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R R T A Ay BT : In the making of
‘ service uniforms

e R : ’ .~ weguarantee
absolute perfec-
tion of fit and

: le.s
of Dame Street ks

enjoy an honoured place in the
esteem of a very large circle of well-

dressed men as the house which

can be relied on to have everything

that you require and which won't

sell you anything that is not good

and in good taste.

In any department of men's wear
,you can unreservedly trust our
ability to do you ]uSthQ

Readyv-to-Wear o S >rvice Unlforms
Lounge and Plus Four Tunc £710s. ; £8 5s.
Suits, £4 10s. Sla

£2 15s. ; £3 5s.

Plus Four Su h lb!f/A extra hes £4 5s. ; £5 0s.
Trousers £5 Great Coat £8.15s.
Leggingsto measure £1 5s,
M d 4 -M egging 0
e AR Boots—high leg. £1 15s.
Lounge Suits' £7 10s. Cap £1 1s. : £1 10s.

Plus Four Suits £8 10s. Sam Browne Belt £2-17-6

T. J. CALLAGHAN & CO., LTD,
12-16 Dame St., Dublin.

CLERYS

Prizes for Sports
And Competitions

Medals, Cups, Trophies, Silver & Electro-Plated
Ware Watches, Clocks, Suit & |Attache -Cases,
‘Cigarette Cases, Pipes, Fancy Leather Goods,
Wireless Sets, Travelling Rugs, Sweets and
Hundreds of Articles suitable for Presentation

CLERY & CO., Ltd., 0'Connell St., Dublin.
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Managing Editor : Comdt. W. J. Brennan.- W hitmore.
Literary Editor : Captain J. A. Power.
Editorial Offices : G.H.Q., Parkgate, Dublin.

Literary contributions are requested from all Officers, N.C.0.’s and Men. Contributions
should be written on one side of the paper only ; and whilst every reasonable care will be taken

of MS., no responsibility is accepted.
the return of the MS. is desired.
from all Commanis.
previous to the date of publication.

A stamped addressed lope sh
Reports of the doings of Units are particularly requested
These should reach the Editorial Office not later than the Saturday

Id be enclosed if

COMRAD AS AN EASARTGIR.

JT is not our place as the Army
Journal to intervene in politics,
but we think we are entitled to com-
ment upon a scheme for the degra-
-dation of the Irish Troops to the
position ‘of uniformed labourers
which has recently received the
dAmprimatur of a leading Irish daily
newspaper, in an editorial headed
““ Imagination in «Politics.””  De-
spite this pontifical blessing, we do
not regard the scheme as politics—
certainly not as practical politics—
and, whilst we are ready to credit
its author with the most altruistic
motives, we feel that he, like his
journalistic sponsor, is hopelessly
out of touch with Irish national
-sentiment.
* * T
Sentiment is a word that raises
the gorge of many people when it
-does not happen to be their particu-
lar brand of sentiment. It is a fine
‘thing to fight for a flag when it hap-
pens to be their Flag: it is a piece of
.absurd sentimentality (at the best)
when it happens to be somebody
‘else’s Flag. . People of this men-
‘tality take an amazingly materialistic
view of other people’s ideals—and
-eall it ‘‘ commonsense.’’
; * * *

To-day the same press—or,

rather, an Irish representative of it
.—which 120 years ago referred with
_pitying contempt to the *° foolish-

2y

ness '’ of Young America, points to
the achievement of American mili-
tary engineers in the construction
of the Panama Canal and bids the
Irish Army emulate them 6 on the
roads. :

* ; * *

The gentleman who—with the
best intentions in the world, we are
sure—started this hare is a Mr.
Hewson Cowen, of Little Island,
Co. Cork. He stated in the opening
sentence of a long letter (over a
column in length) which the news-
paper in question joyfully published
on February 2nd, that he merely
wished to ‘‘ contribute a suggestion
by which an economic liability now
borne by the taxpayers ina.y be con-
verted into a first-rate economic
asset.”” And the long and the short
of his suggestion was that:—* Our

first line of home defence, being a.

versatile and quickly mobilised mili-
tary force, and our first line of
economic defence an up-to-date road
transport system, -amalgamation of

these two national services into one

Civil Service ’’ would be the finest

thing that could happen Cathleen ni

Houlihan.
* o *
Inother words, with a view largely
of making the country fit for tourists

to visit (as Mr. Cowen admits), the

men who manned the Bearna
Baoghail in the days of Ireland’s

- convicts in America and elsewhere.

‘emptying the dustbins.

-was in occupation of the ecountry.

fight for freedom shall degenerate
into uniformed labourers, with their
officers occupying the proud position
of gangers. That is the fine destiny
which our contemporary seeks for
the Army of Ireland. It makes an
effort to gild the pill with the
obvious allusions to the road-mak-
ing exploits of Cewmsar’s Legions and
those other Legionnaires of more
modern date in Algeria. And, then,
apparently realising the fatuousness
of attempting such a  parallel, it
plays its trump card of the Panama
Canal. But it does not tell us that
outside the Department of the
Panama Canal compulsory road-

making is the destiny of long-term

® * * 5§
It is a fine vision,” says the
leader writer. = Undoubtedly; it
would be the Vision Splendid to all
enemies of Ireland—an alleged Irish
Army that was -really a road-con-
struction gang, with the Tricolour
hoisted sardonically over the shack
that housed the Clerk of Works.
Later on, of course, we might be
promoted to cleaning the streets and

* * *

There’s a destiny for you, Soldiers
of Ireland! But the curious fact
remains that a careful search of the
files of the journal in question has
failed to reveal any trace of such a
suggestion having been made in its
pages whilst another military force

The idea, apparently, has been born
exclusively for our benefit. 5

ALL-ARMY HANDBALL CHAM
PIONSHIP. ;

(To the Editor of “ An t-Oglach.””)

A Chara,—With reference to the co’
tradiction pubished in your issue of the
6th inst. in connection with the stafe-
ment embodied in my report to the
G.H.Q. Command Council with regard
to the All-Army Handball Champion-
ship, I regret that, through a clerical
error, the words ‘‘ Hard and Soft Ball
Doubles ” were inserted in the copy of
the report submittéd {o you for publi-
cation. In this connection the report
should have read, * G.H.Q. Handballers
have annexed Hard Ball Doubles and
Singles.” :

I desire to apologise for any wrong
impression which may have arisen as &
result of the erroneous statement ?
ferred to.—Mise,

JAS. P. HAWE, Capt.
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[Nore.—All actual participants in the

~ Anglo-Irish War, from Easter 1916, to
the Truce with the British on the
l.lth July, 1921, who wish to estab-
lish the true facts of the history of
the period, are cordially invited to
communicate with the Editor.]

VVg who were compelled to be on duty
in_Dublin Castle that Faster Monday of
1916 were very sorry for ourselves when
we saw what a fine day it was going to be.
We were even more sorry for ourselves

later on, when we saw what a day it
turned out to be.

OU may remember what a splendid
; morning it was: April 24th, and
weather like the middle of June (better
than some Junes I have known). I heard
afterwards—when communications were re-

established, as it were—from a friend in’

the North, that Belfast had a distinctively
Aprilesque douche that day. He de-
scribed the troops marching off to entrain
for Dublin that night in a veritable de-
- luge—but I anticipate.

Do you know those stuffy old offices in®
the Castle?® Where they are not very
Early Victorian they are medieval. I re-
member going into the Police Canteen
there one night shortly after I took up
duty (I wasn’t on duty at the time) and
being forcibly struck with its resem-
blance to a smugglers’ cave, or the secret
cellar where desperately dramatic char-
’acters always met in the novels of my
youth (penny to threepence a volume).
And the illusion was not dispelled when
the temporary god behind the bar turned
?Ilt the naked and stupidly flaring gas
Jets and “‘ shoo-ed >’ us all to bed with a
huge candlestick like a wash-hand basin
with an imitation of Nelson’s Pillar in the
_middle.

The Calm Before,

Well, anyway, anyone who works in
them has to pay tribute to antiquity. And
on that Faster Monday we felt the stuf-
finess of our jobs more than ever; we, the
desk slaves. We looked out at the blue

FASTER WEEK, 1916.

DUBLIN CASTLE FROM THE INSIDE : TOUCH-AND-
GO ON THE FATEFUL MONDAY : GRISLY SCENES.

THE NARRATIVE OF ONE WHO WAS THERE.
(Being the Fifth instalment of the History of the Anglo-Irish War.)

[ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.]

sky and the: little woolly clouds, and
thought of Fairyhouse, and Kingstown (as
it was then), and Dalkey, and Howth, and
all the places where we could have a jolly
good time in the sunshine. Lord, how
we envied the fellows who had got off for
the day!

The Castle was almost empty. Police of
assorted varieties were in the majority,
and they were not too numerous. The
place was practically denuded of troops—
the Garrison Sergeant-Major and the whole
lot had cleared out.  Altogether there

were oniy two Officers in the place
_a Colonel “and a Major; there

were about seventy wounded soldiers from
overseas in the Castle Red Cross Hos-
pital, and there were half-a-dozen dis-
abled soldiers in Ship Street Barracks.
That was all.

The Bolt from the Blue.

And then came the bolt from the blue
and sunny sky!

Whatever knowledge or suspicions others
in the Castle possessed, I had not the re-
motest idea that anything so far-fetched
(to the official mind) as a Rising against
the might of England was likely to be
attempted. Even the best-informed in the
place, I think, regarded such a happen-
ing as a very remote possibility.

Somewhere about mid-day (I see the
official reports give it as 12.15 p.m., but I
should have thought it was ten or fifteen
minutes later) we heard a shot from the
direction of the Cork Hill Gate. We
knew a shot when we heard it, and our
first thought was that a revolver had been
accidentally discharged. But then  we
heard shouts and sounds of unusual ex-
citement outside, and then the clang of
the big gates as they were swung to with
a rush.

Alarums and Excursions.
There was a dash to office windows, and
some of the staff went outside to investi-
gate. In two seconds they were back with

the astounding news that the Sinn Feiners
were attacking the Castle; that the police-
man on duty at the gate had been shot
dead, and that the gates had been closed
only in the nick of time, Afterwards 1
was told that the attacking party had
also thrown a bomb which went through
a window, but did not explode.

Well, you can imagine the excitement !
At first there was general incredulity.
This was followed by considerable inde-
cision as to the best action to take for
the defence of the Castle.

I was not counted in on this, for good
and sufficient reasons. In- fact my exist-
ence was ignored for a considerable time
after the first alarm. And then they re-
membered me sufficiently to tell me that
I would have to stay in the Castle for the
present, as it was impossible to get out.
They also told me to keep under cover,
as the snipers were beginning to be active.

An Agitated Officer.

The onme thing that sticks out in my
memory of those first few hectic minutes
is one of the military Officers (the Major)
rushing to a telephone and, after vainly
wrestling with it for a few moments, ex-
claiming :

“ My God! The wires are et ]

I believe he was trying to get G.H.Q.
at the time, on the direct lime. After-
wards he managed to get through to the
Telephone Exchange in Crown Alley.

What a difference it would have made in
the history of Easter Week if the Sinn
Feiners had captured the Telephone Ex-
change in time!

For hours that slender bunch of wires
between Crown Alley and the Castle must
have fairly hummed. Driblets of infor-
mation reached me occasionally as I sat
in a safe corner and smoked as philoso-

phically as I could. 1 heard that the

 vebels ** in the G.P.O. had shot' down a
number of cavalrymen in
building.

front of the
1 heard that British reinforce-
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ments were already on the move from the
Curragh, One minute I learned that the
““ rebels ’ held the most of the city, and
that there had been frightful slaughter :
the next I was told that they occupied
only a few points and that there had been
no fighting of any consequence as yet.

The Besieged.

