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Of, »' ow Justice Ofumbterlgg of Kil-
1 wi#ockery Was Beaten at 

His 0w« Game. 

Ir ish Fireside Stories . 

It is well for tbe world that there 
were such things as .'ree-acbools, lor 

'if there were not, 'tis ten chance* to 
one th|y( wouJd not now be readin' 
the pranks of buruj O'Shea by the 
time I was a bo;—and that*s a good 
many years ago—I got a very good 
edification at Mr. Mickey Free's 
school; the very aame Mickey Free 
who was lstident and folly-tbe-sbara-
pray, as the Frlnch siz, to the great* 
Captain G'Mealy irhu made sucb a 
noise In the world, fie tbe buy, 1 
tuk some pains to dad oat tbe true 
meaning and derivation o) this 
naino, and I And, by my ould apt-
ebent aoty-klty, that's I La deprived 
from a mealy pltatee: the first chap 
belonging to tbe race was born wltb 
a floe one stuck in bis ououtn, and 
as they were short of names In theui 
days, tbey criabened him Fat Mealy, 
and afterwards stuck the U to It; 
just In tbe same way as another lad 
is born wltb a silver spoon In bis 
month, and he's called Mr. Ooold. 
But to go back to Mickey. When 
Mickey gey up his complalalog. or 
comparing—'Us all tbe same—be 
turned schoolmaster, and that's what 

_gev rl&e to the f ree-soboois. lie, was 
well ftble to tache che nation, and be 
larned me tbe radlements, as be 
used to call it, of readln', wrltio', 
tb* use of Jaw-ometry, swinetax, and 
abort accounts—but I'm thinking I'd 
better; hot, make this accouot too 
long, so, to make short work, I'll be­
gin at wannt. When 1 was twenty 
years younger nor I am now. It was 
then I was in tbe height, or m> glo­
ry; there wasn't man, woman, or 
child, ID tbe parish of Kiiruace-bock-
«ry that 'udn't be areurd to ofllnd 
Baroy O'Shea; at the same time, 
there wasn't one of^'era ail that 
didn't show some sort of coogramml-
aftcatiori at my com loir; here's Barny 
—welcome Barny—make room for 
Barny there! and then the beat seat, 
«pd tbe best corner, and the best 
fctt, were all at the sarvlce of Barny 
O'Shea, Then there was sucb a 
gathering about me, to bear some of 
my droll stories. "Arrab who did 
you make a fool of last?" one would 
»*; another would cry, "Do yon 
*mimber the time you sent ould 

tbe Justice's note, but a summons 
that dropped out of Tom Hooley's 
pocket, nod I picked up to light my 
pipe with. 

"Who Is tbis for?" si? tbe tailor. 
"Falx, it's for yourself," siz I, "an' 

It's from the great Justice Grumble* 
rlgg. an' he wishes to see you In all 
haste-

Well, tbe tailor was socooftuecated 
that he never tuk notice that It 
wasn't bis own name wax at tbe bot­
tom of It, but, callln' for a wrltio' 
pin, he began wrltio' away like mad; 
and off I slips, without waltln' for 
my answer. The neit da; tbere was 
a battle-royal between tbe two—tbe 
justice called tbe tailor a goose, and 
be called bltn a stupid ould wig-
block. That was Just tbe way I ac­
cidentally got the note. When I 
thought of It, I tuk It from where I 
had it carefully wrapped up, and be­
gan read In' It to myself. 

"Mr Ju-tlce Griimblerlgg preslots 
his 'complI»h meats to Mr. Goodmake, 
and hopes to see him on to-morrow, 
about a sboot be wishes to bare done 
in ail baste" 

"This will Jost do," si* I; so, slttin' 
down to work wltb my knife and my 
pin, I soon converted Goodmake Into 
Oreeodrake Tbat was tbe Dime of 
the Mayor uf Drockedy, a cruel ould 
dust, sod at tbe bottom I put down, 
by way of postcrafu "Dinner on tbe 
table at five o'clock purclsely." 

