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St. Patrick and the 
Druid Fires
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Ê RÜSTtEB through the 

rushes tall, he whispers 
through the grassy 

He knows the violets, and the bees, 
and all the birds that pass.

He races through the open fields— 

he- will not pause or stay—
Far down the road, across the world, 

spurning the great highway.
He murmurs through the green

leaved trees; as far away he

NCB upon a time on. and when aherwas 13 abe was the
there lived In a hope and pride of the whole nation, 
distant country a Now, of course, dear reader, all fqlk 
king by the name who are versed In fairy lore, know that
Of Robert. Robert there are both good and bad fairies, and
had all a man that the, good are followed, J>y the bad,
could wish to who tiy to destroy and harm all that
make him happy, the good have worked a# patiently to
a large kingdom. accomplish; ap it la needless to say that
a beautiful wife there are.many bad fairies, where there
and great riche* are plant*. Therefore many dwelt In 
Yet time fauna the king's garden, who always teased
beavfiv on the and tried to harm poor PHhOees Rose,
king's hands and One day the little lady was playing 
the noor queen near the aide of a brook, which ran
■Dent moat of her through the garden, when ahe slipped
Umê^S»toï and fell Into it. InrtMd o« .mkln, ».

bottom, .h. Ml down, down ,hrou,h 
the falrtee ha gpaoe f0r many miles. At length she

landed in a dark cave, the home of a 
witch, whose chief pleasure In life was 
tormenting the good fairies.

Moco. for that was her name, took 
Rose and forced her to work day and 
night sweeping, dusting and gei 
meals. This was very hard on her 

childish faces that she wished to see ^ had never gone any sort of work 
around her, she heard à sweet low voice 
like the tinkle of a silvery bell say 

-Margaret!" Looking up. she sail 
one; again she heard the sweet sound.

H T WAS years and 
years, ago, back 
In the very dim
mest ages of his
tory, that the 
king of Ireland 
held a great fes
tival In the HaU

.p-„ again managed to escape,
or îara. Arrived at his own home once more,

"In All the his thoughts continually turned to the
land '• said he, land he had left and his heart burned
,,,. be 10 retUfn and bear to the Druids thsthe fires must oe me.ssuge Qf the Christian religion, 
extinguished. so Very earnestly he studied to prepare
tliat no flame himself for his great work, and Anally

^ » 11 hks effort* were rewarded and he wasmay appear until made bishop, 
huge Ore flares forth from Tara's ^ last

NO", »*>« kin* w“vm“C,h .moi» hi. «Yrt of'vh^Druîîl kin* hto h'rild'wwSi 
«1. land *nd •« ,.v,r’V2? ni ^ilî, M had Unlit.,1 Ihe rreat Hr, on to. hill-

T saw a tiny beam of light shining like a Patrick, accordingly, was seized and 
faraway star. Stronger and stronger It dragged, not in the least frightened. 

^ grew, until the myriad tongues of a lnto the king-g presence. Here were 
». - great Are blazed from a nearby hilltop. nobles and priests and princes gathered
Wm A great shudder ram through the a*- together to look on so bold a man.

sembly on Tara hill at the temerity of Fearlessly Patrick spoke, declaring that
the man who had lighted it. Who In all he had come to quench forever the
Ireland dared to disobey the edict? Druid fires and establish the religion
Wlhat meant the fire? The king himself of christ In place of their pagan rites
voiced these questions to a wise old and fire worship.
Druid priest, who anwered: Now. the king, though exceedingly

"If yonder fire Is not extinguished to- angry, was astonished as well and very 
night, it will blaze forever In Ireland!’ curious, and so he asked Patrick to 

Now at this time the Irish people were meet the wise men of his kingdom next 
Druids and they had many strange and day to explain the belief he bore and 
weird beliefs. w answer their questions.

At 16 years of age he had been sur
prised and made prisoner by a band of 
robbers, who took him to Ireland, 
had been their captl

Ak,) gyice* Sv® tor
before he succeeded In escaping from 
them and making his way back to Scot
land.

A second time he was carried off and

six mona«e
in*
i in
>ree
an

iiv»
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who .xt
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up he was able to go backmy
billil I. 11!"

Notage*
fliesMho not blessed them

The forest giants laugh at him 
under the summer skies.

He never minds the driving rain;
he’s happy as can be,,

That friend of mine, the* singing 

wind, so big snd wild and ftfee. 
kathbrjnh faith, i

at with children.
One day- as- 

Queen Margaret 
(for that was her 
name) eat alone 

in the garden thinking sadly of the

eon, 
> no 
The

re* ttlng , 
, forthe

iton.
the Ibefore in her Hfe. I

Rose noticed that a pot was kept for
ever boiling over ths Are and that Moco

y:
w noand wdug

they "Margaret!"
This time she saw a tiny fairy stand

ing on the petals of « half-blown white 
I roeg. The lovely creature's hair ehone 
I In the sun like 

«lad in a fleecy
wings were of silver gossamer. *

I The queen answered and the fairy % 
| continued :
— .‘Why are yon so sad? Teh me the 

trouble, and I may be able to help you." 
"Well," replied the weeping lady, "I 

. am not loved of the fairies, for I have
jf no children, and all gay. life Is lonely.

