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i e ATHER Ned | - Maginnis
: ?3’? e ‘% @i | BOt a great welcome when
ErYa iy N he came as parish pmesb;
7 S 5 b0 Kﬂgmwney His pa-
: assembled in
force to give him a hearty
“cead mile fa.ﬁw bl He
would make a fine" parish
priest and no mistake about’ ity they said—why
the very sight of ithe! Weo man was an encour-
agement to come to Mass or Confession. . A
babe in the cra.dle oould not look mllder ﬂm-n
Father Ned. !
Father Ned set about hxs dubies in K‘lglo#ney
(with great go(,ddhumour His pleasant smile
and kindly word were ready for all comers. The
children found his tail pocket 4 region of limit-
less: possxb!ﬁ‘)es in the confectionery qu He |
vas a patient and sympathetie Tstener to the
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orrowful tales of all the old humbugs. in the :
gignbourhood. . To crown  his abundant méblts
e had a keen sense of .’numou

pmbah]y much o ‘do with this result.
a view to holdmg the balance even, and confer-
Them m ho f—mg ‘umiue ﬂlonour on 1o ,parb of 'bhe pa,mwh

OF  KILGLOWNEY.

% %

cinating in his persona.‘l'by The pa,msh he had
en’tered had mever been really vicious or crimi.
Ia.wless and indifferent, to religion it had:
always been.  The a.scem"lcy 'bha,t Father {
Ned was strangely - gammrg over the thearts

of
his people seemed to promise a great and fariq

reaching change.  His earnestness  and 1z al,
his unselfish and loving  kindness, his fun a.nd
good humour, united with his fearless spirit a
éven temper, making him & ¢ombination htal
to, the dewil, !
Fabher Ned’s popularity was still an 'unlde

< termmed factor  when the mountain boys ar:

ranged their great dance at the parochial hall.
This hall had been built by'a misguided phlla,n
thropist, with a vague idea of its beoommg in
Some way a centre of light and learning.’ il‘he
& l'}){,eg‘ coneerts and penny reddings had never
succedsful. . The situation of the hall Bad
With

e b 1

S :..m.i—ﬁ%i

{oceans o’ whmkeyim ivérybody, an’ eatables an’
| dhrinkables o’ wil kinds, an’
. {whole night.

lyefairly.

. said Teddy, mignanimously,  an’ i some o’ ye
tslips in an’ sl
41 wont say ‘a word.
| like might be Teft ity wi’ rmevlhe‘ne A a g
! ner.
L Tl be manaty mixed up
dorms

B TAT 00 Bk mid e i et e
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| unbounded appliuse. a¢ an mdex of merit,

a single thing. nt for them to-mor-
i row.” ; N e
. The yonith 4°7 as herwasteld, and Father Ned.

two fiddles the
We're goin’ tto havera great night
Lalthegither. An’ 5o Enow we could aisily tie
$OT Up an’ gﬁt,mhe kays, but we want to thrate
‘ So what d’ye say now?” :
“T'm wﬂhn’g*mowg\h to let ye-have yer fun,”

¢s the kays nnknownst to  me
The wiisky an’ sich

man-
ye tthat !
ybu or yer mad

“But I know nothin’ of

not a word to Father Med ! We don’t want the
wee sowl botlered wi! such nonsense. He has |
far too much 'te d alrepady, an’ the late hours
wudn't suit him at all. - So don’t let a cheep
iout 0’ yer head to man or mortal about what
We're thinkin' of.  If ye'do, il be = mille
murdher!” :
 All right, then,” said Joe, sand so the matter
.was’ settled.  « g
Now Joe Bgyla-n Was quites content to keep
the ‘affair as quiet as possible, and let things
take their chance. But Jim BSweeney said this
would never do.  The hall was in a lonely
enough place, to he sure, but.Father-Ned must
he got safely away that might.  He must be
far enough to prevent the possibility of nis:
nobhef‘mg them in the midst.of thesfun, as it was
‘fore than likely e wouldssomehew mamage to
do if left to himsslf.  SoJim arranged a lomg
sick: call for Father ‘Ned con the great eveming,
4 urgent sumitons that would takeshim to- the
Jither side of the motntwins, and-detain him,
| Ihere unml the small hoursaof the.mvorning.
ever Wk mmﬁt 2 night seen at 'tbe oi»d hvall

‘oor was x&b’bgg pmsbablesﬁorthmmemence
-of the gentry who tmight wish o jput up their
horses when attending ithe projectied entertain-
ments.  Here alsy waeswa small room: where any-
one-who felt so indlinedvcould nedxre for refresh- .

ments. . The sLa,bles had never heen used, and
were infested by ‘rats. In the little room Joe
Boylan had ' stored the various, commodities
which were tondahght the~dancers in due time,

The dancingsrotm-ortall propertwas reached by
a steep,.crovked stairway . which-#round - its way
upward-at an angle of the building. Here the:
privileged boys dand their Jady friends were as.

sembled in fulliforce,sandsthefiddles were serap-
 ing merrily. !

Joe Boylan operted the proceedings with a
littte speech of welcome, for Joe did things in
proper form, and liked toshear himself talk. His
words were indeed eloguent, if one might take
The
ringing cheer which foflowed his remarks must;
have waked the moundnin echoes miles away.