"Here, ninny, my hoy,** sit I, 
your fut Is well now, and I dooe a 

*Ob, bo:* sli I. I s tbat tbe way 
with rour welli s t0P a bit;" and 1 
settled tbe litter tilcely agin, aod 
fastened the weaver tlgbt oo it, 
when who should I see. as if tbe ould 
boy tbrun him lo my way, but Tom 
Hoo'ey. 

"Ob. Mr Hooley, dear," siz I. "did 
you see his worship?" 

"No." siz Tom. "not yet. bat I'm 
golu* to see him now." 

"tie was looking for you, blgh and 
low," siz I. "here's a litter of tbe 
greatest iujpurliaeoce, for tbe Lord 
Mayor of Drockedy, aod nobody 
would do to take It but yourself; 
there isn't half a quarter of a mo­
ment to spare, for It's about a rascal 
of a robber tha t deluded tbe vardy of 
tbe law, and a great reward Is out 
f"r bis captlvatloc—run, Mr. Hoo-
ley. run. for tbe bare life, and don ' t 
forget tbe reward." 

MeH. I palavered Tom, a n d both­
ered him so complately, t b a t off he 
ran, and I waited, watching him till 
be was fairly out uf sight; tben giv­
ing one slap on my tbigb, "Now, 1 
caught you lo your own net, my 
buy." siz I, "and, shure, Tom baa a 
better back to bear I t nor 1 have, 
aod It's only Just that tbe Justice's 
favors should be bestowed upon tbe 
greatest favorite." Tha i was tbe 

CELEBRATED IN SONG. 

Our Irish Correspondent Tastes of the 

Beauties c f the Vale of 

Avoca. 

The' Place W e l l Deserving of 

Moore's Praise. 

Cor^JTY WtXFrfBTt, IHPI * VT». 

Hoarding tbe tralo again at Gorey, 
one gets a glimpse of tbe sea a t Ark-
low which is ao unlmportaot sea­
port town, chiefly noted forit/sfleb-
intr toduRtry, cordite works, and 
wbat are called "Paroell 's Quarries.* 
a l i t t le distance oat, where a floe 
quali ty is found lo abundance. At 
Arklow Is tbe remains of ao a o n e o t 
castle, «vhtch belonged to tbe But­
lers of Orroood and was besieged by 
Cromwell h'lne views are o'>tained 
from Arkluw of the Avoca Valley, 
Wltb f'P Mouotaios. of VVicklow for 
a background. I.eavlug Arklow the 
train strikes tiie Avoca 111ver, which 
empties itself Into tbe sea here. iod 
thence forward tbe enchanting 
beauties of the scenery of Wlcklow 
t*»j!lo to unfold themselves u< the 
admiring gate of the traveler As 

autumn moon shedding its pale l ight 
en bill and dale, meadow and brook, 
sequestered glens, crystal fountains, 
and peaceful meeting of many wa­
ters. Serene beauty—enchanting 
•olitode! 

There Is something unlqe and sin­
gularly beautiful about tbe spot, 
which one sees on getting off tbe 
train at Wooden Bridge Junction, 
Here y6u have something that is 
rarely seen, Four romantic valleys 
ba?e their termini here—the upper 
and lower Avoca. tbe Augnrlm and 
Golden valleys, all traversed by * 
river, and all centering at tbis point 
invest the locality wlth\stamp of 
beauty ft would be bard to match. 
Tben. at if art would vie with 
nature, tbe "iron horse" penetrates 
three of tbe four valleys. There is 
do town or village In the vicinity, 
the nearest being tbe village of 
Avoca, two miles off, between Wood­
en Bridge and which are the lovlleet 
of walks. The hotel iteelf with Its 
out-offlces resembles a white village 
as you approach It. There la noth­
ing of wild grandeur about tbe scen­
ery of tbe Vale of Avoca. You must 
go to Coonemara or Donegal for 
that But It la like some emer­
ald palace wltb tbe greenest of carp­
ets, silvery avenues, innumerable 

HOLY FATHEB. 

Accused by the Jealous Liberals erf 
Ulterior Motives in Striving to 

liberate the Prisoners, 

A Beauti ful Old Church Re­

opened t o W o r s h i p . 

