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Forty Years Ago:

H GIR THOMAS ES-
uO\DE’H HOUNDS,
— «
¢ highly interesting sketeh of Siy
s Grattan Esmonde’s life which
u_: jn a recent issue of your
enc courages me to attempt a de-
ion of 8 hunt we had omne Pat-
. Day forty years ago with his
i 1o committing the incident te
J . 1 know that my inexperienced
;H Jose much of the excitement
y 1 and scores of others went
hm that cold March afternoon.
ga: than in my early teens, my
:_g nspirators being a few ¥ears
:emm' gir Thomas woould, be
4 six o seven years older; he
oy travelling, and the beagles
N nad so successfully hunted
b:rm wexford were l¥ing idle
eir kennels at the south side of
Ba vmect'a" Lake, ar pend,
of March Jas. Fortune,
groom, received
ster, directing him
s on St. Patrick’s
and sundry to the
circulated the
1 the meet was arran-
ate Mr. David Kinsella
~ task of providing
] 7% or hare.
DRAWN BLANK.
« hefore the 17th word
hat foxes were nom
and that so far
d to find pussy’s
likelihood, the
sco—a general,
1g affair, Up to
ing of the 16th, no
-aced, tracked, or
were looking blue.
f action is a place
" it is g meet-
e young bloods of
g ge tion, and on the
tbef\ra e holiday the subject
bhad unm discussion was the hunt
;:[ atrick’'s Day hunt. The
« that Mr. Dan had not found the
put a hig damper on all spirits,
we dearly loved a race across
and after the hounds.
Sir Thomas rede &
2 horse, and ~Fortune followed
e “little mare.” but no matter
or how many were there it was
g as we had it in the song—

iy, i
hose day

@ we came to Joe Wood-Byrne's

hounds,
g;en tb‘\u Sir

e was no one to be

Thomas and the hounds'—
pyone that knows the Laken cut-
s will understand the impossibil~
for any but the most darifig of
rs and the best of hunters to crogs
p—that was, I understand “Joe
Byre's bounds”—The  others
taround, Sir Thomas came &CrUSS.
1 am deviating. At our: council
ar at the rock, we, the rising gen-
fon, and our name was’legion in
district in those days“decided that

uld have & hunt, and a g0 hunt

one that would test the mettle of
farmers’ favorites and the gentle-
s gingler’s,

In training, and they would run
"irag” far faster than they would
pw either reynard or the hare.

A DRAG.

rybody miay not know what a
g really is—ours was to be (but
wt) a lump of horse flesh about
e pounds in weight, soaked In
eed to create the necessary scent,
00 a stout ,and dragged ac-
country. If, say, six men ran a
each from given points, one be-
ing where the other was to end,
s was complete, and
dogs might safely be “laid on”
D the starting point. runmer  or
8rs would he going simultane-
J, or very nearly so.

% drag resolution having- beem
# nem con, the next business

cord

p the ¢

'bushes and. brambles—keepers

We would have @&
g’ The beagles had not all been’

mnvn

'S Soap

80 eentu per Cake

The Favourite
Royalty

Soap of

Few Soaps are as good

None are belter than

Pear’s Soap
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Was the preeuring of the horse flesh.
After a lively, but brief debate, the
writer and another “gorscon” were
detailed owing to our lecal knowledge
of Ballynastraw to proceed to the
carrion hale wherg the dead cattle
for feeding the beagles were kept. We
knew the spot intimately, we knew
where to find ‘the crook’ to haul the
meat out of its piekle w!th We knew
(or thought we knew) evérything, byt
we did net. It did net work out ae-
cerding tq plan; a few lpose breed-
ing beagle ‘bitches frustrated our ar-
rangements.

Having sidled into. demense acrosg
the stile at the left of Sir Thomasa
main entrance, we trotted gaily along
a bye path, past the farmyard, still
keeping on our course, ran on te the
pond, er lake, underneath the big
house. Wheeling here to uor left, on
we-went by the-#ringe of the lake and
to the woed., By :devious ways angd
uncertain paths we ats'last arrived

| within nasal knowledgq. -of the car-

rion hole and bleachiug bones there-
by. Caut{ously now we meved near
and still nearer, peeping around the
we
were thinking of—when suddenly, and
to our dismay, at least six big bitches

.jran, roaring in our gdireetion. It was

terrific in the dead of the night in

{hat .quiet secluded valley.

