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OUR 1RISH LETTRR.

P IAL Uk BAIADENCE U} THE L AT BR iR

Denwes Sept 10th T you dook 1u
tho map of Ireland you will ~ee that
Liscannor bay tuakex o littde dint mad
way i the vonst Ime of Ciare  The
fishansg luarlet®of Liscannon aesties bewde
o tiny harbour af the southorn side of &
low line of llls which shicdter 1t on the
north. 1t har for visn vis Moy bay o
crovk botween sloping.grassy headlands,
where the current casts up mach deift
woorl ou the shingle, and ouly the lvose
utones Mivide the mendown from tho wea.
Midway between Lisconnor and Moy,
commanding from its sca-wall an un
ternupted view of the magnificont opeu
bay. siandd a wee watoring-place,
Laliuc) Like the rest of thun most
distrensful country Tahinel hae gecn
botter days. The  villago as 1t now
oxists, is little moro than o romnant of
what was once npon a timo n. fanious
health resort. Tho groat expanso of
ocean, tho mighty tides wiich sweep in
nnchothed to 1ts vory threshold,are tho
crowming glory of Lahinch. Glory in
this world of strifo must be paid for ouc
wny or another, and the treacherounsca
that lies shimmering liko o brenst plato
of silvor scales in the brilliauco of a
summer noontide, lashen itsolf into an
all-dovouring fury m the stress of wintor
atorms, bursting all bounda and oceasion-
ally gwallowing up houses and cven
wlhiole strects. g’o one ventures to spond
the winter i the lodges facmy the
beach, It is not on record how many
sea walls were swopt away, but these
sea-walls were built in tho stylo of a
stono fenco between two meadows.
About n dozon years ago an ontire row
of houses woro ongulfed in theso wild
waves, and their furniture all cartied
out to sea. After that the unfortunnto
inhabitants,who deponded almost solely
on tho inflax of summer visitors for
their livelihood, gavo “Y all strugglo
agamst fato. ‘Tho littlo villago possessed
no industry, and oven to this u{ thero
is v 3t so much as one boat for hire on
the each. If it had not been for tho
exertions of & Mr. Ellis, a_genticman
tonneeted with tho Local Government
Board, it would have dnfted into a
modern  cdition of *The Deserted
Villago,” Threo or four years ago, at &
period of delicato health, Mr. Ellis
}ound the bracing air, tho briny un-
taated breath of tho mi;{hty ocean, 80
invigorating that ho bought a houso on
tho cliff road, and went to live thero
permancutly. Being a man of education
swho had lived and travelled in a world
of work aud bustle, ho at once set about
arousivg his new noighbours from tho
apathy withwhichithoyacquiesced in tho
destructionof their property. Hoexerted
his influence to procire tho erectlon of
a new sea wall, built on the most ap-
proved modern principles of coast
ortification. 'The Esplanado is a solid
mass of granito and concreto, which hing
successlully withstood the tides of two
winters—ar4 Jast winter was oxception-
ally stormy, Durmyg her last tour
through tho west of Irclond Lady Abor-
deen, et tho invitation of the Improvo.
ment Comznittco, visited J,nhinc.l m:d

1o all, g
conscnting to havo it called tho Abor-
deen Promenade. Her ladyship also
conscnted to allow a now hotel to bo
called tho Aberdeon Arms, aud as a
token of the warm interest which sho
took in its prosperity sho presented tho
proprictor, Mr. Kernan, witiva hand-
some paiuting of her coat of . rms as &
sigu-board.

Not content with starting public
works, Mr. Ellis sot about trying to
improve tho interior of the lodgos. He
is & mout persovering —not to add cour-
ageouy—rusn %0 venturo on oxpounding
tho cthics of housokcoping in West
Clato. I doubt if evon lio will ovor got
tho presont genoration of landladics to
nnderstand that it would bo to thelr
own advantage to mako tho placo at-
tractive to visitors, “Man wants but
littlo licro below,” sums up Lahinch
shilosophy. _ Life thore is at such adull,
!lrowsy 1ovel, that the uatives seom to
havo no ambition boyond the munching
of & d~lly crust—and that often without
butter. “Thoy aro cssontilslly s primim‘g
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wot that Instead of vonturing for o
Artee, we strayud. one by one, inte the
Kitchen, nttracted by the cheerful blaze
of o turf fire dlm? hindf way up the
houney. Al thu vthory bolonged to
Clare 2g0re or less bt 1 having come
all the say from Dublv, ranked hittie
short of o foregmer Have you et
known $wo prople to mt over o peat firg
oa sadarh gt with the wind slastling
qnxt the window.withont telling stories ?

