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From the Picture in Sgoil Eanna by George Russell (A,E.)
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By Way of Comment.

WHEN I sent out the last number of AN MacaomE from Cullenswood
House I had no more idea that within twelve months I should be sending
out this number from a slope of the Dublin Mountains than that I should
be sending it out from the plains of Timbuctoo. Yet very soon after-
wards I had convinced myself that the work I had planned to do for
my pupils was impossible of accomplishment at Cullenswood. We
were, so to speak, too much in the Suburban Groove. The city was too
near ; the hills were too far. The house itself, beautiful and roomy
though it was, was not large enough for our swelling ntimbers. The
playfield, though our boys had trained themselves there to be the
cleverest hurlers in Dublin, gave no scope for that spacious outdoor life,
that intercourse with the wild things of the woods and the wastes (the
only things in Ireland that know what Freedom is), that daily adventure
face to face with elemental Life and Force, with its moral discipline,
with its physical hardening, which ought to play. so large a part in the
education of a boy. Remember that our ideal was the playgreen of
Eambhain, where the most gracious of all education systems had its
finest expression. In a word, St. Enda’s had the highest aim in education
of any school in Ireland : it must have the worthiest home.

To these considerations was soon added another. The parents of
some of my boys were pressing me to establish a similar school for girls.
I had hoped that this burden would be taken up by someone elsc ; but,
though many were eager to join us, no one seemed quite sufficiently
detached from the claims of other service to become the standard bearer
of this new adventure. Then it came to me, with the clearness of a call
to action, that by taking one very bold step I could at once achieve a
more ample future for St. Enda’s and make it possible for a sister-school
to come into being, with similar potentialities of growth. If I could
transplant St. Enda’s to some wide and beautiful place among or near
the hills, Cullenswood House (which was fortunately my property) would
naturally become the cradle of a girls’ school, even-as it had cradled
St. Enda’s.  Here was a great possibility. ~ All those interested in my
work agreed as to its desirability. I have constantly found that to

desire is to hope, to hope is to believe, and to believe is to

9

B

AEis

A el

VAT N4



accomplish. I wrote to some friends, poor but generous people who
had helped me in other causes; I consulted those of the parents of my
boys whom it was my privilege to know personally ; a sufficient number
of those thus appealed to shared my desire transmuted, through hope,
to faith ; and our faith has found its inevitable fruition in accomplish-
ment.  St. Enda’s has now as noble a home as any other school in
Ireland can have had either in old time or in new; and Cullenswood
House shelters its sister-school of St. Ita’s. Thus the adventure of three
years ago is seen to have been the forerunner of a new order ;
and AN MacAoMH, hitherto the organ of a School, becomes in some
sense the organ of a movement.

The permanence of that order is not yet guaranteed:; the issue of
that movement I do not yet see. Wise men have told me that I ought
never to set my foot on a path unless I can see clearly whither it will
lead me. But that philosophy would condemn most of us to stand still
till we rot.  Surely one can do no more than assure oneself that each
step one takes is right : and as to the rightness of a step one is fortunately
answerable only to one’s own conscience and not to the wise men of the
countinghouses. The street will pass judgment on our enterprises
according as they have ““ succeeded ”” or “ failed "’ ; but if one can feel
that one has striven faithfully to do a right thing does not one stand
ultimately justified, no matter what the issue of one’s attempt, no
matter what the sentence of the street ?

In most of the affairs of life a fund of faith is a more valuable asset
than a sum in Consols. ~Many years ago I knew a parish priest who
wanted to build a church. He went to his bank for a loan. = When
asked by the bank manager what security he had to offer, he made the
simple and natural reply : *“ St. Joseph will see you paid.” * St. Joseph
is an estimable saint,” said the bank manager, ““ but unfortunately he is
not a negotiable security.” The mo¢ passed into a proverb among the
commercial folk of Dublin and the bank manager gained the reputation
of a wit. Both bank manager and priest have since gone down to dusty
death ; but the priest’s dying eyes saw his church walls rising slowly
and to-day the church stands, grave and beautiful, in the midst of the
people.  The laugh, to speak without irreverence, is on the side of St.
Joseph.  So does the spiritual always triumph over the actual (for the
spiritual, being the true actual, is stronger than the forms and bulks we
call actual), and a simple man’s faith is found more potent than a
negotiable instrument. = If sometimes this does not seem to hold, it is
because of some wavering or unworthiness on the part of those
who profess the faith, some shrinking from an ultimate heroism, some
coming home to them of an old and forgotten sin. That is why in the
history of the world the tales of its lost causes move us most and teach
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usibest. Each of our own souls has its own unwritten annals of causes
lost and won. Some of us might fight our silent interior battles more
stubbornly if we realised that the issue of each one of them has a bearing
on the issue of every battle that shall ever again be fought for all eternity.
The causes, earthly and divine, which we champion suffer from every
defeat that Right has ever undergone in the fortresses of our hearts.
Lonely as each soul is in its barred house, it is part of a universal con-
scription, and its every disgrace brings dishonour on the flag. It can
best be true to its causes, and to the great cause, by being true to its

finest self.

So much depends on what we only half know and on what we know
not at all in ourselves and in those about us, that no man can be certain
how his schemes will eventuate.  But be sure that if we do manfully
the thing that seems right to us we must in the long run rise to some
achievement. It may not be the achievement we dreamt of ; it may,
to the world and even to ourselves, wear the aspect of a failure. But
the world is not our judge, and a weary and disappointed spirit is often
unjust to itself. My friends and I hope and believe that we have founded in
Sgoil Eanna and Sgoil Ide two noble schools which for many years to come
will send out Irish boys and girls filled with that heroic spirit which in old
days gave Macha strength to run her race and prompted Enda to leave a
king’s house for the desolation of Aran, and which in the days of our
great-grandfathers sent Emmet with a smiling face to the gibbet in
Thomas Street and nerved Anne Devlin to bare her back to the scourges
of Sirr’s soldiery. A new heroic age in Ireland may be a visionary’s
dream, or it may come about in some other way than that which we have
planned ; our schools may pass away or degenerate: but at least this
attempt has been made, this right thing has been striven after, and
there will be something to the good somewhere if it be only a memory
and a resolve in the heart of one of the least of our pupils.

I am not sure whether it is symptomatic of some development
within me, or is merely a-passing phase, or comes naturally from the
associations that cling about these old stones and trees, that, whereas
at!CullenswoodjHouse I spoke oftenest to our boys of Cuchulainn and his
compeers of the Gaelic prime, I have been speaking to them oftenest
here of Robert Emmet and the heroes of the last stand. Cuchulainn
was our greatest inspiration at Cullenswood ; Robert Emmet has been
our greatest inspiration here. In truth, it was the spirit of Emmet that
led me to these hillsides. I had been reading Mr. Gwynn’s book, and
I came out to Rathfarnham in the wake of Emmet, tracing him from
Marshalsea Lane to Harold’s Cross, from Harold’s Cross to Butterfield
House, from Butterfield House to the Priory and the Hermitage. In
Butterfield Lane the house where he lived and where Anne Devlin kept
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her vigil still stands ; the fields that were once Brian Devlin’s dairy farm
are still green. At the Priory John Philpot Curran entertained and
talked, and there Emmet came and raised grave pleading eyes to
Sarah Curran.  Across the way, at the Hermitage, Edward Hudson
had made himself a beautiful home, adding a portico and a new wing

s to the solemn old granite house that is now Sgoil
Eanna, and dotting his woods and fields with the
| . picturesque bridges and arches and grottoes on which
I eighteenth-century proprietors spent the money that
their descendants (if they had it) would spend on motor-
cars. The Hudsons and the Currans were friends ; and,
so the legend runs, Emmet and Sarah met oftener at
the Hermitage than at the Priory, for they
feared the terrible eye of Curran. Old people
still point out the places where they walked and
sat : the path that runs through our wood to the
left of the avenue is known'as Emmet’'s Walk,
and the pseudo-military building occupied as
one of our lodges is called Emmet’s Fort. A
monument in the wood, beyond the little lake,
is said to mark the spot where a horse of Sarah
Curran’s was killed and is buried. I have not
troubled to verify these minute traditions; I
SOOIL EANNA: The Grave doubt if they are capable of verification.. The
(drawn by Alfred McGloughlin.) main story is true enough. We know that Emmet
walked under these trees (some of them were already old when with bent
head he passed beneath their branches up the walk, tapping the ground
with his cane as was his wont) ; he must often have sat in this room
where I now sit, and, lifting his eyes, have seen that mountain as I see it
now (it is Kilmashogue, amid whose bracken he was to couch the night
the soldiers were in Butterfield House), bathed in a purple haze as a
yellow wintry sun sets, while Tibradden has grown dark behind it. I
do not think a house could have a richer memory to treasure, or a school
a finer inspiration, than that of that quiet figure with its eyes on
Kilmashogue.

Edward Hudson’s son, William Elliott Hudson, was born in this house
on August rrth, 1796. He lived to be the friend of Davis and Duffy,
and whenever any good cause they had at heart was endangered for
want of funds, Hudson’s purse was always open. The Celtic and Ossianic
Societies found him an unwearying patron. He died in 1857, having a few
months before his death endowed the Royal Irish Academy with the
fund for the publication of its still unfinished Irish Dictionary. He
also left the Academy his library. If ever we have money to spare we
will place a bust of that good man in one of our halls (the Academy has,
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think bust of him by Christopher Moore). It is a strange
hrr '?ngg{fcbitehing that the house in which William Hudsen was born
and. Elldt‘}e'lfter a hundred and fourteen years become the locus of such an
Sh‘:c}ld- vour as ours, and that his father’s grottoes and woodland cells,
iﬁmizh they nevei‘ (as Hudson seems tQ have hoped posterity might
believe) resounded to chant of monk or voice of mass-bell, should re-echo
o ighty militant young Gaels who find them

'sh war-cries of eig ‘
;téi[lilrr:ﬁ?l\:w;dapted for defence, in the absence of cannon. Edward

<77 the eighteenth century, had his eyes on the sixth century,
Elid;l%n‘:\f:;: buildiz%g for us in the twentieth. ~His quarrying had ends
h: did not foresee, and his piled stones have found at last their destined

use.

One of the Huds
is the next to ours on

ons married James Henthorne Todd, whose place
the Dublin side. On the other side ﬁf u:]al stre&cilﬁs
- 7 ough which our stream comes from Glensouthwell and the
1;111?112‘&33‘ gﬁck?' Whaley’s more modest maunsion is beyond the Priory.
They were noble homes, those eighteenth-century mansions of Co. Du‘lol‘m.
An aroma as of high courtesy and rich living, sometimes passing
into the riotous, still adheres to th(‘.‘m The Bossi .Inantelple(;es, 'the
f hall, the old gardens, with their fountains and sun dials,

sreat spaces O ] ; i
g;(;gfull% walled in from the wilderness, all this has a certain homely
stateliness, a certain artificiality if you will, not very Trish, yet expressive

of a very definite phase in Irish, or Anglo-Irish, history. In such

mansions as these 1ive;d those o
who ruled Ireland ; 1n such
mansions as these lived those

who sold Ireland.

A prayer for Edward Hud-
son who made this home for §
us. A prayer for him for the
spaciousness of soul which, while §
he was sufficiently the creature
of his day to wall his inner g
garden with wallsas straight and
square asever eighteenth-century
formalist loved, prompted him

to fing his outer walls now = _ :
near, now far, up hill and down SGOIL EANNA: Where the River comes in

. N (drawn by Alfred McGloughlin).
dale, so as to include within _
their verge not only the long straggling wood, and the .four wide
fields, but a winding strip of mountain glen with a rushing
stream at its bottom. Perbaps I ought to say that I am not
really sure that it was Hudson who built these walls: indeed

>
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walls were here half a century before his time: but there is a
fashion at Sgoil Eanna of attributing everything, ancient and modern,
to Edward Hudson, who has become a sort of local equivalent of the

Roman guide’s Michelangelo.  ““'Tis wonderful the life a bit of water
gives to a place,” said my predecessor’s gardener when conducting me
on my first tour over the Hermitage. The
stream makes three leaps within our
grounds, and over each cascade thus
formed a bridge has been thrown. When
the river is in spate, as now, I hear the
roar of the nearest cascade, a quarter-
of-a-mile off, at night from my bedroom.
It reminds me of the life out there in the
woods, in the grass, in the river. And
J in truth I don’t think more of wild life can
y be crowded into- fifty acres anywhere
else so near Dublin. It is not merely that
_ the familiar birds of Irish woods and gar-
i dens seem to swarm here in numbers that
' I do not remember to have seen paralleled
elsewhere, but that the shyer creatures of
the mountains and hidden places abide
with us or come down often to visit us,
as if they felt at home here. With a
smothered cry a partridge or a snipe will
sometimes rise from your feet in the
wood ; when you come through the fields on some wide place of
the stream you will not seldom surprise a heron rising on slow
wings and drifting lazily away ; often a coot will plash in the water.
But the glory of our stream is its kingfishers. You catch athwart
the current, between the steep wooded banks, a quiver of blue, a
blue strange and exotic amid the sober greys and browns; then
another and another, sometimes as many as five at a time, like so many
quivering blue flames. We are all under geasa to cherish the rare, beauti-
ful creature that has made our stream its home. There are fiercer and
stronger fishers that haunt the stream too. Once or twice I have seen the
lithe eager form of an otter gliding behind the sallies where the stream
cuts deep. I think it is partly to that freebooter we owe it that the
trout are not as numerous now as they were of yore. Yet we will not
intervene between him and the fish: let them fight on their old war,
nstinct against instinct.  Sometimes rabbits come out and gambol
under the trees in the evening ; and they are happy, in the foolish way
of rabbits, till one of the river rats wants his supper. So day and
night there is red murder in the greenwood and in every greenwood
in the world. It is murder and death that make possible the terrible

I.fl.

—_———
rnt g —

SO0IL EANNA: An 0Old Bridge
on the Stream (drawn by Alfred
McGloughlin.
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Life springs from death, life lives
Why do we loathe worms and vultures ?  We all batten on
do, only we, like most of our fellow-creatures,
kill on purpose to eat, whereas they eat what has been killed without
reference to them. All of which would be very terrible were death
really an evil thing. . . . The otter and the river rats had r_nade me
forget the gentle squirrels. They share our trees with the birds, and
try in vain to teach them (and us) their providence. A flying hurley
ball has no terrors for them, and sometimes they disport in the chestnut
tree in the playfield even while a hurling match is in progress. They have
a distant outpost beyond the walls.  Often I see one running across
the road from the Priory woods to ours. Long may their little colony

flourish.

If our boys observe their fellow-citizens of the grass and woods and
water as wisely and as lovingly as they should, I think they will learn
much. That was one of my hopes in bringing them here from the suburbs.
Every education must be said to fail which does not bring to the child
two things, an inspiration and a certain hardening. Inspiration will
come from the hero-stories of the world and especially of his own
people ; from the associations of the school place ; from the humanity
and great-heartedness of the teacher; from religion, humbly and
reverently taught, humbly and reverently accepted, if it be really a
spiritual religion and not a mere formula. In proportion as they bring
such inspiration schools fulfil well the first part of their task. But they

have more to do than this.

beautiful thing we call physical life.

on death.
dead things, even as they

No dream is more foolish than the dream of some sentimentalists
that the reign of force is past, or passing; that the world’s ancient law
of unending strife has been repealed ; that henceforward the first duty
of every man is to be dapper. If I say that it is'still the first duty of
every man to be good, I shall be accused of being trite; but I am not
more sure of the rightness of this than I am that it is the second duty of
every man to be strong. We want again the starkness of the antique
world. There will be battles, silent and terrible, or loud and catastrophic,
while the earth and the heavens last; and woe to him who flinches when
his enemy compasses him about, for to him alone damnation is due. If thisis
true, it is of the uttermost importance that we should train every child to
be an efficient soldier, efficient to fight, when need is, his own, his
people’s, and the world’s battles, spiritual and temporal. And the
old Ossianic definition of efficiency holds good: **Strength® in§our
hands, truth on our lips, and purity in our hearts.”

_“ Strength in our hands.” Our boys at Sgoil jEanna (and our girls at
Sgoil Ide) have been seeking and gaining strength in their hands and
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all that strength of hand connotes (for the Ossianic storyteller meant
the phrase to cover much) in many places and by divers ways,- but
chiefly on their playing fields and by wielding their camans. My salient
recollection of last year will always be of a sunny hurling field and the
rush of our players up it; of the admiration of the onlookers to see
such light boyish figures, looking whiter and slighter in their white
jerseys and knickers than they really were, pitted against young men, yet
going into the field so nonchalantly ; of the deep cheer often repeated as
their opponents piled up points; of Maurice Fraher, grand in defence,
rallying a losing field ; of the battle-cry ““ Sgoil Eanna *’ ringing out in clear
boyish voices as Eamonn Bulfin received the ball from Vincent through
Fred O’Doherty; of breathless suspense at a passage of miraculous
passing between Eamonn Bulfin, Brendan O’Toole, and Frank Burke,
back and forward, forward and back, all the world wondering ; of Jerome
Cronin standing ready, a slight figure, collected and watchful ; of Burke,
daring as Cuchulainn (whom he resembles too in his size ahd in his darkness),
outwitting or prostrating some towering full-back ; of a.quick pass to
Jerome Cronin, Jerome’s lightning leap, his swift swinging stroke, and
the ball singing into the goal as the heavens rang to the shout of *‘ Sgoil
Eanna!” = Some such rally as this (it was like Cuchulainn’s battle-fury
when Laegh reviled him) brought us absolute victory or changed rout
into honourable defeat on many a hurling and football field last year.
We fought our way through the season, winning the leadership and
medals in the Juvenile Hurling League and losing them in Minor
Hurling and Football only in the finals.

This year we have called into existence (or rather Dr. Doody has
called into existence on our behalf) a Leinster Inter-College Championship
in Hurling and Football, which will further stimulate Sgoil Eanna to
excel at its chosen games. And I am seeing to it that all our lads learn
to shoot, to fence, to march, to box, to wrestle, and-to swim. I hope
that the other schools and colleges will follow us here, too. Every day
I feel more certain that the hardening of her boys and young men is
the work of the moment for Ireland.

The National University is at work, and Irish is part of its essential
basis of study. The banner of Sgoil Eanna has been carried proudly
into it by Denis Gwynn. At the examination in October for Entrance
Scholarships at University College, Dublin, he won the first of the
Classical Scholarships (£50), fighting, like our hurlers, a boy against
men. His subjects were Greek, Latin, and Irish. This of course is the
highest academic distinction open to any pupil of a secondary school
in Ireland. We may do memorable things in the years that are to
come; but nothing more memorable, nothing more gallant, than this
achievement of Denis Gwynn’s in the first year of the National University.
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Frank Connolly, Joseph Fegan, and William Bradley have also
matriculated, so that something of our soldier spirit will soon be surging
through Irish student-life outside these walls.

