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PREFACE.

In Mr. Carlyle’s journal for 1849 are the two

following entries :~—

- % May, 17, 1849.—Am thinking of a tour
in Ireland : unhappily hawe no call of desire
that way, or any way, but am driven out
somewhither (just now) as by the point of
b:;yon.ﬂts at my back. Ireland really s my
problem; the breaking point of the huge
“uppuration which all British and all Euro-
pean society now is. Set down in Ireland,
one might at least feel, ¢ Hereis thy prdblem:
In God’s name what wilt thou do with it?’”
' ¢¢ Novegmber 11, 1849.— Went to Ireland as
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foreshadowed in the last entry ;- wandered
ﬂbout “there all through July: have half
forcibly recalled all my remembrances, and
thrown them down on paper since my return.
Ugly spectacle : sad health : sad humour: a
thing unjoyful to look back upon. The whole
country figures ih my mind like a ragged coat ;
one huge beggar’s gaberdine, not patched or

patchable any longer : far from a joyful or
beautiful spectacle.”

The remembrances thus gset down are here
printed. The MS.As not one of those which
were entrusted by Mr. Carlyle to myself, It
congists merely of fragmentary notes, to
which he attributed no importance. He gat:e

1t to Mr. Neuberg, who was then acting as
| his secretary ; Mr. Neuberg gave it to the,“..
late Mr. Thomas Ballantyne ; by Mr. Ballan-
tyne it was sold to a Mr. Anderson, from
whom 1t came into the hands of the present, '.

publishers. They being in possession of the
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property, were free to do with it as they
pleased; but they were good enough t0 ask
my optnion as to the propridty of giving it
tothe world, and I saw no objectit}r[ to théir
~doing so. The Irish problem has not been
solved since Mr. Carlyle’s visit, nor has it
been madesmore edgy of solution by the policy
of successive ministries, which has been pre-
- cisely opposite to what Mr. Carlyle would
have himself recommended. Hm remarks,
rough and hasty as they are, canno# be inju-
rious, and may possibly be useful. Nothing
which he wrote has been gitered, and nothing
has been suppressed. I have corrected the
Press as far as T have been able, but the hand-
weiting is more than usually intricate. A few
words are almost illegible, and I have not

yentured on’conjectural emendations.

.
J. A. FROUDE,

OnsnLdw GARDENS, ‘

o, April 22, 1882,






JOURNEY IN 1849. i-.
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GHELEEA, 4th Oct., 1849.—1 will now, my
long confused wayfarings of the Summer-

~ being ended, endeavour to write down with
all despatch what I can remember ®f them.
After much sorting of paper-rubbish,readin g
over of all the Irish lettegs to my wife and

kindred, and 1in some measure clearing the

decks (not for “action” yet, alas, no, no )
se$ about this, which I partly consider a
clearing of my own mind, as some kind of
‘¢ preparation for action.” Fawit.
’
Lieminiscences of my Irish Jowrney.

Saturday, 30th June, 1849, — After endless

*“agonles of preparation,” natural to a poof

ob
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stationary sedentary, biliary, and- otherwise
| Puch " bewildered morﬁa], about 8 in the
.Ilzlqrning I got on board the Chelsea steamer
here, at tho Oadog:iﬁ Pier; left my poor
Wife gazing sorrowfully after me, and, 1n
a close, damp-suﬁny morning, was wafted
swiftly down the river, Memory now’is a
blank nightmare till I reach the wooden
platform swinging on the river just above
vondon Bridge, north side, and call earnestly
tor some boatman to take my luggage and
me ““to the Athlone, at Alderman Stairs.”
Boatman comes, a.ragged, lean greasy and
sooty creature, with hurried toilrome eyes
and shallow shelf chin—* a wholesome small
nature, terribly‘ beaten upon and stunted —
who cheerfully takes me in; zealously de-

scends tlie river with me, tide against hlmr
_whisks hig way hke amcedle thro’ innumerable
impédiments of ships, rafts, barges ; sweat-; :
ing, panting, cyes lookieg still more teilsome,
jacket doffed, shelf-chin still more protruded ;

o £
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and at haM-past nine, reaches the Athlone,
a dingy dirty-looking Dublin steamer (but a
8teamer and mode of travel I had chosen
against my lazy wishes, and in obedience Yo
my insights and determinations); and, a.fter
rowing round (steward or third mate at. first
refusing t@ let down the steps) puts mo onm
board—takes 13, 6d. with protest, the double
his fare, and splashes away again about his
business, There am I on hoard.

Steamer lying all, to an unexpectd degree,
as If in a kind of greasy sleep.  £2 fare de-
manded by some landsmae interested, seems
the liveliest fact, Cuanaille of various kinds,
Irish by look, getting itself located in the
fore-dbek ; one yellow-faced, roughish, ver 'y
slight-made Irish figure in cab half-drunk
fxes my attention, by his endloss talk to
Stewards &e. sceminglg about nothing at all]
OF next to nothing : a sorrowful phenomenon
often éonfirmed aftetwards, Half-pay Ser-
jeant lou-lfing figure,—clean old Lancashiro

)y . B*2
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physiognomy of fifty (old Indian scldier, now
at Falmouth, as I learned afterwards)is talk-
Ing insipiditicsr about the news from the
pa:pers, I forget what. Other figures-—-the
more spectral in my memory, somewhat hike
spectral flies 1n a spectral gluepot : 1 was
very sick in body, perhaps still ‘more so in
soul; and had, by no means, a lively mirror
of attention to hold up to them. At 10
o’clock, nevertheless, with unexpecbed preci-
sion, a b¢ll rang, the steam mechanism began
growling, and we jumbled forth on our way.

To the river-mowth I remember little with
distinctness ; the day had settled into grey ;
with more than enough of cast-wind now
that our own velocity was added to it. . The
brick-chaos and ship-and-boat-chaos of big
London till after Greenwich lies across my:
,remembrance like afi ugly indistinct smear,
full of noise and confusion, no figurce distinct
in it. DPassengers, ond after one, cime on

board ; at Greenwich a great mang_Soidiers
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" recruits and invalids * Irigh both, the latter
from India, and “ bad subjects mostly, as I
learned afterwards ,—these cdme on board at

Gravesend in great number, drunk many “of
them, with or without officers (without it
afterwards turned out); a nasty sight rather.
'PIIO'b-bﬂ&tﬂ' kooked themselves astern of us,

| and went shovin g thro’ the foam ; sometimes
as many as 4 boats at once :  pilots looking:
out for a job,”—favoured by the Steamers.

A tall antelope or pantler fioure im red coat
(about Gravesend, I think) misses the proper
boarding-place from his hpat : steps into one
of these pilot-boats, cool he amid the tumult
of noises and splashing of spray ; and twists
gallartly aloft over the stern; dashes the
spray from self and papers, and with 4 brisk

£almness which I could not but admire, stept

smiling forwards to his place, the fore-deck : a;

corporal of foot; commander he, as I found,

of the broken military there., Au},e_xr‘;eediﬁgly -

tall lank simp e-looking Irish gentleman
- .
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came on bhoard thereabouts t00; whom I
afterwards named to myself the *lrish
Toots * (see Dickens). A very short well-
conditioned cockney-looking gentleman had
likewise come. I took him for the Captain
of these Majesty’s forces of ours; but found
afterwards he was a tourist, *locking at all |
the capital (Caities,” Paris last ye'&r, Dublin
this; he had a small sea-store (from which
I guessed a wife too); his big blue"-eyes,
silly as ke was, had at times a beautiful
gorrow In them while he sat silent in the
éevening on deck foy a while; a rough pug-
face—tamed into perfect peaceable politeness,
had in it an air of limited rationality, vefacit‘y
and English wholesomeness, which pi‘eﬁsgd

me. But I must get on! BSomewhere on

the river a big fat Englighmﬁn of 50 stept on
board, burly, black, p@ck-m@rked,‘ﬂne eyeshut
(seemingly out, but it proved to be'in too, en |
occasion): sonie trader (onewould haveé}ioped,

in bacon and edibles) to the Plymouthllii‘iegion,- |
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I aftorwards found. One other cabin pas-
senger, where entering I noticed not, was an
eldorly Lancashirg or Cumberland man, yoéu
could not say of what quality belowe-a
gentn,; fecble-minded, good-humoured, his old
wrinkly face grew quite blown-out at last,
the* ¢yes almost shut up, by inflammatory
regimen of whiskey &c. and want of sleep,
before the voyage ended. T did not in the
least hate, yet how little either, did I pity
this popr old man. Alas, wrapt gp in our
own black cares (which we ought to conquer,
and keep moderately cogquered, if we stood
to our post), shut up the soul of man from
feeling for his brother,—surely an ignoble
gtate! Let this suffice for our ship’s loading.
I remember very vaguely Erith, much more so
Southend or rather the wawme of ¢ Southend
and 1ts long Pier,” (o gockney bathing-place).
I have a dim ¢/t of grey-green country and
spectral objects cmough there rushing past

ane all that day and afterncon. Our Captain,
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an cxcellent, civil, able, old Welshman, kept .-
aloft on the platform; very obliging when
you spoke to him. T went twice thero with
a cigar, looked down into the sea of Irish
rabble, and hegan to deciplicer type-faces of
the Irish. The *“light boats,” we passed
near to two or three of them ; the dreariest
objects 1 ever in this world saw; the
“Girder” *“ Tongue” &c. on their several
shoals of those names; must keep a light
burning at night; the two'men have no
function else whatever ; I suppose they can
eat terribly, and sleep nearly the whole day.
Their boats were bobbing and capering in
the wild surf; narrow was the share other-
wise these poor fellows had of this Universe.
It is a wild expanse of shoals and channels,
this Thames mouth. T had never been on.
that side of it, at least never in dayhght,
ﬂaving usually in former voyages passed by
the Nore. Of Broadstairs and Ramsgate,

nothing but a tremulous cloudy shadow

[ i



My Irish Fourney in 1849. Q

remans. - Ditto of Deal. I saw Walmer
Castle, Duke of Wellington’s, looking down
on us with wings of planfed wood; less
memorably some big Hotel, perhaps mdro
than one, its windows glittering in the bleared
windy sunset,—not beautiful to me they, or
anything, m that sad mood. Dover (lived at,
24 years before, one autumn) looked grim
enough in the twilight; I could recognise
almost nothing of my old localities, the new
““entrance of the tunnel” was not mecognise-
able except as a small bloteh., Iow I took
tea &c. and went to bed is quite abolished
from recollection ; too well ean I recollect the
snoring of my one-cyed provision friend,--—-

whose ealing al tea, whole chickens and |
plates of ham vauishing before him, I do now
wecollect ! Also that I got up, probably
about midnight ; wasefold wo were oppox
site. Brighton, but could sece no token of
that om of anything but a dim flat coast with

some kind of luminous gleam all along where
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sea met land ; whereupon 1 had te smoke a
pipe, and descend to my lair again. Cyclops
sﬁoring still more cffectively now—seldom or
never heard such snoring, which was not a
stream, diastole and systole, but a whiripool
rather, or system of whirlpgols, bottomless
maelstroms and sandy syrtis conjoined (ah
me !) for the man was nearly suffocated by
closed curtains and by vanished plates of ham.
I have a dim but certain recollection of
jumping cout of my bed or drawer-at last,
indignantly dashing his curtains open, with
some passionate ~lemand to ¢ cease that
beastly gurgling and gluddering, in the name
of all the dewils!” Whereby at least my

heavy Provisional fricnd did awake ; “and I
fell asleep and heard no more of him for that
night. Poor fellow; not a bad creature,
_after all; there seemed a kind of healthy
banter 1n him, a merry vivid eyc; probably
an cxcellent dealer in ~bacon, praiseworthy
as a British citizen of 1849 ; bEt he éid
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eat excessmely, and his snoring was to me
at once hateful, and terrible,—poor fecllow
after all | ) '

Sunday morning (1 July) at 7 came 6n
deck+ beautifully sunny morning, Isle of
Wight, Ventnor region lying close at hand,
and the shm motionless waiting for the turn
of the tide—wind had gone round from
cast to west in the mght: we hung for
about an hour with little, at first with next
to no motion, opposite that southwest region
of the little Island. The special localities,
none of which were known to me beforehand,
I did not get committed to memory. A
straggling hamlet (perhaps about Dunnose, I
can’t how find on the map any name that
fixes 1tsclf as the name then given me) with
e kind of bay and clayey unbeautiful coasts,
thig stood distinct ; less so other straggling
human objects; and now only Ventnor itself
figure# as absorbing” the whole vivid past of

the scene. A steepish slope, very green but
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rather treeless; houses and littde gardens
sprinkled over a good part of 1t, connected
b.y oblique patlis; grass-surface very beauti-
ful everywhere, shrubberies apparently flou-

rishing; a pleasant group of dwellings hung

out there against the morning sun,—and one
of them, T knew not which, had ‘been oohn
Sterling’s last dwelling! T looked 1ntently,
with many thoughts. Bonchurch not visible
now—had it been ? I knew also (what was
curious t» think of) that John Forster, little
dreaming of my whereabout, was 1 one
White's at Boncharch, down from' L.ondon
that very morning. Far elsewhither was I
bound. With cve or with glass, looking
never 8o intently T could discover no nwmnan
or even living figure; which proves f)erhaps
that our distance was greater than the short
distance it appeared~to be. * Toots ” very
'loquacious when he could get a chance, came
talking about Dr. McHale of Tuam (“Chuam?”’
he called it) and Nangle of Achi{ Island ;

F
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and how Jodin had ¢ cursed them all with bell,
bock, and candie ** & which T shook off, not,

believing it at all Iiferally in s.pite of Toots’s

evident Jona Sfides, and wishing indeed 1o
see Yentnor rather than et After Ventnor,
talk with the Half-pay Serit. Major; Wighy
now.ﬂitting faster Ly us, the ship being
under full movement, again; of Indian sol-
diering ; mainly about the economices, diffi-
culties &e, of locomotion for armies ;  but
above al things the prices of articks in the
various markets, allowances of grog—what
you could get, aud poclaet, op swallow, by

of my half-pay Serjt. A most healthy prac-.
tical man simplicity itself, and yot savoir.
Jaire enough, tough as leather, and a strofe
m him (T could see) like that of g quarter
staff of oak. Man worth remembering, told
me of his pensions, Promotions, appointment,
now (t® some militaty charge of a distriet, I
tinnk ) at Falmoutl : « a5 good as £100 in all,
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sir, which is very well, you seo’ ;» more total
absenco of bragging, nay of s¢lf consciousness
or of any unwholesome element it was im-
possible to see or figure. Soldiering like
working, in such men ; strong both ways, as
native oak: the strongest kind of men.
After Wight, Needles &ec. (terribly worn,
almost dilapidated and ruinous-ugly looking)
had rapidly flowed past,—perhaps before 10
o’'clock, the céast left us; Southampton &e.
far in the distance, passed unnoticed, and I -
think I muast bave taken to read Quaker
Pim’s book on Ireland which also passed
unnoticed. Or perhaps I went to slecp ?
Probably that was it? Yes, in my notobook
(pencil) it is marked go *fell asleep o déck
a little in the sun towards noon.”
N.B.—After 3 days more there is not cven
& pencil serap,aiothing but the letters
to help me to decipher what was the
exact day of this or that occurrence still

remembered by me.
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It turned out now there had a man becn
lost last night. The good old Captain so re-
ported it. On Saturday evening, most of the
poor Irish wretches of «invalids™ got mdre
or less completely drunk ; some of them even
on entering, had needed no completing.
One*of thean a lean, angry, misguided, er-
tirely worthless looking creature, age per-
haps 40, came staggering upon the quarter-
dock, and made a turn tliere: turn nearly
completgd, he came right upon the captain
who of course ordered him off,—which order,
tho' given mildly enough the -poor drunk
wretch felt to be insulting to his honour, and
swore fiercely not to comply with. A scuffio
had ensued (Captain’s hand got ¢ twisted ) :
all of us started up to conjure the poor
gretch &c.; he did then turn off, abashed,
perhaps repentant, hag taken more drink
for consolation ; was * last seen about mid-"

night "%: it was now he that was never to be

seen more! The Irish physiognomies I
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studied often from the upper - platform :
besides my yellow friend with the cap, I
had made out some five or six type-physiog-
nomies, which I could recognize as specimens
of Irish classes of faces: thére was the
angry-bewildered, for instance the poor
wretch that went overboard, or a-still better
yet left on board, a lean withered show of a
creature with hanging brows, droop nose,
mouth corners drooping, chin narrow, narrow,
eyes full'of sorrow and rage; ‘I have aright
to be here, sir, I want my ration! ” said he
once. There was there a blonde big tiger-face
(to whom I lent a light for his pipe); this 1s
of mixed breed, I think a north country face :
noble possibility quite marred. Irish salor
at the helm in wig and storm hat; bulky,
with aquiline face and closed mouth, wild
‘cunning littleeyc : like Jock McDonald of my
carly years. Ah me! These faces are still
very clear to me; and-were I a pamter, I

could draw them; others, one or two, not

r



My Irish Journey in 18409. | 17

I — —— —

thought of again till now, have got erased ; I
Was8 struck in general with the ajr of faculty
migbred, and gone to waste, or’ more or less
“excellent possibility much _marred,” if
almost all these faces, The man had foung
himself g0 enveloped in conditions which ho
deemed unfajr, which he had revolted against,
but had not been able to conquer, that he
had so to speak, lost Jics way ; a sorry sight,
the tragedy of each of these poor men; but
-here too surcly jg g « possibility g if the
Irish faculty be good, you ean breed it, put
it among conditions whick, ¢r¢ fair or at leagt
fairer. o
“Portland Bill”: it was op awakening

from one of my deck sleeps, well on in the

R 3~ —Was that the origin of the
- w name? . From thig point the

Coagt continued oyr neighbour again : by
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degroes Dorsetshire passed, and then Devon-
shire with its gnarled rocks (as 'if they
were whinstoie or limestono, and scotch
rocks) winded rapidly off, as the evening
sank—viewless now, damp, and rather windy,
as we were running into the toeth of the
breeze. Many caves, gnarled promontories,
rock islets; trim houses and fields, no human
croaturo visible: a silent KEnglish sabbath
country,—like the dream of a sabbath. Mate,
of whom anon, points out Plymouth light in
the thickening dusk; past 10 we make the
light : Breakwater with its red lamp, with
its sudden calm of sea, and tumult of boats ;—
wo were in some most dark, strait place, with
rain Béginning, and they called it Plymeuth
Hegbdur. Toots's talk to me, while the bustle
went on, about an Irish lord (just doad?)
and his brother, transcendent blackguards,
" beautiful man, dance or dinner of innumer-
ablo improper-femaies in London ogce—piﬁy
. rather that I have forgotten that: but of
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Toots who could do anything but forget P
- Smooth-flowing, shallow shameless river of

talk ; always in one or two ﬁ]inutes, when T
could not bodily get away from him, my
thoughts slid far away. These transcendent
Irish lords were connected, somehow by mar-
riage, witlr the late Duke of Gordon. Of my
night in this harbour there remains yet sad
memorial ; in a scrawl of a letter begun about
midnight to my wife! Enough here to
record the stages or chief epochs: 3. To bgd
very sleepy. Toots and the Lancashire
Non-significant, talking scrious jargon for
about an hour in the cabin, wouldn’t let ine;
I remember, the poor cockney tdu;igt had
béen asking “for a pen,” remembered ;:Bt
Office here, and started up to write, b ay

of deliverance from that car-torment :—2.

Writing with ear-tormemt still worse near at_
hand, my Provisioyal friend (O Heaven 1 -
thought /e had been gons, never to snore

more) stept in, evidently full of food and ~-
c 2
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porter ; at sight of him I start, can write no
farther ; lock up my writing case, wait im-
patiently that "Toots and Non-significant
would end. 3. Try bed again; can't at all.
Toots and Non-significant stumble in, rain

patters on the deck, Provisional friend tukes

. R r
. to  snoring—* blubber—gurgle—gludder !

I start up and don my cloihes; find in the

cabin too & poor under-steward snoring,

“loudly but bumanly, and have not the heart

to awakén him. Uncertain what te do, fly
on deck, smoke (under my umbrella), try not
to despair; find ct last a side cabap with
nothing in it but rubbish of clothes, a sofa
and an open window; fling myself down
there, thanking Heaven, and fall sound

asleep—till 8 next morning.

Monda.yp 2nd July.

All busy when I came on deck ;" sunny

morning, boxes, bales, persons getting or got

L .

a TENNE A B
-l .
~ s

-
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on board : soon sail; have seen nothing of
Plymouth, seo Mtttle even of the harbour ¢x-
cept confusion of ropes and ships;—size of it
guessable at less than I expected. Tract of
town (Catwater they called it ?) stretching
baclf on the right as we sailed ouf; buildings
like public storehouses, or official houses,
farther down; two neat women stop hurriedlj'r
on board there; misventurous Irish-women,
giving up their plan of emigration to Aus-"
tralia, ahd cowering back to Ennis in Clare,
a8 I afterwards learned; sisters, Missés
Hewit by name. Breakwater a stone glacis,
with light-tower (perhaps cannon-tower too)
and small esplanade at the end, some frigates
c;ttered about: 1t was Plymouth sound;
pretty enough in the summer morning
&fter such a night. Various new figures now
- on board ; new prey to Toots. I spoke tce
none ; h0ped they would leave at Falmouth
- where wo were to call. Sick gentleman m.b:g
wicker cradle lay on the deck; poor fellow |
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“paralytic in the lower _extremitfes,”"gqiﬂg_
to Dublin for ,surg’ery', attefided only by _\a_
rough clown of a servant; his eyes looked
mild and patient, tho' sad ; intelligent white
face ; age probably about 35; they Bhift;e& |
‘him round out of the sun ; not to embagraés
him, we had to forbear looking at hisfcradle
or him. | -. |
‘Cornish 'cciast as that of Devonshire had
* been, gnarled rocky'; indented all along, har-
| ..bour and sound (when once you had “opened”
© 1t) at the bottom of each little bay ¢ Pol ”—
- something or 'othe}, when ybu asked the
. ngﬁe.- An interesting event to me. :_Loo'e-;
“ that 1s Looe,” that strait hardly .perc;epEiEIE |
crack or notch in the rock_s_there*—_fo'ori_'_(}. |
~ Buller, poor old years. of his and mine! :
Fowey-Harbour entrance was marked by .
_"‘W]_:Lité gpots, a couplg, -_p&imed on the rocks;
not ﬁﬂd it otherwise. Tbots_ preying ._on"the'
new comers. * Hum-m-m. "Drum-;n-m'_l ?
with a strong Irish intonation in it. . Maﬁy |

L
!



ta'lm sloop$ of one pattern, with red sails and
'_fcdnspicuous lakel (“P. H. No. I’ &e.?
something like that) were nimbly cuttmg:
about: ° Pilchard-boats, sir!® = All busy
here, crowded steamer crossed us on the left :
pleasure trip, Falmouth—to the Eddysﬁone,_.
probably. "Half-pay serjeant did the honours
of the coast as we approached his new_.__]_;ggjme ;_' |
has liberty seemingly of the quartéi{deck,
put feeds and sleeps 1n some region of his
own. About noon or after, pagt ®t. Mawés",'
“and on the left past Pendennis,—Falmouth ;
“and moor there ¢ for aboat an hour f’;f_—W]:;ich |
'proved two hours and more.
I might, had I foreseen that latter fact;
. ha.ve gone ashore to see ¢ Barclay Fox and
Co., if nothing better; nay, I was near going,
'had my foot on the ladder towards aboat but
i the scrambhng tumult gave it up a,ga,m,
‘and decided to stay and look about me and
| penaﬂely ‘smoke and consider. John Ster-' |
- Jing’s house waa there too “but. nobody could. |
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tell me which ; tho’ ﬁne, a brisk young damsel,
did point out the warehouseaof the Foxes, a
big house near the sea. Falmouth might
cdntain 3 or 4 thousand souls (as the look'_
suggested to guess); it hung, pleasantly
enough, tho” much too bare-looking, on the
slope of the acclivity and down ¢lose to the
sea; reminded me alittle of Kirkealdy, except
that this was squarish in shape, not *“a long
town” rather a © loose town,” as I judged ;
one street near the sea, main street I suppose,
on the level; the sloping thoroughfares I
judged to be mostly lanes. The country
looked bare; the harbour land-locked is
beautiful, and if deep must be excellent.
Assisted clown to screen the poor invald
gentleman in his cradle from the hot wind-
" less sun; fixed up my own umbrella over
him, which the clowncafterwards told me, in
gonﬁdential gratitude, was ‘“a graat sup-
poart "—Sent a card ashore to Fox ; admired

the clean, sturdy, clear-looking boatmen;
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'.;;:Elﬁ*_atched ‘their long dangerous loading and -
disloading. Toots had gone, Provisional
friend (& joy !) had gone; hoped we should
now have a stiller time. About two the |
 steam growled again, and we got under w-a,y, |
- olose to the little pleasant Castle of Pendennis
this time, a trim castellated height with trim
paths &c. (one company in it, Serjt. half-
Pay had said) ; and so again out to the open
" deep. _
Our &2 Irishwomen “from Mnnis in
Clare” with their clean summer-bonnets
~ (mere clean calico, folded full over paste
board, with a tack or two; much admired "
" by me) had come to the qlla,tjter-deckj wished
.'eﬁdently to be gpoken to; were by me, after.
others of us. TFather had been a Lieutenant
;:_of- foot with pension, mother too with pen-
_. sion; both being dead, resources were all
~ oubt: parson had advised emigration, freg -

 nagaarm 0 Anaftralia 2! wag cortain 1 wo wanld-
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came to Plymouth, found the “free pagsage
a passage among parish paupers, and shrieked
(of course) at the notion of it! Officers had

- béen extremely helpful and polite; got us

back, with difficulty, our £12; and here we
are, wending our sad way home again! A
more distressing story I had not lately heard.
For both the women, ¢ ladies ”” you could not
have hesitated even in the poor-house to call
them, were clearly of superior faculty and
quality : ~he elder some 45 perhaps, & rugged
bmve-lo:jking woman ; the younger delicate,
graceful, and evenrstill beautiful, tho’ verg-
ing towards middle-age also. The two un-
fortunates, was there nothing other for them
by W&j of career in the world but this!
The younger was qﬁite pleasant company ;
~ but at ““ the Lizard” or earlier began to grow
sick, grew ever sickerpand I had to lead her to
her place, a horrible den called * Second

Cabin,” and there leave *her sister ar’d her.

e ¥ Mmoot . - e
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ad old captain and her because of these

ﬁor Miss Hewits. ¢ Bring me our basket
.f.;__PI'&J? sir] Stewardess will give it you!l &
_were the last words of the elder from her

dark den. Stewardess knew nothing of their

basket, not she ; old captain awoke from his
after-dinner nap, reproached the woman for
her greedy hard character, ordered her to
“know ” the basket, which, with very angry
.g{z__i;ears, assisted by me and my soothing elo-
'5. quence, the creature at last did. Base, In
‘many cases, under certain aspeéts, is the
‘mind of man | "

h - The “ Lizard point ”’ we would pa,ss before
": dinner; stormy place of eliffs, high cliffs
- rough water ; I found that in shape 1t did
resemble somewha,t.the head of a Lizard,— |
" gb least on the western sides it does. "We
were past the ¢ souther’most . land of,
‘Britain then; but . the tossing of the water
‘&id not abate as promised ; the evening hght

‘odared wild and sad upon the solitary ses,
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to the Land’s-end, that was the word ﬁo'w
Coast still h1g11 and all rock; Land’s-end
- stretching out black ahead; it was towards
- sunset when we actually reached it ; passed
it round the ighthouse at the distance per-
haps of a mile. The wildest most impressive
place I ever saw on the coasts of Britain
A hghthouse rises on a detached rock some
conmderable space ahead; many ‘detached
~ rocks, of a haggard skeleton character, worn
haggardﬁby the wild sea, are scattered about -
between the lighthouse and end of the firm
chff’; that clustery where the lighthouse is,
‘had 'seemed to me like the ruins of a Cathe-
dral for some time, Very wild and grim,
‘impressive in itself and as the notablest of
British capes. A farmhouse called by sailors
“First and last” stands very near to the
_extremity ; farther found to the west are

° villages and many houses visible * mining

vvillage ” you are told; the promontofy itself

o
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ﬁigher th&n St. Bees 1 thmlght) sheer and
%i&ck A.boat ar two, poor specks of pis-
natory human ‘art, were seen rocking and -
‘paddling among the angry skeleton rocks ih B
:-'theﬂ_e -ever-vexed waters; where they -were
ﬁo land, or how get up to *‘ First and last”
one didn’t well see. But here at last is the
spectre of the mixed Cathedral,—a lighthouse
among haggard sea-beat rocks, namel; ; and
We are round the Land’s-end, gett-ing' round.
j-_'htt}wards the western side of it, snd had
better look well our last. The sunshine now
went out, angry breeze ®lew colder from
dark-cloudy skies,—baddish night, probably?
Some poor laboring ship,” with patched
E&].LS and not otherwise of prosperous aspect
met us just past the lighthouse, borne into
_the grim evening, it on its way, we on
f:-_'ﬁur 8; and the Land’s-end was among the‘
tlungs that had been; ¢ standing for -the '
E.:Tu_;scar,' sir | "—Tuascar Light on _’phél-_- céasf o
of - Wexford, 130 miles off. And so the

.
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evening and the morning had been a new |
day. ' R
~ As there was nothing to be seen on deck
~ But the dim tumult of sea and sky, 1 suppose
I must have gone early to bed: 1 can re-
member shutting my little cabin door, (for the |
harsh stewardess, in hope probably of a shil-
ling, had volunteered to make a bed for me mn
" the place where I had found refuge the night
"before) with a satisfied feeling, and turning
 in with sgreat hope: but, alas, it proved far -
otherwise. My first experience in the new
bed was a jolt tkat nearly threw me tjut:
the wind had risen, was still rising; the
steamer pitched, rolled, tumbled, creaked and
growled: doors batging, men’s feet and
voices sounding, and the big sea booming
and voaring: not a wink of sleep could be
had all night, hardly could one’s place in
"bed be maintained. Some time, perhaps
between 3 and 4 I went on deck fo Hsinoke ;

a wild wet stormy dimness everywherc;
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ep—

?‘%ﬁ.iihe mate dripping from every angle of his
‘face and person=—with thin wet shoes on, I

'E'remember-——approached my Eheltef, talkmg |

Bea stoicisms to me, admitting that it was” a

roughish night : noticeable fellow this ; very

eivil, very good-humoured, sliding about (for

he #railed his limbs and feet with thin shoes)
to put this and that detail in order always ;
voice thin, creaky, querulous—hesitatory, and
as if it couldn’t be troubled to speak ; a rock-
ng, sliding, innocent-hearted ¢ seaspedant "’
(a8 such I had classed him); with lips drawn

in, puckered brow, and geod humpured eyes

pretending to be wearier than they were;

came from the Medway, had been wrecked,
traded to Aberdeen, was now puddling about
in these seas ;—may he prosper, poor fellow |
1 flung myself next on the sofa, under
miscellaneous wrappagey and did then get

some stony sleep till the mommg fa,1rly
‘broke.

-
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Tuesday 3rd July.

"On deck between 8 and 9, all hands look-
iog oub for * the Tuskar ”” when doin g nothing
else; old captain and a wretched passenger
or two trying to walk the qua,r_ter:deck
(impossible for any fwo-footed land animal);
big sheets of spray dashing over them
from time to time A wild grey tumult;
sight an sound everywhere of the rather
dismal sort in sea and in sky. One ship or
perhaps two at vGrious times wvisible; else-
where no Tuskar, no motion that was not of
the chaotic powers. Sallors made a wave - or
motion or sound of some sort from -the'pla,t-
form, Captain too looked ; Tuskar at last!
In a few instants rm_ore I also could " see 1t 3
~white pillar or tower'rising steady amid the
tumult of the waters, stfange and Wéiét}me:;
some 12 miles off, they said. We turned now |
gradually to the right : for Arklow head; for

™y
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' ‘Wicklow do., then was Dublin itself to come.
" Wind, as we turned from it onﬁbur_: new course,
grefw softer somewhat and water smoother,
but all day it was gusty, very uncomfortabls
a.nd too cold. The poor sick gentlema,n had
passed the night on deck his cradle vgell |
screened under tarpaulins; and didn’t seem:
much hurt by the rough weather. Lanqashlre
Non-significant, who took a Kttle punch
perhaps too often, seemed greatly out of sorts;
his poor face red as vermilion ‘in parts, and
swollen as if you had blown up all its old

~ wrinkles with wind ;—poorevil; yet he ate
again at breakfast, and made no complaint,
took nothing amiss.

“Wexford Harbour,” visible only a8 a |
blank on the line of coast, was a mere tradi- «
~ tion to us. Wexford and Wicklow hills (I

“supposed about Eniscorthy and Ferns) many

'common-place-iloﬁking hills of moderate.

'._.hEig]Tllt and complex arrangemént__ now visible.
Viﬁeg__a,r Hill, a peaked flat cone, conspicﬁo_us |

~ | | I,
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enough among the others. Thought of the
“Battle of Vinegar Hill,” but not with

interest, with sorrow rather and contempt ;

one of the ten times tem thousand futile
fruitless * battles” this brawling unreason-
able people has fought,—the saddest of
distinctions to them among peoples! In
Heaven’s name learn that ¢ revolting . is not
the trade which will profit you, "The un-
profitablest of all trades, 1f you exceed 1n it ;
Tn Heaven’s name either be at peace, or else
try to fight with some chance of success!
¢« Hill of Tarali ’ wisible too, of conical shapé;
but not the historical illustrious Tara,—that
18 in Meath, T think; tho’ that too 1s but
moderately ¢ illustrious” to me.

~ Arklow Town I didn’t see at all; under-
stood there was next to no town, but re-
inembéyed_ _“Wood@n_ Ludlow’s ” adventure
_theré, and *(_301'11(5[ have liked to take someﬁpic-
ture of the ground with me. Wickdow head,

beéautiful trim establishment of a light-house
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there, properly three towers (one or else two
~ of them having vroved wrong built), acec-
rately whitewashed, walled in, with paths
&c., a pleasure to look at upon the brown
crag. These generally like that of Devon-

~ shire or the lower forms of Scotch coast;

interidr not ﬂl-cultivated houaes trlm '

| My Irish Fourney in 1849. 35,

from_ the dlst_a.nce fields fenced and MB

small stfagg}lings of plantatien even. Behind

| Wicklow Head, in a broad shallow bay look-

ang rather bleared, found Wicklowe Town,
kept looking at it as we sailed northward
right away from it ; lies ine a hollow on the

southern side of the Bay screened by Wicklow

head from the east winds—rather a feeblish

kind of County Town; chapels, a steeple,
slate roofs, thin cloud of smoke; perhaps 2

or towards 3 thousand 1nhab1tants as I

judged.. In all these seas We saw no ship,”

absolutely none at all but one’ kalow._

‘Fishing sloop, of the same form but qmte-.

rusty and out of repalr as the 001‘111811 ]3;1-
. D ‘2.
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chard-sloops of yesterday ;—alas one, & in

this state of ineffectuality, A big steﬁ;ner
farther on, ﬁiaking from Dublin towards
“ Bristol” (I think our captain said); this
and a pilot boat not employed by us; except
these three we saw no other ships at all in
those Irish seas that day. Wonderiul &
lamentable ! chorus all my Irish friends; and
orope for their pikes to try and mend 1t!
Bray Head I had seen before; and Bray, but
couldn’t. make my recollections correspond..
Beautiful suburban country by the shores
there, on the Dublin side. Works of Wick-
low Railway, hanging over the sea, 1 remem-
ber, probably about Bray Head. Afternoon
Biﬁking lower, wind cold, bleary, loud; no
dinner 'till one got to Dubln: wish we Wefé-
there. Dublin Bay at last; Kingstown Wlth |

168 small exotic rows of villas bhanging over .
F the saltwater; Dalkey Islet, with runed

- church, close on the other side of us. Kingg.

TT-.-..1-|.. s o o amam oa -I.-l"‘l L e "' LLE el » Fay 1‘\“ 'l':'ll"'l H‘I—H'*--l LY
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g'rafnite inoles, few ships, small business in it :
wild wind was tossing some filament of stea.n:{
~ about (mail steamer, getting ready I suppose
for Holyhead), and the rest was idle va._ca,ucjt‘.
Long lines of granite embankment, a noble
channel with docks, males of it (there seemed
to me), and no ship i it, rio huma.n Gy

- _m 1{3 the genius of vacancy alone posﬁssxﬁgi-z

| it!  'Will ¢be useful some day” I suppose P
The look of it, in one’s own cold wretched |
'humour, was rather sad.—Dublin Hafbour at
last; a few ships actually moored here, along
the quays nearest to the ‘city. Tumult, as
usual ; our key was on the north bank. Miss
Hewits came up, specially begged me not to
leave their luggage once on shore till they
themselves came with the remainder of it:
did so, tho’ little able to wait; was hardly
ever in a more deplorabl® state of body than .
even now. Despatched the Miss Hewits;
oot into B cab myself éscaping from the un- o
uttérable hurlyburly. ¢ Imperial Hotel, Sack-
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ville Street | ”—and was safely set down there,
in wind and dust, myself a'mass of dust and
inflammatory ruin, about 6 or_7 in this even-
ﬂlg of Tuesday July 3.—What a pleasure to
get fairly washed, and into clean linen and
clothes, once more! small wholesome ginner

in the ground storey; fine roomy well-ordered

place: but, alas, at the Post Office there was
no admittance, “all shut at 7.”” 1 had to
take that disappointment, and instead of re-
~ celving tetters write letters. ]
Imperal-Hotel people, warned I suppose
by Fitzgerald (Miss Purcell the proprietress’s
nephew) had brightened up into enthusiastic
smiles of welcome at sound of my name: all -
‘was done for me then that human waiterage
in the circumstances could do; I had a brisk-
eyed deft Irish youth by way of épecial at-
tendant, really a ‘clever, active, punctual
youth, who seemed as if he would have run

to the world’s end for me at lifting of my
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room the ¢ quietest ’’ they had, wanted such) ;
bath tubs, attended to my letters, clothes,
messages, waited on me like a familiar fairy.
Could they have oot me into a room really
L quiet,” where I might have really slept, all
had been well there. But that was not pos-
mbla : ‘not there, nor anywhere else ‘in inng..

Omels.* powers of observation’ act .under

-ad| conditions, if the nerves are to be con-
".ﬁinﬁally in a shatter with want of sleep

* and whatit brings! Under that sad condi-
tion, as of a gloomy pressure of waking
nightmare, were all my Isish operations, of
observation or other, transacted; no escape
from it ; take it silently therefore, say nothing
more’ of it, but do the best you may under it
as under a law of fate.

About 10 at night, still writing letters,

I received “John O’Hagan’s”™ visit; a nolte

from Duffy,) who was dining there, had

lain waiting for me-before—brisk 1nnocent

! Duffy, the present Sir Charles Gavan Dutly.

w»
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modest young barrister, this John O’Hagan ;?

Duffy’s sister-in-law did by no manmer of

T .
means let rooms; so her offer of one, indi-

¢ated 1n Duffy’s note, had to be at onece
declined : Duffy himself *“ would be here in
half an hour ”.  Wrote on to my mother or
to Jane: Duffy came soon after the time set ;
drank a “glass of lemonade” from me, I a
glass of punch; took my letters of introduc~
tion home with him to scheme out a route,
gave me-a road series ¢ drive here first, then -
there, then &°” for Dublin introductions on
the morrow; anec after a silent pipe I
tumbled into bed.

- Wednesday 4ih July.