o may begin with g to date gossip.
but unconscously the old time charn
thy spirit of recollectton. whieh an the
very essenen of ity clear ydowing heart,
seizen you. womebody suddenty romem
bers the wonderful ‘events of a day —
oh, g0 long ago  when the sun, moon
amd stars shone with 8 granduer that
fias beon wanmg ever since. whon s
wother, God vest her, was tho wisest
and best of women. and hix father held
his own prowdly as ono of the strong
mon of the parish  Perliaps it wad the
tlickering ambient flamo hovoring about
tho burning sods that throw somo light
on the story of $t. Bridgot's woll ; any
how for tho firat aud ouly time I suc
ceoded in gotting the legend rolated.

Tha atory teller was thoe no'er-do-well
of the gmul', a Imxﬁ‘ lanky fellow with
4

wosscd fair hair aud s cast in ono cyo,
SIYTH 1. I ¢ {

TR 1 G
of words that ho rarely finished  sont.
ehce.  When St. Bridgot was travelling
along the west coast, the Clare hilly
wero just as bare as thoy are to-day,
porhaps o tritlo moro bleak, as at that
time there wore no farms, consequontly
no ueed for the mud fonces which have
been thrown up to mark tho rent-pay-
ing era. Tho closo of a lovg day's jour-
ucy fonnd tho royal virgin, footsorc and
weary, far from any shelter. Com-
raonding horsclf to Providence, sho lay
down tu rest on tho short closo grass
which clings liko lichon to the ground.
When she arose noxt morniug at sun-
riso, who found & beautiful trco had
sprung up to shelter her, and beside it
bubbled & cool, clear well, at which sho
rofreshed horsclf and porformed her

ing dovotions bofore ing her
journoy. Formerly this miraculous well
wwas a famous ahrine, peoplo made pil-
grimages to it from all parts of tho
country, and many and niarvelious wero
tho cures wrought ; peoplo went thero
still, just for o drivo you know—espo-
cially Americans liked to sco and to
bring away a chip of St. Bridgot's treo.
Of courso 1t is now only a baro, branch.-
fcas stump.  Thas one poor trce should
havo provided relics for countless geno-
rations of dovout clicnts, and souvenirs
for cndless bauds of sightscers, way
scens a it far fotched—still is it moro
jncrediblo then that the black spots on
the stones at Holywell over whichi so
mauy tous of water have bubbled daily
for centurics. aro staing of St. Wine-
fride’s blood? When Irish Cathelics
visit St. Winefride's well, tliey throw
their whole soul into their dovotions,
but when thoy drive to St. Bridgot's
Shrine—an cxcursion which genorally
originates in & desiro to seo tho cliffs of
Molior, which are quito closo to it—thoy
givo an ¢ld woman sixpenco to mako a
“round " for them.

In Lahinch ouo sponds most of the
long, langorous Summor afternoons on
the flat rocks which skirt the greon
licadlauds, nxtundinf from tno Esplan-
ado to Moy bay. Tho Black Strand, as
it is called, is & porfoct paradiso for
childron. When the tido is out, its
clear_pools, brilliant with sca-mosses,
afford_tho most enticing of fishing
grounds for tho littlo oncs; aud the
quict nooks, the natural bonches hown
out of the black stono, from which one
can rovel undisturbed in the cloud-
shadows, chasing ono aunother across
tho bay to wlore Liscauuor hatbor
makes & black fleck on the shining wat.
e, avo infinitely morc inviting thau tho
iron seats stunding so nakedly on tho
glaring concroto of the osplanade. You
i(onon ly turn your face towards tho
Black Strand under tho delusion that
you are going, to have a quict halt hour
With & paper or a book, but bye and byo
tho charm of tho living page, the fun
and frolic—and yos, tho cruelty—cruel.
1y not tho less savago bocause uncon-
scious of its victim's pain—tho glad

t ot robust health and irro-

race, all their
tho ono exi once'—tho providing of food,
fuol and clothing for their children,
With a fair and cu\y ‘{wnlstonco they
work from dawn il dark, and some-
times from dusk till sunriso again, sery-
ing in thoir shops, looking safter their
farms—nearly everybod: 83e8508 A
potato gardon and a tield for a cow—
and, incidentally, attending to their