We sent forward some of our boys for the Intermediate last year,
deviating from our maxims so far as to devote some weeks towards
the end of the year to translating Irish and French texts into English.
In the issue, John Dowling won an Exhibition in the Modern Literary
Course of the Junior Grade, qualified for a Prize in the Science Course,
and won a Composition Prize in Irish. If we had concentrated on
Intermediate work and adopted Intermediate methods I have no doubt
we should have done even better. But we have not concentrated on
Intermediate work, and have no intention of doing so; and as for
methods, it is for the Intermediate Board to adopt ours, not for us to
adopt theirs. In this coming year we shall use the Intermediate even
more sparingly, convinced that our boys will be the gainers.

n luck we should never have left Cullenswood
ere last year the highest academic
hletic distinction achievable by a
tever tradition of success clings

If we had been believers i
House, seeing that we achieved th
distinction and also the highest at
secondary school in Ireland. Wha
around the place our boys magnanimously bequeath to their sisters
and little brothers who now sit in their old classrooms and play in
their old field. Of these newcomers in Cullenswood House little can
be written here, for they have yet their history to make. When I go
to see them I find them full of a great eagerness to attempt something,
to accomplish something, if need be, to suffer something. I think that
is the right spirit in which to begin the making of history.

When our boys returned to Cullenswood House last January,
after their Christmas Vacation, I had to convey to them a New Year
greeting from a dead comrade. Robert Ryan had been with us since
our earliest months. He left us on October 11th,—it was the day that
Dr. Hyde visited us, and poor Bob’s last answer to the familiar Sgoil
Fanna summons was to hear An Craoibhin speak in our Study Hall
Afterwards, as I stood with Dr. Hyde in the Gymnasium, he came to
me to say good-bye. For two months we heard tidings of him, now
hopeful, now despondent, from those who watched in his western
home. On the last night of 1909 he died. After he was dead came
his message to us, with a gift for the School leader whom he had
loved. There is nothing in the setting free from its prison of so beautiful
a spirit as his at which anyone should repine: as well repine when a
fair forest bird is restored to liberty from a barred cage. I think God
makes some delicate souls for Himself only, and that in infinite tenderness
He stretches out His hands to them before the world’s woe has appalled
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them, as a father takes a sensitive child in his arms lest the evening
dark affright it.

Bob Ryan’s affection for Sgoil Eanna was very moving. To it,
directly or indirectly, we owe half-a-dozen of last year’s and this year’s
pupils. Loyalty to places, to persons, was in him an instinct. He was
full of little plans for the future of the School, full of little contrivances
for. perfecting its organisation. Serious beyond his thirteen years, he
was yet not an ““ indoor ” boy: gay and brave in the hurling field, he
was a daring horseman, and, indeed, an accident in the Jumping
Competition at the Dublin Horse Show of 19og was the remote cause
of his death.

It was to Eamonn Bulfin Bob Ryan sent his last gift. Very soon
after, Eamonn himself was struck by a nearer sorrow. When the
knightly spirit of our School Captain’s father passed away in February,
the greatest grief next to that of his own household was surely Sgoil
Eanna’s. He had been with us and had spoken at our Distribution of
Prizes a few months previously, and we had felt as we'stood erect under
the spell of his character that the heroes were not all dead.

It seems a far cry now back to our plays of February last on the
little stage at Cullenswood House, and their subsequent performance
in the Abbey Theatre. Mr. Colum’s dramatisation of one of the high
tragedies of the Gael, *“ The Destruction of Da Derga’s Hostel,”” was in the
mood of great antique art, themood of Egyptian sculpture and ddn déreach
verse, solemn, uplifting, serenely sad like the vigil of those high
ones who watch with pitying but unrelenting eyes the awful dooms
and dolours of men. It is a great privilege to be allowed to publish it in
this number of AN MacaoMH. The other play, my dramatisation of
my own “ Iosagan,” owed whatever beauty it had, a beauty altogether
of interpretation, to the young actors who played it; and they did
bring into it something of the beauty of their own fresh lives, the
beauty of boyhood, the beauty of childhood. I fear we shall find it
difficult in the future to achieve anything finer in acting than was
achieved by Sorley IMacGarvey, Eamonn Bulfin, Desmond O’Ryan,
and Denis Gwynn in ““ The Destruction of the Hostel,” and by Patrick
Conroy and the whole group of children in ““ Iosagan.” And an almost
higher achievement was the vast solemnity, the'remote mysteriousness, put
into the chant of the Three Red Pipers by Fred O’Doherty, John Dowling,
and Milo MacGarry. We performed the plays three times in our theatre
during February. In April we repeated them at the Abbey with Dr.
nygg’s “lx"-&n Naomh ar Iarraidh” and Mr. O’Grady’s “ The Coming
of Fionn.

We brought the year to a close by going down to Cuchulainn’s
country and performing the Cuchulainn Pageant at the Castlebellingham
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A Poet Patriot

| His songs were a little phrase
I Of eternal song,

/] Drowned in the harping of lays
] More loud and long.

; His deed was a single word,
(! Called out alone

i In the night when no echo stirred
To laughter or moan.

But his songs new souls shall thrill,
The loud harps dumb,

And his deed shall have echoes still
When the dawn is come.

THOMAS MacDoNAGH.
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[HOMAS MAcCDONAGH.

The Destruction of the Hostel:

A DRAMATISATION OF THE SAGA “THE DESTRUCTION OF
DA DERGA’S HOSTEL.”

CHARACTERS:

LOMNA DRUTH foster-brothers to
FERROGAIN Conaire, High
FERGOBAR King of Ireland.

INGCEL, a British outlaw.
MAINE HONEYMOUTH, son of Medb of Connacht.

CONALL CERNACH
Heroes of
CORMAC CONDLOINGEAS, the
son of Conchobar Red Branch.

BRICRIU of the Evil Tongue

Mac CECHT, the King's Champion.

NI-FRI-FLAITH, the King's little son.

THE THREE RED PIPERS FROM THE ELF-MOUNDS.

Scene : a place near the sea.

TABLEAU

A crowd of men, massed together, are looking intently out to
sea. They are the outlaws from the British ships. One of the men
is standing on the stump of a great tree. They perceive a signal.
A lighted torch is-handed to the man on the tree stump. He

' “makes an answering signal with the torch. The men begin to arm
hastily. Having armed they go off left. The man on the tree

stump stands for a while. He goes off left.

The Banner of the Britons—a red Dragon on a white ground—
is displayed back right. = Lomna Druth is standing down from
right. He is bare-headed and unarmed. Ferrogain, his brother,
enters from left and goes to him.

25 D

= -.ﬂgn‘--lux;:vr—gw._um,




R R £ LA

LOMNA DRUTH, FERROGAIN.
_ FERROGAIN
You are unarmed, Lomna Druth.
¢ LOMNA DRUTH
I stand here unarmed, for this is our native land, Ferrogain.
FERROGAIN
Our nativeland it is.

LOMNA DRUTH

Since the ships were turned towards Ireland my sleep has been sad and
This isour nativeland. We are outlaws in our native land.

unquiet.

But our outlawry is little to me now. We have come to spoil our

country. Conaire is King of Ireland. Once we were King Conaire’s
foster-brothers, and now we have come into Ireland, with outlaws

of Britain, to waste Conaire’s dominion.

FERROGAIN
It was King Conaire who banished us to the seas.

LOMNA DRUTH
Ours the fault, Ferrogain.

FERROGAIN

Banished from our own country we made league with Ingcel the Briton. &
This was our bond—that he should give us the spoil of Britain, °
and that we in return should give him the spoil of Ireland. *Tis just. -

LOMNA DRUTH

'Tis just, but it is woe for us.

FERROGAIN
Our brother Fergobar is steadfast for the raid.

LOMNA DRUTH
I will take no part in the raid.

FERROGAIN
Our words are pledged to Ingcel.

LOMNA DRUTH
I have thrown my sword into the sea.

(Ingcel enters from left, Ferrogain and Lomna Druth part. Lomna

Druth goes to the right, Ferrogain down left.)
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LOMNA D
INGCEL
Companions, remember your bond with me. Remember the raid on
* my country when the King of my land was slain, and remember, t00,
who perished in the King's house.

FERROGAIN

father and thy seven brothers per
LOMNA DRUTH

mixed battle and all unwittingly they were slain.

INGCEL

estruction 1 will have.

that you know every valley, and hi

land. Tell me now, what mansion it is where the I

ished there.

We remember, Ingcel. Thy

It was in

(He comes down). Ferrogain,

11, and mansion,
ght of 2
s of

Destruction for d
it is given to you

in Ire
fire comes from the main door and shines through the spoke:
chariot-wheels ?

FERROGAIN

at stands on the road to Tara—the guest-

Surely it is the guest-house th
house of Da Derga.
LOMNA DRUTH

y in every land. 'Tis wrong to sacka

INGCEL
hs we made no reservation as to a guest-
Outside the house are the chariots of 2
rse would be there?

A guest-house is sanctuar guest-house.

Lomna, when we made our oat
house. Now, Ferrogain.
great cavalcade. What concot

FERROGAIN
It may be the cavalcade of some sub-King on his way to Tara.
INGCEL
Tara is the place of your High King, is it not ?
FERROGAIN
It is so, O_Ingcel.
INGCEL
And the High King—who is he ?
: FERROGAIN :
Conaire he is named.
INGCEL

re, the High King ?
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FERROGAIN
We were fostered with him.

INGCEL
But Conaire banished ye from your possessions ?

FERROGAIN
It is so, O Ingcel.

LOMNA DRUTH (coming to the centre).

It was we who were in the wrong. From the time Conaire assumed the
Kingship until we disturbed his reign not a cloud veiled the sun
from the middle of Spring to the middle of Autumn. Not a dew-drop
fell from the grass till it was past the mid-day, and in that
time, from year’s end to year’s end, peace was kept with the wolves
even. In Conaire’s reign there were the three crowns on Ireland—

the crown of corn-ears, the crown of flowers, the crown of oak-mast, :

and each man deemed the voices of others as melodious as the
strings of lutes, for law, and good-will, and peace were prevailing

INGCEL
Lomna Druth repeats the praise of Conaire’s bard.

FERROGAIN

Alas, it was we who broke the peace. Pride and wilfulness possessed us,
and we went reiving through Ireland. We plundered a poor man
each year—the same poor man each year for three years—and this
out of wilfulness, to see what the King would do to us.

LOMNA DRUTH

And when all complained the King said “ Let every father slay his own
son, but let my foster brothers be spared.” But at last he withdrew
his protection from us. Then, rather than we should be slain, he

banished us into Alba. On the seas we met thee, O Ingcel, and we
made our league with thee.

INGCEL .
Thy voice breaks, O Lomna.

LOMNA DRUTH

For the sake of this great King who has kept the peace, no destruction
should be wreaked.
INGCEL

Clouds of weakness overcome thee. Here is the one we sent to spy.

What news from the Hostel, Maine Honeymouth ?

(Maine enters from right, Lomna Druth goes down from left, F
goes left centre, Ingcel goes down from right.)
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1OMNA DRUTH, FERROGAIN, INGCEL, MAINE HONEYMOUTH.
. MAINE

.t is the prey, my chief. There are seventeen chariots lofty and

Gnalge;titiful,Pwi}‘;h steeds small-headed and broad-chested, each’ steed

with a bridle of red enamel. There are grey spears over the char'lots,

and those on guard have ivory-hilted swords by their sides and silver

shields above their elbows.

INGCEL

Of what likeness are the champions within doors ?

MAINE
Two of the champions I have seen before. One is a man of noble
countenance with clear and sparkling eyes, a face broad above a1_1d
narrow below. He has golden hair and a proper fillet around it.
There is a brooch of silver in his mantle, and in his hand a gold-
hilted sword. His shield has five golden circles upon it.
INGCEL
Who is the champion, Ferrogain?
' FERROGAIN (going towards INGCEL)

Easy for me tosay who he is. He is Conchobar’s son, Cormac Condloingeas,
the best hero behind a shield in the land of Ireland. Never will he
go with life from the defence of his lord, whoever that lord may be.

LOMNA DRUTH
O Royal brother, may it not be thou !

INGCEL
What other champions are in the Hostel ?

MAINE

One is there who is the fairest of Ireland’s heroes. Blue as a hyacinth are
his eyes, dark as a stag-beetle are his brows. His spear is thick as the
chariot’s outer yoke. His is the blood-red shield, with rivets of
white bronze between plates of gold.

FERROGAIN

Well do the men of Ireland know that shield. They have given it a
famous name. The man is Conall Cernach. Never will he go with
life from the defence of his lord, whoever that lord may be who is with
him to-night.

(LOMNA DRUTH makes a gesture of dread).
29




INGCEL
What other champions are in the Hostel ?

MAINE

There is one whose like I have never seen. He is a man with a strong and
fear-inspiring countenance. The shaft of his lance is the weight of
a plough yoke. He has a wooden shield covered with plates of iron,
Upright in his hand is a spear, whose iron point is blood-red and

dripping.
INGCEL
Who is this champion ?
FERROGAIN -
Well do I know him. He is Mac Cecht. May his lord not be with him
to-night ! ]
INGCEL -
And his lord—who is his lord ?
FERROGAIN
Mac Cecht is wont to serve Conaire the King.
INGCEL
Speak—whom else did you see ?
MAINE

One sat upon a couch and a juggler played before him. I marked the

juggler well. The shame of baldness is upon him. White as mountain
cotton is each hair that grows out of his head. He had three shields,

three swords, and three apples of gold, and each was rising and
falling past the other like bees on a day of beauty. And as I looked :

the things in the air uttered a cry and fell down on the floor.
LOMNA DRUTH
He is the juggler of King Conaire.
FERROGAIN
Until to-night his juggling never failed him.
INGCEL
Describe him who sat upon the couch.
MAINE
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Of all forms I ever beheld, his is the most beautiful. The colour of his'

hair is like the sheen of smelted gold. The mantle around him is
even as the mist on a May day. Diverse are the hue and semblance

each moment shown upon it. A hand’s breadth of his sword was |
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outside the scabbard and a man in front of the house could see by
the light of the blade.

. (LOMNA DRUTH covers his face with his mantle).

3 a man with a strong ang : FERROGAIN

us lance is the weight of Easy to say who that man is. He is the most splendid, noble, and
vered with plates of irop § = ybeautiful King that has come into the whole world, and he is the
I point is blood-red ang mildest and gentlest in it. There is no defect in the man whether in
: form, shape, or vesture, wisdom, skill, or eloquence, knowledge,
il | valour, or kindred. He is the over-king of all Ireland. He is
L(. Conaire the son of Eterscel.

LOMNA DRUTH
He is our foster-brother.
(FERGOBAR comes from left. He carries a lighted torch in his hand.)

FERROGAIN
O Fergobar, the King of Tara is in the Hostel. Maine has seen him in the

Hostel.
LOMNA DRUTH

Woe to him who shall wreak the destruction! Woe to him who shall
put Conaire under the hand of a foe !

his lord not be with him §

| _ FERGOBAR

re him. = I marked theff He took from me what were my sire’s and grandsire's gifts to me—

lmn‘Hthl.f{et;S mountain § Freedom, Plunder, and Rapine.
- 1€ had three shields, 't
d each was rising and FERROGAIN. ¥

auty. And as Ilooked § Better the triumph of saving him than the triumph of slaying him.

lown on the floor. FERGOBAR :

Me he never loved. Let him abide by the chance that has brought him
into the Hostel. (He throws the torch down.) Speak, Maine, and

| say whom else you saw.

MAINE

I saw a small freckled lad in a purple cloak, one who had the manners of
a maiden, and who was taken from bosom to bosom.

FERROGAIN
# The King’s little son. Oh, for the sake of that tender lad refrain from
: the destruction. :
ful. ﬂThe colour of his INGCEL
m - - » :
theaiug ;rigué::?ngllicl: There is nothing that will come to me in the place of the father and the
adth of his sword ol seven brothers to whom ye brought destruction. There is nothing

I cannot endure henceforward.
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i ; ' FERGOBAR
I i Unless the earth break under us the destruction shall be wrough{  saw three P
, Z Neither old men nor historians shall declare I quitted the destructig were red.
LI . until I accomplished it. :
B L] ~ LOMNA DRUTH (coming forward) | Fasy it is'to
] Hitih | Ye cannot take the Hostel. Neither Cormac nor Conall will quit hs and they
. lord, and as for Mac Cecht he will triumph over your hundreds Conaire (

|| When he shall chance to come upon ye out of the hotse, as numerou
__ | 1Bl as hailstones, and grass upon a green, and stars of Heaven, will b d
N .' your cloven heads and skulls. And as for Conaire, though great § Omens and P

R

his tenderness, great is his fury and courage when awakened. He get to tt
RRTEARIA alone would hold the Hostel until help would reach it.

ERINRE " Not to you tl
- R ] FERGOBAR : carry off
G n TNl luck has brought him to the Hostel. . (INGCEL go
WL | MAINE o
Rt )] Beside Strength and Beauty I saw other sights within the Hostel—sightsi oY Tk fhe
3 . i that would put fear on those that are within. § LTS goes allc
' | FERGOBAR . LOMNA

3 AN N What else, O Maine ? e
k] it MAINE =+ Woe to him
: ; i I beheld a man who had only one eye, one foot, and one hand. He held are the
3 MR, a squealing pig at the fire. : Destruct
Bl FERGOBAR sovereig

He is Fer Caille, the swine-herd of Bodb Derg from the Elf-mounds.” O Mai o
Ruin has been wrought at every feast at which he has been present.. g ANC) S
Say what else you saw ? ]
MAINE

: : Great will b
i , A woman stood by the door-posts of the house casting the evil eye on

| the King. Her cloak was soiled and smelt of damp earth. Great
HEREINEY loathing was on the company at the sight of that woman, * It is & Is the deatk
\ ; (] a prohibition with me,” said the King, ““ to let such as thou amongst
N | my company.” She forced her way into the Hostel and cast her

.: : e mantle down on the ground. * To night,” she said, * the King will Tara is far
j ] 3 ! stay with me.” - (The outlaw
q | FERGOBAR : of o
g It is the ill-luck of Conaire come into the Hostel. Ingcgl
INGCEL : ls’ff;fgin‘:

What further thing did you see ? 1 g
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MAINE
I saw three pipers who were all in red. Their mantles and their hoods
And their steeds in front of the Hostel had bridles of red.

were red.

