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A Pocketful of Sunshine.

A pocketful of sunshine
Is better far than gold ;
It drowns the daily sorrows
Of the young and of the old s
It fills the world with pleasure,
In field, in lane and street,
And brightens 2very prospect
Of the mortals that we meet.

Travelling Notes.
IRELAND.

Sure a terrible time I was out o’ the
Over the sea, over the sea,

Till I come to Ireland one sunny day,—
Betthi>r for me, betther for me.

“

way,

‘“ The first time me fut got the feel of the
I was strollin’ along in an Irish city
That hasn’'t its aquil the whole world around
For the air that is sweet an’ the girls that are
pretty.”’ —DMoira O’Neill.

It was in lovely summer weather that I trav-

ground

elled direct from Glasgow to Ireland, but, never-
theless, I will omit to describe the passage from
Ardrossan to Belfast. It is needless. It is an

unpleasant recollection. Suffice it to say that I
came to Belfast, and was met at the wharf by a
very handsome cousin whom I had not seen for
fourteen years, who acted as my guide, so that I
did not have occasion to accost the tall, straight
policeman, with his military air and jaunty,
goad-for-nothing cap glued over his right ear.
There seemed to me, to be an air of good-
humored kindliness about every man, woman and
child within eye- and ear-shot. A number of
noisy, rattling jaunting-cars came up with cheery
offer of service, -and soon one of these same dash-
ing, tipsy little vehicles was whirling us over the
roads at breakneck speed, as if the fate of the

nation depended upon post haste. The driver
seemed bitten by a mania for swift motion the
moment he touched the reins of the horse, and I

had to hold on for dear life—only hoped that we
would not run over any of the people, whom we
made to scatter in every direction. Rory O’More,

who was driving, was a true son of the soil,
overflowing with good nature, his rosy face
stretched in a constant smile, which was cheap

at the shilling too much he charged for the ride.
Before one has been in Ireland a day, a certain
humber of strangenesses where all is strange im-
press themselves upon one. Of these, perhaps the

first is the omnipresence of the military element.
Red-coated privates on the sidewalks ; stately
officers in dog-carts, on horseback or afoot: com-

Panies and squads going through drills
yards, of infantry, of cavalry, of
constabulary, everywhere in town
One feels as if revolution were in the air. But
no ; there is no war and no enemy ! Then the
bogs—Ireland’s coal mines ! The immense wealth
of its bog land is not yet exhausted, by any

in barrack
artillery, of
and country.

means, and a sight it was to see cords or bush-
els or stacks of the clean-cut black turf piled
neatly to dry, all over the country. The long

line of little whitewashed cottages down the
lage streets - (see pPictures) ; the beautiful
hedges, quite 8 ft. high and 3 ft. wide :

vil-
fuchsia
the miles

THE COAL QF THE COUNTRY.

“Black turf! Black turf !

Twelve sods a penny ?”

"THE FARMER'S ADVOCATE.

of linen bleaching upon the grass : the curiqus
and amusing brogue; the playing of Irish airs
by Irish bands; the Round Towers which have
so perplexed the archeological world, and of
which some writer wrote that they ‘‘ were most
probably lighthouses which had come ashore at
night for a spree and had forgotten the way back
again '’ ;—by the time one has rambled about for
ten days or a fortnight the effect of these sur-
prises almost vanishes. It soon seemed the most
natural thing .in the world to sit on one of those
low-backed ‘‘ outside cars,”’ travelling edgeways,
So to speak, and though I laughed and made be-
lieve I liked it, I was glad ecnough to hold on by
the ironwork while ‘“ the son of Nimshi '’ charged
down the roads and through the streets.

I cannot give my readers ‘¢ impressions of
Ireland,” as I did not go all over it, my object
in going there at all being more especially to
visit a friend who lives in County Fermanagh, but
of that county and Donegal I saw a good deal,
spending a very happy time there, too. The
weather was fine, although traces of rain were
cvident in the greenness and freshness of its
meadows and trees. As in England, the roads
are good, and everywhere there are the most
beautiful hedges. One is always coming upon
some pretty little lake or river, and Lough Erne
1s a beautiful lake containing more than a hun-
dred islands, many of them being well cultivated,

and inhabited. There are the beautiful green
lawns and fields everywhere, the kindly climate

lending itself to their adorning.

The habit of building directly upon the
ground, without the interposition of any proper

foundation or cellar, cannot add either to health
or comfort in such a wet climate, but the rich
counteract the effect by fires in all the different
rooms, while the poor accept the rheumatism and

low fevers engendered as coming from the hand
of God and a discipline not to be questioned.
The courtesy of the shop people was very

marked. It was a pleasure to buy from such at-
tentive salesmen, Prices of almost every kind
were much lower than those to which I had been
accustomed, in clothes for men and boys, cloth
garments and personal furnishings more espe-
cially. The linens and laces were peculiarly fas-
cinating. At Clones I saw a great deal of the
lacemaking, the Irish lace noted all over Ireland.
It is of the most exquisite and intricate crochet—
a revived industry, owing, happily for the work-

ers, to the fact that it has once more become
most fashionable. Those who make it are earn-

ing more than they have been able to make for
years. With this instalment of my Irish notes, I
am sending some pictures, for which ‘I hope space
may be found in the present or an early
the ‘“ Farmer’'s Advocate.”’ They can
themselves.
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If we apply {he first
rule to the attainment
of any certain object —
for instance, to study—
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One and one-third of
weighs one pound
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An ordinary

generous

chopped meat, packed solidly, weighs one pound.

a pint of pulverized sugar

pint of liquid, or one pint of

tumbler holds about half a pint.