The fun grew fast anel furious, and the fiddles
drowned the uniooled-fior sound as Father Ned
drove up and mounted ithe: creaking. stair. Out.
side the door he paused. The key was still in |
the lock. Lo seftly turnedit, making the great
door secure, ami went outetly downstairs again
with the key ib his pocket. Here he encoun.
fered the persom, in ‘charge of the refreshments,
who blughed a stammewd in . response to
Father Ned’s i

The little priest \soon made uc his mind,

“Carry these t}nugs
bottom of my'tram o

“Don’t leave

like-am evil, with your secrecy a,nd,dmext Y-ou‘éq

- more—have I given you reason to hate me?’

' maybe the nixt dance we. get up wed have you
'be,

fbns'kly, and made the ﬁd‘dlers Stnke !lp_ &
measure.  “We may as get what 20
can owt o ﬂ]e mg‘ht eve is spoﬂed

qmc]ner

So the dancing began agam in a h
way. Some of the party held aloof i
silence, and declined to put a cheerful
the matter. Others tried hard to See
of it, and pa;rbua.lly succeeded. 5

Dacing niglt nto motning of your o
15 one thing, dancitig when you m
another. Never before had such. a. loj
been known in Kilglowney, néver had
glory of dawn been awaited with grea
ing. It was a very dismal; dishearte
tion of merrymakers that Father Ned
when morning marked the ending of |
ance, They were too limp and daspx
actively ill-humoured. They even felt
gratitude for His unexpectedly e}rly :

Drawn up outside were two large
“Geet in all of you,” said Fa:hhet Ned |
“Pm bringing you all home with me
of breakfast. T'm sure vou’ll want )
after all your exertions.”

The twinkle, in . Father Ned’s eye
swered by one in Joe Boylan’s,

“Geb in, boys an’ girls,” said Joe,)
Just ais wellsee it out,  ‘We're as grea
as iver we'll be.”

So inthey accordingly got, and wer
Father Ned’s houae‘ Here a sumptu
fast awaited them, and the housekee
‘about . with a great show of weldom
might have been the most honoured
had ever set foot in ithe place. The
elfement of th»e m'}}uamxon wa,s emm-ely

d ; The'rs Iucm‘z‘o
gu«ashs began to feel more eomfortaible, and on
better ‘terms with themselves and the world.

Not until breakfast was finished did Father
Ned refer to their night’s experience. Then he
stood ‘up and faced them. :

“ Now boys, I pub it to yourselves, was that
a mice trick to play on your old priest, sending
bim off in the clouds of the might with a lying
story?  Ounly that the Tord made him less-of a
fool tham heJooks, he might have believed it1”

Joe Boylan rese to his feet,

“I'm the enly wan to blame for it, Father Ned,.
\an’ before all here I ask yer pardon. I was a
mane, scurvy thrick an’ no mistake. = But sure,
Faither dear, we're all proud to find ye even less
of a fool than we tuk ye for—an’ that's sayin’
mach.”’ y

Father Ned smiled. “Why did yeu do it2”
he. asked. i g !

** Och, why indeed?” said Joe = “We might,
as well have left it alone for all the good it did
us.  We didn’ want ye to be spoilin’ pur wee
bit o’ fun—that was the only reason,”

* Why should I speil your fun,” said Father
Ned, “I see nothing wrong in harmiless amuse- |
menb, It is yourselves niake: dancing and suoh

o)

might have conducted it properly, and have had.
my blessing. Why cantydutrustmeahﬂﬁa

“Todeed then:ye ha,ve not,” said -Joce “bhm:gh
maybe we  ithoughb o were too busy whiles,
But I suppose you have gob yer own notaons,
like the rest iof ws, an’ small blame. o ye. An’ /

invited, ﬂnmgh I’m_tﬂm&hn ithat




tman in'the par{sh qu.cker ta see or more ready
to appreciate a,{,oke 3

Father Ned was very small and thm, but ‘his
activity seemed tireless. He was certainly not
youug, but ke would be a brave man who called

nc‘
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be white, but his eyes were undimmed, and his
'step, was as light as the best of them. For qt‘lite
thres weeks the Kilolowney gossips were sabis-
‘fied that Providence had sent them the ideal
5 soggarth

Kilglowney was a large, stmg/ ling parish,
taking in every variety of bad and good land,
and almas?’das varied an assortment of souls.
More or lew ambitions examples of every known

Between its wild sea coast and its farthest
stretch of barren mountain = there was some-
‘thing to gratify every taste. Natural beauty
land ugliness, grandeur and commonplace, were
mpartially exemplified. The character of the
| scattered inhabitants was as varied as ‘their sur-
roundings. There was but one pomt on which
'they all and always agreed. This was the de-
sirablity of not being 1nterfered with by priest
| or police.

The police had learned by this time that their
existence in Kilglowney could be made much
‘pleasanter by the exercise of a judicious blind-
ness. The priest was usually a more difficult
faetor, being oppressed with a conscience. His
meddling was often annoying, but after all his
power was limted by human eapacity.  The
parish was, or professed to be, too poor to sup-
port more than one priest. It also covered a
| very large area, and he could not be every-
where at once, so that the Kilglowney men, ha-
Tassed: though they were, could often enjoy a

fight in peawe and ge’o d“unk in camfort :

ties, and in acquiring more or Tess u.seful infor-
mation. At the end of thab time he had armed
himself with sufficient facts to justify the open.
ing of his plan of campaign:  So one fine Sun-
‘day motning  the eyes of Kilglowney were
opened, and the priest assumed a more impor-
tant, if less amiable, character in the estima-
tion of his parishioners.