Breakfast in the Public room : conmder-:_- -5

able company ; polite all, and less of noise -

* John O’Hagan is the present Judge O'Hagan, chief of --

il - T " Y T 7 v
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among them than when I was forméfly there: -
~arrangem®™ all perfect; toasted bacon ”,

‘coffee, toast, all right and well served—No

. letters for me at the Post-Office! strange,
but no help. Car (“a shilling an hour ")
about noon (I think) to go and deliver my
mbmductmns ;s got a body of letters JHEB*M“I
mﬂs atepplng out on this errand : all right, 1
m ‘Post master mistaken before!* M Don-
" nel of the national schools, * engaged ”’; very
- well ; tosBoard of Works, Poor-law Power
not come; Larcom just coming, read my
letters in his room, go auwty then as he has
not yet got his business done.* In Merrion
Square D™ Stokes in: clever, energetic, but
squinting, rather fierce, sinister-looking man,
—at least some dash of that suapectible in
him :*to dine there, nevertheless, to-morrow
evening—D™ Kennedy sot at home, Sir R.
Kane d* f(out of town); Sir Duncan Mac-

¥ See Alex. MaﬁDﬂnnel; the Cﬁnief Commissioner of

P R
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- gregor, found him, an excellent old Scotche
" man, soldierly, open, genial, sagacious :
Friday night to dine with him ;® left my -
ofher military letters there, and drove to
M™ Callan’s; (Duffy’s sister-in-law) ;—had

x_missed Pim the Quaker before, *in ILon--

‘don; 7 left Forster’s letter, declining tpo See
the other members of the firm just now.
Long talk with Mrs. Callan, D™ C., and Mr™
Duffy ; Dufly in his room ill of slight cold.
Home torImperial again ; with a netice that -
I will go and bathe at Howth ;—find D~
Evory Kennedy at’ the door, as I am inquir-
ing about that; go in with him, talk; he
carries me in his vehicle to the Howth
Station, not possible for this night; can do
1t at Kingstown, drives off for the station
~ thather, with repeated invitationé that I will
dine with him,~—find¢ on the road that Kings-
tuﬁm also will not do, and renews his entrea-
~ ties to dine, which ‘seeing now no firospect



My Irish Fourney in 1849. 43 I

~ for the evening, I comply with., K drives
me all about; streets beautiful, but idle '
empty; charming little c‘ountry house
(name irrecoverable now), beyond some iron-
foundry or forge-works, beyond ¢ Rev® D"
Todd’ ”, on the Dundrum or Ranelagh side &,
“wife and sisters all out toreceive us: slster:,%;
especially elder sister, expected to be
charmed at sight of ¢ Thomas Carloil ” | tho’
whether they adequatelyl were or not, I
* cannot say.—Pleasant enough littte dinner
there; much talk of Pitt Kennedy, a brother
now with Napier in Ind%; vivid inventive
patriotic man, it would appear, of whose pam-
phlets they promised me several (since read,
not without some real esteem of the headlong
Pitt Kennedy) ; other brether 1s Lord Bath’s
agent In Monahan,®—kence chiefly those at-
tentions to me. LadieS gone,—pale, elderly
earnest-eyed lean couple of sisters, insipad-
' beautiftil little wife.—Dr. Cooke Taylor »
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18 announced, a snuffy, babbling, baddish
fellow, whom I had not wished at all specially
to Eee-—Stra,r;ge dialect of this man, a
. Youghal native, London had little altered
that; immense lazy gurgling about the
throat and palate regions, speech coming out
at last not so much in distinct piecesﬁ and
vocables, as in continuous condition, semi-
masticated speech. A peculiar smile too
dwelt on the face of poor snuffy Taylor; I
pitied, brt could not love him—with his lazy -
gurgling, semi-masticated, semi-deceitful
(and self-deceiving) speech, thought and
action. Poor fellow, .one of his books that
I read “On the Manufacturing regions in
1843 ”’, was not so bad; Lord (Clarendon, a

great Patron of his, had got him a pension,
“ brought him over to Ireland:—and now
(about a fortnight ago, end of Septr.) I learn
that he is dead of cholera, that, better or

not 8o good, I shall never see him ~again |
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Kennedy’s car ; I.set him out at his house

(in some modest clean street, near Merrion

Square) ; two days after, I saw him at the

'Zoolagwal breakfast ; gurgle-snuﬁe Cock-

ney- and-Yougha,l wit again in semi-masti-

~ cated dialect, with great expressions of

- regarl for me, as well as with other hal’f“:arg;;;j_
whule untruths ;—and so poor Taylor was to

B _h a,nd the curtains rush down between

. )
¥ L _:é-:' :".'-" :

ﬁﬂ impenetrable for evermore. Allah akbar ,
. Allah Ke m

Thursday 5t?:{uly.

What people called, what bustle there was

of cards and people and appointments and
invitations in my little room, I have quite
forgotten the details of (letters indicate more
of 1t perhaps) : what I cap remember is mainly
what I did, and not quite definitely (except |
with effprt) all or the,most of that.

Notes and visitors, hospitable messages
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and persons, Macdornel, Col" Foster, Dr.
Kennedy-—in real truth I have forgotten all
the particulars , of Thursday I can remember
| cnly % dim hurly-burly, and whirlpool of
nssiduous hospitable calls and proposals, till
- gbout 4 o’clock when a * Sir Philip Cramp-
ton,” ” by no means the most notable Of my
callers, yet now the most noted in my memory,
an aged, rather vain and not very deep-look-
ing Doctor of Physic, came personally to
*drive me out,”—drive me to the Phoenix .
Park and Lord Lieutenant’s, as it proved.
Vapid-inane lookig streets in this Dublin,
along the quays and everywhere ; sad defect
of waggons, real business vehicles or evén
gentleman’s carriages ; nothing but an empty
whirl of street cars, huckster“icﬁtrbé afuﬁiﬁpthér
such ¢ tra-éhery.” Sir Pg, ta,lk, of Twistleton
mainly—Pheenix  Park, gates, ‘:'i.IIOElﬂj; in
grass, monument a pyram"id; I rez;lly: don’t

remember i admopition” of what,—

—
= -
™t . - e
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gome victory perha,ps ? Frazer’s Guide-Book
‘would tell. Hay going on, in pikes, coils,
perhaps swaths too ; patches of potatoes even.:
a rather dimmish wearisome look. -House
with wings (at right angles to the body of
the building) with esplanade, two sentried, -
and ltter solitude, looked decidedly qull.
Sir Ph., some business inside, tho’ Ldship.
out, leaves me till that end; I write my name,
with date merely, not with address, in his
. Lordship’g bool (*haven’t the honor,to know
her Ladyship,”) am conducted through empty
galleries, into an empty raom in the western
(or i8 1t northern ?) wing, am there to wait.
Tire soon of waiting ; walk off leaving mes-
sage Sir P. Uvertakes me before we feach
the gate ”Bets* me down at my Hotel again,
after much celebratwn of his place in the
chklgw Hllls, etc., aftgr saluting an elderly
roué Prince or Graf something, a very un-

beautifyl old b‘ifnled lookmg; foreign dlgmta,ry
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Elster ,-—-and with salutations, takes -himself.

away, muttermg about * Zoological Socletyﬁ
 breakfast on Shturday ”, and I, barely in time
ow for Stokes’s dinner, behold him X0 more

| Stokes’s dinner was well replenished both
with persons and other material, but it proved:
rather unsuccessful. Foolish Mrs. Stokes; a .'
dim. Glasgow lady, with her I made the re-’
verse of progress,—owing chietly to ill luck,

She did bore me to excess, but 1 did not gwe |

way to that ; had difficulty however; in resigt-.
ing it ; and at length once, when dinner wag
over, I, angwering:somebody about: something
chanced to quote Johnson’s, ¢ Did 1 say amp-
thing that you understood, Sir:? ™ the poor
foolish lady took 1t to TRerselfs: bridled, tossqd |
her head with some kind of mdlgnan'b--,
polite ineptitude of a reply ; and befofe ong
flounced out of thg room (with “her qt]}en'
ladies, not remembered 'now), and becam‘é, I
fear, my ettemy for ever ! Petrie, g, Painter

afF Tianderanes notahle antiavarian enthuaie
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&Btm for Brian Bom and all that prov:tnce of
affairs ; an excellent simple, aﬂ'ectmnate love-
able soul, “ dear old Petrie ” , hewas our chief
ﬁgure for me: called for punch instead of
wine, he, and was gradually imitated ; a thin,
gwrmkly, half-ridiculous, yet mildly dignified
mam; old bachelar, you could seg;® 3pea,lm
’Wlﬂl a pmtmg manner, difficult to find the
Wﬂrd shews real knowledge, tho’ with sad
_creduhty on Irish antiquarian matters : not
knowledgse ‘that T saw on anythinge else.
-Bﬁrton,ﬂ a young Portrait-Painter: thin-aqui-
line man, with long thin Mecks scattered
ﬂbout with a look of real Painter-talent, but
thu.:., proud vain; not a pleasant “man of
gemus.- Todd, antiquarian parson (Dean
-or something), whose house I had seen the
:nlght “before : little round-faced, dark-com-
| plexraned, sq‘tla,t,Lgmd humowred and knowing

* Mr. Petne was father of a numerous family.
® At present cﬂnnacted with “the National! Gallery in .
Lundan.
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man 4 _Iearned in Irish Antiquities he .t_oo';
not without good instruction on ot]:nef
matters too.—These and a mute or two Were
" the dinner : ; Stokes, who has a son that carves,
sitting at the side; after dinner there came
in many other mufes who remained such to
me. Talk, m spite of my enéeavoﬁm, took
an Irish-versus-English character ; Whefein,
as 1 really have no respect for Ireland as it
now 1s and ‘has been it was impogsible,

for nte to be popular! Good- humour -in

general, tho’ not without effort always, did
maintain itself’ But Stokes, “the son of a
United-Irishman ” as I heard, grew more and
more gloomy, emphatic, contradictory : After
11 I was glad to get away, Petrie and
others in kindly mood going with me so far
as our roads coincided; and about 12 (I
suppose) T got t¢ bed,—and do not suppose,
also, but krow, that there was a wrefched
wakeful night appointed me: some nei_gh-*
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wards heard. (I must get on faster, be infi-
nitely briefer in regard to all thig!)

Friday 6th July.

Still in the bath-tub, when my wa,itg.'
knocked at the door, towards 9 ; and so soon
aslet in, gave me a letter with notice that S0me
ﬁrdérly, or hfeiduc, or I know notwhat theterm
is, was waiting in some vehicle for an answer.

 Invitation from Lord Clarendon to dine with
him on Saturday: here was®a nodus! For
not having slept, I had resolved to be out of
Dublin and the noise without delay ; Keunedyk
had pfessed me to his country-house for a
‘dinner on Saturday, and that, tho’ not yet
- in words, I had resolved to do, his hospitality
being really urgent and hLis place quiet ;—and
now has the Lord Lieutenant come, whose
invitation eabolished by -law of etiquette all
~others! Outof the cold bath, on the spur of
| " E 2 - |
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- the moment, thou shalt decidé; and the heidue
Wa,itsl Polite answer (well enough really)
that 1 am tB quit Dublin that evening, and
" eannot come. Well sofar; so much is toler-

ably ended. New very polite note came from

Lord Clarendon offering me introductions
&e. an hour or two after; for which I wrote
a 2nd note,  not needed, thousand thanks.”
This morning I had to breakfast with
O'Hagan, where were two young Fellows
of Trinity ” great admirers &c.. and others
to be.

Fellows of Twinity, breakfast and the rest
of it accordingly took effect : Talbot lStreat;
—T think they call the place,—lodgings, re-
spectable young barrister’s. Hancock the
Political-Economy Professor, whom I had
seen the day before; he and one ingram,
author of the Repeal Song ¢ True men like
you men,” were the two Fellows; to whom

as a mute brother .one Hutton zvas added,

TR Y T L T . £ R LU 1y My hnrnntﬂ.]
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circle,  beautiful place somewhere out near
Howth”,—very well as it afterwards proved.
“D* Murray,” Theology-Professor of May-

nooth, a big burly mass of Catholic Irishism ;

he and Duffy, with a certain vinaigrous pale

shrill logician figure who came in after break-
fast, m;mdﬁ up the party—Talk again E’ﬂglanﬁl |
versus Ireland ; a sad unreasonable humour ..
pervading all the Irish population on this
matter—** England does not hate yon at all,
nor love you at all; merely values ar’d will
pay you according to the work you can do ! ”’
No teaching of that unhappy people to
understand so much. D" Murray;, head cropt
like stubble, red-skinned face, harsh glle'y
Irish eyes; full of fiery Irish zeal, too, and
vage, which however he had the art to keep
down under buttery-vocables: man of con-
siderable strength, man no® to be «“loved ” by
any manier of means! Hancock, and now
Ingram tow, were wholly English (that is to

gay, Irish-rational) in sentiment. Duﬁy-.vei‘y'

-
-
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plaintive with a stram of rage audible in if.
Vinaigrous logician, intolerable in that vein; | '
drove me out to smoke. Not a pleasant
‘breakfast in the humour I was then in!
University after, along with these two
follows : Library and busts; Museum, with
big dark Curator Ball in 1t; many “knick-
nacks,—Skull of Swift's Stella, and plaster-
cast of Swift : couldn’t write my name, except "
all in a tremulous scra,tc.hy shiver, in such a
~#tate of nerves wags I. Todd had, by -a,ppoint;
ment, been wuiting for me ; was gone #gain.
Right glad I to “get home, and smoke a pips
in peace, till Macdonnel (or somebody) should
come for me!—Think it was this day I saw
among otkers Councillor Butt, brought upto
me by Duffy : a terrible black burly son of )
earth: talent visible in him, but" still more

animalism ; big bison-head, black, not guité" ;

unbrutal: glad when he went off *“to the .

Galway Circuit ” or whithersoever4
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~ Sad reflexions upon Dublin, and the ani-
. .mosities that reign in its hungry existence—
~ Not now the * Capital ”’ of Irela;ld; has Ire-
land any Capital, or where 1s its future capital®
tobe? Perhaps Glasgow or Liverpool is its
' real « capital city ”” just now! Here are no |
- longer lords of any kind ; not even the sham-
- lords with their land-revenues come hither
now. The place has no manufactures to speak
of ; except of ale and whisky, and a little
| .pop]in-work, none that I could hear qf. Al
the < litigation” of Ireland, whatever the
- waetched Irish people will sstill pay for the
“voiding of their quarrels, comes hither; that
and the sham of Government about the Castle
and Phoenix Park,—which could as well go
anywhither if it were so appointed. Where
- will the future capital of Ireland be! Alas,
“when will there apy real aristocracy arise
- (here or elsewhere) to need a Capital for
residing in |— . .
. -About 4 pm as appointed, Macdnnﬁeﬂ_*_"'
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el

with his car came.? ¢ Son of a United Irish-
man >, he to?. Florid handsome man of 45,
with grey hair, keen hazel eyes, not of the
‘wery best expression: active, quick, intelli-
gent, energetic, with gomething smelling of
the Hypocrite in him, disagreeably limiting
all other respect one might willingly pay
him. Talis qualis, with him through the
Streets. (ilagnevin tollbar, woman has not
her groat of change ready; streaks of
' wregulerity, streaks of squalor neticeable in
 all streets and departments of t]:u'ﬁgs. Glas-
nevin Church; #oody, with high enclosures,
frail-locking old edifice, roof mainly visible :
—at length Glasnevin model-farm-—nearly
the best thing, to appearance, I have yet seen
in Ireland. Modest slated huildings, house,
gschool and offices, for real use, and fit for
45&1:. Slow-spoken heavy browed school-
master croaks out sensible pertinent speech

about his affairs: am Ulster man -(from

i FE | - ——
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Larne,” I think; name forgotten), has 45
pupils, from 17 to 21 years; they are work-
ing about, dibbling, EDI’ti];g dungheaps,
sweeping yards. Mac. speaks to several:
coarse rough-haired lads, from all sides of
Ireland, intelligent well-doing looks thro’
them all. Schooling - alternates with ‘th?a-- _#
husbandry work. Will become National
schoolmasters,—probably factors of estates,
. if they excel and have luck., Clearly, wher-
- ever they, go they will be practicale migsion-
aries of good order and wise husbandry,
these poor lads ; antichaos #nissionaries thege :
good luck go with them, more power to theit
elbow ! Such were my reflexions, expressed -
partly mm some such words. Our heavy-
browed croaking-voiced friend has some 30
cows ; immense pains to preserve all manure,
it 18 upon this that his dusbandry turns. -_A.'*:
few pigs, firstrate health in their air. Some

30 acres of ground.in all; wholly like a

F. ] -, * g ® b | r 1 i



58 Remintscences of

-best everything. I left him and his--rough |
boys, wishing there were 1,000 such estab-
lishments in Ireland : alas, I saw no other
-1 the least equal to it; doubt if there
- 18 another. Mac. talking confidentially and
with good msight too of Archbishop Whately
&*, set me down at the Hotel, to meet again
at dinner. Hasty enough toilette, then Sir
D™ Mc Gregor’s close car, and I am whisked
out to Drumcondra where the brave Sir D™
himself wvith wife and son, and a party .
including Larcom and two ancient Irish
Gentlemen &c are cvaiting.

Pleasant old country-house; excellent

. quietly genial and hospitable landlord : dinner

pleasant enough really. McDonnell sat by
me, somewhat flashy; Larcom opposite,
- perhaps do. but it was in the English style.
Ancient Irish gentn. were of really excel-
lent breeding, yet Irish altogether: these

nameg.quite gone (if ever known, acgording



i

~ their figures still perfectly distinct to me.
- In white neck. cloth, opposite side, a lean
flg'llre of sixty; wrinkly, like a washed
blacksmith 1n face, yet like a gentn. too0,2-
elaborately washed and dressed, yet still

o
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dirty-looking ; talks of ancient experiences,

in -hunting, eclaret-drinking, experiences of

pithere his acquaintances, all dead and gone
"ﬁ(iw, which I have entirely forgotten; high-
Irish accent; clean-dirty face wrinkled into
. stereotype, of smile or of stoical fgown you
couldn’t say which: that was one of the
ancient Irishmen; who perhaps had a wife

there? The other, a more florid man with

face not only clean but clean-looking, and

experiences somewhat similar ; a truly polite

man in the Irish style: he took me home 1n

his car. Sir Dn. had handed me a general

missive to the Police Spations “ Be serviceg-

able, if you ever can, to this Traveller,”’-—

 which gid avail me_ once. At home hea*

Kennedy’s letter, enjoining me t;o accept the.
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 Lord Lieutenant’s dinner, whither he toe is

going; which I have already refused ! What

*to do to-morrow night ? Duffy is to be off.
to Kilkenny ; to lodge with “ Dr. Cane the

Mayor ™ ; who invites me too (Duﬂy, on the

road to O’Hagan’s breakfast, shewed me
that), which I accept.

Saturday 7th July.

[ "

Wet morning ; wait for Kennedy’s pro-
mised car,—to bréakfast in the Zioological
gardens. Smoking at the door, buy a news-
paper, old hawker pockets my groat, then
-comes back saying ¢ Yer Hanar has given
me by mistake a threepenny !”” Old knave,
I gave him back his newspaper, ran up stairs
for a penny,—discover that- the threepenny-
has a hole drilled in it, that it is his,—and

that I am done! He-is off when £ come

] ——— = | o
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Kenﬁeélyj atill. We call a car, we two; I
give him my © Note to Chambers Walker,
Barrlster, whom he knows, who will take me
up at Sligo, when he (P) will join us, and we
shall be happy. Well ;—we shall see. Muddy
Street, rain about done; carboy coming
over one of the bridges, drives against j:_.];;g

-gide of our car, seemed to me to see cleaﬂy"

for some instants that he must do such a

thing, but to feel all the while that it would
‘be so convenient to him ¢ he didn’t,~—a
reckless humour, ignoring of the inevitable,
which I saw often enoughin Ireland. Even
the mild Petrie swore, and brandished his
umbrella. ¢ How could I help it ?; could 1
stop, and I goin’ so rapid ! ” At the gate ofi ;-
Zoological which 1s 1 Phoenix Park, were |
Hancock, Ball of the Museum, another Ball
of the Poor-law,® Cookg Taylor (for the last

time, poor soul!), and others strolling under

¥ Mr. John Ball, since, M.P. and Presldent of- ’l}hﬂ
Alpme Club. .
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the wet boscagé: breakfast now got served
in a dim very damp kind of place (like some
small rotund&,%or Limited public-meetingaj,——-
unpleasant enough wholly; and we got out
Into the gardens, and walked smoking, with
freer talk (of mine mainly) good for little,
Animals &c.,—Public subscription scanty—
Government helps:—adieu to it. In Ken-
nedy’s car to Sackville Street : Poor law Ball
~ and a whole set of us; pause at Sackville
street, part go on, part will take me to Royal )
Irish Academy, after I have got my letters
of this morning’é post. With Hancock I
gettle that Hution this night shall lodge
me at Howth; that he and Ingram shall
escort me out thither, when I will bathe.
Nerves and health-——ach Gott, be silent of
- them |

Royal Irish Academy really has an in-
teresting Museum : Petrie does the honours

with enthusiasm. Big pld iron cross {smith’s

. L S ST I (. R 5....-_.1. I WV
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8O, iﬁgﬁnioué old smith really); Second Book
of Clogher (tremendously old, said Petrie),
torques, copper razor, porridge-pots, bog
butter (tastes like wax), bog-cheese (&idn"b :
taste that, or even see) ; stone mallets (Wibh“
cattle-bones copious where they are found,—
““ old savage feasting-places ) : really an in.
'r-tarfe-sting Museum, for everything has a cer-
tain dutheﬂtic@?ty, as well as national or other
significance, too often wanting in such places.
. Next to Petrie, my most agsiduous gxpositor
was the Secy., whom I had seen at Stokes’s ;
a mute, but who spoke ow and civilly and
to the purpose. Bustle-bustle. Evory Ken.
nedy and others making up a route for me
in the Library room : at length, in a kind of
paroxysm, I bid adieu to them all, and get
away,—to the Hotel to pack and settle.
Larcom next comes : ofor an hour and half
in Board of Works with him. Sir'W. Petty’s
old survey of Irish lands (in another office

fram T72<) - Tarcom’s new one — vere 3n.
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genious ; coloured map, with dots,- figures
- referring you to tables, where is a complete
account of all estates, with tbeir pauperismas,
':__ﬁ&bilities,-rents, vesources : for behoof of the
Pt';br law Commurs. and their ¢ electoral divi-.
sions ”’; a really meritorious and as I fancy
most valuable work. Kirwan a western squire
accidentally there; astonished at me, poor
{ellow, but doeg not hate me, iInvites me even.
Larcom to Hotel door with me : adien, adien !
to the Hotel people too, who have done all
things zealously for me, and even schemed
me out a route foi the morrow (wrong, as it

proved, alas!) I bid affecting adieus; and

Ingram and Hancock bowl me off to the
Howth Railway. Second-class, say they, but
gentn. tho’ crowded : Dublin cockneys on a
- Daturday.

The Hutton houge, that evening amid
“ Socinian ”’ really well-conditioned people :_
much should not be said of it. - Hospjtalify’s

IET. L L P T L -~ I - e T Y Y
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they live at Ballydoyle, this side of Howth)
“meets me with hopes ¥ &c. at the Station
_there : car 18 to follow us to Howth, where
| am to bathe, whither we now roll 611. Ba,the:

bad bathing-ground, tide being out, wound

heel in the stones (slippers were in the Bath- -
ing Machlne, but pe0ple didn’t tell me)

- Oomwh Pilchard-sloops ﬁahmg here dirty
village; big old Abbey over-grown with
| thistles, nettles, burdocks and the extremity
*of squalor, to which we get access tAro’ dark
cabins by the back w{udo-z.is,——leaving a few
~coppers amid hallelujahs of thanks. Car,
‘got wrapped, and drive to Lord Howth’s®

~gate: admittance there, to those of us on

foot, not without difficulty : beautiful avenue,
beautiful still house looking out over the
still sea at eventide ; among the beautifullest
places 1 ever saw. Lﬁrd Howth a racer,.
away now, with all his turf—equlpments
Cwms_h‘peﬂp;g obliged to come and fish ]113
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Call in for a Cousin Hutton (poor George
Darley’s class-fellow, a barrister, L afterwards
find) who is to go with us; twilight getting
aa,rker and darker,—I still without dinner,
and growing cold, reduced to tobacco merely !

Arrive at last; succedaneum for dinner 1s

readily provided, consumed along with colfee;
night passes, not intolerably, tho’ silence for
me was none; alas, on reflecting, I had not

come there for silence! Cousin Hutton and

Ingram off ; aclever indignant kind of little
fellow the latter. . M™ Hutton, big black eyes
- struggling to be in earnest.; four young ladies
sewing,—schone Linder truly.—Atb last do get
‘to bed ; sleep sound tll 6, bemoaned by the
everlasting main. “ No train (Sunday) at the
- hour given by Imperial Hotel people,” so 1t
appears ! The good Huttons have decided
to send me by their carriage. Excellent peo-
| ple; poor little streetkin of Ballydoyle front-
ing a wide waste of sea-sands @sheF people,

L |
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Sunday 8th July. -

Escorted by Hancock and young Hutton
am set down at Imperial Hotel, and thence
my asslduous Familiar brings out ]uggage in
a car to Kildare Railway Station, (in the
extreme wost ,—King’s or Temple- bridge, do
- they call it?): three quarters of an hour
'too soons rather wearisome thewaiting.
Fields all about have a weedy look, ditches
rather dirty ; houses in vie:V, extensive some
- of them, have a patched dilapidated air—lime-
pointing on roofs (as I gradually found) is
uncommonly frequent in Ireland; d* white-
washing to cover a multitude of sins: grey
time-worn look in consequence—Ilime isevery-
where abundant in Irelatd ; few bogs them.
selves but are close in the neighbourhood of
lime. - .

Start ,a.;i‘:'_lagtr: second class but not quite
F 2
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Gent™ this time; plenty of room however.
Irish traveller alone in my compartment ; big
horsefaced elderly; mot a bad fellow (a
Wexforder ?),—for Limerick I suppose. Two
Trish gents (if not gent™) in the next com-
partment (for we were all visible to_one

another) ; mixed rusticity or cockneyity, not
| remembered, in the other. Gents had both of
them their tickets stuck 1n hatband ; good,and
often seen since in Scotland and elsewhere:
talked to one another, loud but emrpty : first’
gent beaming black animal eyes, florid, .
ostentatious, voracious-looking: a sensual
gent ; neighbour had his back towards me,
and he islost: both went out awhile before me.
— Kildare Station between 12 and 1 (1 think) :

indifferent porterage—Country with hay and

créps, in spite of occasional bogs, had been
g0ood,—waving champaign with Wicklow
Hills in the distance; railway well enough,

ot cmvmedirina at stariane or the Bke some
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seription knocked off, or the like. This then
is Kildare :—but alas I nowhere see the city ;
above all, see no Peter Fitzé’eml;i, whom 1
expected here to receive me. In the open
'space, which lies behind the station, get a
view of Kildare, round tower, black and
hlgh with old ruin of cathedral, on a helght
ha.lf a mile off; poor enough «City” to alk
appearancel Ask for S Bridget’s ‘ Fire
Tower-house® that once was; mnobody
knows _it; one young fellow, pretends
(and only pretends I think) to know
it. Two gentlemen, fat Tellows, out of the
train seemingly had seen the label on my
luggage ; rush round to ask me eagerly,
““ Are you Mr, Thomas Carloil?”’ T thought
they had been Fitzgerald, and joyfully an-
swered and enquired: alas, no they were Mr.
" Something else altogesher, and had to roll
away again next instant. Seeing no Fitz-

gerald. I had to bargain with a car-man (I
il thore wae bt one) and roll awav
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towards Halverstown—up a steepish narrow
road to Kildare first.

Kildare, as I entered it looked worse and
worse : one of the wretchedest wild villages I
ever saw ; and full of ragged beggars this day
(Sunday),—exotic altogether, *like a village
in’ Dahomey,” man and Church both. Knots
of worshipping people hung about the streets,
and evefy-where round them hovered a harpy-
swarm of clamorons mendicants, men, women,
children :>—a village winged, as if a flight of .
harpies had alighted in it! In Dublin T had
seen winged group.., but not much worse than
some Irish groups in London that year : here
for the first time was *“ Irish beggary » itgelf |
—From the centre or top of the #illﬁge I
was speeding thro’, where the Cathedral and
"Round Tower disclose, or properly had dis- |
closed, themselves en my right, I turn a
little to survey. them; and here Fitzgerald
and lady, hOSpifable palr, turn up and make

themeelvek known to me. A la 2onne heure !
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Beggars,  beggars; _walk through the
wretched streets, Nunneries here, big chapel
here, my hosts are Catholics : I wait smoking
in their carriage till they make a call ; won’$

give beggars anything who depart, all but 2,
| young fellows, cowering nearlynaked on oppo- -
site gides of me 20 yards off. ¢ Take this groat -
and divide it between you!” Explosion of -
thanka; exeunt round the corner: re-enter

one: ‘“Ach, yer honor! IHe won’t give me
. the two pence ’—** Then why don’t, you lick
him, you blockhead, till he either dit or give

it you?” Two citizens, within hearihg, burst

into a laugh.—Home to Halverstown, pleasant
rough-cultivated country, ragged hedges,
fertile weedy fields, one good farmstead or
two: Mrs. Purcell welcomes us with genial

smiles.

Monday 9th July.

9 July 1849. Went from Halverstown to
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Glehdalough, wonderful passage, especially
~ after Holywood a desolate hamlet among the
h]]] Scarecrow figures all busy among their
eats, ragged all, old straw hats, old grey
loose coats in tatters, vernacular aspect all.
Horse unwilling to perform uphill, at length
downhill too; we mostly walk. Young -
shepherd, very young gossoon (had been
herding with somebody for no wages), was
now sent home to * the Churches,” where he
had a brother (minor) and sister left,—fibbed.
to me (as I found in the begging line), other-.
Wise good and pitiable. I made him mount
downhill. Resemblance to Galloway, in the
hlls, or to the pass beyond Dalveen ; hills all
black and bﬂggy,l some very craggy too;
cattle kyloes, sheep mongrels: wild stony
" huts, patches of corn few yards in area.
| Woman near Kilewllen milking a- goat in
the morning—goats fre;:luent enough here,
pick living in the ditches]. Wicklow Ga;p ;

Lead Mines; stone on the road. Guide-(a
~-
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sulky stupid creature) drives over it eyes
open.—Like much here, like potatoe-culture.
Cottages mostly cabins to the right hand
under the road, and more frequent all the
way down. Some mine-works (water wheel
gotng), many mine shafts all the way down.
At'-:b.attom inn, shop, swift. river, stéi)'_s; |
] -bég'gﬂrs, churches, churchyard, wreck of
| g?*ey antiquity grown black; round tower—
“ Cathedral,” small Church with arch roof
- still entire, and little round belfry (? windows
in ijt) at one end. Third church there; then
lower and upper lake OpeninE‘. Strait cul-de-
sac of a glen, a spoke (or radius) making an
angle with - Wicklow Gap Glen : fit pot among
the black mountains for S* Kevin to macerate
‘himself in. Scarecrow boatman ; big mouth,
rags, hunger and good humour, has his
“chance’ (of this best evith strangers) by
way of wages. Woman squirrel clambering
on the rocks to shew S Kevin’s Bed: which
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deserted her, children all dead in workhouse
but one; shed under a cliff; food as the

ravens. New carman, rapid, good-humoured
and loquacious ; miner hurt among the hills;
man galloping for doctor and priest; howl
of woman’s lamentation heard among the
twilight mountains; very miserable to hear.
No whiskey at Trainer’s; handsome gift of
milk by pretty daughter, brought sixpence
all the same. Home about 10 ; expense enor-

mous, 30/, or more, to me.

.

Tuesday 10 July.
Tuesday 10th July. Love, the Scotch far-

mer; excellentfarming. Gent® (Burrowes)that
wouldrn’t allow draining ; 800 people took the
Common ; priest had petitioned Peel 10 years .
ago, but took no netice ; peasant vagrants di-d,
and here their cabins and grottos allare. Fitz's

brother (a useful good gervant) has a cabin
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 if it were drained. * All Commons have been
settled that way ; once they were.put away
from, and the ditches levelled twice (so said
‘our first carman, a fine active-]ad) the third
time it held, and so they stay. O’Connor
(Mrs Pureell’s brother) a smart dandyish
landlord, 'compla,ined dreadfully of these
““ Commoners ” now mostly paupers; mno-
- body’s property once, now /is (to fen). All
creatures, Love among the rest, cling to the
potatoe, as the one hope or possibility they
have or ever dream of ; lopk upon the chance
of failure, as our Sulky "did upon the
stone “ perhaps I'll get over it.” TIn the
afternoon Curragh of Kildare, best of race
.courses, a sea of beautiful green land, with
fine cropt furze on it here and there, a fine
race-stand (like the best parish church) at
one end, saddling house &°; racing ‘appa-
fatus enough; and work for about 10,000

people 1f they were set tp it instead of left to

T F b | n .y .
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Newbridge wvillage and big barrdck; Liffey
both at Kilcullen and it ; Monastery, Mrs P.
saluted prie;t ; people all lounging, village idle,
silent, many houses down.—Railway, whirl
of dust, smoke and screaming. uproar, past
Kildare again, past Athy (A4-thigh) old walls,
now a village, Wexford hills on this hand,
Qs Oouﬁty hills on that: good green
wavy country alternating with detestable
bogs to Carlow—saw 1nto the grey old
hungry-looking stones as we whirled past- in
the evening slln:——Ra,ilwa-y Station, broken
windows there (done by mischievous boys),
letters knocked off &%, now and then all the
way from Dublin. Car at Bagnalstown,
eloquent beggar. *More power to you
““wherever you go! The Lord Almighty
““preserve your honor from all sickness and
‘“hurt and the dengers of the year ! &* &
Never saw such begging in this world ; often
get into a rage at it. .On to Kilkenny (over the-

Barrow &°) ; noisy vulgar fellaw, talks,"seems.
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to know me. Castle Inn door; D* Cane’s
~ where I now am [writing in dressing gown]
~ 7 a.m., nothaving slept ; morning the flower of
- summer ; town old decayed and grey.
Addenda (7 Oct™) to the two foregoing
entries.—Hideous crowds of beggars at
'_ 'Glenda.lough——oﬁermg guideship &°. ‘No
| :gtlide needed Little black-eyed boy, bec&u-
t%ﬂl orphan beggar, forces himself on us at
flaat ditto grey-eyed little girl, with fish her

urrcle had caught. Scarccrow boatman, his

- clothes or rags hung on hig lke tapestry,
when the wind blew he expanded like a tuhp

~first of many such conditions of dress.
~ “King O’Toole’s tomb”. “Tim Byrne”
(Burn they pronounced), spoken to, he, the
one whole-coated farmer of the place ; many

Byrnes hereabouts. Could not make out the

meaning or origin of Glehdalough; at last
found S* Kevin (natural in S* K) to be the
central fact: the “Kings”” O’Toole, O’Byrne
-&* &% had/dedicated | chapels to him,
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bequeathing their own bodies to be buried
there, as unspeakably advantageous for them ,
gtraight road to Heaven for them perhaps.
Many burials sfill here; tombstones, all of
mica-slate, slice off into obliteration within
the century. One arch (there still remains
another) of entrance to ° Cathedral’ had
fallen last year (or year before?) Iount,
and miracles in ¢ Patron-time”; “Patterun”
is Kevin himself; ¢ 8* Kevin’s be your bed!”
Brought heath and ivy from Glendalough;
grimmest spot<n my memory.

Halvertstown a quiet original hittle
country-seat; beautiful n the summer
oreenness, and all wearing an exotic look ;.
“ Irish Mecenas’ kind of air. Purcell, a
notable Irishman, had run coaches, made a
farm often at his coach station ; this wzds
- one. Mass-chapelfn it (priest didn’t appear) ;
calleries, summer hall ; dining room highted

with glags dome; number of tolerable pic-
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| i:hy_ rqdm'e"xcelléﬁt. Greenhouse, pretty shrub-
- bery with “big stone ” in it (§d* Fitz®®);
trees round, children had a little coach with
goats harnessed: good order reigning (or
St-renuously attempting to reign) everywhere.
—Kilcullen (near by) has a Round Tower :
height where the rebels of *98 had a gkir-
mish. Lord Waterford’s shooting-lodge, at
“Trainers” (on the road to Glendalough),
miserable bare place. Remember something
of- Kilcullen- town itself : through whith the
kind M™ Purcell drove me, thgt afternoon, as
well as over Curragh &* to Station at Kildare.

Kildare Railway; big blockhead, sitting
with his dirty feet on seat opposite, not
stirring them for me, who wanted to sit
- there: *“ Onething we're all agreed on,” said
he “we're very ll governed ; Whig, Tory,
Radical, Repealer, all adlit we're very ill
governed ! —I thought to myself * Yes in-
deed : you govern yourself. He that would
govern you wfell, would probably surprise

4
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| 3’011%1110}1 my friend,—laying a hearty horse-

whip o¥er that back of your’s.” * No

smoking allowed "*; passengers had erased the
“No.” Coarse young man entering, took
out hig pipe, and smoked without apology.
Second Class ; went no more in thai—Carlow,
“ Hungry Street :”” remember it still Well,d_'and |
the few human figures stalking about 1n it
red, dusty-looking evening, to ws (in rail)
dusty and windy. Of Bagnalstown, saw
nothig but Station, (Railway is still in pro-
gress), and some strcak of distant housetops,
behind (westward) of that ; and one little inn .

at the extremity where our car halted and

the beggars were. Dusty, dusky evening to
Kilkenny. Lord Clifden’s property: racer,

has a horse called * Justice to Ireland”
(said my vulgar friend);—Kilkenny long
feeble street of suburb; sinks hollow near
the Castle; bridge and river there; then

rapidly up 18 1mn. " Car to D=.Cane’s after
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' poor-law- inspectors at dinner there;: still
‘waiting (83 or 9 pm), Duffy, Cane, and
M™. C. ; warm welcome : queer old house ; my
Joot a little sprained (from Halvertstown
and Love’s potatoe-field—didn’t trouble me
above another day), D* bandaged, it,~—but’
my lay was very cold and bad. Tglking
diffieult ; no good of the O Shaughnessys, no
good of anything till T got away to bed. | End
of addenda.]

Wednesday 11th July,

Wake early, sound of jackdaws, curious
old room, two windows to street, omne
- behind; tops of all come down (7ot bottoms
up, of all); plentiful thorough draft : look
~out over the grey old dilapidated town :
smoke; to bed ﬁgain, but sleep returns not.
O’Shanghnessy (after .letters written &)
~ takes us out ip Cané’s carriage to look over
G
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his poor-houses.—Had seen the Market:
morning ” before; crowd of people under
the pillars, egmgs lean fowls and other smals‘ll-ﬂ
~trash.—Coblers 3 or 4 working on the street.
—Letter to J ane (to Mother next day. —Still
here) —on a very curious kind of “ table.’ (aw
- hydrasting cylinder in fact), the only one I
had convenient! O Shaughnessy’s subsldla,ry
poor-house (old brewhouse, I think), work-
house being filled to bursting: with some
8,000 (2) paupers in all. Many women here;
carding cotton, kmttmg, spinning & &* place
and they very clean ;— but one can,” bad
enough! In other Irish workhouses, saw
the like; but nowhere ever so well. Big
Church or Cathedral, of blue stones, Zimeston-y
~ in appearance, a-building near this Bpot.
Buttermilk pails (in this subsidiary poor-
house, as in all over Ireland)—tasted from
one ; not bad on hot day. Eheu l-—omitied
other subsidiary poor-houses (I think) ; walked
towards original workhouse with its 3,000
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—towards Cathedral, round tower & first ;

detestable lagoon s.za“v':?*qj(:u].".f:niﬂg:E with houses
~and dusty streets round it ; can’t get at, itéo

drain! Round tower hag wooden ladder to~
top ; sit there, very high, view hupgrj;f
1goking, parched, bare, Sahara-looking, G
thadrél *éloSeg',: empty, silent, and Wélconie 3
Ehthedr&l seen ag duty ; Old Couneil House. -
(of Kilkenny Council in 1642)" omitieq by
%&#érsight; in Cathedral, some .monuments
‘1ot memorable to me; one (of 1649.time) 5
Councillor’s had been m'ased.ﬁ Day dreé,dfully
hot; get away to workhouse, where Duffy

leaves me.

could ; "—0’S., poor Light little Corfer (he is
from Cork, and 3 really active creature),
proved to be the best of all the ¢ orderers,” T
saw in Ireland in thig ofice ; but his estab-
lishment, the first I had evep seen, quite
shocked me. Huge arrangements for eating,

* l\mfing-plme of the Confederation of Kilkenny. .
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baking, stacksof Indian meal stirabout; 1000
or 2000 great hulks of men lying piled up
within brick walls, in such a country, in stich
—a day! Did a greater violence to the law of
nature ever before present itself to sight, if
one had an eye to see 1t? Schools, for girls,
rather goodish; for boys, clearly bad; for- .
ward, irﬁpudeut routine—scholar, one boy,
with strong Irish physiognomy,—getting bred
to be an impudent superficial pretender. So ;
or else git altogether stagnant, and so far as
you can,rof. Hospital: haggard ghastliness
of some looks,—literally, their eyes grown
““colorless” (as Mahomet describes the
horror of the Day of Judgment) ; “take me
home!” one half-mad was urging; a deaf-
man ; ghastly flatiery of us by another, (his
were the eyes): ah me! boys drilling, men
still piled within $heir walls: no hope bt |
of stirabout; swine’s meat, swine’s desfiny
(I gradually saw): right glad to get away. '
Idle people, on road to-castle; sitﬁlg'” on
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——a
street  curbstones, &*;  numerous in the
Summer afternoon ; idle old city ; can’t well
think how they live. Castle * superh ..
enough but no heart for 1t; 1o portraits
~ that I care about ,—hot even a certain likenesg

+of the Duke James, the G eat of Ormond ;
pay my half-crown won't “write in “the
album ;—home dead.- -tired; and O’S. is to
_-;come and dine. Of dinner Little rememberable
- at all. Strange dialect of M= Dr Lane, a
- Wicklow lady —made a canvas case for my
writing case this day, gooﬁ hostess ! came
of Scotch people; rings with such a lilt in
speaking as ig unexampled hitherto ; all is ¢ 'S,
0’8, & ;—excellent mother and wife, so far
as heart goeg, * sure-ly.”  Snuffy editors, low-
bred but not without energy, once * all for
repale,” mow out of that ;—have little or
no memory of what they said or did. Dr
Cane himself, lately ; I prison for ¢ repale,* ~
now free and Mayor an'am, 18 really a person
of superior worth. Tall, straight, heavy man,



86 Remintscences of

with grey eyes and smallish globular black
head ; deep bass voice, with which he speaks
.slowly, solemnly, as if he were preaching.
« Irish (moral) Grandison—touch of that in
him; sympathy with all that is good and |
manly however, and continual effort tcwards
that. Likes me, is hospitably kind to me,
and T am grateful to him. Up stairs about -
8 o’clock (to smoke, I think), lie down on
rough ottoman at bed’s end, for 5 minutes;
—fall dead 'asleep, and Duffy wakes me at ~
one o'clock! "We are to go to-morrow
morning towards Waterford—I slept again,
till towards six, and then wrote to my
mother, as well as looked 1nto *“ Commercial
Reading rooms” &% opposite me in the
ancient narrow street. Jackdaws and lime-
pointed old slate roofs were my prospect.
otherwise fore and aft. Crown of the year

now in regard to heat.
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Thursday 12th szofy.

