FOLK TALES
OF BREFFNY



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649210701

Folk tales of Breffny by B. Hunt

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



B. HUNT

FOLK TALES
OF BREFFNY

ﬁTrieste






m}--l-r | we bl
) IIlll
v

FOLK TALES OF BREFFNY



L -

WACAILLAN ANTE OO, Tamrres
EOlns - BORGAY - CALCUTTA
FRELEOORNE
THE MACMILLAN COAMPANY
KWW YORKE o BOSTLN - CHICAGR

DALLAS » SAY FRAKCESHE

THE SACMITLAN OO, OF CAaNaTa, L

Toofi



FOLK TALES OF
BREFFNY

BEY

B. HUNT

MACMILLAN AR O, LIMITED
ET. MARTINS sTREET, LONDON

19tz



COPYRIGHT



INTRODUCTION

Maxy of the stories m this volutne were
told by an old man who said he had more
and better learning nor the scholars. * The
like of them,” he declared, “ do he flled with
conceit out of books, and the most of it only
nonsense ; ‘tis mysclf has the real old know-
ledge was handed down from the uncient
times.” The spread of education and cheap
literature robbed him of audience : the boys
read of adventure by land and ser, the pirls
interested themselves 1n the fate of heroes
with marble-white complexion and coal-black
moustache. But 1t happened that the old man
took a contract to break stones for lime, and
a child with an insatiable desire for informa-
tion came to watch him at work, * I promise
you will walk the world, like a Queen of
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ancient days, renowned for learning and wit,”
he assured her, delichted to find a listener at
fast. The child was only seven years old, and
could net remember all she heard, so most of
his lore died with him.

“ The King's Daughter of France,” “ The
Dark Oath,” and * Nallagh's Child " were told
by other friends.

The Folle Tale 15 essentially dramatic and
loses muach when it 15 written down ; more-
aver it is often put nto a form unsuited to
the spirit of naive philosophy from whence it
springs.  The peasant of ancient race is more
akin to the aristocratic type than the bour-
geols can ever be—and the story told from
generation to generation bears greater resem-
blance to the work of a poet than to that of
the popular novelist, who i1s the bourgeois of
literature. Superstition 1n a race is merely
the proof of imagination, the people lacking
fairy lore must also lack inteliigence and wat,
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