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A, ¢ oW !ujsﬁ;ip"'(iiﬁmbféﬁgg_ of Kil-
2 -madshockery Wag Beaten at
‘His Own Game.

Irish Fireside Stories.

- 11 18 well for the world that there
,were such things @s {ree-schuols, for
“§t there were nol, 'tis ten chances Lo
QDS théy. would nat now be readin’
- the pranks of Baruy O'Sbea. Ly the
“tiine 1 was a boy—~and that’s a good
. many years ago—I got a very good
- <adification at Ms. Mickey iTees

- who was intident and folly-the-sham-
pray, as the Frioch siz, to the great
Capisin O’Mealy who made such a
- ‘noise in the world, Be the buy, |
-tk some pains to find vut the true
- meaning and derification &1 this
- name, and I find, by my vuld apt-
“+shent anty-Kity, that's iis deprived
from a mealy pitatee: the first chap

" belonging to the race was bpro with
& floe ane stuck {n his moutn, and
a8 they were short of names in them

- -days, they crishened bhim Put Mealy,
-#and afterswards atiack the O to It
.just in the same way as apother lad
“is born with & silver spoon in hia
 _month, and be's called Mr. Goold.
But:.to go back to Mickey. When
Mickey' gev up his complalaiag. or
«compalning—'tls all the same—bo
- turned schoolmaster, and that's what
_.gav.rise to the free-sobools. He, was
‘well-able to tache chewation, and ne
“larned. mé the rudioments, as he
~used to call it, of readin’, writla’,
the-use of Jaw-ometry, swinetax, and
short accounts —bdut‘I'm thiakiog 1'd
-heétter not make this account too

‘ " Joog, ¥, to mako shory work, 1'il be-

gin at wanst. W“When | was twenty
years younger por I um now. 1t was
then 1 was {o the beightl ol ) glo
zy; there wasa't man, woman. ot

that dropped out of Tom Hooley's
pockel. and I picked up to light my
pipe with,

“\Who is this for?” siz the tallor.

“faix, it's for yourself,” eiz I, “an’
it's from the great Justice Grumble-
rigk. an’ he wighes to see you in all
haste.”

Well, the tallor was 8o con fluscated
that he pevéer tuk notice that It
wasn't bis owo name was at the bot-
tom of '|§, but. callio’ for a writio’
pio, he be'géh writfo' away l1ke mad;
anod of Ielips, without waltin’ for
my soswer. ‘The mext day there was
a batile-royal between the two—the
justice called tbe tallor a goose, and
be called him a stupid ould wig-
block. That was just the way 1 ac
oidentally ygot the note. When I
thought oflt, Ituk it from where ]
had it caretully wrapped up, aod be-
gun readin’ it to myself.

"My Ju-tlco Gromblerigg presinte
his 'compiishiueats W Mr. Goodmake,
aod hopes W see him 0b W~ morruw,
about & shoot he wishes to have done
in all haste”

“This wiil jast do,” siz I; so, sittin’
duvwn to work with my knife and my
pin, 1 eoono convarted Goodmake InLo
Greendrake. That was the bame of
the Major of Drockedy, a cruel ould
dust, and at tbe bottom I put down,
by way of postcraft.  °“DMoper vo the
table at Ave o'clock purcisely.”

“Here, Dinny, my b©oey,® siz [,
“your tug ls well now, and I dooea
good turn for yau before, you'll have
no i1njuoction to do the same for me
now.”

*Not 1o the least,” slz Dinny.

“You're 1o take this litter 1o the
Mayor of Drockedy, and you needn't
walt for an answer, but just lave i,
ac' that's all.”

Next day comes down the Mayor,
sure enough, all pufled and pow-
dbtered, wanderiog what the Justice

j}tﬁ?o' Jmt!ée{ie‘«‘nqt.é. bt a snmmoda ‘

l

“Oh, bo!” slz 1, “is that -the way
with yrou? well, stp abit;” and 1
settled the litter olcely agin, and
fastened the weaver tight on I
when who should | see. as if the ould
boy thruo him in my way, but Tom
Haoo'ey.

“Oh, Mr Hooley, dear.,” sfz 1, “did
you gee his worship®”

“No,” alz Tom. “cot yet,
goln’ o see him pow.”