Other stranger (snuffy editor now ?) to-
breakfast, admires Gray’s Scheme ,——Hdin,
©ray; a projector of money schemes—to glve"-_
~all the “world money at will, * do :mcely for
Ireland, indeed  thought T or said. Off with
Du:ﬂ"y in Dr.’s chariot, to Railway Station |
.:a,bout 105 a.m. First Class rail : silent, ex- .
rcellent, ends at Thomastown in about an
hour. Private car there ; shady little street,
hot, close, little inn, while they are packing
luggage. Towards Waterford, rallway men
‘agawn breaking ground, groups of them visible
twice.—Rawboned peasant spoken to, strid-
ing with us up a hill; sadly off since potatoes
went and evictions came ; struggling to do
better. Jerpoint Abbgy, huge distressing
mass of ruins, huts leaning on the back of
1t,—to me nothmg worth.at all ; or less than

_nﬂthmg of dalettantzsm must join with it,
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Rest of the road singularly foquotteﬁ; Dufty -

keeping  me S0 busy at tfalk I suppose!
Squalid hamlets, ditto cottages by the Wajf-
‘side, with their lean goats and vermin, I
have forgotten the details of them; at pre-
sent they (try to) re-emerge big and vague,—
dim, worthless. * Ballyhack;” but I suppose
it was “ Mullinavat” where our man drew
up; tried for buttermilk, at the little idle
shop in the little 1dle viliage,“unattainable.' |
“ Carridkshock ”” farm on the west, fronting
us (hedges or Bushey ground about a mile
off), where “ 18 police,” selzing for tithes,
were set upon and all killed some 18 or more
~years ago. And next? Vacancy, not even
our talk remembered in the least ;—probably
of questions which I had to answer. Duﬁy
hummed continually, with words but without
tune, whenever I cdeased speaking ; my own
mood was one of silent stony uneasiness.

Saw the Suir coming™® my face wag to the
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new road from Mullinavat;” remember,
partly broken (Duffy hoped from * repale
- insurrection,” alas it was from bad masonry);
_ the road too .was broad and not very hilly ;—
at length under steep chiffs we come to, the
end of Waterford long wooden bndge H

rattle over to the bright trim-looking long
quay with 1its high substantial row of
houses on the other side, rattle along the
same, and at last are shoved out, very dusty
and dim, at*Commercial Hotel, wherei?, not far
from ending, is intersected My a broad street
at right angles; street as I afterwards
tound, where * Meagher” (the now convict)
lived, and where his father still lives. (Mem.
On the Friday morning at Dublin I had seen
a big flaring lithograph portrait (whose I
didn’t know, like Lockhart somewhat) with
the people murmuring s‘ympathj over 1t, 1n
a shop window near the end of Sackville
Street : it was now “removed; must have
heen M’ == Thic (Mhiredav aftormman wwad
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it now that I argued with Dufty abaut Smith
O’Brien; I anfinitely vﬂlpendmg, he hotly
- eulogizing the said Smith P

At Waterford it was Assize time &nd the '-
C- Hotel was rather in a.n encumbered state :
two small bed-roomns, without fireplaces, 1n
third floor; mine looks out seaward, over
clean courts, house roofs, and I think sees a
bit of country, perhaps even of sea. Let-
ters; one from Lord Stuart de Decies,
(voluntéer thro’ poor-law Ball), to whom T
write that 1 will come, and enclosing Lord
Monteagle’s letter. At dinner (ewcellent-
sole, raises question of London soles, they
are Waterford fish but deteriorated by the
tmﬂsfer). L% Carew’s servant is here',-MP.
Currey, Duke of Devonshire’s agent {rom
- Lismore 1s here; send my letters to them.
Brief interview with L® Carew & son on
the morrow here, nothing more ; much neg_d- -
clation with Mr. Cufrey, Mger to do ‘the .
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persisted. and succeeded. Agent, kind of
trading man, to whom I had.a letter from
the Fitzgeralds : not at home; leave it. Man
comes after 10, talks civilly, lamentingly ;
send him off. A Quaker, one of Todhunter’s
list, Strangman I t];ink, after much enquiry,
“ doesn’t now live in town.” (Quaker Tod-
hunter of Dublin had, by D" Kennedy’s
- request, sent me to Kilkenny a list of
(Quakers in all the principal towns—did see
one of them at Limerick). Duffy’8 Fathe?
Something was also not at dme: so we re-
 turned to the hotel for tea.~Father Some-
other-thing, a silly, fluctuating free-spoken
priest, joined us in that meal; we to break:_
fast with him to morrow.—Smoke cigar along
the quay.—the southernmost part of it be-
yond our Hotel; talk with shopkeeper kind

of man there, leaning over the balustrade,

looking at the few ships and boats; Water.
ford’s Commerce ruired,~—this was the sum

ﬂ-ﬂ ﬂ?] ——n .--.a-.-.:..-_-_-:_..... ﬁ“ﬁﬁﬂ b - [ 3 - —
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with curing bacon had left the place, bacon -
(owing to petatoe fallure) having ended.
Butter d°, Cattle d°; all has ended ‘““ for
the time”. Good many warehouses, three in
one place on the quay you may now see
shut.—Walk lafc up to the Post Office : big
watchman, with grappling hook for drunk |
men, patrolling the Dock quay ;—* acci-
dents may happen, sir!”” Wretched state of

my poor clay carcase at that time ; Currey

has had a message for me; talk with him,
hour and more, ¥fter my return ; young smart
clever-looking man; of lawyer and wholly
English dialect and aspect: won’t let me
pass without his hospitalities tho’ now I need
them not. Bed at last, but no great shakes

of a sleep.

q

Friday 13th July.

Breakfast with the Father Somethiﬁng 3

RS . | 1 i Fr ] - - F |



My Irish Fourney in 18409. 93

younger * Father with him ;—clever man
this, black-eyed florid man of thirty this,
not ill informed, and appears to have an

element of real zeal in him, which is rare

among these people. Priest’s breakfast and
equipment nothing special ; that of a poor
schoolmaster or the like, living in lodgings
with a rude old woman and her niece or
daﬁghter: talk also similar,—putting Irish
for Scotch, the thing already known to me,
—To see some Charitable Catholic S,choolé ;
far off, day hot, I getting §Jl: TIrish monk
(pallid, tall, dull-looking Irishman of 50)
takes us hospitably ; 40 or 50 boys, all Catho-

lic, with good apparatus—these he silently
won't set agoing for us (““ holiday ” or some
such thing); we have to look at them with
what approval we can. To the hotel, T with
younger priest; totally sick and miserable .
when I arrive, take refuge up stairs on three -

chairs, and there lie, ohstinate to speak to no

I B b o o~ -
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however ; settles at last,—will do the imposéi-
~ ble (tho’ unnecessary), and not be satisfied

, Wlthout domg it. Car at last (after L* Carew
Lhe hot afternoon still high we rattle

*-ffmﬁo‘the dust.

Dust, dust, wind 1s arear of us (or some

dusty way it blows) on the car; and there is
no comfort but patience, distant »iew of green, |
and occasionally a cigar. The wind, dusty
or not, refreshes, considerably cures my sick
nerves, as it always does. Strait dusty
places: goats ghained together with straw-

rope; “repale would be agreeable!”

Scrubby ill-cultivated country; Duffy talk-

ing much, that 1s, making me talk., Hedgés
mostly of gorse, not one of them will turn any
kind of cattle,—alas I found that the univer-
sal rule in Ireland, not one fence in 500 that
will twri. Gorse they are almost all, and
without attention paid : emblematic enough,
Kilmacthomas, clear white village hanging on
tho steep declivity. Dudy discovered; en-
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- thusiasm- of all for him, even the (Galway)
policeman. Driver privately Whlspers me ““ he
would like to give a cheer for that gent.”’ —

“ Don’t, it would do him no good.” Ot_her
policeman drunk, not mischievous but bab-
bling-drunk ; didn’t see another in that or
any such ﬁ&lld.ltmll in all my travels. We
were in the Tower end of Kilmacthomas ; up-
wards it climbed the brae, to the rightward,
with most decisive steepness: a poor small
place, with houses or huts all limeyashed,
strect torn up by rain-streagps; lives very,
bright with me yet, as seen in the bright
summer afternoon. Qff again ; towards
Dungarvan; the sun veiled from us, the wind
rising when we arrive there, about 5 or 6
o'clock. *Shake Dungarvan,”® an Irish pro-
verb, means to make a splutter, or loud de-
monstration of any kind, Embankemd
by way of approach,—mud of lagoon on each
side, lefthand is sea-ward as you enter ;—rvery

* “Make Dungarvan shake,”
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bleak and windy just now. Car is shifted ;
poi)ulace all out gazing at Duffy, as if they
would have stared thro’ and thro’ him s—would -
I were at Dromana for one; at Cappoquin

first. This s a poor one-horse car; and our

accommodation is not superb. Duffy and 1
on the south side; had been on the north
hefore. N.B. Absurd report about Shiel
M.P. before we reached Dungarvan;
(‘¢ £3,000,000 short in the Mint, somebody’s
robbery ;" Dufty had heard it as a truth at
Waterford too,and our driver was full of it) ;
meeting of the two brother cars and loud
banter of the drivers. These things, too, if
they had any worth when recollected, I recol-
lect. Cappoquinatlast, in the thickenmingdusk,

8% I suppose; leave Duffy at the Inn, and
get a car for Dromana, in a most dusty,
stiffened, petrified,far from enviable condi-
tion. Dromana drawbridge—(over some river
tributary of the Blackwater), Dromana park,
huge square grey house #nd deep solitude ;
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am admitted, received with real hospitality
"and a beautiful qliiet politeness (tho’ my
Waterford letter has not been received) ; and,
once entirely stript, washed, and otherwise
refreshed, commit myself to the new kindly
element, pure element that surrounds me.
Sleep,:—-O the beautiful big old English bed |,
and bedroom big as ballroom, looking out on
woody precipices that overhang the Black-
water. Begirt J1th mere silence! T slept

and again slept, a heavy sleep ; stillbremem- -
bered with thankfulness.

Saturday 14th July.

Beautiful breezy sunny morning; wide
waving wooded lawn, new cropt ofﬂ"y;‘_l;gge
8quare old grey mansien hanging on the
woody brow or (Drom, Drum) over the
river with steps, paths &° cut in the steep ;—

grand silence evérywhere, hu ge empty hall
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like a Cathedral when you entered ;—all tﬁe

- family away but 1? Stuart. and a stép-_

daughter Baroness, semi-german, and married
to a German now fighting agajnst the Hun-
garians (Baroness zealous for him). The.
pleasantest morning and day of all my Tour.
—Quiet simple breakfast; all in excellent
order (tea hot &° as you find it rarely in a

great house) ; my letter comes now and we

have a nice quiet hour or two, we three, over

this ané other things; ride with Lord Stuart
to gardens, thro’ woods to village of
Dromana : clean slated hamlet with church ;
founded by predecessor (70 or 80 years ago)

for weaving. Ulster weavers have all ceased

‘here; posterity lives by country labour,

reasonably well, you would say. This was
tb,e\l_i\it of our ride. All trim, rational, well
ordered here; L? Stuart himself good, qmte
English in style, and with the good-natured

candid-drawling-dialect (@ la Twistleton) .
that reminds you of England. Talent enough-



My ]ﬁsr% .:?’aumey i 1349. TG

- too, and a sensibility to fun among other

thingsf; man oi fifty, smallish black eyes, full,
cheeks, expression of patience with capability
of action, with the most perfect politeness at
all points. Will drive me to Mount Melleray

“ Monastery ;” does s0; off about one. Other
side of Cappoquin’; road wilder, mounting
towards Knockmeildown mountains, which
had made figure last night, which make a
greatfigure, among the other fine objects, from
Dromana -Park ; arrive at Melleray in an
hour or so. &

Hooded monks ;—actually in brown coarse
woollen sacks, that reach to the knee, with
funnel shaped hood that can be thrown back 5
Irish physiognomy in a new guize ! Labourers -
working in the field at hay &°; Country
people they, I observe, preside“_'__v'e;_;_hgua
monk.—Entrance, squal hordes of beggars
sit waiting ; Irish accent from beneath the
hood, as a * brother ”’ admits us ; learning the
~Lordship’s gualitﬁy he hastens off for *the -
H 2
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prior ’: a tallish, lean, not very prepossessing
- Irishman of 40, who conducts us thenceforth.
-Banished from Mount Meilleraye in France
about 1830 for quasi-political reasons; the
firgt of these Irishmen arrive penniless at’
Cork, know not what to do: a protestant
Sir Something gives them * waste land,” wild
craggy moor on this upland of the Knock-
meildowns, charitable Catholics intervene,
with other help : they struggle, prosper, and
are now as we see. Good bit-of ground
cleared, drained,and productive ; more in clear
~ progress thereto, big simple square of
buildings &° (Chapel very grand, dong by
monks all the decorations), dormitory very
large, wholly wooden and clean: bakehouse,

poor library, nasty fubs of cold stirabout
| (esarsegt I ever saw) for beggars; silence;
each monk, when biffiden do anything, does 1t,
folds hands over breast, and disappears with

a large smile and a low bow ;—curious enough

£ lamd 11rner sridand | (Yoardon Ffathaor WPPI:I v
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a few monks poking about in it ; work rather

make-believe I feared ; offices in the rear :
cxtensive peat-stack, mill ; body of hay-
makers, one or two young monks actually
making hay. Rise at 2 a.m. to their devotions ;
have.really to go thro’ a great deal of drill-
exercise thro’ the day, independently of work.
One poor fellow in the library has been
- dabbling a bit in the elements of geometry,—
elemental yet ingenious. ¢ The other night
lead spout has been torn off from Sur cow-
house there; new thing tl%ft from wus.'—
Excellent brown bread, milk and butter, is
offered for viaticum:; Lord Stuart, 1 see,
smuggles some gift of money; and with
blessings we are rolled away again. The
new ‘‘ Monastery” must have accumulated
several 1000 pounds of property 1n thesa7
or more or fewer years,in spite of its con-
tinual charities to beggars; but this itself, T
take it must be very much the resilt of
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ing of them) ; and I confess the whole business
had, lurking under it for me, at this year of
grace, a certain dramatic character, as if they

were ¢ doing it.” Inevitable at this ye-ar of

grace, I fear! Hard work I didn’t see monks
doing : except it were one young fellow. who
was actually forking hay; food, glory, dim
notion of getting to Heaven, too, I suppose
these are motive enough for a man of
average Irish insight? The saddest fact I
heard about these poor monks wag, that the
Prior had discovéred some of them surveying
the Youghal-and-Cappoquin steamer, watch-
ing its arrival, from their high moor as the

event of their day ; and had reprovingly taken

away their telescope : ah me | —potatoe failure

“had sadly marred them too; they had sold

-

there—fine_organ (a pious gift) lately, and
even, as I heard, their “whole stock of

poultry ”’ in the famine year.

One Sir — Shaw, finé Ayrshire man, an old

B e Ty p - @ A L | F T
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dinner with us; fine hearty hoary old soldier, |
rattles pleasantly away : ° Napiler used to say,
1f you would be a soldier learn to sleep ! Few
can do it: Napoleon could. Snatch sleep
whenever and wherever there 15 a chance.
About 10 T had to tear myself up, and with
~ real pathos snatch myself away from these
excellent people ; their car waits for me, 1n
the dim summer night, an Fnglish driver: and
thro’ Cappoquin I am hurried to Lismore,
smoking, snd looking into the dark.boscage,
into the dark world.—DBrzige building at
Cappoquin, old bridge at Lismore Castle,
steepish ascent, old gatehouse, passage, silent
court ; and at one of the corners (left hand,
or river, side), Currey having done the im-
possible, posted, namely, iIn bespoken relays
of cars all the way from Waterford, 13 here
some minutes ago to Feceive’a{;_Duke of
Devonshire’s impulse,~—strange enough,—on

me. Across the court, or through long silent

- o L. T '] | L L |
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up as for persons-of quality; ‘and there,
bemurmured by the Blackwater, quite happy
had I not been so dyspeptic incurable a
creature, I once more dissolve in gféteful

sleep under the clouds and stars.

Sunday 15th July.,

Bright sunny morning {again; day too hots
and I, 2las, internally too hot. -Noble old
Castle, all sumptaous, clean, dry, and utterly
vacant (only a poor Irish housekeeper, old,
lame, clean, loitering on the stairs, with an
appetite for shillings),~all mine for a few
hours; like a palace of the fairies. Drive
towards the mountains; to a school-house,
“tobe developed into Agricuttural school by
““the DuFCurreyﬁ kind active man, having
his gig ready. Duke’s property ends at the

very peak of the very- highest Knockmeil-
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me these two days; well shaded eourntry,
: up the clearest of little rivers; schoolhouse
atop, very windy; two girls alone in the
- houge.—Uurrey salutes the people in Irish
~ (which he has learned) as we drive down
again; meet many “coming from chapel”
or hanging about the road: a certain
“8quire”’ Something is in talk with certain
common people, nods to C¥, we turn to the
right when near Lismore; get into the Park
_ of-some anarchic squire (has been shet at, I
think); bars and obstacles, hikh plantations
dying for long want of the axe; ugliest of
houses, with its back to us, or ugly posterior
to us; anarchy reigns within (I am told) as
without., Down at last towards Blackwater
side ; where C* messenger, that was to row
us, slightly fails; Ourréy, leaving horse.
leaving message with somébody on the road,
takes me thro’ the fat rough meadows; gets
1nto the boat, rows me himself (good . ma,n),

I steermg ; fat wugh meadows, Scraggy
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border of trees or woods, continues for a
mile or twos messenger appears on bank,
mildly rebuked and re-instructed: otter bobs -
up, have never seen another: fine enough
river, most obliging passage thereon: we
step out, thro’ a notable decayed squire’s
mansion, now genteel farm; find gig in.
messenger's hands on the road; roll hbme; |
dine, and get packed and mounted again, .
over the moor to Youghal, the hospitable
Currey*still driving, still in all senses, carry.
ing me along.  Much talk with him: about
the unquestionable confusion of leases; un-
reasons, good-efforts or otherwise of neigh-
bour landlords; general state of men and
things hereabouts ; on all which he talks
well, courteously, wisely, ¢ Old Deerpark
(Duke’s)_ﬂ}the height, bare enough of look;
somnolent sunday hamlet, yet with people in
sunday clothes some of them ; somnolent

bridge-keeper over muddy river, pleasantish
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and raggeti barrenness with manyroofless huts
18 the main characteristic; wind rising to a
proper pitch—Blackwater side very heautiful.
Dromana &° seen over it. Squire’s house
hanging close with its lawnlet upon the edge
of the high (seemed precipitous) river bank ;
- .fa;iltg_s‘qic-pretty In the sunny wind. Currey
leaves letter there ; meet Squiress and ladies
walking i the grounds, Irish voices, pretty
enough Irish ways of theirs. And so along,
-by" deep woody dells, and high dechivities,
wild, variegated, sometimes WYeautiful, some-
times very ugly road, emerge at last upon the
Jfinal reach of the Blackwater; a broad
smooth now quite lidal expanse, and along
the north shore of this by swift, level, often
shady, course, to Youghal—¢ Yawal ”—ag
they name it: a town memorable to my early
heart-—poor brother Alick's song 7 of Yoogal
harbour” still dwelling with me, bringing

whom now from beyond the ocean! Sun has
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seen sheltered under its steep high ground ;
muddy, sooty, rather ugly look all hag for
such a fine natural scene.” Long flat bare
road at last, as if an embankment much of it.

Halliday's stake nets, as used in Solway
Firth ; poor Halliday ! ¢ Capt® Flash!” they
sued him at law, put down &is nets (he is
now dead), sent him away and directly took
to the same mode of fishing which still con-
tinues. Notable history of the ¢ Bill for deep-
ening Youghal Harbour *’ too ; unreason, con-
tradiction of feighbouring Sir This and Mr.,
That; patience of good quiet Duke—renewed
unreason and misfortune. Y" Harbour lies
- exactly of ite old depth to this hour! Duke
has here borrowed £10,000 of Government
money to embank the marsh, and employ Y*
poor 1n famine year; which still goés on:
good speed to itlr Duke of Devonshire, and
those he represents, I find eminent as * good

landlords ”>—accordine to the commonlv aa.



s
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““ good among the best.” Bridge over Black-
water at Lismore ; general style .of manage-
~ment; here too, I found what was before
visible, that the English Absentee generally
far surpasses the native resident as an owner
of land ; and that all admit the fact indeod.
What “a scale of worth” tho’, must 1t be!
Dingy scattered houses along a dingy waste,
hungry, main-street full of idle sundayers ;
turn sﬁarp to right up a lane close past a
. 8chool founded by first Earl of Corls, pasb
corner of “RBir Walter Raléigh’'s house”
(now a quaker’s), and in the cold dusty
dusk we dismount in a little grassy court,—
court of ‘ Youghal College” (a kind of
religious foundation, nobody could well tell
me what); where, better or worse, an ancient
pair of domestics received the tired travellers,
ight fire, get tea for them ; and so taking
leave of Currey, who is to start at 2 a.m. and

do the impossible again to be at his orand
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dim old room, the inner of two, and tumble
into bed. Was there ever, for one thing, a
more assiduous host than this Mr. Currey P
~ He expected his wife to have met hinf here,—
she iz absent with her children, bathing-
quarters some 7 miles off (Dungarvan bay
perhaps ?), but, owing to the mad state of the
posts hereabouts just now, has never got his

letter ;—right hearty good night to him.

-~ =

Monday 16th July.

After two sleeps, awoke to a bright day,
in my welcome seclusion here at the back of
Youghal dingy town. Strange place, con-
siderable park, with old rugged trees, with
high old walls, with rough grass and a kind
of walk kept grzvelly thro' and round it;
leans up against the rapidly rising ground; -

roofs of the town .and some quiet clean
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higher hillward part of the walk.—What
can be the use of such a place ? very mys-
terious; to me in my present humour very
useful ; smost still forenoon passed wholly
there. Servant, gruff but good, is an old
English soldier, . wife an old Youghal
woman, who 18 much taken up with ¢ Me.
thodist Missions” in Ireland, for one thing ;
will have me to subscribe; I won’t. Dim,
half dilapidated, old house; my big room,
big windows, that shove up and give_egress
into the Park: still time, riting there;
but about noon, (coach is to go about one
or two); walk westward nearly the whole
length of Ya'al; dingy semi-savage popula-
tion; rough, fierce-faced, ragged, in the
market place (or Quay) where the wares are
of small mercantile value; ballad singer there.
L Clock-gate ” before thats; and” washed old
humble citizen guides me into this square

space of quay, or market, (if it were anything



112 . Remzniscences of

potatoes &™1nit) ; Post Office no stamps;’”’
home by the upper or northward range of

lane, high on the hill edge, looking quite

.~ down upon the main street, to which again

I descend. Wooden bridge, seen hastily
yesternight, I hardly recollect at all. Coach,
—fare 1 shilling “* Opposition being hot ”—
some 33 miles; get away at last amid a mugh.

migcellany, all or most of them however to

rear of me. Gruff servant (his son I think

brought my luggage) asks ‘‘are you for
Derbyshire ~ow, sir?”’—thinking me bent
straightfor ‘“the Duke.” Crack,crack, through
Clockgate (clock standing, as I had found) ;
westward, sight of sea and ships on _leftj
mount, inn ; fairly up, out of dingy Youghal;
Cable Island rises clear on the left, amid

clear sea, in the windy summer sunshine;

and we are fairly whirling on tov;'ﬂfds |
Brisk black-eyed driver often whips behind, '

ridiculously often all the wajy.
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remeinber little of it; poor %émaﬂ, who
had got up beside me, takes to crying ; her
son, driving her last time she was here, is
‘now bhried in that churchyard. * God’s .~

. will ”—she gradually quieted herself; < bad

times for poor & yes, but could or would
- tell me almost nothing about the details.
Weltering wet black bogs before Killeigh ;
and sea getting distant, with crops, and
scrags and bogs between us and it. Little
memorable 4o Castle Martyr: broad trim
ittle street of that, L& Sﬁnnﬁn’s gate
and park at west end. Ragged boys, brown
as berries ; tattered pcople everywhere “in
quantity, but I had now grown used to them.
“ Middleton T really thought they called it
-f"MiZZtown ”—remember its long broad street,
iof_ good houses; its stream or two streams
_at west extremity, with bl milfs ; distillery
(I think) in the distance, now a subsidiary

- poorhouse, a frequent phenomenon in these
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scraggy, bushy, weedy, dustjr', full enough
of ragged people, not now memorable to me
at all. Cork harbour, a long irregular Firth,
indenting the land in all manner of "irregﬁ-_
larities for 10 or 12 miles, now begins to
shew some of its lagoons and muddy creeks,
not beautiful here: various castles &® are
on the left; on the left lies or lay Cloyne,
(B® Berkley’s), but ¢ we don’t pass thro’ it,
sir.”  Evening is getting cloudy, coldish,
windy ; carts met, some air of real irade,
alas | if you look, it is mostly or all meal
sacks, Indian corn sacks,—poorhouse trade.
I didn’t in all Ireland meet one big piled
carrier's cart, not to speak of carrier’s
waggon, such as we see here! ¢ Barry’s
Court,” somebody names for me on the left;
square old pile (Raleigh, in Desmond’s war
of 1530); remerdber ““ Foaty '’ also, which
looked rather like a sentry box in the wide

flat, now opening grey in the windy evening,

. - - Lo & T | 1T 3T
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| Ih;byi'inthically indenting it. Cold, dusty,
- windy : steep height now on our left, clothed
with luxuriant wood, nice_ citizen’s boxes

~ nestled there, miles of it (perhaps near 8);

- looks very well; and Cork itself, white-housed,
through the twilight vapour, is now visible
ahead. Long street of suburb; goodish
houses; atlast Cork itself. Lea bridge sharp
to left ; fine wide crowded street, like a small
Cork ““ Portland Place,” with fine shops &°.
to* left again a little of th}"sa “ Wo-hp!”’
porter of Imperial Hotel is waiting—has
heard of Duffy. T get Iletters, washing,

mutton-chop for dinner, young Englishmen,

—middies as I gradually discover, are rather
loudly dining near me.—There gradually
dining in the wholsomest way attainable, I
read my letters (Duffy, out to dinner, not

yet visible) ; and endeavour to‘gnjoy, or fail- -
. ing that to endure. Walk on the streets
with cigar; loud song® of the Blind Beggar

-
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gilently to listen, ©“ Oah Kehristins may the
Lard protect ye from the dangers av the.
night, and guide yer sowls & &* and may
“ye never know what it is forever dark, and
have no eyes—and for Kehroist's sake, lave
a penny for the blind that can never see
again!” All this, or something similar 1n
expression, he chaunted in a loud deep voice,
strange enough to hear for the first time in
the streaming thoroughfare in the dusk.
Rain aﬁghﬂyﬁbeginning now, 1 return; take
to writing: near 11 o’clock,—announces
himself ¢ Father O’Shea!” (who I thought '
had been dead ;) to my astonishment enter a
little greyhaired, intelligent-and-bred look-
ing man, with much gesticulation, boundless
loyal welcome, red with dinner and some
wine, engages that we are to meet to-morrow,
—and againlwith explosion of welcomes, goes
his way. This Father O’Shea, some 15 years

.80, had been, with Emerson-of America, one



My Irish Foupney tn 1849. 11y

+

poor bookseller Fraser, and didn’t discourage
him, to go on with “ Teufelsdréckh.”” T had
often remembered him since; had not long
before ¥¢-enquired his name, but understood
somehow that he was dead;—and now!
To bed, after brief good night to Duffy ; and,
for rattling of window (masses of pamphlets
will. not still it) cannot, till near 5 a.m., get

to slegp at all,

'l
Tuesday 17th J uly.

“¢ Seven o’clock, sir l—Seven o’clock, sir!”’
this I wove for some time into my deep
dreams ; then had to awake to see a little bot-
tle-brush headed ¢ Boots ”’ with thimble full
of “ warm water,” who had marked me wrong
““on his slate.”” Accursed ¥ Boots”’ |—Dismiss
him, almost like to assagsinate him; but no

sleep more ; a miserable day for health, that;
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the Post Office (1 suppose), by streets and
quays after breakfast. Shallow stream (tide .
ouﬁ) with high walls, somewhere off the main _ -
river, Statue of George 1I close by ; market-

place, rather squalid, miscellaneous; home

and write till 2, when Duffy with * Denny
Lane ” enters. Happily I had missed all the
forenoon’s sights (schools, monasteries &°);
am to go down the river by steam, and dine
with Lane and a company, to sleep too—
but tha* was altered at last—fine brown Irish
figure, Dennj? . distﬂler—ex-fepaler; frank,
hearty, honest air; like Alfred Tennyson a
little ; goes and I write agamn till near four.
Steamer then, and our company gathering
amid the crowd on deck ;—obliged to talk to
this and the other : much rather sit and look.
Beautiful white city, Cork, at the foot of its
steep woody slope { at the head of its inden-
tive narrow Frith, cutting its way thro’ the

hollows, making hills into Islands, for 10

m s om e w a - —
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to sea, isuppoae, but saw not—-Sit on the
paddle-box; stony-eyed friendly-professing
: - Ulster Irishman (iron-monger, I think, but
connedted with Cork Newspaper) acting as
“ cicerone.” Foaty &°” visible again ; 4n open
frith-indented plain. South westward (P}
of the woody steep with its white country-
houses ; might be very beautiful, but 18 not
yet. Down the Frith; passage, ill-white-
washed, weathered road; before that villas,
some “ Comvent’ the principal edifice. I
saw out somewhere after lj?tssa,ge; Lane
waiting there, no time for Cove now; I drive
back with stony-eyed-friend; get in some
artificial walled establishment for that end, a
saltwater bath. - On then to Denny’s cot-
tage; which proves a small very crowded
place, hanging over the sea-water, looking
across towards Cove Island. #ave to climb
first (right indisposed for walking); kind
Father O Shea going thro’ his Hours, or doing
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living statue in a garden for some minutes
atter F came,in sight; all priests’ dufy at
certain hours: devotions done, statue Shea
becomes live Shea, and cordially greets me
again. Other priest, proprietor of garden,
foolish rather, climbs with us, soon goes;
and happily we are in Denny’s and sit.
Dinner hospitable, somewhat hugger-mug-
ger; much too crowded, old mother of D¥
Lane sat by me; next her, Father O’Something
(Sullivan I discover in my letters). Shea’s
Curate, a Cork%fw-it, as the punch soon shewed
him ; opposite me was Father Shea, didactic,
loud spoken, courteous, good every way—a
true gent® & priest in the Irish style, my
only good specimen of that. One Barry,
editor of songs, of newspapers, next him ;
Duffy and two, nay 8 or 4 more, to
left of me at the other end. O’Sullivan in -
yellow wig, man of fifty with &rick-com-

plexion, with inextinguishable rood humour.
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on them ; really did produce much shallow
laughter (poor soul) from me ag fromvthers;
merry all; worth seeing for once, this scene
of ¢ Ipsh life.” Out after sunset, take a
boat, to Fort Carlisle, land at Cove; beauti-
fulest still twilight : walk about Cove which
seems much larger than' I expected. Dufly
recognized, “M" Duffy there!” said some
lad or girl, in the back or upper narrow
Street. * Black thorn stick !” Phantasm in
straw bat.and rags, amid a small group of
inhabit®, all gone to black “shadows at this
hour, singing or acting some distraction, the
burden of which was * Black thorn stick !”

Yome Irish modern Hercules, who helps him-
self divinely out of all difficulties by that.

¢« Qure the craithurs are sick!” says he

once, on some phenomenon or other turning
- up; then follows babblementsquite unintelh.
gible to me; but it is all cleared and cured
«nrtm ag annears. bv hig ¢¢ Black thorMwgtick !*’
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I ever heard. To our boat again, Denﬁy
(ashamed of * Black thorn”) dragging me
off. Dark now; sea beautiful, and light
still in it. Songs from two persons editor
Barry one of them; Father O’Sullivan, still
witty, steering ; (F&ther O’Shea had staid on
land). ““In hopes o harbour in thy arms!”
was one of Barry’s songs. ‘I-a-n ho-opes
to ha-arbour in thy a-a-arms!” reiterates
always some much enduring mortal of the
sailing cJass;—and does get married, I think :
—with around of applause from us, and Cow
jomming in the burden. Round of applause
done, Father O’S with a confidential business
tone, mentions,  tho’ joining faintly in the
chdrus, in the name of the Church I beg
leave to protest!” this, with the tone, and
- yellow wig & did well enough ; a specimen
of Father 8™ All priests almost, except Shea, -
surprise me by their seeming carelessness

about religion, a matter,of military drill with
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~ with his vulgar but real good humour was
amongst the best I can remember, after the

good O’Shea, who I hear labours diligently
 amongea large poor flock; 3 or 4 curates:
and though Iiothing of a bigot, seems truly a
gerious man. Home in 2 cars, O’Shea in
mine ; jolty, dark, late, about 2 a.m.. ab
Imperial Hotel (when a begging diot starts
up to assist us in ringing bell); we all part:
-sleep with difficulty 2 hours again; not the
happiest of men, no !

o
o

Wednesday 18th July.

~ Damp morning, yet with struggling sun-
shine; rejected contributor of Duffy’s, sits
at back table while we breakfast; speaks of
L& Limerick, of Dolly’s Brae affair™(uyuite
new)—baddish fellow ; forgotten all but his

voice. 'Phree coaches in the road ; Sgginense
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larney and Shine Lawlor. Longish row of
- fellows sitting against the walls of houses on

quay at the bridge end; very ugly in their
' lazzarone aspect under the sunshine. Spacious.
~ but half-waste aspect of streets as we roll
upwards towards the hill country out of
Cork. Windy, and ever more g0 ; country
bare. Put off hat (owing to head wind) at
first stage, and took out cap from my carpet;
bag.—Bare commonplace country,—plenty
of inequalities and ‘‘ natural features,” but
culture, and ,ehgance of taste in possessors,
much wanting. Blarney Castle, I remember
it, among its bit of wood at the foot of
‘dingy uncultivated heights in dingy bare
country ; a grey square tower mainly, visible
in 1ts wood which the big waste seemed to
reduce to a patch. Country getting barer,
wilder; forgoften siow, all details of it
Meet criminals, in long carts escorted by

palice ~4young women many of them, a kind
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- keen gla;lcing black eyes with long coarse
streams of black hair ; « To Cork for trial ”—
cheu! Saw at another point of the road,
large 1hasses of people camped on the way-
side, (other side of Mallow I think F) “ waiting
for out-door relief;’ squalid, squalid, not
the extremity of raggedness seen at Kildare,
however. Remember next to nothing of the
country; hedgeless, dim—moory, tilled patches
in moory wilderness of untilled; heights 1n
the distance, but no name to them dlscover-
able, nor worth much search ; wmd freshen-
ing and right ahead. Mallow perhaps about
two o’clock ; hollow with modicum of woods ;
green all, and fertile-looking, with pleasant
slate roofs and pr'omise of a goodish town
soon. Town really not bad : swift yet darkish
stream as we enter; ascending street, shops,
 air of some business ; barfack (fails mﬁheyé):
we descend again swiftly, street narrower

and winding but still handsome elugh ;
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and then amid the tumult of me;:t, horses,
boxes, cars, and multiplied confusion, wait
long before we can return to hill-foot, and
resume our road. Sheltered road for some
miles; on our right over the hedge, runs
ugly as chaos ditch of a futile ¢ Canal.”
This 18 the way to Ballygiblin (Sir W. and
Lady Beecher’s), but I have given up that.
Wind still higher, sunshine gone; hagegard
famme of beggars; (one stage 1 specially
remember in this respect ; poorest of hamlets,
hungriest of human populations) ; dust, tem-
pest, threatenings of rain; cigars are my
one poor consolation: At * Millstreet ” dine
or lunch ; pleasant village among woods on
the hill-slope, as seen from the distance;
interior, one mass of mendicancy, ruined by
the “famine,” by the potatoe-failure., All
towns here scem to depend for their trade
on mere produce of the earth: millg, dis-
tillep'f’;: bacon, butter;—what of *respecta-
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has taken -station in towns, and all 1is
wrecked now. After lunch,. street filled
with beggars; people in another coach
threw halfpence ; the population ran at them
like rabid dogs, dogs of both sexes, and
whelps; one oldish fellow I saw beating 2
boy, to keep at least him out of the competi-
tion. Rain; “Hay-y-p!” down hill at a
rapid pace, happily we get away. Dufly has
taken refuge inside; and the rain now for
about an*hour becomes furmus ;—dasts 1n
furious occasmnal showers, but briefer, tall
near the end of the journey. Desolate, bare,
moory country; hanging now in clear wet;
much bog, mainly bog; treeless and swept
over by a harsh moist wind ; ugly, ugly, and
very cold; meet drove of horses, coming
from (or going to?) some “fair.” Laght
clean.shanked cob-lookmg oreatures, very
cheap; I was told “&£5" or so, for they are
unbred and they awe lean. Shaipnoned
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eyes and dark hair has now (I reﬁlly don’t
‘remember where) got upon the ecoach, is
very explanatory, communicative ;—a kind of
caterer for some hoétel, as I gathered after-
wards. That is ©“ Mangerton > (a huge ugly
hulk of a mountain truncated-pyramidal)
with the Devil’s Punchbowl on the top of it;
that 18 the lake country ; and Macgilﬁcuddy’s
Reeks you see there /further westward, an
irregular serrated ridge), the highest land
in Ireland!” and so forth. A gentleman in
dish-hat whom I had seen first in Mallow

(Lawless, Lord Cloncurry’s son as I learned

-+ afterwards) came now up beside me: civil

English dialect, “had got spoiled potatoes - |
to dinner yesterday at Mallow.” Nothing
memorable more. A fierce rain, where we
changed horses, when he got up; wretched
.- people coweritig abdut to look at usg, or beg,
‘nevertheless: and this ended our rain for

that »fening. N.B. Lawless’s former coach
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undertaking (new, this season) to forward

or frank man to Killarney for g certain sum :
one or two frankers I think he told me, were
in that coach., Dim to me all of i1t,—and
unimportant ! |
Mangerton, streak of Killarney evening
smoke, and Macgillicuddy’s serrated ridge,
front of the mountain-country, handsomely
fringed too with some wood, were now getting
very visible; the moor changes itself into
drained cultivated land, with gentlemen’s
seats, and human, or more human farmhouses:
—decidedly rather beautiful, by contrast
especially. Rain gone, wind tolerably fallen; .
western sky clear as silver, but mostly stll o
overhung with dark waving sheets of cloud. |
‘“ Inn, and a cup of hot tea ;” that 1s the grand
outlook! Big mills (I think ) at crossing of
some stream; we are near sgme castellated
modern house up on the left,—mame for-

gotiten, proprietor (useful, shghtly s?{m,igting

I . ] —
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- territory) dined with us next day. High

- avenues, Lord Kenmare’s ; steepish descent ;

. paved street at last, and square-built open

street (town of 6,000 you would have said, |
12,000 I was fold); chaos of hungry porters,
inn agents, lodging-agents,—beggars, storm-
ing round you, like ravenous dogs round
carrion; this is Killarney. Swift, O swift

2}

Into the car for  Roche’s”, for anybody’s;
and let us off ! Roche’s, I find i3 a mile-and-a-
half distant; at the lake side or near 1t; fine
avenues all the way, and we go fast—the 1nn
1tself, a kind of general lodging house rather,
did,1n my experience, by no means correspond

to our hope. Funeral overtaken by us; the

“ Irish howl;”—totally disappointing, there
was no sorrow whatever in the tone of it. A
pack of idle women, mounted on the hearse
as many as could, and the rest walking ; were

hoh-hoh-ing with a grief quite evidently |
hired }yﬁ not worth hiring. Swift, thro’ it!
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looking buildings; in the middle part is the
1nn proper and we get admitted taliter quali- -
ter. Bedrooms of the smallest ever seen “no
- private sitting room ;” bread bad, tea luke-
warm,&®: public room (which happily is nearly
empty) has no window that will come down
~in it, and to shove any up (or support it up)
you must have a stick : evidently not the best
ventilated or the best in any respect of ter-
restrial inns. I walked out, to be free of the
hot foul air; would fain have seen the lake or
.- Mucruss Abbey at night without any guide,—
but couldn’t, no admittance anywhere. Rain

beginning, I came in; wrote a letter; went
to bed.

Thursday 19 July.

