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The King's Curing.

By Sevaas

Author of A Lad of the O Friels,”

HERE was a King in Con

S e throne g,
fetched there a 10..; st s wit than 3
discreet_young man of his ag
Should He was purty mk ety nnd
the clan of designin’_people, who pitch
forked him on_ the irone, thought' they
should have all us
covetious 45 Barney Counollys mosly cow,
who loved the thisles n the neighbour filds
better nor the clover in her own.
of these 1ads was & chap. named
deep as a tailyer's thimble. He alwa
the ear of Cormac, and kept Cormac and
Connaught for ever at war,norh, south, it
no matter how the war went,

Conl and is cln, el
(marau d to come out of it
nothin' the poorer anyway.

here was a time Cormac was heading
his army on, one of these moroding opsi
tions into Leinster, and he whanged the

Vo seni 1

MacManus.
“The Leadin' Road to Donegal” et

of Leinster, marching into his own palace a
conqueror” But f b did the tide of war
and suddent ; for the minute
Corthac met the King of Leinser's daughter,
Criona,® t was himself tha vas co
d e knew it, poor fellow. And this was
the salvation of him.
was known and noted through
the length and breath of Trchad, uot for
r beauty alone—though, in troth, y
!me for aid ford a deay of force e youd
et her bate for that—but far more for her
vir and. her wisdom. Now, Cormat, 1o give
the divl is dues, vas nowie an iltlookin
man ; and he had a good heart and kindly
8 et another in Trcand. y Ay Yl
kindliness  that w: vas there only by
mison bis, counselioes put . there

The seen his good qualites n short e ; and
o too, that f b had't enough mind of
his own for a King, he only nee

ing, a
adviser at his clbow and hed be better nor

the average King anyray. She give consent
o have hlm, ad back with T went (o
Coran
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“This was the first time Cormac ever differed
with Conal an

Voutdne eave e where e foun hr lm.\
come single again o his own count
they well knew i e 10 inden
woman she was ; and knew that if they let
Cormag get into her clmcm. s they put i,
small influence they'd ever have over
e, "Bas Comass poor feow, was 35
desperate in love that for the it time n bis
life he dared to defy Conal

Wher n spre o them, b maricd Crions,
its downcast creatures they were, and
mournful, draggle-tailed warriors who trooped
back after the weddin'party to Connaught;
and throgh tbe legth and bretl
province they spread s

th Cormac and Cor

thoughts in their hearts, and found they'd

been influencin’ weak-minded Cormac_for

small _faille

(velcome) for Khem coming about Cormac

or his castle any more. S0 they dispersed
i to his own home —

Christian forbearance, He loved her devorly
and it's deeper and deeper he
o b i e ey Ty aler, o0 that,
if she'd tell him it was for his good (or hers)
or for th Connaught, hed put bis
foot in the fire and hold it there sill it burne
uenty, for the st
time in ages, Connaught ceas e gor o v
growin' peaceful
e i e and ﬁmlnshrd
as it never done afore in the m
man; and. people. sayed. that the  clever
Criona had brought them God's blessing.
Al quarters and_cx country
ingdom of Connaught, for that
a clever woman at the head of

d_pats of Treland,
n purpose to make the acquaintance of

wittiest Queen any province ever knew, and
the remarkablest all round —for she_could
outdo at their own games all the scholars,
and doctors, and wits of Erin. And, as well

you may suppose, it was Cormac. was the
proud man of her. He'd never pass a law,
D valk s step, without it consulting
Criona, and having her advice upon it.
dlever war this voman, oo “that
managin’ ke him do al hings she
vanich she. conthrived i thch & vay
humoured him, poor fellow, ino the etel

while

he
proof of it was that the i m
all the world acknowledged, in all Ireland

said,  That' good,” 10 everything he done
Purty soon he began to grow vain of himsel
“Criona,” he'd say, “all the world must gwe

in_that myself and yourself are the wisest
King and Oucen hisiry ever heerd tell o
2 it” Criona, she'd

il long and at las, King Cormac he got
S0 ain of whl believed to be
own wisdom that. Conal and his
Collcagucs, whay though they kep quiet and
fa fiom the Coot all his time, Sl omed
ona o deadly pite, and il onged to gt

ot o i st g ant T back
their thievin, their murderi's and.morod

Criona med
men and great sdmiers of hers—
inated themselessgain around Cornae by
fatery.