“He was looking for yoy, high and
low.” siz I, “here’s a lltter of the
greatest jwpurtineoce, fof the Lord
Mayor of Druckedy, and nobody
would do to take It but yourself;
there lsn't bal! aquarter of a mo-
ment to gpare, for it's about a rascal
of a4 robber that deluded the vardy of
the law, and a great reward is out
for bls captlvation—run, Mr. Hoo
ley. run. for the bare life, and don't
furget the reward.”

Well, | palavered Tom, and both-
ered hiin so cumplately, that off he
ran, aod | walted, walehipg him till
he was falrly out of sight; Lbhen gilv-
lag ote slap on my thigh, “Now, I
caught you In your own mnet, my
buy.” slz I, “and, shure, Tom has a
better backh to bear it nor | bave,

bat I'm

and 1t's ooly just that the Justice's
favors should be bestowed upon the
greatest favorite® That was the
way I consoled myself for poor Tom.

It w#as three or foar hours after
that. us I was sitlion o a {rind’s

house, 1 heard ould Grumblertgg'a;
volce outslde, axlpg sowebody
whether they saw Tum Hooley® aod
ovt 1 pops my head.
Hooley you're axing for, your wor |
ship?” sz . Oh, such a face as Lhe
ould fellow put on!

“What, you tarpal .ascal:” slz he,
“ls It there you are, and I thought,
you were la Druckedy by this?
Where's my litter? Hand 1t bere

I

]
thls moment®

“Ob, alsy, your worship,® slz I.:
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CELEBRATED IN SONG.

Our trish Correspondent Tastes of the
Beauties f the Vale of
Avoca.

The Place Well Deserving of
Moore’'s Praise.

Corwry Wexwren, et awvp,

Boarding the traln agatlc at Gorey,
ovne gets a glimpse of the sea at Ark-
low which 18 ao unlmporsnt sea-
purt towan. chiefly noted for s fleb-
ing todostry, cordite works, and
what are called *Parnpell’s Quarries,®
a8 little distance out, where a fone
quality is found ta abundance. At
Arklow is the remalns of ap ancicot
castle, which belooyed tulbe But-
lers of Ormond aod was besleged hy
Cromwell Fine views are o':talped
from Arklow of the Avoca Valiey,
with t'e Mouotalos of Wicklow for
8 baclkground. leaviog Arklow the
traln strikes the Avoca RRiver, which
empties {tself fnto the sea here, 4nd
theoce forward the eochanting
beauties of the sceoery of Wicklow
beglo W unfuid thewselves Lo the
admiriog gaze of the traveler. As

fatry-land
the scentr feast

vet to come’ The 8rst view of the

i 1t Tom ~ Vale of Avaca® certatoly captivates artist-- the benificent Creator.
lthe traveler. anod 1 could oot belp  troth one feels overwheimed with

sutumn mooan shedding its pale light'
ob bill and dale, meadow and bronk,
sequestered glens, crystal fountaius,
and peaceful meeting of many wa
tera Serene beauty—cochanting
sotitude!

There is something uniqe and sin-
gularly besutiful abuui the spot,
which one sees ua getting off the
traio st Wooden Bridge Junctiop,
Here ybu bave sumetblog that Is
farely seen. Four romantic valleys
have their terminl here—the upper
sod lower Avoca, the Aughrim and
Golden valleys, all travemed by &
river, and all centering at this point
imvest the locality with Wwstamp of
beauty tt would be hard to match
Then, as if art wonld vie with
oature, the “iroo horse® penetrates
three of the foar valleys. There is
fo town or village in the vicinity,
the nearest being the village of
Avoca, two miles off, between Wood-

en Bridge and which are the lovlles%.
of walks. The hotel iteell with ite
oul-offices resemblea a white vmago'
as you approach it. There 1a no&b-‘
ing of wild grandeur about the scen- |
ery of the Vale of Avoca. You muatal
go to Coonemara or Donegal for,
that. But 1t is like some emer-i
ald palace with the greenest of carp |
ets, silvery &avenues, tnnumemblel

| the train ruos alung throuxb a beau- | chambers, where fora aod sylva hold
F'titul parrow valley oae igbt fapcy ,court to the music of ten thousand,
'maelf golog up the avenue e sume  feathered soongsters, whose sylvan,
He has a'ready tasted ball, corridurs, towers und balcontes,
but the bauyuet s 8r2 adorned with all the colors of

tbe ralobow by the hand of oature’s

In!

thioklog to myself If the entrance to | eauly, especially If he has under-

Noo writer that 1 have ever read —
not even Tom Movre blmpacll  yave
me a true ldea of the marvelloys
besutlies of the *Vale of Avicea.”
cnuld oot tmagine somehow, that

could maoe aboul the sboot, but “your litter la in Drockedy, I slat it, the aceoe of the fawous puew coo-

! stop.

l
!