Bedroom reminds me of bejng tied up in a
sack ; clean quiet little cell, however ; smoke

out of the window, and look at the "early sun

“H.nd' mnnn_—-.Mnnn Frivprnad avra v e 1110
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ney. Shine Lawlor appears at breakfast: polite,
quick, well-bred-looking, intelligent little
fellow, with Irish-English air, with little
bead-eyes and features, and repale feelings,
Irish altogether. We are to come after
breakfast, he will ¢ shew us the lake,” regrets
to have no bed & —polite hittle man ;—and
we are to bring the inn car for ourselves and
him. _ Poor 8. L., perhaps he had no car of
his own In these distressed times!. The
evident poverty of many an Irish gentleman
and the struggle of his hospitality with that, -
was one of the most touching sights;—in~
viting, and even commanding respectiul
stlence from the guest surely ; Shine Lawlor’s
“ Castle-Lough” (I think he calls it) is a
beautiful little place, in thick woods, close to
% Roche’s,” and looking over the very lake,—
though not from thig parlour where we now
were. Shea Lawlor there too, a kinsfnan

from Baxtry ; tallow-complexioned, big, erect
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cock-nose, stereotype glitter of smile, and
small, hard blue eyes,—explodes in talking
about Duﬂ’y ; ex-repaler, talks much, half-
Wise]}, whole-foolishly (I find) in that vein.
“Rev* D™ Moor, Principal of Oscot,’’ high
beavy man in Dblack (cathoiic) gaiters ;
Catholic Harmonious Blacksmith,—really |
very hike Whewell. Young Shine Lawlor’s
brother a medicus from Edinburgh ; pleasant
1dle youth with cavendish tobacco : these are
the party ; Shine, Duffy, and A, off in car for
“ Grap of Dunloe,” the others, all but Shea,—
are to meet us in boat. Killarney work-
house ; 3000 strong, the old abominable aspect
of “human swinery ’—managed as hand-
somely as they could. Rain has begun;
Dufty turns, prefers to talk all day with Shea
at Castle Lough: Shine and I alone; swift -
pleasant-enaugh colloqﬁy; Sensible, shifty
man, has done his best in famine-time, with

wretched tenants; still above water, thanks
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“will you enter”? Yes. DBare, very bare,
. new cottage; built by farmer himself, who
has a long lease; docks, puddles, with rub-
bish all round ; kitchen place empty of fur-
niture, except a stool or two, and some ves-
tige of perhaps one table by the back-wall;
sod roof visible from within ; bearded, dirty,
big farmer there, who stutters and 1s eivil;
worn little old wife; who 1s reluctant *to
shew me her milk-house”. How she keeps
her milk ¥ ¢ kkape it in Leelers!” ;—with a
haggard glance from the corner of her old
black eyes. Daughter and she conduct us
nevertheless ; over wet cowhouse spaces from
stepping stone to stepping stone ; an ancient
cowhouse, windows walled up with mortarless
. stones, no cows in i, milk in ¢ keelerg ™’
(wooden coolers, shallow pails), standing two
rows on the flour; sod-roof visible above has
" once had some smear of lime-wash, transient

rat hag rained down " clay into some. of

-
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Killarne;y workhouse with milk; have 40
cows (they say,—perhaps 40 -kead :) that is
their farm industry. Fat stuttering farmer
escorss us through spongy dock-field civilly to
the road; and we mount again, and roll.
¢¢ National School here, walk in?”” A most
somnolent dusty establishment: perhaps
some gixteen little scholars ; unshaven sleepy
schoolmaster, ¢ ias no best class,” he says;
‘—and indeed 1t 18 all a shrine of dusty sleep,
among the worst of * National Schools ;7 not
at all without rivals and even surpassers
(victors in that bad race) as I found. ¢ Out-
door relief ” next ; at a wretched little country
- shop ; Shine’s frank swift talk to the squalid
crowd : dusty squalor, full of a moisy hum,
expressing greed, suspicion, and incarnated
_nonsense of various kinds., Ragged wet
“hedges, weedy ditches ; masty ragged, spongy-
looking flat country hereabouts ;—hke a
drunk country fallen down to .'s-;leep1Il amid the

mud. »
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To left, up narrow hard moor-mad he:;e, *'
“hard like Crai genputtock country; beggars.
- waiting at solitary corners, start with us, run
- sometimes miles,~—get nothing, Lawlor doesn’t
mind them in the least. We are mounting
fast into the stony hills ; Macgillicuddy, not
always very conspicuous, lies still further to
the west (I think) ; this route is wholly wesgt-
ward of the lake. One beggar ran for 2 or
- perhaps '3 miles ; he, on the dismissal of our
car, does.get coats & to carry, and a shilling
I suppose. Ex- -repale  Shine does agree
with me that a Parliament,—any Parliament

in these times, is a mere talking-machine ;
that * Parliament in College-green,’” even if

it could be had, is moonshine. Pass ig get-
tmg straiter, high rocky brows on left hand :
- We dismiss our car, take to walking ; mount.

now thro’ the [ Gap’ itself; high rugged

- black cliffs, of slaty or flug structure lower

overhead “on  both hands ; with tumbled

R L 2 I T 7 - - . -
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grass bm’ﬂ'dering iahem,—“ grass which kulls
cattle ” (when they get too mwmch of it sud- |
denly, I suppose !).—Melancholy small farm
(with elean straw-roof however), where the
gap opens into a kind of craggy wide-pif, and
we are now at the summit of the place ; wild
grey damp sky, and showers still scudding
about. In front of the farmhouse is “ Dunloe
hotel,” so Shine laughingly namesit. Squalid,
dark, empty cottage, where with a dirty table
and bench, ~without fire V‘isiblg, food, or In-
dustry of any kind, sit two women to press
upon you the ¢ dainty of the country™
“ whisky and goat’s-milk.” Taste 1t; a

greasy abomination; gave the wretches six-

pence; and get away. Poor wretches, aiter .

all; but human pity dies away nto stony
misery and disgust in the excess of such
scenes. One of these women is the farmer’s
sister; “he won’t let me enter hzs house,”

she said or hinted ; the other mistress of the
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least if Irish carman’s observation could
teach) was“ Jeate Kearney’s’’ niece; “Kearney’’
she too, but not of the song,—tho’, if lifted.
from her squalor, she might be a handsome
woman., Step along out of rocky ecircuit
(amphitheatre would have sloped more);
Shine talking of deer-hunts here ; no other
stock (heard of), unless it were that farmer’s
2 or 3 small kews (cows). Other face of the
wild, too, haggard misty glen (to right of
us), ané glens and hills; boggy dooking ; air
of Galloway and Puttock. Path, for which we
have left the road, is craggy; sharp showers
fall ; descend, descend ; near the bottom we
meet young Lawlor, find Catholic Harmo-
nious Blacksmith waiting for us under the
shelter. of a little bridge: forward now to——
boathouse (it proves), with gay boat, four
dressed handsome fative boatmen; and sherry
&°; lunch 1n it (as the oars go), of which I

cannot ea,t much Dreferrmg' ta amoka in.



My Irish Fouvney in 1349. 139

La.ke clear, blue,~— &lmost black ; slaty pre<"
cipitous islets rise frequent ; rocky dark hills,
somewhat fringed with native arbutus (very
frequent’all about Killarney), mount skyward
on every hand. Well enough ;—but don’t
bother me with audibly admiring it: Ohl 1f
you but wouldn’t! Come once or twice
aground with our boat, in muddy creeks
seeking the picturesque too eagerly; other-
wise a pleasant sail. “ Ornamental cottages,”
deep shrouded in arbiitus wood, with slearest
cascades, and a depth of silence very inviting,
ahound on the shores of these lakes; but
something of dilapidation, beggary, human
fatuity in one or other form, is painfully
visible in nearly all. ¢ Ornamental Cottage *
first ; woman had gone out to gain a half- '
penny by opening a gate for us (but missed
that somehow); within ¢ne window of the
place, a grey fat savant is busy sticking’
dead beetles into his Natural HiStOI'}; pocket-
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"us as we pass; Kitchen next to hirﬁ, where
we enter, f3 squalling infant (mother out
to gamn halfpenny), rubbishy fireless floor
with two other children;—ugly dpon my
honor! Stag-hunts have been: yonder
(west side of the lake); most silent, soli-
tary, with a wild beauty looking thro’
the squalor of one's thoughts; that is
the impression of the scene; moist, soft
weather 00 harmonized. Boatman sings
us, by order, two “ repale songs';’’ deep lass
voice, and business tone, songs obscurely
emblematic, clearly of most ignorant character:
a fine roman-nosed steel-complexioned fellow,
the singer ; who also awoke echoes, worth not
much. I remember a most rapid strait,
between black rocks, sometimes reckoned
dangerous ; item, an old black bridge
(beggar-girls «t it} ¢ we been ﬁraiting for ye
allday!”). Boatman steered— (song—hoat-
man chiefly) and shot the lightened boat, we
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channel here. Dangerous this truly; espe-.
cially in floods; gentleman (young Lawlor's
acquaintance) drowned there, in spite of best
swimming skill. We waited, in rain, below
some other bridge (I remember till boat came
"up;) passed also below a wooden bridge

(woody, wild, but pleasant country all this);

and now we are 1n the lower lake, bigger but
not 8o interesting. Land at some ornamental
cottage called ——, where the people being
understood to be at dinner we do not call ;
go on to ¢ Lady Kenmare's cotiage ;’ 7 and
return. Beautiful little cottage, ¢ which her

2 2

-Ladyship never inhabits;” in the sweetest
little woody bay or cove; mosaic pavement
‘down to the water edge; grand Swiss pro-
jecting eaves ; bay windows &*; All the floors
and sofas pealed,1f we look within ; and for
finale a big stone has been hoisted through
one of the glass-panes, which gapes there,

widé as your hat, as if in sorrowful anger and

n111~n1~12‘:n s 6Ty T crﬂﬂnlﬂn IS TFY Tr1ctatee ad 1%
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Alas, the futilities of man! Big lake is
" rather windy, even rough; some religious
1sland with edifice (name forgotten) is visible
n 1t to left or north-west. Mucros§ House
(Herbert’s) indistinctly, Mucross Abbey
hardly at all, with woods and those bare
Mangertons and mountaing in front; pale
brassy sky glitters cold on us, boat pitches, -
wind blows ; one is hungry, and glad enough
to reach Castle-Lough. Corfused toilette;
confused drawing room ; dinner at last;
squires!: two doctors, two poor English ladies
(M™ Lawlor and sister), quite *subdued to
what they work in,” not interesting, tho’
really sad to me (what interest there was) ;—
Harmonious (Catholic) Blacksmith was on
one side (eupeptic, tolerably thirsty too),
then Peoble O’Keefe (let us call him the
castellated squire slightly squinting), Duﬁ’y
and one or both doctors ; 1 was on the other

side, 2% English lady (knows ¢ Bayswater
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and perhaps another or two others. Dinner
was mnoisy-Irish, not unpleasant, not any-
~ where unpolite ; nor was intelliéence or can-
dour (partly got up for me it might be, yet I
think was not) amid the roughish but genial
. mirth a quite missing element. Shea talked
largely, wanted me to open on O’Connell that
he might hear him well denounced; but 1
wouldn’t ; Shine talked, workhouse labour
&°, and Peoble O’Keefe talked; bad tea 1n
fireless parlour; finally we emerge in pitch-
dark night, with escort thro’ the“woods; and
bid our kind Irish entertainers a kind adieu.
Good be with them, good struggling people ;
that is my hearty feeling for them now. |

Friday 20 July.

Good morning, with a pious * blessing ”’

L
from our steel-complexioned boatman; who
is waiting, as a crowd of others do; idle in

front” of * Roche’s;” I have a privafe road,
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these two mornings, which leads unfrequented
up to the hills—secluded smoke there, in the
breezy sun. ‘We are for Limerick road now ;
“uncertain rather how. One Crosbie of Tralee
has written inviting me, to whom I have
written appointing notice from him hither ;

none has yet come. Public-car starts from

Killarney at 11.  Off we; meet postboy, no

letter yet,—Crosbie of Tralee, is off then.
Drive on to Shea Lawlor’s in Killarney matn-
street, and consult about “King William’s
Town,”’ "and The possibilities of that, Quite
possible ;—start on car for that; will make
“ Castle-Island ” after it to-night, and wait
there for Limerick car or coach to-morrow.
Jolt, jolt, (bad car); away, away !
Limestone quarry; steep ascent,—relief
Com™ road, to improve it, walled up,_'tho’
nearly ended ; one of many such we saw, in
those parts chiefly. Scandalous wide moor

begins, stretches ever wider, with huts .and
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~ some 15° dreary miles, “ M> Quag " or some
such man’s limework about the middle of
~ that space; ““hospitable man M" M* Quag,
sir.”  ,Has no water pail, however; some
cranes, quarry heaps, and rude show of sub-
stance about him; other vestige of ¢ pro-
ductive industry” we saw nowhere. Road
(““made by Queen Elizabeth’’) runs straight
ag an arrow, over hill, over hollow; steep
and rough, and unspeakably dreary; bare,
bZﬂG, bog without limit, ragged people in
small force working languidly at their scan-
tlings or peats, no other work at all; look
hungry in their rags; hopeless, air as of crea-
tures sunk beyond hope, look into one of
their huts under pretence of asking for a
draught of water ; dark, narrow, two women
nursing, other young woman on foot as if
for work ; but it is narmow, ga,rk, as 1f the
people and their life were covered under a

tub, or “ tied 1n a sack ”’; all things'smea,red

B, W L 1 . - R P — o
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has her habitation here withal. No water ;.
the poor young woman produces butter-milk ;
in real pity I give her a shilling. Duffy had
done the like in the adjoining cottage, ditto,
ditto in Charcuter, with the addition that a
man lay in fever there. These were the
wretchedest population I saw in Ireland.
““ Live, sir? The Lord knows; what we
can beg, and rob,” (rob means scrape up; 1
suppose P): Lord Kinmare’s people, he never |
looks affer them, “leases,” worthless bog
and T know not what. Bog all reclaimable,
lime everywhere in 1t; swift exit to lord
- Kinmare and the leases, or whatever the ac-
cursed tncubus 18! The people, ag I surmise,
do live by ¢ butter-milk ;”’ wretched produce
of a lean cow here and there, still alive upon
~ the bog; pound or two of butter (precious
stuff it must be in these huts !) Indian-meal,
and there is sour milk over and above.

Qood road at last, .a broader one, and

bt | LN L | - * F .V B b ol Ty ryy L |
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Town,” where are slated cottages, ‘hedges,
and little fields with crops and even cabbages
in them; a Dblessed change indeed, Sad
dilapidated inn,—potatoe-failure, and farther
the poor landlady’s broken heart (we find),
¢ hardiy in her mind since loss of her son.”
Here, at police barrack produce M* Gregor’s
circular; and all is made handy for us; and |
before we have dinner done, M~ Bojrne,”
a jolly effectual-looking man of fifty, waits
civilly upon us, has his car on;the soad, and
will ¢ shew us everything.”

Peoble O’Keefe’s country was confiscated
in the rebellion of 1641; this huge tract of
moor (part or whole of his territory) was,
clandestinely at length let on many-lived
leases to the O’Keefe representative (1. e.
nominally to some ot};er, in reality to him),
of which the present speciymen (*slightly
squinting”’) had dined with us last mght.

Some 18 years ago, the many-lived lease

T T . . . Y - Y B -
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tion 18, Let it aga;in? - Gmffith ‘of Irish -
Board of Works, backed by Lords Bes-
borough and Monteagle (Spring Rice) then

i office, got an answer, *“No, try &o im-
prove it,”’ and a grant, or successive grants,
which have now run to £24,000 under' the

guidance of this Boyhe, a Meath man, Land-"
éurveyor’s son, who had already ¢ cut the
 Galtee mountains in four by roads thro’
them and was known by Griffith for an ex-
cellent “golonel of spademen ” which he ds.
Boyne has 1:10:? been 17 'years there: a most
sold, eupeptic, energetic, useful-looking man ;

whose mark stands indelible on this bog.

“ Couldn’t stand without sinking here, when

1 first came "~—excellent rye and oats grow-
ing now, hedges of thorn, bright copious

green of grass, _100' head of *specimen

cattle ”’ (among_ others), clean cottage-farms;

a country beautiful to eye and mind as-we
drove thro’ it in the bright fresh evening.
Boyne has a farm of (I think ?) three hundred
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acres, or was it £150 a year ; first-rate farm,
first-rate dairy, &%, as we Jurselves saw.
His rent goes into the Government Grants :
for heris yearly taking in new moor, only
some 750 acres out of (5 or 6000 ?) being

yet under plough and scythe. His cottagers,
~ perhaps 30 or 40 with Jarms, had none of
them quarrelled with him, tho’ all had been
shifted from their lots; they had brimless

hats, even of dirty tanned skin, and had

incidental tatters on their coarse elothing; ,

- but they looked healthy, hearty, swift and-
brisk, and even joyful, as we saw them at
their labours,—decidedly the pleasantest
aspect, or the only “rpleasant” one, I can
remember 1n Ireland. Brimless man, for
example, issuing from the lime-kiln, dust

wholly, but a pair of inextinguishably brislf"'

healt':ly-ea,ger eyes,—to® solicit, with im-

petuous rapid eloquence, * some httle of the’

ould. turf to mix with the new.’’ 'tha;t it
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near Boyne’s potatoe-field ; cottagers all, of
still befter exfression. Boyne’s own farm ;
his dairy the best (or equal practically to the
best) I ever saw. Excellent ¢ rye,” % walk
through it, gent™, you wont hurt it!* as
high as ones chin, thick, clean and regular,
tho’ the soil below seemed mere pieces of
peat, which would have burnt still. Tea
with M™ Boyne and him; excellent Dandie- -
Dinmont parlour, personel and entertainment
altogether. But the expense, £24,0007 B.
 admitted that it was immense ; urged, how-
ever, what was true, that most of it had
been laid out on roads, “being road to
Kantuck,” road to & &*, which was raising
the value of ofher properties, of all proper-
ties; and that what he had laid out on this
specially was partly returned to him,—
almost iwholly, as we'computed from his data ;
though B. himself was candid enough to

admit that if this mocr were his, he would
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* he would pet good farmers and let 1t with
improving leases.”— But if you had 2000
labourers already fed and clothed to your
hand ¢such as sit in the Killarney workhouse
idle at this moment)?’—DBoyne’s eyes
sparkled; but his practical solid soul re-
fused to admit so transcendent a specula-
tion, and he did not dwell on that tiutlook.
Moor enough nevertheless, worth little to
any creature, ¢s lying hereabouts for all the

paupers im Cork county this half gentury to

come; lord Kenmare or whatever lord or
‘mortal obstructs that result, ought to be
informed that he mug’nt —positively ! Anec-
 dote of the late ¢ Land Improvement Society.”
Bull about Limerick : “ What price?’’ asked
B. “£20”—“Pooh! will give you £8 "—
Sec” of Land Imp* Bocmty cave us £30 for
the Vely fellow of it.” ““eIf you like to send 1t
down from Limerick to King Wﬂham s town

within a week, I will give you £8; ' —and it
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naturally, ezfinct in bankruptey. Remarkable
Triptolemus, $his Boyne.—Heavy broad man,
fat big cheeks, grey beard well shaven ; clean
enough ; smallish but honest kindly <ntelli-
gent hazel-eyes and nice brows to his big
round head, which he flings slightly back in
speaking and rather droops his eyelids;
Irish accent, copious Obubbling speech in
querulous-genial tone, wholly narrative in
character. Simplicity, energy, eupepticity ;
a right healthy thick-sided Irish soul; woukd
one knew of 1000 such. Catholic, I should
think, but we didn't ask. Wife, a timidly-

polite, yet sufficiently energetic-looking, rather

beautiful woman of the due age; was re-
corded (by B. with oblique politeness) as
a,dmi'ring Duffy; had excellent scones, tea,
~ cream and butter;—ﬁ;hich ended, we, really
with emotion and admiration, quitted Boyne-

dom. Police-serj* was there, who brought

up our car for us; many thanks (money,
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now to Castle-Island and the Limerick coach
or car; but to Kanturk (of dike distance,

and of more certain inn), by which from

- Mallow the Limerick rail would receive us.
Kanturk, after long drive, restive horse,
moors, cottages not very bad, some moor-
burning &*; Boyne’s road getting ever
dimmer, and at last quite dark. Newmarket,
hill-village, after sunset, horse clear for
stopping.—Spectral shadow as of a huge old
gothic castde on our left, about a méle before
- Kanturk: somebody’s * Folly,” the carman
assured us, and a modern thing; long slum-
bering street of suburb; broader street,
then, solitary watchman bawling with the
old asinine-leonine voice * ha-alf past
wan-n-y |’ P and high at the head of the
street rises with imm:mse flight of steps our
high ¢ hotel,” where, i1t a dim, drowsy, not
too comfortable manner, we hlzistle our-

selves into beds and sleep. Duffy (loyal soul,
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but even it, except for size, could by no

means be called good.

Saturday 21 July.

Good enough morning ; sun gradually get-
ting out; walk thro’ Kanturk, to find some-
body who can give some reliable information
about Mallow rail trains; difficult, but find

one abt last, a grocer or spirit dealer, and

return. Kanturk shaped like a Y,; our hotel
at the bottom?of the broad stalk of the Y ;”
rivers, shallow, broad, pebbly but none of the
cleanest, intersect the other two branches ;
‘““thetr names P man 1n street can’t tell me.
—dec guide-book if one likes! T have de-
cided now to go by Lady Beccher’s and Bally-
giblin ; Duffy, in route to Mallow, can set me
down at their gate ; and we are to rendezvous
in Limerick, at the chief hotel. Newspaper

vendors. curious-imvpertinents :—after various
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and hollow and no longer moory; culture
tolerable in general. Horse'ss saddle needs
repair; beggar-woman ; clean cap, sincere-
looking creature.—Duffy’s shilling. * Lady
Beecher’s schoolhouse,” then Ballygiblin gate;
soon after noon I think ; and there I am left,
Walking pensive, in a grey genial day, thro’
a fine park, half a mile, towards this unknown
mansion. Two letters T had, one from A¥
Sterling to Lady, one from Lord Monteagle
to Sir W., and these, for I think I gas hardly

‘known otherwise, except by alarming rumour

(heterodoxy &*) procured me handsome ad-
mittance.

Lady B.° a tall stately leanish figure of 59 ;
of strict, hard aspect, high-cheek bones, and
small blue eyes,—expression of Vigour,energy,
honesty ; tone of voice, and of talk, dry,
stinted-practical. Luncheon with two of her

youths just setting off for Killarney; a d° that
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was to stay, and her two youngh ladies—-
handsome fair skinned fine-featured people
all ; quite English in type and ways. House
and grounds beautiful; school, cottages,
peasants, all in perfect order;—walk with
Lady B.—and then with Sir W’s brother |
(“ Wrixon ” is the original name, * Beecher
was adopted for heritable reasons). All
things trim and nice, without doors and with-
in; as in the best English or Scotch houses of
the kind._, A strict religionist, Lady B., really
‘wholesome and worthy, easy enough to talk
with, nor quite unproductive ; her boudoir by
the side of the hall, father and mother’s por-
traits in it ; and all manner of lady-elegancies ;
people meeting her * mylady-ing, the boy is
better-ing ;" cverything has been subdued to
“herself, T find, and carries the image of her-
own strict methodic wigorous character, and
pertect Church of Englandism, which I find
she zealou;]y adopts a8 the exponent of this
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serve her as a complete rule of life. Very
well indeed.—Sir W. much lazgned now (by
some fall from his horse) appears towards
dinner,; fine mildly dignified old gentleman,
reminds me of Johnstone of Grange. Evening
pleasant enough ; one young lady plays me
innumerable Jacobite tunes ; rest of the party
playing whist; Lady B. herself ended by
ginging me ‘ Bonny Prince Charlie.” To
gleep, 1n excellent room and bed; a place
where one gcan sleep,—infinitely grgteful to

me.

Sunday 22 July.

Dim breezy morning. Train doesn’t run
to Limerick to-day; must stay, am as well
pleased |—Decide to gives Duffy leave to go
humself,—and do so in the aft;rnoon ; one of

L ' -
various notes I wrote ,there. To Church in
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W B’® brother, a farmer on his own account,
and general smanager, as I can gather, at
Ballygiblin ; Lady and Sir are in the big old
carriage by some circuitous road. Sudden
- change, 1n passing a hedge as we walk along
the highway : what is this? Lord Limerick’s
estate ; ground untilled some of it, thistles,
docks, dilapidated cottages, ragged men ; two
years troublous nsolvency, and now they are
evicted ; ““ here 18 one of them ; I will just
set him going for you; turn the. spigot, and
he will run all day!” Middle-aged farmer. -
peasant, accordingly, takes off his hat, salutes
low, walks hat in hand, wind blowing his long
thick hair, black with a streak of grey. His
woes, his bad usages. I distinguish little but
at all turns ¢ tham vagobonds !’ he has been
fellow sub-lessee of lands along with various
other “vagabonds¢” he paid always to the
nail, they not ; all are now turned out into

the road together, the innocent along with
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with wifé and children, for the time. A
reasonably good kind of man, te appearance,
and 1n the truest perplexity, with laws of the
truest injustice. ¢ And have you any notion
what you are todonow ?” * Not aha’p’orth,
- .yer honour!” - M" W. can give no work,
wishes he could ; the poor man will write to
M" Somebody (the agent) at Cork, begging
passage to America, begging something or
other. W. will ratify his respectability ;—
and so we make away, and leave him tg clap on
his hat again. Sad contrast continues ; ngly
~ cottages, unploughed lands, all gone to
savagery ;—poor-house alone like to reap
" much produce from this kind of culture. Lord
Limerick’s method, and his father’s before
him. Loud and very just complaint that a
Beecher should be tied to a Limerick in this
way ; not left to swim thesgulph of pauperism
separately, but obliged to do it togetaler | A

universal complaint; guite fragic to see the
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‘are doing what they can to help 1t; which
... practically is,but little hitherto.

Church service; clean congregation of 40 ;
redhaired young Irish parson, who js very
evidently * performing * the service. Decency
everywhere ; poor little decent Church with
the tombs round 1f, and a tree or two shad-
Ing it, (on the top of a high rough-green bank
with a brook at the bottom): service here,
according to the mnatural KEnglish method,
“decently performed.” I felt how decent
Enghsh Protestants, or the sons of such,
might with zealous affection like to assemble
here once a 1;!i'neek,, and remind ?hemsel?es of
English purities and decencres and gospel
ordinances, in the midst of a black howl-
ing Babel of superstitious savagery—like
Hebrews sitting by the streams of Babel —
but I feel more cleerly than ever how #mpos-
stble it was that an extraneous son of Adam,
first seized by the terrible conviction th?dt he -
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must rede the riddie of this universe or go
to perdition everlasting, could«for a moment. -
think of taking this respectable * perfor-
mancg "’ as the solution of the mystery for
him! Oh.” Heaven, never in ‘this world!
- Weep ye by the stream 0% Babel, decent
clean English-Irish ; weep for there is cause,
till you can do something betfer than weep ;
;but expect no Babylonian or any other
mortal to concern himgelf with that affair of
yours! And on the whole I would recom-
mend you rather to ‘give up ““ weeping,”’—
take to working out your meaning rather
than weeping it. No sadder truth presses
1bself upon one than the necessity there will
soon be, and the call there everywhere already
18, to quit these old rubrics and give up these
empty performances altogether. All * reli-
gions ”’ that I fell in withy in Ireland seemed
to me too irrehgious ; reallgr, in sad truth,

doin g mischief to the people in place of good ! -

| -——Our ladies mmpd 7gaalanaly it fhe voc ey oo o
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the gentlemen too kept up a form of follow-
Ing, but were passive rather. Home in the
carriage, good “ moral talk ” with Lady.B.
whose hard cyes have a good deal sqfteﬁed
towards me. Note-writing,—then I think an.
hour of sleep (the afternoon proved showery,
with igh breczes) ; at half past six to dinner :
young red parson (decent vacuity); other
brother of Sir W’s, unhealthy parson who .
has revenues and keeps a curate,—talk of
wanderful QCDtchman who ¢ Z)mlt Fermoy ;” ;
that is, fir st made it something of a town.
~ Anderson (I think ? perhapsnot ?) ; a Scotch
pedlar boy, expanded himself by slow steady
degrees ; took to trading on the great scale,
to running coaches ; set up a bank; became
Bar" but failed (not dishonourably) ; son still
lives, an d/e undistinguished Bar*, he. What

the latter part of our evening was I ha-rdiy

recollect at all: autobiography came on the

carpet ; "1 spoke with Lady B. now quite



My ] vish f}’mr}z@( i 1849. 16 3_

writing down her life; dry feeble laugh of
gratification in reply, and talk enough, (tho’
_qu guite general terms) about her life as an
actress. The big picture of Juliet (of which
I remembered engravings from my boyhood) .
hung conspicuousin the drawihg-room. Bed
at last, not very late ;—red parson and all .
have vanished in a grey sea of oblivion and

sleep.

Monday 23 July.

. . b
Some difficulty about a car for me to rail-

way at 2. Sir W. and brother at length

take me in their carriage; 8 miles, nob

unattended with rain-showers. Common-.
place green country, with weedy fields, ragged
hedges, many brooks and boggy places ; here
~ and there a big mill,~—the only kind of efficient
manufactory one sces in Ireland, that of
corn into meal. The m;al ¥oo 1s bad, not
well made generally but quite ill :*the mill

howéver is large ehouéh ;—there is surely a
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potentiality of good meal! To the station
just in time ; .amid fierce scuds of wet, kind
and polite farewell; and the steamhorse -
snorts away for Limerick ; ¢ Hah! Sir Fﬁ'P”

cried a lean old spectre of a gentleman in the .

carriage by me; but we were off, and there
could be no interview—probably better so, 1
thought. Spectral old gentleman all gone
but the eyes, set in a pair of baggy parchmeﬁt
cheeks, was willing to have talked, but I
Wouldnt a Cork quasi-naval old spectral
gentlema,n Tall of windy hungry folly, after
grouse just now. Silence much preferable !
Foolish gabble about Queen’s coming, and
other ag important topics. Green common-
place country; remember little of if, even of
the latter part which they call “Golden
Vale” so brazen did it look, in that sad
humour. Remember the sound * Buttevant
Station!” and sight perhaps of a barrack

and gome roofs on the richt * 1item ¢ Charle-
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on the left, “Kilmaﬂock?”- Yes, a black
old haggard ruin, some monastery or other,
~ amid black hungry-looking houses, visible
for sorhe time on the left ; Galtee mountains
‘on the right,—actual ¢ Galtees” here, big
block of peaky mountain country, Kilmallock,
and onward, a Desmond country; ¢ /la
Lonne heure. Junction of Dublin-and-Limerick
- Railway ; we are on the Cork-and-Limerick :
long jumbling to and fro’, on open platform ,
it out my°cigar (in uncertairty for time),
might have finished it well enough. Ac-
quaintances of parchment spectre; “Irish
- % gquireens,” not of the best physiognomy.
Off at last,—Catholic Harmonious Black-

smith, I see, is in the train, 2"* class;

quite affectionate he, but shy speaking much
with him. Confused ¢¢Stations;”’ country
green with some wood;" hills northward,
« §lieve Phelim” I fancy: white ,chatean

among woods ; spectral gentleman will know
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house now, sir “ Hah, Ah!” Symptoms of
Limerick at last, ;n the blessed showery
afternoon. |

Long low street, parallel to ouf rail;
exotic in aspect, Lim* plebs live there.—
Station, strait confused; amid rain ;—and
poor Duffy stands there, with sad loving
smile, a glad sight to me after all; and so in
omnibus, with spectre, blacksmith, and full
fare of others,—(omnibus that couldn’t have
~ a window Tpened) to * Cruise’s Hotel,”—
Cruise himself, a lean eager-locking little
man of forty, most reverent of Duffy, as 1s
common here, riding with us. Private room ;
and ambitious—Dbad dinner, kickshaws (sweet

breads, salmon &°) and uneatables. Rich®

- Bourke has at once followed me into my

bedroom, an old London acquaintance busy
here in Poor-law ; am to join him at Lisnagry
to-morrew for dinner.—Strelezki and In-

spector ; from them "and Bourke, I -have
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“Wet chief street of Limerick, glimpse of
harbour, with poor turf-craft, mainly thro’ an
opening on the other side. Sickly, weary ;
Duffy, reads choice Irish ballads to me,—
unmusical enough. Priest O’Brien, he that
roused the mob against Mitchel last year, a
brandy-faced, pock-marked, very ugly man,
of Irish physiognomy, comes in, with wild-
eyed, still more Irish younger priest, and
some third party of the editorial sort whom
T do not recollect at all—Tea_vwgth these;
and copious not pleasant talk. A baddish
kind of priest; get out at last to find
Strelezki (brush-headed, bell-voiced, busy
little Pole whom I have seen in London) and
the fat Inspector with whom he 1s dining.

Further end of main street—which is very
. _solitary and dim-looking now about 10. Find
it at last; Pole gome; Inspector there,
most civil, but little good to be got of him

except addresses of the De Veres. "Home and
et () Peiern Rrandv face & (% on the stairs:
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Good night. O yes good night, and power
to your elbows all! Slept cousiderably, not

sufficiently.

Tuesday 04 J uly.

Towards post-office ; damp-sunny morning:
letters had come last night; other to day
from Tnspector of Kilrush® ; come, oh,
come | Grlove shop; Limerick gloves, scarcely
any made oW ; buy a pair of cloth gloveé ;-
n. b..have my gutta-percha shoes out solewng
with leather, gutta having gone like toasted-
cheese on the paving in the late hot weather ;
right glad to have leather-shoes again |
Breakfast bad ; confuged ing nity of morning,
settling, &°, about noon Duffy goes away for
- Galway; and I am to follow after g day.
Foolish young Limerigk philosopher,—a kind
of “ Young Limerick” (neither Old nor Young

Ireland), in smoking room (wretched place),
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g0 ; she:ive_d me afterwards the locality of
the Mitchel-and-Meagher tragz-comedy, and

ciceroned me thro’ the streets.

Engineer de Vere not in his office when I
called in the morning ; does not get return
call.  Quaker Unthank at 81 p. m.; lean
triangular visage (kind of ““Chemist,” I

think), Irish accent, altogether English in

thought, speech and ways. Rational exact
man ; long before any other I could see
in those parts.—At four, accorging to ap-
pointment, Bourke’s gig with a lad ; I decide
to leave De Veredom then, to itself; and
from Lisnagry not look back. Have walked
about Limerick what T could ; broad, level,
strong new bridge, befter kind of ships lying
below it; Government Grants, and works,
hear enough about thése in reference to this
Shannon concern! River broad, deep I sup-

pose, drab-colored, by no means over-beauti-

ﬁ-'] nnn]r PR IR B P T *71 1 .
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gregate. Ragged turf-burning, tur;f-dealing
long narrow %treet.—Irish name of it for-
gotten. Other narrow turf-dealing, potatoe-
and-cabbage dealing poor streets, a crewded
dingy population here; at length turn down-
~ wards again to left,—narrowest of lanes (was
that here?) and drunkd man with two poor
women lcading him ;—finally down to the
river-side again; I think, ncar a kind of
Island 1n it. DBig dark brown hulk of an
edifice; what they call Cathedral,—Dbless the
matk! Police barrack, round fantastic kind
of building, which was once something
far grander,—some projector’s folly (ruined
savings bank ?) which I have now forgotten.
—Adieu to Limerick by a broad open road,
with some miserable little peat carts on it
and nearly nothing else at all. Hardy intel-
hgent lad ; farmer’s con on Sir Rich®(Bourke’s
father’s) Fgrouncfl; brother a schoolmaster ;

family didn’t famish in famine-time haying
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Sir R*® * Scotchman > M™ Meall (from John
Mills country, I afterwards found), *to
learn farming,” 3 years at 2/6 a week. Very
well.2—Sir Luocius O’Brien’s place; green,
with wood shading the road near it. Lisna--
gry, “ Blind farmer ” (only docks and nettles,
pay no rents); one Browne’s, who will turn
them away now: “no fear of being shot”—
was shot at; got policeman, humour fallen
now and less fear. Very ugly this particular
spot. How a man ¢ prints hie=zmmage ’’ here
on the face of the earth ; and you have -
beauty alternating with sordid disordered
ugliness, abrupt as squares in a chess-board !
So, all over Ireland. Sir Richard, nor any
Bourke, not here; polite young Englishman
visitor, in dish hat, steps out to do the
-honours; at length young Bourke himself, Old .
Bourke, two ladies (M™ and Miss,—Scotch

one of them, immemorable both); and the

. L b T B T T s
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Engineer de Vere. Yes; no matter now.
Settle to abide here over the morrow, and if
I can, sleep, or at least lie horizontal all day ;
next day with Bourke to Gort, and thence
Galway.

W’ednesday 25 July.

Sir Rich® Bourke, a fine old soldier, once
Gov" of New South Wales, man of 75 or 80 ;
rises at 6,73wt 13 not visible, has his own"
hours &*. Something still military, mildly
“arbitrary, in his whole household-government
(I find), and ways of procedure. Interesting
kind of old Irish-British figure. Lean, clean
face hacked with sabre scars and bullet
- scars ; inextinguishably lively, grey bead-eyes,
‘head snow-white ; IOW:ETOiGBd, steady, me- -

thodiec and practical intelligence, looks thro’

hig existence here. Bought this place on his -

return, 30 years ago ; a black bare bog then :
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wood, neat little house and offices, neat
walks, sunk-fences, drains and flourishing
fields ; again the “stamp of a man’s image.”
DisPenéary, chapel, near the gate,—already
bare and unbeautiful there; the ¢ image”
of the country and people, there, not Sir
R* image. I smoke, and lounge about the
grounds, all morning, having breakfasted .
with ¢ Master Richard ™ who 1s off to Lime-
rick for the day. Welcome enough solitude.
The two ladies kind and polite, d> the young
,Englishma;:l :—solitude 18 prefe;;ﬁe.

In the afternoon, Sir R%, I beside him on
the box, drives us. Lord Clare’s place, the
chief object ;—large park, haymaking; big
block of a house; gardens very greatly taken
care of,—women washing the greenhouse,
(Lordship just expected) ; quincunxes, foreign
bushes, whirligigs ; thought of his Lordship
what he was, and felt all this to be a kind of

painful mockery for a soul so circumstanced.
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Chancellor did the ¢ Union;” a SOITY j-obbél_' |
(I supposed) ; son of a d*, some squireen of -
tradmg talent ; and now it has come to this,
as the finale I-—0ld soldier as gatekeeper, Sir
R. and he salute, as old friends.” To )
O’Brien’s bridge (by the low road,—woody
- with occasional glimpses of the river) ;
Village, white; lower end of it pretty, in
the sunshine : upper part of it squalid, de-
serted mostly: relief-work road,—half breadth
cut away, and so left: duckwood ditches,
drowned bog, inexpressibly uglfr for mosi;r
part, some cleared improved spot, abruptly
alternating with the drowned squalor which
~produces only bad brown stacks of peat.
oir R in mild good-humour trots gently
along. Two drunk blockheads, stagger into
& cross road to be alone : are seen kissing one |

another as we pass,—just Heaven, what a
. kiss, with the drowned bog, and gaping full

ditches o each hand | Long meagre ﬂllage

-
L 3 o] L - e
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‘Sir Richiard’s man has been at a fair with
sheep (* Six-mile-hridge P”’), is met or over-
ta;ker.y__ bm/i[ﬁ‘a"&/?f(jes so and so, rather bad.”

13

—_ Jyait for ¢ master ;”’ dinner and
eve’ .o have much sunk with me into the
~vague, and are not much worth recalling.
. Talk from Sir Richard about wonderful via-

ducts, canals, and industrial joint-stock move-

ments, seen and admired by himself, done

during Louis Philippe’s time. Good for
sorhething, then, that royal lkey-Solomons ?
Most thing; are good for SO-}H{?HL:;;;:—Dllt of
a slain hero you will at least, if you manage
hig remains at all, get a few cartloads more
of turnip-fodder; ach Gott! Bed, I forgot
how; I had slept during forenoon for a little,

_and now slept better or worse again,

Thursday 26 July.