ey m

bim tha bis ik for vmdom. for states-
mmmp, and for kg
Bt reand e, bt 1 the risle
orld-and that n.m woul
moon i the sk, and three o the d..,r..u
ore s el weuld be
Soom gor ek sl his oid Hhing for Conal,
who, e nos

entirely. A
worked up he said to Cormac there was only
one small thing standin’ in the way of his
fame, as the wisest of Princes, goin' down to
all ime.
- And whats that?* says King Cormac,
says
hen Conl 0ld that a allgreat men bnd
enemies, so he ha
ere, who envied him beca'e nf hix
greaunes, and o vet up
Eorniy tying % rob ki of sl eret o
wisdony, “By what manes?” Cormac wanted
know. Conal told that the means they
took was givin’ it out that all his was
only his wie's ; that he didn't know how to
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twiddle his thumbs unless she showed hi
and darent do it without her co
il he knew. * Innocent pec
says he, “are beginnin’ t
a0 o think you are ally tied to your
apronsrings, And cverybody who Lnnmx
you, and knows your wonder dom, is
heartily sorry that such things is et gt
and they're sayin' that it your due to show
up these liars for what they are.”
How am 1 to do that?” says King
Cormac.
And Conal told him the suret way of

g

was to scorni word
once in & way; gradially breakin' both her
and the world into the knowledge that it was
him was the head of wisdom, an her.

Cormac, he studied on this ; and he said to
himsel i advie ey and I
act on it—for 'twas ona "ud be
etin credi for s g cathes.
oo luck gcaid are o ers g o
e o ook e fair at a place
wenty mile from he Kings casle, " All
rticles and animals that ever was
noted or known were annially brought to this
fair for to be throgged or sold ; and the y
men and old of all the country for a hundred
miles round used to gather to it ; some of

business, but more of
them jut fo diviment and divar
lasted three days and

Thvee nights, and s a grea tme
sin' and for contestin’ at

al kinds o feats and games. Cor.
mac never missed this fair for once
in all his life il he got. married.
In the ten years since then e
n Criona

‘oort were listenin’,
e ina mighty
arin, Td

iona, “Is
ing the arrival of them
Tar'd scholars that are on their way here
from Meath?”
“I'm not” says Cormac, says he, “ex-
pectin’ the arrival of them Tam'd scholars
from Meath, And ifthey come the morow
theyll have to take their tim
s forfour days or more, T g pack 10
-oorse them upon their Tam'd subjects at
my Kisare”
“Back from where ?” says Criona, says she.
“Back from the F:
mac, says he, as cool as a trout in a
pool—to the constemation of the Coort, who
all looked at Criona
na, wise woman that she was,
never showed a shadow on her face ; she
said, “Cormac, my dear, the Fair of Famey
may be all right for reckless youths, but it’s
ot the place {shoukd ke o se 3 King, and
the father of a family, an1 a wisc man like
you, going 10"
B, Criona”

e be, il a5 cool a3
ever, “you not what you like, but
what 1 Tike, lhan 5 1o, b done: ke (s
Kingdom-—if I'm King. 17 T haven' enoug

nve,” says he, “1o carry me to the Fair of
Farncy and back again, without making myself
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diculous its tied to el spron sings |
should be—instead of
whest s o Kpwiettl wed Ko
ing hat Ireand has known this a2
day”  Says b, 1

neatest and smartest small pony in my stable
to be saddled for me? "Fut on it 8 white
bridle—as sign that its for sale 1 have
1'vent sbots s0-litle lately, sin
lazy, that thereTl be fe in th e il know

ing Cormac. They'l think I'm an
ald fllow come from the country to dispose
of bis pony.