An event of the preceding Friday was the
canse of this revelation. That day had been
sigpalised by a successful and numerously at-
tended  prize ﬁgh“b in a remote corner of the
parish, There had never been a better fight—
the spectators declared—both men had stood
i %ill the life was nearly out of them. While this
be miles away, relieving his kindly heart by giv-
ing sweets to the children, or doc%tormg some of
{the ailing old women. But ‘behold, on Sunday
morning, after Mass, Father Ned launched forth
in stern denunciation of the combatants and
| their abettors.
had c«btaﬂ:x‘ed knowledge of the affair, his infor-

| even exténding to a complete Tist of the
| Kilglowney was bewildered and

| spectators.
mdlgmamt Tt felt'that Father Ned was a delu
sion, and gentleness a snare.

This was only the heginning of Kllgiowmys
dread awakening. Doleful days were at hand
for that deluded parish. Father Ned was every-
where, and got to know of everything that went

lon.  He seemed to have a mira}énlous faculty
of always turning up at a time and place when
his presence was most necessary and least wel-
come.  Before his mild insistence and un-
yielding will the greatest bullies quailed, the
most hardened sinners were persuaded to bend
the knee in confession.  The strangest thing
about it was that after a time Father Ned’s
popularity seemed to increase in proportion te
‘his obnoxisusinterference with the liberty of his
 oharges. . There was undeniably smmng fas-
g ¥ 4 ¢ -

e
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the little priest old to his face. His hair might |-

form of s./enery might be found within its limits.

was taking place Father Ned was suppos&d to |

By 'some mystevmous means he |

‘thing,” Joé sana pers"ﬁaﬁ%!?

it building bad ;been set up as far as possnbic
from everywhere. " A more lonely and unlovely
site, or a more ungraceful . and.  comfortless
structure, was mot cont,ame& witkin the bounds
of the county.

Dancing was an amusement that had mever
been looked upon with favour by the soggarths
of Kilglowney. In the meighbourhood of Kil-
glowney at this time dancing was held in es-
pecial abhorrence by the elect, who believed. it
to be a form of amusement jnvented by the
powers of darkness.  The benighted souls who
loved this evil thing were obliged to indulge in
it by stealth, and with misgivings.

Now the/mountain boys were particularly
fond of dancing, and in the early days of Father
Ned’s reign a bold idea  seized upon ﬁh'é]t
leaders. .This was no less than to take posses-
sion of the parochial hall for an all-night dance. |
The idea caught on immediately, and no pains
were spared to make the carnying out of ithe
idea worthy of its great conception Of course
the greatest caution had to be observed, as the
project might become 1mpos*1ble if Father Ned
got wind of it.

&

Joe Boylan and Jim Sweeney were the ring-|

leaders in this enterprise, = They were both
well under thirty, and always ready for fun or
a fight: They were prime favourites' with

everyone in the parish save the representatives | —

of religion and law. They were lawless by
nature and training.  To defy or hoodwink the
civil authorities afforded them the
pleasure in life.  They neglected théir religious
duties from mo animosity to priest or doctrine,
but merely as an asserdion of = independence.
With all their faults, which' were mot few, they
were the idols  of Kilglowney, the uncrowned |.
rulers of the parish. Why this should be so no

| one quite. umdersbood To 'be sure Joe Boylam | -
i| was handsome en:ough oo win. any Trish heart—|'

a tall, strapping fellow with the bluest eyes and

the sweetest temper in the land.  Most of Joe's |

mad pranks were dictated by sheer high spirits,
a wild exuberance of nature that swept away his
saner instincts.  Jim Sweeney, on the other
hand, was a little, wizened creature, with 2
sharp, sarcastic tomgue, and aitouchy temper.
He worshipped Joe Boylan, and = vented his
sarcasm and ill-humour on everyone else. It
would be difficult to account for the influence

{ wielded over a wide meighbourhood ' by this!

strangely assorted pair. = It may be that their
foolish exploits appealed to the romenticism
over present in the Celtic character.
rate, whatever the reason, their sway was wide
and mndisputed. . Woe betide the misguided
police officer who would wventure into the lonely
mountains in search of either culprit.

From the beginning Jim Sweeney insisted that
the dance must, above all things, be select This
gave him an opportunity of bestowing sarcastic
and contemptuous remarks on the boys  who
pleaded vainly for permission to a,ttend The
suitability of candidates for admission was de-
termined by their position in the good graces of
Jim and Joe. = No other consideration was al-
lowed to prevail, and ithe rejected consoled
themselves by hoping for better luck another
time. To question the decision of the autocratlc
pair, was never thought of.

Wihen the matter of attendance thad been
settled, 1t remained to square the keeper of the | come
hall. " This old man, Teddy Groarty by name,
ab first mfgsed ‘to listen to the pmposal but way

won over by some coaxing and a promise of li-

beral refreshments. :
“ What are ye goin’ to. hanre‘?” He mqmred

dubiously I want none o yer lemonade an
gi-mcracks. A plain, honest dhrink’s the thing
for me.’

“Man, dear, we'll have “all soarte o mazvy

greatest |

At any |

L e the dasvn of-day.

(A IPTIL LIRS CJ T GE DI ST

w&’q}x‘ Emiwi'thhs

| MLV O Huyi.uzyu. G
ward roshed
fists on the d‘oﬁﬂ

confusion foﬂo#ed

At lastamid all thesdin. auwmprehensr*bie ex-
planation was reached.  Joe Boylan sat down,
helpless and speechless with wild laughter. Jim
Sweeney was foaming with rage, and velieved
his feelings by curses loud and deep.