BJOHS, JTA*-r. 
Talleyrand wr i t i ng in 1833% gave 

ex pre&sioo to b i s view of t h e chances 
of Russia's success and of the suc­
cess of he r diplomacy abroad by 
naving" Nous faisons dn present , ia 
Russia fait de lavenir . Hovir t${s 
suggest ion of future success * has 
c-wne t o be realized' Russia bas not 
rwiiv a prevalence but a prepoadW-
ance in Europe since 1875 le'sS 
tban fifty years after Talleyrand 
had expressed bis appreciation of 

I her happy inspiration in diplomacy. 
| if the Italian pat r io ts who are ra-
I ging in these days against tbe Pa-
I pal See had but a li t t le of the dis-
I r e r n m e a t of Talleyrand, tbey would 
| perceive that , a s far as purely pol-
I itiral matters are concerned, tbe 
I Roman See fixes i ts regards upon 

bouse, I heard ould Grumblerlgg's 
voice outside, a&Jog soaicbodj 

good turn for you before, you'll have ] whether tbey saw Tom Hoolev' aod 
oo Injunction to do tbe same for me 
now." 

"Not in tbe leant," itz Dlnny 
"You're to take this litter to the 

Msyor of Drocfcedy, sod you needn't 
wait for an answer, but Juit lave It. 
ao" that's all" 

Next day comes down the Mayor, 
sure eoougb, all puffed and p<>w-
d t'ered, wandering what the Justice 
cuuld mane about the sboot, but 
thinking that, as be was a bit of a 
lawyer, It was a small taste of ad­
vice be wanted about some lawshoot 
At all events, be was determined to 
do Justice to tbe Juatloe'a dinner. A 
little before tbe time, up drives tbe 
coach, aod bang goes tbe knocker — 
out comes the ould bousekeeper, aod 
lo marches tbe Mayor. Well, 1 
picked It all out of a cute little chap 
that used to be In and ootcleanln' 
the Justice's boots, and tbe knives 

out I pups my bead. "Is it Turn, 
Hooley you're a i lng for, your wor | 
ship?" siz 1. Oh, such a face as tbe , 
ould fellow put on! i 

"What, you tarnal .ascal." siz. he, , 
"Is It there you are, aod I thought 
>ou were la Drockedy by this? | 
Where's my Utter? Hand It here 
tbis moment" 

"Ob. alsy, your worship," sit I, , 
"your litter Is in i>rockedy, I slot I t , 
by a o expenshai messenger Mr. Tom ; 
Hooley claimed all right aod title to 
transport your worship s offlnclal bls-
uess, and I suppose he's nun gettla ' 
bis answer. ° 

"O Are, fury. and faggot!" j 
screeched tbe ould fellow, "I ' l l havei 
you hauled. Nurned, i»r translated 
before <iu .ther fortnight Is out , you 
vi l la in/ and off be ran, balloolng, 
and shout io^ a t the top of his TO Ice ! 

In tbe turning of a sigo poet, off 

falrv-land He 
t he *reotf feast 
yet f~> come' 
* Valp at A vnca 

has a-r-ady tasted ' ball, corridors, towers aod balconies, ^ r e # r a p d ^ f h e H%liBQg h e l d 

but tbe b a c k e t is are adorned wltb all tbe colors of, ^ b y M e D e | l k _ A s § m&tt^r o f 

Tbe first view uf the tbe rainbow by the hand of n a t u r e s , f a c t h o w e ^ r , t m u 5 t ^ a d ^ t t ^ 
•cert*!oly captivates ar t i s t the benldcent Creator. I ° i t h a t e v e D «„, f r & e a j a n c e „ n Don 

the traveler, and 1 rould oot help , t ro th one feels overwhelmed wltb j C b , B d o t e d i f ^ ^ , ^ vhlch te ^ j ^ 
• »»'-'••- • . . # . . . - 'beauty, especially If he has under­

taken to write anything about i t , 
until one does not know where to 
stop. While gazing round oo tb is 
lovely scene one realises tbe meaning 
of Moore's famous lines:— 