!'the (scenic) palace be so beautiful — | taken to write aoythlog about it, [
Pwhst must be the palare :tself?

uatt! one doues nol konuw where Lo
While gazing rvund on l.hle|
lovely scene vne seallzes Lhe meaning (
of Moore's famous lines: — i

- THE BOLY FATHER. |

Accused by the Jealous Liberals of
Utterior Motivés in Striving to
Liberate the Prisoners,

————r—

A Beantiful Old Church Re- | -1

eﬁened to Worship.

, ‘ Bous, lTaLy.
Talleyrand writiag in 1833 gave
expression to his view of the chsnces
et Russis’s success and of the sve
cess of her diplomacy abroad by
saving: Nous faisons du présent; s
Russie fait de Yavenir.” How thid

sugpestion of futare Bsuccess ~ bas

come to be realizad! Ruseia bas not
antv & prevalence but a preponder-
ance in TEurope since 1876 lésd
than fifty years after Taleyrand
had expressed bhis appreciation of

| ber bappy inspiration in diplomacy.

If the Italian patriots who are ra-
ging in these days agaiost the Pa-
pal See had but a little of the dis-
cernment of Talleyraad, they would
perceive that, as far as purely pol-
i€ical matters are concerned, the
Romap See fixes its regards upon
the future rather than upon the
present Were this once understcod, !
it would go far to mitigate vnkind
judgments about the Pope's action
with regard to the Italians held eap-
tive by Mendik. As 3 matter of
fact, howsver it must be adufttsd
that even 5o fre® a lance as 1l Don’
Chisclote di Roma, which is called
‘‘the morning official paper.” makds
s distinction bet ween the Pope ang
his servants, so alien is mere polit
ical ambition to the conception
beld of a splendid Pontiff like leo
X111, more especially in regard to

I There is not in the wide world a val- | hig efforts for the re lef and libers.
ley su sweet !
As the vale in whose bosom the! this is

tion of the TItalian prisrners. RBut
an exception, The accusa

|
(
. |
tatoed tuid wooded helghts, encos- \ bright watery meest,; ‘tion is made generally aod in geo-
I A LA

) ’ strove to pan a step in advance

ters fn creation  sparkilog. nNpbiog, , kre the twouw of tbatl valicy shall of the Quirioa! by sending Mgr
. »{ogiog through a flat green valley— fade from mw+ heart. ' Macaire to the Negus.” It wished

faggot'® ; 00¢ of the luviiest thi® one could lay calm to liberate its cbie! from his fcti

thioking that, as be wasa bit of a Ly an eapenshal messenger Mr. Tom
lawyer, It was a small taste of ad- ‘ Hooley clatmed al) right and title to
vice be wanted about somelawsboot | transport your worship's ofincisl bis
At all events, he was detarinined to, ness, and Isuppuse he's auw getlin’
do justice to the Justioe's dinner. A  his answer.”
little before the time, up drives the “0) fire,

-©hild, inp the parish of hiinuacshock-
ery that 'udn’t he afeurd 1o offind
Barpy O’Shea: at the same time,
", there wasn't one of jem all that

.. «lidn’t show eome sort of congrammi-

fury. and ;Sweet Vale of Avuca, how

< - flcatiol at my coming; beres Barny

f-wclcome Barny—make room for
Barny there! and then the best seat,
and the best cornes, and the best