“The cute wee-divil " Joeexclaimed. in resent.
ful admiration when hevfomndrhis voice, “th’ wee
thief o’ the weorld !
boy himself, for who else wud hawe the cliver
ness o 't!hon wee man?  Did iver yez meet the
match of him in all yer born days—ilereds not a

hears 16! T doubt he'stthe oulddboy sure enough,
an’ he’s done us fairly ‘this time. ' Afther all, it
was a mane thrick we tried for to play on the
‘wee sowl, sendin’ him all that den’th on a fool's

arrran’ 1? d " ; ! )

“He’s a mane, low, common. thief !—no more,
an’ no less!” said Jim Sweeney with concen
trated wrafoh Then he changed to a feeble ab
tempt ‘ab sarcasm.

“Which o' yez wants-a good example set yez,
boys?”’ he asked, his tone placing a great dis-
tance between himself and those he addressed
“Because there's wan before yez now——the
priest o' yer pazish too!
right to be proud of him !”

the boys sullenly—“wan wud think to hear ye
talk ye wor' mot o) the parish at all. Maybe
| it's yersel’ -
'in’ down to Meass, an’ Father Ned wi’ a houlb o

VOUT 6&1‘

but Joe Bovlaﬁ mherposed

“Is 1t the loss o the whisky vexed ye, Pether,
my son?’ said Joe with a great langh,.  “We
may all shake hands over that, for I'm feart it's
little more sight ‘o7 the same stuif well see the
| nighit.” '

“Much good fmssy it do tﬁem tha,t gebs b1
said Peter savagely. |

“Aye, yo m;if well say ‘that,? Joe r'é&joé'nved.
“Them’s a powerful loy o’ whisky for wan wee
man, an’ he may be not so well used tal it, either
Tt might be a wake we'll be gi'vin"the wee body |
ere Sunday.”

Joels feehngs towa,rds Fa;thm' Nedl resembled
those with which a huge mastilf watches the
impertinent antics of a lady’s lapdog. He felt
for the little priest a good-natured, half-con-
temptuoustnderness.

“Divil’s cure fo him ! said Peter, and walked
away in high dudgeon.

It was certainly a very awkwand fix. The
unfortunate -orgt*msem of the dia,moe iel’t wnd
were made to feel that The whole i
for the disastrous occurence rested on tahelr
shoulders, It was past helping now, but they
should ‘have mdde beither a,rra.ngwements, have
taken greater pltmntwns against surprise. But
in answer ¥ these grumblings Joe only langhed,
and said with rueful amusement—Lord love

yez, wanes who would iver have thoaght
o the hke o hat. happenin’? Sure it niver

come into my i)eai‘ at all to think of such a
'th{ng 9

Not even Jbe’s popuimby and good humour
coutd relieve é sﬁ;uamon Some of the boys

.u'ledtofmtbedﬂm‘,MMmmve strength

resisted their combined eﬁoi'ts No one felt in-
chnedtormkinsneokmthedﬂescanfbfmmw
window. Clearly *thers was nothing to be
done buf Fwait for morning, and make the best
! of things. Fa:bherNed,w sumlymluwmth

. Someone mﬁxtu wmdi,, M 4 soeme of 'wald ; 3

Wanes, he must be the ould |

mouse sgueaks in the parish but Father Ned |
| ted, amd went their various Wa,ys i

|been so popular in thab bemghted region.
|| Never had the old chapel seen such a2 throng on

Fegs, yez have a |

“He’s ours no more nor yours,” said one of

we'll see wan o these fine days march. |

1| instance, ‘the expression of thls

hands a)nd be ‘htm&s The Sﬁdm
awaits your disposal outside.” {
“We're proud to forgive yé, Faﬁher K
‘said Joe, still aoting a8 spokesman, “an’
wheen things ye tuk are niver worth menh ;
Just keep fhem, an’ do as ye like wi’ rbhem—-ye’
'maybe know some poor crathers wants them |
more nor ws. wa, bo;ys, 1s thaxt ng'h't I’
sayin’ 7 ;
A chorus of a,ppmv!al rephed
“Three cheers for Father Ned!” said Joe, and H
very lusty cheers responded. Tlheu with much 4:
handshaking, and few words, 'B'he party: separa.—

Falther Ned's position in Ixilgl@w‘ney was es.‘
tablished from that hour. . No priest had ever {

Sundays and holidays. 303 Boylan's big form |
. was alwagiy cong:pwums, am.d with Joe came his'
| shadow, Jim Sweeney.
| Kitglowney was a,cﬂlieved' That Hercul
‘task, the aim of priests and the idespair of
police for generations, had 4been suddenly
comphshed by one htble man..

sa,ms’o tha:h 1v1r sald WLa,sa /
houldin’ ' out a.gamst thim,”

Once again, a coroner’s’ ]ury urges t
‘something should be done to prevent r
less cycllsbs from ©

la sequel to a ease of the commoneff ‘A
rente in’all its defails. A deep df

' brakeless safety, a rider who has ¥
‘trol, © and & @ collision with ' f
hquendes s these are the usual cirg
| whether the “accident” happe
part of the icountry or another.
lives must have been lost in precif "
way solely uurough the rermissn 008
Legislature in not rendering 1t a pihy,
offence to ride in public without §i
Motor-cars have to be so furnish i
yet they are not nearly so dangerof IS NV

noiseless safety, while drivers

of horses take very good care to hi
power of checking speed a.lmost
stant.  Where would be
applying the same rule to eyelil
would be no increase of expense,
do mot charge extra for ordina
while the additional weight wou
more than a couple of 8.