FERGOBAR
Easy it is_to know who these three are, They are from the Elf-mounds
“7and they bring destruction to the King. Only after the death of
Conaire can they return to the Elf-mounds.
INGCEL
Omens and portents are with us. Rouse up, then, ye champions, and

get to the Hostel.
LOMNA DRUTH

Not to you the loss which will be caused by this destruction. You will

carry off the head of a King of a foreign land and you will escape.

(INGCEL goes off left.)
FERGOBAR

I will give my band orders to go.
(He goes after Ingcel. Maine begins to arm himself.)

LOMNA DRUTH, FERROGAIN, MAINE HONEYMOUTH.
LOMNA DRUTH

Woe to him who goes! Woe to him with whom he goes ! Wretched
are they who go, wretched are they to whom they go! The
Destruction of the Hostel, the waste of Tara, the breaking of the

sovereignty of Ireland !
FERGOBAR

O Maine, son of Medb of Connacht, will you too go to this destruction ?,
MAINE '
Great will be the spoil and I would bring some of it to Connacht.
LOMNA DRUTH
Is the death of the King of Tara nothing to you, Maine Honeymouth ?
MAINE

Tara is far from Cruachain.

(The outlaws come on in a crowd. They arm themselves from a heap
of arms back right. They go off shouting “ Ingcel,” *“ The Hostel,”
““The Hostel,” “ Ingcel.” Maine Honeymouth goes with them.
Ingcel and Fergobar cross. Fergobar takes up the Banner of the
Britons. Ingcel makes a motion with his sword. Fergobar goes

off right carrying the standard. Ingcel goes after him.)
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LOMNA DRUTH, FERROGAIN
(The Music of Pipes is heard.)

'_4\ hero W
them
FERROGAIN and
What music is that ?
LOMNA DRUTH
It is unlike earthly music. Amtél:\rvi
FERROGAIN
It is the music of the pipers who go with King Conaire, ).
LOMNA DRUTH L played
The music of the Three Red Pipers from the Elf-mounds. Brothe |
what will you do? / z
FERROGAIN
Unarmed I will dash into the Hostel and my head shall fall before th The hor
King. *
LOMNA DRUTH
I will go down to the sea and I will let the waves overwhelm me. & Come, t
(Lomna goes out left and Ferrogain goes out right. The music continue’ . A
It comes from different direction.  The first of the Red Pipent“Far i1s t
enters from right.) A
THE THREE RED PIPERS. & (The cr
FIRST PIPER (chanting) & e
Great the story ! A Hostel burns! A generous King perishes ! Soon :
shall we ride the horses of Donn Tetscorach, soon shall we ride ti"
the Elf-mounds. Conall,
(The Second Piper enters.)
I founc
1st PIPER
What are the tidings, - brother ? |
28D PIPER There
Great the tidings. Through ancient enchantments a company of niné# ol
has yielded. Soon shall we ride the horses of Donn Tetscorach, §
soon shall we ride back to the Elf-mounds. :
(The Third Piper enters.) Look.
1sT PIPER The |
What are the signs ? =
3rRD PIPER 8 det'u
Great the signs. Destruction of life, sating of ravens, feeding of crows, &
strife of slaughter, wetting of sword-edge, shields with broken bosses & = One .

in hours before sunrise.
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0G.
ALY 1sT PIPER

ro with nine comrades sallied forth from the Hostel. I went before

st huthem and played the music of the pipes, and them I led from battle

2 : fence.
1 g dele 2xp PIPER

Apnother rose and sallied forth with his companions, but I played the
“" pewildering music and led him away.

. 3rp PIPER
. I played such music that the horses broke from the chariots and spread

King Conajre.

the Elf-moungs,

Brothe# confusion around.
¢+ e (Outside one calls “ Cormac Condloingeas )
7 head shaj; fall before ¢ st PIPER
| The horses of Donn Tetscorach await us.
Waves overwhelm me 2ND PIPER

Jht.  The muys Come, brother.

first of g i}C{Cgﬂﬁr}ua{ : 3rD PIPER
4 P’P_‘*ﬁ‘} Far is the place to which we ride to-night.
‘RS, (The three Pipers go off left.)
2) '#  (The cry is heard ““ Cormac, Cormac Condloingeas.” Conall Cernach
5 Ki _ ] enters. He has a broken spear. He calls again “ Cormac
sh Smg Perishes |  ggqp Condloingeas.”” The cry is heard *“ Conall Cernach.” Cormac enters.)
“» S00n shall we rige fo CORMAC.
Conall, is the King safe ?
: CONALL
-’Ll I found myself on the strand and no one with me.
CORMAC
ts a com - There have been enchantments to-night, but no enchantment will draw
s of Donnpa'l{ly of nine me from the defence of my lord.
etscorach, (They turn to the Hostel.)
: CONALL
Look.
CORMAC
The Hostel is on fire.
=5 : j CONALL
S, feeding of crows, Let us go towards the King.
With broken bhosses CORMAC

One comes this way.




CONALL
CORMAC/

Who is he ?

"Tis PBricriu, the satirest,

(BRICRIU enters from right.)

BRICRIU
Good are ye, ye champions of Ulster.

CONALL
What of the King, O Bricriu ?

BRICRIU
The King is slain,

CORMAC
I swear to you that it w
King.
BRICRIU
Show me your shield arm, Cormac.

(Cormac shows his arm.)

BRICRIU
This arm is mangled, maimed, and pierced.

CONALL (showing his wounds). ;

These wounds are not white, old satirest. Still, more can be endured.:

We will fall upon the marauders and wreak vengeance on them. !
BRICRIU

The dawn is coming on the seas, and I see the fleet of the foreigners lifting |

sails to the wind. The Destruction is accomplished. The sovereignty ¢
of Tara is broken and the shame of the men of Ireland will be
Perpetuated,

(MAINE enters.)

MAINE
Champions, ye will not slay me.

I am of the reivers, but it is I who
know the full story of

the Destruction of Da Derga’s Hostel.

CORMAC

Relate to us how the King died.
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reak vengeance on them

: fleet of the forei

‘ ‘ eigners lifti

;lc;mphshed. The soverei;lltlg
c men of Ireland will b)::

the reivers, but it i
, but it is I
- of Da Derga’s I-Ios,t:aul.W]:Lci

5 how the King died.

MAINE
ainst those who were outside the
[ Then Conall Cernach came forth with nine companions

will tell how the reivers prevailed ag

House. ;
and a Piper 1 red W :
House, going through the reivers as the hawk goes through
small birds.
Then Corma

went through the reivers. He broke the rank

returm.
his house
they made,

onslaught.
4 band of men whose dress was of roug

oxhide and who were armed with flails, e

at the be at :
their savage eyes shining through cow’s hair.

and juggl
he went 0
made, but a harper cried out that the peop

the world. Then the harper made sad music, the music of

The giants turned against the King’s company—all perished—

the sword of a reiver cut off the head of the King.
(They stand with heads bowed; a cry is heard).

CORMAC
Who calls ?
THE VOICE
Mac Cecht, the Champion of the King.
CORMAC
What do you bring, Mac Cecht ?
THE VOICE .

The son of the King of Ireland.
(Mac Cecht comes from right carrying the child in his arms.)
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rent before them. He made the circuit of the

He passed through the ranks and he did not return.
¢ Condloingeas came forth, and with him also there was
iper in red. AsS the ship goes through the waves this champion
s, and he did not

Then the man of the Hostel, Da Derga himself, armed
Jolk and came forth. Great and strong was the fight
but they were overpowered by the fierceness of Ingcel’s
Then issued from the house a band terrible to the reivers,
h hair, who had girdles of
ach flail having chains of
iron triple-twisted. They were the giants taken Dby Cuchulainn
leaguerment of Faldal. They went through the reivers,
But Ingcel called out

to them and made terms with them and drew them to his own
cide. It was then that the head of Ferrogain was flung into the
Hostel. The King wept over it. He called in his champion and
ut his little son in charge of Mac Cecht. Then he armed his harpers

ers and cup-bearers, and with the last of the Red Pipers
at of the hostel. Good was the fight the King of Ireland
le of the Elf-mounds
were against the King, because the King's father had torn up the

Elf-mounds in his search for the Queen who had been brought from
defeat.




MAC CECHT

I lift up the child and I hold him with his face towards Tara. O Royal

Child, may’st thou grow in strength so that all strength may flow
towards thee |

(They strike their shields and cry out “ The King of Ireland’s son.”) &

(THE SCENE CLOSES.) 8
NOTE. f

“ The Destruction of Da Derga’s Hostel  was put into this form for the boys of |
St. ENDA’S ScHoOL., It is a dramatic arrangement of the saga “ The Destruction of §

Da Derga’s Hostel.” Conaire, King of Ireland, was fostered with the grandsons of Donn &
Desa, and “ whatever meal was prepared for him, the four of them would go to it. . ,

The same raiment and armour a When he was given .
the Kingship certain prohibition: ibi i
that no rapine should be wron
marauding, and thieved from a man every year for three years.

and brought to Tara. To avoid condemning them to death, the
the seas. The outlaws met Ingcel, a man banishe
with him. The confederates raided Bri
brothers were slain. Ingcel claimed the

Finally they were seized t
King banished them to |
d out of Britain, and made an alliance
tain and in the raid Ingcel’s father and seven

spoil of Ireland as a recompense.
Now Conaire had gone into Thomond to

settle a guarrel between two chiefs, &
thereby breaking one of his prohibitions. On the return to Tara, other prohibitions were .\
broken, and Conaire’s cavalcade journeyed towards the Hostel of Da Derga, ill-omened
figures going with them. In the meantime the pirates had lande » and Ingcel claimed
the spoil of the Hostel as his due, A Spy was sent to the Hostel. Two of the foster-
brothers, Ferrogain and Lomna Druth, were loth to attack, but Fergobar and Ingcel were &
steadfast for the raid. The attack was made, the Hostel was burnt, and the King of |
Tara slain.

The place where the outlaws landed was Fuirbthe, the Merrion Strand of to-day.
The Hostel was situated on the Dodder, probably near the present Donnybrook Bridge.
The date was about the time of Our Lord.

The dramatic version is based on the translation by Whitley Stokes, published
in the Revue Celtigue, Vol. 22, In many of the speeches the actual words of the saga as
translated by Stokes have been used, Something has also been taken from Ferguson's
fine poem ‘“"Conary."

PADRAIC CoLum.
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For Plays in Irish: A Suggestion.

my criticism or the criticism of others will now make the Gaelic Leagut

reform itself, and set about work in a different way, yet my criticisné
is not factious, as it would be if I thought that nothing might possibly
come of it. The workers in the Gaelic League do the work to their
hand ; but they do little to foster the growth of a new literature in Irishi
Most of us agree that if modern Irish had a fine literature,—fine poetry,"
fine drama,—very many who are not now seriously affected by the

propagandist appeals to them to learn Irish would do so, not because

it has patriotic claims or grammatical or philological claims, but @
order to read and know Irish literature, as they learn Italian to read:
Dante and Carducci, or German to read Goethe and Heine,—as somé}
have learned the languages of Mistral and Ibsen to read and understand;
those masters at their true best. Mr. George Moore has said that if he}
had learned Irish, the language would probably now be saved, as hed

might have written such masterpieces in Irish as readers in this and’

other countries could not neglect to study in their original versions.;
Even with knowledge of Mr. Moore’s work, and with the example of}
Mistral before me, I am not certain that alone he could have done alll
that, but his idea is a right idea. If a language has a good literature, it
is certain to be recognised and to have students. Now the Gaelic League®

does little to foster the production of such a literature ; it tries to do§

much, but fails. In the circumstances it could not but fail. Since I
have been interested in Irish I have come to see the possibility of truth®

in Gray’s line about a “ mute inglorions Milton.”

I had learned to
believe that as all men

culture from which literature comes as Burns had, and as some of the
ancient writers had, genius would out. There are no rules for genius, &
but still there is force in that thought of Gray’s, a force that weakens §
Burns had behind him all the®

&
o
)
o
%

the argument in which I believed.
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now have as much chance of acquiring the®

" and such Engl

the model shot

I believe that it would be better for Ireland and for the Irigd
language if instead of the Gaelic League as it is, we had a different thing"
a folk movement in the Gaedhealtacht, a movement coming from fh
West eastward, not an organisation with the official institutions of 5
political propagandist society, with its capital the capital of the Pal
It would, no doubt, be better still to have both things, the folk movemen’
and the League, but there is little chance of that. I do not think tha®
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have done little or nothing towards m
,|.;; have failed in their endeavour,
HIl

Hilfl The pedestals on which models may be set are empty. ]udging' ’FIU,Oe‘
i-; from all but one of the plays sent in for the Oireachtas in 1910, the
il authors have no conception of what a play is. It is unfortunate that the

(I one exception, which was the work of a man who does understand the"
TR craft, and was in its way admirable, ipti
il HIHE

astering their craft, and the}-j..

Cap ™
beann, nar

: uatb.

was of a cosmopolitan description | A ME&D

z not at all so Gaelic in character as several plays written in English ACA ENACTA

it il The others were for the most part stories or essays written in the form@ e 1 o

!. Bl (I of dialogues or catechisms. They had no dramatic Sequence or balance Teopa e n

(e I There is such a thing as stage-craft. The dramatist must learn higle o na o

Il i craft as a dramatist over and above his craft as a writer, and beforer puinnesna

L HE I he begins he must have in him the makings of a dramatist and @ v h4 ma
ii KRN conception of dramatic art. I believe that the people

to whom we must| TEANTATD,

Lt b i look ‘to produce a new Irish literature are young people of theft PAMUEAD 1
[ i | Gaedhealtacht, not people who have lost their Gaelic edge in the Pale, 1 oTo
[FiTHHE I believe that there are enough young Gaelic writers of dramatic talent
". [ || - -— i i rature in Irish, |
I hope soon in this'
chnique of some good plays. Here ¢

(A I put on record a suggestion to the Gaelic League or to some Gaelic &
IR Leaguers. :
(I If a small company of Irish-speaking actors wi i
i or five very good one-act plays from village to village in the most Irish- &
T ] | speaking districts, I am quife sure that within a year we should have
L | the beginning of a good Gaelic dramatic literature. The visits of the &
it (il Abbey Company to Cork and other places have had ; i

Ataroanm
teip an P
tporo 1 N
AT TRear]
TPIeasad
Cinéal Ty

ere sent to take four Seo man «

. results. For plays to be sent on tour I would suggest translations of the §
LR most Irish pieces produced at the Abbey,—Synge’s ““ Riders to the ©
i Sea,” Mr. Yeats's * Kathleen Ni Houlihan,” Lady Gregory’s “ Rising ¢
i i of the Moon ” and * The Workhouse Ward,” and one serious comedy. |

I recommend these translations from English because I know of no |

il | Plays in Irish so well constructed and so well written. [ do not think §

T _ that a group of Gaelic Leaguers from Dublin or elsewhere, going down '-;Z
Ll to some villages in holiday  time, would achieve the object I propose. £
I The actors should be well trained and should form = professional §
(I company, playing again and again in each village. A sum of money &
R corresponding to the salary of one organiser, along with the money at &
[ present spent on Oireachtas prizes, would go far towards financing §
It | the company for the first year.

1l A folk movement in the Gaedhealtacht would certainly have given &
i us a distinctive literature : now T think this touring company is the best & Tap
i thing to fall back upon,

Sleannc,
THOMAS MacDonaGH.
|
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Dawn.MuﬁQ

When in the forenoon of the year

The dawn comes over the ridge of the earth
I hear glad music faint and clear,

Singing day’s birth,

Its dear delight thrills the dawn through
With melody like a strange lay

Of country birds
And of the May.

and morning dew,

I love to hear the first cock crow,
And then the twitter in the eaves,

To gaze upon the world below
Through green rose-leaves ;

And see the white mist

melt away,

And watch the sleepless sheep come out

Under the trees that
One cuckoo’s shout.

The happy music faint
Is not of these or of
Though in the forenoon
It brings day’s birth.

hear all day

and clear
the earth,
of the year

Though its delight thrills the dawn through
With melody like an olg lay
Of country birds and morning dew,

And of the May.
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A Day with the Gauchos.

The sun is getting hot; the sky is cloudless. The dew is rising
from the grass under the heat, like steam from a kettle. The sheep
in the corral are blowing and are beginning to look for shelter from the
glaring sun.

No sign of life from the Estancia yet. The peons should be up by
now. The sheep know this. They are looking every now and
then towards the mud huts where the peons sleep. This time something
draws their attention. A door opens and a man comes out, with a bridle
on his arm, yawning and stretching. He makes his way to where a
horse is hobbled. € removes the hobbles, puts on the bridle, mounts,
and rides over to the corral. He hitches his horse to a stake. Another
man comes out. He too goes over to the corral.

“ Pedro,” he shouts, “ don’t let the sheep out yet. We’ll want one
for to-day. The dogs finished one last night, confound them.”

“ Bueno Sefior, I'll catch one and leave it here. Juan will be out
soon. He can kill it. I have to bring up the horses.”

“ Very well, hurry up now. We have a lot of work to do to-day.”
He goes back again.

Pedro goes into the corral, and looks over the sheep for a minute
or two. He selects a fine fat one, catches it, ties its four feet with the
hobbles, and leaves it there. He then takes down the poles which
close the entrance. The sheep rush out, pell-mell : jostling, tumbling,
buck-jumping, out they come, a good thousand of them or more.
They race for the pasture, and begin to graze ravenously.  Pedro
mounts his horse and rides away driving them before him.

A man is approaching the corral. He is a typical Gaucho, short,
sinewy, well set; elastic rather than strong. A swarthy complexion,
black hair, and piercing black eyes. His dress is picturesque. The
trousers are very loose, in fact at first sight they appear like a skirt.
A red cotton sash knotted at the side holds them up. His facon or
dagger, which he is never without, can be seen projecting below the
sash at his hip. He wears short top boots with enormous spurs which
clank when he moves. His short tight-fitting jacket sets off his square
shoulders to advantage. The gaudy handkerchief knotted round his
neck and the broad-brimmed sombrero pulled over his eyes give him
that fearless expression which is characteristic of the Gaucho,

-
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{fe carries the sheep left by Pedro to the shade near the Estancia,
pere the sheep are always killed. A couple of uprights joined on top
W crossbar make an excellent frame for hanging meat. With his
]{;en-@dge‘i facon he cuts the sheep’s throat and lets it bleed for a while.
Then with 2 couple of sharp prods and quick slashes he skins and guts
¢ finally hanging it by the hind legs on the frame.
% A1l 'the other peons are lolling around in the shade outside the
eal room. _Some, having finished their breakfast, are smoking
cigarettes. Others are still sucking mate and discussing last night’s

SPEEC Where’s Pedro? " says a burly fellow leaning against a tree.
Not that he cares where he is, but just to show that he is awake and
cober in spite of all the caefia he drank the previous night.