As 

o h ' 

hre 

bright waters meet; 
tbe last rays of feeling and ilfo 

must depart, 
tbe I.IUOIU of tOal valiiy shall 

fade from m» hea r t 

how calm 

and forks. Tbe Mayor was invited [ flies two or three cJhaps, and soou af-

ft. 

acme of my.last doings. 
; I wanst, by way of no harm, sent 
Mr. 'Turoey Crook well, wbo lived 
five piles off, on special convocation 
to spind tbe day with Mr. Grumble* 
yiRffi a great ould mlzard, who 
wouldn't lose a male for man or mor­
tal—to help blm make his last will. 
And there was I, waiting at a cor­
ner, to see the fun. Well, be gives 
a long, smart tantararars, that I 

~ thought he'd never stop, and out 
comes the ould housekeeper, but 
What they said I couldn't bear, till 
soon tbe mastber himself marches 
down, and slaps tbe door In his face. 

It wasu'i very loog after this, that 
OOloT GrumblerIgg was,made a Jus­
tice of, and 'twaa tben I was afeard 
to come within his clutches, he bad 
so many of them spies, and mlsform-
era, and shouldher-tappers all about 
him. One cbap in partk'lar, Tom 
Hooley,became a great favorite with 
blm, and somehow or another, not a 
Sowl in all tbe parish could bear the 
*ame Tom—for if a po(,r woman's 
jptg, or a poor man's cow or horse 
happened to take it into their head 
-to pop tbeir noses, and maybe their 
feet, to&, over a hedge, tnat was 

"" trespassing, and tbey were nabbed 
" by Tom, and druv off to the pound, 
4.'and many*s the poor parson was 
- plnohetf'bard to pay for their night's 
tlpdgfaag in the same pouad; so that 
•^.yt?* in^? be sure Toto was no. greats 

*st:tivorite.v'^''' \ . . 

Weil, I kept myself quite for some 
*"*' *tfm*, t i t at" last a hit off bedlvei-

* Wsut oikiiytmy brain. ' I happened 
-to havt p£ note belongta'to the Jos­
tled thSii rihtendedi to keep, with 
Wme otHcr scraps, to make an all-
'hrrtitOnJvl^i'isifcihef call it; and the 
ftaisou .-V Mppened to have it, was 
^bts. **&$$& a fortnight after the 
On̂ rJ teliifr was ignited into a Jus-

- %\^ >$&$ 'M '4a bltn, but he 
^^lald^ii^lK-^lie^fty; to Brocke.dy 

'•me % #i|n1l;'^tefr"to'mak!e hied a 
\ nU&k %F^qm>:-' f h e boy .who "got 

f ^ ^ ^ i s to|giei;.>by®om©accidence 

into tbe parlor, the Justice wander* 
lag wbat be could want, and be wan­
dering wbat kept tbe dinner so long. 

GroraWerigg In sarch the purtinded! A t , a s l th° w h o , e t r u t h c a u i e o u t -
jaKaoy;Van4 then I shou.d tell "em | a Q d * t w a a t h c D t h e i u f l o f l a o Wur1' 

was kicked up The Mayor cursed 
and swore Ilk© a trooper, at tbe trick 
that was played him, and wouldn't 
eveo stop to take a cowld collection 
after ^.s journey, but back again be 
druv; and tbe Justice vowed that 
before the day week he'd make Bar­
ny suffer buck-ram. It was four or 
five days before I saw ould Grumble-
rigg, and I could scarcely keep in 
the laugh. 

"Good-morrow, Barny," siz he, 
without showing any signs of anger, 
at a!w 

"Good-morrow, your worship,"sit I. 
"Where a«-e yon goln', Rarny?" siz 

he, agin. 
"I'm only goln' into Drockedy, 

your worship," siz 1, "to see my 
grandfather's uncle's SOD, that's Just 
r turned from furren parts." 

"I've a litter, Parny," siz be, to 

•Pip. 