" bit, were all at the sarvice of Barny

.. €©'Bhep. Then there was such a
. gathering about me, to hear some of

.,y droll storles. *Arrah whe did |
...~ you make a fool of last?® one would

- 'm%;. agother would cry, “Do you
*mitaber, the time you sent ould

. s Grumblerigg Iu surch the purtinded
- 'ligaoy;” .and then I shouid teil ’em

-some of wmy. last dologs.
.. J wanst, DY way of bo harm, sent

‘, : <llr *Turney Crookwnell, who lived

Bve miles off,- on speclal cunvucation

", . to spind the day with Mr. Grumbie-

rigg, o great ould mizard, who
* wouldo't lose 4 male for mac or mor-
tal—to help him make his last will,
And there was I, walting at a cor
nier, to seo the fun. Well, he gives
-3 long, smart tantararars, . that I

.. ~thought he’d vever stop, and out
" _--0omes the ould hou-ekecper, but

; “what they said I couldn't bear, till
~goon fhe wmasther himsel! marches

coach, and baog goes the knocker —

in wmarches the Mayur. Well, 1
picked It all out of & cute little chap
that used to be in snd oot cleanto’
the Judtice’s haots, and the kolves
and forks. The Mayor was lavited
into the parlor, the Juatice wander
Ilng what he could want, and he wan-
dering what kept the dinnoer so long.
At last the whole truth came out, |
and 'twas then the fuo of the worl
was kicked up. The Mayor oursed
and swore like a trooper, at the trick
that was played him, and wouldn't
eveu stop totake a cowld collectlon
after u.8 journey, but back again he
druv; and the Justice vowed that
before the day wesk he'd make Bar-
oy suffer buck-ram. It was four or
five days before Isaw vuld Grumble-
rizg, and I could scarcely keep in
the laugh.

“Good-morrow, Barny,” siz he,
without showlog any signs of anger,
at alw

out comes the ould housekeeper, and |

“Good-morrow, your worship, ®siz I.

o vE GRUMBLERIGQ,"

screeched the ould fellow,
you haoged. hurped, ur Lransiated
Lefore an.ther furtnight s out, you
villain.” aod off be rap, balloolng,

and shouting at the top of his voice .

Io the turnlog of a sigo post, off
flles Lwy ur turee chaps, and scun af-
ter, tho crazy ould thlog in the
shape of a coach was rowled oug, ana
the unforthunate horses stuch undher
it. and off mith ‘em, cracking away,
whi.e 1 was luuking oo, cracking my
sidea

L.arry Doolan, the postyilliian, gev
me the whole account of It that
night, after they catue back. Krvery
pow and then the ould chap's head
would be through the windy cryiog,
to Larry, to drive faster, and bLe the
time they got (o Drochedy, the
bastes were in a lather. Out goes
the bhead again. “l.arry,” siz he,
*what crowd is that®"

“It's ooly a map. your worshlp,”,

siz Larry, “that they're fluggin'."
“Tare away, Larry, tare away,” stz

he, “and ballo out to them to stop, |

“I"11 bave{

make ‘em hold their tongues with, .

eyes on. enclaosed as ft were by gican
tic weoden walls  This was w)y st
“mnpresston of this charmloyg vale 48
I got off at the Wouwden-Bridue Sui-
the most charming of gl) the
"enchantin:y .prta of th's wor |
' famed
:furtune ¢F Comly BL00N 10 se@a -,
. when the varied astuman tiots lent
80 Indesertnah’e chirm e the scene
?rv the traly.
cmlinLles walk Lrougbt we
1 Woodeu-tinidge Hovel. o very pretty,
“eream colored buttthing, with a b ..
behind 1te hack and the poct ¢ donve
"tnew o f the Vale of Avora wut b
fure the wiosdows 1 was weicomed
roo this wy "rat visit to the 'Garvlvni
nf Ire and® by Mra Hurnter, the jro
"prietre~s of the hote!
o

 Llon.

va oy

Al'ghtng from

"W

o the

|
|
I

Wihiie seeing,
the waut~ of the “loner wan™
,Cin drink in the vative charm-~ of
ltba scene of the “Meeting of 1he
“\Waters™ aot through the med»um'
At cold type, bul al the fuuulam-i
hrad of ovalure ilseifl— ust wnat
teurniats wonld adoire aad appreci
nte Treautitu’

!
e

sod ' romantic © Behold the- full

1 b-h’, Lo, the wo d;

 Yess t0 get married.

could ] rest .
In thy busom of ghade with the'

friends | iove best;

this cold world should cease.

mingled with peace.

