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£ We shall be in Killarney before
£ night and in additon have “*done’’on
the ‘‘wheel’’ the country intervening
between Cork and Fermoy, and that
stretch along the banks of the lovely
‘ Blackwater, '’ between the latter
town and Mallow, at which paint we
board the train and continue our
joarney through some of the most im-
portant portions of Cork and Kerry.

Fermoy is a wholesosne little town,
‘“‘clean a8 & pin'’ and made brighter
still—though possibly not more whole-
some—by the presence of scarlet
military uniforms which are to be met
st every turnin Fermoy, it being
ape of the chief military depots in the
country. The soldiers, English or
Irish, who have ever been quartered
st Fermoy always keep & warm corner
for it in gheir hearts—and well they
nay for it is a sweet spot and among
the many towns in Ireland celebrated
for ite pretty girls. In garrison-towns
in Eogland it would be safe to say
that fully one halfof the women in
the “‘married quarters”of the varions
barracks,arehiue-eyed colleens’from
Fermoy and the ‘‘blackwaters’’ side.
Their eyes are too much for the gal-
Jant sons of Mars, while a scarlet tunie
and a plame of feathers hit the softeat
spot in the cardiac region of the fair
Fermoysians, thus there is a szmultan-
eous surrender of both citadels,

Over eighty per cent. of the popu-
Iat¥on of this garrison town with its
two or three thousand roldiers, is
Catholic. Oneof its best and most
important buildings is the Catholic
college of Bt. Colman, where the young
levites are trained.

The bicycle ride from Fermoy to
Mallow, along roads skisting the
Blackwater, a distance of some 18
miles, was a delight. As indeed were
the 21 miles seperating Cork from
Fermoy. This is probably net the
most beautitul stretch of country
through which this justly . famed
stremm winds, (ound Lismore, beloved
of 8ir Walter Raleigh,and the Dukes
of Devonshire, has that reputation)
but, it provided & snecession of charm-
ing scenes for my bungry Irish eyes,
and a still greater number of exchant.-
ing riverscapes to be conjured up by
a vived imagination. Thiss—don’t
accept it though as an ‘“‘article of
faith’’—a fairy haunted region., How
could it be otherwise, with its silken
emerald green meadows, shady ‘‘forts’’
(within whose magic circles the cows
are to be seen chewing their cud, but
never grazing) and sombre ‘“raths’’.
On the outskirts of Ballyhooley,a small

lace midway between Fermoy and

aHow, Ifell in with & most enter-
taining member of the clan McCarthy.
He was an old man anywhere between
60 sand 108, had only one eye but with
‘4 power o’light in that same.’’ 8o
powerful was this one optic that
“divil a leprechaun, in the county of
Cork,could bate him’’ as I was assur-
ed by a crony of his whom we met on
his way home from Baellyhooley.Mc~
was no fool, indeed I had evidence
that he was & prosperous man,as pro-
sperity goes in those parts,for he own-
ed & horse (sic) and wagon, but be
cherighed illusions on the question of
Fairyland. You should see the look
of withering eontempt he would from
time to time shoot outat me from that
golitary eye, as I threw doubt on one
or other of his yarns. It was perfectly
plain to me that this particular Mc-
Carthy at all events would find Ire-
land an uninteresting place, were the
air nod full of fairies, banshees, ‘‘good
people,’’ et omne hoc genus. I could
not get the old man down to admittinq
that he had with his‘‘very own eyes’
seen of the ‘‘little men with red
coats,’’but he wasable to give the full
of & directory of names of friends and
neighbors who had,and as for hearin
the Banshee' ‘shure she can be arr rg
snny night whin there's trouble about
for any poor craitcture.” “But did
you ever see her combihg her hair,
McCarthy?’I persisted. However
the old man always nimbly avoided
these impertinent straight thrusts. It
pemed & shame to throw the cold
water of Ameriomn 8cepticism on the
existence of the spirits with which
McCarthy’s fancy had peopled every
mountain, valley and glen in his na-
tive county, he appeared # derive
sich genuine pleasure in recalling
their exploits. He knew two oe three
individuals ‘“‘who bad been taken
awny for seven years’ (it was always
seven) because of some offmee th

| etories, for they ranged from the *‘side

ey | at Joast five miles acrops at its widest

band ke had “heard” of & man wh®
had earned their good will and to
whem they "~ diicovered the hiding

had the space to retell soms of his

eplitting’’to the*‘marxow-searching.*’
The old man gave me one of the
pleasantest and most intereating hours
I bad in Ireland—and they were

many.

W’itlﬁn forly minntes after leaving
McCarthy I bowled into Mallow and
made straight for the station %o catch
the early afternoon train to the town
of Killarney. I have thus but the
merest nodding acquainiance with
Masllow and its ‘‘sakes’’ —whatever
they are. It looked neat and pic-
turesque, and I was assnred
er that the Blackwater provided this
place also with one of its chief attrac.
tions. As the train lumbered alon
snd nesred Killarney I got on what
'is termed ° “the tiptoe of excitement,”
for every yard bronght me nearer one
of the world’s greas beauty gpots—the
best our country bas to show. Balfe’s
masterpiece kept ringing in my ears,
and as I was the solitary passenger in
my compartment 1 found myself
bresking out from time to6 time into
enatohes of that celebrated song, the
favorite selection being

““Angels often pausing there,

Doubt if Eden were more fair,

Beauty’s home, Killarney:;

Heaven's reflex, Killarney.”
Neither then, nor later, did I doubt
that it were » meet place for Angelio
tourists to linger and institute com-
paritons with BHden, to Eden’s dis-
advantage. I could give pointsto
my old friend McCarthy in this ami-
able superstision.