According to the S
species of moth is
relished in the Phili
article of food In
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into buckets. The
of the insects are T
to, geb rid of these hea
are scooped in 'th
burning in them
hot, then the fuel
mot"hs are placed
wings, etc, become
brittle. The m
through metting
fall in the form of
bod,ms“behmdv :

The forests of
£2,000,000,

House of P,
ﬁouseoi Commons




lma,n in ‘the p%rfsh qmckel to see or more. ready
" to appreciate a.);ok-e

Father Ned was very small and T,hm but his
| activity seemed tireless. He was certainly not
young, but Lo would be a brave man who called
| the little priest old to his face. His hair might
be white, but his eyes were undimmed, and his
|step was as hght as the best of them. For qﬁate
| #thres weeks the Kilelowney gossips were sabis-
‘‘fied that Providence had sent them the ideal
sogga.rbh

Kilglowney was a large, straggling parish,
| taking in Grony variety of bad and good land,
and a&masf}fras varigd an assortment of souls.
More or leb& ambitious examples of every known
form of s./enery might be found within its limits.
: Between its wild sea coast and its farthest

stretch  of barren mountain there was some-
thing to gratify every taste. Natural beauty
tand ugliness, grandeur and commonplace, were
| impartially exemplified. The character of the
| scattered inhabitants was as varied as their sur-
roundings. Thete was but one point on which
they all and always agreed. This was the de-
sirablity of not being mberfered with by priest
or volice.

The police had learned by 'thlS time that their
| existence in Kilglowney could be made much
plea’sm’oer by the exercise of a judicious blind-
ness. The priest was usually a more difficult
factor, being oppressed with a comscience. His
meddling was often annoying, but after all his
power was limted by human eapacity.  The
| parish was, or professed to be, teo poor to sup-
port more than one priest. It also covered a
very large 'area, and he could not be every-
W;h)ere ab once, so that the Kilglowney men, ha-
Tassed though they were, could often enjoy a

fight in peace and get d“upk in comfort

g
ties, and 1 in a;oqmrxng more or less useful infor-

h;mself with sufficient facts to justify the open-
{ing of his plan of campaign. So one fine Sun-
‘day motning ‘the eyes of Kilglowney were
opened, and the priest assumed & more impor-
tant, if less amiable, character in the estima-
tion of his parishioners.

An event of the preceding Friday was the

s1gnfnhmed by a successful and numerously at-
tended  prize fight in a remote corner of the
parish, There had never been a better ficht—
the spectators declared—both men 'had stood
il the life was nearly out of them. While this

‘be miles away, relieving his kindly heart by giv-
morning, after Mass, Father Ned latinched forth
in stern denunciation of the combatants and

obtained knowledge of the affair, his infor-

had
‘  even: exhén&mw o a complete list of the

indignant. Tt felt'that Father Ned was a delu
sion, and gentleness a spare.

for that deluded parish. Father Ned was every-

on. He scemed to have a miraculous faculty
of always turning up a¢ a time and place when
his presence was most necessary and least wel-

yielding will the greatest bullies quailed, the
most hardened sinners were persuaded to bend
the knee in confession. . The strangest thing
about it was that after a time Father Ned’s
popularity seemed tto increase in proportion te
| his obnoxious interference with the liberty of his

mation. At the end of that time he had armed |/

cause of this revelation. That day had been |

was taking place Father Ned was supp»o-sed o |
ing isweets o the children, or doctoring some of |
ithe ailing old women. But behold, on Sunday
their abetbors. By 'some mysbermus means he |
‘specta,tors Kilglowney was bewildered and |
This was only the beginning of Kllglovmeys :
dread awakening. Doleful days were at hand |

where, and got to know of everything that went |

come.  Before his mild insistence and wun-|

oharges.  There wasundeniably sometiing fas- |



the bnddan:g had ;been set up as £ar as possnb*e
from everywhere. | A more lonely and unlovely
site, or a more ungraceful .and comfortless
strucbure, was nob conba.med witkin the bounds
of the county.

Dancing was an a.musemenh that had never
been looked upon with favour by the soggarths
of Kilglowney. In the meighbourhood of Kil-
glowney at this time dancing was held in es-
pecial abhorrence by the elect, who believed. 1t<‘
to be a form of amusement jnvented by the
powers of darkness. The benighted souls who
Joved this evil thing were obliged to indulge in
it by ‘stealth, and with misgivings.