ers. Such a narrowing of ideas
inovitably strangles social progress.
When waut, dire, famishing, hovers per-
aistontly at a man's threshold it is not
0 bo wondered at that ho lose sight of
tho aphotism “ Not by bread alone doth
man live." The houso beautiful is an
unknown cult, aud cookory has long
la) amongst tho forgotten arts. For-
gotten, too, are the old traditions, the
ancient folklore, and the waters of ob-
livion aro fasy closing over the soft
thythm of the Gaclic tongue. Time
was, and not so very long sgo, whon
Irish was spoken all long the west
coast, but now-a-days it is only in the
most inolatod districts that ono finds
even tho traco of our mother tongue.
The local “pattern” isstillobsorved,but it
has dﬁenontod into & day's junkotting
in nowise connected with & patron saint.

‘When we wore in Lahinch last July we
heard & lot about the wonderz of Gar-
land Sunday. In vain we asked what
was tho origin of tho fostival. All the
inc tion wo could obtai hinch

pressiblo childish spirits, lays hold of
you, sud instead of bewng enirouaed by
tho latest devolopment of the gonoral
olection, or devoting your superior in.
telligonco to tho solution of tho nowcst
sociological problem, you find your sym-
pathics wholly enlisted by tho capturo
of & shrimp, and you join heartily in
tho excitomont of a crab-hunt, even
though your sonsitivoncss may shrink
from seoing the unhappycaplive's foro
claws brokon off as & proventive to his
bitin%hh tormentors. It is uscless to
pmaﬁ’ hum:uih‘:;iuniom to child\ien, xi:;
for that matter to grown-up peoplo.

is not in human nature to gm {00
squoamish as to the cost of our little
amusomenis. Watching thess lively
ads and Jasees akippiug in and out of
the , reckless of an occasional
tumblo on the oily brown sca.weod, I
{mw interosted in s little girl who sa
or hours sometimes, bathing her dol{i

—

1 not matter a pin's point where
Tolywelt was wo Jong as it was -~ buyaut
tho ke and sutichontly - foreign * to
waka s preoent frow 1t intorestg 1
aslied b el e over hieawd of Nt
Breuhpot s Well - He anawered wmdiffer
ently, = You, | hear tell thats 1 great
place ton Lmust got 2 car amd bring
the hittle one thore befor we go home
Bat 1 have vary good reanou to huliese
thut the hith oue wint home without
straying further aficld thuu the Riach
Strand  and thin sow fair type of the
stolid indifforence which ix rapudly ex
timguisbing the ~ult of St Brdget an
Clare

[ hinve weon ono canmple of wiat do
votion tu SL Bridget may have heen
biho 14 the olden tunes  Nuther priest
nor parson livos in Lahinch. Roth
cotue thers overy Sunday from Fawwsty-
mon.  The Catliolic chords ko ..u.Jx_
ﬂ?lmm buildmg, situated in the centre
of tho uppor row of houscs on the cliff
road. It is really only an oratory, es
no lamp of the tabernaclo burns before
tho altar. Tho sacristan, a delicato
littlo ‘voman, whoso work s a labor of
love, keeps tho wholo church spotlessly
clean, and her simplo altar decorations
aro very dovotionel. Now and again
during tho season, when strango pricsts
arc amouyst tho visitors, morning Mags
is celobrated.  One ovening, going in to
make empuines, I found i’wr as usual
gweeping up ovory scrap of dust that

a mmll§' outing {0l in vory nweaty with
exten duty  Nuppostug thede plneid
fucerd men who touks thelr = disarshun
s merfonsdy, did owant to fight  wiae
would they tight with 7 There was uot
vie stich i the whole contotrse, aud s
stones nearor than the Slangle. No
treed grow on that wind-swept coost.
the few stunted, dwarfed hlh&n-n that
struggle for ife i sote gheltered hot
fow ato beaten shisost thas to tho grounid,
their branchos <hrankes and Luddied
togothor as of 1or mataal protes tion.
henee there are uo walking dicks. Tho
men alt walh with thare tuods steck
decp duwn 10 their pockets.  Lho etfeet
of {our or fives roming towsnls you with
arme piore of e ahimbe o anythiog
but graceful  The man whe invened
the light canc doserves wol of sty
The shrill voiecs of the womcn alone
disturbed the day s sorcnity.  For lan
g1age that is chojee contnend Jue to a
Ciare vicago.  She 1s many points ahicad
of her sistor w the slums.  When even-
ing camo and tho clouds that had beon
scurrying across tho suu all day setticd
down into an rmalgam of gray and gold
hehind Liscaunor hills tho crowd and
tho booths molted away as if by magio,
aad by tho time that sca and »ky had
become mysterions ono 1n tho suft dove-
colored twalight, tho village had lapsed
back to its norn.al drowsiness and very
fikoly wiil nut wake up again until Gar
Iand Sunday arouses it once meore.
Cuancgs DaLtos.