- It goes witheut saying that we ran,
fell, .got up, ran - again—get home
somehow. It would seem that these
beagle - bitches were having a small
Patrick’s party on their own when we
disturbed them. The night was too
dark' and the danger to terrible for
us to make a minute investigation,

| but, if my memory serves me, those

animals had one leg of meat, be it
mutton, beef, or gausage flesh, I
know not, nor do I knmow hew they
raised it from the hole. If they had
caught us, and given us half the maul-
ing that they had given the meat, then
there would have been work for cor-
oners. The first real sprint was, I
should say, one of about 240 yards;
we did not nota the time, but I have
no doubt it was a record.

~ Crestfallen and’ defeated, earlynext
morning we reported events and re-
sults to our directors, but it was not
until ‘we: had 2 full querum at the
Fort at Tinnashinna Hill, abut mid-

day, that anything definite was de-
cided. The meet of the hounds had
already taken place, it was large in
respects of huntsmen and horses, and
pedestrians lined the roads and hill-
gides, Sheehan’s Bogs, Coolateggart
Lacken, and part of Ballingarry had
bheen tried In vain. Time something
was being done, but what? One old
wise-acre came closer to our

group, got into the chat, and informed ’

us that a red herring,
was the very best drag known. He
vouched that the dogs would not only
“run” it, but they would “cry” it.

Myself and two confederates were at
ence despatched for red herrings to
fermer’s houses, having orders to

mroceed thence to cur starting points'

as pre-arranged, and run the drag ae-
cordingly. I should have said that

we were to tie the heated-herrings in

muslin, so that they would not wear
out too soon. We had no difficulty in
getting the herrings, but muslin—
there was none. Having the drags

ready, it was every lad to his post or'
direct |

starting point by the most
reute. I was to start from the Tmna
Mound. I did so, dropped my “drag,”
and dragged it at a brisk pace in the |
Rillingarry direction,
wheeled here for the “Barnland,” en
route lost my drag—it was worn out
bit by bit, nothing but the bare head
and eyes left, and I not half my jour-
ney over.

Into the farmstead of Mr. Bass I
afeered and by good luck met that af-
fable gentleman in his own yard. I
grasped out my dilemma, and it amus-
ed him immensely.

THE MOTHER OF INVENTION.

“I have the very thing you want,
young man” he said, at the same time
opening a house door, and picking up
the carcass of a newly demised fat
hen. We ripped her open lively, and
thrust her into the fire (to create the
necessary scent, you know.) The
“hunt” and was in the act of annex-
ing her to the cord when I heard the
boys at the Fort shouting, “view, hal-
lo, hallo, away away,” to the hunts-
men who were nearly a mile distant.
The hunt of course concluded that a
pusey had heen found and rode hell
for leather for thc scene and at once
got on the sceat. True for the old

When a fellow

needs a friend—-

EVER wake up in the mornmg feeling fagged

and foggy?

Tired muscles.and we
breakfast of Grape-Nuts,

digested food, to fortify against exhaustion,

Grape-Nuts re

on body tissue.

f‘l

rebuilding body an
teeth and. bogqs,,aron for the blood. ...

rovides the essentials for

brains call for a-
e friendly, easily

rs the daily wear and tear |

nerve cells; lime for the.
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Make this crisp and toothsome ceml a reg-f '

ular part-of your daily diet.. Made from wheat
and malted barley, and srtllll pre-d ested by -
20-hours” “scientific b rape-Nu tl wit
cream or milk is a comp ate foad—satisfying,

without overtaxing the digestion.
Sold by grocers everywhere!
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+{ scent.

little !

half-roasted, |

on to Mullawn, '

.| solitude,

:j
h\mtﬂ they crled it bumltully. on?
big dog named Nesea giving tengue
first, and immediately Fortune shouts
“ahead, ahead, Nosco likes it.”

My winning pest was a hols in
Gorey Park wall, at Knockanna, gnp
T'oley’s land, and for that point I was
goipg streng alons the bogs and bot-
toms when my heart failed me. Qn
the hill” over13ad I saw the entire
reck and ail horgos..w 78 Jerr me as
I was digtant frum the “hole in ihe
wall” I raisrd the drag, to wit the
fat hen, off 1he ground to throw, the
doga off the seent. The game worked
well. In Fritg's flelds the degs loat
This gave me time te recover
my breath, but yet I pledded on as
best I eould, knowing that the doge
would sgon be on me agaln, as I had
only kept the hen up for a field or so.
Threugh Murph¥'s land I went like
greased lightning, and dewn. a vast
rocky precipice into a boreen, when

:’“‘ s ot

‘jonce again the music arese upon the

breeze.
“PUSSY” ESCAPES.