-;Sl^t 

£3 l$Uf^v .„ f0r . I 
-fcwibt^whett'pd' 

^^p?;;J»ifer*«. J W 
llTf aiai, instead lot 

ter, tbo crazy ould thing In t b e i 
shape of a coach was rowled out , ana j 
the unfortbuoate horses stuck ondber , 
It. aod off with etu, cracking away, 
wbi>e 1 naa looking OQ, cracking toy 
sldea I 

Larry I*oolan, tbe postvllllan, gev 
me tbe whole account of I t t ba t 
night, after tbey caute back. Erery 
now and then the ould chap's bead 
would be through tbe windy crying, ! 
to Larry, to drive faster, aod be tbe 
time they got to Drockedy. t b e ( 

bastes were In a lather. Ou tgoes 
tbe head again. "Larry,* s iz be, < 
"what crowd is t h a t ? " | 

"It 's only a man. your worship," j 
siz Larry, "that toey're lluggln." | ' ' " 

"Tare away, Larry, tare away," slz{
 l l ' '4 id 

be, "and hallo out to them t o stop, I 
oo the apparel of their sow Is and , 
bodies." i 

thloklog to myself If tbe eotraoce to 
the (scenic) palace be so Uautlful -
wrist roust he the pala-< itself-1 

N" writer t h a t I have e m read — 
not even Tom Moore blajsrlf gave 
me a true Idea of the marvellous 
b«8utles uf toe "Vale of A»cca.* I 
cmild not Imagine snmebnw, that 
the srene of the faujous oueoa cuo-
talneil t»j!d w«M>deil helgbu. coi MIS-
i n g a most charming valley through 
which runs une of the prettiest, rlv 
cr« In '-reatl-n *j,ark!!ng. rl^pl.i,,;, 
••Inglog through a flat green va l ley-
one of the lovllest thift one could lay i , s w e e t \a,\e of Avuca, 
eyes »n. enrlmed as It were bygitfan J could I rest 
t l r ww>den walli Thl t wa.-. m> :.tnl , j n 

itntresslcn of tbis iha/ujlog vale as | 
I «(it of! at the Wooden-Hridi/e >u-
tlon the rnoKi chartning of all the 
enohan' in. ' . p i t s nt th"< W'-r I 
famwl v:i y I bad, u.»u, the »,'" J 
fortune - ' coiulu^j aiou^ to «fa-uQ, i 
when the vurled a.iiuniii tint-* lent! 
on Indescrir>ab'<- ch i rm t<' the si euc . 
rv Al'k'ht'Og fr< .ii th«- train, ' H I , 
ru! ii..'.'•» w-ilk bruu^bL iue lu iliu | 
\\ «uii« u- Bridge Hotel, a very prettv, i 
crpflin colored hulHing, with a I. .'. . 
behind It-, tuck arjii the | » r l c i ^ c 
!'nes< • f the \'u!e of /vm-a i,ui !,••• 
fore tin WIUIIOWH 1 was wt'icumcil 
oo thi-* mv !'n»t visit t«i the "(iaHro , , . . ,„ „ » . , , . . „ _ 

is the terpentine course of the nv«-r 
— now runnln« at one hide of the 

j vallev and airain suddenly crossing 
to the other side. The farther up 

"the morning official paper." make's 
a dlstinctid-fi between tbe Pope luid 
his servants , so alien is mere polit­
ical ambition to the conception 
held of a splendid Pontiff like Leo 
XHI., moce especially in regard to 

Tbere Is not In tbe wide world a val- | h l a eftnrta for the re ief and libera-
ley so sweet I t i o n o f t n e Italian prisoners. Hut 

tbe vale in whose bosom t h e i t h i 8 i9 a n PX(.eption. Th 

thy bosom of shade 
friends 1 iov« best; 

Where tbe storms tha t we feel In 
this cold world should cease. 

an exception. The accusa­
tion is made generally and in gen­
eral terms "Tb#» Vatican." it says, 
"s t rove to ca'n a s tep in advance 
of the f^iuinoal by sending Mgr. 
Mucaire to tbe Negus.' ' I t wished 
to liberate its chief from his ficti­
tious u n o n sur.rnen t hy liberating 

with t he ' the !t.i. un «., dien. from tbeir real 
1 impripoumetiL li wished to ingra­
tiate iiM-i.' with tbe Italian people 

i and th#*ronv to ^ain them to its 
i And our hear t* like tby waters, be I „»«,„,, It s trove to show itself j n . 
I m.ngled with peace. I P l l # , n t i a , w n p r c t h e Q o v e r n m e n t h a d 