« He’s gone for the horses,” says a tall lanky individual who seems
{oth to part with his mate gourd, although he has the bottom nearly
_eucked out of it. But he possesses a strong imagination.

« He's a long time away. They must be down at the lagunas ;
when they get down there it's not an easy job to get ‘em up, I can tell you.”

«Ugh! who'd mind you ? "’ says the burly one. “ But listen, here
they come.”’

“He is right. A sound like the rumble of distant thunder, the
_tinkle of the madrina’s bell, and the horses come galloping, kicking,
neighing, and biting. The madrina first,—she is easily distinguished
by the bell round her neck. She heads straight for the horse corral.
The rest follow. Pedro helps them in with well-directed cuts of his whip.
When they are all in, Pedro, guiding his horse with his knees, sidles him
ap to the gate, then without dismounting closes it.

He rides up to the Estancia. The major-domo meets him.

« Hello, Pedro,” says he, “ what kept you so long?”

« Beg pardon, Sefior, but the wire over Casa Blanca side is cut, and
the horses were gone to the deuce when I got down there.”

« Better go and tell somebody to ride down and mend it.”

“ They are all coming now, Sefior.”

« Well, Pedro, go in and get your breakfast. Hurry out again.
We'll want you.”

Pedro hurries in to get his breakfast.

“ Gomez and Sancho,” says the major-domo speaking to two peons
who are passing, “ geta horse each and ride down to Casa Blanca side and
mend the wires there. You can skin the dead sheep on your way back.”’

They catch a -horse each and saddle it, and leaping lightly into
the saddle gallop back along the fresh trail of the horses.

Turning to the rest of the peons who are standing by, the major-
domo continues, “ We'll have to tame some of these poltros to-day and
brand the foals. Have you all got your lassos there, boys ? ”

“ i, Sefior,” they all answer.
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“ Bueno, in you g0 ;
present. Look here, Paulo
the madrina ?

“ Si, Sefior.”

I think you may as well catch him. You can help him, Antonio_”

Paulo and Antonio make ready their lassos. Then, their lassos in
‘their right hands, twirling them round their heads, they advance
towards the bronco. First they separate him from the other horses,
The bronco, not liking the appearance of the two men, tries to regain
his comrades. But Paulo, judging his distance at a glance, shoots his
right arm. The long noose swishes through the air and lands under
the bronco’s hind legs. The moment the lasso touches the ground,
Paulo, with a quick upward jerk, catches the horse’s legs. The bronco
tumbles over on his side. Then Antonio, quick as a flash, throws his
lasso and catches the beast’s forelegs. Two other peons now bring a
saddle and bridle. After a short struggle they manage to put on the
bridle. .

Antonio next removes his lasso from the horse’s forelegs. Paul
slackens the strain on his and loosens one of the hindlegs, still keeping
the other secure. The bronco gets up and shakes himself. Antonio
prevents him from biting by holding the bridle securely, and Paulo
from kicking by keeping the hindleg up off the ground.

you can leave your gears outside for the
» do you see that bronco over there near

The saddle the Gauchos use is altogether different from the European- |

saddle.  Instead of being in one piece, like the European one, it is in
several parts,

First they put an ordinary saddle cloth on the horse, a dried §

sheepskin next; then two leather cylinders, about eighteen inches
long and a couple of inches in diameter, stuffed with horse hair or straw
and joined at each end by leather thongs. These give the saddle its
shape. They secure them with a cowhide girth about six inches wide,

softer and woollier than the first, and cover the whole with a fine leather
cloth. They fasten these by a long narrow girth.

Paulo now cautiously frees the lasso from the beast’s leg. Then
he advances to mount him. He experiences some difficulty at first,
but at length succeeds in mounting.

The horse stands perfectly still for a minute, Suddenly he springs
forward and gallops at top speed for fifty yards, then stops dead in his
tracks, lowers his head, kicking his heels in the air at the same time.

But Paulo is too well accustomed to this ruse to be beaten by 1t.
He leans back in the saddle and pulls up the animal’s head. Beaten
in that passage, the bronco tries another dodge. He circles round,
plunging and kicking. Paulo sticks to him like a leech. The horse
makes up his mind to rid himself of the man. He stops circling f'md
gallops round and round the corral twisting and writhing himself int0
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The bronco gathers all his remaining strength for a last effort.
He rushes away again, suddenly stops, and springs straight into the air
grching his back like a bow. Paulo, half expecting this, throws himself
forward, saving himself in time. The bronco is tame. He stands stock
otill. Streams of sweat pour down his flanks. Paulo dismounts, and
removes the saddle and bridle. The horse rejoins his comrades.

The rest of the peons are also busy, some taming poltros, others
pranding foals. Pedro, who is out again, helps to brand. Two peons
are holding a foal by lassos which catch the fore and hindlegs. Pedro
heats his brand at a log fire; when red hot he presses it against the
foal's flank. There is a hissing and frizzling sound, a smell of burning
hair, as the brand touches the animal’s skin. Pedro takes away the
brand, and there remain two letters, the initials of the owner.

The sun is at its zenith. It glares down with intense fury. Every-
thing shrivels under its fierce rays. The earth is hard and dry. Gaping
cracks appear in the ground. Not a breeze disturbs the stillness, not
a breath. It is the Siesta hour.

The peons let the horses out of the corral, and then seek the
shadiest spot in which to sleep.

Sancho and Antonio are hurrying back. Before them on their
saddles they have four or five bloody sheepskins. Riding to a wire fence

' pefore the Estancia they spread them on it. Unsaddling their horses,

they hobble them under the shade. Then they too lie down to sleep.

The heat is growing less. A breeze is blowing. Evening is drawing
near. One by one the peons wake up, and make their way to the meal
room with their gears under their arms. They leave them outside and
enter. Five or six of them take the mate gourds which are spread on
the table, put in some mate (or Paraguayan tea as it is called some-
times), and fill them with boiling water. Each man then.produces his
sucker and drinks his mate, sucking it through the sucker, and eating
biscuits with it.

When they have had enough, they hand the gourd to other men.
They finish their meal, and then smoke two or three cigarettes each,
chatting and joking the while.

The major-domo comes to the door. “ Juan,” he says, “it’s time
to bring up the cows. Pedro, you'd better bring up the sheep too.”

" Both men go out and, taking their gears with them, saddle their
orses,

In half an hour Juan comes back with the cows. Two of the other
men are waiting for him. As soon as the cows come up they go.over
with their stools and buckets and milk them. When they finish milking
they bring the milk in to the Estancia. The cows make their way
back, grazing slowly.

L1
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Pedro now comes up with the sheep. They go into the corral. Pedro
closes the gate after them, unsaddles his horse and lets him go, thep
goes toward the Estancia.

All the men are sitting round a log fire on skulls of horses and
cattle. Pedro draws one over and joins them at the fire. _
+ A side of a sheep is roasting on a spit over the embers. Two
props support the spit, so that the meat can be turned according as one
part is roasted. The meat roasted, one of the men lifts the spit and
sticks it in the ground. Each man cuts a slice of the juicy mutton
with his facon. No such thing as a fork. If the slice is too big for a
mouthful, he cuts it again, gripping one end in his teeth and the other
in his left hand.

The sun is setting. Night is falling,—there is no twilight on the
Pampas. The prairie dogs and foxes leave their lairs in search of food.
Their bark is heard from time to time. An owl flits in and out through
the tall eucalyptus trees, uttering her weird cry at intervals. A bat,
attracted by the fire, flies down and hovers over it and then flutters
away again.

The meal finished, the men smoke a couple of cigarettes, play a few " !

games of cards or dice, and then retire to rest.

EAMONN BULFIN,

The cars run rattling down the hill,
As up the hill walk I ;

And they go fast, and faster still
The moon goes in the sky ;—

And yet ’tis I go fastest till
The day I stop and die.

THOMAS MACDONAGH.
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The Old Man and His Stick.

As I was going up the road
I met a man with a heavy load;

* And he had this load tied up in a sack,

And he had this sack upon his back.

And he was long and he was thin,

And his eyes were small and sunken in ;

And in his hand he held a stick,

And if he caught you a good strong lick,
He'd knock you down as dead as a brick
With his stick.

And on dark nights along the road

With his stick he would probe and prod,
And I pity you then if you were near,
For he’d cafch you by the lobe of the ear,
And he’d set you roaring half a year,
He'd give you a thrashing so severe

With his stick.

And when down the village street he’d go,
With his stick in his hand and walking slow,
Then the children around would dance with glee,
Just because he was bent at the knee;

And his shoulders were round,

And he stooped to the ground;

Then all of a sudden he’d shout aloud,

And turn and face the laughing crowd;
Then he’d aim a savage blow at one,
Making the laugher’s fingers numb,

And nearly breaking the poor lad’s thumb
With bis stick.

Now poor old Ben is dead and gone,

For he died one night on the vicar’s lawn,—

He died in the night without turning a hair,

And was buried next day in the churchyard there,
With his stick. .

WALTER HOUSTON.




Desmond O0’Ryan : His House.

If, like the famous Three Monks of old, I could retire from the
world and choose a dwelling-place, I should turn my back on Dublin
and go towards the hills. There, in a well-wooded and elevated place,
would be my abode, not too far from the town, but remote enough from
it to be able to admire it.

And surely the town looks best at a distance. The view of it from
the hills on an autumn evening is not unpleasant. Round one streches
an expansive slope, covered with bracken, heather, or furze, studded
here and there with grey moss-speckled boulders, and surrounded by low
stone walls which cross over and scale the neighbouring hills.

From the wooded hollow below comes the sound of bells and voices.
At times a cloud of smoke will emerge from the tree-tops, followed
by the sharp rushing noise of a passing train. In the remote fields cattle
are grazing peacefully. Small dark figures run up the mountain side
endeavouring to collect reluctant horses which always elude them.

Howth stands out starkly amid the windings and dimnesses of the
Bay. A mist of smoke hangs over the roofs and red-brick chimneys of the
city, from which comes a low, an almost inaudible, hum. '

Only after the evening chades into nightfall does one get 2 really
distinct view of the city. A ring of lights commences to spring up on
all sides, away among the trees at first, some blinking methodically out
above the sea, others skirting the city’s fringe, standing high up from
the quay sides and casting weird, long reflections in the black slow-heaving
water, at last entering the city and boldly flinging a blaze of defiance
at the dark sky.

Then one admires, yet dislikes Dublin. Down among those lights
one knows that Talbot Street, O'Connell Street, and the North Wall are.
One remembers the Ringsend tram, and the sad contentedness, the wild
humour, and grim outspokenness which distinguish its inside passengers.
Even the Abbey Theatre and the National Library do not seem alluring.

So let the house be built among the hills. As to the kind of house.
A modern or an old fashioned one ? Neither | But one of unique plan
entirely devised by my judicious beauty-loving friends.

I am not sure as to the exact details, but there must be one large
general hall, a tower on the roof, and a moderate library. A pleasant
company of my friends would meet me in the large hall when they
felt disposed to see me Or I them.
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The Making of Athletes,

IN the last issue of Ax MacaoMu we wrote in
reference to our victories and defeats in the
football field : ** Before the season is over
we hope to show that hurling remains tje
game of Sgoil Eanna.” In this, as in other
matters, we have more than kept our word.
We play football, but we are emphatically a
hurling™ School. By speaking our owa
Ia.nguage (and many of us are native speakers
of Irish), by studying it and Irish istory,
by wearing the Irish kilt, by our plays in

practice and love of our national astimes,
too, have been powerful factors. Never was
it more clearly seen what a fascination the
grand game of hurling has for the youthful
Irish mind. During the last term we practised
hurling morning, noon, and evening, never

wearying of it, improving steadily, indeed
rapidly, in the finer points of the game ;
growing quick and sure to catch and strike,
This feature of the game we adopted from
the methods of that brilliant hurling team
that now four times, almost in succession,
has brought to the Suir and N ore the honours
of the All-Ireland Hurling Final, i
praises are written in * The Gaels of Moon-
dharrig,” from the preface to which we quote :
‘“Long ago the writer learned from the
hurlers the secret of the game—to be swift
to strike when the chance came—never to

against the fiercest and mogt overwhelmin

onslaughts. When victorious to be kindly
and modest, when bruised and beaten,
cheerfully to make the best of it! Not bad
rules these, even for the more serioys conflict
of Life,”

We preferred skill and Speed to strength,
learned one another's play, and knew how
far we could depend on each Player. On no
account did we tolerate slowness, whether
pressed or not, always believing the faster
our play the more bewildering it is to our
opponents; at times spreading out, and
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again uniting in one determin_ed rush, so often

with Eamonn Bulfin

leading the charpe,

bearing down all opposition and carrying the

ball in triumph thr

ough the posts.

Unlucky the forward who, by sending wide,
spoiled a combined effort at scoring. Amongst
other things he was told that he should rather
have left the ball untouched, or passed back

to a comrade.
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prevent long

too, we placed our wing for-
end-line, with instructions to
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we had.
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ur victories
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branch of the play.
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True, we
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few, and served g useful purpose.
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need for thoughtful Ppractice,

We learned

to persevere bravely, and not to be dis-
Couraged ; that, no matter what the cause

may be, it can
persevere firml

be won by true men who

During the first half of the year we devoted
our energies mainly to football. Most of our

boys had come

football was played.

from districts where Gaelic
Accordingly our
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of the game by
and neat play.
of our numerous

their courage, combination,
The best known as a result
matches are Bulfin, Cronin,

and Burke, Equally strong was our back

division. With
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and Conroy, we could cope with any attack.
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especially in football, for he is a Dolphins, and there was no age limit. We
fielded our strongest team, but on lining up

victory, J
stron and well-trained player, and one could f - ]
;ot easily choose between him, MacGarvey, it was evident that the Dolphins were
Bulfin, and Fraher. At midfield good work heavier.
was done also by John McDermott, Fred Play commences at 12,30 p.m. and our
o'Doherty, and others. Yet it remains for backs are called on to defend. Conroy
4s to strengthen that part of our team, and catches ~well—his towering height always
we intend to do so. giving him a great advantage in this respect
S and sends to O'Doherty at midfield.

otes and criticisms are set down
is fouled, but the free goes for

here in the hope that our youthful footballers O’Doherty
and hurlers will be encouraged and instructed nought. ~ The ball is played back to our
by them, and prepared for more strenuous territory, and Delany and O’Doherty again

effect a clearance. Our forwards have

These 1
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O often contests Auring the opening seasom,
Flarge, especially as we have just succeeded in possession, but they are too light for the
ing the wtablishing a system of Leinster Inter- opposing backs, and Jerome Cronin is
‘ College Championships, in which Sgoil Eanna , com elled to send over. Frank Connolly,
g wide, must render a good account of itself. on the back, saves well, but the ball comes
Tongst ] Besides friendly matches, our under- to him again, and he is held. The Dolphins |
dl‘a.ther .1 seventeen teams played for the Minor bring the ball to our posts, and Fraher sends to i
back | Championship in hurling and football, and in  the side line. On the throw in, the Dolphins |
' hurling we entered teams under seventeen  SCOrIe the first point, and quickly follow it '
1g fors | and under fifteen for the Minor League. up with three others. Our boys now see the I
lons. to ! = Our Senior Footballers got into the necessity of getting possession of the ball I
E' and | Championship Final for the medals, but were on delivery, and Burke comes down to help. I
eague | | beaten by the O'Tooles at Croydon Park. There is a rush by Burke, Delany, O'Doherty,
narked Our Senior Hurlers were beaten by the and MacGarvey, resulting in a point for
ot ' Davises in a great match in the Minor Sgoil Eanna. Presently our goal-keeper is |
o6 ) | Championship Final. ontwitted by the Dolphins’ full forward. I
bk 4 Our under-fifteen Hurlers, however, were A free is taken by Delany, who sends well it
thIe | "never beaten. In a long series of matches up, and a point is scored. Conroy saves i
: its ¢ against the best juvenile teams in Dublin well.  This is Ere-em'meutly one of the (i H
E:‘a‘ke | they were successful every time; the matches in which the O'Dohertys play a
n o | O'Tooles and the Kevins, commonly regarded ~ grand game. Vincent now passes to R
T | . as the most formidable teams in the metro- MacGarvey for a point. The Dolphins score IR
e { ' polis, went down before them ; and the Lord  another point, an during the last ten minutes N
a.ti’vele : ] Edwards giving them a walk-over in the of the first half the play is kept well within il 1y
or wy | Final, Frank Burke’s team won for St. ° the Dolphins’ fifty yards line, and a point [t 1
e wa.e -! Enda's pride of place among all the juvenile each is added to our score by MacGarvey, i
aarneg ' ' hurling teams of Dublin. It was a great Cronin, and Burke, leaving the score:— {1
e dis ] achievement in our first year in the League. Dolphins .. 1 goal 8 pionts. i
ca.uge | pla.gl;il. following are accounts of matches Sgoil Eanna 9 5 points. | |
WG SENIOR FOOTBALL. After the interval O'Doherty and (it
voted Scorr EANNA v. DOLPHINS McDermott are seen clcai:lril useful work at
A g IL: SLANTA. 6. . centre, with the result that Sgoil Eanna
aalic 1 On Sunday, 13th March, we played in the press, but the ball goes wide. In spite of the
- otk | Pheenix Park our first match after the efforts of Emher. Fegan, Conroy, and others,
aieds Christmas holidays. The month of February the Dolphins assert themselves and score a
lewer had been rather severe for outdoor games, goal and a point. For eight minutes there
2 Hon so there was gladness in our hearts as we 1S a great exhibition of football. The ball
‘esult' tra.velled to the Park on that bright Sunday t;avels up and down the field, but neither
onin in the early Spring. All our boarders came side can score. Sgoil Eanna are awarded a
back | to enjoy the outing and the match, as they free. With a well-directed shot the ball is
sgan | didonall subsequent occasions. From Easter at the Dolphins’ goal, and excitement runs
Seok. | till Summer there was not a Sunday but we high as Sgoil Eanna find the posts for a
thall I  played an out match either at the Pheenix major. The Q’Dohertys and O'Toole give a
On or at Croydon Park. These matches fostered taste of their quality, and end with a minor.
ert that spirit of comradeship and of interest Play is even during the remainder of the
s tg in the School cherished at Sgoil Eanna. time—point answering to point. MacGarvey
This match was a football friendly with the is prominent, assisted by O'Toole and Cronin,
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but the ball goes to the side line. The
Dolphins receive and press for a score, but
our Juniors manifest their pride and con-
fidence when Maurice clears. Now O’'Toole
has the ball and scores a soaring point.
The Dolphins score again, and MacGarvey
gets another well-earned point. Cronin has
a chance and, always sure, does not fail to
add a minor. Conroy, Delany, and Fraher are
challenged, and the Dolphins raise the white
flag. . Tuohy sends to MacGarvey who
performs certain turns round his man, and
scores a point from the side-line. The kick-
out is watched by Tuohy and Burke, who
send well up, but to no purpose. Again the
Dolphins score, and the play is well contested
till the final whistle sounds a truce, and the
referee declares the score:
Dolphins 2 goals 12 points.
Sgoil Eanna 1 goal 10 points.