One thing they were very pleased about,
and that was the manner in which the
half-dozen disabled soldiers had managed
to shut the gates of Ship Street Barracks
in the nick of time. I think they were
vastly relieved when they heard that.

I think there were a few civilians in the
Castle at the time. I believe a couple of
the lady typists had to be accommodated
with the wife of the Garrison Sergeant-
Major (by the way, I saw him on the
Tuesday morning, and somebody told me
he had managed to get into the Castle on
the Monday night). But I had not much
opportunity of making investigations. All
the surrounding roofs seemed to be
densely populated by snipers, and it be-
came quite a common thing to hear the
whistle of a bullet and see chips knocked
off a wall uncomfortably near to where
you were standing. I can assure you, how-
ever, that nobody stirred from the shelter
of the buildings if they could possibly
avoid it; at least not in daylight.

Deadly Sniping.

Later in the week the sniping became
even more intense, and there were many
casualties within the Castle walls. There
was shooting by day and by night. T re-
member seeing one poor devil of a soldier
(this was after reinforcements arrived)
being picked off as he was climbing the
Tower at the Chapel Royal. It seemed
to me, at the time, a damned silly thing
to order a man up that way in the cir-
cumstances. :

One of the worst points, so far as we
Wwere concerned, was the newspaper office
just facing the Castle gates at Cork Hill,
which seemed to have a very strong gar-
rison of Sinn Feiners, including some
amazingly good marksmen. They were
also in force in the City Hall, the rear of
which abuts on the Castle. :

They had it all their own way for the
first couple of hours on that Easter Mon-
day, but, somewhere about two o’clock, I
was astonished to see a lot of British sol-
diers in the Castle. There seemed to be
two or three hundred of them, Royal Irish
Rifles and Dublin Fusiliers, and I was
told that they had got in by the Ship St.
gate. And, as an instance of the unre-
liability of human evidence, I may men-
tion that T had a terrific argument only

the other day with one of the people who
were in the Castle all that week, as to
when the first relief arrived. He main-
tained that no reinforcements entered the
Castle until Wednesday! Why, some of
the G.H.Q. Officers got in on the Tues-
day.
Things Get Hotter.

I must say that the arrival of the sol-
diers made it hotter for us, if anything.
They were immediately posted to the most
advantageous positions and commenced to
reply to the fire of the Sinn Feiners, who
returned the compliment with emphasis.

From that onwards the strength of the
Castle garrison steadily grew—and so did
the casualties.

I suppose most people will remember the
extraordinarily fine weather of that week—
“ Rebellion weather *” was a phrase in use
for years afterwards. Well, it was so fine
that it made it imperative to allow as
little time as possible to elapse between
death and burial. We buried them in
what was known as “ The Pound ”’_with-
out coffin or shroud, in their habit as they
had lived.

The Castle Golgotha,

Before the end of the week the Pound
was pretty full—British soldiers, Irish Re-
publican soldiers, and civilians. It was a
tough job, acting as amateur gravedigger,
but the graves were not dug very deep,
as they were intended to be only tem-
porary.

I remember one of the lady typists, T
forget her name, telling me how, when
the whole business was over, she had to sit
at her desk at a window overlooking the
Pound, day after day, and see the pitiful
bodies being exhumed. She shuddered as
she told me about it, and I wondered what
the devil kind of fool men were in her
office that subjected her to such an ordeal.

Those poor dead folk came from all
quarters—the Castle Red Cross, and other
hospitals, and from the streets. Some of
them, I am sure, had nothing at all to do
with the business.

And I have often wondered since how
many bodies
under the green sward of the Pound.

My memory straggles a little nowadays
when T try to put day and date on the
events of that week, and T sometimes wish
I had kept a diary. But T was in no
mood for keeping a diary at the time,
even if I had the opportunity. You went
to bed when you could and slept the sieep
of exhaustion,

Rations Run Short.
All day, and every day, the rattle of
musketry and, towards the middle of the
week, the boom of the big guns drove in

** unidentified,” still lie.

v} :

on your brain. All windows were blocke
up and darkened, and life indoors becam
almost as uncomfortable as life outdoo;
if not quite so uncertain. At first the
grub was all right, but, towards the end
of the week, rations were getting pretty
short, and the menu developed a damn-
able monotony.  This, I suppose, was
largely due to the manner in which Bri-
tish troops were crowding into the Castle,
and the impossibility of getting much in
the way of supplies from outside. On the
Saturday we were down to the starvation
stakes. 5
I remember the soldiers lying around
in the Castle Yard for lack of accommo-
dation, and I remember thinking that they
were at least fortunate in the weather.
The 11th Dublins (Pals’ Battalion) were
amongst them—some of them—I believe
there were others on duty at the ‘quays.
Thursday night we thought the whole
city was going up in flames. The glow
of the conflagration illumined both Castle
Yards. Cut off as we were from detailed
sources of information, we imagined all

sorts of things, and those of us who had
homes, friends, or relatives living in the
city had a pretty anxious time of it—even
worse than we had been enduring pre-
viously. We were, you must recollect, to
all intents and purposes, in a state of
siege, until peace was declared on’ the
Saturday. :

The Women Prisoners.

But if our lot was pretty bad, that of
the prisoners whom they began to bring
in was infinitely worse—especially that of
the women prisoners, But, by Heavens,
how they did keep a stiff upper lip!

There was no accommodation in Ship St.
Barracks for these women and girls—that
s to say, no half-way decent accommo-
dation—and there were some people in the
place who seemed to be rather sorry that
the accommodation wasn’t even worse. I
suppose if there is any scum in a person

it comes to the surface in times like those,

just as you can always tell a man by the

way he holds his liquor—like a gentleman,
or otherwise. <

When those decent Irish women and
girls were marched up to their meals they

d to run”the gauntlet of coarse and
brutal jeers from some of the soldiers,
and nobody in authority ever attemp
to check the Tommies, at any rate, never
on any occasion when I was there. The

women took it splendidly: they ignored

the offensive taunts, and during their scant

term of exercise danced Trish dances with

- as much appearance of care-free delight

as if they were at some kindly ceilidh of

the old days, instead of prisoners in the
grip of the great British Empire. It was
an honour to be ever so unworthy a mem-
ber of the same race.

On the Sunday, I commenced an Odys-

sey homewards, over a path of ruins
studded with raucous-voiced sentries  for
milestones. It took my portentous Castle
permit all it could do to frank me the
whole way.

(To be Continued). ‘
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 PROGRESS OF AVIATION IN 1925.

A SYNOPSIS BY COLONEL C. F. RUSSELL, Army Air Service.

Although the year 1925, compared
with previous years, cannot be said to
be outstanding in the way of Aeronau-
tical development, certain steps forward
of great importance have been made
during this period. On the technical
side the invention of the ‘‘Autogiro”

. by the Spanish engineer, Juan de la

Cierva, deserves first mention.  This
machine, now under examination by
the British Air Ministry experts at
Farnboro’, although not a helicopter,
appears to have all the advantages
claimed for this type of craft, wifhout
any of the disadvantages. It differs
from the ordinary aeroplane in that the
lifting surfaces are provided by four
blades, in the shape of a windmill,
mounted on a vertical axis. These blades
are driven by the force of the wind ob-
tained from horizontal propulsion by an
ordinary engine and propellor mounted
in the orthodox way in the nose of the
fuselage. The great feature of Cierva’'s
machine, and one which was amply
proved during flying tests, is its low
landing speed of 15 miles per hour.
Ordinary aircraft require a landing
speed of from 45 to0 65 miles per hour,
and consequently a proportionately
larger aerodrome area is necessary. In
other respects also many advantages
are claimed by the inventor, but suffi-
cient time has not yet elapsed to prove
their correctness or otherwise.

Next in importance to this innovation
of 1925 is the successful construction of
a three-engined aeroplane. During the
period under review the Handley Page
firm introduced their ‘ Hampstead”
machine fitted with three engines, one
being mounted in the nose of the fuse-
lage and one on each side in the wind
rigging, The ¢ Hampstead ” has ac-
eommodation for 14 passengers and a
considerable amount of luggage. It can
remain in the air and climb on any
two of its engines, and thus represents
a considerable step forward in load
capacity and safety. Hesulting from
recent tests of this machine it can be
said that the danger of forced landings
on three-engined machines is negligible.
It is to be noted that orders have been
placed for three-engined machines for
the British London-Paris Service.

Finally, to the efforts of 1925 must
be recorded the construction of flying

‘boat-hulls of duralumin. As a result

of this work the inconvenience and
danger of water-logged hulls are re-
moved, and the future of the flying boat
considerably improved.

On the practical side of Flying the
outstanding event of the past year has
been the inauguration of Light Aero-
plane Clubs, through the medium of
which flying has been brought within
the reach of the ordinary man. In
Great Britain, where this scheme has
been well advanced, it is possible for
the Club members to learn to fly at a
cost of from £5 to £6, and subsequently
to hire an aeroplane at £1 per hour.

The Clubs are assisted, of course, by -

State grants in the way of equipment,
but everything points to their financial
independence in the very near future.

Another feature under this heading is
the number of long distance flights com-
pleted in 1925. Most notable of these
highly practical tests of flying was
Cobham’s 17,000 miles flight from Eng-
land to India, the Japanese flight from
Tokio to London, and the Italian air-
man’s 35,000 miles flight from Rome to
Tokio and back via Melbourne.

On the commercial and sporting side
the period under review has been dull
and disappointing. In regard to the
latter, the only events worthy of note
are the American speed record of 246
miles per hour, the French duration
flight without landing of 45 hours 12
minutes, and the Dutch ‘¢ useful load ”’
record of 3,300 1Ibs. for 3 hours 3%
minutes. On the commercial side the
single subsidised company in England
flew a total of 825,000 miles, carrying
11,000 passengers and 600 tons of cargo,
representing a decrease under these
heads in England for previous years.
The figures for ‘‘Aero Loyd,” the
French London-Paris transport con-
cern, and the Dutch concern operating
Amsterdam-London are no less en-
couraging for the same period. In
America, however, the various State
Postal Services record further progress,
600 million letters having been carried
in the year. In Germany also an in-
crease of 57,900 passengers carried over
a total of 2} million miles is reported.

In general the past year has not been
a good one in the matter of Aeronauti-
cal progress, and one hopes for some-
thing better in 1926. The - recent
change in construction policy from
wood to steel and duralumin is at least
one bright spot in the immediate future
of Aeronautics.

FOR VALUE ——
WHITESIDE & CO.

(W. A. NEWMAN, Successor)
Market Entrance,
92 Sth. Great George’s Street
and 6 Moore St., DUBLIN.
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Telephone Nos. 1212 and 1206.
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No. 2 BRIGADE HURLING AND
FOOTBALL LEAGUE.

In beautiful weather, on Sunday, Tth
inst.,, Command Headquarters Battn.,
Athlone, travelled to Galway to falfil
their Hurling and Football League fix-
tures with the 1st Battn.

At 2.30 the Referee started the pro-
ceedings with the Football match, and
a large crowd of spectators (military
and civilian) were treated to a fine ex-

_hibition of real grit and determination

which could not be excelled in an All-

Ireland Final. Of course it could not
be expected thaf These teams were the
equal of finalists for All-Ireland
honours in. stylish, classic hurling or
football, but their clean, dashing de-
termination was certainly becoming °
Irish soldiers and good sportsmen and
could be held out as an example to
some outside clubs playing at present
who at one time or another held pre-
mier honours in the Gaelic fields.

From the throw-in play was fast
and furious, good catching and kicking
being conspicuous. Both teams showed
up well in stylish bouts of neat play,
in which the 1st Battn. had the advan-
tage and ran out winners with the
score :—I1st Battn., 11 points; C.H.Q.
Battn., 4 points.