Spent the morhing, which was damp yeb
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with sunshine, in lounging about. the shrub-
beries and wooded allevs- expected Bourke
would have been ready to "t before
noon, instead of not till 2 p.. o
abouts, as it proved. Group of raggeu oli
citants, this morning and the last, hung =
about the front-door, in silence for many
hours, waiting “a word with his Honour” ;
tattery women, young and old ; one ragged
able man; his honor safe within doors, they
silent sittig' or standing without, waiting hjs *
Honor’s time, tacit bargain that no servans
was to take notice of them, they not of fhim;
that was the appearance of it. Sad enough
to look upon; for the answer, at last, was
sure to be “can’t; have no work, no &= for
you: sorry, but have none!” Similar ex-
pectants in small nunmbers I had seen about
Sir W. Beecher’s: probably they wait about
most gentlemen’s houses in Ireland in this
sad timd. Glanced Over newspapers; at

length out with voune Bourke (who 18 +aking
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the * management,” I find, 1118 father sur-
rendermg as ‘“too old”’) ; went with him to
the scene of Scotchman Meall’s operations ;
scourtng a big ditch, several men up to the
knees throwing out duckweed, and bog

mud,—once a year. Wood around, and

good crops, provided you keep the ditch
scoured ; all this region, by nature, execrable,
drowned bog: let the cutting of turf by
measure ; turf once all cut a;way, attack the
bottom with subsoil and other ™I ploughs,—
water carried off, prospers admirably, Meall
a good solid Angus man ; heavy Scotch
qualities ; getting excellent farm-house and
offices set up. Infested by rabbits, which
eat young green-crop, young hedges (F) 3

- must have ferrets or _weasels, and how?
Meall’s labourers ““ do very well ¢f there is
one set to look at them ;” Hasn't yet got
them trained to work faithfully alane, tho

making progress in that direction. Home

';"I"'I Lﬂt‘f"‘n -pnnm-.“rr......-'.l!-. ' -
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gooseberry garden .—off actually at last,
Limerick car long walting. |
Up the river ; hills of Clare, hills in Lime-

rick county ; wide expanse, not withoutrsome

savage beauty, far too bare, and too little of -

it absolutely green. Talk of Browne and his
e bhnd farmers.”  Assassination of a poor
old soldier he had sent to watch a certain
farm ; ominous menace before hand, then
deed done, “done with an axe,” 1o culprt
discover able. Killaloe, Bourke’s nouse across |
the river among rather ragged wo ods. * City &
(I think with some high old church towers)
‘standing high at the other end of the bridge,
in dry trim country, at the foot of the long
lough, was pleasant enough from the outside,—
one small skirt of it was all we travelled over.
Lough now, with complex wooden and other
apparatus for dispersing water ; part of the

questionable Naﬂgatwn of the Sha.nnon
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stinginess in public money towards Ireland,
has erred rather on the other side: making,
in all seasons, extensive Aives for which the
bees dre not yet found. West side of Liough
Derg: pleasant smooth-dry winding road.
Clare hills stretching up, black-fretied, and
with spots of culture, all treeless to perhapsw‘
1500 or 2000 feet, gradnally enough, on
the left., Greener high hills on the other
side of lake with extcnsive slate quarries,
chief trade’ hercabouts. One Eﬁﬂa?:gﬁﬁ of
iimerick, able active man heard of before,
works them; resides here. ¢ St Patrick’s
purgatt}rj;r!” said Bourke, pointing out a
Hlat 1sland, with black tower and architectural
ruins :—mnot so, (as I found afterwards : the
Lough Derg of purgatory (still a place of
pigrimage, where Duffy with his mother
had been) 18 1In Donegarl; smallish lough,
some miles to right as we went frem Sligo

to sown of Domegal. Hail shower, two

nalicarnoern an?+ho favmmmm 8 21 o ol T 11
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A country that might all be very beautlful
but is not so, is bare, gnarled craggy, and
speaks to you of sloth and insolvency.
““ When évery place was no place, and-Dub-
lin was a shaking bog;” Irish phrase for
the beginning of time. ¢ Sifting under de
ditch, taking a blast of de pipe;” Scotch
thig too, all but diteh, which doesn’t as here
mean wall-fonce but trench for fence or drain.
~ Scariff; straggling muddy avenues of
wood begin to appear; woman Im work-
house yard, fever-patient we suppose; had
come ﬂjat, seemingly withount pilloﬁr, on the
" bottom of a stone-cart ; was lying now under
blue cloaks and tatters, her long black hair
streaming out beyond her—motionless, out-
cast, till they found some place for her in this
hospital. Grimmest of sights, with the long
tattery cloud of black hair.—Procession next

of workhouse young girls ; healthy, clean m

whala anarcen olothee - the only well-cuided
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—which indeed’ is a general, fact. Scariff
1tself, dim, extinct-looking hungry village (I
should guess 1,000 inhabitants) on the top
- and gteep sides of a rocky height. Houses
seemed deserted, nothing doing, considerable
idle groups on the upper part (hill top) of the
street, which after its maximum of elevatmn
spreads out into an irregular wide triangular
Space,—lwo main roads going out from 1t, 1
suppose, towards Gort and towards Por-
tumna —Liftle Jervety ShOpkoeper In whole
clothes, seemingly chief man of the place,
knows Bourke by often Passing this way ;
“Well, M~ (O’Flanahan, say, tho’ that wag -
not it), do you think we can get a car to
Gort P*'—¢ Not a car here, sir, to be had for
love or money ; people all gone to adjourned
-assizes at Tulla, nayther horse nor car left in
the place!” Here was a pretious outlook :

Bourke however did not seem to lay 1t much
to heart. ¢ Well I~ O’Flanaliall, then vyou
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will” ! cried the little stumpy ferret of a
man ; and instantly despatched one from the
group, to go somewhither and work miracles
on our behalf. Miracle-worker returns with
notice that a horse and car can (by mira.c'le)
be achieved, but horse will require some
rest first. Well, well; we go to walk; see
a car standing ; our own old driver comes to
tell us that ke has discovered an excellent
horse and car waitin ¢ for hire just next door
to M* O’ Flanahan’s. And so it ‘proved ; and
so, in five minutes, was the new arrangé-
ment made; O’Flanaban acquiescing without
any blush or other appearance of emotion.
Morely a human ferret, clutching at game,
hadn’t caught it. Purchased a thimbletul of
bad whisky to mix in water in a very smoky
room from him; “odd copper, yours.”
“« Why sir ?”’ and sent ardently for ¢ change,”

—got mone, however, nor spoke more of

YL o oow Vo b had oot hia haniaen
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workhouse grocery-and-meal trade, by. secret_ |
pa,wnbrokmg,———by eating the slain. Our new
car whisked us out of Skantt, Where the only
human souls I notice at any industry what-
ever, were two, in a hungry-looking silent
back-corner languidly engaged in sawing a
butt of extremely hard Scotch fir,

Road hilly but smooth, country bare but
not boggy ; deepish narrow stream indenting
meadows to our left just after starting,—
(mountam stream has made ruinous inunda-
tion 8111065 —solitary cottages, in dry nooks
of the hills : girl dripping at the door of one
a potful of boiled reeking greens, has picked.
one out as we pass, and is zealously eating
it; bad food, great appetite, extremity of
hunger likely, not unknown here! Brisk 5
evening becomes clondier ; top of the coun-
“try,—wide waste of dim hll country, far
and wide, to the left : « Mquntains of Clare.”
Bog round us now ; pools and cyags: Lord
Gort’s Park wall, furze, pool, and peatpot
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desolation just outside. strong confrast
within. Drive long, after a turn, close by
this park: poor Lord has now a * receiver ”
on him; lies out of human vision now !
Approach to Gort: Lord Somethingielse |
(extinet now, after begetting many bastards),
1t was he that planted these ragged avenues
of wood,—not quite so ugly still as nothing;
—troublous huggermugger aspect, of stony
fields and frequent, nearly all, bad houses, on
both sides of the way. Haggard eyes at any
rate. Barrack big gloomy dirty; enter Gort |
at last. Wide street sloping swiftly ; the Lord
Something-else’s house — quamntish archi-
tecture, 18 now some poorhouse, subsidiary
or principal; Bourke, on the outlook, sees
lady friend or cousin at window, looking for
him too, and eager salutations pass. De.
posits me in dim big _greasy-looking hétel at
the bottom of the street; and goes,—I am
to join hing (positively !) at tea. |

Dim enough tea, lady is poar-law mspector 8
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sister wife or something. Poor-law In-

spector himself 1s Bishop Horsley’s son (or
else grandson ?); Dundee man, well enough
and very hospitable, not a man to set the
Thames on fire. Horrible account of chief
inn at Galﬁay; no good water attainable in
Galway, no nothing almost! ¢ Military ball
has lately been at Gort; Gort too, in spite
of pauperism’s self, is alive ;— surgeon of
the Regiment 2 Dumfries man?” well and
good, ach Gott! Home to bed; snoring
monster in' some other room; little sleep ;
glad that it was not wholly none. [Be
quick !} o

Friday 27 July.

~ Up early enough, breakfast d°; wait for
Limerick-&-Galway Coach, due about 8 a.m.
(or 9?)—Confused ragged aspect of the

market-place, on which (a second lone streeb
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here, falling into the main one from west-
ward, but not crossing it) my windows look,
my bedroom window has looked. Sour milk
firkins, sordid garbage of vegetables; old
blue cloaks on women, greasy-looking rags
on most of the men, defacing the summer
sun, this fine morning! Troop of cavalry in
undress file in from an easterly entrance,—
exercising their horses ; very trim and regular
they'. Good woman in silent tobacco-shop;
what strange unvisited islands do, not unin-
habited, Lie in the big ocean of things |
Chapel ; people praying in it, poor wretches ! |
- Coach at last : amid tumult of porters, sud-
denly calling me, luggage already hoisted in,
this man to pay and then that; Horsley too
out saluting me, I do get aloft, and roll
gladly away.

Some green fields, even parks and trees,
tho’ rather roughish, and with barren- hills
beyond, this lasts for a mile or two : then

fifteen miles of the stoniest barest barreniiess
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I_-Ih'ave ever yet seen. Pretty youth mounts
beside, polite enough in his aireand ways, not
without some wild sense ; * Connaught young
gentleman ”’, he too is something: on the
" box sits a fat Irish tourist in oilgkin, beyond
my own age; eager to talk, has squireen
tendencics: no scnse or too little; don’t.
¢ Connaught rangers 88", memorable to me
for repute of blackguardism in Dumfries:
natives proud of them for prowess here. Big
simple driyer, d° d° guard : T think we had no
e further company, and in the inside there was
none. Stone cottages, stone hamlets, not
nearly so ugly as you might have looked for
in such a country,—stony, bare, and desolate
beyond expression. Almost interesting as
" the breezy sunshine lay on 1t: wide stony
expanse, in some places almost like a con-
tinuous flagged floor of grey—white stone ;
pwk the stone up, build it into innumerable

| httle fences, or othermse shove 1} aside, the

= I L [ i U A n-t'\n‘l"lﬁ
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and good. Parks here and theré:; where
wood has thriven : greenest islets in the sea
of stone. Martin of Galway’s representative,
in one ; Browne or Black (Blake) ; plenteous
names these. English-Irish air in all our
company, Redington’s (secretary) draining,
trenching goes on here ; our stage, and I see
that my writing case s nside, beneath a big
corn-bag. Galway bay, and promontory,
where Galway city is. Stones, stones,—with
greenest 1slets here and there. Oh for men ;-
pickmen, spademen, and masters to guide
them ! “Oranmore,” with grey masses of
old monastic architecture, (Clanricarde’s
Uastle this ). Silent as a tomb otherwise ;
not a hammer stirring in 1t, or a bootfall -
heard, stagnant at the head of 1ts sleeping -
‘tide-water : how on earth do the people live ?
- Barest of roads tovards Galway :  dusty,
lonely, flanked by ill-built dry stone walls,

poor bare fields beyond. - Pauper figures, and

T3 L ]
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Ipe'rtticﬂ.atf; “or something very red, plodding
rla,nguidlyﬁhere and there undér the bright
.110011; tatterdemalion phantasm, “ piece of real
Conngught,” with some ragged walletkins on
him, at a turn under some trees. Parklets, as
if of Galway merchants ; very green indeed,
. and wood growing bravely when once tried.
Galway suburbs ; long row of huts mostly or
all thatched, ,—ftrue Irish houses, * Er asmus
Smith’s school ”’ ; young gentleman knows of
it; to the right; a big gaping house;—in
vacation just now. Road always mounting,
has now mounted, got into sireets : gets 1nto
a kind of central square;—Duffy visible ;
Hotel (all full of assize beople) ; and here
are letters for me, a Galway editor for guide,’
with car ready for yoking,—and we must be
in Tuam #his evening, *

Letters read, we mount our car: straight

steep ‘streets, remarkable ofd city ; how in
. | :
" Hizs name TFdward Ruatler aftoevenade A dg o
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such a stony country it exists ! 'POrﬁ'.Wine‘
and Spanish' and French articles. inwards,
cattle outwards, and scantlings of corn; _.no
other port for so Iﬁany- miles of comwntry;
enough of stony country, even that will make .
a kind of feast. Inlet of river from Lough
Corrib the Connemara country: extensive
government works here too. * Godless Col-
lege,” turreted grey edifice, just becoming
“ready ; editor warmly approves of it,;May-
‘nooth pupil this editor, a burly thick-necked,
sharp-eyed man ;—couldn’t be a priest ; in
secret counterworks M’ Hale, as I can see,
and despises and dislikes his courses and him.
““ Give them light :’ no more a Protestant act
than that * Maynooth grant.”

If the devil were passing through my coun-
try and he applied to me for instruction on any
truth or tact of th1=; untverse, 1 should wish to
gwe 1t him. He is less a devil, knowing that 3
and 3 are 6, than if he didn’t know it; a light-



'

he knew facts enough, continuous light
would dawn on him, he would {to his amaze-
ment) understand what this umiverse is,
on what principles it conducts itself, and
would cease to be a devil!—Workhouse,
~ well enough for if,—* human swinery;” can’t
be bothered looking much at any more of
them., Model-farm or husbandry school;
can’t find time for 1it,—sorry. Piscﬁtory
school,” means only school for fishermen’s
 children: in the Claddagh,—whither now,
past old sloop lying rotting in the river, along
granite = quays, government works, (hives
without bees); and enter the school at last,
and there abide mostly. Good school really,
as any I saw, all catholics,—can’t speak
English af first,” ¢ Dean Burke” not there,
over 1n England; s&batitute, with under-
master and d* mistress, *handy Irish people,
man and wife if I remember ; geography &°,
finally singing : and substitute goea; out with
us, °‘“show,you the ‘ Claddagh.’” Com-
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plexity of silent narrow lanes, quii;e at the
corner of the town, and clear of it, being over
the river too ; kind of wild Irish community ;
or’savage poor republic trying still to subsist
on fishing here. Dark, deep-sunk peeple, but
not naturally bad. We look into many huts;
priestly schoolmaster, a brisk frank clever
kind of man, knows Irish, seems to be free
of them all. Petticoats, as usual, high-dyed,

how_aver dirty ; llac, azure, especially red.

Old woman at a live coal of languid turf;
likes tay ;’’ net-weaving (tho’ not. entirely}
is going on too: husbands all out abt the |
fishing. The herrings are still here ? « Yes,

your riverence.”-—Hope they stay till you get

ready to catch them!” he. answered. Clad-

dagh as hke Madagascar as England. A
kind of charm in that poor savage freedom ;
had lately a rev’ wenlor they called their -
““admiral ” (akind of real king among t]ﬁem),

and pricsts and reverenge for priests abound.
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uninhabitable for assize tumult) : one “Coun- -
citlor Walker ** has been inquifing twice for
me (edit™ has told me); I cannot yet recol-
lect him for Petric’s, and A. Sterling’s
“ Chambers Walker” near Sligo, nor try

much to make him out at all. |

Hospitable luncheon from this good editor,

Duffy’s sub-editor now, 1 think ;—In great
tumult, about 8% p.m. in blazing dusty sun,
we do get seated in the “Tuam Car,” quite

full and,—Walker recognising me, inviting
_ -Warmly both Duffy and me to his house at
Sligo, and mounting up beside me, also for
Twam this night,—roll prosperously away,
Duffy had almost rubbed shoulders with
Attorney General Monahan : a rather SINige
ter polite gentleman in very clean linen, who
~ strove hard to have got him hanged lately,
but couldn’t, such was tde bottomess condia
tion of the thing called “ Law * in Ireland
Long suburb again, m{)stly thatched kind of

racarnhlara~s 40 €611 . M
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fries. Bad seat mine, quite under driver’s,
won't admit my kaf, or hardly even my head ;
-Walker politely insists on exchanging when
the horses change. Talk, talk from W* very
polite, concihiatory, rational too, not very
deep. Bare country; not quite so stomy as
the morning’s, not quite so barren either. .
Romantic anecdote (murder,? ghost,? or
what) of a family that lived in some bare
mansion vigible to the left,—totally forgotten
now. Country flattens, gets still more fea-
tureless; ““John of Chume’s” Cathedrel
tower ; ‘¢ little influence John of Chume;”
anecdotes of some Roman-Irish Bishop and

him ;—Tuam itself, happily, and dismount,

about 7 p.m. ; reverence of landlady to Duffy;
tea, Walker joining us; walk out, M°® Hale's
big not beautiful Cathedral (towers like pots
with many [ladles),; back of M° Hale pre-
mises, ‘‘ Collegt” or whatever he calls it, .

-~ - »
M1 F A oo 1van oo wranta “wavariod ¢ B 3171171 M1 o
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go into the street the protestant bigshop’s
house stands right opposite -too. Across
then to protestant cathedral; old, very good,
~—don’t go in. Ancient Cross, half of 1t, is
here, other half (root or basis of it) 18 at
Me Hale’s standing on the open circuit there :
“ Judgment of Solomon has not answered
for these ‘two mothers!’” On emerging, a
crowd has gathered for Duffy’s sake ; audible
murmur of old woman there, * Yer -hanar’s
wilcome to Chume!” Brass band threaten-
ang to get up, simmering crowd in the street ;

a letter or so written; get off to bed,—high

up mine, and not one of the best 1n nature!

=

Saturday 28 July.

Ostlers, horses, two_rattling windows,

finally cocks and geesc; these were one’s

 3-

lullabies in “ Chume;” outlook onrthe ugly

M° Hale Cathedral, “and intervening lime-
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patched roofs, at present moist with windy
rain :~poor Duffy in hig front ¢ best bed-

room,” hadn’t slept at all. Hurried break-
fast in the grey morning 7 a.m, Bill—n. b:
Bill came to us at Sligo, unsettled still the

innkeeper said,—and Duffy with surprise paid
it there too, uncertain whether not a second
time! Walker is ouf, bound for Sligo at an

after hour; appoints us thither for Monday

evening. Squabbling of lady passenger
about being cheated of change by some.
porter or boots :—confused misarrangemens
~ and noise more or less on all hands, as usual;
windy scotch-mist, coming down occasion-
ally in shower ; off at length, thank Heavent
towards Castlebar and Westport, taliter
q%afl-i-ter.- Watery fields, ill-fenced, rushes,
. rubbish; country bare and dirty-looking ;
weather rather darkening than improving. |
Simple big Irishman on coach-roof beside

me ; all in grey-blanket, over ali; some kind
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dressed kind of matives are very apt to be.
‘“ Father has faken the Balliha workhouse
contract ’ said one, (who got up, farther
forward on the road): ¢ taken it,” Indian-
meal at so-and-so. There is something en-
tertaining too in a region of wnadulterated
professed ugliness? Ride by no means un-
comfortable in the scotch-mist (wind to left
and rear), with outlook over ill-tilled bare
and ragged expanses, road flanked some-
times with peggarly scotch-firs.

'+ Man holding up a fiery peat in a pair of
tqngs; stop to change horses; fiery peat is
for the guard, who leans forward with
- (dodeen) pipe, good-natured gorgon-face,
weighed down with laziness, age and fat:
smack, smack | intense sucking, 'bacco being
wet, and the saliva chme in dew-drops on
the big outcurled lips; poor old fellow, he
got his pipe to go at last, ahd returned the
tongs and pea,'t by flinging them away. What
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peat and the gorgon guard! Bright thro’
the seotch-mist of the future, this ﬁery peat
gleams beacon-like on his soul, there burns
for him a little light of hope. Duffy is in-
side, lady passenger (of the cheating boots),
and some poor young gentleman with the
bones of his leg broken. Perhaps we didn’t
change horses at the fiery peat; but only
delivered and received parcels there ? Nex't
halt, there was a change; a great begging
too by old sybil woman, a mounting of one
~or more (grain-dealing?) passengers, witu
fine dresses, with bad broken umbrellas.
The morning is getting wetter; stormful,
dashes of heavy showers as we approach

Castlebar, road running, and red streamlets

in the ditches on either side. Duffy has
proposed that we shall stop at Castlebar, and
give up Westport; overruled. * Holly-
mount,” pleasant-looking mansion,  with

lawns and groves on the left; letter to -the
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Lord Lucan’s close by Castlebar and on the
other side of it too : has cleargd his ground
(cruel monster! cry all people); but 1s
draining, building, harrowing and leasing;
has decided to make this ugly land awvasl,
after clearing it. Candour must admit that
here is a second most weighty consideration
in his favour, in reference to those ¢ evic-
tiong.”” First-rate new farmstead of his,
Scotch tenant (I think), for peasants that
will work there is employment here ; Lord
,Lucan 08 }noving, at least, if all others lie
motionless rotting; Castlebar in heavyish
I:&iﬂ; town-green ; confusion of confusions,
at the edge of that, and looking down the
main street, while they tumble the luggage,
re-arrange themselves, put out the poor
broken-legged gentleman-at the hospital—
(rain now battering dnd pouring), and do at
last dash forth towards Westport

- Wind and rain now right ahead, prefer thlﬂ

I T 8 e - - R v . . ~
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seen to each side from under umbrella,—
with satisfaction, tho’ not unmixed. G-
gantic drain; torn thro’ a blue whinstone
range of knolls, and neatly fenced with
stone and mortar; drippings of the abomi-
nable bog (which is all round, far and wide,
ugly as chaos), run now thro’ it as a brown
brook. Abominable bog, thou shalt cease to
be abominable, and become subject to man !
" Nothing else worth looking at ; dirty hungry
cottages, in groups or single ; bog generally,
or low-lying rushy wet ground, with a storm_
of heavy rain beating it,—till certain heights,
which over look Westport. Gorgon guard’s
face pours water from every angle,~—careless
he, as if it had been an old stone face :—
talks busily, nonsense, what I heard of it,
- with some foolish passenger the only one
now. Distressed gigs; one distressed glg ;
riders and it ruqninﬂg clear with wet. To-

bacco remains to one! Heichts at Iact .
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- Jidesl) ;" “Croagh Patrick” big mopntain
cone amid tumbling cloud masses, glimpses
too of the bay, all close at hand now ; and

-swiftly down hill we arrive, get to our inn
(ﬂa,ri"ng hotel, fit for Burlington Street by
look); and, in about £ of an hour of confused
walting and vicissitude, gef our lugoage, and

begin- to think of seeing the people I had

letters for. Waiter despatched accordingly ;
people gomne, people & —One little captain "
Something, an intelligent commonplace little
ﬁnglishmaﬁ (just about to quit this horrid
place, and here for the second time) does
attend us, takes us to Westport workhousge,
the wonder of the universe at present. '
Human swinery has here reached its acme,
happily : 30,000 paupers in this union, popu-
lation supposed to be about.60,000. Work-
house proper (I suppose) cannot hold above
3 or 4000 of them, sul;sid.iary workhouses,

and outdoor relief the others. Absmination

Fa s -.Iu- - s W L] . l
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door quasi-work : 3 or 400 big hulks of fellows
tumbling about with shares, picks and bar-
rows, *levelling ” the end of their workhouse
hill ; at first glance you would think them all

working ; look nearer, in each shovel there is |
some ounce or two of mould, and it 18 all
make-believe; § or 600 boys and lads, pre-
tending to break stones. Can it be a charily
to keep men alive on these terms? 1In face
of all the twaddle of the earth, shoot a man
rather than train him (with heavy expense
to his neighbours) to be a decepgive human

swine. Fifty-four wretched mothers sat rock-

ing young offspring in one room: vogue la
galére. *“ Dean Bourke” (Catholic Priest, to
‘whom also we had a letter) turns up here:
‘middle-&ged middle-sized figure, rustyish
black coat, hessian boots, white stockings,
good humoured, loud-speaking face, frequent
Lundy-foot snuff;—a mad pauper woman

shrieks to be towards him, keepers seize her,

o

haar hor off chrinlkino s Dean nanr fallow
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has to take it agy,” I find,—how otherwige?
Issuing from the workhouse, ragged cohorts
are in waiting for him, persecute him with
their, begging : “ Get along wid ye”! cries
he impatiently, yet without ferocity : * Doun’t
ye see I'm speaking wi’ the gintlemen!
Arrah, thin! I don’t care if ye were dead!”
Nothing remained but patience and Lundy-
Foot snuff for a poor man in these circum-
stances. Wherever he shews face, some
scores, soon waxing to be hundreds, of
swretches beset him; he confesses he dare
not stir out except on horseback, or with

some fenced park to take refuge in: poor

Dean Bourke! Lord Sligo’s park, in this

instance. But beggars still, one or two,—have
climbed the railings, got in by the drains?
Heavy square mansfon, (“1770” architec-
ture) : Lord Sligo going to the Killeries, a
small lodge he has to the sbuth—no rents at

all: I hear since “ he has nothihg to live

‘h.
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Milnes),—which he bought in happier days,
and now letsr—*“Lroagh Patrick, won’t ye
goto it?” Bay.—Clew bay, has a dim and
shallow look, hereabouts; ¢beautiful pro-
spects.”’—yes M™ Dean; but alas, alas!
Duffy and I privately decide that we will
have some luncheon at our inn, and quit thig
citadel of mendicancy intolerable to gods and
man, back to Castlebar this evening. Bril-
liant rose-pink landlady, reverent of Duffy,
(proves to be a sister, daughter perhaps, of
the ‘“Chume” one) is very sorry; but—&° -
No bells in your room; bell often enough

broken in these sublime establishments of

the west of Ireland. Bougquet to Duffy;—
mysteriously handed from unknown young
lady, with verse or prose note; humph!
~ humph !—and so without accident in now
bright hot afternoon, we take leave of Croagh
Patrick—(devils .and serpents all collected

there—OQO} why 1sn’t there some Patrick to do
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(not by f;ny will), perhaps about 5 p.m. arrive
at Castlebar again, and (for ‘D™ sake) are
reverently welcomed.

Tea. TIrish country priest,—very soft
youth, wonderfully like one of our own green
parsons fresh from college, the only one I saw
of that sort. Out to the Inépector’s, Capt™

Something, for whom I have a letter : Stre-

lezk1 there, whom we had seen at Westport

too, talk-talking with his bell-voice, and un-
important semi-humbug meaning: * Stre-
dezki 18 coming ! ”* all the natives, with incon-
ceivable interest, seemed whispering to one
another; a man with so‘?n;thing to gqive is
coming !—This Capt™, in his dim lodging, a
considerably more intelligent young man (30
or 80); talk—to breakfast with him to-
morrow. ‘

Westport Union has £1100 a-week from
Government (proportion rabe-in-aid), Castle-
bar has £800, some gther has £1300 &* &°,

ltr iS Oy 'H"LE‘E" live from woalr +a wanls P
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rates, collectible, as good as nmone. (£28. 14
£0. say the books); a peasant will keep his
cow for years against all manner of cess-
collection; spy-children, tidings run as by
electric wires, that a cess-collector is out,
and all cows are huddled under lock and
key,—unattainable for years. No rents;
little or no stock left, little cultivation,
docks, thistles; landlord sits in his man-
sion, for reasons, ‘except on Sunday: we
hear of them *“living on the rabbits of their
own park.” Society is at an end here, with
the land uncultivated, and every second soul
a pauper.—*“ Society ’ here would have to eat
itself, and end by cannibalism in a week, if
it were not held up by the rest of our em-
pire still standing afoot! Home thro’ the
damp streets (not bad streets at all, and a
population still partly clothed, making its
Saturday markets); thimbleful of punch

over pea: fire or ashes, whifl of tobacco,

—_
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Sunday 29 July.

Breakfast with Capt™ Farrar (that was the
name) sharp, distinct, decisive young soldier;
manfully or patient and active in his hope-
less position here. On my return Duffy has
been at mass and sermon. Priest reproving
practices on “‘ patron days” (pilgrimages &
which issue now in whisky mainly), with
much good*gense, says Duffy. Car to Ballina
:—(BaZZy 18 place, vallum); drivers, boots
&* busy packing. Tuam coach, (ours of
yesterday) comes in; there rushes from it,
shot as if by cannon from Yorkshire or Mor-
peth without stopping,—W.E. Forster !® very
blue-nosed, but with news from my wife,
and with inextinguish%ble good-humour; he
moants with us almosf w1th0ut refection,

and we start for Ballina; pubhc car all to
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ourselves; gloomy hulks of ’ mountains on
the left; country ill-tilled, some untilled,
vacant, and we get upon wide stony moors
land, and come in sight of the degolate
expanses of “ Lough Con.”

Police-barrack, excise-barrack, in a loop of
the mountain washed by the lake. Pictu-
resque sites, in nooks and on knolls; one
ruined eottage in a nook (belongs to Lord
Lucan), treeless yet screened from w}nds,
nestled among the rocks, and big lake c]dée
by : why couldn’t I get it for a hermitage?
Bridge (I think thers must have been), and
two lioughs. Inexpressible solitude, unex-
ampled desolation; bare grey continent of
crags, clear sea of fresh-water,—some farms
and tufts of wood (one mournful ruined-
looking place, which wes said to be a burying-
ground and monastic ruin) visible far off,
and across the lake always. Clear blue sky,

black shcwery tempests brewine occasionally
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dia;logué,‘ amon% the crags; little pugnosed
Irish figure in sunday clothes, had been

¢scorting a comrade, mounts now beside

Duffy,—proves to be 3. tallor, I think.
Account by him, inexpressibly vague, of
certain neighbouring  loealiticg, ¢ Arch"
M"'Hale,” John of * Chume * was born here-
‘abouts, peasant-farmer’s son. Given a viva-
r.cious greedy soul, with thig grim outlook
vacant of all but the eternal crags and skies,
and for reading of life’s huge riddle, an Irigh
Mass-Book only,—one had a kind of glimpse
of “John of Chume ;' '—poor devil, after all !
- Ballina ; immense suburb of thatched huts

again ; golid, broad, unexpectedly handsome
| ‘main-street; corn-factors, bacon-factors,
land agents, (attorneys, in their good days
must have done it); halt at the farther end,
close by a post-office, and a huge hungry.
]dokiné' hotel, or perhaps two hétels ; into
~one of which, the wrong ome surely If there
was a choice, we dre ushered, and in the big

. P
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gTeasy p_ublicf room find a licu* of foot busy
smoking.

“« Private room ”’ very attainable, but ex-
cept for absence of tobacco not muchnmofe
- exquisite; in fact this poor hotel was the
dirtiest in our Irish experience; clearly about
bankrupt ; as one would see; but the poor
waiters, the poor people all, were civil; their
poverty gave them even a kind of dignity,~—
the grey-bearded head waiter’s final bow next
day (disinterested bow) 1is still pathetic for
me. Certain Hamiltons, inspectors; the
Captain H. an Ulster man; big cheeks and
black lead-eyes; Calvinist-philanthropist; a
really good, but also really stupid man.
Write in my back bed-room ; annoyed by
gusts of bravura singing (Sunday not the
Jess) from the Lieu® ¢f Foot; sorrow on him,
and yet pity on-him! To workhouse, to
workhouses, with Bead-eye; Subsidiary
workhduses these ; boys drilling,—discharged
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thing of the na}tum of ““shoes’ when it is
done. ‘There is Cobden, you see!” said
- poor bead-eyed Hamilton; “ discharged that
| mamn; gnd now he comes upon us ! Kind-
" ness a la Exeter Hall . “this, with strict
Calvinism for life-theory is H'™ style. A
thatched subsidiary workhouse this; all for
the children :—really good, had the children
been getting bred towards anything but
ﬁ@upemﬁsm! pauperism in geometrical pro-
gression. Dinner of perhaps 500 of them,
grrls I think. ““Och, Sur, its four years T've
- been here, and this Little girl isn’t well, yet !’
Four years: what a kindness to us, to stay
50 long! What she now wanted with this
girl?  “To get her taken to the salt water,”
—a small allowance for that. Brutallest
stupidity can hardly We more brutal than
these human swineries had now grown to
scem to me. Dormitories &° ,>a street nearly

all in ruing beside this admirable® place ;
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land, to tlie grave.—Other E{ubsidié,ry work-

house; continents of yoﬁﬁg women ; really
whole big roomfuls of them (for it was now
raining) waiting for dinner.—Home_ with
‘disgust; to have tea with Hamilton in the
evening at his house. |

After dinner, walk towards his house;
moist windy evening, rain has ceased. Cor-
rect little house, good and hospitable man,—
trieg to convince me of philanthropy ;—pauses
horror struck :—I decide (in my own mind)
that the less of this the better; he (I fourd
afterwards) asks Duffy privately—*“if 1 am
an atheist or what ?”’ Hospitable promise to
go and show us a * country of evictions” on
the morrow ; we shall see! and so, home to
bed. It was going towards his house that a
man (Sundayed wotkman) caught Duffy’s -

hand, and reverently shook it with apologies.
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Monday 30 July.

W;rstJof Irish beds, worst of Irish nights,
(noise &) does finally end. At breakfast
Hamilton is punctual and appears : ** not me,
thank you kindly*’ and the rest also didn’t
g0,—or only Forster of the rest, and at some
other hour. Thro’ the streets with my two
inspectors (Hamilton and his cousin the
“ Belmullet mspector, a simple watery man
with one arm, Mrs. D" Evory Kennedy’s
brother), towards the workhouse. ¢ The
Scotch Shop,” so called ; a Glasgow thing,
- has propagated itself hither from Sligo ; duil
Scotchman, “never so bad a trade as now ;-
bulding, furnishing ef workhouses, always
some money going till nqw; his brother has
taken a farm hereabouts, (rent seemed high

with such pauperism);—his shage tobacco

ri | - [ ] —_ T an m - .
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very bad; adieu to the Saptch shop, and
him! Dulse’in Ballina street market;—

comes from Belmullet, 1 hear; gathefed
there, carted hither, 42 miles, sold for 2/
here ! wretched huckster, who has no better
industry, subsists his garron upon the way
side, lodges with some fellow-poor man,—goes
hig 84 miles, on these terms, and takes to
gathering new dulse. Was such industry
ever heard of before in this world? Not
this poor huckster 1s to blame for 1t, first of
all ; not he first ;—Oh Heavens, innumerable
mortals are to blame for it ; which guack of
us 18 not to blame for 1t P—ILook 1nto the areas
of the workhouse with bead-eyed friend ; then,
for his sake and for my own, I decline to go
farther; return to inn,—where at least i1s a
sofa, where tobacco ansl solitude are possible.

Car 13 to go about two o’clock, and I am

due at Sligo to-right. Dauffy, finding certain

EThllAan2e ?? Vhoawvea danidoa Bralla 4+ afaxr s
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- tain Waf. Ctﬁi Some:thing, a great *f oxter-
minator ”’ hereabouts, and a great improver
also; that 1s he, riding into town: stubborn,
uncultivated big redhaired face, and solid
military figure, from 50 to 60 ;—not the worst
of Ballina men he. Glimpse of Bourke, with
note from somebody, (from the Tralee gentle-
man it was, who had been ““ absent at Valen-
tia ’),—glimpse of Duffy and Dillons ; away,
then, away ! o

. First part of our route, moory, at first
yome symptoms of plantation and i1mprove-
ment, by and bye none: Co" Something
(Gort’s ) evictions, long ghastly series of
roofless cottages visible enough ;—big drain,
internal, was not visible : poor groom sitting
by me on the car was eloquent as to Co'®
““ cruelty ’; Co" himself, I understand,
asserts that his people. went away volun-
ta,ril_f;r, money and resource *being wholly run

out. Beggar cottagers need to be mpporteﬁ
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in cottages or in workhouse ig _reall:yr not so
material as tlfe second question ¢ what be-
comes of their land, they having ceased to
cultivate it ? Gort and Lucan answer ?
Their land becomes arable, will be ploughed
in all coming years! Not so bad, surely—
My groom gets-off; his master most humane
thrice-excellent old Dublin gentleman, driving
up now with son-in-law, daughter &* in gig ;
““no evictions’’ there, no, no! Son-in-law,
fat young gentleman, had a dish-hat as
usual,—dish-hats drab-colored, black, browng
and even green, universal wear of young
- gentlemen here, and indeed in all country
parts (Scotland and England too) at present.
Flat, flat, waste of moor ; patches of wretched
oats—then peat bogs, black pools; the roof-
less cottages not far off at any time. Pota-
toes,—poor cottier digging his little plot of
them, three or four little children eagerly
“ gathering » for him : pathetic to look upon.
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children fm?ce(j to beg ; boy about 13, girl
about 12, “naked” literally, some sash
of rag round middle, oblique-sash over
shoulder to support that, stark-naked would
have been as decent (if you had to jump and
run as these creatures did) and much clean-
lier. Dramatic, T take it, or partly so, this
form of begging: ‘‘sirip for your parts,
there is the car coming!” Gave them
nothing.

Stage : “ Dromore ” (P) little hamlet ;
~country alters here, sun too is out, beautiful
view of the sea, of Sligo bay with notable
mountains beyond, and high (limestone) dry .
hills on our right too; much indented coast,
circuitous road for Sligo; but decidedly a
pleasant region, with marks of successful
“cultivation everywhere, tho’ still too t?--eeiess, |
(and full of beggary belaw board, as we after-
wards found). Small young lady from Dro-

more going on visit to Sligo, her-parasol a
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thing (** Ballisadare *’ it Wouldj'seem)’ on thig
side of Sligo Bay : high fine hill between the
two,—north side of that, it turns out, is
Walker’s house. Sligo at last; beautiful
descent into it, beautiful town and region
altogether. Down, down, to the river-bank
then halt a little to right ; M™ Walker, with
servant and nice neat car is waiting: how
charitable to the dusty heart-broken soul of
a pilgrim from his car! No host can do a
kinder thing, than deliver a poor wretch in_
these circumstances, save him from porters, .
mmn-waiters, and the fatal predatory brother-
hood |—up, some three miles; then on a
pleasant shelf of the big hill or mountain
‘“ Knocknarea ” dividing Sligo from the other
bay, a trim fertile little estate, beautifully
~screened and ornamented (or soon about to
be 80), a neat little copntry house, and elegant |
welcome : thanks, ¢hanks! Elaborate dinner,

however, »o dish of which dare 1 eat; sal-
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supplieé every want. Hxcellent quiet bed-
room; to bed utterly done, almost sleeping

for an hour before I got away.

oy

Friday 31 July.

Fine morning, fine outlook over Sligo,
bay, city, mountain ; around us pretty walks
and garden, with farm improvements fast

_progressing, behind us the mountain rises
. trim and green, on the top of it an ancient
cairn, conspicuous from afar,—which Petrie
asserts gravely to be the ¢ Grave of Queen
Mas,”—some real old Irish ¢ queen” who
had grown 1n the popular fancy to be this!
Good Petrie, he is much loved liere, but there .
was no chance of warning him of e in time,
| - —Drive to Sligo now, find Duffy and Forster
just arrived, and eating luncheon at their

inn, go along to visit workhousg, to visit

T o2 4111 . 1l L LTt waw
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lnight. — Whether Duffy went with us to
Lough Gill (* Wynne ” of Hazlewood) T
don’t recollect ; rather think yes; but if so
he staid behind us, and came up with Forsfer?
[Important indeed ! ]—Dinner was altogether
polite and pleasant; Forster went about 11 ;
then bed, and hospitable Walker -will have
us in town before six to-morrow, on our road
towards Donegal, where these tourings are
to end.

Beauties of ¢ Hazelwood ” (where Forster.
- meets us in a car of his own) are very con-<
siderable ; really fine lake (the Lough Gill
itself), wide undulating park, umbrageous
green-swarded, silent big house, pleasure
' boats on lower arm of Lough, and ﬁqueer little
windmill pump; very good indeed. * Wynne
Esq”; who has this day been stirring up a
row among the butter merchants, breaking |
their monopoly, and stirring up their noise.

His tenanés complained, *“ 6 per 1b. a dread-

. -
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good butter apd I will give you real Liver-
- pool prices: hinc lachrymee, ‘what the issuo
was, I never heard.—Of workhouse, 1800
strong, say nothing : heavy fat-flabby but solid
English elx*milita,ry man for manager ; wide
(idle-looking) school: group of wandering .
gentlemen; one (of Rathmullen on Lough

Swilly to whom we had a letter, a dark-yellow,

lean long figure; “most anxious” & if we
will come ; but till Saturday he cannot be at
.home, and none knows whether that will
ﬁanswer.;SIigo and cholera ? Telluric or
atmospheric the influence: by no means a
dirty town ; the reverse in comparison. Talk
of the ¢ Cevigna mines” rich in coal and
iron, say richest; not worked, company once;
1% manager,—shot ; second manager sent to
Chancery ; mines sleep till “ Government ”
| make some canal or do something. Relief
works in Sligo ; steep strset a little levelled ;
what to do with tliie mould? Throw it into
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objects one. It is at last carted far é,way —
Elder Walker one of the Presentment jus-

. tices in relief time ; we voted away £28000
., one morning ( “ English have plenty of
~ money ™) ; terribly indignant now that they
should demand payment of one half of it ;
“had we known that!”—a miserable busi-
ness this of the famine works and relief
works altogether ;—sad proof that in Ireland
18 70 organic government, and in England no
articulate @ ; a do presided over by Lord
John Russell only and the element of parlia-
mentary palaver |—Part of Sligo belongs to

Lord Palmerston; I didn’t learn, or ask,

which part.

Wednesday 1" August,

Up at five, forwgrded in all ways by kind
hospitable Walker, (to whom, farewell kmdly)

Aanr ot 1, s L v ey o
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~ the sunny morning.—* Gavogne” (dammed
up here?) glfrgling past as-a considerable
stream, and breweries & on the other side. -
Beggars, beggars; only industry really fol-
lowed by the Irish people. ¢ For thelove of -
God, yer hanar 1" &* &>  Wouldn’t 1t be |
m;orth your consideration, whether you hadn’t
better drown or hang yourselves, than live a
dt;g’s life in this way?” They withdrew
from me in horror; did at least withdraw !
~Judicious confusion of loading 1uggagéz
Car full to overflowing : Sligo wit— Go
"~ home, aﬁd shave yourself!” ¢ Sure, I'm not
so ugly as you, shaved or not! ” (Fat gross
fellow,—some bacon-dealer, 1 suppose, ’g'bt
this wit-arrow, ohone!) away at last; all
jammed together ;—steep ups and doﬁrns;
horses hardly ean, won’t at one place, and we
~ have to dismdunt. Eacon—dealer next me,
Duffy on my right, tall gld cleanly peasant

jammed under Forster and driver beyond ;
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tainous capes in front of ws. Lord Palmer-
ston’s countrys some draining visible; much
had been heard of ; ugly,bare, moory country ;-
would one were out of it all, as we now soon

shall be! Donegal mountains blue-black over

Donegal bay far westward to Teelin head.