Immediately we pulled into Killar.
ney station I made my way through
the usual crowd of sightseers attend-
ing stations (especially resorts of this
kind) to the baggage van and after
giving instroctions to have my trgnk
sent to the Victorin Hotel, mounted
my wheel and made my way thither
also. As I proceeded at an easy
pace I wasable to takein the town's
main features, and I must say that it
did not have the air of prosperity I
had mentally attribusied to it. None
of the buildings struck me as wonth
of wention; here too proverty was the
dominani note, I had of conrse heard
of Killarneys battalions of*‘beggars’’
but making my entry on a bioycle, I
escaped their attentions at that stage,
Not for long however, I had scarcely
quitted the precinots of the hotel after
dinner, to go for a stroll by the water
side when I ran plump against three
of them. I made the best I could of
the situation by quickly and I hope
suitably, rewarding the chorus of elo-
quence from all three throats, and
slipping away. For something like 36
cents I was able to draw down on my
head all the blessings above and below
the canopy of heaven. The two older
women of the three were positive art+
ists in voice modulation, and had an
illmitable vocabulary of benedictions.
I am well aware that.the vocabularies
of my indigent aged compatroits is
not oorfined to blessings and boneyed
pbrases, for I have heard them at
divers times and places open the sluice
gates of vituperation, but I took care
to avoid anything likea two edged
test on that occasion: Anyway, I
always felt that money given to ‘the
Irish poor was always especially well-
invested—they are so much in need
of it and eo eloquently, prayerfully
grateful for it.

The night wes soft and balmy, and
and a8 it was also dark my walk was
not prolonged over an hour and did
not extend far for truth to tell I wag
neardy ‘‘all in” after my long day’s
wanderings. Even the fact that I
was

“By Killarneys lakes and fells,
Emerald isles and winding bays’

oould not suppress a desire to indulge
ia pature’'s. ‘sweet restorer’’ sleep,
thus on regaining the hotel I lost
littlo $ime in meking due srrange.
ments for retiring for the night,

Next morning I came down like a
‘‘giant (ahem !refreshed’’ and was all
impatience to get breskfast over, %0
that I could commence my rambles,
I bed no eet programme or friends to
consider, thus the matutinal meal oven,
I sallied forth provided only with field
glames(usefal), walking stick (necess-
ary)and purse(most easential). I had
scarcely proceeded fiRy yards, before
Ihad to stop to let the scens sink,
soak or burn in—‘‘as yon likeit.’’ I
am not going to attempt to describe
any of the three lakes and the attend.
ant mountains,that constitate*Killgy.
ney’’ (this has been too well and so
often done before) but do let me sny,
that this first glimpee alone of the
Lower lxke was worth going over the
world to me. This sheet of water iy
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paved with broken hearts and

quitted them with souls fired with joy
and hope, thousands have taken their
farewell with sorrow combined with
hope. Thia
of the German emigrants, who come
from what

Bavaria betmoan the fate that
them roam*“‘whag
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world’s goods X had few,
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over known—and at the end it was|

mein upon me that Killarne

coloring. ¥ liked it best at ear
morning or
ping behiiid
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sky above,
There are
band, ranging from the sombre majes-
ty of mountain peaks, to the
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Yy song birds, and browsg

Bome places ap nig
differently;

the Gap of Dunlos and
of my time between that and Innis-

deed throughout my wanderings in |on
Ireland gloomly mountain
ivy mantled Abbey ruins
the strongest fascinstion for me. I

tares of

heroes and cowled saints. “The song | nem

you did not,
its
little more to say of Killarrey, unless
I bad the editors permission to cons
fine all my pmpers to a detaded des-
cription of its myriad beauties. Even
then I do not feel equal to such a task
I will only remind you in condusion
that I frequently sat on the rim of the
‘‘devil's punoh "bowl” and more than
once skimmed over *‘the mesting of
the waters’” while every nook and
cranny along the shores of these three
matohless lakes yare visited by me in
the course of the six days I sojourned
in the vicinity, the whole leaving on
my mind imprints that the waters of
time can never efiace. Let me beg
of you reader not to die, until you
have seen Killarney. :

Next week to Limerick and the
lordly Shannon.

To be continued.
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By Dis Schwalbe, PN

The writer bas paid several viaits
bo Germany—the last in May and
June of this year—taking in at vari-
ous times numerous cities and
of interest of that historic portion of
Europe. For this first axticle he
elects to start a¥ Bremen, the great
port on the Weser, with which man
of the readers of the Catholic Jonrnal

land dorever.

Bremen is situated somo 54 miles
down the river, from the German
ocesn, and has for a neighbor that
great hive of German in ustry and
progress, Hamburg. It is by 10 means
» pioturesque place, as cities go in
Germany, but it is eminently inter-
esting. It is the point of embarkation
yearly of scores of thousands of emi.
grants hailing not only from all quar-
ters of the German empire, but also
from every corner in Northerp En.
rope. The Bremenites are all that
could be desired by the most exactin
and fastidions foreign critic, but their
port being the temporary dumpin
place of hordes of emigrants of vari-
ous nationalities,language, habits and
scenes are to be witnessed inits strects
and on its quays,neither oheering nor
savoury. The emigration authorities
enforce strict codes of rules with re-
spect to the human birds of passage,
and indeed it i9 essential that the
should, so utterly innocent of cleani.
ness and decency are the contributions
to their numbers from the North,
As you msay supposs, figurativel
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