The play was fast and vigorous, and each
player was well proved. Nothing could give
us greater pleasure than the well-sustained
efforts of our boys to carry off the laurels
even from a stronger and winning team.
Far from going to pieces against a bigger team,
each one played a cool, determined game
to the end. Notably on one other occasion,
in the hurling final against the Davises, our
boys deserved similar commendation.

SENIOR FOOTBALL.
ScorL EANNA v. DAVISES.

On Sunday, April 10th, our Seniors played
the Davis football team on No. 1 Ground,
Pheenix Park. The match resulted in a win
for Sgoil Eanna on the score :—

Sgoil Eanna 4 goals 6 points
Davises 2 goals 11 points.

At one o’clock the referee has the teams
lined up, and the Davises are the first to break
away. Fraher sends them to the right about,
and within the first two minutes Burke draws
first blood, raising the white flag for Sgoil
Eanna. On being kicked out, the ball is
again in possession of our forwards, but goes
wide. During the next seven minutes both
teams settle down in earnest to their work,
and we are treated to a fine exhibition of u
and down play. Each player marks his
man, and contributes his best to the success
of his team. This bout ends in a goal for the
Davises through their full forward. The
ball travels up the field and at once Bulfin
replies with a goal for Sgoil Eanna, to which
he quickly adds a point. Now Carroll, for
the Davises, leads up to a point. Bulfin gets
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another chance and bangs through for a goal,
The Davises, per O'Brien and Carroll, storm
our posts, and are now leading by a point
when O’'Doherty from midfield passes to
Bulfin for the equaliser. Fraher is hard
pressed and concedes a fifty from which
O’Brien scores an easy point. But O’Doherty,
Burke, and Bulfin send to Cronin who agam
equalises. The Davises are now attacking,
Crowley saves well, and the whistle leaves us
even (—

Sgoil Eanna

2 goals § points,
Davises ..

2 goals 5 points,

All display a keen interest in the play
during the second half, and though the
Davises cannot be denied their six points,
the deadly accuracy of Cronin's shots for
goals leaves us winners by the narrow margin
of one point.

On the throw in, Fred O'Doherty,
Kavanagh, and Goodwin play to Cronin,
who raises the green flag amidst ringing
cheers. Play at midfield ensues. The Davis
forwards are doing well during the second half,
and send in two points from loose play near
the fifty yards line. A powerful kick-off
by Conroy is held by O'Doherty who sets his
forwards going, and the green flag is again
floating for Sgoil Eanna.

‘We are leading by four points, and great is
our excitement when the Davises score twice.
Our backs are giving a good account of them-
selves. Soon a high point is scored for us
from the right wing. The Davises are making
desperate efforts and are rewarded with two
points, but the whistle blows, and we are the
happy winners.

Sgoil Eanna

4 goals 6 points.
Davises ..

2 goals 11 points.

SENIOR HURLING.
Scoi. EANNA v. CROKES.

On the following Sunday we were to meet
the Crokes in a match for the hurling
Championship. We played nothing but
hurling that week, and, in addition to our
ordinary recreation time, we got a special
half-holiday for a practice match. We
foresaw our contest on the 17th would be a
strenuous one, and we were not disappointed.
The Crokes’ team included players that were
evidently illegal, and though we were defeated
by five points, on appealing to the Dublin
County Committee, we were awarded the
match. In our opinion this was the best of
all the matches we played during the year,
and one of the most interesting. We often
won by large margins, sometimes having over
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fifty points to our credit. Such victories
do not bring out all that is best in a team,
though in our case they proved the vast
superiority of our under-fifteen selection.

This match, which was played on the
Hurling Ground, Pheenix Park, was noted
for the general excellence of our Senior Hurling
team, and the brilliant play of Fraher and
Bulfin ; also for the manly spirit in which it
was played to a finish by our boys.

There was a large number of spectators
when the ball was thrown in. The speed of
the players in getting to their places and
their rather neat style of hitting gave early
evidence of a great match. Bulfin, perhaps
the fastest of the players, hewed his way
through the opposing backs and swept
under the goal-bar for a major. The ball
comes well up field, and the Crokes swarm
into our territory. Twice our cul baire,
Kavanagh, saves, but the Crokes’ screeb is
again in possession, and hits a lightening
shot through. Fraher sends a mighty stroke,
over eighty yards, down the field." Burke
swings it on to Bulfin who again rushes in from
the left and scores a point. The delivery is
well attended to by John McDermott and
Fred O'Doherty who beats his man and
passes to Goodwin and Bulfin along our
strong left wing. Callaghan saves, and the
ball goes to the side-line. Up and down the
ballis played. The Crokes geta point for each
of the three we score. or the remaining
ten minutes the Crokes keep the ball in our
ground, and add three minors, one off a
fifty. Fegan, Conroy, Connolly and Delany
proved their merit during the pressure, and
repeatedly cleared for Fraher who sent
splendidly down the field. The score at the
end of the first half was :—

1 goal 6 points.
1 goal 3 points.

Crokes ’
Sgoil Eanna

But the second half was particularly
Fraher’s. He then effected his most daring
clearances, striking the ball in a manner
worthy of an all-Ireland player, and winning
the admiration of all the onlookers. During
the first ten minutes the Crokes score two
goals and a point. For the remainder of the
time our boys remain in possession. We send
Fegan down among the forwards, and run
up five points. The score at full time was .

Crokes 3 goals 7 points.
Sgoil Eanna 1 goal 8 points.
Callaghan, Slater, Mills and Kennedy

played well for the Crokes.

" WA e el tanal
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SENIOR FOOTBALL CHAMPIONSHIP
FINAL.

SeoiL Eanna v. O'TooLEs.

The final for the medals in the under-
seventeen football Championship was played
by us against the O'Tooles on unday, 23rd
April, at Croydon Park. The day wae
showery, and a strong wind blew. Play
commenced at 11.30 a.m., but the high wind
and wet pitch rendered good football
imPossible.

Sgoil Eanna got the ball and tried forascore.
But Smith foils our efforts, and soon his
team get a goal.  The kick-out by Delany
is blocked by the O’Tooles, and a point
results. Conroy sends well out, and
McDermott and the O’'Dohertys show
they are not discouraged by the big score
standing against them. There are too man
frees in this match. O’Doherty is fouled,
and from the free the ball comes up field.
The O'Tooles relieve and pass to their forwards
who score a minor. Fraher makes some of
his best saves, but another minor completes
the O'Tooles’ score.

O’Tooles
Sgoil Eanna

During the second half our forwards seem
too eager, and lose some chances. Cronin
saves us from disgrace by getting a point,
and the final score leaves the O'Tooles
winners,

O'Tooles -+ 2 goals 7 points,

Sgoil Eanna ; 1 point.

It may be remembered that we beat the
O’Tooles before Christmas, and that in this
match some of our Senior team were unable
to play. Their places were taken by boys
under fifteen. :

To have got into the finals in the Hurling
and Football Minor Championships was in
itself an achievement. We could not have
been expected to win them, playing, as we
were, boys against young men. But in
Juvenile Hurling, as”already recorded, we
had it all our own way.

JUNIOR HURLING.
ScorL EANNA v. LorD EDWARDS.

Our under-fifteen hurling team played a
friendly with the Lord Edwards at No. 2
Ground on Sunday, 1st May.

Our Juveniles are a strong, even team,
and win by tremendous scores. They have
never been defeated, and are proud of their
unbeaten record. Some of them will
strengthen our Senior teams next year.

I

2 goals 3 points.
Nil.




MacGavock was our full forward, and, in less
time than it takes to tell it, he had scored
a goal. Dowling and Burke send back the
ball to him for a point—followed by another,
per O'Toole, from the right wing.” Matters
look well with us, but a free to the Lord
Edwards ends in a point. The Lord Edwards
keep up the pressure, but Goodwin easily
saves, and sends to Burke, who meets the
ball in the air, and passes to O’'Toole for a
point, ~The Lord }gdwarcls score another,
A grand bout of passing by Cronin, O’Kelly,
and O'Toole, finds MacGavock sunning
himself, and Colm is angry at the opportunity
lost. To atone for this, point after point is
Filed on, John Power hitting in from the
eft and Moore being responsible for one

score. At half-time the teams were :
Sgoil Eanna 1 goal 7 points.
Lord Edwards 4 points,

For the rest the play was nearly all on our
side. Our boys were far better hurlers—
better at catching and hitting, and showing
more combination. The final score was :

Sgoil Eanna 3 goals 20 points.

Lord Edwards 2 goals 5 points.

Dillon played best for Lord Edwards,

JUNIOR HURLING LEAGUE.
ScoiL EANNA v. WoLFE ToONEs.

On Sunday, 8th May, our under-fifteen
hurling team played their first League match
against the Wolfe Tones, and won by a
comfortable margin.

Heavy showers were falling, and a strong
wind blowing. We lined u punctually, as
usual, at one o’clock on the EIur].ing Ground.
The spin of the coin gave the very great
advantage of the wind to our Captain, who
ordered his men to keep well up the field and
malke a large score while they had the chance.
Bravely did they respond, but we were all
surprised when the first whistle went after
twenty minutes’ play. We knew we could
give the Wolfe Tones the wind for the hour
and beat them, so we did not care,

The second period lasted forty minutes,
play being suspended for a time owing to a
shower of hail.

The ball is in, and the Wolfe Tones are off.
They get a fifty from Goodwin, but
MacGinley, our renowned custodian, saves
to Colm, Power (who is playing back to-day),
O’Kelly, Burke, and MacGavock, right
through for a goal. Again Burke sends in,

and a goal is lost, but MacGavock will not
be denied a score, and, on a pass from Moore,
meets and sends shoulder-high for a major.
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O’Doherty, who, though somewhat off-colour
to-day, is far too good for any of his opponents,
lifts the ball and sends in a long one that just
misses the uprights. The Wolfe Tones
attack, Goodwin slips in the act of saving,
Conway robs him of the ball and raises the
white flag. O’Doherty and Burke pass to
each other. They are supreme at midfield,
MacGavock fails, but O’Toole, who is rapidly
improving, sends in a point. Burke catches
and sends a few inches over the goal bar,
Burke never hits high or wide. A fifty to the
Wolfe Tones makes Conor busy, but nothing
comes of it. The score is :

L E
Sgoil Eanna 2 goals 2 points,
Wolfe Tones 1 point.

On changing sides the play is more even.
Burke soon scores a goal and O’'Toole a point.
The Wolfe Tones are much encouraged by
their supporters, and from good play make a
goal and some high points. ~ Burke has
another point in a downpour. Play ceases
for a time, and then we add two points, and
the Wolfe Tones one. . Final score :

Sgoil Eanna 3 goals 6 points.
Wolfe Tones 1 goal 8 points.

SENIOR HURLING LEAGUE.
ScorL Eanna v. Worre TonEs.

We played our first match in the under-
seventeen Hurling League on Sunday, 15th
May on No. 2 Ground. When we arrived in
the Park rain commenced to fall, and
continned throughout the first half. The

match was then awarded to us on the score, ..

sixteen points to one.

During the half hour the ball scarcely left
the Wolte Tones’ ground, and Bulfin, Fegan,
Burke, and O’Toole, had a surfeit of scoring.
On a truce being sounded, we went home
satisfied with our victory of sixteen points to
one,

JUNIOR HURLING.
ScoiL Eanwa v. DAvIsEs.

At 4.0 p.m. on Saturday, 21st May, our
Junior Hurlers played a friendly with the
Davises. We were requested to put on &
very young team, and did so. The evening
was very fine and we thoroughly enjoyed the
match, which was a good one. Great praise
is due to E. MacGinley, Power, Joyce, and
MacGavock.

The ground was very long for boys of such
tender years, and great efforts were require
to bring the ball from one goal to the other.
The all-whites were bent on rivalling the
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defeating the Davises by forty-seven points
to one. In nearly every detail this match
was a repetition of the Kevins’ disaster.

FINAL JUNIOR HURLING LEAGUE.
Sgor. EANNA v. LorD EDWARDS.

This match was fixed for 25th September,
but the Lord Edwards gave us a walk-over,—
and the medals.

These “were our teams during the year i—

SENIOR FOOTBALL.
J. Fegan
M. Fraher. §. MacGarvey.
F. Connolly. P. Conroy. A. Goodwin,
V. O'Doherty. D. O'Connor. P. Delany. C. Naughton.
J. McDermott. M. Kavanagh.
F, O'Doherty. B. O'Toole.
E. Bulfin (Capt.).
J. Cronin.
Subs.—W. Bradley, M. Staunton, S McDermott,
W. Sweeny.

SENIOR HURLING.

F, Burke.

C. MacGinley.
J. Fegan. M. Fraher (Capt.),
F. Connolly. P. Delany. P. Conroy.

V. O'Doherty. D. O’Connar. C. Naughten, J. Mchermott.

M. Kavanagh. A, Goodwin
F. O'Doherty. B. O'Toole.
F. Burke, E. Bulfin.
J, Cronin.

Subs.—W. Bradley, M. Staunton, S. McDermott,
W, Sweeny.

JUNIOR HURLING.
(Leaders of Dublin Minor League, Division B.)

C. MacGinley.
C. Naughton., A, Goodwin.
J. Cronin. W. Sweeny. S. McDermott.
M. Staunton. M. Kavanagh. J. Dowling. B. Joyee.
B. O’Toole. F. O’'Doberty.
A. Cole. F. Burke (Capt.)
U. Moore J. Power.
E. MacGavock.

Subs.—E. MacGinley, V. O'Tocle, H. Buckley,
and M. O'Kelly

SGOIL EANNA ANNUAL SPORTS.
TUESDAY, 24TH May, 1910.

The most favourable atmospheric condi-
tions prevailed at our Annual Sports, which
were held on Tuesday, 24th May.

Some weeks previously the House Com-
mittee had met and decided on the date,
events, and other details. On the 2lst they
found themselves in possession of some
prizes presented by friends, and a large prize-

fund from which several beautiful prizes were
purchased. Many a Meeting of greater
pretensions would have to yield the palm to
us for the excellent design and workmanship
of our gold and silver medals, and the pleasing
variety of our other prizes. Our sports were
well organised and well conducted. No
wonder they were so successful.

The following Clar, with rules and entries
in Irish, was gone through:—

I. 100 yards (Junior).
1I. 100 yards (Semior).
III. 100 yards (Junior), Semi-Final.
IV. 100 yards (Senior), Final
V. Slinging 28 lbs.
VI. 100 yards (Junior), Final.
VII. Long Jump.
VIII. 220 yards (Senior).
IX. 220 yards (Junior).
X. 220 vards (Senior), Final
XI. Mile Race.

INTERVAL.

XII, 440 yards. :
XI1II. Pushing 28 1bs.
XIV. Siamese Race.
XV. 880 yards.
XVI. High Jump.
XVII. Obstacle Race.
XVIII. Three Mile Race.
XIX. Tug o' War.
XX. Distribution of Prizes.

1.—100 YARDS (JUNIOR) HANDICAP.
Run in Heats. Seven in each Heat.

Heat L Heat II.
1. A. Goodwin. 1. C. Naughton.
2. S. McDermott. 2. F. Burke.
3. W. Sweeny. 3. T. Power.
Heat IIL. — Hear IV.
1. B. O'Toole. 1. F. O'Doherty.
2. J. Cronin. 2, M. Kavanagh.
3. M. Staunton. 3. H. Staunton.
HeaTt V.

1. E. MacGavock.

2. R. Humphrys.

3. L. Sweeny.
Thirty-six entered.

11.—100 YARDS (SENIOR).

Heat L Heat IL
1. E. Bulfin. 1. M. Fraher.
2. S. MacGarvey. 2, V. O’Doherty:.
3. ]J. McDermott. 3. D. O’Connor.

VI.—100 YAI

1. A.

2. W.

8. C.
VI1.—LONG
Great interest
There were twen

1. M. Fraher (S¢
9. E. Bulfin (Se
3. S. MacGarvey
4. F. Burke (1 1
VIIL.—220
Heat L
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9. E. Bulfin (5S¢
5. 3 McDernfg

4. A. Goodwin l

1X.—220 YARI
. E.
-
i 12

4. C.
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VI.—100 YARDS (JUNIOR) FINAL.

1. A. Goodwin.
2. W. Sweeny.
3. C. Naughton.

VIL.—LONG JUMP, HANDICAP.

Great interest was taken in this contest.
There were twenty entries.

ft. ins.
1. M. Fraher (Scratch) .. o LT XL
9. E. Bulfin (Scratch) .. Jo 19 B
3. S. MacGarvey (1 foot) .. 16 8%
4. F. Burke (1 foot) . .. 16 64
VIII.—220 YARDS, HANDICAP.
Heart I Heat 2.

. O'Doherty, (3 yds.) 1. M. Fraher (Ser.).

MacGarvey

[

. J. McDermott 3
(6 yds.)
4. A. Goodwin (8 yds) 4. E. MacGavock.

(12 yds.).

[X.—220 YARDS JUNIORS (under 14 years).

1. E. MacGinley (6 yds.).
9, H. Staunton (4 yds.)
3. T. Power (2 yds.).

4. C. Byrne (Scratch).

Eighteen ran.

X .—220 YARDS (SENIOR) FINAL.
. E. Bulfin.

. V. O'Doherty.

. M. Fraher.
. J. McDermott.

XI.—MILE RACE, HANDICAP.

1. P. Tuohy.
9. V. O'Doherty (18 yds.).
3. P. Conroy (15 yds.).

-

el

X1I.—440 YARDS, HANDICAP.
1. V. O’Dcherty (15 yds.).
2. D. O'Connor (8 yds.).

3. P. Tuohy (12 yds.).

4. E. Bulfin (4 yds.).

. E. Bulfin (Ser.). 2. % Power (16 yds).
ol (4 yds.).

XII1.—PUSHING 28 LES. HANDICAP.

ft. ims.
1. P. Conroy (Scratch) 20 11}
2. M. Fraher (Scratch) .. 19 63
3. S. MacGarvey (9 inches) 18 0%

XIV. SIAMESE RACE.
1. D. Ryan and W. Bradley.
2. E. MacGavock and C. Naughton.
3. S, MacGarvey and P. Tuohy.
4. B. Joyce and V. O'Toole.