The Referee lost no time in starting
the Hurling match, and after a very
stiff and evenly divided first half the
teams changed sides with only a point
difference in the score. The second
half proved to be a rather one-sided
affair, and although C.H.Q. Battn.
fought obstinately they could not hold
the ‘° Men of the West,” who ran out
easy winners by a big score.

The feature of this match was the
prilliant saving of Pte. Donnolly,
A.8.C., the C.H.Q. goalie, who re-
peatedly saved his side from a reverse.
It can truly be said that it was no
fault of his that C.H.Q. were beaten.
His brilliant play was applauded by
the spectators, including the followers
of both teams. The 1st Battn. were
best served at centre field by some very
useful hurlers.

C.H.Q. Battn. are anxiously looking
forward to the return games with the
1st, when they hope to reverse the
decigions and incidentally to reciprocate
the hospitality extended to them by the
officers, N.C.0.’s and men of the 1st on
the ocecasion of their visit to Garway.

Tt. J. Kelly (25th Battn.) had charge
of the whistle in both matches, and
conducted both games in a thoroughly
impartial manner.

i

ES

mmumsmumsmmmmnnmmmmmmmmﬁ::umumunmmmﬂumnmmummmmnuug,

OTHER REPORTS

Of Athletic Contests, etc.,
will be found in the
« Gossip of the Barracks.”
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— WIRELESS

NOTES =

CONDUCTED BY
Commandant J. SMYTH

ARMY SIGNAL CORPS.

CRYSTAL SETS—continued.

The Carborundum steel detector
across which a local voltage is required
may be joined up either as in Fig. 1
or Fig. 2. In the latter diagram the
local voltage may be reversed by moving
the slider on either side of the centre
point of the resistance.

A
K
4

i '

4 Steel contact poinr
r Carborendum Crystat
3 Resistance 200
E Ohms or more

g

s

==

Referring to Fig. 3, let the perpen-
dicular line represent current -in the
Crystal cireuit and the horizontal or
bottom line represent voltage. The
point Y is zero as regards both voltage
and current, and the points A and B
represent maximum values.

Assuming that the Carborundum steel
combination is used without a local
voltage we would get quite clear re-
ception but very weak signals, except

when close up to the Broadeasting .
Station.
@ |o

3 Z

C

a

A
y k= S ALY A

Now, if we introduce a positive volt-
age as in Fig. 1 or Fig. 2 and move
the slider to a point on the poten-
tiometer, which increases the ecurrent

through the Crystal to the point X on
the current curve, the signals will be
What actually hap-

much stronger.

pens is that the positive half cycles of
voltage from the receiving aerial add
themselves to the local voltage and
raise the current to a high value, say,
to the point Z on the current curve.
On the other hand the negatlve half
cycles of voltage from the aerial oppose
the local voltage and reduce the cur-
rent. But it will be seen from the
curve that the reductions of current in
virtue of the negatives are very small
indeed compared to the increases in
virtue of the positives. The reductions
may therefore be disregarded.

If sufficient local voltage is applied
the rectifying point may be transferred
to the point Z, the result being that the
positive half cycles give a very small
increase in current, whereas the nega-
tives give a big decrease. The volume
of sound in the receiver is pretty much
the same in either case (an increase or
decrease of current in a telephone re-
ceiver produces about the same volume
of sound).

THE VALVE.

The three electrode valve which has
made wireless telephony a practiecal
proposition consists of a glass bulb
from which nearly all the air has been
extracted. Enclosed in the valve are
the filament, the grid, and the plate.

The filament consists of a very fine
wire which can be heated to cerfain
critical degrees of incandescence by
means of a battery in the same way as
the filament of an ordinary -electrie
lighting bulb. Around the filament is
a perforated metal screen which may
take the form of a spiral of wire. This
screen or grid does not touch the fila-
ment. Around the grid but not touch-
ing it is the plate, which is usually im
the form of a cylinder.

Both grid and plate have wire con-
nections to the outside of the valve.

Fig. 4.—Theoretical Sketch of Valve.

®

i.
12 34
! Grid

23 Filament
4 Plate

Fig. 5—Conventional method of repre-
senting Valve :—

©®

= Plate
. Grid

ﬂ Filarment

Fig. 5 shows
Amplifier added to a Crystal Set.
components necessary are:—

a simple One-Valve
The

1 Low frequency Transformer “ T.”

1 Valve Holder.

1 Low Tension Battery (4 volts) LT.

1 Resistance R for regulating the fila-
ment current.

1 High Tension Dry Battery, HT ({6
volts).

1 Loud Speaker.

1 Dry Cell—Grid Battery.

Write for Price List,

Before Purchasing your W1 RELESS
Consult PAYNE and HORNSBY
The Wireless Stores

—— Monument House ——
O’CONNELL BRIDGE

Technical Advice from Geo. Hornsby.

DUBLIN

3% Trade Supplied.
Radio Calls 6 I.R. and 6 W.K.
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The primary coil of the Transformer
replaces the 'phones in the Crystal eir-
cuit. The secondary coil is connected
to the grid and filament of the valve.

The alternating current which flows
through the telephone receiver in the
simple crystal circuit now flows through

@ : 5

The positive half cycles of current
from the secondary of the Transformer
when thrown on the grid assist the
plate in attracting more electrons from
the filament, therefore inereasing the
current in the plate circuit. The nega-
tive half - cycles charge the grid nega-

LS

= £

the primary coil of the Transformer.
Alternating current carrying the same
characteristics but of a higher voltage
dépending on the type of Transformer
flows in the secondary coil. This latter
coil impresses the voltages on the grid
and filament of the valve.

Normally in virtue of the H.T. Bat-
tery a current is flowing in the plate
circuit, i.e., Plate Loud Speaker, H.T.
Battery, and the interior of the wvalve.

Negative electrons are thrown off con-
tinuously from the heated filament.

The plate which is charged positively
by the H.T. Battery attracts the nega-
tive electrons. :

—
6.8

« e = o

HT
I 4|n|| |||‘
Fer |

tively and reduce the flow of current
in the plate circuit. These increases
and reductions in the current through
the coils of the Loud Speaker are much
greater than in the case of the tele-
phone in the simple Crystal Set, the
result being that the diaphragm vibra-
tions are sufficiently vigorous to give
the effect of loudness.

With a good aerial and earth the
above Amplifier will give quite good
volume of sound in an ordinary room
up to four or five miles from the Broad-
casting Station.

(To be continued.)

G.H.Q. COMMAND

A meeting of the Command Council
was held in G.H.Q. on Wednesday, the
‘.’.ath' January. Lt. C. S. Doyle, Acting
Chairman, presided (in the unavoidable
absence of the Chairman, Major
MeGrath) and there were also present :
Capt. J. Hawe (Hon. Secy.), Lt. Sean
Kavanagh (No. 4 Group), B.S.M. Woods
(Signals), Cpl. D. O’Neill (No. 5 Group),
and Cpl. McGuire (Gormanston).

On a proposal of B.S.M. Woods, and
seconded by Cpl. McGuire, the Com-
mand Council unanimously approved of
tPe affiliation of the McKee thrling and
Football Club to the Dublin County
B?ard, and on a proposal of Cpl
O’Neill, and seconded by B.S.M. Woods,
it was decided in this connection to
make an initial grant of £25 thereto.

New Playing Ground.

In connection with the acquisition of
i new playing field at Blackhorse Lane,
negotiations in connection with which
are pending, the Council were of opinion
that the matter should at once be ex-
pedited.

The Couneil directed the Hon. Secy.
to communicate with Commdt. Ennis on

~ the subject with a view of having the

necessary arrangements

completed  as
S0on as possible. .

COUNCIL A.AA.

Custody of Cups.

It was the unanimous opinion of the
Council that the present distribution of
Cups in the Council’s custody was en-
tirely unsatisfactory.

The Chairman said as the Council
had accepted responsibility for their
safe custody he was of opinion that
arrangements should be made for the
handing ovér of all Cups at present in
the custody of .the Council to the Presi-
dent of the G.H.Q. Officers’ Mess for
retention, and that all Cups handed
over should be fully insured by the
Command Council.

This proposal was secounded by B.S.M.
Woods and carried unanimously.

The question of procuring medals for
the Garda-Army match was fully dis-
cussed, and the Secvetary was directed
to write to the Commissioner, Civic
Guards, to have the matter expedited
as far as possible.

Gate Receipts.

In connection with the gate receipts
of the match of the All-Army Hurling
and Football Final, it was proposed by
B.S.M. Woods, seconded by CplL
McGuire, and passed unanimously by
the Counecil, that the Secretary be
directed. to attend the next meeting of

the Executive Council with a view of
having a decision arrived at. It was
pointed out that this matter had been
outstanding for some time.

The question of the composition of
the Special Committee, referred to in
the Secretary’s report to the Conven-
tion, for the purpose of checking ex-
penditure from Command funds exceed-
ing £5 was fully discussed and the fol-
lowing members were unanimously
elected for that purpose:—Capt. J.
Hawe, B.S.M. Woods, and Cpl. D.
O’Neill. :

The Council directed thit the Secre-
tary attend the next meeting of the
Executive Council with regard to the
transfer of Artillery. Pending the next
meeting of the Executive Council thé
matter was held in abeyance.

Handball.

Cpl. McGuire raised the question of
the portion of the Secretary’s report in
connection with the Command Hand-
ball Competition which was not
adopted. Discussion on the point re-
vealed the fact that the Portobello team
failed to present themselves for the
final fixture and accordingly the com-
petition should have been automatically
awarded to Gormanston. Gormanston,
however, very sportingly offered to play
Portobello in the final, at a date to be
arranged.

In connection with the competition in
the Command Handball League, the
Council decided to purchase medals for -
same, the medals to be of silver with
gold centres.

The Council decided to appoint Pte.
Delaney (P.A.’s) and Pte. Brown (Gor-
manston) as delegates.

WORDS OF WISDOM.

“ The single test is the bravest test, the
noblest test, and ’tis the test that offers
the surest and greatest victory. For one
*armed man cannot resist a multitude, nor
one army conquer countless legions; but
not all the armies of all the empires of
earth can crush the spirit of one true man.
And that one man will prevail.”’—(Terence
MacSwiney in * Principles of Freedom.”’)

Efficiency is an extraordinary capacity
for taking pains.

The great secret of happiness is to ac-
commodate ourselves to things external
rather than to struggle to accommodate
external things to ourselves.—Dugald
Stewart.

If you give only half your mind to what
you are doing it will cost you twice as
much labour.

The Irish language is a suter barrier,
and more important frontier, than fortress
or river..—Thomas Davis.

Lands and population make the frame
of a nation; a thoughtful, proud, valorous,
pious mind, deriving its nurture from the
peculiar nature and history of the country
is its life.—Thomas Davis.
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THE STUDENT’S PAGE.

CONDUCTED BY CAPTAIN J. JOHNSTON.

In this issue Section I. of Arithmetic
is concluded and no further Arithmetic
lessons will be given for the next two
weeks, but a set of Examination

Questions in Arithmetic, as far as we .

have gone, will appear in each issue.
A further lesson in Geography is also
given.

A set of Examination Questions ap-
pears in this issue whbhich covers the
whole course up to the present, and I
would be glad to see all students work
this paper and send it in to me for
correction.

The Managing Editor has very kindly
informed me that in order to stimulate
interest in the course he will in a few
weeks’ time be in a position to offer a
few prizes for the best worked Exami-
nation Papers submitted by regular
students and I hope to be able to give
further details of the prize scheme
shortly.

ARITHMETIC.

SECTION I.—(Continued).

CANCELLATION.

19. Cancellation is the process of
shortening operations in division by
casting out equal factors from both
dividend and divisor.

The factors of a number are those
numbers which, when multiplied to-
gether, will produce that nnmber.
Thus, 7 and 3 are the factors of 21,
since Tx3=21. Also 5 and 7 are the
factors of 35, since 5x7=35.

