho visual country tiere ? Ai' full an' plentiy there was
darknss than a tremulous motion of he lids for everytne. A darlinu' fine young gentleman
whichî nigit possibly have proceeded from sema he otld saster was the--tse heavens be bis
oter cause. But then there iras a little dog, bet! tlis day 1 lor it' iminself was aliays a good
a miry, hard-favored terrier, which trotted along rienu t the poor, au' iked e tee them
a pace or (iro in advance of the piper, to hvosm abi iiin'
i was evidenîly beuntd by alecion still more 'Fiy al mie Esmnonds weren't like him' aid
iban by the cord, one end of which encircled the the piper with a sudden change of mannser.
neck of he animal, wlst the oiier was fausiened is soi is as gotd as ever te ias !' said
to Ihe button-hole ofits master' s old frieze coat Brytnn, as lae took the pipes andô placed the piper
by a piece of stick run through inside tle gar- on a-suce! near ta fine.

niant ; patuenty a on egant>'Ise iDg ove on, ' But huis brother istn't,' returned Shau with a
suiing its paca maiih urntieaiciagaculor ta iai Ier' of excitement altogeuier unusuati. £Ifofîtts master, anti maiataining a sont cf efficial Iluter- sivengeance in heaven iil come down on

afect outbtwasprof aga nstiveryti tub lia imi, as sure as bis nam eis Harry Esmond'

neisy plaudits that usually followed the perfori- £ nci! 1pooci Shaun, don't le s liard on the
ance teu which he probably considered himseif ouild gentleman !-don't nous, and God bless you,
a party. It was clear, then, tha tihe piper was for I dn't like to her an> titng bad laid out for
blind, and it was also clear, that his privation sal ane of huis namne. They're a good tock, you
lightly upon him, even with (lie weight of bis know yourself.'
sixty odd years, and his houseless, homeless ' I do well,Bryan, an' that's lthe very raisos
poserty. Shaun the piper, was indeed one of why culd Harry shoildo't oct as he does. A
te happiest men in aIl Ieland, for, like the body dotsn't wonder at the upatarts thats takim'
Claddagh boatman m ithe ballad- the place of the raie quality to h hliard on the

ould tenants, an' traie Goda ponr like dogs, but,
"is hueart was true, his wants were few," I telM yu, Brynit's against nature for an Es-

and is pipes made him waelcome wherever ha mond to niakea brute o himself.'
went to a nighs's lodging and the best fare te ' A brute, Shaun-oh vo ! v ! what's comin'
peasant's cot or the farmer's bouse afforded.- over you?'
Even his dog-misnamned Frisk-was as ivel- i I say e lis a brute, Bryan-toke ut as you
come.avisitor as himself, especial>' tohe junior wi--if lie wasn'i. he woulds't turn the piper
members of the humble heuceholda whmera ha of- frein bus deor, anti Lkime piper's dag.' This
tanest sought resiT andselter. Shoun, .hlke h ast came omît ithl sucbh ni-og e haussm that it
most pansons auffering under a lika privation, wras clearly' ibe greater offemce of flic tws,
haia wonderfally-keen- sensa of hearmngand AiAs' dut! ould Mr. Esmoond do. that?' quecs-

-ecould teli peapia b>' thisar relats just oas, others itionedit Bryan ahnxicuas .
do b>', tiseir faces. Hie aIso kcew wsis unerring ' UHe dutd, ryan, ns P'u a sauner, an' if I ws
reaisio,.every foot- cf grouad- tn. Tipperary', ta 'dia ao the radaida cf hunger-myself a?