XV.—880 YARDS, HANDICAP.

1. J. Fegan (Scratch).
2. B. O'Toole (20 yds.).
3. P. Delany (20 yds.).

XVI.—HIGH JUMP, HANDICAP.

ft. ins.
1. P. Conroy (1% inches) 4 6
9. A. Goodwin (2% inches) 4 5%
3. W. Sweeny (3 inches) 4 b}

XVIL.—OBSTACLE RACE.

1. P. Delany.
2. M. Kavanagh.
3. M. Staunton.

¥VIIIL—THREE MILE HANDICAP.
. V. O’Doherty (40 yds.).

. B. O'Toole (65 yds.).

. P. Conroy (Scratch).

. M O’Kelly (66 yds.).

X1X.—TUG O’ WAR.

Teams selected by the Head Master and
Dr. Doody respectively pulled, the Head
Master's team winning two out of three
obstinately contested tugs,

30—

Mr. McDermott officiated as handicapper
and starter and was indefatigable throughout
the day. Dr. Doody, Eamonn Nolan, and
Micheal Mhag Ruaidhri acted as judges. In
the evening we assembled on the lawn and
Miss Pearse distributed the prizes to the

WiNnners.
P. 6 0.




Our Lecturers.

In the Orient with
Father Fitzgerald.

The interval between Tea and Second
Study holds a quite special place in the
strenuous daily life of Sgoil Eanna. It is
our diufnal Carnival, our Féfe des Fous. Its
spacious freedom is bound up with all our
notions of popular liberty. In the spring and
summer we devote it to practising our pet
feats in athletics ; in the antumn and winter
it is sacred to billiards, chess, and fireside
ceilidhes. During that hour the masters
either join us at our games or retire to their
inner sanctuaries. No master has ever been
known to appear fogafus during this joyous
interlude : a gowned master in the Study Hall
between 8 and 9 p.m. would be as incongruous
and as superfluous a figure as a policeman at
a Language Procession.. Such being our
unwritten charter, it will be realised that,
under ordinary circumstances, the proclama-
tion made by the Head Master at Tea on the
evening of Friday, November 25th, would
have evoked a feeling akin to consternation *
for he announced that we were to devote the
interval to a Geography lesson! We looked
at his face: it was grave and impassive.
“ Béidh ceacht tlacht-eolais againn,”” he
repeated imperturbably in answer to our
questioning glances ; "adding, by way of
afterthought—'" é'n = Athair Tomas Mac
Gearailt; agus geallaim dhibh go mbéidh
sé chomh maith e céilidhe.” Knowing him
to be a man of truth, and not prone to
exaggeration, we were satisfied with this
assurance, and cheered lustily for Geography
and Father Fitzgerald. Thenin we all trooped
to the Study Hall, and took our places ; and
when the tall Franciscan came up the room
we gave him the traditional Sgoil Eanna
welcome.

Facing round suddenly, Father Fitzgerald
asked us to accompany him on a voyage to
Australia ; and straightway we all booked

assages. But we never reached Australia ;

or the mighty Orient laid the spell of its
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magic on us, captain and crew and dpassen gers,
and we lingered so long at Port Said and Aden,
at Bombay and Colombo, that the journey,
like a tantalising dream, ended just as we were
making Sydney Harbour. Father Fitzgerald
spoke alternately in Irish and in English,
and he had a fashion of drawing each section
of his address to a close precisely at the most
exciting moment,—as a cinematograph
picture sometimes shuts off just when the small
boy who has robbed the orchard has been
chased to the end of a plank stretching from
the top of a high roof to nowhere, or as (in
the papers we read before we came to Sgoil
Eanna) we used to knock bob up against
‘ To be continued next week " at the exact
moment when the villain had fired a fuse
connected with the deadly bomb which he
had cunningly attached to the heroine’s
person, leaving us in dreadful suspense as to
whether the hero would arrive in his aeroplane
from the North Pole in time to foil the hellish
plot. Thus, Father Fitzgerald weighed
anchor in Colombo Harbour while we were
watching with horrid fascination a row of
grinning sharks drawn up on our starboard,
while a party of scantily-clad Cingalese were
diving for pennies on our larboard ; leaving
us totally in the dark as to how many Cingalese
got their pennies and how many sharks their
luncheons.  Talking of sharks, that is a
gruesome mode of fishing by which mariners
in the Indian Ocean sometimes, according
to Father Fitzgerald, beguile the tedium of a
voyage. A charge of dynamite is neatly
packed inside a junk of pork; the dainty is
let down into the sea by a fishing-line ; a
shark seizes it; he finds it indigestible ;
there is an explosion; ‘“and then,” said
Father Fitzgerald with a bland smile, ** the
atmosphere is full of shark,” What with the
“ thrashers,” of whose ancient feud with the
shark Father Fitzgerald also told us, and the
South Sea dynamitards, the life of a shark
must be an exciting one, and his end often
picturesque.  The lonely outlaw deserves
some sympathy.
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But before we got to the South Seas, we had
traversed with Father Fitzgerald many 2
famous highway of mariners ancient and
modern, and paused at manya famonus city of
the Occident and the Orient. We had met the
forlorn, bedraggled flocks of the birds of

assage and seen them, all spent with travel,

dash into the face of the Eddystone Light-
house ; we had encountered squalls and
m1l-de-mer in the Bay of Biscay; we had
beheld flaunting from the Rock of Gibraltar
the flag that some of us hope to pull down
from Dublin Castle; we had paused, awe-
struck, under Stromboli in eruption, “ the
most glorious and terrible sight,”” said Father
Fitzgerald, «1 have ever seen on land or sea;”’
we had walked through the silent streets of
Pompeii, seen the ruts of the cartwheels of the
Romans, the pathetic preparations for the
evening meals that were never eaten, and
the place where the sentinel pictured by
Poynter had stood, faithful unto death; we
had gazed at Vesuvius the destroyer, and the
blue Bay at its feet. “° See Naples and die " ;
[ don’t know about that,” said Father
Fitzgerald, with one of his ironical touches ;
« if the proverb were smell Naples and die,
I could understand it, for the lovely blue Bay
is an open sink into which great cities have
poured all their garbage for two thousand
years.”

Then we voyaged through the classic seas,
and so came to Port Said, the Gate of the
East, and mingled in its thronged streets
with its motley crowd of Europeans,
Egyptians, and Asiatics, ‘‘ the riff-raffi of
three continents,” declared Father Fitzgerald.
Next through the Suez Canal, hewn out by
de Lesseps in the track of some forgotten
water-way of the ancients, for Father Fitz-
gerald is certain that this is not the first canal
that has pierced the Isthmus of Suez. We
spent a night at anchor in the canal with the
silent desert stretching at each side of us,
the solemn starlit sky of the desert overhead ;
we saw the dim procession of ships which
nightly thread the canal, coming from the
ends of the earth and going to the ends of the
earth, no man knows whence or whither ; we
coaled at Suez, and listened to the monotonous
song of the black porters as they passed and
repassed up and down the gangways, each
bent under his burden of coal ; then down
the Red Sea and, after pausing at Aden
* another pestilential hole,’” said Father
Fitzgerald), across the wide Arabian Sea,

1,700 miles, to Bombay. Here we were
under the full \?Ipell of the Orient: grave
subtle faces of M ohammedan, Brahmin, and
Parsee crowded round us; we marvelled at

the devilry of the fakirs ; we visited the Place
of Vultures where the Parsees bury their dead,
—saw the black ominous cloud of unclean
birds circling with their hungry ‘ auch”
above the platforms, “ on the look-out for a
funeral,” said Father Fitzgerald, ** for they
enjoy funerals”; heard the rush of their
wings as a corpse was deposited ; and then—
withdrew. IEa.ther Fitzgerald directed our
attention to the strange social and political
conditions of the moment in India ; there is
electricity in the atmosphere. The British
Government has made a gigantic mistake,
from its own point of view, in giving educa-
Hon to the Hindoos: you cannot govern a
reading and thinking people against its will,
Setting sail from Bombay, we ran down the
Malabar coast, 870 miles, to Colombo, where
we were introduced to a new and more
sprightly Eastern people, and wandered for
some days amid their tea-plantations and
cinnamon-groves. Then across the Indian
Ocean, some 4,000 miles, to Perth and
Adelaide and Melbourne and Sydney. We
jumped to New Zealand, too, and met the
Maoris, civilised and self-governing, but
retaining their own language. At some
unknown island we dined with certain
converted cannibals, Father Fitzgerald telling
us that he felt just a little nervous lest one of
his hosts might mistake him for the ham.
And where was it that we met the dis-
tinguished foreign-looking ecclesiastic en-
gaged in teaching a school of blacks? ‘* Parlez-
vous francais ? " asked Father Fitzgerald
politely, and to his astonishment was met with
the reply, “ Arrah, don't be foolish, man !
My name is O’'Brien and I was born in
Tipperary | " These are details which in the
maze of the impressions left on us by our
journey under Father Fitzgerald’s conductor-
ship we cannot properly place. But his main
ictures, brilliant and graphic as they were,

1
lrJe::aa.ilcv. stamped on our memories, and as he
left the Study Hall our ringing cheers
proclaimed that the lecturer had more than
justified the Head Master's assurance —that
tas lecture had been in Very sooth ** as good

as a ceilidhe.”

Tongues in Trees interpreted
by Professor Houston.

Professor David Houston, F.L.S., who is
one of our near neighbours at Rathfarnham
(he lives in the beautiful old house that was

once thehome of “ Buck "’ Whaley), promised
early in the year to give us a series of talks
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on plant life, Once we caught a glimpse of
him conducting a party of his pupils at the
College of Science through our wood ; and some
of us abandoned our camans for the afterndon
to follow him afar off. On another occasion
one or two of us found him in high disputation
with Micheal Mhag Ruaidhri on the momen-
ous theme of vegetable marrows : ordinary
Eeople have no idea to what picturesque

eightsa discussion onsuch a subject, between
competent disputants, can rise. The thing
that struck us most about Professor Houston
in these fleeting glimpses was his great,
kindly, intimate, all-embracing love for the
plant world,—his enthusiastic interest in
every lowly, beautiful thing that shares with
us the gift of life, ““ from the cedar that is in
Lebanon to the hyssop that springeth out of
the wall.” So we knew that when Professor
Houston came to lecture to us we should be
given a very rare privilege,—the privilege of
listening to a man who can talk. talking about
the things that he loves.

And we were not disappointed. On Friday,
December 2nd, Professor Houston intro-
duced his subject in an address to boarders
and day-boys in the Study Hall. First he
drew a distinction between the ** crops " of
a country and its  vegetation.” Its' crops :
it owes to man ; its ‘* vegetation " it owes to
nature. The vegetation depends largely on
the kind of soil. We all remembered the
parable of the sower who went out to sow his
seed. Some fell by the wayside and it was
trodden down. Other some fell upon a rock,
and as soon as it was sprung up it withered
away. Other some fell among thorns, and
the thorns, growing up with it, choked it.
And other some fell upon good ground
and being sprung up yielded fruit a hundred-
fold. The sower had sown the same kind of
seed in each place. If we could imagine him
scattering handfuls of mixed seed the result
would have been very different. Suppose he
had scattered corn, plantain grass, herb
Robert and Robin-run-the-hedge. The
piantain grass would have sprung up by the
roadside, but none of the others; the herb
Robert only would have sprung up among
the rocks; only the Robin-run- e-hedge
among the thorns ; but all of them, including
the corn, wouldjhave sprung up on the good
ground.’y The good ground, so to speak,
ofiered a dish of which all could partake,
whereas other soils offered dishes appealing
only to particular palates.

The wind is the greatest of Nature’s sowers.
We have all seen the wind scattering the down

of thistles and the beautiful puff-balls of the
dandelion. The birds and the rivers, too,
help Nature in her good work of sowing.
These various agencies scatter seeds broad-
cast; what will grow depends on the seed
scattered and the place where it falls.

In accounting for the vegetation of Ireland
we must remember the build of Ireland,
Professor Houston sketched the mountain
framework of Ireland on the blackboard.
The biggest and deepest gap is that through
which the Shannon flows to the sea. Through
this gap blows the soft, moist West wind
bringing verdure in its train. Hence the

reenness of Kerry and the richness of the
Golden Vein. The prevailing winds of Ireland
are the West and South-west. In the West
of Ireland all the trees point towards Dublin :
it is not that the wind blows them thus, but
the growth is naturally on the less exposed
side,—the side that looks to the East.

Ireland’s most characteristic vegetation is
its grasses—symbol that it is a land of
frequent showers. Next come its bogland

lants. Professor Houston described the
ormation of a bog—originally a mere hollow
with a rocky floor through which water
cannot percolate; vegetation collects in it,
and in the course of ages this vegetation is

ressed and condensed into what we call a

og. There are bogs which cover whole
counties ; there are bogs no bigger than the
blackboard. Next we have Ireland’s native
trees, poor remnant of the forest mantle that
once clothed the Island of Woods. Prominent
among them are the so-called Scotch fir, the
Irish yew (ome of whose chief homes was
anciently this district of Cuala), and the oak.
The grasses, the bog plants, and the trees are
characteristic of the limestone country which
makes up so large a part of the lains of
Ireland. Pushed up through the limestone
we have great masses of granite and kindred
stones which we call mountains. Here the
characteristic vegetation is the furze, the
bracken, the heather; higher still, on the
stony summits, we have the lichens.

In concluding Professor Houston promised
in a second lecture to deal in detail with the
glant life of the Rathfarnham district, and

nally he asked us all to accompany him on
a botanising expedition to the neighbounring
mountains. In thanking him and accepting
the invitation, the Head Master said that his
heart throbbed at the thought of the coming
of spring and of that tramp through the hills
with Professor Houston.
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Sept. 12, We mustered to the new Sgoil
Eanna to-day from the four beautiful green
fields of Caitlin Ni Uallachain, but watchful
Irish America was before us in the person of
Kevin Henehan. There are many other new
faces, so many, indeed, that the “ old boys *
(though most of them are here) look a
strangely small band in the midst of the
newcomers. Some faces and figures we sorely
miss : Maurice Fraher will never more turn
a forlorn hope on the hurling field into a
glorious victory for Sgoil Eanna,—his place
henceforth is with the hurlers of his native
Deise; if Conroy ever again quavers forth
the songs of sean-Mhaitias or tells the famous
tale of the Piper in the Snail's Castle it will
be to the little boys of Tir Eoghain to whom
he has gone to teach his Iar-Connacht Irish;
nearer home Denis G n is carrying the
banner of Sgoil Eanna into the National
University ; and we feel sure, though we
have not heard from him, that Joseph Fegan
is preaching his gospel of fiery nationalism
among his fellow-students in Galway. Where
is Matt Kavanagh? He had hoped to be
with us, but duty (Matt never shirked the
call of duty) has beckoned him elsewhere:
we shall see him from time to time, however,
for his work for the present lies in Dublin.
Others who are not here to-day will.surely
answer the roll-call later in the year. We
cannot afford yet to part with Eoin Mac
Gavock, or Ulick Moore, or Jerome Cronin ;
Fred O’Doherty promises that his brother
Vincent will be with us within the month;
Willie Bradley, though matriculated (he is

robably the youngest undergraduate in

reland), will stady with us for another year
before he settles down to medicine ; and on
the western breeze comes a faint murmur of
the possibility of the return of Frank
Connolly, another of our undergraduates.
It is pleasant to find our comrades so loth to
leave us. Eamon Bulfin is here, of course,
looking taller and more heroic than ever,
and with him O'Connor and Delany, among
last year's semiors, and the great bulk of
the juniors. Dick Humphrys and Joseph
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Buckley, who were day boys at Cullenswood
House, have come to us in Rathfarnham as
boarders. As for “ new boys,” with Kevin
Henehan (Seattle, Wash., U.S5.A.), we have
Kenneth and Norman Reddin (Co. Dublin),
Brendan, Kevin, and Frank Cleary (West-
meath), Richard O'Connor (CorkCity), Joseph
O’Connor (Co. Wicklow), Frank Molloy (Tir-
connell), Patrick Walsh (Iar-Connacht),
Frederick Fogarty (Co. Mayo) ; with Thomas
Purcell, James Dodd, Joseph Rooney, Eamonn
and Dermot O’Neill, and William Holden, a
all brother of Fred's (Dublin City) : others are
due to-morrow. Which of all these newcomers
will in the fulness of time take the places that
have been left vacant ? Who will lead us in
football and hurling when Bulfin and Burke
have followed Fegan and Fraher ? Who will
take up the tradition of fine and spacious
scholarship that has been bequeathed to us
by Denis Gwynn? . . . . . What of the
masters ? The Head Master is here, and
Er. Doody ; and Mr. Feely and Mr. William

earse will be at their posts as soon as the
science and art classes are resumed. But
Mr. MacDonagh and Mr. MacDonnell have
left us, at least for the present. These two
seem to us “ old boys * so much part of the
scheme of things at Sgoil Eanna that some-
thing tells us we shall see both of them
again. So we shall not write their “ vale ”
for the present. Mr. McDermott is teaching
in North-West India: doubtless he has
already made hurlers of the Hindoos. Mr.
Kane, Mr. Nolan, and Mr. O'Toole come to
reinforce the staff.

Sept. 13. Work started this morning. A
score of day-boys rallied, with Eamonn
Nolan, Desmond O’Ryan, and John Dowling
at their head. We greeted them with our
time-honoured shout. @ New day-boys are
Edgar and William Colohan, Christopher
Andrews, Joseph, John, and Arthur Horan,
Cyril Houston, Brendan Byrne, and Andrew
Landy. MacGarvey's absence makes a bi
gap among the day-boys: he has promis
to visit us, however. Two new boarders
reported at mid-day,—Fintan and Desmond
Murphy (London). Classes having been
formed, we broke up into exploration parties.
One daring band constructed a raft and
navigated the lake with perfect safety,
formally taking possession in the name of the
republic of Sgoil Eanna of several desert
islands ; others penetrated the inner recesses
of the woods. “ Nach breagh an ait é le
haghaidh cath | "’ says Niall MacNeill.

