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got in at the " Graad Arch iv Triumph." It's little,

however, in that line iv business, they intended it to

do for the Prooshins, for it was hung wid black and

all ould Bony's victories covered, which was a deli-

cate compliment to the new arrivals, though they

didn't seem to think so. We might as well have

gone into the city iv the seven sleepers, Phelim,

(supposin one or two to be just wakenin up). Every-

thing was solemn and gloomy, and barrin a few

gossoons, and sour-looking blaguards, no one to bid

us the time iv day or take any notice iv us. Ah I

ses I to myself, Thadeus 0' Toole, ye wor right

after all, twas the funeral style they should have

tried, and a requiem for a fallen city, they should

have 'asked you to tache them. In we wint, regimint

after regimint, hor«.e, foot, artillery and all soorts

iv tran^orts, till nigh hand 30,000 came in, most

iv them whelin off to the Elisian fields. That was

a name, Phelim, the ancient Haythins had for the

planes iv Heaven ;
but begorra I'm thinkin on that

same day the Parisins would have been mighty proud

to hand over their heavenly planes to the '• gintle-

man that's not as black as he's painted." Goin

through the town there was a good many lookin'

might^y dark at myself; and, as I took off my hat

and bowed very low every couple iv minutes, a report

ris that I was the Archbishop iv Prague. Bedad,