Now the/mountain boys were particularly
fond of dancing, and in the early days of Father,
Ned's reign a bold idea seized upon their
leaders. This was no less/than to take posses.
sion of the parochial hall for an all-night dance.|
The idea caught on immediately, and no pains
were spared to make the carnying out of ithe
idea worthy of its great conception Of course
the greatest caution had to be observed, as the
project might become 1mpos<1ble if Pather Ned
got wind of it,

Joe Boylan and Jim Sweeney were the ring-
leaders in this enterprise. They were both
well under thirty, and always ready for fun ot
a fight. They were prime favourites' with
everyone in the parish save the representatives
of religion and law. They were lawless by
vature and training.  To defy or hoodwink the
civil authorities afforded them  the greatest
pleasure in life. ~ They neglected their religious
duties from mo amimosity to priest or doctrine,
but merely as an assertion of independence.
With all their faults, wihich were not few, they
were the idols” of Kilglowney, the uncrowned
tulers of the parish. = Why this should bé so no
one quite understood ~ To be sure Joe Boylan,
was handsome enough o win any Irish heart—
a tall, strapping fellow with the bluest eyes and
the sweetest temper in the land.  Most of Joe's
mad pranks were dictated by sheer high spirits,
i wild exuberance of nature that swept away his
saner instincts.  Jim Sweeney, on the other
hand, was a little, wizened creature, with a
sharp, sarcastic tongue, and actouchy temper,
He worshipped Joe Boylan, and  vented his
sarcasm and ill-humour on everyone else. Tt
would be difficult. to acecount for the influence
wielded over a wide meighbourhood ' by this
strangely assorted pair.. It may be that their
foolishy exploits appealed to the romanticism
ever present in the Celtic character. A4 any
rate, whatever the reason, their sway was wide
and mndisputed.  'Woe betide the misguided
police officer who would venture into the lonely
mountaing in search of either culprit.

From the beginning Jim Sweeney insisted that
the dance must, above all things, be select This
gave him an opportunity of bestowing sarcastic
and contemptuous remarks on the boys who
pleaded vainly for permission to attend. The
suitability of candidates for admission was de-
termined by their position in the good graces of
Jim and Joe.  No other consideration was al-
lowed to prevail, and ithe rejected consoled
themselves by hoping for better luck another
time. To question. the decision of the autocratlc
pair, was never thought of.

Wihen the matter of attendance had been
settled, 1t remained to square the keeper of the
hall." This old man, Teddy Groarty by name,
ab first requed ‘to listen to the pmposal but way
won over by some coaxing and a promise of h
beral refreshments.

“ What are ye goin’ to have?” He mquau'bd
dubiously ““I want none o yer lemonade an’
gimeracks. A plain, honest dhrink’s the thing
for me.” s :

“Man, dear, we'll have il soarts o’ ivery.
thing,” Joé said  persiiasively. “The’ll Dex
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C trIumph. Jatiless ste-
ward rushed upstairs, - ami Ahundered with hm
fists on the daor.

Someone rrans’to open: k. amd' 4 soene. of w11d
confusion follotwed, ‘

At lastamid all theadin. a;-wmprehmsr“ble ex-
planation was teached. ' Joe Boylan sat down,
helpless and speechless with wild laughter. Jim
Sweeney was foaming with rage, and velieved
his feelings by curses lowd and deep,

“The cute wee-divil ** Joerexclaimed in resent.
ful admiration swhen hevfoundhis voice, “th’ wee
thief o’ the world ! Wames, he must be the ould
boy himself ' for who else wud hawe the cliver
ness 0’ ﬂhon woe man? Did iver yez meet the
match of him i all yer born days—ibherey not a
‘mouse sgueaks in the parish but Father Ned
hears 1! T doubt he'stthe oulddboy sure enough,
an’ he's done us fairty ‘this time. ' Afther all, it
was & mane thrick we tried for to play on the |
‘wee sowl, sendin’ him all that len’th on a fool's
arcran’ X

“He's a mvame, low, common: thief !—no more,
an’ no less!” suid Jim Sweeney with concen.

rated wrath. Then: heé changed to a feeble ab-
tempt at sarcasm,

“Which o’ yez wants-a good examvle set yez,
boy's?” the a,sked, hiﬂ bonie pla.cin,g a grea;b‘dj-s.
tance between himself and those he addressed
—“Because there's wan before yez now-—the
priest o' yer parish too! Fegs, yez have a
‘right to be proud of him !” ‘

“He's ours no more nor yours,” said one of'
the boys sullenly—“wan wud think to hear ye
talk ye wor’ mot o the parish at all. Maybe
it's yersel’ we'll ses wan o these fine' days manch.
in’ down to Mhass, an’ Father Ned wi’ a hoult o’
your ear.  Don't be too fly; Jim Sweeney.”

Jim’s wizened face ﬂamea with anger. = He
turnied towards the splaler. with, fﬁ!‘f tx"n‘Iﬁé eye.
but Joe Boﬂasﬂ interposed., '

“Is 1t the loss o ’ch-e whisky vexed ye, Pether,
my von?’ said Joo with a great langh,  “We
may all shake hauds oyer that, for I'm feart it's
little more sugh:/u o tbe same stuff we'll see the
\lghit.” !

“Muclr good &na:y it do them tha,t gebs it 1"
said Peter savagely. | ‘

“Aye, yo may well say that,” Joe rejoined.
“Thom’s a . powerful loy o’ whisky for wan wee
| man, an’ e may be not-so well used tal it, either
Tt might be a wake we'll be givin' the wee body
ere Sunday.”

Joe’s feelings towards Father Neds resembled
those with wﬁwh a huge mastiit watches the
impertiment antics of a lady’s lapdog. He felt
for the little priest a good-natured, half-con-
temptuousdtnderness.

“Divil’s cure fo him ! said Peter, and walked
away in high dudgeon.