Now it was only twe short fields
for me, and, though it was up hill I
made it, mounted the wall, took one
last logk te gee if the hunt was in
view—it was net. § drgpped inside
the wall, plugged the hole with ga

* .| bush in agecordance with my instrue-

tigng, and ran down to the fookery,
where I elimbed a tree to behold the
hunt.

Thus ended the first section of the
drag, a fellow runner had started
from where I ended, his reute lay first
in the Ballytegan direction thenee
across Knockanna, Roans ranches,
and Chensilla heights, From a given
point on this hill the third dragger
|took on for the Coolteggart directign
ending up negr the Lacken “cuttings”
where scent gave out and “pussy” get
away. She deserved her luck.

From start to finish there was but
one check to the chase. It must he
; forty years ago but my recollectian
| seems as clear as if it happened only

i yesterday. Big Pat O’'Brien led the
{ hunt for most of the journey, and the
{pace himself and Ncsco set was trem-
i endous, going across Websters twelye
acres where the ground was level it
was clinking,

Our instructins were to cross every

| knocks, rogks, bogs, boreens.
that memorable day I have seen the
Duhkallows, Galway Blazers, Killing

that I ever witnessed swifter going
over a stiffer bit 'of country than that
of the Ballynastraw beagles that Pat-
rick’s Day when following the fish
jand the fowl so generously provided
by the genial farmers from the dis-
trlct manipulated by the lads from
Lacken side—the gods from near Gor-
ey. I have often since felt glad that
‘no bones were broken in either man
I'or beast, but there you are, boys will
. be boys, and some of course “boyohs.”
LITTLE LIMERICK.

West African Morals
Not up to Standard.

LONDON.-—The nutivel of Togo-
land are a race of liars, says an of-
ficial report on that British mandated
sphere in Africa which was taken over
from Germany. The report has just
been issued as & ‘White Paper”
Togoland was at one time a German
Colonial possession in West Africa,
and has a population of 900,000. “The
natives have no - letters, arts or
sclence,” says the report. “Conceal-
ment of design is the first element of
safety, and as this aziom has been
consistently carried out for genera-
tions the native character is strongly
marked by duplieity, Hven in mat-
ters of little moment it is rare for
them to speak the truth. “They are
unstable of purpose, deminated by im-
pulse, unable to realize the ‘future
and restrain present desire, callously
indifferent to suffering in others, but
profuse in protestation of affection
and good intention, afterwards woe-
fully belied by actions, “The native
is attracted irresistibly by noise and
uproarious galety, he loves music,
rythmic sound and motion, and has a
pronounced aversion to silence and
an excessive excitability,
and utter lack of reserve.
are no specific grounds for divorse”
continues the report. “The mere dis-
inclination of ome of the parties to
continue the union heing sufficient to
warrant .its being dissolved. Moral
laxness is not unprevalent,

Home Rule is
.| India’s Hope.
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FREEMANTLE, Australia.-—Home
rule for India, with Dominion status,
is the objective of the Indian people,
according to Mrs. Annie Beasant, the
well-known Theosophist leader, who
arrived here recently.-In the course
of an interview Mrs. Beasant said

the country homs rule. The people,
since Ghandi’s {mprisomment, were
begisning ' to appreciate that he was
not the divine being, able. to work
miracles, which they had beleved
him to be. She anticipated that agita-
tation along conmstitutional  lines
would replace revolutionary tactics

;‘WOM

"o NS, mwm

Kildares and the Royal Meaths im.
thely respective areas at times all go-!
ing great guns, but I cannot believe;

|

“There |

‘dit’ﬂcult obstacle in or near our course |
Singe i
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Oak, heavy 1-% cui
Golden Finish, $85.00.
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ONE ENTIRE CARLOAD eof Office
Desks, in Solid Oak, have just arrived. Every
desk is specially designed for use in up-to-date
oftices where time and laber-saving devices are em-
ployed as silent assistants to the trained worker. No
modern office is complete without one or more---
of them.