A prime number is a number that
cannot be divided by any number, ex-
cept itself and 1; 1 is not considered a
factor. Thus, 2, 3, 11, 29, etc., are
prime’ numbers.

A prime factor of a number is any
factor that is itself a prime number.
Any number that is not a prime number
is called a composite number, and may
be produced by multiplying together its
prime factors. Thus, 40 is a compo-
site number and is equal to the product
of its prime factors 2x2x2x5.

Two numbers are said to be prime
to each other when they Have no com-
mon factor, such as 14 and 27, for there
is no number except 1 which will divide
both 14 and 27 without leaving a re-
mainder.

Cancelling equal factors from both the
dividend and the divisor Jdoes not alter
the quotient. The cancelling of a fae-
tor in both the dividend and the divisor
is the same as dividing them both by
the same number, and it does not alter
the quotient.

To carry out division by cancellation
the dividend will be written above a

horizontal line, and the divisor below it,
thus: —
Example Divide 3x25x81 by 9x45.

3

: G0N
Solution X X235 x3¥=15 Ans.

axis

3.8

Explanation. Since 3 in the dividend
and 9 in the divisor are both divisible
by 3, and' 3 divided by 3 equals 1, and 9
divided by 3 equals 3. Cancel the 3 by
striking it out as shown, then cancel
the 9 and place 3 under it. Now, 25 in
the dividend and 45 ‘in the divisor are
both divisible by 5, so you will cancel
25 and place 5 above it, and cancel 45
and place 9 below it. Now, 81 in the
dividend and 9 in the divisor are both
divisible by 9, hence, you will cancel 81
and place 9 above it, and cancel 9 in
the divisor. Now, 9 in the dividend
and 3 in the divisor are both divisible
by 3, so you will cancel 9 in the divi-
dend and place 3 above it, and cancel
the 3 in the divisor. When the figure 1
is the result of cancellation you will
omit it, as a number multiplied by 1
does not alter its value. We now have
the figures 5x3 in the dividend and no
uncancelled numbers in the divisor,
therefore the answer ‘is 5x3, which
equals 15.

The rule for cancellation is:—

(a) Cancel the common factors from
both the dividend and the divi-
sor.

(b) Then divide the product of the re-
maining factors of the dividend
by the product of the remaining
factors of the divisor and the re-
suit will be the quotient,

Cancellation is a very important aid
to rapid calculation and students will
be well repaid for all time spent in
making themselves expert in this see-
tion. By constant practice students
will soon be able to recognise factors
quickly, and the following examples,
which are given for practice, should be
worked out earefully :—

Examples.

Divide : ;
(1) 14x18x16x40 by TxSx6x5x3.
(2) Sx4x3x9x11 by 11x9x2x3Ix8.
(3) 50x100x200% 72 by 1,000 x 144 x 100.
(4) 3x65x50x100x60 by 30x60x13x10
(5) 164x321 x6xTx4 by 82x321x7.
(6) 48Sx63x55x49 by Tx21x11x48.
Answer :

(1) 32. (2) 1. (3) 5.
(4) 250. (5) 48. (6) 105.

The following rules should be learned
by heart and will be found very helpful
in the factorising of numbers:—

A number is divisible by—

2—when the last figure is even or a

nought,
e.g., 2376, 1490.

3—when the sum of the digits is diyi-
sible by three,
e.g., 4167. Sum of digits 18.
4—when the last two figures are divi-
sible by 4 or are noughts,
e.g., 384, 7900.
5—when the number
nought,
“e.g., 695, 430.
9 -—when the sum of the digits is divi-
sible by 9,
e.g., 26586. Sum of digits 27.
10—when the last figure is nought,
e.g., 340, 29700.

EXAMINATION QUESTIONS.

1. What is the greatest number of six
figures you can have—the first figure
being three, the last four? -

2. In the following addition sum in-
sert the missing line shown by the

dots : —
67,864
5,392
706,124
129

ends in 5 or

840,332

3. In a Company there are four Sec-
tion -Sergeants whose daily rate of pay
is 5/- each; eight Corporals, daily rate
4/- each, and eighty Privates at 3/- each
per day.

What amount is required by the Com-
pany Commander to pay each N.C.O.
and man one week’s pay, there being
no deductions.

4. How many times will a bicycle
wheel seven feet in circumference re-
volve during a journey of 2,240 feet?

5. Using the cancellation method
divide : i

14x18X%9%x10 by 6xT7Tx8x5.

6. We are told in the first History
lesson that even up to the 17th century
people believed the earth was flat. Is
this so, and if not, give a brief state-
ment of your views in the matter.

7. Give a short account of one of the
early travellers who did much to ad-
vance the Science of Geography.

8. Write a brief account of how men
lived and found their food in pre-his-
toric times.

9. How many (a) motions has the
earth, (b) name them, and (c) state the
motion that determines light and dark-
ness for the earth.

10. What is Latitude and Longitude?

11. Of what does Physical Geography
treat? :

12. Compare a modern map of Europe
with the map shown in Vol. IV., No. 4, .
of ““ An t-Oglach.”

GEOGRAPHY.

SECTION I

Geography is a description of the
earth on which we live—its size, shape,
and products. It may be divided into
four branches, namely :—

(1) Mathematical Geography dealing
with the earth as a planet, its motions
and their results, latitude Tlongitude,

S COPYRIGHT MILITARY ARCH

B

_Oglaigh

na hEireann

S {RELAND

IVES




February 13, 1926.

An ;-651,1&6.

9

and the means by which its surface may
be shown on maps.

(2) Physical Geography ftreating of
the natural features of the earth’s sur-
_ face, its climates, products, and distri-
- pution of animal and vegetable life.
% 2) Political Geography treating of

the various countries into which the
earth’s surface is divided and ocecupied
by man. Political and social institu-
tions, and the occupations and condi-
tion of the people inhabiting these
countries.

(49 Commercial Geography treating of
the exchange of goods—the place and
manner of their manufacture—transport
and trade routes. :

The Shape of the Earth. The surface
of the earth looks flat to us. This is
not so, and there are many reasons for
believing it is round. The following
simple reasons will suffice :—

(a) People have sailed round the
earth, sailing eastward round
Africa to Australia, and returning
by Cape Horn. .

(b) When a ship is approaching land
the tops of the masts and funnels
first come into view, the bodies
or hulls of the ships come into
view lastly. Were the earth’s
surface flat, the hull, being the
largest part, should be visible
first.

<

If two vessels approach each other
the observer at A sees only the portion
above the line AB, while the look-out at
C sees all above the line CD.

Day and Night.—The earth has two

motions, namely :—

(1) Rotation: the daily or diurnal
turning on an imaginary line
which passes through its centre
and is called the axis of the
earth.

(2) Revolution: the yearly or annual
motion round the sun.

From the above (1) and (2) you will

notice that the earth whilst turning on

its own axis also revolves round the
sun.

By rotation on its own axis the earth
gives us alternate periods of light and
darkness which we know as day and
night, respectively. It will be clear
that the earth being more or less round
in shape the sun can only shine on a
certain part of it at a time, and that
the remaining portion must be turned
away from the sun and in darkness.
Now we know that alternate periods of
light and darkness occur within 24
hours, or one day, in every part of the
earth, it follows, therefore, that the
earth must make one complete turn or
rotation on its own axis in 24 hours;
that is to say, every portion of the
- earth is presented towards the sun for
a certain period in every 24 hours, the
length of the periods of light and dark-
m varying with the seasons of the

The earth makes one complete revo-
lution round the sun iy 365 days, and
this period is called a year.

Diagram to illustrate the seasons and
the earth’s orbit.

In above illustration the earth is re-
presented in its position relative-to the
sun at the different seasons of the year.
The arrows denote the direction of the
path in which the earth travels round
the sun, and this path is called its
orbit. You will notice that the earth’s
axis is inclined to the path it takes
round the sun. If the axis were not
inclined, but perpendicular, it is clear
that every place on its surface would
have a 12 hours’ day and a 12 hours’
night, but this is not the case.

For example, looking at the diagram
it will be observed that a place situated
in the zone above the arc marked AB
receives more sunlight at the period
June 21st, midsummer, than it does in
the period December 21st, midwinter,
thus giving us a longer day and extra
heat in June and a short day and less
heat from the sun’s rays during Decem-
ber. :

The Equator.—The Equator is an
imaginary line drawn round the earth
at an equal distance from each pole.

Latitude.—Places above the Equator
are said to be in North Latitude. Ireland
is in North Latitude. Places below the
Equator are in South Latitude. Aus-
tralia is in South Latitude.

To enable us to fix the position of a
place north or south of the Equater
more accurately other imaginary circles
are drawn parallel to the Equator, and
hence these circles are called Parallels
of Latitude. For easiness in measure-
ment the circles are divided into 360
degrees and. through each of these de-
grees the imaginary parallel circles are
drawn.

Longitude.—The Equator is divided
into 360 degrees, and an imaginary
circle is drawn through the poles
through each of those divisions, giving
us lines of Longitude.

Meridian.—Each half circle of the
lines of Longitude is called a Meridian.

It will thus be seen that by means of
Latitude and Longitude you cdn give
the exact position of any place on the
earth’s surface.

Zones.—The earth is divided into five
Zones. The part of the earth near the
North Pole being called the North Frigid
Zone, that part near the South Pole the

South Frigid Zone. Around the Equator
we have the Torrid Zone. Between the
Torrid Zone and the North Frigid Zone
we have the North Temperate Zone,
and between the Torrid Zone and South
Frigid Zone we have the South Tem-
perate Zone.

The following diagram shows the
position of the Zones:—

3
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(To be continued).
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Army School of Music
- No. 1 Band.
THEATRE ROYAL
SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 14th, at 8 p.m,

Coxpuctor - Colonel Fritz Brase

Vocarsst - Mr. Patrick O'Toole

Booking at Theatre: Prices (including Tax) Boxes (see
plan) ; Dress Circle 4/9; Parterre 8/-; Upper Circle
1/10; Gallery 1/

54 /H2292. W.H.Co,

DO YOUR SHOPPING AT THE

PARKGATE PHARMACY

(R. L. Boyd, LP.8.I)
33 PARKGATE STREET, DUBLIN

Medicines, Drvgs, Filme, Razors,
Strops, &c. Developirg = Printing

On presentation of this Coupon 2
Special Discount will be given to
Soldiers in Uniform.

- John Clarke & Sons

PRODUCE MERCHANTS
WELLINGTON QUAY, DUBLIN

Phones: Dublin 3372, Ballsbridge 222
ablin.’”

Telegrams : ** Firkin, D
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CHAPTER VI.-—continued.

Wogan continued his journey. Towns,
it was proved, were no safer to him

than villages. He began to wonder
how it was that no traps had been laid
for him on the earlier stages of his
journey, and he suddenly hit upon the
explanation. *‘ It was that night,” said
he to himself, * when the Prince sat
by the Countess with the Hst of my
friends in his hands. The names were
all erased but three, and against those
three was that other name of Schles-
tadt. No doubt the Clountess while she
bent over her harp strings took a look
at that list. I must run the gauntlet
into Schlestadt.”

Towards evening he came to Stutt-
gart and rode through the Schloss Platz
and along to Konigstrasse. Wogan
would not sleep there, since there the
Duke of Wiirtemberg held his court,
and in that court the Countess of Berg
was very likely to have friends. He
rode onwards through the valley along
the banks of the Nesen brook until he
came to its junction with the Neckar.