After dinner \ had a ramble up shown it weakness und inability. 
I the Aughrlm Valley which ir not RO I Rurh is the accusation which Is the 
I beautiful as the Vale nf Avoca Is ' theme of liheral talk during the 
I much more wild and romantic TVe ' p-oscr.t hr-.,,-. If the assumption be 

wi'd, rocky hill* on both -Ideh of the granted Damely, that the Pope 
river are cnuiparatlveiy bar.- of tree*, I was inHuenwd by political motives 

I while numerous crystal streams ru«h ' and not by the holier inst incts of 
I down from the steep sides to mlncle J Christian paternity and charity, the 
'' with the Aughrlm river The in ^ l j rest may or no'. r,e" true. B u t ' m e n 

reruarkaMe feature about tbe valley 

nf Ir,- and" by Mm H u n e r . lit- jr. 
prte!re^.« of the hotel Wli lii M « au i 
to the v»aot» of the "innei lu-m" • !.•• 
c m ilnnk lu the uative ctiarm^ of 
the scene of tbe "Meeting of the 
Waters" not through the medium 
if i-i,ld t)pc, tiut at the fouiitain-

,f nature lUeif— ust wont, 
toiirist.s w mid udiiirc .iod a(pi eci-
iitc l 'eautifu' HI'PDITI, a j . e i i y 
hot.,,; (}(>, Imjs t<-a, lovely cre.nu, 

ycu penetrate the narrower and 
more lone'y tbe vallev becomes, the 
only thing to dlsturh the solitude 

do not justify the i r a s s u m p t i o n s 
Kvpn were the assumption submit­
ted to examination, it would not be 
clear that the Pope was wrong in 
acting as he did. If he effected 
something towards the re-adjust­
ment of tbe relations between 
Church u(,d Sta te in Italy, it is far 

1 l ">top: stop: I command you, in i ' ' ' ' l1'1' •""' | , a i ' l , u ii"-osi fm-h eg-'s, | 
the king's name," cries the J ustlce, | ' ' " e " " l fr,,i*1' but ie i - -al i this an j i 
as they druv up to where Tom Hoo- ' m " r r l n , r " ' r V ( - r ovciy - \ ale of 

\ v...-ii " An 1 If I were a poet I j 
»"'•'•I V'.' ii*v .mrjicv-.ii.ns li.t«iUTse, | 

being the noise of the river as I t ! from e\ i d .o t that he would be doing 
leaps from rock tn mck while It Is • something wrongful, more especial-
met hv many li t t le rippling. tosMng' ly if he thereby liberated fifteen 
mountain streamlets, making as i t ! hundred capt ives whose lixes were 
were a chorus of mice-,, which are ! in dang, r I k t tbe asaumplioo is 

ley was gettla ' the lashes, aud poor j 
Tom threw a dlsplorlng aod ondlg-i 

sind to Drokedy, aod If you'll take i t i oaot look a t the Justice. 
for me, and bring roe back an an­
swer, I'll give you a handful of cop­
pers fo- .. urselt " 

"With all my heart, sir," siz I, 
" ' t i-ri ' ' every day a handful of cop-
per* i- to he got " 

••Well, he wasn't long wrltln ' the 
litter, and sticking a weaver oa 1L 
• Tak" this, Barny." siz he, " to Mr. 
Orem ruke. the Mayor.of Drockedy 
and »ring me haek an answer, and If 
ynn do your blsne-ss well, who knows 
b u t I'H double t he flppenny-blt. " 

I wasn't long out of t he Justice's 
sight, till a thought struck me tha t 
I'd like to know what was Inside; so 
looking: about to see tha t all was 
safe, 1 j u s t peeped through it , bu t 
all I could make out w a s - " I ) o n ' t 
spare the rascal on ray account." 1 
felt a great wNh to know who the 
rascal was, and I began fingering a t 
the weaver, and open !t comes, just 
for all the world like Ally Uahy a D ( j 
tbe Forty Thieve* "Open, o,is.«em-
ma," siz I, and no sooner said than 
done. Suref, as i t ' s open, t h l n s s I to 
my«elf, there's ao great harm in see­
ing what ' t i s a ' l a iout ; and here lb 
Is, short.and sweeL 