Who are you that would know the cause 
. of my sorrow?” j

"Hold thy hand!" he cried with ..j ^ Roee, the fairy of this rose tree, 
flashing eyes. v k Did you not know that every plant has

The soldier turned angrily with *up- s fg|ry to care for It? No? Well. It is 
lifted sword: but the queen's voice broke eo ,you uy you are not loyed of the
‘""nv' my f.lth, th. lad I. In Uw ««•>« fîim“todïÿ'a CùkhS
of ..r cried .b. ■•Wouldrt injur, nuoh lf« nnd I «B•<^'■£,■2

a very babe? Stand away! long as the earth shall last." .
She turned kindly to the Uttle maid. With these words «ose «-appeared 

slightly In .urpri.., tor tb. .nd M.rg.ret return- emltlngl, to to. 
pleading, upturned face, upon which p 
ahone the fitful gleam of flaring torches, 
was beautiful as that of an angel.

About 9 years old, with sweet, appeal
ing eye*, soft, thick hair that shone Ilk# 
burnished gold, red lips that quivered 
with earnestness, clad simply In white, 
the child seemed a very fairy sprite t 
in the mldet of the gorgeous assembly.

•Who art thoi*r* asked her majesty,
■ and what the boon thou craveetr*

"My name is Vere." answered the 
child, "and the boon Is the petition I put 
into thy hands. Oh. your majesty, do 
but grant me this, and I shall pray for 
thee always!"

The queen bent and accepted the paper 
from the child's hand.

•Well, well." said she, "'tia neither 
the time nor the pis 
petition. Uttle maid, 
to Kenilworth and we will hear thee.
But tell me, chick, who 1« thy 
champion? Methlnk» he hath 
spirit."
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mn*
irnaa IIttlng Jspun gold, she was 

white robe and heroal4 v'lu
tracted. and they searched over the 
whole world to find her, the darling of 
their hearts; but It was useless. The 
whits spider refused to spin his golden 
web. The sunshine seemed less bright, 
the sky lees blue, now that the sweet 
childish laugh was heard no more.

The little green man. true to his prom
ise, started on hie Journey. As he had 
to go many million miles, and had no 
wings, he asked a sunbeam to carry 
him. Only three days had he to get 
there and back, so they had to travel at 
a great rate.

The ball was taken secretly from the 
queen's palace by the little green man, 
and on his return homeward a thunder
storm came up and the sunbeam left, 
so he was forced to walk the rest of the

The time came for the pot to be taken 
off the fire, and the fairies’ fate hung

ta4 r ,iîioïïrv00.?too',rKto„°3

,BThe place was reached, and In a low 
voice old Moco started to chant:

Legend ot KenilworthV i
FF HE long, long 

tight of all. Eng
lish evening settled 
softly over Kenll-

.. gay chatter of lords 
and ladles 
from garden, chase 
and park, broken 
now and then by 
the querulous tones 
of some watcher 
wearied with wait
ing for the arrival 
of the

Her majesty had 
been detained far 
beyond the expect
ed hour at War
wick. and would 

i to make entrance at KenUworth 
orcbUght.
ie great bell In the tower tailed 
mnly and a rustle of pleassd ca
ution swept the multitude. Nearer 
nearer sounded the tramp of horses' 

L. the falht clash of armored men 
' the shrill music of Elisabeth's

queen stepped Into the royal 
. rockets blazed forth hissing to- 
the sky. All the gay assemblage 

With one accord, lifting up 
e In a great shout of wel

yj
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t> ✓ %stirred It often. This greatly aroused 
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"This

very 
rleton 
, and 
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persuaded that he not only was a very 
wise man, but Inspired as well, and 30 
became Christians on the spot. Even 
the king was so much impressed that 
he gave Patrick leave to preach all 
over Ireland his new creed.

And so he traveled from place to 
place bearing his message to the In
land people, speaking so wisely and SO 
well that ali who heard him were aa- 
tonlshed at his wisdom xnd power.

in a short space of time all the people 
became Christians, and gradually the 
Druid beliefs were forgotten among 

was Patrick them and Christianity had blotted out 
in Scotland. the old pagan rites forever.

nenT wereTheir priests dwelt In the great forest 
of oak trees which almost covered the 
country, and taught the worship of fire 
as a symbol of the sun.

The night of the great festival held by 
the king on Tara'& hill was the eve of 
Easter morning. None of the Druid folk, 
however, knew aught of Easter, or of 
the life of the Chrtst-chlld; but they 
were very soon to know.

Out of Scotland had come a new 
teacher bearing a strange new message 
to the sun worshipers—a message that 
was to echo down the ages and bear 
plentiful fruit in the very hearts of the 
country's people.