It was certainly ‘a very awkwand fix. The
unfortunate org?nmsem of the dance felt, and
were made to fqel that the whole, responsibility
for the disastrous occurence rested on  their
shoulders, - It was past helping now, but they
should have made betfer arrangements, have
taken greater pl@ac&utwns against surprise. But
in answer ¥ thee grumblings Joo only langhed,
and said with rueful amusement—*Lord love
yez, wanes who would iver have though
o fthe like @ | hat happenin’? Sure it niver
come into my | Tatall'tovthmkaﬁmcha.
thin g. 9

Not even J'oe’s popularity and good humour
oould relieve %hé s(&ua,tm Some of the boys
tried #o force the door, but [its massive strength
‘msusteo? their mmbme& oforts. No one felt in-

lmedtormkinsmkmthedescantfwmw
wm:dow Clearly therd  was nothing to be
done buf Fwait for morning, and make the best
of things. Father Ned would surely relent with:
thé dasvn_of-day. ks :
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things have 'butned “out 50 weﬂ we my, hak
hands and be friends. The sboﬂﬁll- pmm
awaits your disposal outside.” ;

“We're proud to forgive ye, Father Nd&,’!
'said Joe, still acting as spokesman, “an’
wiheen things ye tuk are niver worth menrt.wmﬁ’ i
 Just keep them, an’ do as ye like wi’ 'them—ye’ll j
‘maybe know some poor crathers wants them
more nor us. Now, boys, is that right Tm}
sayin’ 7 : : ‘ "

A chorus of approval replied.

“Three cheers for Father Ned!” said Joe, and ‘
very listy cheers responded. Then with much
handshaking, and few words, the party: separa.—
ted, and went their various ways.

Fajther Ned's position in Kilglowney was es. |
“tablished from that hour. . No priest had ever
'be-en so popular in that benighted region.
’ Never had the old chapel seen such a throng on |
Swndzays and holidays.: Joe Boylan's big form |
. was always conspicuous, and with Joe came his |
shadow, Jim Sweeney, - The reformation of
Kilglowney was achieved,  That Herculean |
task, the aim of priests and the idespair of the |
police for generations, had rbeen suddenly aac- ;
complished by one little man. i

As Joe Boylan remarked, long a.fterwa,!‘&s !
“ Father Ned was ithe greatest wee divil df al
saint that ivir said Mass. ~  There was np|
houldin’ out against him.” = | ol




{oceans o’ whiskey far iverybody, an’ eatables an’
‘| dbrinkables o wll kinds, an’ two fiddles the
whole night.  We're goin’ ho havesa great night
Lalthegither. \An w0 know we could aisily tie
| wou up an’ get the kays, bub we want, to thrate
A yedairly.  So wﬂmt d'ye say now?’
“T'm willin® feuomgh to let ye -have yer fun,”
| said Teddy, magmanimously, ‘an’'if some o’ ye
Hslips in an’ sples the karys unknownst to me
11 won't say a word. . The whisky an’ sich
| like might be Jeft it wi’ mesthere #n a (Uste man-
Y ner.  But I know mothir? of it—mind ye that!
Tl e m;wag mtned» up you or yer mad
| doing.” : :
{& “'l'ha.'t’ll dio; ﬁne,” said - Joe, fan’ mind ye,
‘| not a word o Father Ned ! We don't want the
| wee sowl bothered wi' such nonsense. He has
| far too much to dn alrepndy, an’ the late hours
| wudn't suit him ab all.  So don't let a cheep
flout o’ yer head to man or mortal about 'what
| we're dhinkin’ of.  Tf yetdo, it’ll be mille
| murdher !” !

Al right, then,” said Joe, sand so the matter
was' settled. '
+ Now Joe qulan was quite# content to keep
|the affair as quiet as possible, and let things
take their chance. But Jim Sweeney said this
{wrould mever do.  The hell was i a lonely
enough place, to he sure, but.Father-Ned must
| b got /safely away that might. He must be

1 not;hé“mg them in the midst.of thesfun, as it was.
fore than likely e wouldssomeheiw  mamage to

{ tick call  for’ Fatber Ned con the .great, evening

[ ere until the sma,ll hmu-sof the . mormng

pmsastablses'“ﬁor ﬂwxconxeniénce :

0f the gentry who dwight wish to jput up their
horses when wbhia-«ﬁmg ithe nmyect;ed ‘entertain-
ments.  Here also weasea small Toom: where any-
one-who-felt 5o indinedycould ne'blt'e for refresh-
ments.  The stahles had never heen used, and
Were infested by rats.  In the little room Joe

which were tordulight the-dancers in due time,
The dancingsrotmeordall properswas reached by
a steep,.crookedstairway . which-tround - its way
upward-at an angle of the building. Hare the:
privileged boys and their lady friends were as.
sembled in fulliforce,.and:thefiddles were scrap-
. ing merrily. 7
Joe Boylan operied. the proceedings with a
littte speech of weleome, for Joe did things in
Dproper form, and liked toshear himself talk. His
words were indded eluqumt if one might take
unbounded appliuse as an index of merit.  The
 ringing cheer which followed His remarks must:
 have waked th¢ moundnin echoes miles away.
 The fun grew fast anel’ furious, and the fiddles
[drowmd the unboleed-fior sound as Father Ned
drove up and mounted the: cmask:mg stair, Out. |
wSLd\e the door he paused. The key was still in |
the lock. he softly turned it, making the great
door secure; an@ went ouietly downstairs again
with the key i his pocket. Here he encoun.
tered the persm\ in ‘charge of the refreshmems
whio blushed and stammered in = response to
Father Ned's inguiries. | SRR )
The little priest \s
“Carry these t;hmg's
bottom of My trap,”
a single thing] Il

n made up  his mind,
t; and. put.them in the
ordered. “Don’t leave
nt for ‘them' to-mor-