•My dear Mr. nmandrake—The 
hearer1;-i-if the -codndrel who treated 
you. to the wi Id- a nose- chase the oth­
er dav. l"la%ehifii sloped without a 

| RJO«K'BI;?S delav. anrl you will be cotti 
He ia 

spare tha 
ra.-c,i,»Mi my account Yours, eta 
'•̂ ' ,:>,?• >, . . ' ?'Jf. K̂VMBIJHUOa," ' 

ipp'Jt a V'a' ̂ efteflf- lo o^et^ 
si. n 4 /0jli.nd,e'rv-. Uoii'l^PW 

"Fie hasn't got half hlsnumberyet," 
siz the chap, shaking his whip, at If 
he wa- longlnu to begin agio. 

Tis all a mistake—'tis the wroog 

1 { ) : . : IU.V . Oipi cvs l 

' u t until such ionics aioon the read­
er, like the writer, -hal, have to 
••ont'-nt himself with pro-e and Im­
agine the poetry Wtilie at dmiK-i I 
•ould >ce. playing un tiie ^reen lie-

person you'veifot.'* cries out t h e Jus-j f" r , > l , l t i »»n«l»w». wirue loveiy chil- , ^ 
tlce, trembling with h!8couimr.ti„ns. , , r , ' n ; , n ( 1 am"ng«t t "^ 1 ' w ^ asw.-et, j 

"Von must tel! that lo hi- wor- (
 r ' ^'• ; ;*'" halreil girl If tins in-, „ 

ship, and Ket it from oudher his 
hand," siz tbe hardeoeii slasher agin. 
() hadn't I tbe luck of the world, 
not to be oodher his baud? 

"Wheie'.-> the Majui. '' .HW. iirumoie-
rlgg 

"He's aiteo his diniu-r, to he 
shure." siz the fellow, "and where 
else would he be, at th.s hour?" 

It w.i-> by a great deal to do be 
cou.d gel liim to stop, till the .Mayor 
was -en: fur. and then'twas all un-
fowldi-d. 

"Von should have .-.een that you 
had v our right umo," crumbled out 
Gnun'olerlgg. 

".\n<l you," sir. the Mayor, tapping 
out, a hig oath, "should have put the 
right man into the litter." 

So. alter a good deal of grumbling 
and growling, Tom was put into the 
coach, and away with 'em back agin. 
It was a fortnight before Tom was 
able, on the 'count of his back, to 
show his face out, after that; and 
ould (Trumbieriggf, finding he could 
make no hand of me, nor get me to 
stop my pranks hy any other means, 
settled a pinchun on me, to keep me 
quite, and never to annoy him agin; 
and why should I refuse It, any more 
than other great men, who grist a 
wbisp stuffed i&to tbeir mouthi, to 
make 'em hold their tongues with. 

Am/ 

:1c Vir hal happened lo he ou the 
sct-or. I lh"UKht, when Moore came 
.ilon>." the poet would have a liie.l to 
h!- wr-ics "1'alr. fair, w.i': go.den 
l i . i ! " Tlir \ inliorj at the hoiei were | 
u«.t ui.ii.y as tbe tourist season was 
drawing to a close. Hui who- could 
fee! 'oncly In the midst nf eminently 
poet!- s'-enes, aod with such nice, 
innocent company as the .ittic ones 
disporting on the green carpet out­
side? Indeed there must he some­
thing to inspire poetry and soog lo 
this enchanting region; for ali the 
help at the hotel seemed endowed 
with mu-ical propensities, the boys 
were- whittl ing and the girls singing 
the very latest airs, until one would 
Imagine that the Kitchen sculiory 
was tratisf ,rmed into concert hails! 
The lovoly valley outside may be 
lonely, out the Wooden-llridge Hotel 
i-i hy no means dull. What an un-
poetlr name for a hotel in the midst 
of highly poetic surroundings. Sure­
ly i t might well be called rhp "Uo-
mantic-Bridge Hote', and It is a 
wonder t h a t those intere.stcu do not 
change i t s name And, looking ou t 
of the windows a t night, truly t h e 
scene additionally is Inspiring 

