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I)asscrl sevvnal uiivneii o*ufl~ anuti-l
s-tronLyhoIds, and -Onle bueautiful
modern coiint.ry-seats, ýw reaclied
the entrance of the Gal) of Dunloe.
We wyerc at once surrounded by about
twenty mien and boys, unounted on
thie most diiapidated specimeus of
liorsefleshi 1 have ever hiad the niis-
f ortune to se-eachi ollering the
services of the iniserable rack of
boues he called a horse, to convey
us through the pass, and cieh ux-
patiating loudly on the nmany exce-
lent qualities of blis own Bucephaliîs,

%%11o foriili.I iuhîaitvd tliu 5allt
Cottage.

I hrough the whole of this pass
ive were aceoinpanied by about al
dozen wonien and girls, witli baru
heads and bare feet, Who keep us iii
constant moars of laugliter wvith tlîeir
sparkçlingr nuirthi, pungent wittieisinis,
and quiek repartees. At length w'e
reacli an elevated point on flic Pur-
pie Mountains, and suddenly therc
bursts on our enraptured gaze a
lovely view of the Uner Lake, and
Ille riehi se!entury ini its neighboiur-
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and hioldingt up thiose of luis rivals
to ridicule and contempt.

CC li addition to these wvere girls
and women of ail ages, nîany invit-
iiig us to partake of a nectar they
called 'niountain dew,' beingr a
mixture of groat's miik and whiskev,
ail beggi-ng, biarneying and address-

rnr S in to-nes cheerfuld or doiefffi.
as best suited their purpose-that
purpose, of course, being to, catchi a
fewv pennies. flere is tlic mud and
stone hovel of the granddaughter
of 'beautiful Kate Keamýiney. w'ho
lived by the lakes of Killarney.' and

hood. Beautiful, indeed, is the pros-
pect Meore us. 1Rapidly descending
a wvînding, path, in a few minutes we
are at a ruin cailed Lord ]3randon's
Cottage,, whiere ive dismiss our
horses, thankf ni thatt their bones
h.ave not coflapsed during the
journey.

" The lli pper Lake of Killitrney.
on whiich we nowv embarked, is twvo
and a haif miles long by three-
quarters of a mile broad. lIts wild
gra-.ndeu.r strikes the observer vith
feelings of awe and admiration. lit
combines the softer beauties of wood
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