Sept. 16. We had a Ceilidhe to-night, and
realised that we are going to be, as of yore,
a very harmonious ?amily in more senses
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than one. Donal 0O’'Connor, T_Fred O’Doherty, q
Nswood and Joseph Buckley sang with all their old !
e blitheness. Frank Burke and Fred Holden oy
Kevin discoursed most excellent music on the piano. i
o have Richard O’Connor played hauntmg\y_on his T
*ublin), violin old airs he had picked up 10 the ==
(West~ = § Gaedhealtacht of Munster; then he danced E !
Joseph . and sang for us—he conld almost have kept
AL ' and 8808 e going by himseli. The Head
TAchAR Master sat silent, but Mr. O'Toole and Mr.
Chomas %4 Kane were heard from with effect. Mr.
o O'Toole’s ** Slen chum Padraic Sairseal,
'iden, 8 moved us like the « gad music, the music
Ay of defeat,’”” that was played before the Irish
Wit ! kings when going to their deaths. Then Mr.
ghins. Kane awoke us to enthusiastic hilarity with
s hia ** Bo na Leath-Adhairce” his 7 Domhnall
Dutks binn O Conaill grinn,” and his “ ;ﬂursheen
o il Durkin.” We chorussed them v1goroqsly::
g bovs who were never known tohavea'' voice .
i before joining in with gusto. Mr. Kane's ! :
.gf thde choruses will become institudtio?s in thegc_}molL |
Nilliar : ' A A ¢ Sept. 17. Brendan an Vincent O'Toole | 3
e g A Dg‘%ﬁ‘;ﬁsnn“‘g ?otc ‘::‘::;li'(‘; ret:med, I1:0 tlfe delight of Frank Burke, | L
e g ostl ulmaregnn an Omea.émr %mm&onm* who now heads a family party of six. The | 3
But {SHUOUISEe | - ah Tpi Duaip buarore :,5. Intermediate Prize Lists, published to-day, |
ol asur FIBI ELO 5 F Exhibition ran anoounce that John Dowling has won an
L g oo S T an  OGiL-€olar, AZUT Exhibition in the Modern Literary course
Rl UcresEs: uum'111,—r ! (Junior Grade), has qualified for a Prizein the
Esame- - ous TAT Weer Science course, and has won a Composition
e PrizeinIosh o hty-five strong
: ; . A1t Sept. 18. e marched, eighty-five Strong, Hiy
pachine , 4 i o e POy EwRal, B0 in th?e Laugnage Procession behind our piper e
‘he ]!rhﬁri npaecesl: and banner. ' :
p ] : - o .19. We cheered ohn Dowling as he 1 3
ome to m. fog. 19- © 1Ll thitliam O bpollacam. cai?tmt 3 _ e ce mo]rning, oultng o8 2 il {
[ confusion. Great men ate proverbially shy. : 2
E‘r':.g. @ Willie Bradley returned full of tidings from
S‘OEEI:;‘ Ballingeary. G ot
ith our ] m. toi. 20 tamsg Se;éém 0 'CoLméfm a.rrsiigti a;:’(}a boagg::l Coleman (Co. LOr ) !
o : $ Go ConaAe) | e gt Comﬂg‘?m. Sept. 21. Father Bourke took up his duties i
stopher : m. fos. 21- qrnms‘An TATa O Dafica o Sghégl P i
. ; ag An COASATD Cmortm:e - m}l;ngaﬂé‘::‘;n:‘; Sept. 22. p'].‘he "Head Master announced !
g ; o A -000 ‘Sm'mmr:s.ui pomnall the appointment of Eamonn Bulfin, Vincent H
fo;.isb 15 .4 gmkpm_. "E:mnreﬁzgp.uc C()) C%F\1bf*:£h\ﬂe ABur O'Doherty, Donal O'Connor, Patrick Delany,
¢ 'J Conco i y sTa d Wiliié.m Bradley as School Prefects || -
roarders | titLiam Drollaghm, map Reaccapib. 2D lia g A S eoperation _
b ! Cus makpaham Caoihiniad, Castpe: OB Sﬁf}?cﬁ?ﬁ}ﬁngﬂg‘?ﬁfgm;ﬁ the 1a.w5p of our
%artt'f:: republic. Matt Kavanagh paid us a vmlilt
!.itajand : m. pos. 24- tug MatSaman caomanac a.gg?st"cog:j:qhtmatt Kavanagh was with us |
safety, cuaipc e1le opaInm. | o is’s little 1
egf tl'lx_: mtt tog. 25- tams €ojan mac finn 1 n-a br‘g:g;f giide;:e;bSﬁ::. Denis’s {
ese Busbartl comnarote. 3 7 g
recesses 0 “;imroﬁ‘ 26, CTamg udTésp houpcon 1 (ngil‘ta. c:zlgér g(e)\:hedr:;.y-boy, Walter Houston
Wi ; ek Suacatl LAE;U" 11 eoin Mac Dabeat 'Scp‘;‘ 27. Eoin MacGavock returned. |
i m. Fo. 7 i 54 ; Sept, 28. John and Stephen McDermott * |
¢ht, and m. pos.28. O #i1LL Seagdn Mac D14MADA i %e,d- . ;
of yore, Acup Stiopsn Mac D1ANMAD L ] rned. o ) | i
: senses ‘b:nT: ros-pso- céilroe um TpdEnona. Sept. 30. Another Ceilidhe. Fresh moods | b



0. rog'. 2. Cams Tomér O hO1pin,
Seatdn hOipin, Seagdn Mag Lionndim,
AU, Donnéad Mag Lionndin (ar co. mna
Sarlline oo'n éeatpat) 1 n-a mbuacallib
commnarote.

0. Fos. 5. O'fill promnnmar 6 Congaile.

0. Foi. 8. O'@ll tinnpeann 6 Docapcals.

0. Fo5. 9. -Téimz Piopaic O Dorinalliin
(6 Co. Ropcoméin) 1 n-a Buadarll Gothnardie.

0. Fo5. 10. Tdinig Eamonn O DaoiFill (6
Cip Conall) 1 n-a Busdarll éomnardie,

0. Fos. 11. Tug Sothaiple Mac Bapbarg
CUAIfiT opainn.
0. Fos. 12. Taimg sigle ni Rargallag

1 n-a maiSircpear ¢onganca.

0. o5 13. Duacaillin lee nua, .1,
Piopaic Caothinad.

0. TO5. 14. Crunmugad pan halla mon.
V0 hat-togad €smonn Duilpin map Caoipesd
na Sgoile, Do hat-togad Uinnpeann O
Docapcars map Tinairce, o togad Eamonn
Duilpin map Ceann feadma na nlominsrode
(sinrin), Teapsur e Dipca map CGeann
Featma na SHipeat, Adamnin Mac fronnlaoié
map Ceann feadma na ndoranac, agur
Péopac 0 Dubpléine man Ceann Feavma
na bpeirleaodiyi.

0. Fog. 18. Tug "Donn Piace agur 4 Bean
Agur Clement C. Shopcep Azur A& bBean
CUAINT Opainn,

0. foi 19. Tos5nat 0 path ceannuyp
sordnat Dale &ta Cliat snétutite agamn
ran 1oménardeade,

0. Fo5. 21. Cpmnmuad ran halla moén.
V0 toged "Vothnall O Concoba  map
Leabanlannaroe, Eamonn O Nualliin Agup
‘Deapmua 0 Risin map Rénardéd, asur
Bpéannoin 6 Tuatal, €omn 6 Dinlams,
Asur Concobap Mac fionnlaoié le Beid 1
n-4 gCoIrTe 1 DTEANNTA ha n-o1pigead.

0. Fo3. 22. fuspesman T5éal 5o Hpuil an
¢éao Sgoliipesét inp na Sdan-Teangtadéah
buardte a5 Donnéad Mac finn 1 gColdipre
na hiolpzoile.
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in Irish folk-song revealed by Mr."O’Toole,
and fresh whimsicalities in Irish and Anglo-
Irish choruses by Mr. Kane, Willie Bradley
contributed a story, Donal O'Connorand Fred
O'Doherty songs, Frank Burke and Dick
O’Connor music. The latter’s “ Londubh
is fine,

Oct, 2. The Four Jolly Pigeons, i.e,
Thomas and John Hession and John and
Denis Glennon (all from Co. Galway), arrived
as boarders.

Oct. 5. Frank Connolly returned: the
west wind had spoken true,

Oct. 6. Maurice Staunton acted the Good
Samaritan to a stray carrier-pigeon which
had taken shelter from the elements in his
dormitory,

Oct. 8. Vincent O’Doherty returned.

Oct. 9. Patrick Donnellan (Co. Ros-
common) arrived as a boarder.

Oct. 10. Edward Boyle (Tirconnell)
arrived as a boarder,
Oct. 11.  Sorley MacGarvey paid us a

flying visit and was greeted affectionately.
Oct. 12, Miss O'Reilly came to teach the
Infantry.
Oct. 13. New day-boy, Patrick Kavanagh.

Oct. 14, Our General Election commenced.,
Eamonn Bulfin was re-acclaimed School
Captain and Vincent O'Doherty  Vice-
Captain. Eamonn Bulfin was elected Captain
of Senior Hurling, Frank Burke, Captain of
Junior Hurling, and FEunan MacGinley
Captain of Juvenile Hurling. Patrick
Delany was elected Captain of Football.

Oct. 18. Mr. and Mrs. Clement K. Shorter
and Mr. and Mrs. Donn Piatt visited the
School,

Oct. 19. Itwas officially announced to-da
that Frank Burke's hurlers had won for Sgoil
Eanna the leadership of the Dublin Juvenile
Hurling teams, and the League Medals.
Frank Burke got us a half-holiday in
commemoration of the triumph.

Oct. 21.  Our General Election was con-
cluded. John McDermott was elected Master
of Games, Donal O’Connor Librarian,
Eamonn Nolan and Desmond O'Ryan School
Secretaries, and Brendan O'Toole, John
Dowling, and Conor MacGinley to serve with,
the officers, on the Committee.

Oct. 22. News came to-day that Denis
Gwynn had won the first classical Entrance
Scholarship at University College. We
greeted the announcement with a shout that
startled the rooks from their nests in the
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Emmet’s Fort. If those
ancient friends of Denis's and of Liberty—
the swifts—had been in season they would
doubtless have felt much gratified.

Oct. 23. We met the Fintan Lalors in
football on our own ground to-day, and were
defeated on a score of 3—3 to 1—4. They

were a much heavier team than we. We
keenly miss Maurice Fraher and Conroy in the
nin in the attack.

defence, and Jerome Cro

In the evening the poarders of Sgoil Ide
visited us and were entertained to tea and a
Ceilidhe. They were accompanied by Mis.
Bloomer, Miss Cotter, Miss Maguire, and Miss
O'Callaghan. Mr. MacDonagh was also with
us for the day, and once moOre we heard
« Malbrook ”’ from him. Denis Gwynn
visited us to-day and received an ovation.
He walked up the avenue as airily as if he had
pever heard of Euripides.

Oct. 24. The woodland Hermitage has for
some days past been the site of long and bloody
encounters. It has been garrisoned by a
party of xelligerent juniors, under the
command of FintanfMurphy, and attacked by
another commanded by Conor MacGinley.
Sorties and ambuscades are the order of the

day.

Oct. 25. Peace has been brought about by
the intervention of a body of wasps who,
issuing from their nest, attacked an routed
Eoin MacGavock and Herbert

tall trees around

Puarl na fmzan Lalopr
bpeil pinn 1o1U D€ neapt 3—31 n-a5a10 1—4.
tug cailini azur magirepedrai Szo1l ioe
cuaific Oflaimn um EpAtoNa,A5UT Tomép Mac
Donnéada 1 n-a brocan. Ui céilroe agann.

0. fo5 23-

both armies.
Buckley were among those who suffered
casualities.

Oct, 26. The Wasps’ Peace (1910) is still
in force.

tug Mipe Ni doodin s5UT Oct. 27. Miss Hayden and Mr. c. %
Curran visited us.

0. fos. 27.
Oct, 28. Denis Gwynn came to visit us

conn O Cuppdin Cuaifc opainn.

0. fos. 28. Cus Donnéat Mac finn cuafic
Ol (and Owen), coming up the Avenue as airily
as if he had never heard of Euripedes. We
o . oL : . gave him a great cheer. : .
. pog 30. Ctug ancatam Aleowresé,  Oct. 30. ather Aloysius, O.S.F.C., visited
0.S.F.C., cuac opanm. us. £
0. fo§. 31. Ordte Smna. Oct. 81. We kept Sambain Eve in
: . - . traditional fashion.
sam. 1. Bicuro agann aft Gélroe na Bamna Nov. 1. There was a fancy dress ball to-
1 SgoiL Toe. night at that distant Tir na nOg, St. Ita’s,
to which some of us went, including Dick
O’Connor and his violin. Bulfin, Bradley,
Donal O’Connor and others joined spiritedly
in the dancing. Frank Connolly thawed.
[Addendum : He has since joined the dancing
class (a thing he had persistently refused to
do for two years) as a result of the might’s
impression on him. Clearly not by logic alqne
is the mind of the undergraduate sustained.]
Sam. 3. Care piée oume e Cigipib an Nov. 3. A party of twenty National School
Inspectors who are attending a special course
Irish visited us

Buro Napdnta an L4 ap an Sgoib 435
brestnuSat Na mo® mimreadmp ach 1 at the Leinster College of
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u-Grdo agann. DI nani fapéestlag
Azur Tomdp Mac Vonnéada 1 n-a bpoda

Sam. 4. Duacallin Lae nua, .1, Catal O

Tuatail.

Sam. 5. Lponn Mangnéao hic Piapair

boro  bitliapror ™ opainn.

Sam. 10. Dponnaman psit peaptainne ap
an Adpo-MasSipop 1 gounine ap 4 LA bperte.

Sam. 20. Taimg Seopam O Cléug le
“ comaptugat ' le bpacaéarh o mtimesd
ohimn.

Sam. 23. Tornwmg an Colbipoadé ap
aclardeadt vo mimeasad Hhinn.

Sam. 24.  O'pésamp an cdpo-thiigipomp
50 a1t paor  franna” oo éup ap bun tan
S5goil.

Sam. 25. Tug an cvdtapn Tomdr Mac
Teanaile Lé1$eaét oamn ap " Tupar vo'n
Dothan Teap.”

Sam., 26. Cuipeat Cupad-mip Laigean
ran lomanaroeact asur pran bpeil ap bun
P4 ceannur an Afanp Ui ‘Ouboa, Uadtapén
Coldipre Ciandin, agur dpo-thaSiron Sgoil
€anna.

to-day to take notes as to our methods of
bilingual instruction. They were present at
classes in Irish, French, and Latin (Mr. Nolan’s
Direct Method teaching of Latin exciting
much interest), and at lessons in Mathematics
and Geography conducted solely in Irish.
Mr. D’Alton, Senior Inspector, subsequently
thanked the Head Master for the privilege
accorded them, and the latter in reply
touched on some of the problems which
beset the bilingual teacher. The party was
accompanied by Miss Agnes O’Farrelly and
Mr. MacDonnell (our own Tomas) of the
Leinster College, and by Mrs. Bloomer and
Mr. and Mrs. Dryhurst.

Nov. 4. New day-boy, Cathal O’Toole. A
prey-seeking peeler hauntsthe premises to
the wrath of Micheal Mhag Ruaidhri.

Nov. 5. Arrival of our billiard table, the
gift of Miss Pearse to the senior boys.

Nov. 7. Frank Connolly develops a touch-
ing friendship for a lame magpie.

Nov. 10. This was the Haed Master’s
birthday. We presented him with an
umbrella in memorg' of the occasion. After
morning prayers he thanked us for the
unexpected gift and, in one of his rare bursts
of seli-revelation, spoke to us of his friendships
and intimacies with pupils of the School,
past and present.

Nov. 16. Micheal Mhag Ruaidhri has found
and lost a bat. Catching it at daybreak he
held it captive till sunset in order to show it
to the Head Master who has a gruesome
affection for such small deer. As Micheal
opened the box to dislay his capture, the bat,
to Micheal’s utter amazement, disappeared
“ in the vaults of the air and the wastes of the
firmament.”

Nov. 20. Mr. Clarke started a class in
code-signalling.

Nov. 23. Mr. Colbert gave us our first
lesson in military foot drill.

Nov. 24. The Head Master explained his
plan for the formation of a body of Fianna
In the School, with the object of encouraging
moral, mental, and physical * fitness.”

Nov. 25. The Rev. T. F. Fitzgerald, O.S.F.,
gave us a delightful lecture on “ A Trip to
Australia.”

Nov. 26, The Leinster Inter-College
championships, the movement for the
establishment of which we inaugurated last
year, were formally launched to-day at a
meeting in the Shelbourne Hotel convened
by Dr. Doody. The Rev. Dr. Doody,
President of St. Kieran’s, Kilkenny (our
Dr. Doody’s uncle) was elected chairman of
the Committee and our Head Master Vice-
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Sam. 27. Buarl burdean Soedilge Hiolla-
bpisoe Ui Catdin burdean Saedilge an &pro-
rhagiron 1 n-iomanaroeatt e neapc 6—0
1 n-A5a10 §—0. ’

Sam. 28. Cuipead flanna sgoil Eanna ap
bun anoéc. ‘04 canp na frannath ap pao,
et cat pd Ceannur mén-Caoims.  Cepe
Durbean pan SCAL, A€ burdean piA ceannup
TaoitE Na Franna ap pao pa ceannup Ayo-
TaoiMis. Péopaic mac Prapaip an clpo-
Taoireat, €amonn O Tuatall agur &ilppo
mac LecLammn na mép-Caoipts, Esmonn
Duilpin, tinnpeann O Docapcas, Promnriar
O congaile, Domnall O conéobaipt, Paopac
6 ‘Dubfline, William 6 bpollacdm,
Deaprmuma O Risn, A5UT eoin O Danlaing

na Ta0IM3-

m. naN. 2. Tug an cOroe DAti Noupron
Léigeact oinn ap an Luib-eolar.

mi na N. 4. Dual burdean Laedilge an
Apo-mhagiron purdean Liollabpisoe Ui
Gatdn 1 bpeil oe neapc 5—0 1 n-a5aro 4—1I

mi na n. 7 Do com-5lacad wiltlam O
Dpolladaine 1 n-a ball ve'n Coiree.

mi na n. 8. téle L4 féle thuipe san
Smal. céilvoe um Epatnoma. Tus
matiamam CsomAnad cuapc opamn.

mi na N. 12.  TopnumSead an rspéomstid
na Noolas. Céilioe um EPAENONA,

chairman. We hope to enter a team in the
under-eighteen division.

Nov. 27. A passion for hurling and footbal
dominates the juniors. Mr. Kane's Irish
class (Irish spealkers of the Second and Third
Catha) in a hotly-contested hurling match
defeated to-day a team picked from the Head
Master’s Irish Class (beginners of the Second
and Third Catha). The score was 6—0 to 5—0.