I aod romantic. Behold the full 

answ. red hack now and again by tbo 
chirruping of a blackbird or a thrush. 
Yes once In a while, ton. a tearing 
noise U heard when the Iron horse 
come* rushlnur up the valley on Its 
wav tn the pretty villages of A ugh-

i rim Tinahely. and -shillelagh. Thi i 
I is r» branch line of thp I» \V and W. 
j Hallway I afterwards visited those 

l i t t le towns and found them situated 
away up In the highlands of VVIck-
ow, amidst wild mountainous scen­

ery where big. round, brown, heather-
clad hills are characteristic of the 
landscape From Tinahely fine 
•lews are obtained of the Black-
stairs Mountains an1 Mount T.eln-
eter which divide the counties of 
r'arlow and Wexford. There are 
some fine grani te quarries in tbe vi­
cinity of Awrhrira, and the prettily 
si tuated village has a four mill and 
a handsome Catholic cburch, bui l t of 
sparkling granite and is quite new. 
I had a stroll, too. up the Golden 
Valley, where the autumn tents on 
every tree and shrub were golden. 
But the gold mines, from which this 
valley took i ts name, did not, it 
appears, prove so golden, for It cost, 
I was told, &Ve shillings to get four 
and six pence worth of gold Tbere 
i s gold in tbe valley still, but nobody 
cares to spend twenty shillings to 
gather a pound's worth of the pre­
cious metal. 

EDMUND D. WHELAJST. 

Born on Chris tmas I>ay. 
On Dec. *25 there were bora Sir Isaac 

Newton, William Collins, the English 
poet; Richard Parson, the great critic 
aad clafisfcal scholar. 

A man Is never too poor or too worth-
to get married. 

taken, du.i must be argued ou. The 
Popp has abundantly justified his 
own acti."i in his letter to Meoelik, 
which L>\ t; his t nornies praised. 
Had ho not acted tbo (>overument 
would have !«t ked a g rea t s t imulus 
to an energetic yeekiug for peace 
Thp war p a n , a t home, which is 
uumeroua, wou..i have had more 
aud more st imulus to u»e incite­
ments to war. Half the grouud of 
their contention was removed when 
Leo XIII . sent M^r. .«lacaire to 
Abyssinia. Had not '.he mission 
been sent Mcnelik would ha\c lacked 
many of the most persuasive reas-
o'js which cuutributed to #ive h im 
the highly pacific dispositions 
visible in his acceptance of tbe pro­
posals of Major Nera/aini. Such 
are only a few of the signs which 
show bow wrong Italian Liberalism 
is in its ruthless judgments . 

The illustrious Collegium Cult©-
rum MartyruoQ, which, as its name 
indicates, is devoted to the cultus of 
the primitive saints and mar tyrs i s 
the Catacombs and in the older 
churches aboveground, has held i t s 
general election. Tbe Ht. Rev. Mgi\ 
de Waal, Superior of the German 
Uospice a t Santa Maria J>elia Fie ta , 
near St, Pe te r ' s , has been elected tn 
the-post of President, which he had 
tilled during t he preceding term ©£ 
office. 

Most W*»v. Dr. Hftaro, Bishop 
Ardagb aud Clanmacnoise, is 
Rome ou an official visit. 

The beautiful Church of SS Mar­
tin and Sylvester, for some time 
closed for repairs, has been throwo 
open, to public worship. 

PATRICK BXAN .?;• 

or 
in 

way I consoled mvself for poor Tom. ! t n e t rain runs along throuxb a beau- ! chambers, where flora a o d s y l v a h o i d J J r a t b e r t b a n u p o n t h B 

I t was three or four hours after l , f u l narrow Ttt!ley ooe might fancy court to tbe music of ten thousand '. f*5*0*- W e r e ^ o n c e understood,* 
tbat. as I was si t t ing ID a Mnd'e ' b'mself ? o i o g up the arenue u.- some feathered songsters, whose s i l i s n , ^ " to mitigate unkind 
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