The Court was rmated more_and
mowe— dambbonnioed. etiey. Crtnt
wise woman that she was, saw in a jiffy how
the wind sat ; for, more by the same token,
she was not till now without having her
suspicions of the mischief
colleagues were up to. But she just bo

"5

&z

h..-; head and tumed the talk to another
Ao in troth, 1 el the truth, Cormae

was delighted wihinside himacl that she
twok it for, for al the bold fae he put
o, he was & riniblin’ lest she'd put down
foot and say “No 1"

[There was  fihtul ellow at the Court—

been sarvant to her

father, and who shed feched wih her from
home.  Afore she went to_bed that night
the Bt a five minesns’ pive cliar kh
him ; and when she had finished with him
the put some goold in his fut and wamed
him t0 be mum.

d, * Crior

', you know 1 ave s ohie 15 ot

time of day to have sense—if 'l ever have
And it would be too bad for you for

10 expect that I'm too foolish t0 be trusted

t0 go by myself, of my own accord, 1o the

says Criona, says she,

chiming in with him. +Vou surely have

come to the time of day to have sense n

I0's what I've just been lhmkmg © myul(.
ys she, *that, for the time t0 come, you

should Be guidi’ both yonrs:ll' and e
tead of me pr wve done, to

be taking it on el 6 uide bolh r

, Cormac was relieved ar

ot o e vk e eld e et b

might trust_ him from this time
the pair of them, and guide Cormlll(ht as
weiAnd he'd begin ‘how, thi might, to
take no more advice from .

“Cormac,” she said, “I'm proud to see
you showing such a ine spiic From nov,
begin,” says she. By your own advice, and
of your own free will, go to the Fair of

Farhey.the momow 38 ihe fst step; and 1
have no doubt you'l very e to me
you have enough wisdom nor alone to guide
yourself and me and Connaught—but the

whole world.

Thank
heart 1 thank 'you. ¥
believe that youll never have ‘raace 10 be

vexed for puttin’ yourself under my guidance

syshes

in the momin® King

beautiful little puny sa

white bridle on it, to pretend it was for sale ;

and, when Cormac put his leg over it, Conal
ive him a hearty thump on the in',
“ Bowld Mlow, King Cormac,”say2 he, “its
meself was o you lait night; YouTl
very soon now o 2 work whe aster
at the Coort of King Cormac”  And King

Cormac_he smiled very proud, and he rode
away out of the

was throttin’ over the drawbridge
fonenst of the casle, Queen Criona threw
open_ her window and called t

d.

" says she, “what in the world
tempts you' for o make wch 2 fool of
an ass and ride

Cormac, be looked at the pooy -ng then
“Criona,

Don't you see that I'm ridin’
the s tle pooy my sables can show?®
laughed hearty at this, and
sayed he was e Tona o i ke in the mermin.
o Nevertheless” says she, “its a joke un
becomin'a King, for to e to F
and that youll soon find
disovers Jou to'be Kin
e got as mad as ten hmers ith ber,
ant s to her somethin in his
prayers ; and he spurred |m pony ot ey
the dun\mdge nd away wit
e AR ane e ek
wny, it snger 't simmered down—
though it was nearly vertuk a
oy 1 sicppin out, with » ik in is hand,