Nov. 28. The Fianna of Sgoil Eanna were

duly organised to-night. We are divided
into eight buidheanta or companies, each under
a Taoiseach or Captain, and these are
grouped into two catha or battalions, each
ander a Mor-Thaoiseach or Colonel.  Mr.
O'Toole and Mr. McGloughlin are the Mor-
Thaoisigh, Eamonn Bulfin, Vincent
O'Doherty, Frank Connolly, Donal O’'Connor,
Patrick Delany, Willie Bradley, Desmond
O’'Ryan, and John Dowling being the Taoisigh.
The Head Master retains the commandership-
in-chief under the title of Ard-Taoiseach.
Qur programme includes drill, g}fmna.stics,
shooting, fencing, boxing, wrestling, swim-
ming, ambulance work, mountain marches,
camping out, and scouting.

Dec. 2. Professor Houston, F.L.S., gave
us a fascinating lecture on The Vegetation of
Ireland.”

Dec. 4. The Head Master's Irish Class
avenged to-day its defeat of last Sunday by
defeating Mr. Kane's Irish Class in football
on the score 5—0 to 4—1. The Head Master
says he wonld have preferred to win in hurling
but he is glad the honours are divided.

Dec. 7. At a meeting of the Committee
to-day, Willie PBradley was unanimously
co-opted a member and nominated Delegate
from the School to the Dublin G.A.A. bodies.

Dec. 8. Feast of the Immaculate Con-
ception. Special whole-holiday. We had a
Ceilidhe in the evening. Donal O’Connor’s
singing of * Fainne Geal an Lae’’ and ** Lift
your Heart up, Mother Erin "’ pleased us
mightily. Fred O'Doherty sang too, and

James Dodd played on the piano.  Mr.

O’Toole introduced a chorus which rivals Mr.

Kane's in picturesqueness. Frank Molloy and

Joseph O’Connor came out of their shells, the

former singing an Irish song from his native

Tirconnell and the latter dancing to Dick
O’Connor’s fiddling. Best of all, we had Matt
Kavanagh with us for the night, and he
danced as blithely as of yore. J

Dec. 12. The Christmas Exams. began.
We held a Ceilidhe in the evening by way of
farewell to Mr. Kane, who is leaving us to
become an Inspector of National Schools.
Everyone who had ever contributed the
smaliest item to a Ceilidhe was called on and
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Cuafic AfAonac na Noolas.
Apn frubal linn,

minan. 14.
mi na n. 16.

answered the call. Vincent O'Doherty broke

silence for the first time this year, and sang

two battle songs with more than olden vigour.

We discovered that Cork and Wicklow are

not so far apart but that Richard O'Connor

and Joseph O’Connor could join in a reel.
Dec. 14. Visit to Aonach na Nodlag.
Dec. 16. Home for Christmas.

0. 0 R
P. Mac P.

Aanndta Sgoil Toe, fogmapt 5o Noolals, 1910.

1910.
m. fos. 12. Tornwis Szoil Toe a5 obai.
tarmg curo ver na calinib comnardte.

M. fos. 13. TDlorsail an Sgoil agur bi
poimnc matt over na calinib Lae 1 Lagan.

m. fos. 14. An ééao uap 00'n .Atan O
CAtAin A% TeACT an éuampc cufainn.

m. pos. 18. * Mép-frubal na Seevilze.”
Cuard na carlini ann. Ui 04 capdipce agamn.
Bi bpac na Ssoile ap 1oméup 43 Carclin Nic
Cigeapndin, Taoipeaé na Sgoile, aSut 4%
maipe Dwilpin, Taoipeaé na sClmdéi. Bi
ruaiteanéar na Sgoile ag na cailinib. ni
fatb catlini 6 aon psoil eile pan Mép-Siubal.

m. pog. 19. Cornmfeamap ap Camos-
Aroeatt agur ap Latpdro  lanhe  asur
cuiumio purm Mmoép 10NNTA At 40N,

m. fog. 20. Tuz Maipgnéan Nic Drapar
CUAINT OpaInn,

m. fos. 23. Cornwg an cdpo-mhaigirom
ap na cphétaraib bpiogmens acd 1é le
cabaipc ofinn vaip ra coictidip.  Tamio a3
oéanam ap noféill éun Berit ¢om mat le
Sgoil €anna 1 Dtaob Saedilge oo labapc
50 liomts, aét 6'p nuo é nd pab Seevils
AT a5 po-douine ver nacailinib, cl ceapaiite
againn porone 0o beit againn zo poill.

m. foZ. 24. Cuapc apn Ceapolamn na
Catpac:
m. fos. 25. Cuapaman 50 oci na rléibee

8o

1910.

Sept. 12. Aurival of First Boarders. They
were Maysie Clarke, Eileen Clarke, Shiela
Clarke, Mary Bulfin, and Lola Bloomer.

Sept. 13. The School opened, Mrs. Bloomer
(House Mistress), Miss Cotter, Miss Maguire,
and Miss Browner in charge. We had our
first day's class. Including all our day pupils,
we had about forty.

Sept. 14. We had a visit to-day from
Father Keane.
Sept. 18. The School took part in the

Language Procession. We drovein two brakes.
The School banner was carried by Kathleen
Kiernan, the School Captain, and by Mary
Bulfin, Captain of Games. Our banner in
blue and gold was greatly admired. All the
girls wore the School badge—a monogram
with the School initials made in silver in a
Gaelic design—on their hats. We were the
only girls’ school represented at the procession.

Sept. 19. We have taken enthusiastically
to playing hurley and handball. We have a
fine playing field and a very good hand-ball
court. Some of our less daring maidens do
not as yet take kindly to hurley.

Sept. 20. Miss Pearse called to see us.

Sept. 23. The Director (Mr. P. H. Pearse)
began his fortnightly series of rousing
addresses to the girls, We are striving to
rival St. Enda’s in our fluency in Irish, but
as none of our girls could speak it in the
beginning, and as only a couple had a founda-
tion knowledge, we do not expect to have
fairly good speakers till after Christmas.

Sept. 24. We all went to the Dublin
Mountains. On the way back we missed the
train at Balrothery and so had to walk a long
distance.

Sept. 25. The School paid its first visit to
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asup Bi oparnn ubal a baile toirs nd pab 4
fiop asam catam o'imGiS an Tpeen.

m. pog. 27. Tug an cotap O Deatdin
cuaipc Ap an Sgoil.

M. fog. 30. Ap 564D CUAT 4 N4 tub-
Saprosib.

0. fog. 12. Cuad mumnceoipi azur cailini
na Sgoile um an ééao Epmnniste ve Cumann
na Tiunne camilicize. Cuipeaman an-
rpéir 1 n-a noubanc an Doéciin O Domnall.

0. fo&. 13. Cusdamap 50 oti cpuinmugad
eile oe'n Cumann ag éipteacc le Seagan
Learlai. O dcar opann é 4 ¢lor 6'p puo é
sup oAlts oe comalTar na sgoile é

0. fos. 14. timg Seatdn leartao
Ap Guaipc cujamn azur €us ré o6nko
puinneamail uao.

0., tog. 20. Tug an tdtap Shepuin cuanc
an an Sgoil. Dubaic ré unn sup mon ap
pao an capbe oo'n cip na catlini agup na
mné & Beit a5 cabpusad Léi.

‘0. fos. 21. Thmg Inean tinc Gapnars
agur ingean uf Lpiobia ap cuspc cugann.

0. fos. 23. Cuadamap 50 oti Sgoil
éanna. Hi céilroe bBpeai azainn azut
£aitn an énapc tan bapp Linn.

0. tog. 26. Tug Dean an Onyhuppc a1l
cuaipic ap an Sgoil,

0. £o5. 29. Cuadamap 50 oci an tolpcorl.
Vi na spidanna 04 mbronnad an na macarh
Lérginn.

Sam. 1. L4 Samna. Ui pé 'n-a 14 raeorye
agamn agur Bi cérlroe azainn "ra THAEnONA.
Thimg curo vep na buadallib 6 Szoil Ganna
agup Of ap nOOTAIN NNCE AFANN.

the Municipal Art Gallery in Harcourt Street.
We all like modern pictures better than the
old masters, and the Harcourt Street gallery
delighted us.

Sept. 27. Visit from the Rev. Father
Behan, Prior, O.C.C. He asked some of the
little ones funny questions in mental
arithmetic and they were delighted with him.
We hope he will come again soon.

Sept. 30. First visit to Botanic Gardens.

Oct. 12. The boarders with the teaching
staff attended the opening of the Catholic
Truth Conference. The Most Rev. Dr.
O'Donnell’s address was very interesting.

Oct. 13. The boarders attended Mr, Shane
Leslie’s address to the Catholic Truth Society
on the ** Social Position of Catholics.” It
was very witty and amusing. We were
especially interested in it Dbecause he is a
member of our School Committee. He
promised to come over to see us the next day.

Oct. 14. Mr. Shane Leslie came and gave
us a short inspiring address.

Oct. 20. Visit from the Rev, Father
Sherwin, He told us that the foundation of
our school was one of the hopeful things in
Ireland, for the salvation of the language and
the country really depends on the women and

girls.

Oct. 21. Miss MacCarthy and Miss Grifin
visited the School.

Oct. 22. Our new desks arrived. Grace
MacCormac went to London for two weeks.

Oct. 23. All of us, boarders, day pupils,
and teaching staff went out to St. nda’s,
Rathfarnham. We were received by the
Head Master, some of the Assistant Masters,
and Miss Pearse. They showed us round their
beautiful house and still more -beautiful
grounds. The younger and more adventurous
among us climbed up to the top of the arch-
way and Emmet’s Fort. The boys gave us a
Ceilidhe and entertained us with songs and
recitations, after which we all had tea in the
Library.
Oct.26. Mrs. N. F. Dryhurst, London, paid
us a visit.

Oct. 29. 'We went to see the conferring of.
degrees in the National University.

Nov. 1. AllSaints’ Day. This was the most
exciting day since the opening of School. We
had a Ceilidhe and a fancy dress ball. The
girls all made their own dresses and they were
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marvels of skill and taste. Some of them took
a very long time to make. We had to get off
school one whole day to finish them. Those
of the boys of St. Enda’s, who had sisters or
relatives in St. Ita's were invited, and they
came looking very picturesque in their kilts.
Miss Pearse and the Head Master came with
them. Other visitors who came were Mrs,
Dryhurst, Miss M. B. Pearse, Mr. W. Pearse,
Rev. Father Keane, Mr. Padraic Colum, Mr.
Thos. MacDonagh. A prize was offered for
the most original dress, and one for the most
artistic, The visitors decided that the most
artistic dress was Lola Bloomer's. She
came in a beautiful dress of black and silver
with a gua.iut mediaeval cap, and represented
Sgoil Ide. The prize for the most original
dress went to Maysie Clarke who came as a
pen-wiper. Mrs. Bloomer gave a special
prize for industry to Lena Kiernan whose
dress, representing music, had taken so much
fime and trouble. Some people were of
opinion that the most successful dress was

innie Cusack's who was a stage French
waiting maid to the life. Mary Bulfin looked
very imposing as Queen Meadhbh, wearing a
beautiful dress and parbaric jewellery.
Susie Colum represented Niamh, and her dress
of sea green with a white brath was very
successful, By far the most elaborate dress
was Maud Kiernan's as Emer, the wife of
Cuchulainn. The four seasons Were
represented by Mabel Gorman {Is(lzring),
Muriel Loughrey (Summer), Kathleen Kiernan
(Autumn), Eileen Clarke (Winter). Other
striking costumes were Sheila Gwynn's as a
Swiss peasant girl Elsie Andrews as & poppy,
May and Nance Moore as flowers, Eveline
MacGinley as a gipsy girl. Dorothy Higgins
represented, superstition, Maureen Nugent
was a little fairy, and Irene Kelly a leprechann.
Our youngest boarder Sheila Clarke was a
much admired little figure in kilts. We were
all sorry that Gracie MacCormac was still
in London and so missed the fun, We had
supper in the dining room at 9.30. We con-
tinued dancing till 12. If the House Mistress
had permitted us we could have danced till
morning. We had plenty of songs as well as
dancing. Richard O’Connor from St. Enda’s
played the violin very beautifully.

Nov. 10. We asked and obtained a
half-holiday in honour of the Director’s
birthday.

Nov. 11. Minnie Cusack, Lola Bloomer
and Lena Kiernan dressed in grown up clothes
with hats and veils and presented themselves
at recreation time in the drawingroom,
as visitors. Their disguise was SO good that
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Sam. 17. Tug an vdtam Shepuin Céilroe
oainn.

Sam. 25, Connacamap “ The Shuiler’s
Child” egur ‘ Hyacinth Halvey,” woi4
Léimusa®d 1 ndmapclann na Mampopead.

Sam. 27. Toraé lectitupi atd an tdtam
Tighe le TabaIfT na1d an pead na reaccraine.

Sam. 30. Lleat-la praoipe.

mi na N. 1. Tug an Docriin O Muptada
LecTiinp uaro.

mi na n. 2. Thimz Ingean Ui Cifeapnas
ap éuaipc cugann agup tug Lectifip
breag uvatr an an Luib-eolar.

minan. 6. Cusdaman cum oioppoipestica
A Bi ap pubal 1 gColdipre thuipe, Spiro
eccler, Cailin 65 atéd ra Coldipre Do L&1F
An paipéan agup 1 mart 0o vein i 6. D'é

© a0bap na oioppbipescta “ RiaSalTar na

héipeann.”

mi na N. 8. L& féile hupe gan rmél.
14 psoipe. Labaip an cdpo-thaigipoip Linn,

T4 pfi1l asainn oul 5o oci donac nanoolag
14 é151n ve'n Tpeadtiain €0 A5UD TA cuiread
paéta agann oul éum oioppéipeatca 4 berd
an piubal 1 gColdipee na hiolpcoile. T4
riil sgann o ortwmspmio 4 mberd ap
Trubal, map 1p Seedils an pao 4 berd ap
Labaipc ann,

they completely deceived the Mistress on
duty, who received them with great formality.

Nov. 17. Ceilide at which Father Sherwin
and Mr, Wade sang.

Nov. 25. -We all went to the Abbey
Theatre and enjoyed ‘‘ The Shuiler’s Child,”
and * Hyacinth Halvey " very much.

Nov. 7. The girls are attending a Retreat
at Cullenswood Church.

Nov. 30. We had a half-holiday in honour
of Mrs. Bloomer’s birthday.

Dec. 1. Dr. Murphy gave us a very
instructive lecture on Hygiene.

Dec. 2. Miss Laird gave us a delightful
lecture on Botany. We hope she will give us
another soon.

Dec. 6. Five of our older girls went to a
debate in St. Mary’s University College,
Eccles Street. The paper was read by Miss
Askins on the * Self Government of Ireland.”
We were interested to hear speeches from so
many professors of the National University.
We are taking a great interest in the elections.

We are all invited to a debate in University
College on Wednesday, Dec. 14th, which we
hope to attend in a body. We also intend
going to the Aonach to buy our Christmas
presents.




LAKDY'S RATHFARNHAM BAKERY

PRIZE MEDAL BREAD.

Ti—IE only Prize Medal Awarded for Dublin Batch Bread
at Food and Cookery Exhibition, Rotunda, Dublin,
November, 1910.
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‘No.-IL:deals with external objécts. “Farm animals and cpermmus ars represented.

Lean Szl na 11e1rlemm (A Map of Irelaﬁd in Irish.)

Size 52m x 84in.
Price 21;’-. - Supplied to ‘\iatlmwl Sc‘hoo[s and Gaellc League Brauches @ 15/-.

Aﬁban Cmnnce Aan huinteoftd. (Irish Conversatlon Charts),
; Three :Numbers of this Series are lw\v on Sale, :

Wo 1. dem.is with indoor objects, depicting two q-mcal Toom scene4 with rcpresantat;on of the most
usnal objects found in an Irish house, e

~"No, 1L, represents the various forms of transit, from the country cart to the aeroplane being represented,

‘No. TV., 'which iz in preparation, will represent the operations peculiar o thé best known trades.
- The Charts are-beautifully coloured, and mounted on Jinen, fitted with rollers.” They are uniform

; in 51?&, 30 in, x 40 in.. 'I‘ha pl‘ﬂ.‘e: being :—Part L, d/=« Parf..r, 5 i UI.. & IV 46 Ef-l-ch-

The 0 C'tll'i’}" Sema of Irish Headlines is the most carefully gra.dunted Beries of Insh Hmdlmej yet :

Ji: published;” Tt-ineludes. Six Numbers; Nos. 1 and 2 illustrate the various combinations of letters, and show

methods of printing lstters; also short words. Nos. 2 and 3 are-bi-lingual;-an; Irish sentence ;with its

- English equivalent appearing on each page.” No, 4 (Irish -only), finishing hand. - No. & (in the press); A

Correspondence Copy Book will include Addresses, Letter Forms, ote, Price Id. -ench o \'atmnnl Schoals

'. nnd. Gaauc Loague ‘Bra.nc‘has

Cmnnc Scmte Parts I and II

Thebe School Oonversution Books have been mmmted by & native apcnker wha has many yea.rs

~experience as-head-master of & National School. The questions, answers, d.lrectmna of the teacher arising i

= inthe course of the day’s lessons, are 1ilmirated fully a.ud clearly

Detaﬂed Price List of all Scﬂoo! Req:m-emmn on appifcstfcn tn:— 2

THE EDUCA TIONAL® ‘COMPANY OF IRELAND. Ltd.,
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IRISH IRELAND AND HER INDUSTRIES

IS THE PREDOMINANT FEATURE AT

LOUGHLIN S

IRISH MADE SHIRTS from 2/8.
IRISH -KNIT VEST ‘AND PANTS. from 2’11
HOMESPUN FI2 ANNEL SHIRTS from 3/9.. S
IRISH KNIT AND BALBRIGGAN HALE- HO:;E from 1/ “per pa ur )
- "TRISH POPLIN \EFI\WEAR from 1/6. .\ . k]
~IRISH CYCLING HOSE. 'QWEATLRB from 2 6 & 3,’11 each e
¢ IRISH HATS, TWEED CAPS, WE EXFORD.STR AW, efc i
: GLOVES BRACEb etc., etc at Lowest Pnces

_T d. LOUGHLIN Imsh Oatﬂttmg Headqadr_t_ers

10 Parhament Street, 5 DUBLIN

| :Ask = BOLANDS' BREAD
And SELF RAISING FLOUR

D BAKERIES Capcl Street and Grand Canal Quay Duhlm and ngstawn
2 : “MILLS ; ngsend B‘oad Dublin, Sgdriie s

Camans, T , 1/6 BSSI 2/6 f Gaehc Footballs, 10,;’6 :
.'Ir:sh-made Jerseys, 3/6 f__ Hurley Balls, 1/, 2/6 3/6
. Cycle Tuhes, 2/6 . Covers, 4/9 5/9

CROTTY’S le

62 Grafton Street DTJBL:[N