the dovout peoplo who 1 the
Rosary had left behind them,  Kneeling
to oug ride, with outstretched arms, his
beads dangling from hia right hand, his
whole attitude oxpressivo of an cestaoy
of prayer, was an old man, e wos a
remarkablo figuro, one that you wonld
have turned to look at. eyeu in a crowd
cd street. 1is patched coat of dark
home-spun flaunel ond whitish corduroy
trousers wero scrupulonsly neat. His
head was thrown back, giving mo o full
viow of a palo, wscotio face, with promi-
nent features, deop-set oyes, bushy
brows, & low, broad forchead, framed
with a wass of stray dark hair, and tho
long upper lip, wido straight wouth,
sud square jaw, which aro the birth-
mark of overv Clarn peasant. Scoing
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that he int ted me, tho
r:\uscd in her sweoping to remark that
o was n very holy old man. Sho
would just as soon have his prayer as a
nun's, 01 she know he was no imposter.
"Tho other day wheb she slipped s penny
mto his hanud he rau after her and
returncd it, saying : * No, no. I caanot
take 1t.  You too aro poor.” I searched
my pockets to find that I was possessed
of only ono copper. * (Jivo um that,”
1 said, * and tell him to pray for me,’
Then I kuelt o moment at the railing
which dividos the weo sanctuary from
tho flagged aisle. Tho wind blew from
tho sea and filled tho littlo chmrch with
the soft low murmur ot tho distant tide
as with an ovenivg hymn; from tho
green hillside, which slopes to within
avms longth of tha chapel wally, sweot
pink_clover and yollow-hearted mar-
nerites nodded through the open win-
ow, tho sotting sun throw the blue and
amber shadows of colored glass athwart
tho empty benches, tho spirit of wor-
sl:;o&p)lng silonco hovered over the little
len altar, and wo felt for tho nonce
trausported to somo solitary shrino far,
far from tho hsuuts of strife and sin.
A shuilling of baro fcot. a flapping of
heavy garment, and the old man s
within tho railings lholding up his
rosary betwnen his hands an counting
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tho whito beads to mako me
how many Aves ho had said for me.
His keen gray oycs woro fixed on me
with tho luminous gazoe of a mystic, the
after glow of the suusct shuuio full on
his Iaco, oven the uncouth lincs of his
figure borrowud & primeval grace from
its glory, and his baro fect looked uona-
turally” whito against tho dark floor.
As he slood there murmuring in Irish,
ho looked a weird, strange being, as much
apart frowm tho fin.de-sicclo u?{ ho were
tho wraith of onoof those prophets of old
who kept tho spirit of faith alive in the
midst of a luxnry-loving, scoffing, soul-
forgotting world.” * O, said tho little
woman, who had joined us, and was
listening with hor clasped hands holding
her bosom, **O! he is pray.ng a beau-
tiful prayer for you. He hopes that
God may comfort you in this world and
in the next.”" Deop down in my hoart
Isaid Amen many times. It isa prayer
that most of us need. AsIturned to
lcave tho chapel ho was back again in
his old placo andor tho gallery, Fol-
lowing the direction of his gazo I saw &
picture of St. Bridgot, a poor cheap
print such as ono fnds lu waysido
cabins, hanging botween two stations of
the Cross. At least to this simple soul,
illumined with the brilliance o[', rlect
faith, liviug but to love God and wor-
ship Him, the royal Irish Virgin was a
luminous reality.

‘To come back to her “pattern.” Gar-
laud Sunday brought us a blue sky and
o livoly breeze. Directly aftor Class.
crowds begau to pour into the village,
and every imaginable trick o' the loo)
sprung up in the main streot. We hus
booths, swinging boats, ** Aunt Sally,"
The whole scone rominded oue of
«‘mux race course. Such & twangi:

e&]:o] wll:ito foot In a s B
while her only companion, a middle-
ed countr {n. mﬁ? poultices of the
olly brown blobs to pross on her knee.
DAy after day these two came haud-in.
hand over tho rocks. She with & clean
white bib over her print frock and a
cheap wun hat tied ovor her shining

ollow hair. She limpod sadly, but the
Koliu\w applo-blossom face, with eyos
as blue a¢ the hoavons above us, shono
with tho porfect contont of childhood
d amidst love and tonderness