Dingy desolate looking countfy, In spite of

the fine, calm morning. ““ Killibegs,’ and .'
some coastguard station, the only sign of .
inhabitancy. Cleanly peasant, at sight of
some new locality “breaks out into narra-
tive ; is, at least wasg, a coastguard,;-—had once.
2 notable adventure, seizing or trying to seize
some smuggler there,—minute particulars of
it,—for 30 years seems to have done nothing
else but merely “look out”, the one peopled
pt;int in his old memory. Particulars from
~ him of coastguard discipline and Wayé_; well-
done excise; when a thing is to be done, it
can be done.—Bathing lodgings, getting

ruinous many of them, (potatoe-failure has’
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and individuals, (to one’s envy) are now seen
swashing about in the act; Ilue brine and
gsandy shore, &*: in Leitrim county; said
once, for a moment, to be “in Fermanagh ”
 (mistake probably ?).” Ruined Castle (where ?)
“ Four Masters ”’ did their .compilation there ;
recollect the old black hulk of ruins,—think
it might be in Donegal county further on.
Balhing hamlets, d* houses, 10d&es (once or=
namental) ; lime and whitewash, *i;erjr abun-
Id'a,nt, cannot hide ruin. ¢ Bundoran "’ cleanish
high-lying village, headquarters of bathing ;
bacon-dealer—runs to see a sick friend, Car
waits for bim; drink of water? Effort, by
shopkeeper or car clerk,—think I got it, tho’
after despairing. Sea and Donegal and Kil-

libegs abroad, moory raggedness with green

patches near, all treeless—mothing distinet |
till steep narrow street of ““ Ballyshannon ;”’
mills, breweries, considerable, confused, much

white-washed country town. Breakfast, as

':‘P ‘i'-:ﬁ“l'" “I'T"\ﬂ -R’.‘:ﬁr‘l‘"ﬂ .I"I‘I"I*T'l{q'l""ﬂlq Mgy +I'kﬂ I"I":f'!l']"l.ﬂ""
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end. Tourists, quasi-English, busy at our
table already s silent exc*™ waiter, doing his
gwiftest in imperturbable patience and silence.
Car gone; we have to climb the steep, at
the top it wi!l wait for us. And so to the road
again, quitting Ballyshannon;. only Duffy,
Forster, and 1, of our car, did breakfast
there.

Day now growing hotter, road _dustiér ;
remember nothing or little till Donegal: a
M= Hamilton (?) has embanked some lagoon,
saved many acres, gives real symptoms oi;’:
being husy as a king of tillers in that quarter,
Country improving ; hedges even, and some
inciplencies of wood shelter and ornament.
Donegal a dingy little town; tﬁa%guldr
market place ; run across to see O’Neill’s old
mansion ; skeleton of really sumptuous old
castde,—Spanish gold, in Queen Elizabeth’s’
time, had helped : by one of the three angles

(there is a road by each) we got away again ;
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embanker (didn’t find him), will then by

Glentier to dweedore, and meet me there ;

Duffy is for Derry, and we part at Stranor-
ar ; I, by appointment, am for Lord George
Hill’s, and have a plan of route from Platt-
nauer.—Bare miserable country; dingy
Donegal has workhouses building, pitch em-
p{oyed there, no other masonry ; sleepy valley
with some trees and green patches spreading
up into the sleepy mountaing; high ground
towards Gap of Barnesmore beoomes utter
;pe&t. Barnesmore I remember well ; nothing
of a “Gap ” to speak of ; Dalveen Pags, and
several unheeded Scotch ones, far surpass it
1n  “‘1mpressiveness:’ important military
pass, no doubt. Moor, moor, brown heather,
and peat-pots, here and there a speck re-
~claimed into bright_ green,—and the poor
cottlier oftenest gone. . Ragged sprawling

bare fa,rm-ﬂtead bright green and black

alternatmg abruptly on the grounds and no

| FR,= R NN gy T . I . Y (T
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the moor-edge one sees * Stranorlar” several

‘miles off, and- a valley mostly gréen, not
exemplary for culture, but most welcome
here. Down towards it,—Duffy earnestly
talking, consulting, questioning ; p&thetw as
lookimg to the speedy end now. Down into
the valley; fat heaﬁry figure, 1n grey coarse
woollen suddenly running with us, sees me,
says “all r-ight !” It is poor Plattnauer,
. who has come thus far to meet me! we get
him up ; enter through the long outskirts of
”’ up 1ts long 1dle-looking street,_:
to coach-stand ;—and thers Duffy stretching

out his hand, with silent sorrowful face, 1 say

iy

Farewell, and am off to Plattnauer’s little inn ;
and consider my tour as almost ended. After
an hour, of not very necessary waiting, (lunch
- smoking &> provided by the kind Plattnauér)
we get the car he basthired for me from -
Letterkenny, and Pro'ceed thither,

Fourteen miles; a tilled country mostly,

-

it dafetiovnd hore arnd £hara 1 wreed o vem oo
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still, tho’ grgatly superior to late worlt;

recognize the Ulster dialect of carman, Ulster:
practice of the population generally. Talk,
~—hurdensome, had there been much of 1t ?
| .Mﬁunta,i.ns about Gweedore, details (eulogistic,

| pﬁthﬁaia_stic) of Lord George Hill ; three men

(officiahities, of some kind,~—excise or other
wjth dish-hats, before us 1n their car; road
now rapidly winding downwards : pass them .
at last ; can bethink of no other road-fellow
. whatever. Country greenish for most parb, -
e with gnarled crags; 1 should have expected
ferns in the ditches, but don’t remember
them. Millpond at the bottom of our de-
Ebe_nt, then long slow ascent up Letter-
kenny 'Street, broad, sometimes rather
ragged-looking, always 1dle-looking,—busy
only on market days, with corn and cattle, 1

suppose, Hotel at last ; gand carman satisfied,

a grateful change into Lord George’s car. -

To Ballyarr then! Now towardg 6 or 7
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ascent ; then complex cross roads * to Rath-
melton,” to & ; country commonplace, hill-
and-dale, not quite bare; at length Ballyarr,
clump of wood; high rough hedges, g&tés,

farm-looking place; and round the corner of

some offices we come to an open smooth
kind of back court, with low piazza at the
further side: from below piazza,—then .at

the back entrance, (the only handy one to hig

mangion) Lord George himself politely steps

out to welcome us. Handsome, grave-smiling
man of 50 or more; thick grizzled hair,-
elegant club nose, low cooi;g volce, military

composul;e and absence of loquacity; a man
you love at first sight. Glimpse of Lady
(Georgina ) Hill, a nunlike elderly lady, and
of one or two nice silent children; silent
small elegant drawing room ; a singular silent
politeness of element reigns; at length
refection in a little dining room, (tea, I sup-

pose P)—and, in a bare but clean and com-
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Si]ences; one sinks gratefully asleep. Gwee-.
“dore on the H:orrow like an #nopened scroll
lying before—I bethink me, we walked out
too, that evening, Lord George Plattnauer and.
I, with pleasant familiar talk ; and for supper
%fter our return, he ordered me Irish stir-
about, a frightful parody of ¢ Scotch porridge,”
(like hot dough), which I would not eat and
oven durst not except in semblance. Deep
ditches, gross kind of erop ;—potatoes, turni};)s,
¢« Egyptian wheat,”” (so called, grown from
.Wheat found in RIMY) 3 land has originally

3,
been, much of it eVen lately, flat bog.

Monday 2 August.,

Dim moist morying, pleasant breakfast
(Lady Augusta (?) who has a baby, not
there), paternal wit of Lopd G. with his nice
little modest boys and girls in English, Ger-
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dore. Big new mill; big peat stacks ;-carriage
house, some § nice sleek wiry horses, ¢ all
kept at work,’~and able forit. Air of gentle-
man farmer’s place and sémething more; car
abou_t 11 and swift irm horse, rain threaten-
ing,—which came only to a heavy Scotch-
mist now and then, with brief showers.
Tattery untrimmed fields, too small, _:{ll
fenced, not right in any way. Wretched
puddly village, ¢ Kilthacrennan,” like an in-
verfed saddle 1n site, brook running through_
the heart of it (7) mlsemb\ raree © caravan .
stationed there, amid the dirt, poverty and
incipient ruin. Road heavy and wet, past
many 1ill-regulated little farms. Dunghill
of one, “1 have admonished him not to
let 1t run to waste 80,”—but he doesn’t
mind! Road (is all yery obscure to me;
cardinal-points, at the time, not well made
out, which is alwgysh fatal to one’s le'ecollec-#

tion |)—road, leading N.-westward, begins
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steep side Toad to north, Letterkenny_ to
Glen and Carrickart I suppcie !); mounts,
mounts, occasional mist-rain a little heavier,
day calm, and silvery, bleared glimpses had
of the moor.—** Nafional- School”’ ]:ngh up.
I descend and enter, Lord George waits
cheerfully, but won’t; the worst of all
conceivable * national schools ; ”” poor dreary
frozen - alive schoolmaster, and 10 or 12
ragged children, — ‘“ parents take them all
‘away in turf time;” they learn nothing at
any time. ) Wrote in this book a disapproval,
Protest against thiase schools ; Catholics can
do little, don’t always do 1t; a difficult
affair for M® Donnel and Whately! Ghastly

staring ‘‘new catholic chapel,” true Irish

¢ Joss-house” on the moor to left ; the 1mage
of ennu, sore-throat, and hungry vain hope
of dinner! Peat fari;her on; foolish old
farier and his forces at work 1n peat-stack,

pack horses instead of carts; a scandal to
'Y L 3
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ting very black and dreary; cannot much
remember the - coming of Le%-terkenny and
Duﬁfa,ﬁachy road ; do remember scandalous
black muddy moors, all gleaming wet as a
sponge, with grey rugged mountains (close to
us on the left), with crags, rain and silent
black desolation every-where ; the worst of it
however I think was further on, )

“ Glenbeagh Bridge ;” turning round a
sharp corner of a muddy peat-hill, we are
upon 1t, and see Lough Beagh, * the prettiest
of all the Donegal Lakes "™+no great shakes,
no great shakes? Hungry improved ¢ farm-
stead ” (some glimpse of slate and stone T
do remember in it) with drowned meadows
by the lake-side, to Ieft. Take narrow (out-
let of it, *“ Owencarrow,” running from left
to right of us); high stony steep of moun-
taing beyond it; far up to the left, bright
green spaces, (or stripes and patches) with

woods, appearance of an interestine maec
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than anythmg I saw elsewhere; on® ¢ For-
ster”’ owns 1t. At the beghning of our
journey, and almost up to this point, there.
were large effectual long main-drains visible,
just cut; a young Liord something’s property,
—-8orry I cannot recal his name; he, and
his  Government money” and beneficient
- extensive work were the most humoan thing
I saw. Begins at Kilmacrenan, perhaps
carlier, Here at Glenbeagh Bridge was a
< relief conv™ road” (very conspicuous 1n-
j:ended-imf)roﬁemgﬁ, on our left), but lying
as usaal with a™wall at each end of it.
Mount again ; black rocky  Dooish ™’ (where
are eagles, seen as we returned this way) on
our left, and road rough, wet and uneven.
“ Calabber ” stream (not d> “bridge” (I
“have a distinct recollect™ of that; cutting
down thro’ the shaulc%e&* (you would have
said,) of a considerable hill; * Halfway

House,” and the still heathery glen that led
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point of it, running towards Owencarrow ?
Alas! I had Do map of any value ; I had no
time, no patience or strength of any kind
left 1) ‘all at the half-way house, which 18 4
coarse dark weatherticht cottage, a rebuild-
ing 1 imagine; drink for the horse: good-
humoured poor woman will have “ a drop of
potheen” when you return. Lord George
knows all these people ; speaks kindly, some
words in Irish or otherwise, to every one of
them. Emellent, polite, pious-hearted, healthy.
man ; talk plentiful, syﬁmthy with all good
in this Lord G., candid Gfﬁenﬁess to 1t ; fine
voice, excellent little whistle through his
teeth as he drove us,—horse performing
admirably.  After Halfway-House, view of
some wretched quagmire, with a lakelet by
1t, and spongy black bog and crag all round,
which some Irish ¢ Dublin Lawyer” has
purchased, and is }'mp}oving: Lord pity him,

send more power to his elbow! I never

. | - - e -
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such a black dismal 22 miles of road. This
is the road Lorfd George drives every week
these 17 years, drives or rides, thro’ these
dismal moors,—strong in the faith of some-
ﬁEing-higher than the ¢ picturesque ’—Mount
Arrigal, a white-peaked very sandy mountain,
700 -shaped and therefore conical from some
pomts of view, beautiful and consplcuous
from all (2462 feet, map says),—lay a httle
west of this Irish lawyer: we cross by the .
southern side of it,—and suddenly out of the
lf;l&ck moor’ into jiﬁ'w of a lake * Lough-
Na-Cung ”*) stretchiag northwestward round
that side of Arrigal; and at the head of this
Lough-Na-cung, come the prettiest patch of
¢ improvement” I have ever in my travels
beheld. Bright as sapphire, both grass and
woods, all bea,utifully laxd out In garden-
walks, ahrubbery-walks &“ and all shrunk
for. us to a tidy fairy- garden, fine trim little

house 1n it too with 1n01plent farms and
&
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imagination drowned in black desolation for
15 miles past; nothing could be lovelier. A
Mr. Something’s, lately deceased (to Lord
George’s deep regret); I think, a Liverpool
Merchant (?): Widow lives here, and Tord
George’s doctor at Gweedore (I learn on the
morrow) 1s to marry one of the young ladies :
very welll ¢ Lough Na-Cung” (I keard no
name to 1t, but take this from the n;ap)
stretched away northward bending to west,
a mnarrow crescent Lough, of no farther
beauty ; and from the {/lady river, which
traverses Gweedore and eOmes out at Bunbeg;
here now s Lord George’s domain, and
swittly descending (by the back of Arrigal,
which hangs white-sandy very steep over ug)
for about a mile we are in sald domain.
“ Hundred thousand welcomes!” (Irish phfase
for that) said Lord George with a smile.
Plattnaver and 1 had smoked, our third pipe -

or clgar 5 ““you can do 1t in 3 pipes —Head
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dell amid the high mountains, mounting in
terraces of visible .mck; like some Cumberland
pass, new to me in Ireland.

The back of the Clady, stretching out
from this Lough 5 or 6 miles, and flattening
itself wide towards the sea, is Lord George
Hil’'s domain. Black, dim, lonely valley:
hills all peat, wet and craggy heather, on
each side ; hills to right are quite vacant
wet moor (tho’ less craggy in appearance and .
lﬂwer) river-side, mosgly waste quagmire of
rushes can become.at meadow and hag here
and there : river shiggish brown-coloured ;
hills to left (as we enter; hills to north, that
18) ; are of gentlish acclivity, but stony beyond
- measgure; sprinkled in ragged clusters here
are the huts of the inhabitants, wretchedest
« farmers ” that the sun now looks upon, I do
believe. Lord Georgé’s :impmvements are
manifold ; for instance, ea?h man has his

“farm »” now all in one, not in 20 as hereto.
4
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wretched wall, or attempt at wall, and cottage
in or near it,) 2ach cottage too, has now some
road ; Tut © improvemsnts ”’ all are swallowed
in the chaos, chaos remaths chaotic still.
Hill road from *“ Dunfanahy,” descending on
the right,—mnot yet quite travellable, 1 think.
New farmof Lough-Na-cung (Liverpool widow)
““ Improvements ;”’ Ulster peasant in it ; has
really been endeavouring; house 1s b{;ilt,
slated, stones, ike a quarry, torn out every-
where, trenchings, i=eblest symptoms oi tur-
nips springing, potato f)TGth(ruined' now alas !j
is really growing; grey¥ bony man stands
lobking, with what hope he can. Cottages
now of Lord George’s; dry-stone fence half-
done along the road ; has hung so for years
in spite of his encouragements to get it whole
done.- Black huts, bewildered rickety fences
of crag: crag and héath, u?zﬁubdu&ble by
this population, Hdﬁmp- peat, black heather,

grey stones, and ragged desolation of men
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unfished till now: * Gweedore inn,” two-
storied white Buman house with offices in
square behind, at the foot of hills on right,
near the river: thisis the only quite civilized-
loaki;ng thing ; we enter there, thro’ gateway,
nto the clean little sheltered court, and then
under the plazza at the back of the inn,
F orﬁter waits for us, and is kindly received.
Rain has ceased, 2 pm or 3; but the air is
damp, bleared, cold. Mount along the hill
Elde ; “certain fields alr iy saved out of it,
I}.ﬁt bad fields, but a continent of haggard

crag-and-heather desolation, with itg Swamps

and rivulets still remaining, Over the Clady

~ something like an incipiency of a modern

hamlet, and patches of incipient green ;
bridge thither, too far to go; chapel and.
school (Protestant -Orange, no doubt) on this
side the river; signal-étaﬁ flag now mounted,
his.Lordship being here, ;nq accessible to all:

creatures. Dinner in our little inn. Lord

%
Georoe’s ewragenn® (frarmm PvornTooe o of ol oo



|

242 Reminiscences of

mention was already) joined us, 1 think, in |
the evening.’ Mana,ger of rinn (for Lord
Ggorge I think) an Ulstgr man, solid clever
man of 45. Aberdeen-awa’ ~man, chief-
manager, a hook-nosed, lean slow-séaken
man of like age : what do you think of these
~ people? ¢ Oszh-h! a whean deluidil cra,itu;s,
Sir: but just ye-see— 1"’ Walk, with this
man in company 1n the evemng, to the new
farmhouse he is getting built for himself,
and new fields he 1“‘*@1}!1 iy subdumg from the
moor ; pure peat all; but lime is abunda,nt
everywhere, and he doeg not doubt, and will
certainly prevail, he. Some 5 or 6 Aberdeen
and: Ulster men ; nothing else that one can
gee of human thathas the smallest real promige
here ; ¢ deluidit eraiturs,’’ lazy, superstitious,
pﬁor and hungry. 7/6 no uncommon a:fmt,
30/ about the highest ditto :—Listening to
Lord George I said and again said, “ No hope

for the men as masters; their one frue station
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will ; and ﬁever can they know a. zight day
till they attain’ that.” Valley, if . it were
cultwated might rea]ly be beautiful. Some
~air of stir and population and habitability
already on 1t ; huts, ragged potato pa,tc_hes,
nearer there by the river side oat-patches,
(lean cows, I suppose, are on the hills) ; sowuth-
side of river is as before nearly or altogether
vacant of huts, Return to our inn, after
arrangements for the morrow. How these
people con8p1red to thrg/dlownLord George’s

fences, how they threatened to pay no rent,
at first, but to shoof agent if compelled, and

got their priest to. say so ; how they had no
notion of work by the day, (came frc:-m_-S to
11 a.m.) and shrieked over hook-nosed Aber-
: deen when on Saturday night he produced
his book and insisted on paying them by the
hour ;—how they are in br;ef, dark barbarians
notrixtrinsically of ill dispositions—talk and
comﬁenta;‘ies on all this; small close room,

- L
with the damn wivtd atdd wde maonrland Ard
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side, polite * stirabout ** again, to me useless :
finally to bed, with "pathetic feelings, grati-
tude, sorrow, love for this noble man, and

n

hope ag 1f beyond the grave |

Friday 3™ August.

We drive to Bunbeg (must be far brr;lefel;
to-day!) Valley spreads out into flat undu-
lations ; still crage, and moor everywhere:
blue sea with islands and much sand ahead ;
rbrisk, sunny forenoon. -~ Visit new parsonage
(Oh Orange-protestantism !); Parson, young
fat Dublin Protestant, enters ; has a drawing-
room with ““scrapbooks ’” and wife-gear (wife
doesn’t appear :) not a beautiful big fat young
Protestant ; but alas what better can be ]:;ad?
To Bunbeg ; village (of perhaps 300 or more)
scattered distrqcte:dly among the crags,

sprinkled along, thickening a little towards
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mill, harbour, all amid crags forevermore !
Crag has been blasted away for sifes; rises
yet abrupt behind the walls in that quarter,
paths climbing over it. Big excellent mill,
—proved most useful in famine time:—silent
at_present, till harvest come. d> d> store-
house, or “shop” of innumerable wares ;
neagly empty now, waiting for a * practical
shop keeper ” that would undertake it. Har-
bour landing-place built by Ulster-man of the

inn —-“wPZZ done ”’ as Lffé]l him. Big rings

- for warpmg
missioners of lighthﬁuses (?) did that, after

General Com-

mentrea,ty_—-Aberdeen fisherman ; excellent
clear-eyed brown-skinned diligent-sagacious
fellow, excellent wife of his (before, in a
house that wouldn’t ¢ turn rain,”’ but was all
~ whitened & and clean & hearty-looking),
from whom a drink of kylttermilk for me.—
Fisherman went with us to the old mill and

its-cascade (queer old ruin, and gus]:ung loud

mﬂLﬂJn]]\ I L ] Fe B DK 5
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to no purpose.-—-ﬂlncient Irish squi?:e actually
“begging ”’ here; follows about in blue
camlet cloak, with always some new cock-
and-bull story, which Lord George, ‘when
unable to escape by artifice, coldly declares
in words that he can’t listen to. Strange
0ld squire ; whisky all along and late failure
of potatoes have done it; gets no rent, won’t
selll,.“a perfect pest,” the fisher calls him.
School, (Prot') better or worse —chﬂdren all
clean at least ; scﬁmﬁgo or more of them,
boys and girls.—Sun now is Aigh; we mount,
turn 1nto Bloody-Foreland road ; boy on our
left hand, blue water, and immensities of
sand, Hlown hereabouts in great lengths over
the land (as I can see from the distance,—
remind me of the mansion and park sanded,
(name ?) and nothing but the chimney fops
left, on these coasts); straggling wretched
hamlet, when a fair is (mouthly or annually ?)
go into the baker’s shop (Aberdeen, he too),
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. penter’s, where Lord George at first lodged

on undertakilg this affair; bare, craggy
moor still, still; desolate éwagery; Lord
George and his Aberdeens wersus Celtic
natﬁre_ and Celtic art.—(Call on the Catholic
priesﬁ . poor fellow, he looked suspicious,
1Ién;lbaﬂ:'r-eﬁssed,, a thick heavy vulgaf? man of
45; half a peasant still, yet on the way
tc;.wa,rds better,—good growth of turnips
round his cottage, cottage some approatjh to
civilization : a book or~two,—unfortunately
only mas§-bookg, directories or the like : we
evidently lifted a mountain from his heart
when we took ourselves away. “ One manof
these natives that doesn’t lie.” Send for him ;
rides with me a bit,—rough, clayey, beardjr,
old man, clothes dirty and bad but still
‘E;'hole; can’t well understand him, or make
myself intelligible '(foE he neither reads or
writes) so send him away with good wishes.

We are now driving, by a back road, towards

"'T'Iﬂ ':'ﬁ"l"'l " -ﬁ‘nﬂm ﬁn++nnn B By RN, "N T R |
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corn patches as we go. * Rent,” none in
famine year: wncertain ever ince ; trifling
when it does come, for nobody’s rent has been
raised at all: Aberdeen fisherman only clear
immediate source of revenue. (Iee-house for
him; prices now being bad here). TPeople
won't fish, or can’t: lobster-pots given, and
method shewn,—avails not.” Have had to
~ buy out innumerable rights, right of fish-
ing,” “right of keeping an inn right of &°
&> £500. £300 &>, <to keep peace, and do

indubitable justice,—after purchdsing the

property. People won’t work, in all or I fear
the majority of cases, day’s work for hire, if
they have potatoes or othermeans of existing,
Winged scarecrow, breaking stones (on the
other road) this morning, with his scanda-
- lous ragged farm close by, 18 an instance:
wouldn’t 3 months pagb ; went, to some
1sland of Gola, where was a cousin with

potaﬂ:oea and good heart; ate the potatoes

———
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the  tulip >’ form. May the devil pity him !
—On the whble, I had to repeat often fo
Lord G. what I said yesterday; to which he
could not refuse essential consent. Hisis the
laréest attemptat benevolence and beneficence
on the modern system (the emancipation, alle
Tor-liberty, abolition of capital punishmenﬁ:
roast-goose-at-Christmas system) ever seett
b} me, or like to be seen: alas, how can it
prosper; except to the.soul of the noble man

himself who earnestly tries 1t, and works at
| it, makin® himself a ““ slave ”’ to it these 17

years ! ?

Lunch at the hotel; 1nscribe in  the
“book ;’ with difficulty get packed,—roll

away (Forster and all) in the sunny fresh

afternoon: road seen a second time, not lovely
still ; half-way house potheen (didn’t taste it,
I ?)—Kilmacrenan a:gaj‘n_, and fields more and
more with hedges; we leaping down, had

walked a great deal; hguse was excellent ;
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settled down; and all were glad enough to
get within doors, to a late cup of Christian
tea. Lord G. lights fire too, by a match;
very welcome blaze : presents me two pairs

of his Gweedore socks. Bed soon and sleep.

- Saturday 4th August.

K

After breakfast, to visit a certain rough
peasant farmer of $he neighbourhood dis-
tinguished as beihg ¢ rich.” Rough-as hemp, ,:
in all respects, he proved. Sluttish, sluttish,
anxious too for ¢ improvements,’’ good terms
to be given for reclaiming bog &*—This was
a brother of the peasant who had * made the
money ; ’ the latter was now dead : made by
Cthrift” not industry; worth little when
made? A civil-naturgd man too; and with -

a kind of appetite for édmething cleanlier and

more manful than this scene of dungh'ea,ps; |

e ™. G L | ) n —_
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““ tended the cows,” till this throne became
vacant for him. Home by #he offices again ;
Lady A. with the children in the garden: a
dehcate prous, high and simple lady; sister
of Lord G’s former wife. White gand (like
pounded augar) from Muckish mountam (I
forget if this 1s the name that signifies
‘ Pig” mountain—which animal one moun-
tain does really resemble?) Proprietor
‘wouldn’t, at a fair rate, allow the Belfast
glagshouses to help th@mselves to this sand ;
therefore they at no mte:'meddle with 1t.—

Coach yoked ; hasty kind farewell, and go, |
“Lord George driving, I on the box beside
him ; one of the finest of days. By pleasant,
fields, shady or otherwise agreea,ble roads to
Ra’ Melton, or rather past the one side
‘of Ra’ Melton. —Town lymg over the river,
(river * Lannan,” it seerms) chiefly a sub-
- gtantial white row afong the quay (with re- -

. spectable show of Ships‘). Our road (on the

T L TR L . T t



.

252 r Remuniscences of

abundant, really a pleasant active little town.
Barilla manutactory (kelp cartd passing in
met us) near it ; small, but precious the like
of it, and rare in Ireland.

-

- By pleasafit roads still, of the same sort to
Rathmullen. Old Abbey (or Castle P) there,
close by the sea; quite at the end of the

white, quiet, rather steep-lying village ; view
across Lough Swilly properly a 7rith) not bad

tho’ too bare. To M™ Someéthing, a retired

merchant of full pur¥e, our intended host’s

father-inJaw. Showy, newish house and:,

grounds, overhanging the sea mnear hy; ré-
- tired merchant not at home, his wife (poor
M™ Sterling’s dialect afnd maniier weré re-

called to me) greatly flattered by Lord G*

- call, will give lunch &* will do all things but

- speak a little less —we ‘withdrew to her

daughter’s, to see our adventure, which

doesn’t look too well, to the end. End is:

intended host has mnot come, or given any -

~

.,
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help-mate, a thick, stubborn-looking lady of
40, -childless, and most lilely wearing the
breeches, (to judge by appearances) : she in-
vites &°; but there is clearly only one thing,
to be done,—get across to Derry, and thke
one’s ease at one’s inn. Conveyed b‘;,-r Lord
" George ; meet ¢ retired merchant” and his
son ; use him for getting Ferry boat secured
(Ferry is his by county law) off, in the bright
windy afternoon ; a really pathetic and polite
farewell from his Lordgﬁig_ and poor Platt™ -
In all Tfeland, Jately 1n any other land, T saw
no such beautiful soul.

Red haired ferrymen, effectual looking
fellows; forts, on Irish Island &, 5 or &
artillerymen in each: (on Derry sidej ; Innis-
howen hills on other ; bare country as betore,
‘as always in this island, but with a Scotch
aspect rather than Irish, beggary and rags‘
“bhaving now become quite subordinate.

Across soon; to Derry soan, by a high-lying

- - - -
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hungry-looking clusters of cottages' -(ala,ted

“here, but visibl§ Aungry); a ruin or two ;

several attorneys’ country-seats ; (prosperous

a,ttorneys) of which the architecture was not

adfirable. Seven miles:—at length turnmg

suddenly a corner, Derry is there to the south
of us, close at hand ; rising red and beautiful
-on elevated hill or *“bluff” (it must have

been once).—Foyle moderately supplied with
. ships, running broad -and clear past the
"farther side of it. ™ The prettiest-looking:
town 1 have seen in Ireland. The free
8chool; a big old building in fields, to right

of us before we enter. Two or three mill

chimnies (n0f corn-mills all of them, a linen-
mill or flax-mill one at least visible); coal-
yards, appearance of real shipping trade ;
-suburbs, gate; and steep climb by the back
of the old walls; Imperlal hotel in fine—
““one of the best in Irelaud  says report ;-

one of the deareét, and not the best_

~ X T - - 1 e . - — e
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(wretched French bed, which species may the

devil fly away with out ¢f this British -

country!); and for lullaby the common

sounds of an 1nn, augmented by a very

po*v;erful cock towards mormng,
A D~ M* Knight (editor, pamphleteer &)

“warned by Duffy, came to night ; led us thro’

the city wonders, the old cannon &*; gave

us, unconsciously, a glimpse into the raging

animosities (London companies wversus Derry

~

town was the chief, but there were ma,nj)

which rédign here as in all parts of Ireland,
and alas, of most lands ;—invites us to break-
fast for monday; an honest kind of man,
tho’ loud-toned and with wild eyes, this Me
Kmight ; has tobacco too, and a kind httle
orderly polite wife (a ° poverty honourable
and beautiful.”) Surely we will go. Steamer

i

-is to sail on monday a,.t 1 p.m. for Glasgow ;
Scotland ho |
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- y %unday 5th August.

«Hot bright day; letter to Lord Clarendon .
- (farewell, I don’t come by Dublin), Captain
Something, a chief of Engineers (surveyors; '
map-makers m these parts) comes to take u_s
out: tq “Temple Moyle” an agriculfu;a;l.
. gchool, and to show ug about. A elean, in-
| t'elligent thin litm{.aoul; of Twistleton’s
infrodubing P long . wooden’, bridge, rather
disappoints,. not betler- than Waterford : ;
viewed from the other shore (height fo the
south, which our Captain makes us ascend)
i8 very pretty in the sunshine. * Grianan of
Arleach” (old Irish King’s Palace, talked
- of by Mc Kﬂi-ghb Jlagh evening), site of it is
visible 6 mfles: of ‘to_north. Good enougi'r

country, part well .cﬁltivated, part ill ;—to |
London agent of Fishmongers’ (P Mercers P)

Company & brisk impetuous manacine Litia
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fellow,~—who escorts us to Temple Moyle;—
“ M Campbel ** the Scotch manager, 18 over-
taken by us on the road. Temple Moyle
very good indeed, so far as cultivation of the
‘grofind. goes,; questionable perhaps, on #s
human side? A dozen of the boys, Catholics,
and very ugly, were at dinner. The “ teachs
ing,” our brisk Londoner indicated was
‘rather in a staggering way. ¢ Acre . of
turnips betier than one of potatoes,” testifies
Campbell ¢ and easier m\Bqltwa.te if you do
" both weldk” Lpﬂdeners sad experlence of
"Ireland ; tries to promote emigrating, to buy
‘tenants out, very ;ad work. “The Com-
pany’s rents £4000, don™ get £1500 net.
If-I had an Irish estate, I would sell it; if
couldn’t I would give it away.”” Look, in
réturning, at the attempted futility of an
“Embankment of the Foyle; ™ Rallway
to Newtown L1mavaddy was- to embank
Foyle ; £80,000 (¥) spent ; no railway done,

nome was or 12 xweeded « na omhanlbyMeant  coeles
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heaps of barrows, waste flat diggings, and
some small patch of ground {inconceivably
sma.ll) saved.onb of the wreek till new money
be subscribed. Very ugly distracted-lookmg
4t : Home. Ohlet'us home ; for the evefiing
too i3 getting grey and cold! Capfﬂin to
dine with us; a weary evening,—sofa, back?
garden, smoke ;—walk in the Diamond by
moonlight ; respectable old city. Walkef’s.
Memorial ; Prison Gates, Bishop’s House.
. Trade terribly goﬂ{ all say, much poverty ;
" Eheu! fo bed, and leave it tp tho gods!

- L3
. - -

Monday 6th Augugt

Broakfast at M“nght’s sunny hot morn-
mg,—-small room full (got up the window of
. it, with effort ]) : big Derry Protestant clérgy-
man, Ex-mayor ¢ Haslett;” weighty set of men "
Emphatic talk to them ; far too emphatic, the

human nerves being worn out with exaspera-

. a s T I U IV [ B M~ Ancan
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generally from follomng the devﬂ, no other
remedy that T know of; one general life-
" element of humbug these two centuries: and
noy it has fallen bankrupt ; this unwerse, my
worthy, brotherﬂ has 1ts laws temble a.s
Jdeath and judgment it we ¢ cant bumelves
away from following them: land tenure ?
What s a land-lord, at this moment in any.
country, if Rhadamanthus locked at him P
What 1s an Archbm“mg alas, Wha.t 18 4
Queen,—-—-wha,t is a British specimén of the
Genus Homo in these generatlonﬁ? A bundle
of hearsays and autkentic appetites ; a canaille
whom the gods are about to chastise, and to
extmgulsh if he cannot alter himself ! &> &*”
Derry Aristocrats behaved well under all this.
Not a pleasant breakfast ; but oh it is the
Jlast!  Off to pack, and get on board.—
Shameless tumult on «the quays, which con-

tinued long; cattle loading, ahd 300 finest
peasantry ; M"’ Knight to take 1e&ve, and an-

R T T 1 AL e [ i S n‘p 1:7115' L WAl g
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and cattle, and the general turmoil of (Irish)
nature not yet ended! Yo heave ho! at last;
and with many heelings and edgings (water

- scant i some places of this Frith of Foyle)
we quit Innishowen Head, Malin Head, and
the rest, and issue hopefully into the open.,
sea. Bare not uninteresting coast ; Glasgow
Steamer . going bravely, afternoon brighé.
~Port Rush, our mooring -there; last Irish
crowd ; Adieu, my friends, a happy evening
to you. = Port Rathlin Island, with mahy -
1tervening rocky islets, g;'u:n ‘basaltic.— ~
Robert Bruce, Esq. once tn Rathlin. Giant’s
Causeway, tourists dabbling up and down
about in boats ; Heaven be their comforter !
We seem to be quite near it here, and it isn’t
worth a mile te travel to see. Poor old
__ woman, who has no mongy for fare, shall ‘be. o
set out on the beach? “ my son in Grlasgow -
Hospltall " probably enough a-fib; but the
cabin people club, and pay her fare. Beauti- |
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the reverse of that. Fair Hea& ” (or I forget,
which) ; combination of crags on it .which
they call “the Giant;’ other more distant
cape growing ever dimmer; and shortly, an
our right, looms out high and grim the
‘s Mull of Cantire,” and we-are on the Scotch
coast! Much improved prospects, directly
om~opening the west side of the Mull; com-
fortable fenced crop - fields; comfﬁrta,blé
human farms. Isle of Eimn ; Sandy Island P
- (? Beautiful blazing lights, beaming in the
ved of twilight); Ailsa Craig ; Campbell-town
bay ; and now unhap"ﬁilj the daylight is quite" |
gone, and the night breeze is cold; sofa in
Iittle cabin, and stony fragments of sleep.
Awake, still and confused ; on quarter deck
are finest peasantry (hitched forward out of
» %heir place); but on she left, two cotton-mill
- chimnies, and Glasgow g close by. Euge!l
Dark City of Glasgow, pulses of some huge
irop-furnace (““ Dickson’s Blast,” sp named

ho matal BHG]Iv frarms  1vimrny b fm v o e b



262 Reminiscences of

iluminating it; excellent skipper, terriblj' |

Btraltened to' land; do at last (2 a.m.) and '
- With dliﬁculty got info a b1g* dark nautical
| IInn no noddy, barrow ‘or other- vehicle to
~ convey us to a hotel. :Sleep in spite of all; B
huge mill roaring in at my open wmdow, on.
the morrow at 8, -Remove after breakfast ;-

look at Glasgow (under David H@pe sescork); .

Commercial Ca,pltal of Britain, this ; thank
Heaven for the al.g]:m of real human industry,
W1th human froits from 1t, once more! On- 'f
~ the'morrow, | home by rail to. Scotﬂbrlg The-
‘gight of femced ﬁelds, weeded Crops, and
‘human creatures with whole clothes on their
backs,—it was as if one had got into spring
‘water out of dunghill-puddles ; the feehng '
lasted with me for several ﬂays. Fims

now.

This is my whole remembrance, or négafly B
g0, of the Irish Tour; plucked up, &, good
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oblivion (as I went alomg), but quite certa__in'
te me once it is recalled, Done now, mﬁi‘nlyﬂ |
beca-uae I had beforehand bound myself to
do 1t ——Worth nothmg that I know of, othera
wise ;—ended, at' any rate, this Weanead%y
16th October 1849. And hﬁw ta—mormw P

THYE END.
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by the Ancients. By O. LAMBERT. With a Notice of some Books
on other I'iscatorial Subjects. Fcap., 8vo, vellum, top gilt“imp,
3. 6d, ) |

Architecture ( The Tivendy Styles of . By Dr. W, WFE;DD, Editor

of **The Hundred Greatest Men.”  Imperial 8veo, with 52 Plates.

Art Education. See “ IMustrated Text Books,” “Tlustratéd
Dictionary,” ¢ Biographies of Great Axtists.”

Autobiography of Sir G. Glbert Scott, RA., F.5A., &
Edited by his Son, G, GILBERT ScoTT. With an Introduction by the
DEAN OF CHICHESTER™and a Funeral Sermon, preached in West-
minster Abbey, by the DEAN OF WESTMINSTER. Also, Tortrait on
steel from the portrait of the Author by G.'RICHMOND, R, A, I vol,,
“demy 8vo, cloth cxtra, 18s. )

Autumnal Leaves. By F. G. Hearn. Ilustrated by’ 12

Plates, comprising 252 figtues gf Autnmn Leaves and Leaflets, ex-
quisitely coloured afler Nature; 4 Page and 14 Vignette Drawings,
by FrRED. G. SHoORT, of New Forest Scencry, and 12 Inttial-letter
I.caf Desigos by the Author. Cloth, imperiat 16mo, gilt edges, with
special Cover showing Auntumn Leaves prmted in colours, price 144,

-

THE BAYARD SERIES.

Edited by the late J. HAIN FRISWELL.

Comprising Pleasure Books of Literature produced in the Choicest Style as
Cmnpaninnable Volutes at Home and Abroad. )

-
LI

“*We can hardly tmagine better books for boys to reznd or for men 16 ponder
over,” — Tinies, ' .
Price as. 64, eack Folwme, comtlele in tlself, fFexible cloth exitra, gilt edves,

. with 51l Headbands and Negrsters. )
" 'The Story of the Chevalier Bayard. { The Essays of Abraham Cowley, in-
By M. De Berville. cluding all his Prose Works.,

“Pe Joinvilles St. Louis I{ing of } Atdalinh ; or, The Four Leaveg
France, | ' By Edouard Laboullaye, -
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‘Hazlitt’'s Round Table.

List of Publications. 37

The Bayard Series (continued):
Table-Talk and Opinions of Na-
~poleon Buonaparte,

‘Vathek :  An  Oriental Romance.
By William Beckford..
The King and the Commous. A

Selection of Cavalier and Puritan

Songs. Edited by FProfessor

Morley. . - e
Words of Wellington : Maxims and
Opinions of the Great Duke,
Johnson’s Rasselas, Prince of
Abyssinia. With Notes.
With Dio-
ical Introduction.

gTa
 The Religio Medic, Hydriotaphia,

Begun'’s. Fortune (The):

L P

Ballad P®etry of the Affections,

and the Letter fo a Friend. Dy

Sir Thomas Browne, Knt,

By
Rolert Buchanan.

Coleridge’s Christabel, and other

. - F -

e

Imaginative Poems. With Preface
by Algernsn C. Swinburne.

Lord Chesterfield’s Letters, Sene
tences, and Maxims. With In-
troduction by the ZEditor, - and
Essay on Chesterficld by M. de
Ste,-Beuve, of the French -Aca-

. demy. - A -

Essaysin Mesaic. By Thos. BalBn-
t}‘ﬂE. " _ . Turasta .