The name of the teacher 
and his boyhood home was
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in Thuringia and Bradenburg the violet 

Is eald to be a charm against witches. 
In Germany the primrose la known as

Y« LUSTBRED about 
the commonest 
field flowers that 
grow are quaint 
legends full of the 
fairy and witch
lore Of ages past. caitle ,n wh;ch treasures ar 

All over the pots 'tilled with primroses.
to/mJtooT&rir «.WcfefSIiy 'toilotod SSTS

toYy'wuye toto "S'® '5“ Alîtolirr MV* toot If* 
'“‘S farmer gather a handful of clover frtnn

Modi. SS m into ,h8 fr" n"lel'b0T'* Beid to
their fairy tales, 
witch lore and 
even religious be- 
llefs.

Hie pretty 
Scotch heather 
was a holy plant 
In th# Highlands

| flew away. 
..Naturally68 l i

with
ihe primrose castle; Queen Bertha beingSwas

i primrose castle; Queen 
a kindly fairy, who often 
lng a child gives It the 
castle. In which trea
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Æ.’urj'.rirr. zrrr..„SUSS.-Z«üta: SSSSSShim these mementos." hand, covering it with Kisses too the reaFon may have been that the bees
... .. . . For a moment Elizabeth’s eyes were Joyed for words. Then, dart g p fed on it when making the honey from

The eager tittle maid promised to do precious paper clasped close, the which these ancient peoples concocted
all that she had been told. How she wet. 1r , __n Kaviv out of the rtxmi their sacre l drink.tr-nblril « to. Rririd Ctomb.,- ^ ,he queen. to. in- „*• [~rr,« XH %

lain conducted her up the long hall, at \ . flntte amusement of the court. about flax. In Thuringia it t* said that
the end of which the queen, clad In \ v V * \ V . fz Not long after this Walter Vere was 7-year-old children dancing In the flax
soft blue velvet and wearing her crown, .Jj1) .\\_Y ' . ' i / / tr^d from prison, and lived to a good Î^L^'^JYnVrUblv Up'iscëî

‘îTbat I know not, your majesty," said sat under a canopy of atate holding \ ,\ k } / / old age. his chief treasure the little her sll0(, lhaI prosperity may smile on
ths child "Never before today have I court! 11 II f\\ \ I. / Rosamond who blossomed from a dear her.

to. Wto-ynt by btorin, torch.. m« .«. upon 1,1m.” » ttSurtbJ'rtST 111 Y ^ . llul. mrid Into * «ood »d beautiful
ed by hundrfca of horsemen, ap- Elisabeth turned to the lad. whose throne and looked up through her cur III B ^ 1 ‘ ‘ •' woman. it was a sure cure for burns.•S«“3 5.=S2S SSaVl-J ii'l Bfefe AS5505*« sMtM,fR""™l*d herseif so nobly that her splen- any duka'a son In the cavalcade. ting her browa All klmlneas of yester- Bj IB } Uflf natlTee 0t ^y1011 We find mention of this plant very

•obes did not look out of place, Her "We!!, young gallant, what do they day seemed to have vanished. Walter !■ U "» III 'SL, r 11 the laslest people on the face of earty indeed under the older name of
Im Mmon biased with jewels, and at call thee?" naked she. graciously. de Vere, who conspired against us to MB ■ MkjU { X the globe. Those working on a Thorhat, the hat of Thor,
y movement she shook light as the "William BhakMpeare, an It please set Mary ef Scotland free! itarry. no ffl certain tea plantation contracted the wtingr<?stories about St. John s wort,

shakes off the shining dewdropa 1% majesty/' one ever de*rved death more, and ■■ I habit of lying down for a quiet sleep and the belief that the plant's *eede t

eSBEsssimt srfsSSa-iSferjf —f coal-black steed So grand and » man grown; but wetr away 1 . . the little msld. My fsther’s heart is jM\ I Tlip overseer. In this particular In- |le purple flowers. Is often called olow-r brings luck to Its

XtoV ïms!“ b*,n t isrbdfc M iss süS^srürB TTZiïSl™ 7- ^%Bur.R!ïîSu;5Vï£

S'Ss&tL ‘”.1^;SiEKyLîs'bHss/E £;3r»i-Kr:s."rSSfdK&r{ jgnsstvtsSssnai v» JL ,rNv" ^ri ho,-.. .0 ^ or sss s, s: ‘"M-ss^ET-ri,**•»«. iiitr n ns&!SiIS%rsssssngstssvt ss?«ü-v.
y qui»*. « boon. « f.rorv' Wbïri',»r to.r "‘sTL'/riS1 toAtoTÔ* booY ihî'MlS '*'"'*" , ■' XTnlï whirl. hr;!7?rirlrf1,M»ltomî ot?4"»"^^HritXnly. ruflrt lM h.ni[«ny^rii

th«Mf .h. Krt" ,7Z ^iSB&rfc^i5Sra! sffMrasrayurJt
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. etructer, • young courtier named 
I Raleigh, "see that thou turn not thy 
I back upon the queen. When thou art 
i dismissed, see that thou go out back-
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