A mile farther a wooden mill stood
upon the river bank; beyond the mill
was a tavern, and beyond the tavern
stood a few cottages. At some distance
from the cottages, along the road,
Wogan could see a high brick wall,
and over the top the chimneys and the
slate roof of a large house. Wogan
stopped at the tavern. It promised no
particular comfort; it was a small dila-
pidated house, but it had the advantage
that it was free from new paint. Ii
seemed to Wogan, however, well-nigh
useless to take precautions in the choice
of a lodging; danger leaped at Fim from
every quarter. For this last night he
must trust to his luek; and besides
there was the splash of the water fall-
ing over the mill-dam. It was always
something to Wogan to fall asleep with
that sound in his ears. He dismounted
accordingly, and having ordered his sup-
per asked for a room.

*“ You will sleep here?” exclaimed his
host. :

“TI will at all events lie in bed,"” re-
turned Wogan.

The innkeeper took a lamp and led
the way up a narrow winding stair.

‘“ Have a care, sgir,”’ sald he:; *‘ the
stairs are steep.”

“ I prefer them steep.’

“1 am afraid that I Keep the light

'Clementina

BY
ALEW. Mason

[ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.]

from you, but there is no room for two
to walk abreast.”

** It is an advantage. I do not like {o
be jostled on the stairs.”

The landlord threw oper a door ai
the top of the stairs.

“The room is a garret,” he said in
apology.

““So long as it has no cupboards it
will serve my turn.”

“ Ah! you do not like cupboards.’

“They fill a poor man with envy of
those who have clothes to hang in
them.”

Wogan ascertained that there were no
cupboards. There was a key, too, in
the lock, and a chest of drawers which
could be moved very suitably in front
of the door.

“It is a good garret,” said Wogan,
laying down his bag upon a chair.

‘“ The window is small,” continued
the landlord. :

“ One will be less likely to fall out,”’
said Wogan. One would also, he
thought, be less likely to elimb in. He
looked out of the window. It was a
good height from the ground; there was
no stanchion or projection in the wall,
and it seemed impossible that a man
could get his shoulders through the
opening. Wogan opened the window to
try it, and the sound of some one run-
ning came to his ears.

‘““Oho! said he, but he said it to
himself. *‘‘ Here's a man in a mighty
hurry.”

A mist was rising from the. ground ;
the evening, too, was dark. Wogan
could see no one in the road helow, but
he heard the footsteps diminishing into
a faint patter. Then they ceased alto-
gether. The man who ran was running
in the direction to Stuttgart.

““ Yes, your garret will do.” said
Wogan in quite a different voice. He
had begun to think that this night he
would sleep, and he realized now that
he must not. The man might be run-
ing on his own business: but this was
the last night before Wogan would reach
his friends. Stuttgart was only three
miles away. He could take no risks;
and so he must stay awake with his
sword upon his knees. Had his horse
been able to carry him farther he would
have ridden on, but the horse was even
more weary than its master. Besides,

the narrow staircase made his room an
excellent place to defend.

“ Get my supper,” said he, “for I
am very tired.”’

“ Will your Ixcellency sup here?"
asked the landlord.
“ By no manner of means,” returned

Wogan, who had it in his mind to Spy
out the land. “I detest nothing so

- much as my own company.”

He went downstairs into the common
room and supped off a smoked ham and
a bottle of execrable wine. While he
ate a man came in and sat him down
by the fire. The man had a hot, flushed
face, and when he saluted Wogan he
could hardly speak.

‘““You have been
Wogan politely.

“ 8ir, running is a poor man’s over-
coat for a chilly evening; besides it
helps me to pay with patience the price
of wine for vinegar.” And the fellow
called the landlord.

Presently two otber men entered, and
taking a seat by the fire chatted to-
gether as though much absorbed in their
private business. These two men wore
swords.

“ You have a good trade” said Wogan
to the landlord. :

* The mill brings me custom.”

It was the first time that ever Mr.
Wogan had come across corn-dealers
who wore swords. But he kept silent
about this novelty. He pushed his plate
away and called for a pipe. He thought
it might perhaps prove well worth his
while to study his landlord’s clients be-
fore he retired up those narrow stairs.
The three men gave no sign of any com-
mon agreement, nor were they at all
curious as to Wogan. If they spoke at
all they spoke as strangers speak. But
while Wogan was smoking his first pipe
a fourth man entered, and he just gave
one quick glance at Wogan. Wogan,
behind a cloud of tobacco smoke, saw
the movement of the head and detected
the look. It might signify nothing buf
curiosity, of course, but Wogan felt glad
that the stairs were narrow. He
finished his pipe and was knocking out
the ashes when it oceurred to him that
he had seen that fourth man before;
and Wogan looked at him more care-
fully, and though the fellow was dis-
guised by the growth of a beard he
recognized him. Tt was the servant
whom Wogan had seen cne day in the
Countess of Berg's livery of green and
red galloping along iébbﬂz'

running,” said
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«1 know enough mnow,” thought
Wogan. “ I can go to bed. The stair-
case is a pretty place with which- we
shall all be more familiar in an hour or
two.”” He laughed quietly to himself
with a little thrill of enjoyment. His
fatigue had vanished. He was on the
point of getting up from the table when
the two men by the fire looked round
towards the last comer and made room
for him upon their settle. But he said,
“ 7 find the room hot, and will stay by
the door.”

Wogan changed his mind at the
words; he did not get up. On the con-
trary, he filled his pipe a second time
very thoughtfully. He had stayed too
long in the room, it seemed; the little
staircase was after all likely to prove of
no service. He did not betray himself
by any start or exclamation; he did not
even look up, but bending his head over
his pipe he thought over the disposition
of the room. The fireplace was on his
right, the door was opposite to him, the
window in the wall at his left. The
window, he regretfully remarked, was
high from the ground and at some dis-
tance from him. On the other hand he
had certain advantages. He was in a
corner, he had the four men in front of
him, and between them and himself
stood ‘a solid table. A loaded pistol was
in his belt, his sword hung at his side,
and his hunting-knife at his waist.
Still the aspect of affairs was changed.
“ Four men,” thought he, “ upon a nar-
row staircase are merely one man who
has to be Kkilled four times, but four
men in a room are four simultaneous
assailants. I need O’Poole here, I need
O'Toole’s six feet four and the length
of his arm and the weight of him—these
things I need; but are there four or
only three?”’ And he was at once
aware that the two men at the fire had
ceased to talk of their business. No

. one indeed was speaking at all, and no

one so much as shuffled a foot. Wogan
raised his head and proceeded to light
his pipe; and he saw that all the four
men were silently watching him, and
it seemed to him that those four pairs
of eyes were unnaturally bright.

However, he appeared to be entirely
concerned with his pipe, which, how-
ever hard he puffed at it, would not
draw.

No doubt the tobacco was packed too
tight in the bowl. He loosened it, and
when he had loosened it the pipe had
gone out. He fumbled in his pocket
and discovered in the breast of his coat
a letter. This letter he glanced through
to make sure thal it was of no impor-
tance, and having informed himself
upon the point he folded it into a long
spill and walked over to the hearth.

The four pairs of eyes followed his
movements. He, however, had no at-
tention to spare. He bent down, lit his
spill in the flame, and deliberately
lighted his pipe. The tobacco rose
above the rim of the bowl like a head
of ale in a tamkard. Wogan, still hold-
ing the burning spill in his right hand,
pressed down the tobacco with the liftle
finger of his leff, and lghted the pipe
again. By this time his spill had
burned down to his fingers. He dropped

the end into the fire and walked back
to his seat. The four pairs of eyes again
turned as he turned. He stumbled at a
crack in the floor, fell against the table
with a clatter of his sword, and rolled
noigily into his seat. When he sat
down a careful observer might have
noticed that his pistol was now at full
cock.

He had barely seated himself when
the polite man, who had come first, hot
and short of breath, into the room,
crossed the floor, and leaning over the
table said with a smile and the gentlest
voice, ““ I think, sir, you ought to know
that we are all very poor men.”

“ 1, too,” replied Wogan, “am an
Irishman.”

The polite man leaned farther across
the table; his voice became wheedling
in its suavity. ‘1T think you ought to
know that we are all very poor men.””

¢ mhe repetition of the remark,” said

A

\
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The servant from Ohlau cried out
with an oath, *“ It’s a le.” :

Wogan shrugged his shoulders and
crossed his legs.

¢ Here’s a fine world,” said he. A
damned rag of a lackey gives a gentle-
man the lie.”

<« you will give me the letter,” said
the polite man, coming round the table.
He held his right hand behind his
back.

¢« You can sweep up the ashes from
the hearth,” said Wogan, who made no
movement of any kind. The polite maim
came close to his side; Wogan let him
come. The polite man stretched out his
left hand towards Wogan’s pocket.
Wogan knocked the hand away, and the
man’s right arm swung upwards from
behind his back with a gleaming pistol
jn the hand. Wogan was prepared for
him; he had crossed his legs to be
prepared, and as the arm came round

‘!q» Wi

«As he stood facing the swordsman.”

Wogan, ** argues certainly a poverty of
ideas.

< We wish to become less poor.”

It is an inspiration which has
pushed many men to creditable feats.”

“ You can help us.”

¢« My prayers are at your disposal,”’
said Wogan.

“ By more than your prayers.”” And
he added in a tone of apology, ¢ There
are four of us.”

«rmhen I have a guinea apiece for
-you.”” And Wogan thrust the table a
little away from him to search his
pockets. It also gave his arm and his
body more play.

# We do not want your money. You
have a letter which we can coin.”’

Wogan smiled.

¢ here, sir, you are wrong.”

Thé polite man waved the statement
aside. A letter from Prince Sobieski,”
said he.

“1 had such a letter a minute ago, but
1 lit my pipe with it under your nose."”

The polite man stepped back; his
three companions started to their feet.

he kicked upwards from the knee. The
toe of his heavy boot caught the man
upon the point of the elbow. His arm
was flung up, the pistol exploded and
then dropped on to the floor. That as-
sailant was for the time out of action;
but at the same moment the lackey
came running across the floor, his
shoulders thrust forward, a Kknife in
his hand.

Wogan had just time to notice that
the lackey’s coat was open at his breast.
He stood up, leaned over the table,
caught the lapels one in each hand as
the fellow rushed at him, and lifting
the coat up off his shoulders violently
jammed it backwards down his arms
as though he would strip him of it.
The lackey stood with his arms pinioned
at the elbows for a second. During
that second Wogan drew his hunting-
knife from his belt and drove it with a
terrible strength inio the man’s chest.

“ There's a New Year's gift for your
mistress, the Counfess of Berg,” eried
\\;ng:m; and the lackey swung round
with the force of the blow and then
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hopped twice in a horrible fashion with
his feet together across the room as
though returning to his place, and fell
upon the floor, wnere he lay twisting.

The polite man was nursing his elbow
in a corner; there were two others left.
These two had swords and had drawn
them. They leaped over the lackey's
body and rushed at Wogan, one a little
in advance of the other. Wogan tilted
the heavy table and flung it over to
make a barricade in front of him. It
fell with a crash, and the lower rim
struck upon the instep of the leader
and pinned his foot. His companion
drew back; he himself uttered a cry
and wrenched at his foot. Wogan with
his left hand drew his sword from the
scabbard, and with the same movement
passed it through his opponent’s body.
The man stood swaying, pinned there
by his foot and held erect. Then he
made one desperate lunge, fell forward
across the barricade, and hung there.
Wogan parried the lunge; the sword fell
from the man’s hand and clattered on
to the floor within the barricade.
Wogan stamped upon it with his heel
and snapped the blade. He had only
one opponent left, he thought with re-
lief; and the thought was immediately
proved vain. For as he stood facing
the swordsman, out of the tail of his
eye he saw his first polite antagonist
pick -up from the ground the pistol
which had been kicked from his hand.
One small consolation Wogan had: the
fellow picked it up with his left hand;
his right elbow was still useless. But
even that consolation failed to cheer
Wogan for more than a moment. For
the fellow grasping the pistol by the
barrel sidled up towards the table,
waiting for a moment when the swords
had crossed, that he might make a ser-
viceable use of the butt upon Wogan’s
unprotected head. Wogan suddenly
sprang on to the edge of the table,
gave one sweeping cut in a circle with
his sword, and darted across the room.