My Uncle Toby ; his Story and his’
Friends., Edited by P, Fitz-
gerald.

Reflections 3 or, Moral Sentences and
Maxims of the Duke de la Roche-
foucald. _

Socrates: Mecmoirs for English
Readers from Xenophon's Memeo-
rabilia. DBy Edw. Levien.

Prince Albert’s Golden Precepts.

A Casge conbaining 13 Velumes, price 315 Bens or the Case separalely, price 35.6d.

T

Beauty and the Beast.

"E. V. B, 4to,scloth extra.

Translated by W. H. G.

An Old Tale retold, with Pictures by

1o Illustrations in Colours.

A New Story. By JULES VERNE.

KINGSTON,

12r. 6d,

Numerous Illustrations. -

Crown 8vo, cloth, gilt edges, 7s. 4, ®plainer binding, plain edges, §s.

Ben Hur: A
8vo, Gu.
Beumers’ German Copybooks,

Tale of the Christ. By L. WALLACE. Crown

In six gradations at 44, each.
Bickersteth's Hymnal Companion to Book

mayabe had in various styles and bindings from 1. to 21s.

of Common Prayer
Price

List and Prospectus will be forwarded on application.
Bickersteth (Rev. L. H., M. Ay The Reef, and other Parables.

1 val., square 8vo, with numerous very beautiful Engravings, 2s5. 64,

The Clergyman tn his Home.
2 The Master’s Home-Gall; or, Brief Memorials of

Small post 8vo, 15 :

Alice Frances Bickersteth. 2oth Thousand, 32mo, cloth gilt, Is.

i —  S—

The Master's il

ASFuneral Sermon preached

on the Death of Mrs, 8. Gurney Buxton. Sewn, 6d. ; cloth gilt, 15
e The Shadow of the Rock. A, Selection of Religious

Poetry.
. The Shadowred Home

Edition, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 5s

18mo, cloth extra, 2s5. 64,

and the Light Eis;q}'ﬂ#i 2th

A 2
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Diographies of the Great Artists (Hlustrated),  Each of the
following Volumes is illustrated with from twelve to twenty full-page

En

cloth cover,

35, 64. Library

vings, printeC in the best manner, .and bound in ornamental
Edition, .bound in a superior style,

. and handsomely ornamented, with gilt top; six Volumes, enclosed
i a cloth case, with lid, £1 115, 6d. each case, |

Hogarth.

Turﬂ.'ﬂrb

Rubens.

' ﬁorbﬂhl-

Tintoretto.

Little Masters of
Germany.

Fra Angelico and
Masaccio.

Fra Bartolommeo,

Clavde Lorraine.

Correggio.

Wattean, Lannet,
and Bouchar,

Gtiotto.

Raphsael.

Van Dyck and Hals.

Titian. ‘

Rembrandt.

Leonardo da Vincei,

Gainsborough and
Constable.

8ir David Wilkie. -

Van Evok,

Price 25. 64, each.
8ir Thos, Lawrence,
Roussean & Millet.
Meissonijer.
Overbeck"

Figure Painters of
Holland, °

Michel Angegle,

Delarochearid Vernet.

Landseer,

Reynolds.

Velasgnez,

Mantegna “and ..
Francisa.

Albert Durer.

re

Muriilo. |
Early Italian Sculp-
tors.

** Few things in the way of small books upon great subjects, avowedly cheap and

necessarlly brief, have been hitherto so well donte ag these biographies of the

Masters in painting,” — Témes.
““ A deserving series,"— Edindurph Review,
' Most thoroughly and tastefully edited."—S$dectator., .

- Birthday Book. Extracts

Emerson,

choice binding, 3s, 64. < _
Dirthday Book. Extracts from the Poems of Whittier. Square

16mo, with numerous Illustrations and handsome binding, 34 64.

Black (Wnr) Zhree Feathers.

reat

Jrom the Writings of Theodore
Square 16mo, cloth extra, numerouns Illustrations, very

Small post 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.

Lady Stlverdale's Sweetheart, and other Stories. 1 vol.,
small post 8vo, 6s. |

T

- Kilmeny : a Novel. Small post 8vo, cloth, 6s,

e A Daughter of Helh,
- Small post 8vo, 6s.
Dlackmore (R. D.Y Lorna Doone.

— Altce Lorraine.
e Clara Vaughan.

- Sunsrise.

In Silk Attire. 3rd Edition, small post 8vo, 6s.
11th Edition, small post 8vo, 6.

1oth Edition, cr. 8vo; 6s. _
1 vol,, small post 8vo, 6th Edition,-6s,
Revised Edition, 6s,

~———— Cradock Nowell. New Edition, 6s. R
——~— Cripps the Carriey. 3rd Edition, small post 8vo, 6s.

- Mary Anerley. New Edition, 6s.
—~——— Erema ; or,

small post Lvo, 6s.

My Father's Sin. With 12 Illustrations,

I
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List of Publications,

Blossoms from the K ng’s Garden ;: Sermons Jor Children. By
the Rev. C, BOSANQUET. 2nd Edition, sthall post 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.

Blue Banner (T, ﬁg; 0r, he Adventures of a Mussulman, g
Christian, and a Pagan, in the time of the Crusades and Mongol
Conquest. Translated from the French of LeEoN CaHUN. With
Seventy«six Wood Engravings, Imperial 10mo, cloth, gilt edges,
79 Od.; plainer binding, ss,

Bock [Carl). The Head Hunters of Borneo: Up the Makak-

kam, and Down the Barita; also Journeyings in Sumatra. 1 vol.,
- super-royal 8vo, 32 Coloured Plates, cloth extra, 36y,

Book of the Play. By DurTon Coox. New and Revised
Edition. 1 vol,, cloth extra, 75, 6d.
Bvy's Froissart (The). 75, 64, See Froissart,”

Boy's King K Arthur (Z%e). With very fine Illustrations.
Square crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 75, 64. Edited by SIDNEY
LLANTER, Editor of * The Boy’s Froissart.” .

Boys Mabinogion ( The) : being the Qriginal Welsh Legends of -
King Arthur. Edited for Boys, with an Introduction by SIDNRY e

LANIER, With numerous Wiy graphic Illustrations, Crown 8vo,
cloth, gilt edges, 7s. 64. ‘ ,

Breton Iolk: An Artistic Tour sn Brittany. By HENRY .
BLACKBURN, Author of ¢ Artists and Arabs,” ¢ Normandy Pictre

- resque,” &c. With 171 Illustrations by RANDOLFH CALDECOTT,
Imperial 8v8, cloth exira, gilt edges, 215

British Goblins : Welsh Folp-7 ore, tairy Mythology, Legends,

. and Traditions, By WIRrT Sik s, United States Consul for Wales,

Author of * Rambles and les in Old South Wales.” Second
Edition, 8vo, 18s,

Burnaby (Capt.). See “On Horseback.” -
Burnham Beeches (Heath, F. G.). With numerous Ilustrations

and a Map. Crown 8vo, cloth, gilt edges, 35. 64 Second Edition,
‘* A pretty description of the Beeches.”—Daity News,
“* A charming little welume."—Gale.

Burroughs ( John). Lepacion : A4 Summer Voyage, and other
Essays. Small post 8vo, cloth, 75. 6d.
Butler (W. F) The Great Lone Land 5 an Account of the Red

River Expedition, 1869-70. With Illustrations and Map. Fifth and
Cheaper Edition, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 7s. 64,

S ~=—— The Wild North Land ; the Story of @ Winter Journey
with Dogs across Northern Nort!® America. Demy 8vo, cloth, with
numerous Weoeodcuts and a Map, 2th Edition, 185, Cr. 3vo, 74, 64,

- Akimfoo : the History of @ Failure. Dem ¥ 8vo, cloth,

- 2nd Edition, 165. Also, in crown 8vo} 7s. 64, |

~— Ked Cloud. Crown 8vo, gilt edges, 5. 64. (17 the press.

CADOGAN (Lady A, Hlustrated Gamed of Patience,

Twenty-four Diagrame in Colours, with Descriptive Text, F oolscap
4to, cloth extra, gilt eg!gas, 3rd Edition, 125, 64. |
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Cambridge Trifles; or, Spluticrings from an Undergraduate
Pen. By the Aulthorsf ¢* A Day of my Life at Eton,” &c. -16mo,
cloth extra, 2s. 6. : . _— :

Changed Cross (The), and other Religious Poems. 16mo, 2s. 62.

Child of the Cavern (The) ; or, Strange Doings Underground.

-~ By JurLEs VERNE. Translated by W. H. G. KingsToN, Numerous

- "Tllustrations, Sq. cr. 8vo, gilt edges, 7s. 64. ; cl., plain edges, 55,

Childys Play, with 16 Coloured Drawings by E. V. B.  Printed
on thick paper, with tinis, 7s. 0.

' New, Dy E. V. B. Similar to the above. See New.

— A New and Cheap Edition of the two above, con-
taining 48 Illustrations by E. V. B., priated in tint, handsomely
bound, 3s. 64, '

Choice Editions of Choice Books. 25 6d. each, Iilustrated by
C. W. Core, R.A,, T. CreEswick, R.A., E. DuNcAN, BIRKET
FosTER, J. C. HorsLEY, A.R.A., G. Hicks, R. REDGRAVE, R.A,

C. StonEnHousg, F. Tavier, G. Tuomas, H. J. TOWNSHEND,
E. H. WEHNERT, ITARRISON WEIR, &cC.

Bloomfield’s Farmer’s Boy. ’.;viilmn’s L’Allegro.
Camypbell’s Pleasures of Hope. {Poetry of Nature. Harrison Weir.
Coleridge's Ancient Mariner. Rogers’ (Sam.) Pleasures of Memory.
Goldsmith’s Deserted Village, | Shakespeare’s Songs and Sonnets.
Goldsmith’s Vicar of Wakefield.] Tennyson’s May Queen,
- Gray’s Elegy in a Churchyard. | Elizabethan Poets.

Keat’s Eve of St. Apgnes. Wordsworth’s Pastoral Poems.

: “t Such works are a glorious beatification for a poet.”"— Atenenim. | %

Clrist in Sonmg. By Dr. Pesvip ScHarr. A New Edition,
Revised, cloth, gilt edges, 6s.

Confessions of a Frivolous Girl {The): A Novel of Fashionable
Life, Tdited by RopERT GRANT. Crown Svo, 05

Cornet of Horse (The) : A Story for BDoys. By G. A, HENTY,

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, numerous craphic Illustrations, 5.
Cripps the Carvier. 3rd Edition, 6s.  See BLACKMORE. ™

Cruise of H.M.S. ¢ Challenger” (The). By W.]. J. Sery, R.N.

With Route Map and many Illustrations. 6th Edition, demy 8vo, cloth,
18s. Cheap Edition, crown 8vo, some of the Illustrations, 7s. Od.

- Cruise of the Wainut Shell (The). An instructive and amusing

Story, told in Rhyme, for Children, With 32 Coloured Plgtes.
Square fancy boards, 5s.

Curious Adventures of a Field Cricket. By Dr. ERNEST
CANDizZE. Translated by N. D’ANvERs. With numerous fine
Illustrations. Crown 8vo, gilt, 75 64.; plain binding and edges, 5».

| DANA (R. H.) Two Years before the Mast and Twenty-Four
years Aftex. Revised Edition, with Notes, 12mo, 6. -

Daupter (A) of Heth. By W, BLack. . Crown 8vo, 6s,
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Day of My ZLife (A) ; or, Every Day Experiences. at Eton,
By an EroNn Bov, Author of *“ About Some Fellows,* I16mo, cloth
extra, 2r, 64, 6th ,Thousand, / '

Diane. By Mrs. Macouoid. Crown 8vo, 6s. '. -
Dick Cheveley : his Fortunes and Misfortunes. Dy W, H. G.
- Kinoston. 350 pp, square 16mo, and 22 full-pagre Iilustrations.
Cloth, gilt edges, 75, 64, ; plaier binding, plain edges, &, -
Dick Sands, the Boy Captain, By Jures VErRNE. ‘With early
~ loosdilustrations, cloth, gilt, 105,64.; plain binding and plain ecges', Es.

| EIGHT “Cousins.  See ALCOTT. S -

Lilementary History (An) of Art Comprising Architecture, .
™ Sculpture, Painting, and the Applied Arts, By N. D’ANVERs, . -
Author of * Science-Ladders.” With o Preface by Professor RoGER
SMITH, New Edition, illustrated with upwards of 200 Wood
Engravings. Crown 8vo, strongly bound in cloth, price 8s. 64,

Llementary History (An) of Music. Edited by Owewn J.

DuLiea. Including Music among the Ancient Nations ; Music in
. the Middle Ages; Music in Italy in the Sixteenth, Seventeenth, and
Eighteenth Centuries ; Music n Germany, France, and England,
Illustrated  with Portraits of the mest eminent Composers, and
Engravings of the Musical Instruments of many Nations. Crown 8vo,
handsomely bound in cloth, price 3s. 64, ' '

Llimbr Dryden, By Mis. Macquomp. Crown 8vo, 65, ...
Lmbroidery (Handbook of) By L. Hicein. Edited by Lapy

* MARIAN ALFORD, and published by authority of the Royal School of

Art Needlework. With 16 l.r:gﬁlluatrarinns, Designs for Borders,
&c.  Crown 8vo, 55, |

Lnchiridion of Epicietus ; and the Colden Verses of Pythagoras.
ranslated into English, Prose and Verse; with Notes and Seri tural

References, together with some original Paems, By the Hon, HOS,
TALBOT. Crown 3vo, cloth, 5.

Lnglianr Plilosophers, Edited by IwaNn MuLLER, M.A,, New

College, Oxon. A Series of Volumes containing short biographies
of the most celebrated English Philosophers, to each of whom is
assigned a separate volume, giving as comprehensive and detailed a
statement of his views and contributions lo Philosophy as possible,
explanatory ratherthan critical, opemng with a brief blographical sketch,
e And concluding with a short gineral sumumary, and g bibliographical

-appendix, Each Volume containg algout 200 pp. Sq. 16mo, 35, 64, each,
Bacon. Professor FOWLER, Profogsor of Liogic in Oxford.
Berkeley. Prof.T.ILGREEN, Professor of Moral Philosophy, Oxford.
Hamilton. Professor Moxg, P rofessor of Maral Philosophy, Dublin,
J. B, Mill. Hitew Taviomo 1015, a0 wowied Dl .
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Engiish Philosophers (continued) :— -
“Hobbes. A. H. GossET, B.A,, Fellow of New College, Oxford,
Bentham. G. E. BuekiE, M.A,, Fellow of All Souls’, Oxford.
Anstin. HARRY JOHNSON, B.A,, late Scholar of Queen’s College,

Oxford. | |
Hartley. E. S. BoweN, B.A. late Scholar of New College,
James Mill. Oxford. ‘

Shaftesbury. ) ] T
Hptﬂh“nn_ § Professor FOWLER.

Arrangements are in progress for volumes o Locke, Hume, PaLeY, R, &,
Episodes of French History, Edited, with Notes, Genealogical,
Histovical, and other Tables, by GUSTAVE Masson, B.A.
1. Charlemagne and the Carlovingians.
2. Louis XI. and the Crusades. _
3. Part 1. Francis 1. and Charles V. ~
., 1I. Francis L. and the Renaigsancs.
4. Henry IV. and the End of the Wars of Religion.
The above Series is based upon M. Guizot’s ** History of France,”
Eacl volume choicely Illustrated, with Maps, 2s. 6d. ~

- Erema ; or, My Father's Sin. See BLACKMORE..

~

" Eicher (The). Containing 30 - Examples of ‘the Onginal
Etched-work of Celebrated Artists, amongst others: BIRKET FOSTER,
J. E. HODGSON, R.A., CoLIN'HUNTER, §. P. HESELTINE, ROBERT
W. MACBETH, R. S. CHATTOCK, &c. Vol. for 1881, imperial 4to,
cloth extra, gilt edges, 2/ 125, 6d. Monthly, 3s. 6.

Eton.  See “ Day of my Life,” ¢ Out of School,”~ About Some

Fellows.”

| FARM Ballads, By WILEYCARLETON. Boards, 1s.; cln{h,
gilt edges, 1s. 64

Joarm Festivals. By the same Author, Uniform with above.
Fuarm Lecends. By the same Author. See above. |

Felkin (R. W.) and Wilson (Rev. C. T.) Uganda and the

Feyptian Soudan. An Account of Travel in Eastern and Equatorial
Africa ; including a Residence of Two Years at the Cowt of" King
Mtesa, and a Description of the Slave Districts of Bahr-el-Ghazeland
Darfour. With a New Map of 1200 miles in these Provinces ;
numerous Iilustrations, and Anthropological, Meteorological, and
Geographical Notes. By R. W. FELKIN, F.R.G.S., Member of the
Anthropological Institute, &c., &c.; and the Rev. C. T. WILSON,
M.A. Oxon.,, FR.G.5, Member of the Society of Arts, Hon. Fellow -
of the Cairo Geographical Soglety. 2 vols., crown 8vo, cloth, 285

Fern Paradise {The): A Plca for the Cuiture of Ferns. By
F. G, Heatn, New Edition, entirely Rewritten, Illustrated by
Eighteen full-page, and numerous other Woodeuts, including 8 Plates of

' Ferns and Four Photographs, large post 8vo, cloth, gilt edges; 125. 64.

Sixth Edition. .
i A1l lovars of ferns will be debighted with the illustrated edition of Mr.
Heath's * Fern Paradise.”—Saturday Roview. -
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Fern World (The). By F. G, HeEaTH. Illustrated i})r Twelve

Coloured Plates, giving complete Figures (Sixty-four in all) of every
Species of British Fern, printed from Nature; by several full-page
and other Engravings, Llulh gilt edgess 6th Ldmﬂn, 125, 6d,

Few (A) Hints on Proving Wills. Enlarged Edition, 1s.

First Steps in Conversational French Grammar. ByF. JuLiEN,
Being an Introduction to *‘Petites Lecons de Cmn'ersntinn et de -
Grammaire,” by the same Author.  Fceap. 8vo, 128 pp.,

Four* Lectures on Eleciric Induction. Delivered at thu Rm al
Institution, 1878-9. By |. E.” H, Gorpon, B.A, Cantab, ’Wllh-
numerous 1Hustratichs. Cloth limp, square Iﬁmn, 35 ~

Foreign Countries and the British Colonies. Edited b F. S.

» PuLnuinc, M.A., Lecturer at Queen’s College, Oxford, and fnrmﬂrly
Professor at the Yorkshire College, Leeds. A Series of small Volumes
descriptive of the principal Counlries of the World by well-known .
Authors, each Country being treated of by a Writer who' from

aPersonal Knowledge is qualified to speak with authority on the Subject. -
The Volumes average 130 crown 8ve pages each, contain 2 Maps -
and Illustrations, crown Svﬂ, 35, O,

The followirng is & List of the Volumes :—

Denmark and Iceland. By L. C. OrTE, Author of ¢ Scandinavian
Hislery,” &c.
Greece. By L. SERGEANT, B.A., Knight of the Hellenic Order
of thesSaviour, Author of “* New Greece,” |
Switzerland. By W. A, P. Cooringg, M.A., Fellow of
Magdalen College, Editor of ZVe Alpine Fournal.
Austria. By D. Kay, F.R_
BRussia. By W. R. MDRFlLL, M.A., Oriel Coliege, Oxiord,
Lecturer on the Ilchester Foundation, &c .
Persia. DBy Major-Gen,” Sir F. J. GorpsMin, K.C.5.1., Author of
¢ Telegraph and Travel,” &c, :
Japan, By S, Mossman, Author of ¥ New Japan,” &e.
SFeru. By CLEMENTS H. MarkuaM, M.A., C.B.
Canada. DBy W. FRrasgr Rag, Author of * Westward by
Rail,” * From Newfoundland to Aanitaba,”” &c.
Sweden and Norway. Bythe Rev. F, H, WoobDs, M. A,, Fellow
" of St. John'’s College, Oxford.
" The Weat Indies. By C. H, Epex, F.R G.S., Author of ** Frozen
Asia,” &c.
Now Zealand. |
France. By M. RoBERrTS, Ayghor of ** The Atelier du Lys,”&c.
Egypt. By 5. LANE PoQLE, BeA., Author of ““Life of E. Lane,” &e¢.
. Bpain. By the Rev. WENTWORTH WERBSTER, M.A,
-Tuarkey-in-Asdia. By J. C, McCoan, M.P, *
Angtralia By T F Vecery Hit7ereat Dt late Premior of New .

b
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| Franc (Maude Jeane). The fullc:w'ing form one S@ri_es, small
post 8vo, in uniform’ cloth bindings, with gilt edges:—-

S |

Emily’s Choice. gs. . Silken Cords and ITron Fetters. 44,
Hall's Vineyard. 4s. x Vermont Vale. . g5, -
‘John’s Wife: A Story of Life in | Minnie's Mission. 4s.
South Australia. 4s. Little Mercy. s, .
Masian; or, The Light of Some | Beatrice Melton’s Duscipline,  4s. -
" One's Home., xs.

Francis (Fy War, Waves, and Wanderings, induding a Cruise
in the ““ Lancashire Witch.” 2 vols,, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 24+,

Frenck Revolution (The Great), Lelters woritten from Paris

during the Progress of the Great French Revdlution, by Madame [~
to her Husband and Son.  Edited by her Great-grandson, M, EDOUARD
Lockroy. From the French, Crown 8vo, cloth, 105. 64. :

froissart (ke Boy's). Selected from the Chronicles of Eng-
land, France, Spain, &c. DBy SipNEY LANIER. The Volume is
fully Illustrated, and uniform with *¢'Ihe Boy's King Arthur.” Crown
&vo, cloth, 7s. 64, * ~

. Brom Newfoundland to Manitoba ; a Guide throuch C‘cmada_z'sf
A Maritime, Mining, and Prairie Provinces, By W. FRASER RAE. -
Crown 8vo, with several Maps, 6s, -

-

(GAMES of Patience. See CADOGAX. :

-

Z}'eﬁfla Life (Queen E&itiun). 2 vols. in’ 1, small 4to, 10s. Gd."
THE GENTLE "LIFE SERIES.

Price 6s. each ; orin calf extra, price 105. 64, ; Smaller Edition, cloth
: extra, 2r. 64, ‘

The Gentle Life.  Essays in aid of the Formation of Character
of Gentlemen and Gentlewomen., 21st Edition. |

About in the World. Essays by Author of “ The Gentle Life.”

Like unto Christ. A New Translation of Thomas & Kempis
““ De Imitatione Christi.”  2nd Edition.

lawvithar Words. An Index Verborum, or Quotation Hand-

book. . Affording an immediate Reference to Phrases and Sentenges
that have become embedded in the English language. 6,

Lissays by Montaigne. Edited”and Annotated by the Author
- of **The Gentle Life.” With Portrait. 2nd Edition. P
. The Countess of Pembroke’s Arcadia, Written by Sir PHILIP
... .SIDNEY, Edited with Notes by Author of ** The Gentle Life.” 75 6d.,

The Gentle Life. 2nd Series, 8th Edition.
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The Gentle Life Series (continued) :—

The Silent, Hour: Essays, Original and Sffm'ad By the
Author of * The Gentle Life.” 31d Edition.

Ialf-Length FPortraifs.  Short Studies of Notable Persnns.
By §. i{aix FRISWELL. "

Essays on ILonglish  Writers, for the Self- 1mpruvement of
Students in English Literature,

Other People's Windoivs. By J. Hain FrisweLn,  3rd Editidn.
A Mai's Thoughis. l%:y J. Hain F RISWELL.

ln e ram

L
German Primer. Deing an Introduction to I*irst Stepa 1n
German. Dy M. T+ PRE.U 25, G '

Gelting On in the World ; or, Hints on Success in .Ly‘ir. By
o V. I"JAFIII aws, LL.D, Eﬂ"n-tll post 8vo, cloth, 21, 64, ; gilt edges, 35 04,

t‘.zn;tﬁms Lorest Scenery. Edlted by I, G HEATH. Large
post Svo,ewith numerous Ilustrations. Uniform with ““The Fern
World,” 125 6

“ DESEWE:-. to be a favourite in the boudoir as well as in the Library. "—Sﬂfﬂrﬂﬂj
® Review,
“ One of the most delightful works ever written," —Glode,

Gordon (J. &. H.). .555 “ Four Lectures on Llectric Induce
tion,” ¢ Physical Treatise o Electricity,” &c.

Gouffé. . The anal Cookery Book. By JuLEs GOUFF£ ; trans-
lated and adapted for English use by ALPHGNSE L:GUFFF Head
I‘astrycncml: to her Majesty the Queen. Illustrated with Iarge plates
printed in ¢olours. 161 Woodcuts, 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 2:’ 25,0

Domestic Edition, ha]t?bmmd 105, 64,

far the ablest and most complete wark on cookery that has ever been sub-
mlttl.‘:c{t{} the gastrononncal world.” !’HH Mall Gazerfe,

Great Arlists,  See *‘ Biograpifics.”

Great Historic Galleries of Lngland (Tfm) Iidited by LoRD

RoxaLD GoweRr, F.5. A, Trustee aof the National Portrait Gallery.

Illustrated by 24 large and carefull y-executed permanent Photographs

of some of the most celebrated Pictures by the Great Masters. Vol. 1.,

imperial 4to, cloth extra, gilt edges, 365. Vol. 1., with 36 large
*permanent photographs, £2 125 6.

Great Musicians (The). A Series of Biographies of the Great

Musicians, LEdited by IF, HUEFFER.
1. Wagner. Uy the EDITOR. | 5 Rossini, and the Modern Ttalian -

1

- “ 2, Weber. DLy S5ir JuLius School. Dy Il. SUTHERLAND
JENEDICT, * EDWARDS,

" 3. Mendelssohn. DIy Jostrir! 6, Marcello. Dy ARRIGO BorTo.
DENNETT, 7. Purcell. By II W. CUMMINGS,

4. Schubert. Byll, F.Frosr, 48, English Church Composers.

“#, ¢y, Hiller and other distinguished writers, both English and
T‘meu‘rn have promisod C{mlnhutmus I ach anume 18 cumnlete 139
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Guizel’s History of France. Translated by ROBERT. BLACK. -
»Super-royal 8vo, very numerous Full-page and other Illustrations. In .
8 vols., cloth extra, gilt, each 24s. This work is re-issued in cheaper
Monthly Volumes, at 105. 64. each, commencing Nov. 1, 1881, Sub-

scription to the set, £4 4+.
“ It supplics a want which bns long been felr, and nugh:[. to be in the hands of all

. students of history.” - Times.
Masson’s School Edition, ‘The

History of France from the Earliest Times to the Outbreak of the

Revolution ; abridged from the Translation by Robert Black, M. A.,

with Chronological Index, Historical and Genealogical Tables, &c,

By Professor GusTAVE MAssON, B. A., Assistant Master at Harrow

Schesl. With 24 full-page Portraits, and many other Illustrstions.
" I vol., demy 8vo, 600 pp., cloth extra, 105 64

Guizol's History of England. In 3 vols. of about oo pp. each,
containing 60 to 70 Full-page and other Illustrations, cloth extra, gilt,

24s5. each. ~

“For luxury of tgpngmphy, plainness of print, and_beauty of illustration, these
-volumes, of which but one has as yet appeared in English, will hold thejr own
against any production of an age so luxuricus as our own 1 everythfug, typography
not excepted.” — Firnes,

Guyon (Mde.) Life. By Upnam, 6th Edition, crown 8vo, As.

rHﬁ'NDE QOK to the Charities %i.lmzdﬂm Jee Low's, |

— of Embrotdery ; which see. ' :

Hall (W. W.) How to Live Long; or, 1408 Health Maxims,
Physical, Mental, and Moral. By W. W, Harr, A.M,, M.D, .
Small post 8vo, cloth, 25. 2nd Edition, § - " |

Harper's Monthly Magazine. Published Monthly. 160 pages, -

fully IMustrated. 1s.  With two Serial Novels by celebrated Authors.
* Vol. 1. December, 1880, to M4y, 1881, .
s 1I. May, 1881, to November, 1887J.

Each cloth extra, with 400 magnificent illustrations, 8s. 64,

*** Harper's Magazine ’ 1s so thickly sown with excellent illustrations that to count
. them would be a work of time ; not that it is a picture magazine, for the engravings
illustrate the text after the manner scen in some of our choicest ediffons de Dexe ' —
- SE Fames's CGasellr, '
‘““It1s so pretty, so big, and so cheap. . . . An extracrdinary shillingswortij—
160 large octavo pages, with over a score of articles, and more than three times as
- .many 1llustrations. "—Edindurgh Daily Review,
““ An amazing shillingsworth , . . combining chotce literature of both nations, ”—
Nonconformist,

Heart of Africa. Three Years’ Travels and Adventures in the
Unexplored Regions of Central Africa, from 1868 to 1871, DBy D,
GEORG SCHWEINFURTH., Numerous Illustrations, ard large Map.”
-2 vols., crown 8vo, cloth, 15s. - ' )

Healtl (Francis George). See * Autumnal Leaves,” “ Burnham
Beeches,” ‘‘Fern Paradise,” °*‘Fem World,” ¢ Gilpin’s Forest
Scenery,” * Our Woodland Trees,” ‘‘ Peasant Life,” “Sylvan Spring,”
# Trees and Ferns,” ¢ Where to Find Ferns,” -




*

- Listof Publications. . - 18

-

Heber's (Bishop) Tllustrated Edition of Hymns. With upwards
of 100 beautiful Engravings. Small 4to, handsomely bound, 7s. 6d-
Morocco, 185, 6d, and 215, New and Cheaper Edition, cloth, 3s. 6d.

Heir of Kilfinnan (The). New Story by W. H. G. KinGston,
Author of ¢ Snow Shoes and Canoes,”” &c. With Illustrations. Cloth,
gilt edges, 7s. 64, ; plainer binding, plain eages, Bs.

History of a Crime (The) ; Deposition of an Eyetvitness. The
Story of the Coup d’Etat, By Vicror Huco. Crown 8vg, 65, .

——— Ancient Art. Translated from the German of JoHN
WINCKELMANN, by JoHN LobGg, M.D. With very numerous
Plat®s and Ilustrations. 2 vels., 8vo, 365 =

 ————— England, See GUIZOT,
France. See GUIZOT.

= of Russta. See RAMBAUD.

e Merchant Shipping. See LINDSAE.
| - Unite8 States. St¢ BRYANT. |
Histopy and Principles of Weaving by Hand and by Power. With .

several hundred Illustrations. By ALFRED Barrow. Royal 8vo,
cloth extra, 1/. §s. Second Edition, ‘

Holmes (O. W) The PoeticalNVorks of Oliver Wendell Holes.
In 2 vols., 18mo, exquisitely printed, and chastely bound in limp
cloth, gilt tops, 10s, 64. | ~

How I Crossed Africa : from the Atlantic to the Indian Ocean,
Throupgh Unknown Cpuntries ; Discovery of the Great Zambesi
Affluents, &c.—Vol, L, The King’s Rifle. Vol. IL, The Coillard

» Family. By Major SERPA PINTO. With 24 full-page and 118 half.
page and smaller Illustrations, 73 small Maps, and 1 large onec. -
2 vols., demy 8vo, cloth extra, 425, _

How to Live Long, See HALL.

How to get Strong and how fo Stay so. By WiLLiam BrLAIKIE.
A Manual of Rational, Physical, Gymnastic, and other Exercises.
With Illustrations, small post 8vo, 5s.

- .
Hugo (Victor) “Ninety-Three” Illustrated. Crown 8vo, 6s.
Toilers of the Sea. Crown 8vo. Illusttated, 6s.; fancy
boards, 2s : cloth, 25. 64.; On large paper with all the original
Hlustrations, 105, 6. f '
and his Times. Translated from the French of A,
“BarBou by ELLEN E. FREWER. 120 Ilustrations, many of them
from designs by Victor Hugo himgelf. Super-royal 8vo, cloth extra,
243. ‘ . » :
——. See “History of 3 Crime,” “ Victor Hugo and bis

T man 1 -
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Hundred Greatest Men (The). 8 portfolios, 21s. each, ored -
- vols,, half morocco, gilt edges, 12 guineas, containing 18§ to 20
Portraits each. See below, - .. pgt

**Messrs. SAMPsor Low & Co. are about fo issue an im]’mrtaut “ Interaational’
work, entitled, *THE HUNDRED GREATEST MEN ;* being the Lives
Portraits of the roo Greatest Men of Hi_stmiy, divided into Eight Classes, eagh Class
to form a Monthly Quartd Volume. The Introductigns to the volumes are to be
written by recognized authorities on the different subjects, the English contributors
being Dran StanLEy, Mr. MaTTHEW ARNOLD, Mr. FrouDE, and Professor MaXx
MULLER: in Germany, Professor HELMHOLTZ: in France, MM. Taine and
RENAN ; and'in America, Mr. Emzrson, The Portraits are to be Reproductions
from fine and rare Steel Engravings.” —Acadenry.

Hygiene and Public Health (A Treatise on). Edited by A. H.

Buck, M.D. Illustrated by numerous Wood Engravings, In 2
royal 8vo vols,, cloth, one guinea each, '

Hymnal Conmpanion to Book of Common Prayer. See
. BICKERSTETIL, .

JELUSTRATED Text-Books of Art-Education. Edited by

EpwaARrD J. POYNTER, R. A, Each Volume contain§ numerous Hlus-
trations, and is strongly Vound for the use of Students, price 55 The
‘Volumes now ready are ;— ~
' PAINTING.
Clasgsic and Ttalian. By Vercy | German, Flemish, and Dutch,
R. Hean. With go Illustrations, fF¥rench and Spanish.
g5, r English and American,
“TARCHITECTURE,
Classic and Early Christian. .

Gothic and Renaissance. By T. RoCER, SmitH, .With 50 Hlustra-
tions, §s.

"

. SCULPTURE. | .
Antique ; Egyptian and Greek Renaiszance and Modern,
Italian 8culptors of the T3th and 15th Centyries.

ORNAMENT, .
Decoration in Colour, ] Architectural Ornament,

Llustrations of China and its People. By J. THOMPSON,
F.R.G.8, Four Volumes, imperial 4to, cach 3/, 3+

Llustrated Dictionary (An) of Werds wused in Art and
Archeology. Explaining Terms frequently used in Works on
Architecture, Arms, Bronzes, Christian Art, Colour, Costume, Deco-
ration, Devices, Emblems, - Heraldry, Lace, Personal Ornaments,
Pottery, Painting, Sculpture, &c., with their Derivations. By J. W.
MoLreTT, B. A., Officier de PInstsuction Publique (France); Awthor
of ** Life of Rembrandt,” &c. Illustrated with 600 Wood Engravings.
Small gto, strongly bound in cioth, 125. 64, : |

. In my Indian Garden. By PriL RosinsoN, Author of “ Under
the Punkah.” With a Preface by EDwIN ARNOLD, M. A., C.S.1., &c.

r.‘li.l'i.'l'lrﬁ Ql!‘ﬂ l:m“ ﬁ!n"tﬁ i"l.n-'- I:J
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Involuntary, Voyage (An). Showing how a Frenchman who
abhorred thesSea was most unwillingly and by a series of accidents

drivea  round the World, Numerous Illustrations, Square crown
- 8vo, cloth extra, 7% 6/, ; plainer binding, elain edges, §s. |

Frving (Washington). Complete Library Edition of his Works
in 27 Vols., Copyright, Unabridged, and with the Author’s Latest
Revisions, called the ‘* Geoffrey Crayon” Edition, handsomely printed
in large square 8vo, on superfine laid paper, and each volume, of
about 500 pages, will be fully Illustrated. 12s. 64, per vol. See also
*“ Isittle Britamn.” . e

7,4 CK and ¥ill. By Miss ALcorr. Small post 8vo, cloth,
gilt edges, 55, 'With numerous Illustrations, -

Jo&n Holdsworth, Chicf Mate. By W. CLARKE RUSSELL,

 Author of ‘ Wreck ot the Grosvenor,” Crown 8vo, 6s.
L :

JCANGSTON (. H. G.). See “Snow-Shoes,” « Child of

the Cavern,” *“Two Supercargoes,” *“ With Axe and Rifle,”
*Begum’s Fortune,” ** Heir of Killinnan,” * Dick Cheveley” Each
vol., with very numerous Illtirations, square crown 16mo, gilt edges,
7s. 0d.; plainer binding, plain edges, 5.

™

_-LA’JDY Sﬂz'irdalejs Sweetheart. 65, See BLACK.

Lygctures on Architecture, By E. VioLrLer-LE-Duc. Translated

by BENJAMIN BUCKNALL, Architect. ‘With 33 Steel Plates and 200

ood Epgravings. Super-royal 8vo, leather back, gilt top, with
complete Index, 2 vols,, 37 3+

Lenten Meditations. In Two Series, each complete in itself.

By the Rev. CLAUDE BOSANQUET, Author of *‘Blossoms from the
King’s Garden.” 16mo, cloth, First Series, 1s. 64, ; Second Series, 2s.

._lzl’rm?y of Religrous Poefry. A Collection of the Best Poems

of all Ages and Tongues. With Biographical and Literary Notes.
Edited by Panintr Scuarr, D.D., LL.D., and ARTHUR GILMAN,
- M.A. Royal 8vo, pp. 1036, cloth extra, gilt edges, 21s. _

Lindsay (W. Sy History of Merchant Shipping and Ancient

Commerce, Over 150 Illusirations, Maps, and Charts, In 4 vols.,
demy 8vo, cloth extra. Vols. 1 and 2, 21s. ; vols, 3 and 4, 24s. each,

Little Brilain; together with %&d’ Spectre Bridegroom, and A
Legend of Sleepy Hellow, Dy WASHINGTON IRVING. An entirely
‘New.Edition dv luxe, specially suitable for Presentation. Illustrated
by 120 very fine Engravings on Wood, by Mr. J. D. CooPER.

gl L.

e
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Low's Select Novelets. Small post 8vo, clnth extra, 3. 6d.

‘ each.

Friends : a Duet, By E. S. PHELPS, Author of *“The Gates
-~ Ajar” -

il Fnends is a graceful story . . . it loses nothing in the telling, "--dtheneum,
Baby Rue: Her Adventures and Misadventures, her Friends
. and her Enemies. By CHARLES M. CLAY.

The Story of Helen Troy.

 ~ “ A pleasant book,"—Trutk.

The Clients of Dr. Bernagius. From the French ofeLUCIEN
BiarRT, by Mrs. Casyer HoEgy, '

‘The Undiscovered Country. By W. D, HowegLLs,

A Gentleman of Leisure. By EDGAR FAWCETT.
‘“ An amazingly clever book.” --Hcm'ﬂﬂ Transcript.

Low's Standard L iravy of Travel and Adventure, Cruwn 8?0,

bound uniformly in cloth extra, price 7+ 64, e

I. The Great Lone Land. By Major W. F. BuTLER, C.B.
2, The Wild North Land. By Major W, F, BUTLER, C.B, ~
3. How I found Livingstone. By H. M. STANLEY.

4. The Threshold of the U wn Region. By C. R. MARK-
HAM. (4th Edition, with Additional Chapters, 10s. 64.)

5. A Whaling Cruise to Baffin’s Bay and the Gulf of Bnuthin.
By A. H. MARKHAM. =

6. Campaigning on the Oxus. By J. A, MACGAHAN.

7. Akim-foo: the History of a Fafliure. By Major W F
BuTLER, C.B.

8. Ocean to Ocean. By the | Rev GEORGE M. GRANT. With
Iustrations, '

9 Cruise of the Uha.llanger. By W. J. J. Spry, R. N.
0 Schweinfurth’s Heart of Africa. 2 vols., 14s.

i. Through the Dark Continent. By H, M., STANLEY. 1 vol,
125 6d, -

Low’s Standard Novels. Crown 8vo, 6s. each, cloth extrz,

o

My Lady Greensleeves. By Heren MATHERS, Authoress of
“ Comin’ through the Rye,” ¢ Cherry Ripe,” &c.

Three Feathers, Dy WiLLiaM BLACK.

A Daughter of Heth. 13th Edition, By W. BLACK, _tWith
"~ Frontispiece by F. WALKER, 4, R, A.

Kilmeny, A Novel. By W BLACK, -
In Bilk Attire. By W, BLAFK .
Lady Silverdale's Sweetheart, By W. BLAEI{.

 Bunrise. By W. BLACK.-

—_— .

The Trumpet Major. By THoMas HarDy, .
An Englia]:}_ Squire. By Miss COLERIDGE. ) -
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.Law’.f Sfaﬂdam’ Nopels (continued):—

Mary Marston. By GEORGE MACDONALD.

Guild Court. By GEORGE MACDONALP.

The Vicar's Dahighter. By GEORGE MACDONALD.
Out of Court., By Mrs. CAsHEL HOEY.

History of a Crime: The Story of the Coup d’Etat. By VICTOR
Huco,

Alice Lorraine. By R. ID. BLACKMORE,
Lbrna Doone. By R. D, BLACKMORE. 18th Edition,

‘Cradock Nowell. By R. D. BLACKMORE.

Qlara Vaughan. By R. D. BLACKMORE.

Cripps the Carrier. DBy R, D. BLACKMORE.