WHEN WEADVERTISE BARGAINS
WE SELL BARGAINS, and this entire carload

of Desks are marked off at genuine bargain prices.

THE LAST WORD in efficient
cquipment is embodied in these Desks.

are many desks at prices ranging between the three
quoted below,

All 192

IGH-GRADE OFFICE DESKS

At Specially Low Prices

2 designs.

office
There

Teacher’s Desks, 42 inches long, Plain

Drop Head Flat To

gTV

Oak, Golden OQak Finish, Fitted Spacious
Drawers, $35.00,

pewriter Desk, Plain
and Drawer Fronts

Dauble Desk, both sides alike, 60 in. long,
Wrn‘mg Beds of Quarfered Oak, light fmtsg

50.0

U.S.PICTURE & PORTRAIT CO.

House & Office Furnishers

Made by

" There’s nio sacret ekplanatloﬂ of

a, woman'’s
E-E-E’s Foo

ghoes as she does her provisions,
on the utmost “quality-
value” for every dollar she spends.
That's why the Woman-Who-
Knows chooses Three E-E-E'’s
Footwear every time, - - -

insistin

Archibald Bros.,

reference for Three
ear. She buys her

Harbor Grace

everything would be well in India, she| .
thought, 1f Britain only would grant {~

(

Friendship.

Friendship is a great thing, not
only to the man who receives it, but
to the man who gives it. When a man
passes on, his friends and acquaint-
ances are wont to gather round, with
tear-dimmed - eyes and solemn faces,
and tell ‘what a splendid fellow Jim
was and how much he wes loved by

and would bring peace t.o Indla. vrlt.hln

all who knew him, and. how many
mum ¢ ;

But why didn’t they go to him and
tell him 8 ‘few of these things while
he walked ‘among men?  Why do men
wait until-we are gone to say good
things of us? To-the young man with

a lifetime of possibilities opéning be-

fore him words of approbation and
friendly ‘encouragement are the most
precious jewels.. And .many An‘lder
man, logking back along the road he
has traveled, can see many places
where hat road mlght hzvg re-
eemﬂ now and Mn “soie word of
\

approval or commendation. Such a
word at an unexpected moment
might have been the means of spur-
‘ring him on to greater heights of ac-
complishment and broader fields “of «
endeavor.

‘We are all of us too prone to with-
"hold the word of friendly praise—fo
‘knock and criticize rather than to
boost and endorse the actions and '
motives of others; because it takes

deserves praise and apprabation—
much mere eourage than to tell him
he ia wreng. Yet this is true frlend-
ship,

The world needs friendly paople
Do not be meager with your praise
where praise ig justly due. It is the
word of kindly appreval from our fel-
lows that gives us confidence in our-
selves and in each other.

The gospel of good-will is a splen-
did one to pass along. Not to-mor-
row, after your friend i8 dead and
gone, but to-day—now., Your word
of good-will and friendly endorsement
may be all that is needed to kindle
the spark of inspirgtion that les in
the heart of every man, This {s
Friendship, and it makes the world
a better and happier , pl;cq,—rh.
Benver. by i .,,; T

.\ Sun Puzzle.

*’W R

Is there svm a thlng as be(ng able
to see the sun before it has risen?

There is; so if ever you see it ap-

pearing on the horizon early in the
morning, you may be certain that it
has not appeared at all, but that it is
still just a little way below the sky-
line, '
The exp!anatlon Hes in the fact that
before the sun’s 1ight reaches your
eye it is bent upward by the atmos-
phere through which it passes, This
bendling, at the horizon, is just about
equal to the sun’s breadth.

It follows, therefore, that when
the sun is on the point of rising, its
light is curved round to meet the
eye, and to the eye, consequently, it
seems as If the sun were actually
resting on the horiszon, instead of
really being invigible just below that
point.

The bending of the light coming d1-
rect from an object varies according
to the density of the atmosphere; the
denser the atmosphere the greater
the amount of bené:ng.

It also veries with the position of
the object; it 18 greatest at the
horizon, and it gradually decreases
the higher the object is situated, un-
til’ this bending of the light (known
as refraction) hes disappeared alto-
gether by the time the object is over-
h“d.
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ceurage to go to a man and tell him |
fage to fade and mAR t6 wan, that he
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