The two men gave ground; Wogan -

passed between them. Before they
could strike at his back he was facing
them again. He had no longer his bar-
ricade, but on the other hand his shoul-
ders were against the door.

The swordsman crossed blades with
him, and at the first pass Wogan rea-
lized with dismay that his enemy was
a swordsman in knowledge as well as in
the possession of the weapon. He had
a fencer’s suppleness of wrist and bal-
ance of body; he had a hand of quick-
silver ; he pressed Wogan hard and with-
out flurry. The blade of his sword
made glittering rings about Wogan's,
and the point struck at his breast like
an adder.

Wogan was engaged with his equal if
not with his better. He was fighting
for his life with one man, and he would
have to fight for it with two. For the
polite man was already creeping up
with the pistol raised along the wall at
his right.

Wogan suddenly pressed upon his op-
ponent, delivering thrust upon thrust,
and forced him to give ground. As the
swordsman drew back Wogan swept his
weapon round and slashed at the man

upon his right. But the stroke was
wide of its mark, and the heavy man
struck at the sword with his pistol—
struck with all his might, so that
Wogan’s arm tingled from the wrist to
the shoulder. That, however, was the
least part of the damage the pistol did.
It broke Wogan’s sword short off at the
hilt.

Both men gave a cry of delight.
Wogan dropped the hilt.

‘“I have a loaded pistol, my friends;
you have forgotten that,” he eried, and
plucked the pistol from his belt. At the
same moment he felt behind him with
his left hand for the knob of the door.
He fired at the swordsman and missed;
he flung his weapon at the man with
the pistol, and as he flung it he sprang
to the right, threw open the door,
darted into the passage, and slammed
the door to.

It was the work of a second. The
men sprang at him as he opened the
door; as he slammed it close a sword-
point pierced the thin panel and bit
like a searing iron into his shoulder.
Wogan uttered a cry; he heard an an-
swering shout in the room; he clung to
the handle, setting his foot against the
wall, and was at once aware that some
one was moving stealthily in the dark
passage behind him. That some one, he
reflected, must be the landlord. Wogan
dropped the door handle and turned in
a violent passion. Possessed by rage,
he was no longer conscious of wound or
danger; he was conscious only of super-
human strength. Wogan grappled with
the innkeeper and caught him about the
body. The door of the room, now be-
hind him, was flung violently open.
Wogan, who was wrought to a frenzy,
lifted up the man he wrestled with,
and swinging round hurled him head-
long through the doorway. The two
men were already on the threshold.
The new missile bounded against them,
tumbled them one against the other,
and knocked them sprawling and strug-
gling on the floor.

Wogan burst into a laugh of exulta-
tion; he saw his most dangerous enemy
striving to disentangle himself and his
sword.

‘“ Aha, my friend,” he cried, ‘ you
handle a sword very prettily, but I am
the better man at cock-shies.” And
shutting the door to, he ran down the
passage into the road.

He had seen a house that afternoon
with a high garden wall about it a quar-
ter of a mile away. Wogan ran to-
wards it. The mist was still thick, and
although he could feel the blood flowing
warm from his wounded shoulder, his
sustained strength taught him that the
wound was not so deep. He looked
backwards once over his shoulder and
saw a lantern dancing in the road. He
kept doggedly running, but his pace
slackened ; he heard a shout and an an-
swering shout behind him. At last he
stumbled and fell, but as he fell he
struck against the sharp corner of the
wall. He picked himself up and stood
labouring his breath and dizzy. If he
could find an entrance into the garden
on the other side of that wall! He
turned off the road to the left and ran

across a field, keeping close along the
side of the wall. He came to another
corner and turned to the right. As he
turned he heard voices in the road. The
pursuers  had stopped and were search-
ing with the lantern for traces of his
passage. He ran along the back of the
wall, feeling for a projection, a tree,
anything which would enable him - to
climb it. The wall was smooth, and
though the branches of trees swung and
creaked above his head, their stems
grew in the garden upon the other side.
He was pouring with sweat, his breath
whistled in his ears, he had the sound
of innumerable armies marching across
the earth, but he stumbled on. And at
last, though his right side brushed
against the wall, he none the less struck
against it also with his chest. He was
too dazed for the moment to understand
what had happened; all the breath he
had left was knocked clean out of his
body; he dropped in a huddle on the
ground.

In a little he recovered his breath;
he listened and could no longer hear
any sound of voices; he began to con-
sider. He reached a hand out in front
of him and touched the wall; he reached
out a hand to the right of him and
touched a wall again. The wall pro-
jected~then abruptly and made a right
angle.

Now Wogan had spent his boyhood at
Rathcoffey among cliffs and rocks. It
had needed an astute sea bird to keep
its eggs out of the reach of Wogan’s
fingers in those days. This wall, he
reflected, could not be more than twelve
feet high. Would his strength last out?
He came to the conclusion that it must.

He took off his heavy boots and flung
them one by one over the wall. Then
he pulled off his coat at the cost of

~Some pain and an added weakness, for

the coat was stuck to his wounds and
had roughly staunched them. He could
feel the blood again soaking his shirt.
There was all the more need then for
hurry. He stood up, jammed his back
into the angle of the wall, stretched out
his arms on each side, pressing with his
elbows and hands, and then bending his
knees crossed his legs tailor fashion,
and set the soles of his stockinged feet
firmly against the bricks on cach side.
He was thus seated as if were upon
nothing, but retaining his position by
the pressure of his arms and feet and
his whole body. Still retaining this
position, very slowly, very laboriously
he worked himself up the angle, stop-
ping now and then to regain his breath,
now and then slipping back an inch.
But he mounted towards the top, and
after a while the back of his head no
longer touched the bricks. His head
was above the coping of the wall.

It was at this moment that he saw
the lantern again, just at the corner
where he had turned. The lantern ad-
vanced slowly; it was now held aloft,
now close to the ground. Wogan was
very glad he had thrown his boots and
coat into the garden. He made a few
last desperate struggles; he could now
place the palms of his hands behind

him upon the coping, and he hoisted

himself up and sat on the wall. g
¢ COPYRIGHT MILITARY ARCHIVES
h
eann

RCES IRELAND
R



AN c-0SLAE.

The lantern was nearer to him; he lay
lat upon his face on the coping, and
‘then lowering himself upon the garden
gide to the full length of his arms he
let go. He fell into a litter of dead
Jeaves, very soft and comfortable. He
“would not have exchanged them at that
moment for the Emperor’s own bed.
He lay upon his back and saw the dark
‘pranches above his head grow bright
and green. His pursuers-were flashing
_ their lantern on the other side; there
_ was only the thickness of the wall be-
. tween him and them. He could even
hear them whispering and the brushing
of their feet. He lay still as a mouse;
and then the earth heaved up and fell
away altogether beneath him. Wogan
had fainted.

CHAPTER VIIL

WOGAN IS MISTAKEN FOR A MORE NOTABLE
MAN.

Ir was still night when Wogan opened
his ‘eyes, but the night was now clear
of mist. There was no moon, however,
to give him a guess at the hour. He
lay upon his back among the dead
leaves, and looking upwards at the
stars, caught as it seemed in a lattice-
work of branches, floated back into con-
sciousness. He moved, and the “move-
ment turned him sick with pain. The
knowledge of his wound came to him
and brought with it a clear recollection
of the last three nights. The ever-
widening black strip in the door on the
first night, the clutch at his throat and
the leap from the cupboard on the
second, the silent watching of those
four pairs of eyes on the third, and the
lackey with the knife in his breast hop-

- ping with both feet grotesquely across
the floor—the horror of these recollec-
tions swept in upon him and changed
him from a man into a timorous child.
He lay and shuddered until in every
creak of the branches he heard the
whisper of an enemy, in every flutter
of leaves across the lawn a stealthy
footstep, and behind every tree-stem he
caught the flap of a cloak.

Stiff and sore he raised himself from
the ground, he groped for his boots and
coat, and putting them on moved cau-
tiously through the trees, supporting
himself from stem to stem. He came
to the borders of a wide, smooth lawn.
On the farther side stood the house—
a long, two-storied house with level
tiers of windows stretching to the right
and the left, and a bowed tower in the
middle. Through one of the windows
in the ground floor Wogan saw the
spark of a lamp, and about that win-

~dow a fan of yellow light was spread
‘upon the lawn.

Wogan at this moment felt in great
need of companionship. He stole across
the lawn and looked into the room.
An old gentleman with a delicate face
who wore his own white hair was bend-
ing over a book at a desk. The room
was warmly furnished, the door of the
stove stood open, and Wogan could see
the logs blazing merrily. A chill wind
swept across the lawn, very drear and
ghostly. Wogan crept closer to the

- window. A great boarhound rose at

the old man’s feet and growled; then
the old man stood up, and crossing to
the window pressed his face against
the panes with his hands curved about
his eyes. Wogan stepped forward and
stood within the fan of light, spreading
out his arms to show that he came as
a supplicant and with no ill intent.

The old man spoke a word to his
hound, and opened the window.

« Who is it?’ he asked, and with a
thrill not of fear but of expectation in
his voice.

¢« A man wounded and in sore straits
for his life who would gladly sit for a
few minutes by your fire before he goes
upon his way.”

The old man stood aside and Wogan
entered the room. He was spaftered
from head to foot with mud, his
clothes were torn, his eyes sunken, his
face was of a ghastly pallor and marked
with blood.

« 1 am the Chevalier Warner,” said
Wogan, ‘‘ a gentleman of Ireland. You
will pardon me. But I have gone
through so much these last three nights
that I can barely stand.”” And drop-
ping into a chair he dragged it up to
the door of the stove and ecrouched
there shivering.

The old man closed the window.

« 1 am Count Otto von Ahlen, and in
my house you are safe as you are wel-
come.”

He went to a
glass carried it

sideboard, and filling a
to Wogan. The liquor
was brandy. Wogan drank it as
though it had been so much water.
He was in that condition of fatigue
when the most extraordinary events
seem  altogether commonplace and
natural. But as he felt the spirit
warming his blood he became aware of
the great difference between his bat-
tered appearance and that of the old
gentleman with the rich dress and the
white linen who stooped SO hospitably
above him, and he began to wonder at
the readiness of the hospitality. Wogan
might have been a thief, a murderer,
for all Count Otto knew. Yet the
Count with no other protection than
his dog operned his window, and at that
late hour of the night had welcomed
him without a word of question.

« Sir,” said Wogan, « my visit is the
nost unceremonious thing in the world.
1 plump in upon you in the dark of the
morning, as I take it to be, and disturb
you at your books without so mucill as
knocking at the door.”

« Tt is as well you did not knock at
the door,” returned the Count, “ for
my servants are long since in , and
your knock would very likely have
reached neither their ears nor mine.”
And he drew up a chair and sat down

ite to Wogan, pending forward
with his hands upon his knees. The
firelight played upon
face, and it seemed to Wogan ‘that he
regarded his guest with a certain wist-
fulness. Wogan spoke his thought
aloud,—

« Yet 1 might be any hedgerow rascal
with a taste for your plate, and no
particular scruples as to a life or t\\;n
lying in the way of its gratification.’

The Count smiled.

13

¢ your visit is not so unexampled as
you are inclined to think. Nearly
thirty years ago, a young man as you
are came in just such a plight as you,
and stood outside this window at two
o’clock of a dark morning. Even so
early in my life T was at my pooks,”
and he smiled rather sadly. %5 18
him in, and he talked to me for an
hour of matters strange and dreamlike
and enviable to me. I have never for-
gotten that hour, nor, to tell the truth,
have I ever ceased to envy the man
who talked to me during it, though
many years since he suffered a dreadfui
doom and vanished from among his fel-
lows. 1 shall be glad, therefore, to
hear your story if you have a mind to
tell it me. The young man who came
upon that other night was Count Philip
Christopher von Konigsmarek.”