THE KING'S

CURING. 93

reppep— O

and facin’ for_the fair likewise. “Good
morra,” says King Cormac, says he, as he
trotted past
“Good morma ; and good luck to the pair
of g7 ey the ad.
a far thramp you'l have afoot,”
rmmx s he, *if you're for the fai
s my own ok that 1 come mm.
says the lad, says he,
0w a home; but, unhkz Yoo Fa'he
ashamed for scen ridin’ an ass into
Pmed
Cormac, he turmed the head of bis pony
round, and he made a dash at the lad, and a

says

lea the ditch fke & bare, e Cormac uld

e massacraic

e Kong e s ponyfor Farney again
and rode on, and in litle sweet humour he
was. As he'd rode over the drawbridge he

thought he'd left behind him in the castic, in
his wife, the one fool the world knew this
morning.  But here was as great and as pro.
vokin'a fool. _He put spurs to his pony and

tode tenrible.hard, tyin’ for 1o ride the
madness off himself, and never stopped nor

stayed till he had gone an-
other three mile; and there a
big bodack of a farmin’lookin
fellow crossin’ the felds, and
dressed for the fair too, hal
loacd to him to stop.
King, Comac pulled upy
wondering w bodach
wanied wih him, ..m “What's
the matter with ye?” says he
0 the bodack.
“Old buck,” says the

m
[N

you've for sale.  How much

And the King that instant
was_dumbfoundered, not
knowin' what answer to make,
or whether it was in his right
wits, or out of them,
Without replyin’ to the éadack
one word, good, bad, or in
different, b put spurs to the
pony and aay wich him ke
the wind, for

"Either all Irland,” says
he to himself, “is gone rlnd
entielyhismomin orels

i Bouhs
e g o s world
By this and by tha® at s
ext man 1 meet 11 Jet b

atween me and the animal 1
bestow it to him,” says makin’
laughin' stock o mysell \lﬂndm sl
am—and Heaven hel 00.”

o e hadnt e » e
he o

e
i

ore when
a dandy chap footin’ it for the

i King Comac he noticed hat this chap.
like the other two la
the i e lowel Wy when.he.came

inko company with this third, i, says he,
“I's e momin’ this, glory be to

King Cormac,
says m ond e e s ot I

aking this ltle horse there to sell " And
e tuined the tal of his eve at he same time

ihe lad he was chating 10, 16 see how
hed ake this “The lad gave 4 snigser.
What are )e e
Cormac, says
At me own. fun,” says the lad, says e,

King

And what's the fun?” says King Cormac.
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And the lad s on the King purty mad,
‘and says he, * For three fardens Id crack your
i, v oul sl v says b with this sk
For why?” Says ormac sstonshed.
o M e he 1,
bt 1 never et ny mother zfm. o
wouldn't know an ass from & h
King Cormac. Jumped out of his sadle

that minate. 1 humbly beg your_ ten
thousand pardons,” says m “and 1 didn't
mean fo 10 sultyou. . Tt wes all a mistake,
and T want

me for the insult.”

the lad's ar

s o Tols ke me. €

0 you, and d he was foot

it for home afore you could say * Scat
n he reached the castle he first went
like a madman afier Conal, who, 1 tell you,
didn't wait to chop logic with him, but cleared
the walls like a wild_deer afore the ragin’
tger that come alter i, and never stopped
runnin’ tll he put three parts of Irelan
behind him. Cormac went. stavin’ up
the stairs, out of one room into another, tll
he found Criona sittin' sewin' with her

maidens

Wy, myown Cormac. sas Crions says
she. *Surely it isn' back from the fair you
are yet? What have you done with the ass>”

5 =

“Criona,” sa “1 made it a present
108 man T et on the way.”
“For why, Cormac?” says she—and she

i 0 keep s e it
se,” he, * the castle o
(,nrmaugh! can only afford t
thought it betir the bigest of he
plly Shouid ome b

2 o i “how oy menn
“T mane,” says Cormac, says he, * that,
though the one 1 parted with was an_ass,
right enough, he had the sense enough to
know it ; but T was too big an ass even to
o “you're
the wist and cleverest womaninall reaton.
i the stupdest ool

that ever walked. Prowise, mey &y
“that youl ‘never, let me make it
T the e o the untry, by
cither i band o co, i’ word ofden
diraction, or command, ever again, without

And, l:y con-

seq ormac was a b
e e b i s s an i
s will, and i) i gt vl

over a g pospern
klnkdum O o o then 11 the Gy
he died. ~ And he left a great name after
him, entirely.