4 as berwasitold, and Father Ned.

far enongh to pze'veut the ‘possibility of |his:}
do if left to himssl.  So.Jim arranged a long |

v urgent sumans that would takeshim fn)»“bhe .
sther side of the moimtains, and.detain. him |

Boylan had ' stored the various commodities -}
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j the matter.
| of it, and partially succeed:ad

| been known in Kilglowney, never had

| “I'm bringing you all home with me

Hust as wellsee it out,  We're as great §

labout. with 4 great show of weldo

| better ‘terms with themselves and the world.

tstood up and faced them.

briskly, and made the fiddlers sbnke U
‘measure.  “We may as getwha:tA,
it o the mg‘ht even # is spoﬂed i

Others tmed hm'd 10 See

Dacing night mto mormfig of your o
is one thing, dancifig when you mus
another. Never before had such a1

glory of dawn been awa.rbe& with grea
ling. It was a very dismal; dishearte
tion of merrymakers that Father Ned
when morning marked the endmg of
ance, They were too limp and da,spt i
actively ill-humoured. They even felt
gratitude for His unexpectedly early

Drawn up outside were two large
“Get in all of you,” said Fa,ther Ned,

of breakfast. T'm sure vou’ll want
after all your exertions.” 3 i

The twinkle in . Father Ned’s eye
{swered by one in Joe Boylans
“ et in, boys an’ girls,” sadd Joe,g

as iver we'll be,” §

So in-they accordingly got, and wer
Father Ned's house, Here a sumptu
fast awaited ﬂlem, and the housekee,

might have been the most honoured
had ever set foot i ithe: place. Th&

gureshs begam to feel more comfortwble, a,nd on

Not until breakfast was finished did Father
Ned refer to their night’s erperxmce Then he

“ Now boys, I put it o yourselves, was that
a mice trick to play on your old priest, sending
bim off in the clouds of the might with a lyiig
story | Only that the Lord made him less-of a
fool than he Jooks, he might have believed it1”

Joe Boylan rese to his feet,

“I'm the only wan to blame for it, Father Ned,
an’ before all here I ask yer pardon. Tt was a
mane, scurvy thrick an’ no mistake. = But sure,
Father dear, we're all, proud to find ye even less

manch,”
Faftﬂler Ned smiled.
he asked, ;
“ Och, why indeed?” said Joe '

“Why did yeu do it?”

33 ‘W‘e mgh.b

a8 well have left it aione for all the good it did |

us.. We didn’t want ve to be spoilin’ our  wee |
bit o’ fun—that was the only reason,”

*Why should I speil your fun,” said Father
Ned, <1 s¢ee nothing wrong in harmless amuse.
ment. It is yourselves miake dancing and suoh,

might have comducted it properly, and have had
}my blessing. Whyca, tyoutrus‘cmea.bt;ﬁh
‘more—have I given you reason to hate me?”

“Indeed then:ye haye not,” said Joe, “‘d}o&x@h 1

maybe we mhougéhr% ye were 100 busy whiles,
But I suppose you have got yer own notaons,
like the rest of us, an’ small blame to ye. An

maybe the nixt dance we. get up wed have you |-
will be |

invited, though Pm ‘thinkin’ that
somhbt}etlmeye W»m b.adou’

of a |fool than we tul ye for—an’ that's sayin’ |

i
like-am evil, with your secrecy a,nd,deoelt You‘!h;”

i
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cinating in his persona%by The’ pa,rlsh he had
| entered had never been really vicious or, crimi-
| mal ; Ia.wless and indifferent_to religion it had:
alway\s been. . The ‘wcenr‘acy .that | Father
Ned was strangely . ga;mmg over the hearts of 151
his people seemed to promise a great anid: fa
reaching change.  His egrnestness and 7 Etl,
‘his unselish and loving kindness, his fun and
good humour, united with his fearless spirit an
even tempel, ma’kmg him ‘a combmation fatal
to, the devil, %
Fabher Ned's popularity was still an umde‘
bermmed factor . when the moustain hoys ars]
ranged their great dance at the parochial hail. §
This hall had been built by a misguided phxla,n
thropist, with a vagie idea of its beoonung in
 Some way a centre of light and learning. {l'he
mes}{ concerts and penty readings had never
aucues’sful The situation of the hall Bad
pL bably wrich: o 'do with this result, - With |
a vlew to holding the ba,lancﬂ even, and confer-
rm;g undue ?mnour on no part of the parish, |




ATHER Ned -Maginnis
\ got a great welcoms when
N he came as parish priest
o K)lngney His pa-
inshmners assembled in
it force to give him a hearty
¥ “‘cead mile failte?’  He
would make a fine parish
pnest and no mistake about ity they said—why
the very sight of the Wee man was an encour-
agement to come to Mass or Confession. = A
babe in the cradle conld not look mxlder 'th&n
Father Nid.

Father Ned set about hxs duties in K‘lgloWney
i with great gocd-humour. His pleasant smile
and kindly word were ready for all eomers. The
children found his tail pocket 4 region of Limit
less possibilties in the confectionery lie,  He
was a pa,dnnt; and sympathetie Tstener to the
sorrowful tales of all the old' ‘humbngs. in the

ngighbourhood. - To crown  his abundant mepits

16 had a keen sense of humour,; There was no
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