*pattorn* wag celebrated every year
on tho fast Sunday in July, it was called
Garlaud Sund;y. the wholo country
around poured into Lahinchk to enjoy
+h:emaelves, and what moro could any-
body want to know about it 2 Of courso
it was poesible that a saint might have
had nomcthm%lto do with a “‘pattern’—
‘but that must have boon a long time ago.
When on the evo of the festival,our hired
gitl, & tall,thin,sovero going woman who
was an autocrat in the kitchon, domand-
od it any of us were goinf to spond the
night af tho blemed well, it was boruo
In on mo that 8%. Bridget, the King's
Aaughter, the first Irish virgin to whom
St.ugakiol( gave the veil, wes in some-
way connocted with Garlend Sunday.
St. Bridget's woll is distans four milos
trom ch and two from Liscannor,
“The eve of hor “'patiern" was so wild and

Countrymen nover vary thoir attire with
tho soasons, and lie wore the rough
friczo, hoavy boots and hard folt hat of
his class. Ho had a shrewd, intolligont
ace, eyes something like his litle
daughter's and a short auburn 5
His devotion to her was pathotic in its
tenderness, aud his hard toil-stained
hands grew marvollously gantle Thou
o rendored hior any littlo servico. Ouve
day I vontured to ask him if she had
met an socident. From his description
I gathered she was sufioring Irom
wh?‘e swolling, and that he lived
outaide Konis, After many desails of
how the doctor hed troafed her, he
moutioned thst a kind lady had brought
him a bottle of water from'a placo called
« Holywell, in Scotland, T believe it is.
That done her & power of good nuroli.
atill the kuoo is not atraight yot." It

ging

of rip y, small boys
tumbling in faded tights, and robust
dancing girls making a great noise with
their heols. Such a silent crowd! No
one secmed to laugh. Little squads of
men moved stolidly from one attraction
to another—tho vendors did all the
talking, What a difference thore is be-
tweon the hilarity with which a city
artisan throws hiinself hoart and soul
into & day’s junkotting—the cost of
‘which never troubles him until the mor.
row—and tho listless, what's-the.good-
of.it air with which & countryman re.
gards all amusoments. Ploddiug coun-
try folk seem to spend all their time
$urning over in their minds whether the
show is worth euioyiug, %enumuy thoy
50 home again without being quite sure
it was amusing at all. Al force
of police was dvaticad 14 Tohinch for
wo fosival. What lo:—perhog: tho
authorities kuow themselves. The four
oonstables who rd the peaco there
slt the year rouud rockon handball sud
fishing “as the moet arduous of their
duties. Thoy ave on the most ial
terms with evorybody, and you always
hear them spoken of as ‘*real good fol-
lows.” The oxéra police thomselves like
sensible men rose to the n. Thoy
knew all about the people they wore going

amongst,  So they just broaght thei;
wives and ehildmyseong withnﬁum. ux;
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The refrigerating plant teferred %o in o
former notice s now Inily comple +d, toge.
\her with the water tower, gradework, at-
tempacators, refrigerators, etc,, eto, ad
upatated by the La Vorgue System,
which is working admicably,
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and inepea  ne various works, and we pro.
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IT I8 ABRSOLUTELY AND XUTOMATICALLY NONFORFRITARLE
after two

upon
'W. 0. MACDONALD,
Actuany.

to
Company’s Ageats.

the Head OMce or say of the
J. K. MAODONALD,
Mawierre Drazoroa,

®he Register

School and Office Work nea
modera

The Catholic Register

40 LOMBARD STREET.

Job PRINTINGA_
Department

Circulars, Pamphlets, Invitations and General Church,

tly and promptly executed at
te terms.

Printing and Pub. Co,

OF TORONTO Ltd.

TELHPHONR (8¢

PSYCHIN

{1
Wil care CONSUMP TS Lung and Theoa® Dissasen
B bottls ..."..-'(.".-‘-’4‘ L. Give Rpraos and

) T. A Siooum Chomienl Os. Lid, Totoats, Con.

Jonx Q. GINLOY,

THE ('EKRFE BREWERY (O,

OF TORONTO, (Ltn.)

DUNN'S
FRUIT SALINE

GIVES NEALTH BY NATURAL MEANS
REPS THE THBOAT SLEAN AND SRALTRY.
DELIOHTFULLY REFRESHING.
GE UY AL SRBNNTS.  VRONS VUOVOR WL