! f imprisvoment
- Where the storms that we feel In

land therony
And our bearts, like thy waters, be [ pcguse

tious morisonment by Hberating
the lta.'an s.. diers from their real
1t wished to lngra-
tiate itsei! with the [talian people
o gain them to its

It atrove tn show itsel! in-

PAyentia! wnere the Government had

After dinner | had a ramble uplsh«mn it weaskness and inability.

much more wild and reomantte

wi'd, rorky htl!'s on Lboth -1des of the

!
| river are cnuparatively bare of trees, l

‘ the Aughrim Valley which if nut &n ‘ Such is the accusation which 18 the
beautiful as the Vale of Avoea ta | theme of liheral talk
|
TV e

during the
present heur. If the assumption be
graoted opamely, that the Pope
was isfluenced by political motives

while numervus erystal streams rush ! snd not bv the holier iostincts of
down from the steep sides tn mingle ! Christian paternity and charity, the

with the Aughrim river
rearkable feature about the valley
ts the serpesntioe course of the river

The ot !

restinay or nu! he true. DBut men
do not justily their asssumptions
Kven were the assumption submit

—now runoing at ope side of the ! ted toexamination, it would aot be

sallev and agalo suddenly r'rnsalng'
to the other side. The farther up
ycu peoetrate the oparrower and
more lone'y the vallev hecomes, the
only thing to disturb the anlitude
being the nolge of the river gag !t,‘
leaps from rock to rock while it ts'
met by many little rippling. toseing‘

clear that the Pope was wrong in
acting as he did. If he eflected
something towards the re-adjust
ment of the relations betweea
Church and State in Ttaly, it s far
from evideot that he would be doing
something wrosgful, more especial-
ly if he thereby lberated fifteen
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. ~down, and slaps the door In his face. Where are you goin’, Baroy? 5“-10“ the apparel of thelr suwls “ndlh Lt et tous t Pm,r"‘ YN meuntaln streamles, making as it | bundred captives whuse lites were [ .J§ thelrci
- . . | » e, e’ dn « Y] N : «

. Tt wasn't very lonyg after this, that | he. agin. |b0dle& Nochen and bacon gt‘ ‘:“C!:’ ;re “‘“‘l were i chorus of volres. which are | In danger Dot the assuwmption 18 o f;)":?t'
- ould’ Crumblerlgg was made a jus “l'm onoly golo' tow Drockedy,, ““top! stup. I comwaand you, to"" """0 4t (8 Rt O GRS g awe-red back now and agaln by the | tak en, au: must be argued ou. The ! Soma o
Sy ’ ' bip” stz 1, “‘to the king's name,” cries Lhe Justice, |"*' €+t [Tesh buster-—ali this and| justifi ! tation.

gice_OT, and *twas then I was afeard | your worenlp, ' 8ee my o "Tmore (o the eser ovels = ale chirruping of a blackbirdor athrosh. | Pope has abundan.dy justified his

" {0 come within his clutches, be Lad |#randfather’s uncle's son, that's jusy; 48 they druv up to where Tow Hoo- veen® AT AT w ’ o ”I! Yes. once 1n a while, ton. a tearing | own action in bis letter to Meaelik, operate
“#b'many of them splés, and mlsform- | turoed from furren parts.” ley was gettln’ the lashes; and poor | W .,‘1 . l _— ere ld WL | powe 15 heard when the fron horse | which oyt his (nemies praised. § which
‘érs, and shouldbertappers all about *I've alitter, Narny.” slzhe, ' to, Tum threw a displuriog aed ondig- ) " »L“ “;‘l [wp L‘““'M Labuverse, comen rushing up the valley on fts | fad be no! acted the Government gleaﬂt‘

" im: 'One cbap In partlclar, Tom |8'0d to Drokedy, and if you'll take it, nact look at the Justice. e: :;l';e ;;l: lw\:;::.rh a‘;ml“ l':w &l Zav to the pretty villiges of Augh- | would have lu ked & great stimulus s