Wogan started at the mention of this
name. It seemed strange that that fit-
ful and brilliant man, whose brief, pas-
sionate, guilty life and mysterious end
had made so much noise in the world,
had crossed that lawn and stood before
that window at just such an hour, and
maybe had sat shivering in Wogan’'s
very chair.

¢“T have no such story as Count
Philip von Konigsmarck no doubt had
to tell,”” said Wogan.

« Chevalier,” said Count Otto with a
nod of approval, ** Konigsmarek had
the like reticence, though he was not
always so discreet, I fear. The Prin-
cess Sophia Dorothea was at that time
on a visit to the Duke of Wiirtemberg
at the palace of Stuttgart, but Konigs-
marck told me only that he had
snatched a breathing space from the
wars in the Low Countries and was
bound thither again. Rumour warned
me afterwards of his fatal attachment.
He sat where you sit, Chevalier,
wounded as you are, a fugitive from
pursuit. Bven the stains and disorder
of his plight could not disguise the
singular beauty of the man or make
one insensible to the charm of his man-
ner. But I forget my duties.” And he
rose. ‘It would be as well, no doubt,
if I did not wake my servants?’’ he
suggested.

« Count Otto,” returned Wogan with
a smile, *‘they have their day's work
to-morrow.”

The old man nodded, and taking a
lamp from a table by the door went
out of the room.

Wogan remained alone, the dog
nuzzled at his hand, but it seemed to
Wogan that there was another in the
room besides himself and the dog. The
sleeplessness and tension of the last
few days, the fatigue of his arduous
journey, the fever of his wounds, no
doubt, had their effect upon him. He
felt that Konigsmarck was at his side,
his eyes could almost discern a shadowy
and beautiful figure, his ears could al-
most hear a musical vibrating voice.
And the voice warned him—in some
strange unaccountable way the voice
warned and menaced him.

“ 1 fought, I climbed that wall, I
erossed the lawn, I took refuge here for -
love of a queen. For love of a queen
all my short life I lived. For love of a
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queen I died most horribly; and the
queen lives, though it would bave gone
better with her had she died as hor-
ribly.”

Wogan had once seen the lonely
castle where that queen was im-
prisoned ; he had once caught a glimpse
of her driving in the dusk across the
heath, surrounded by her guards with
their flashing swords.

He sat chilled with apprehensions and
forebodings. They crowded in wupon
his mind all the more terrible because
he could not translate them into defi-
nite perils which beyond this and that
corner of his life might await him. He
was the vietim of illusions, he assured
himself, at which to-morrow, safe in

Schlestadt, he would laugh. But to-
night the illusions were real. Konigs-
marck was with him. Konigsmarck

was by some mysterious alchemy be-
coming incorporate with him. The
voice which spoke and warned and
menaced was as much his as Konigs-
marek’s.  “1 fought, I climbed that
wall, I crossed the lawn, I took refuge
here for love of a queen. For love of
a queen all my short life I lived.”
Whose words were these? Konigs-
marck’s—or Wogan's? Of whom were
they true? Of Konigsmarck—yes. But
of Wogan too? Lady Featherstone had
doubtfully asked Charles Wogan whe-
ther he was frank even to himself.
Well, he had never been nearer to that
frankness than on this night when he
crouched over Count Otto’s fire and
heard the warning sound upon his ears.

The old Count opened the door and
heard Wogan muttering to himself as
he crouched over the fire. The Count
carried a basin of water in his hand
and a sponge and some linen. He in-
sisted upon washing Wogan’s wounds
and dressing them in a simple way.

‘“They are not deep,” he said; “a
few days’ rest and a clever surgeon
will restore you.” He went from the
room again and brought back a tray,
on which were the remains of a pie, a
loaf of bread, and some fruit.

* While you eat, Chevalier, I will mix
you a cordial,” said he; and he set
about his hospitable work. ‘ You ask
me why I so readily opened my window
to you. It was because I took you for
Konigsmarck himself come back as
mysteriously as he disappeared. I did
not think that if he came back now
his hair would be as white, his shoul-
ders as bent, as mine. Indeed, one
cannot think of Konigsmarck except as
a youth. You had the very look of him
as you stood in the light upon the
lawn. You have, if I may so, some-
thing of his gallant bearing and some-
thing of his grace.”

Wogan could have heard no words
more distressing to him at this moment.

‘O stop, sir. I pray you stop!’ he
cried out violently, and neting the in-
stant he had spoken the surprise on
Count Otto’s face. * There, sir, I give

you at once by my discourtesy an ex-
ample of how litile I merit a compari-
son with that courtly nobleman. [Let
me repair it by telling you, since you
are willing to hear, of my night's ad-
venture.”” And as he ate he told his

story, omitting the precise object of his
Jjourney, the nature of the letter which
‘he had burned, and any name which
might give a clue to the secret of his
enterprise.

The Count Otto listened with his eyes
as well as his ears; he hung upon the
words, shuddering at each danger that
sprang upon Wogan, exclaiming in won-
der at the shift by which he escaped
from it, and at times he looked over
towards his books with a glance of
veritable dislike.

““To feel the blood run hot in one’s
veins, to be bedfellows with peril, to
go gallantly forward hand in hand with
endeavour- ” He mused and broke
off. ‘“See, I own a sword, being a
gentleman. But it is a toy, an orna-
ment; it stands over there in the corner
from day to day, and my servants clean
it from rust as they will. Now you,
sir, I suppose——"'

‘“ My horse and my sword, Count,”
said Wogan—* when the pinch comes,
they are one’s only servants. It would
be an ill business if I did not see to,
their wants.”

The old man was silent for a while.
Then he said timidly, “ It was for a
woman, no doubt, that you ran this
hazard to-night?’’

‘“ For a woman, yes.”

The Count folded his hands and
leaned forward.

* Sir, a woman is a strange inexplic-
able thing to me. Their words, their
looks, their graceful, delicate shapes,
the motives which persuade them, the
thoughts which their eyes conceal—all
these qualities make them beings of an-
other world to me. I do envy men at
times who can stand beside them, talk
with them without fear, be intimate
with them, and understand their intri-
cate thoughts.”

‘“ Are there such men?” asked Wogan.

‘“Men who 1love such as Count
Konigsmarck and yourself,”’

Wogan held up his hand with a Cry.

‘“ Count, such men, we are told, are
the blindest of all. Did not Konigs-
marck prove it? As for myself, not
even in that respect can I be ranked
with Konigsmarck. T am a mere man-
at-arms, whose love-making is a clash
of steel.”

“ But to-night—this risk you ran;
you told me it was for a woman.”’

“For a woman, yes. For love of a
woman, no, no, no,” he exclaimed with
surprising violence. Then he rose from
his chair. ‘“But T have stayed my
time,” said he * you have never had a
more grateful guest. I beg vou to be-
lieve it.” :

Count Otto barely heard the words.
He was absorbed in the fanciful dreams
born of many long solitary evenings,
and like most fimid and wncommuni-
cative men he made his confidence in a
momentary enthusiasm to a stranger.

* Konigsmarck = spoke for an hour,
mentioning no names., so that T who
from my youth have lived apart could
not. make a guess. e spoke with a
deal of passion; it seemed that one hour
of his life was paradise and the next a
hell. Even as he spoke he was one
instant all faith and the next all de-

spair. One moment he was filled with
his unworthiness and wonder that so
noble a creature as a woman should
bend her heart and lips from her heaven
down to his earth. The next he could
not conceive any man should be such a
witless ass as to stake his happiness on
the steadiness of so manifest a weather-
cock as a woman’s favour. It was all
very strange talk; it opened to me, just
as when a fog lifts and rolls down
again, a momentary vision of a world
of colours in which I had no share; and
to tell the truth it left me with the
suspicion which has recurred again and
again that all my solitary years over
my books, all the delights which the
delicate turning of a phrase or the
chase and capture of an elusive idea
can bring to one may not be worth
after all one single minute of living
passion. Passion, Chevalier! There is
a word of which I know the meaning
only by hearsay. But I wonder at
times, whatever harm it works, whe-
ther there can be any great thing with-
out it. But you are anxious to go for-
ward upon your way.”

He again took up his lamp, and re-
questing Wogan to follow him un-
latched the window. Wogan, however,
did not move.

“T-am wondering,” said he, ‘ whe-
ther T might be yet deeper in your
debt. I left behind me a sword.”

Count Otto set his lamp down and
took a sword from the corner of the
room.

“TI called it an ornament, and yet in
other hands it might well prove a ser-
viceable weapon. The blade is of
Spanish steel. You will honour me by
wearing it.”’

Wogan was in two minds with regard
to the Count. On the one hand he was
most grateful; on the other he could
not but think that over his books he
had fallen into a sickly way of thought.
He was quite ready, however, to wear
his sword.  Moreover, when he had
hooked the hanger to his belt he looked
about the room.

I had a pistol,” he said carelessly;
““a very useful thing is a pistol—more
useful at times than a sword.”

“1 keep one in my bedroom,” sai
the Count, setting the lamp ‘down, *if
Yyou can wait the few moments it will
take me to fetch it.”: ;

Mr. Wogan was quite able to wait.
He was indeed sufliciently generous to
tell Count Otto ‘that he need not hurry.
The Count fetched the pistol and took
up the lamp again. ey

“ Will you now follow me?”

Wogan looked straight before him in-
to the air and spoke to no one in par-
ticular. :

A pistol is, to be sure, more useful

than a sword, but there is just one
thing more useful on an occasion than
a pistol, and that is a hunting-knife.”

Count Otto shook his head. ;

‘‘ There, Chevalier, T doubt if I ean
serve you.” T

“ But upon my word,” said Wogan,
picking up a carving-knife from the
tray, *‘ here is the very thing.”

“ It has no sheath.”

(To be continued).

Oglaigh
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SHRAPNEL.

At a local railway siding a man asked
the foreman if there was a vacancy.

¢ What can you do? ” asked the fore-

~ man.

¢ Anything,” replied the man.

¢ AIl right,” answered the foreman;
¢ take this oil-can and oil the points and

“¢rossings up the line.”

After an absence of three days the fore-
man received a telegram which read:
¢ Dear Sir,—Arrived at Dublin. Please for-
ward more oil.”’

’

=

The captain of an Atlantic liner was
bothered by a woman who was always in-
quiring about the possibility of seeing a
whale. A dozen times she besought him
to have her called if one hove in sight.

¢ But, madam,” the captain asked her,
rather impatiently, *“ why are you so eager
to see a whale? ™

¢ Captain,” she answered, “ my desire
in life is to see a whale blubber. It must
be very impressive to watch such an enor-
mous creature cry.”’

=

Out of curiosity a farmer had grown a
crop of flax and had a tablecloth made of
linen. Some time later he remarked to a
visitor at dinner, I grew this tablecloth
myself.”’

. *“Did you, really?” she exclaimed.
“ How did you manage it?”

It was plain she had no idea of how
tablecloths came into being, so the farmer
lowered his voice mysteriously as he re-
plied, ““If you promise not to give the
secret away, [’ll tell you.”’

The guest promised.

“ Well,” proceeded -the farmer, i
planted a napkin.”

=

John and George, small sons of a Bap-
tist minister, after listening to one of their
father’s sermons, decided, that they must
baptise their family of cats.

The kittens made no objection. One by
one they were put in a big tub of water.

But when it came to the mother cat she
rebelled—and fought—and  scratched—
until at last John remarked :

* Just sprinkle her, George, and let her
go to H—1!7”
~ A student had been spending too freely
and was short of cash. It was near the
holidays, and he hated to write home for
money. As a last resort he pawned his
dress suit.