Erema; or, My Fatber’s Sin. By R. D. BLACKMORE,
Mary Agerley. DBy R. D. BLACKMORE.

Innocent. By Mrs, OriruanTt, Eight Illustrations,

eWork. A Story of Experience. By Louisa M. ArcorT. Illustra.

tions. .Se¢ als¢ Rose Library.
The Afghan Knife. By ,[w:. A, STERNDALE, Author of ‘“Seonce.”s

A French Heiress in her own Chateau. By the Author nf
‘*One Only,” *tConstantia,” &¢,  Six:Illustrations.

Ninety-Three. By ViCcToRr Huco. Numerous Hlustrations,
My ‘Wifa and I. By Mrs, BEECHER STOWE, |
‘Wreck of the Girosvenor. By W, CLARK RUSSELL.

John Holdeworth (Chief Mate}, By W. CLARK RUSSELL,
A Sailor’s Sweetheart. s W. CLARK RUSSELL.

Elinor Dryden. By Mrs. MACQUOID,

Diane. By Mrs. MacqQuoip.

Poganuc People, Their Loves and Lives. DBy Mrs. BEECHER
STOWE.

oA Golden Sorrow. By Mrs, CASHEL Hory.

A Story of the Dragonnades; or,.Asylum Chr:.ati. B}' the
Rev. E. GILLIAT, ML A,

Low's Handbook to the Charities of London. Edited and

MAC CGREGOR ( John) “}w Rﬂ " on the Baltic. pd

revised to date by C. Mackeson, F.8.8,, Editor of ‘ A Guide to the

* Churches of Lundon and its Suburbs,” &e. - Faper, 1s. ; cloth, 1s. 64

Edition, small post 8vo, 2s5. 64. ; Clﬂth gilt edges, 3s. 64.

J' ﬂﬁjjﬂﬂ.ﬂ; H.Jr.l';n.n I’M J‘Il..a L pﬂfl Dﬂ-lj ) ) Fﬂ-llﬂ.l "‘l'i'h
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Macgregor (John) Description of the “ Rob Roy” dﬁ?ﬂﬂf, with
Plans, &c, 1s. |

The Voyage Alone in e Yawl *“ Rob Roy.” New
Edition, thovonghly revised, with additions, ~smal! post 8vo, &s.;
boards, 25. 64. '

Macguoid (Mrs.) Elinor Dryden.  Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s.
- Diane. Crown 8vo, 6s. |

Magazine. Sec Harper, Union Jack, THE EtcHER, MEN
orf MARK., "

Magyariand. A Narrative of Travels through the Snowy Car-
pathians, and Great Alfold of the Magyar. By a Fellow of the Car-
pathian Society (Diploma of 1881}, and Author of ¥ The Indian Alps.”
2 vols., 8vo, cloth extra, with about 120 Woodcuts from the Autlror's
own sketches and drawings, 42s.

Manitoba : its History, Growth, and Present Position. By the

Rev. Professor BryCE, Principal of Manitoba College, Winnipeg.
Crown 8vo, with Illustrations and Maps, 7s. 64, ~

Markham (C. R) The Threshold of the Unknown Region.,
- Crown 8vo, with Four Maps, 4th E#tion, Cloth extra, 10s. 64.

Maury (Commander) FPhysical Geography of the Sea, and its

¥ Meteorology. Being a Retonstruction and Enlargement of his former
Work, with Charts and Diagrams. New Edition, crown 8vo, 65, -

- Memotrs of Count Miot de Melito, Minister, ~ Ambassader,

Councillor of State, and Member of the Institute of France, hetween
,the-years 1738 and 1815. - Edited by General FLEIscCHMANN.  From
the French by Mrs. CASHEL HoE* and Mr, Joun LILLiE. 2 vols.,
-demy 8vo, cloth extra, 36s.

Memoirs of Madame de Kénusal, 1802—1808. By her Grand-
- son, M. PaAUL DE REMUSAT, Senator. Translated by Mrs. CASHEL
HoEy and Mr. Joun LiLLIE. 4th Idition, ecloth extra. ‘This
work was written by Madame de Rémusat during the time she
was living on the most intimate terms with the Empress Josephine,
and is full of revelations respecting the private life of Bonaparte, and

of men and politics of the firt years of the century., Revelations
which have already created a great sensation in Paris. 8vo, 2 vols,, 325,

See also ** Selection.”

Menus (366, one for eack day of theyear). Translated from the
| French of Count Brissg, by Mrs, MATTHEW CLARKE. Crown
8vo, 105, O/ o

Men of Mark: a Gallery of Contemporary Fortraits of the nost
Eminent Men of the Day taken from Life, especially for this publica-
tion, price s, 64. monthly. Vols. L to VI,, handsomely bound,
cloth, gilt edoes, 25+ each. .

~
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Mendelssohn - Family (The), 1729—1847. ~From T.etiers ‘and.
~ Journals. © Translated from the German of SEBASTIAN HENSEL.
2 vols., dgn_ly 8vo, 300 o | i e
Michael Strogoff. vos. 6d, and gs. See VERNE, -+ - -~
Mitford (Miss). Sge “ Our Village,”  +
Music, - See ©“ Great Musicians,”

My Lady Greensleeves, By HELEN MATHERS, Authoress of
*Comin’ through the Rye,” ‘‘Cherry Ripe,” &c. 1 vol. edition,
crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. -

Mystegtious Island. By JULES VERNE. 3 vols., imperial 16mo.

- T

150 Ilustrations, cloth gilt, 3. 6. each elaborately bound, gilt

edges, 75, 6d. each, Cheap Edition, with some of the Illustrations,
- cloth, gilt, 25, ; paper, 15 each, oo

-

' NJARRATIVES of State Trials in the Nincteenth Century. -

First Period : From the Union with Ireland to the Death of

George IV,, 19::»1~133n. By G. ILATHOM BROWNE, of the Middle Temple, |

Barrister-at-Law, 2 vols., crown 8vo, cloth, 24s.

Nature and Funclions of Art (The); and more especially ty" |

Architecture. By LEoroLD EIDLITz. Medium 8vo, cloth, 215,

WNaval Brigade in South Avica (The). By HENry F. NGR'_‘

BURY, C.B,, RN. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 10s5. 64,

New Clild's«FPlay (4). Sixteen Driwings by E.V, B.'_-Bea—uti'; a

fully printed in colours, 4to, cloth extra, 125, 64,

New Guined: What I did and what I saw, By L. M.
1Y ALBERTS, Officer of the Order of the Crown of Italy, Honorary
Member and Gold Medallist of the I.R.GS., C.M.Z.S.. &c.; &e.
In 2 vols.,, demy 8vo, cloth =xtra, with Maps, Coloured Plates, and
numerous very fine Woodcut Illustrations,- 42,

L

iy

New Ireland. By A. M. Surrivan, M.P. for Louth, 2 vols.,

demy 8vo, 305. Cheaper Edition, 1 vol., crown 8vo, 8. 64, - -

New Novels. Crown 8vo, cloth, 10s. 64. per vol. ;—

“Christowell : a Dartmoor Tale. By R. D. BLACKMORE, 3 vols.
The Braes of Yarrow. DBy CHAS. GIBBON. 3 vols. -

- A Laodicean. By TnHomas HarRDY, Author of *“ Far from the

Madding Crowd,” ¢ Trumpet Major,” &c., &e¢, 3 vols.
* Waiting, By Miss A. M. HOPKINSON, 3 vols.
. Don John. By Miss JEAN INGELOW. 3 vols, -
~ Warlock of Warlock, Py GEORGE MAcDONALD, 3 vols.

Rivergide Papers. By]. D. Horrus. 2z vols., small post 8vo, 12+,
Cecily’s Debt. By Mrs. A. B, CHURCH. 3 vols. -

Nice-and Her Neighbours. By the Rev. Canon Hoirg, Author

~ of “A Book about Roses,” ¢ A Little Tour in Ireland,” &c.- Small
4to, with numerous choice Illustraticns, 125, 64,

4
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Noak's Ark. A Contribution to the Study of Unnatural History.,
By PHIL RoBINSON, Author of *“In my Indjan Garden,” *¢ Under
the Punkah,” &c., &c. 2 vols. Small post 8vo, 125, 64.,

Noble Words and Noble Deeds. From the French of E. MULLER.

Containing many Full-page Illustrations by PHILIPPOTEAUX. Square
imperial 16mo, cloth extra, 7s. 64. ; plainer binding, plain edges, 5.

Nordenskidld’s Voyage around Asia and Europe. A Popular

Amcount of the North-East Passage of the ** Vega.”” By Lieut. A
HovGAARD, of the Royal Danish Navy, and member of the “Vega'
Expedition. Demy 8vo, cloth, with about 50 IIlustratmns and

3 Maps, 2Is. .
North American Review (The). Monthly, price zs. 64.

Noiling to Wear ; and Two Millions. By W. A. BUTLER.
New Edition. Small post 8vo, in stiff coloured wrapper, I.

Nursery Playmates (Prince of). 217 Coloured Pictures fof
Children by eminent Artists, Folio, in coloured boards, 6s.

Fl to the Wilds: A Story for Boys. By G. MANVIFLE

FENN. Mc:st nchl}' and prnfu%tﬂy Illustrated, Crown 8vo, clﬂth
-~ exira, 7:.

Old-Fashioned G'm’ .See ALcotr. ”

On Horseback through Asia-Minor. By Capt. FRED BURNARY,
Royal Horse Guards Author of ‘A Ride to Khiva.” 2 vols,
an with three Maps and Portrait of Author, 6th Edition, 38w ;
Lhmper Edition, crown 8vo, 105, 64,

Our Little Ones in Héaven. Edited by the Rev. H. RoBBINS.S

. With Frontispiece after Sir JosHu= RFYh oLps. Feap., cloth extra,
New Edition—the 3jrd, with Illustrations, 5«

Our Village. By Mary RusseLL MitrorDp. Illustrated with .
Frontispiece Steel Engraving, and 12 full-page and 157 smaller Cuts,
Crown 4lo, cloth, gilt edges, 21s5.; cheaper binding, 10s. 64,

Our 1Woodland Trees. By F. G. Heatn, Large post 8vo,

cloth, gilt edges, uniform with *“ Fern World ” and ** Fern Paradise,”
by the same Author. & Coloured Plates (showing leaves of every
DBritish ,'Tree} and 20 Woodcuts, cloth, gilt edges, 125, 6d. Thlrd
Edition. About 600 pages.

Outlines of Ornament in all Styles. , A Work of Reference for
the Architect, Art Manufacturer, Decorative Artist, and Practical
Painter. By W. and G. A. AUDSLEY, Fellows of the Royal Institute
of British Archltects Only a limited number have beén printed and
the stones destm}red Small folio, oo plates, with infrgdurctory text,
cloth gilt, 315, 64 g

-
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WA INTERS of ANl Schools. By Louls Viarpot, and other
Writers. 5§00 pp., super-royal 8vo, 20 Full-page and %0 smaller
Engravings; cloth extra, 255, A New Edition is issued in Half.
crown parts, with fifty additional portraits, cloth, gilt edges, 315 64.

Fainting (A Short History of the British School of). By

Geo, H, SHEPHERD.! Post 8vo, cloth, 3s. 64.

FPalliser (Mrs.) A History of Lace, from the Earliest Period.
‘A New and Revised Edition, with additional ¢uts and text, upwards
of 100 Illustrations and coloured Designs, 1 vaol., 8vo, 1/, Lv.

Kistoric Devices, Badges, and War Cries. 8vo, 1§ 1.
e The China Collector's FPocket Companion. With up-~

- wards of 1000 Illustrations of Marks and Monograms, 2nd Edition,
with Additions. Small post 8vo, limp cloth, 5.

Ps;f?:lzmmtmy History of the Irish Land Question (The). From
1829 to 186gp and the Origin and Results of the Ulster Custom. By
R. Barry (O’BRIEN, Barrister-at-Law, Author of “The Irish Land
Question and English Public Opinion,” 3rd Edition, corrected and
revised, with additional matter. IPost 8vo, cloth extra, 6s,

Fathways of Palestine : a Descriptive Tour through the Holy
Land. By the Rev, CANoN TRISTRAM. Illustrated with 44 per-
manent Photographs, (J'he Photographs are large, and most perfect
Specimens ofy the Art,} Published in "2z Monthly Parts, 4to, in.

. Wrapper, 2s. 64. each, Vol. 1., containing 12 parts, 24 Illustrations,
cloth, gilt edggs, 315, 6d,

Legsant Life in the West of England. By FRANCIS GEORGE
HEATH, Author of * Sylvan Spring,” *“ The Fern World.”” Crown
8vo, 400 pp. (with Antograph=letter of seven pages from Lord
Beaconsfieid to the Author, written December 28, 1880), 10s5. 67.

Fetites Lecons de Conversation et de Grammaire:  Oral and
Conversational Method ; being Lessons introducing the most Useful
Topics of Conversation, npon an entirely new principle, &ec. B
F.aJULIEN, French Master at King Edward the Sixth’s Schnﬂ?:
Birmingham. Author of *“ The Student’s French Examiner,™ * First
Steps in Conversational French Grammar,” which see,

- Photography (History and Handbook of ). See TISSANDIER,

Physical Treatise on Llectricity and Magnetism. By J. E. H,

« TGorpoN, B.A, With about 200 coloured, full-page, and other
 Ilustrations. In respect to the number and beauty of the Illustrations,
the work is quite unique, =2 vmls.:%m, 36s.

Poems of the Inner Life. A New Edition, Revised, with many
additional Poems. Small post 8vo, clogh, §s. . .

.

¥
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- Poganuc People: their Loves and «Lives, By Mrs. BEECHER
- Stowe. Crown 8vo, cloth, 6s. |

Polar Expeditions, See KOLDEWEY, MARKHAM, MacGana,
NARES, and N UHDENSKIHLD.

FPoynter (Edward [, R A.).  See * Illusfrated Text-books.”

Publishers Cireular (The), and General Record of British q:?:d
Foreign Literature. Published on the 1st and 15th of ever}r Month, 3,

Pyrences (The). By HENRy BLACKBURN., With 100 Il]ustra.—

ions by GUSTAVE DoRrE, a New Map of Routes, and Information for -

Travellers, corrected to 1381, With a description of Lourdes in 1880.
Crown Sw::, cloth extra, 75 6d. :

-
- -

AMBAUD (Alfred). History of Russia, from ts Origin
to the Year 1877. With Six Maps. Translated by Mrs. L. B.
LaNE. 2 vols.,, demy 8vo, cloth extra, 33s. -

Recollections of Wiiters. By CHARLES and MAR’:’ COWDEN

-~ CLARKE. Authors of “'Ihe Cencordance to Shakespeare,” &ec. ;
with Letters of CHARLES Lamn, LEIGiHT HUNT, JJOUGLAS JERR{JLD
and CHARLES DICKENS ; and a Preface hy MaRY COWDEN CLARKE.
Crown 8vo, cloth, 104 6:1’ ~

Rémusat (Madame de). See “ Memoiss of,” ¢ Selection,”

Rwiztar (Jfean Paul). The Literary Works of Leonardo ~da

Vinci. Containing his Writings on Painting, Sculpture, and Archi-
tecture, his Philosophical Maxims, Humorous Writings, and Miscel-
Ianeous Notes on Persnml E‘.’Eﬂtb, on his Contemporaries, on Litera.
ture, &c. ; for the first time published from Autograph Manuscripts.
By J. P. Ricater, Ph.Dr., IHon, Member of the Royal and Imperial
Academy of Rome, &c. 2 vols,, imperial Svo, containing about 200
Drawings 1n ﬂumt}rpe REI}TDduLtID‘]S and numerous other illustrations,
Price Eight Guineas to Subscribers, After publication the piice will
be Ten (uneas.

Kobinson (Pfu?) See *“ In my Indian Garden,” ¢ Under the
- Punkah,” “*Noah’s Ark.”

Rochefoucanld's Reflections. Bayerd Serics, 25. 04. -

Rogers {S.)y Pleasures of IWE,?H&?_‘}' Sfﬁ ¢ CLQICE Edltzuns of
Choice Books.” 25, 6d.

Rose in Bloom. See ALCCTT.

r-\.
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Rose Library (Thé). Popular Literature of all Countries. Each
volume, Is. ; cloth, 25. 64, Many of the Volumes.are Illustrated —

I. Sea-Gull Rock, Dy JuLEs SANDEAUN Tllustrated,

2. Little Women." By L::rumn M. ALCOTT. |
3. Little Women Wedded Forming a Sequelto “tht]ﬂ Women.”
4. The House on Wheels. DLy Mapamt DE StoLZ, Illustrated.
£, Little Men. Ily Lousa M. ArLcorT. Dble. vol., 2. ; cloth, 35 64.
- 6. The Old-Fashioned Girl. By Louisa A, Avrcorr, Double
vol., 2s5. ; cloth, 3s5. 64, o
7. The Mistress of the Manse. By J. G. HOLLAND. e
. 8, Timothy Titcomb’s Letters to Young Paupla, Einrla n.:nd
| Married. s
0. Undine, and the Two Captains. By Baron DE La- MGTTE

FouQuet., A New Translation by F. E. BUNNETT. Illustrated.
. Draxy Millexr’s Dowry, and the Elder's Wife. By Saxk
HoLwm
11. The Four Gold Pieces. By Madame GOURAUD, Numerous |
Illustrations. - :
Work. A Story of Ehpeueuce First Portion, Ly Louisa M.
‘ ALCOTT. i
13. Beginning Again. Bepng a Continuation of “ Work.,” By e
Louisa M. ALcorrT. ' |
14. Picciola; or, thg Prison Flower. Dy X. I. SAINTINE.
Numergus graphic IHlustrations,  * .
15- Robert’s Holidaya., Illustrated. | o
* 16, The ng Children, of St. Domingo. Numercus Illustralions,
17. Aunt Jo’s Scrap Bag. |
+ I3, 8towe (Mrs, H. B.) The Pearl of Orr’s Island,
19, =—— The BMinister’s Wooing.

wi?
Q-

1%.

20. Betty’s Bright Idexn,

21, The Ghost in the Mill,

22, Captain Kidd’s Money. %

23, We and our Neighbours. Double vol., zs,

24, My Wife and I. Double vol., 25 ; cloth, gilt, 35 6a.

25. Hans Brinker; or, the Silver Skates,

26* Lowell's My Study Window.

27. Holmes (0, W.) The Guardian Angel.

28. Warner (C. D.) My Summer in a Garden. |
29, Hitherto. By the Author of “* The Gayworthys.” 2 vols., is. cach,
32. Helen’s Babies. Dy their Latest Victim.

37. The Barfor Experiment. Bythe Author of “llclen’s Babies.”
52, Drt—i'ad Bﬁnyrs BEECHIR ST{}WE Double vol,, 2s ; cloth

ilt, 35 6d. "

33 'Wgnmar C. D.) In the Wilc@rness.

34. Six to One. A Seaside Story.

35. Nothing to Wear, and Two Xillions,

36. Farm Ballads., By WiLL CARL2TON,

37. Farm Festivals. DBy WiILL CARLETON,

38, Farm Legends. By WiLL CARLETON,

+ &

-+
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Round the Yule Log: Narw}gzhn Folle and Fairy - Tales.

- Translated from the Norwegian of P, CHR, ASBJSRNSEN. With 100
Ilustrations. Imperial 16mo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 75, 64, -

Russell (W. Clarke).” See “ A Sailor's sweetheart,” -3 vols.,

315, 6d. ; *“ Wreck of the Grosvenor,” 6, ; “ John Holdsworth {Chitel
Mate), " 6s.

Russell (W. H., LL.D.y Hesperothen: Nofes from the Western

- World. A Record of 2 Ramble through part of the United States,

- Cpnada, and the Far West, in the Spring and Summer of 1881. By
\6} H. Russerr, LL.ID. 2 vols., crown 8vo, cloth, 24s.

The Zour of the Prince of Wales in India. By
W. H, Russerr, LL.D. Fully Ilustrated by SyDNEY P. HavLL,
"M.A. Super-royal 8vo, cloth exira, gilt edges, 525, 6d.; Large
Paper Edition, 84, - ¢

r\.

SAINTS and thely Symbols : A Companion in the Chfrches

and Picture Galleries of Europe. With Iilustrations. Royal 16mo,
cloth extra, 3s 6, -

Sctence Ladders. Fcap. 8vo, stiff covers, 64. each.

-

- ~ SeriEs 1.

No. I. Forms of Land and Water, With 15 Illustrations, .
s» 11. The Story of Early Exploratiom - -
-SERIEs IT,

95 1. Vegetable Lifa, With 35 Hlustrations.
s» IX. Flowerleas Plants,
SErIES 111,

s» L. Lowest Formsa of Water Animala. \Vith 22 Hlustrations.
s II. Lowly Mantle and Armour-Wearers.

Schuyler (Eugépne). The Life of Peter the Great "By EugEne

SCHUYLER, Author of “Turkestan,” 2 vols., demy 8vo, cloth'extra.

Selection from the Letlers of Madame de Remusat to her Busband

and Son, from 1804 to 1813. From the French, by Mrs. CASHEL
Horey and Mr. JouN LiLLIE. In 1 vol, demy 8vo {uniform -with
the * Memoirs of Madame de Rémusat,” 2 vols.), cloth extra, 16y,

Seonee : Sporting in the Satpura Range of Central India, and in

the Valley of the Nerbudda. Py R. A. STERNDALE, F.R.G.S. 8vo,
with numerous Illustrations, 212 d

Seven Years in South Africa . Travels, Researches, and Huntin
Adventures between the Diamond-Fields and the Zambesi (1872—
1879). By Dr. EMit, HoLys., With over 100 Original Illustrations -
and ¢ Maps. In 2 vols., demy 8vo, cloth extra, 425, :
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Serpent Charmer (The): a Tale of the Indian Muliny. From

“the Freach of Louls ROUSSELET. Namerous Ilustrations. Crown
8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 75. 6d. ; plainer binding, 5+

Shadbolt (S.) The*Afghan Campaigns’ of 1878—1880. By
SYDNEY SHADBOLT, Joint Author of * ‘The Scuth African Campaign
of 1879.” Dedicated by permission to Major-General Sir Frederick
Roberts, G.C.B, V.C., &c. 2 vols., royal quarto, cloth extra ; to sub-
scribers before publication, 2/, 10s. ; tO non-subscribers, 3/

—_—

Shooting: s Appliances, Practice, and Purpose. By $AMES
DairzieL Dovcaty, ¥.S5.A., F.Z.A., Author of *‘Scottish Field
Sports,” &c.  New Edition, revised with additions, Crown 3ve, .
cloth extra, 7s. 6d. RS

1 9 “The hook is admirable in every way. . o« » We wish it every success.” —=Globs,
A ypery complete treatise. . .. - Likely to take high rank 25 an authority on
shooling.”"— Qaily News. '

Sikes ( Wert). Rambles and Studies in Old South Wales, With ™
® merons 1llustrations. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 185, Iy WIRT
S1KEs, Author of ** Brilish Goblins,” which see.

Silent Hour (The). See CGentle Life Sertes.”

Silver Sockels (The)? and other Shadotws of Redemplion.

Eighteen Sermons preached in Chrnst Church, Hamps‘rtead, by the
Rev. C. H,WaALLER, Small post 8vo, cloth, 6s. o

Smith (G.) Assyrian Explorations and Discoveries. By thelate ’
GEORGE SMITH. Illustrated by Photographs and Woodcuts. Demy
8vo, 6th Edition, 18s.

The Chaldean Account of Genesis. By the late
G. SmiTH, of the Department of Oriental Antiquities, British Museun,
With many Illustrations. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 6th Edition, 16s.
An entiftly New Edition, completely revised and ve-written by the
*Lev, PROFESSOR SAYCE, Queen’s College, Oxford. Demy 8vo, 185

Snow-Shoes and Canoes ; 07, the Adventures of a Fur-Hunter .-

i the Hudson's Bay Territory. By W. H..G. KINGsTON. 2nd
* Editign. With numerous Illustrations. Square Crown 8vo, cloth
. extra, gilt edges, 7s. 64, ; plainer binding, 55

- . .

South African Campaign, 1379 (The). Compiled by J. P.

. MACKINNQN {formerly »2nd Highlanders), and S. H. SHADBOLT;
and dedigated, by permission, Yo Field-Marshal H.R.H. The Duke
of Cambridge. 4to, handsomely bound in cloth extra, 2/. 105,

Stanley (H. M.) How 7 Found Livingstone. Crown.8vo, cloth =
. €Xtra, 75 6d, 3 large Paper Edition, 10s. 4. ~

-



26 - Sampson Low, Marston, & Co.s r

-

-

Stanley (H. M.)“ My Kalulu,” Lrince, King, and Slave. A Story

from Central Africa. Crown 8vo, about 430 pp., with numerous graphic
INustrations, after Original Desigus by the Author, Cloth, g1, 64.

——— Coomassie and Magdala, A St?}ry of Two British
Campaigns in Africa. Demy 8vo, with Maps and Iustrations, 1650 -

w—e— Through the Dark Continent, which see,

Slery without an End. From the German of Carové, by ¢he late
. 5. SARAH T. AusTiN. Crown 4to, with 1y Exquisite Drawings
by E. V. B, printed in Colours in Fac-simile of the original Water
Colours ; and numerous other Illustrations, New Edition, 75, 64,

square 4to, with Illustrations by Harvey., 25 67 ¢

Stowe (Mrs. Beecher) Dred, Cheap Edition, bt;arﬂs, 2s. Cloth,
- gilt edges, 35, 64

-

————— Loolsteps of the Master. With Ilustrations and red

- borders. Small post 8vo, cloth extry, Os.

—— Greography, with 6o Illustrations. Square cloth, 4s. 64,

' .
——— Little Foxes. Cheap Edition, 1s.; Library Edition,"
4s5. O, " -

[

—— Retty's Lright Idea. 1. |
—— My % and 7 ':::u; ‘Hm'r_y fenderson's History.,

- .Small post 8vo, cloth gxfra, 64, %

- Miiister's Wooing., 55 ; Copyright Series, 15, Ed.; cl., 25,9 _'
Old Town Folk. 6s.; Cheap Edition, 25. 64,  *
——— Old Town Fireside Storics. Cloth extra, 3s. 64,

———— Our Folks at Paganuc. 6s.

——— We and our Neschbours. o vol,, small post 8vo, 6§,
Sequel to “ My Wife and I, "% . _

——— Ptk and White Tyrariny. Small post é&ﬂ, 35. 0d.
Cheap Edition, 15, 64, and 2,

o

¥ See also Rose Library. |
’4 - s
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Stowe (Mrs. Bﬂfffft’?‘) Queer Little People. 15.; cloth, 2s.

Chimney C':::rrt#fr. 15, ; cloth, 15. 6d.
The Pearl of Ory's Island. Crown &vo, gs. %

, Womdn in Sacred History. 1llustrated with 1%
Chrogno-lithographs and about 200 pages of Letterpress. Demy
ato, cloth extra, gilt edges, 255, ®

Spudent's French Examiner, By F. JULTEN, Author of Petites .
Lecons de Conversation et de Gramrmaire.” Square cr. 8vo, cloth, 2.

Stnlies in the Theory of Descent. By Dr. Avuc. WEISMANN,

Professor ingthe University of Freiburg. Translated and edited by
1w ApHAEL MELDOLA, F.C.S., Secretary of the Entomological Society -
- .of London. Part I.—*¢ On the Seasonal Dimorphism of Butterflies,”
containing Original Communicattons by Mr. W, H. EDWARDS, of
Coalburgh. With two Colaured Plates. Price of Part. L. (to Sub-
scribers for the whole work only), 853 Part I1. {6 coloured plates), 16s. ;
Part 111., 6s. - '

Sunvise - A Story of *These Times.. By WiLriAm BLACK,

) Author of <“ A Daughtes of Heth,” &c. Crown 3vo, cloth, 6s.
Surgeon'’s Handbook on the Trealment of Wounded in War. By -

. Dr. FRIEDRICH ESMARCH, Surgeon-General to the Prussian Army.
Numerous Coloured Plates and Illustrations, 8vo, strongly bound,

1/, &s.

Sylvan Spring. By FRANCIS GrorcE Hearn, Illustrated by

" 1z Coloured Plates, drawn by F. E. HuLme, F.L.S., Artist and
Author of ¢ Familiar Wild Flowers;” by 16 full-page, and more than .
100 other gvood Enoravings, Large post $vo, cloth, gilt edges, 12, 0d.

L ] ik

TA INE (H. A) “Les Origines de la France Contemporaine”

Translated by JonnN DURAND.

T Vol 1., The Ancient Regime. Demy 8vo, cloth, 165,
- Vol 2. The French Revolution. Vol. 1. do. i
» Vol. 3. Do, * do. *® Vol.z. do.

Tauchnitd's Fnglish Editions? of German Authers.  Each

. volume, cloth flexible, 2x ; or sewed, 15, 64, {Catalofues post free
on application. } ' |

e (B.) German and Englisk Ductionary. Cloth, 15, 64.;
- roam, 24, |
«  ®.Sep also Rose Library, s ’

*
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Tauckhnitsy’s French and Linglish Dictionary. Paper,_ 15. 64,

cloth, 25.; roan, 25 64,

'.

~— ltalian and English Dictionary. “Paper, 1s. 6d. ; cloth,
25, ; roafi; 25, 6d.

~—— Spanish and English. Paper, is.6d.; cloth, 25. ; roan,
2s. 6d, |

. _ _ .

s ThrdMgh America ; or, Nine Months in the United States. By
W. G. MARSHALL, M.A., With nearly 100 Woodcuts of Views of
Utah country and the famous Yosemite Valley ; The Giant Trees,
New York, Niagara, San Francisco, &c.; containing a full account
of Mormon Life, as noted by the Author during his visits to Salt Imke
City in 1878 and 1879.. Demy 8vo, 21s. ; cheap edition, crown 8vo,
75, Od, . |

Through the Dark Continent: The S ources of the Nile ; Agund
the*Great Lakes, and down the Congo, By H. M. STANLEY.
Cheap Edition, crown 8vo, with sorie of the THustmtions and Maps,

r 125, O, # :

Through Siberia. By the Rev. HENRY LLANSDELL. Iliustrated
' with akout 30 Engravirgs, z Route Maps, and Photograph of the .
Author, in Fish-skin Costume of the Gilyaks on the Lower Amur,
2 vols., demy 8vo, 30s. . .

Zour of the Prince of Wales in Indimt  See RUSSELL, .

drees and Ferns. By F. G. HEaATH. Crown 8vo, cloth, gilt
edges, with numerous Illustrations, 3s. 6d. .
** A charming little volume."—ZL and and Water

Tristram (Rev. Canon) Pathways of Palestine : o Descriptive
Tour through the Holy Land. First Series. Illustrated by 22 Per-
manent Photographs.  Folio, cloth extra, gilt edges, 31s. 64,

Lwe Friends. By Lucien BIArT, Author of * Adventures of
a Young Naturalist,” ** My Rambles in the New World,” &c. Small

post 8vo, numerous Illustrations, gilt edges, 75, 64. ; plainer binding, 55

Two Supercargoes (The) ; or, Adventures in Savage Africa.
Bx W. H, G. KINGSTON, Numgerous Full-page Illustrations. Square
impetial 16mo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 7s. 64. ; plainer binding; 54,

”

UNEEE the Punkak. By Puir RosnsoN, Author of.%In
myJndian frarden.” Crown 8vo, Lmp cloth, 3. 64.
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Union Jack (The). Every Bﬂ 's _Papar. Edited by G. A.
HENTY. One Penn Ny‘Weekly, Munth] 6d, Vol. III. commences
with the Part for November, 1881, 'ant.’- contains the first Chapters
of Three Serial Stories by G. MANVILLE FENN, Louis RoUSSELET,
and W. H. G. KIHGSTDN, from the French of ¢*Landeile.” Illustrated
by the Best Artists. With the first Part is présented 2 Photograph of
{rules Veme, and a Coloured Plate, *‘ Rounding the nghtshlp,"

achting Incldent and this Volume will also contain New Stories bjr
Col. BUTLER, Auther of “ The Great Lone Land,” JULES VERNE, an .
Historical Story by the Editor, &c., &c.  Volume IL for zsm
fully bound in red clnth {myal 4tn}, 7s. 6d., gilt edges, Bs. y
Illustrated with over 400 Illustrations, mcludm 52 full-page Engra.
vings, 8 Steel ditto, 7 Coloured Plates, and Phutograph of the Editor.

The Conlents contprise
The Cornet of Horse: a Tale of Marlborough’s Wars. By the
~ EDITOR.
The Young Franc-Tireurs: a Tale of the Franco-German War. -
By the EpiToOR.
The Ensign and Midqy: a Tu. of the Malay Peninsula. By G.
MANVILLE FENN,

The Steam House : THESDEMON OF CAWNPORE. A Tale of India, =
By JULEs VERNE, ’
Rawdon School:en Tale of Schoolboy -Life, By BERNARD *

HELDMANN., .
Dorrincourt : a Story of a Term there. By BERNARD HELDMANN.
Peyton Bhelps; os, Adventures among the Italian Carbonari. By

(x. STEBBING. - '
Gerald Rattlin : a Tale of Sea Life, By GEO, ELFORD; e
A Fight in Freedom’s Cause,
An Eventful Ride, *'«

The Ghost of Levtonstone Manoxr,
An Editor’s Yarus.

True Tales of Brave Actions,
Amumemus other Articles of Interest and Instruction.
A copies of Volume 1., for 1880, still remain, price 6+,

Upolu ; ory A Paradise of the Gods; being a Description of
the Antiquities of the chief Island of the bamnan Group, with Remarks.
on the Topography, Ethnology, and History of the Polynesian Islands

. in general. By the late HANDLEY BATHURST STERNDALE, Edited
and annotated by his brother, Author of ‘‘Seconee,” **The Afghan

o Knife,” &c. 2 vols,, demy Svo. .

TCTOR Hugo and kis Ties. 'Translated from the French
. of A, BiRBﬂU by ELLEN E. *FREWER. 120 Illustrations’many of

them from deslgns by Victor Hugu himself, - Super-royal 8vo, cloth
extra.

Vancent (F.) Norsk, Lapp, and an By FrRaNk VINCENT, .

ww s 3




BOOKS BY. JULES VERNE.

Containing 3560 to 800 py. tainine the w ;
Lirg® CrowN 8vo. ~{ féﬁ%iﬁn;llﬁﬂﬁ;ggna; E{;.; with Eumu 1111:1;:;-5.01;1:}2: *
In very - In In cloth
. hendsome plainer [/ binding, gily{
WORKH. . ¢loth bind- | binding, etres, Colonred Boards,
ing, gilt plain smaller _
. eilges, - el gea, ty pe.
Twenty Thonaand Eeagues s. d, 8. d. s d.
under the Sea. PartI. 10 © b O 3 6 2 vols., 1s. vach.
" "Ditto  Part 1L |
Hector Bervpadac . . . 10 6 5 0 3 6 2 vols., 1s. each,
The Far Country . . . 10 6 5 0 '3 6 |2vols, 13 each.
From the th ‘to tho || ' o
Mo and & Trip ronnd | » 10 6 5 0 !2vols,2s. 12 vols., Ts. cach.
it. . . . *ﬁ‘. ,h. J cach.
- Michael BStrogoff, the
Courier of thgﬂzar ‘ } 10 O 5 0 3 G 2 vols., 1s. cach.
?lg; tasl?ln?ﬂ’. ,t}m Bﬂy } 10 6 0 i 3 G 2 vola., 15 cofh,
Five Weaka in a Ballnnn 7 6 6 [ 2 0 s 1s. Qd.
Advontures of Three En- | ¥
glishmen and Three } !
Ruasmnah . . 76 3 Gr_ 2 0 1 0
Around the Wﬂrld n i .
lﬂ'htl}aya....} 76 3 py 20 10
A Floating City . . | ;
Tho Blockade Runvers .3 7 6 | 3 6 |/ 20 1
Dr. Ox’¢ Experiméeat . . ‘ L .
Master Zacharinag . . . L } 2 0 1 0 .
A Drama in the Air . . 7 06 3 6 1)e .
A Winter amid the Ice . || | 2 0 1 0
The Survivors of thel] - i .
“Chancellor™. . . .1, = ¢ g ~ IJ 2 0 12vols. is. cach.
l‘:ﬂl‘tiﬂ Paz a v e m om A - L 2 1 O
Tur Mysterious IsTanD,
3 vols. :— 23 6 10 6 6 0 3 0
Vol. I. Dropped from the
Clouds . . . . 7T 0 36 [ 20 ° 1 0
Vol. 1L, Abandmmd . 7 6 3 6 |1 20 I 0
"Vol. I:%I Secret of the Is- - ‘ .
land . . . ) 3 0O z 0 1 O
The Child of the Uavern . 7 6 3 6 1 2 0 1 0
The Begum’s Fortune . 7 6 3 6
The - Tribulations of a % 76 : -
Chinaman . . . . . | .
Tag Bream House,2vols.: — E N -
Vol. L. Demon of Cawnpore 7 6 |, i
Vol.1I. Tigetaand Traitora{} 7 G [, | r
Tae Giant BAFr, 2vols.: — i
Yol. I. Eight Hundred v 6 )
Leagues on the Amazon. o |
Vol. 1I. The Cryptogram 7 6 i
GILIHIL‘!‘ED TrAYELS AND TRAVELLERS. 3 vola. Demy Bvﬂ, 600 1P, upw ards of 1uu
page ilustmafions, 19, 64, ; gilt edges, 14s, eachn—
(l HE EXPLORATION OF THE WORLD,

Tae (GrRAT NAVIGATORI oOF THE HIGHTEENTH CENTCRY,
(3] Tas GREAT EXPLOREES OF THE NINEBTEENTU UZNTUPY. -~
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ATTARUNA: A Sfﬂr}’ of New Zmland Life. By

ALEXANDER BATHGATE, Author of ‘‘Colonial Experiences,”
Crown 8vo, cioth, 5.

Waller (Rev. C.»I1) The Names on the Gales of Pearl,
and other Studies. By the Rev. C. II. WAaALLER, M.A, Second
Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 6s.

e A Grammar and Analytical Vocabulary of the Werds tn

“the Greek Testament. Compiled from Briider’'s Concordance, For
tha use of Divinity Students and Greek Testament Classeses By th

Rev. C.. ¥, WALL:ER, M. A. Part I. The Grammar, &mall post Sgu?ﬁ

cloth, 2r, 64, Part 11. The Vocahulary, 2s. 64,

—— Adoplion and the Covenant. Some Thﬂughts on

~ Confirmation, Super-royal 16mo, cloth limp, 2s. 64.

— See al50 ¢° Silver Sockets.”

Wﬂﬂdermgx Soutl by East: a Descripiroe Record of Four Years
of Travel in the less kn#wn Countries and Islands of the Southern

and EKastern Ilemisphere;, By WALTER COOTE. 8vo, with very
numerous Hlustrations and » Map, 21s.

Warner (C. D.y My Summer in a Garden. Rose Library, 1s.

Back-log Studies. Boards, 1s. 64, ; cloth, 2s.
In t:e Wilderness. Rose Library, 1s. |

e — Muinimizes and Moslerms.  8vo, cloth, 12s.

Weaving., See * Histury%nciplea.”
Where to Find Ferns. By F. G. HEeatn, Author of “The

Fern World,” &c.; with a Special Chapter on the Ferns round
London ; Lists of Fern stations, and Descriptions of Ferns and Fern
Hﬂ.hlt-‘:’ltS throughout the British Tsles. Crown 8vo, cloth, price 3.

White (Rhoda L.y From Infancy to Womanhood. A Book of
Instruction for Young Mathers.  Crown 8vo, cloth, Ios. 64.

IWWhittier (. G.) The King's Missive, and later Poems. 18mo,

~_choice parchment cover, 34 64. This book contains all the Poems

written by Mr, Whitticr since the publication of ¢* Hazel Blossoms,”

The »Wiittier Birthdcy Book. Extracts fr¢m the

. Author’s writings, with Portrait and numerous Illustrations. Uniform

with the ‘“Emerson Birthday Dook.” Square 16mo, very choice
~binding, 35 64,
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Wills, 4 Few Einr; on Proving, without Professional Assistanet.
By a ProBATE CoURT QOFFICIAL, sth Edition, revised*with Forms
Wills, Residuary Accounts, &c. Fcap! 8vo, cloth limp, 1s. -

With Axe and Rifle orf the Western Prairies. By W. H. G

KINGsTON. With numerous Illustrations, square crown 8vo, clnth
extra, gilt edges, 7s. 64. ; plainer binding, 5. .

Weolsey (C. D., LL.D.) Introduction tg the Sludy qf fm‘.fr.
~ npational Law; designed as an Aid in Teaching and m. Hﬁtuncal

S Studdes. 5th Edltlun, demy 8vo, 185 _ -

Words of Wellington: Maxims and QOpinions, Sﬁﬂfé‘ﬂf;.f and
Reflections of the Great Duke, gathered from his Despatches, Letters,.
and Speeches (Bayard Series). 25, 64l |

Wireck of the Grosvenor. By W, CLARK RUSSELL, Author r.ﬁ’
# John ‘Holdsworth, Chief Mate,” ** A Sailor’s Sweethmrt 7 &cl 6
Third and Cheaper Edltmn. A -

Wright (the late Re. Hmry) Sermpons. Crﬂwn 8vo, With.
Biographical Preface, Portrait, &c. 7 (77 the press.
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