% ;?H‘tmiey,becameameut favorite with | for me, and bring me back an an- “He hasn't got half hisnumber yot, -‘n.nt‘--nt A wlim 1.:. .m; to| rim. Tinahely. and ~hillelagh This | to an energctic seekiug for peace Parh
“tim, and somehow or apother, not a |*Wer. 1'll give you a handful of cop- | 8!z the chap, shaking his whip, as lr' e " Wi IP "‘ed"” ““l'l 18 9 branch lipe of the I» W and W. | The war part, at bome, which is { nearly «
N . _ » . ,:1 Lo 1 e . . a

< 4pw] in all the parish could bear the | Pe™ for . urself. he wa. Iovnglnu W begln. agio. ould (,el | 5,“ ‘ (la_" MHCCY Retiway. I afterwards visited those uumerous, wou. bave had more i:’ Eng
‘dgme Tom—for if a pour woman's| ‘With all my beart, sir,” sz I, Tis ail a m""“'i‘ke— tis the wroog rl - e b ';y woon “: '“?w_ " little towns and found them situated | sud more stimulus to wse iucite e neﬁﬁl

Pig, or a poor wan's cow or horse | '"tI:n’ every daya handful of cop- | person you've gov.” cries out the Jus- (";:(n ll:d :-rl':tr:»?i:.t:t)l!)ewovety vhily away up in the highlands of Wick- | ments to war. I[ialf the grouwd of frames

x v . # L} ' H * . ¢ e S8 g s v ' .

‘bappened to take it into their head |PeT® '~ to be got tice, trembllog wl‘lh his commotivng. | ° t celien h'liiiel xrll“ ld; :lew:et,{ low, amidst wild mountuinous scen- | their contention was removed when United

%pép thelr noses, and magbe thelr | *Well, he wasn't long writin’ the You must tell that to s wor- de terr bl ‘l' L d ns it ery where big. round, trown, heather- | Leo XIIL sent Myr. .lacaire to Bradfor
todb, over a hedge, thal .was|'itter, and sticking a weaver om it. 8blp, and wet It from oudher his “'.n:‘ ‘I ”“‘ '!‘]‘p"e‘:f L‘\’i veoa the| o104 hils are characteristic of the Abyssinia. Had not :the mission ?%hgz

“Logrodpassing, and they were nabbed | * Tak~ this, Baroy.” sfz he, “to Mr. | haod,” siz the bhardened siasher agin. "I“" n“ e ")“:”t v':ﬂ:; ielu “Urlel”l‘me landscape. From Tinahely floe | been sent Menelik would have lacked f?ni#éd
tf-,f‘ e - ) » 1 ol , Al g ) { ave e ‘ . .

* :"’r?’m" and qruv off to the pound, | Frern rake. the ,MR.VOI“Qf Drockedy, | O badu't 1 the luck ‘fg‘he world, hie :-..rm L“l-‘alr ,a”“‘v‘ﬁ ‘ it'" views are obtained of the Black- | muny of the most persuasive reas- chase a .

nd: mony's the poor parson was and ,'j-"i“?»' me back an: answer, and if no‘t‘;«; be nndher“hls b,a_.n"' . Bal-" The “:M.w' ;“ ,'m ;u 'l:"o‘::r" stairs Monntains ani Mount Tein- | cus which contributed Lo give him ford firx
oy 4 . { < ! 1€ Mayul: " s G R soovaslions vhie bote . Ty oy . . .
‘piidhed hard to pay for thelt night's {Y0U d? your bisness well, who koows : ieigs the Mayor:” se Gruwule- ot WaGY ds Lhe Lourist seawn wag ster which divide the counties of | the lhighiy pacific  dispositions OA’;&’,&E
"y, . . w y O ‘ & of - ST . . R . N
. i bat 1 ldo’uble_ the lppenny-bit. ' lenty ' , drawing to a close.  But who could Carlow and Wexford.  There are | visible in his accoptance of the pro- alsoin §
Fed lﬁi};;heqsure Tom was no great| I wasn't long cut of the Justice's He's aiten his dinner, te e ot e et m-m - «:cmil some fine granite quarries in the vi- | posals of Major Nerazini. Such by Gern
Tawsh S o ‘ " . tel “ "1 lenely st of emioen . .
.{i,%%. T sight». tilf a thought struek me that stllure. :s(;zht,h{: fe 1":- andg“wbere poet! scenss, and WiLh such Z“.ey cloity of Aughrim, and the prettily | are only afew of the sigyns which ticle, wi
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