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1 remember," he pruceeded,» t-hat .luiet warm afternoon of summer
longr ago. Life with me then was Young ?nd full of those imaginings
of the unseen world which, would, in uncommon nleasure, seem, to
be the portion of the Ceit. I had just returned from school and
from across my shoulders, as if it were the 'urden of the day, had
fiung nîy satchel of books into a corner of the big settle that lay
near the hearth, wherein wvas kept warmn for me the meai that I~was thinking of and that ivas in my nostrils, if I may so speak,
most of the way homne fromn the chalky and ink spattered scbool roomn
*down there at Drumkellig. I had no sooner disposed of it than 1 wvas
off to, the stabies,-there however to find that iny favorite "Flowereen'
and ber grey son, the cajall g/os, w'ere awvay to Caher-neill, my eider
brother Pierce -and one of the ostiers having gone over there for
two loads of straw to make bedding for those horses of Bianconi, for
whîch stable accommodation had been rented -from- iny father. Our own
borses would not be back not until long after nigbtfail, so my expected
canter on "Flowereen" with Danny Regan on the grey dowvn to the
bridge to water theni in, the quick, clear streani th'at flows under it
to, the sea had to be put off. But to I)enny bimnself I went,' w'eIl
knowing that if there was any pr.ink to play he would know, WVhat
a wonderful creature he was to he 5ure! Blind Denny, as we called
bim,-for in childbood an accident liad deprived hini of the priceless
boon of sight,-knew ail that was going on, and tbcugh young and
,afflicted as I have said, was the cheeriest gossip in ail Rathealy. Did
you want to knoiv where the dr-eoi/in* nested or the green linnet, be
could through defiles of rocks and the briery twists and turns that led
froni tbe bigbivay to the stony flids of Larri, take you to the very
spot which few of us even with the blessing of fui! sight couid
reacb, But, as iuck %vould have it, I was unable to find himi althougb
I tried bis favorite haunts. Nor c.uld I find another companion of
mine, Bartly Sullivan, who wben De!iny was flot to bt. bad olten carne
w'ith nme vihen a ride on horseback i'as in question. My 'object, as I
need flot tell you, in looking tbemi up wa3 to have ona or the other
ivith me on vzbat threatened to ba a late ride to the river. The after-
noon wiore on, apd it looked as if I sbould have alune to face that