When the time came to leave for home,
the suit was still unredeemed. He hur-
riedly scraped together enough cash to get
it back, packed it in his bag, and was off.

At home his mother was helping him’
unpack.

_* Henry,” she asked, what is this
ticket on your coat for? ”’

“ Why, mother,” he replied, “T1 went
to a dance the other evening, and that's
the cloak-room ticket.”

She continued putting away his clothes.
Finally she lifted his trousers. They, too,
were ticketed.

* Henry,” she exclaimed, ** what kind of
& dance was that? "’ : ;

An c-GSLAC.

“ Sorry to say my sister has had rather,
a bad accident. She’s been bitten by an
adder.”

¢ Good gracious!
was this? ”

“ Well, perhaps not exactly an adder,
but she got her fingers mixed up in the
machinery of the cash register.”

 Dear, dear! Is she getting better? »

“ Well, the _latest report is ‘mo
change.”

An adder? Where

=3

FExtract from a letter sent to 2 RN :—

¢ T have not yet bought my wife a pair
of headphones, as she has to go out to
work, but when she happens to be home I
repeat every turn to her, just as I hear it,
songs and all, and she is more than de-
lighted with your programmes.”

GRAMOPHONE NOTES.

A correspondent wept inky tears in a
trade journal the other day over the
offect of the new recording on the
pands, and in a Dublin picture house
this week a devout gramophone sfan’’
told me he was going to abandon the
instrument * unless they stop it.” I
am sorry for these hyper-sensitive
souls, but I am of opinion that the
people who are neither highbrow nor
lowbrow, the people who comprise at
least 50 per cent. of record purchasers,
are welcoming the new recording of the
bands. Though its sentimenf may not
appeal to everybody there is no doubt
that the H.M.V. recording of the Wem-
bley Tattoo is one of the most magnifi-
cent examples of realistic recording yet
achieved. Put the discs on with a loud
steel needle, leave the door open and
listen to it from another room. Another
fine record of this type just issued is
by the Coldstream Guards, ‘‘ Naval
Patrol ” and * Scottish Patrol.” The
strains of  God Save the King * are
somewhat obtrusive in the former, but
the second piece is very well balanced
and played with splendid  verve
(H.M.V., C 1234, 12-inch, 4/6).

In view of Miss Luella Paikin’s visit
to Dublin readers may wish to know of
her recordings. She is at present re-
cording exclusively for the Vocalion
Company and they have done her jus-
tice in all the discs issued so far, the
latest being a 12-inch (A-0251, 5/6), con-

- taining * Non so pili cosa son, cosa

faceio ”’ and ‘ Je Veux Vivre.” = Her
singing bears an amazing resemblance
to that of Galli-Curci, and in the famous
waltz song from ‘ Romeo et Juliette ”
and the sparkling number from * The
Marriage of Figaro » ghe is heard at
her best.

A Bulgarian tenor rapidly advancing
is Mr. Armand Tokatyn, and an excel-
lent sample of his full, rich sympathetic
voice is afforded by the new Voecalion
10-inch (4/-) record of “Amor ti vieta
di non amar”’ (Glordano’s “ Fedora ™)
and the ever-popular Siciliana.”

“ TONE ARM.”

15
ATHLETIC DOINGS.
A qunrtétte of Army boxers took part
in the recent International Tournament
at the Garda Siochana Depot, Pheenix

Park, viz., Corpl. McDonagh, Ptes.
Treacy, Harte and Doyle.

* * *

Corporal MecDonagh and Private
Treacy gave a good account of them-
selves, both being narrowly beaten on

points.
* * *

Private Doyle, who holds the Army
Lightweight Championship, and the
Tailteann and Irish Featherweight
Championships, added further to his
laurels by knocking his man out in the
4th round.

* - *

Private Harte was putting in some
nice work until his opponent landed
him a heavy right in the solar plexus
towards the end of the first round.

* * *

The Irish Amateur Boxing Champion-
ships have been fixed for April 13th at
Dublin. Command Sports Secretaries
can have entry forms on application to
the Hon. Sec., A.A.A., G.H.Q. Entries
will only be accepted from bona fide
amateurs. The entry fee for each
competitor is 5/-. In the case of com-
petitors from the country taking part
entry fees are refunded.

* * *

McKee Hurling and Football team
will be seen in action shortly. Army
folk will no doubt watch their pro-
gress with interest in the Dublin
Teagues and Championships.

* * »

The personnel of the teams will in-
clude many All-Treland players. Cer-
tain Dublin clubs will feel the loss of
some of their stalwarts as a result.

#* * *
Two of our most prominent boxers

left the Army recently, viz., Pte.
Buckley, 15th Battalion, and Pte.
O’Flaherty, 17th Battalion. DBoth were

always very popular in the Army and
civilian boxing circles. Their many ad-
mirers will wish them every success in
the TU.S.A., whither, we understand,
they are bound.

* * *

It is rumoured that the Garda are
selecting a boxing team to meet the
North of England Amateur Champions
at Liverpool on March 17th, and that :
the names of several Army boxers have
been mentioned as among the selected.

* * *

The proposed boxing contests at Ber-
lin between the Irish champions and
the German champions have been post-
poned. 'Three of our Army champions
will thereby be precluded for the pre-
sent, at least, of exhibiting their
prowess in the German capital.
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GOSSIP oF THE BARRACKS. 2
&
CURRAGH GENERAL NOTES.

6th BATTALION, FINNER
CAMP.

It is learned that the N.C.O.'s of the
Gih intend holding their Third Annual
Dance in the near fufure. We hope
the same success will attend their
efforts as on other occasions, and we
look forward to the enjoyment of a
good social night.

The contributor was ‘‘ reminded ”’ the
other day of the phrase in one of his
recent articles from the Camp which
read, ‘‘ However, we are quite happy
in Finner,” and would now apologeti-
cally alter the phrase to read, “ We are
quite unhappy in Finner.”

We regret that a few of our most
popular N.C.0.’s are about to leave the
Army, particularly Cpl. Donegan, “A”
Company, who intends emigrating. In
Donegan we will be losing a famous
hurler who on many occasions helped
the Battalion team to victory. He was
a member of the Battalion Sports Com-
mittee, and possesses many good quali-
ties, which will not be forgotten by his
comrades, among whom he was very
popular.  We fake this opportunity of
wishing Cpl. Donegan every happiness
and prosperity in his new sphere of
life. We extend the same wishes to
Cpls. Hastings and Murtagh.

A rather sad spectacle was witnessed
on Sunday evening, the 31st ulto., when
the body of Pte. Mackey, one of the
unfortunate victims of the recent
drowning accident was recovered from
the sea at the Fairy Bridges, Bun-
doran. Mass for the happy repose of
the deceased soldier’'s soul was cele-
brated in the Camp by the Brigade
Chaplain on the morning of the 2nd
inst. The funeral took place after-
wards to the family burying ground at
Derrygrail, Leitrim. The coffin draped
with the tricolour was borne on a
Crossley tender and was accompanied
by a guard of honour from deceased’s
own Company under Lient. J. Coen. A
firing party and bugler attended from
the 3rd Battalion.

Now that the Inter-Coy. Competitions
in Football, etc., are making their ap-
pearance we expect the Sergeants,
owing to the recent change in their
Mess, will be able to enjoy a good
hour’s football occasionally.

Why is the new Saccer team in Fin-
ner called the * Bundoran Uniteds.”

When will we hear from the A.AA.
again—or when will this year's pro-
gramme be disclosed?

FOUND in frain from Curragh on 6th
inst. Suitcase containing part uniform.
Apply O/C. 13th Infantry Battalion,
Gormanston Camp, Co. Meath.

* the latter:—Mike McInerney,

The Camp Officers’ Annual Ball,
which was held in the Garrison Gym-
nasium on Friday night, 5th inst., con-
stituted a record in the history of the
Camp’s social events. The attendance,
military and civilian, was represemtative
of Dublin, the Midlands, Cork, Belfast,
Waterford, Limerick, and as far west
as Achill Island, and numbered close on
a thousand. The spacious ‘“ Gym >’ just
accommodated the dancers, and was
most artistically decorated within with
evergreens, flags, etc., whilst a special
blaze of electric lights had been ar-
ranged in the immediate vicinity of the
building. Dancing was to the music of
Manahan’s Band, whilst during supper
the No. 3 Army Band played operatic
airs.

The early hours of Saturday moerning
saw the end of a * perfect night ”’ and
brought to the members of the Coin-
mittee the congratulations of all
present, including the Chief of Staff.

Commdt, Green-Foley and his assis-
tants, The Curragh Camp Concert Com-
pany, are to be congratulated on the
success of their concert and variety
entertainment at the A.M.C. Theaire
on Thursday evening, 4th inst. The
occasion afforded an ‘‘ overflow ”’ au-
dience an opportunity of witnessing an
excellent performance of °‘° Tactics”
and “ The Workhouse Ward.” In the
former the cast was:—James Cullinan,
Capt. Cunningham, 26th PBatt.; Bridget
Cullinan, Lieut. Kennedy; Mike Mahon,
Sgt. Cunningham, 15th Batt.; Mrs.
Mary Webster, Miss Ryan; and a
Tramp, Capt. J. Morcan, AM.C. In
Capt.
Morcan; Michael Kinsella, Capt. Cun-
ningham ; Honor  Donoghue, Miss
O’Toole. The success of the concert
which followed was due to Capt.
O’Carroll, B.Q.M.S. Birch, Sgt. Single-
ton, Corpl. Smith, Mr. MecCarthy, the
Curragh School children, Mrs. Madden,
who acted as accompanist at the piano,
and to the No. 3 Army Band.

The Camp Commandant (Commdt.
Hugh C. Byrne) has announced through
Barrack Orders that in future Orderly
Sergeants of Units will draw each week
a supply of copies of ‘“An t-Oglach ”
from the Barrack Q.M. This action
has been taken with a view to ensuring
that each man will receive a copy. If
this splendid lead is followed generally
by Officers Commanding other units
there will be little doubt that the jour-
nal will find its way into the possession
of every man wearing the uniform.

We are happy to annonnce the re-
wurn to duty on Monday last of Capt.
Robert Deyell, Pay and Aeccounfs, Cur-
ragh, after a fortnight’s indisposition.

B, PuR,
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12th BATT., TEMPLEMORE.

Some evenings ago I was grieved to
see a sensible, efficient, and intelligent
N.C.O. reading a ** Buffalo Bill ” story.
Is it not to be regretted that good edu-
cational books are not accessible in bar-
racks for N.C.O’s and men? What
about Canon Sheehan’s books, the
writings of P. H. Pearse, and the poetry
of Tomds MacDonagh? This little in-
cident emphasises the necessity for up-
to-date Barrack libraries.

The Command Courses which the
Army authorities are inaugurating, and
of which we read in the latest issue of

“An t-Oglach,” suggest a step in the

right direction. Hitherto the Curragh
called our bravest and best, but we feel -
ourselves that Richmond Barracks,
Templemore, can turn out as good sol-
diers and Irishmen as any training
centre if given the proper opportunity.
February, 1926, is upon us, but the
weather has no suggestion of Spring.
This causes a set<back to athletics so
far as outdoor sports are concerned.
Perhaps this ‘ bad’ weather has its
compensations, for somebody says
*“ There’s no such thing as bad weather
—only different kinds of good weather.”

Basket-ball is specially adapted for
weather like the present, and it has got
a great *‘ footing ”’ (or is it handling?)
in the Battalion. I imagine that Bas-
ket-ball comes next to Handball for
combined mental and physical activity,
and perhaps it beats Handball as a
physical exercise. :

The winter has been allowed to slip
from us without our making a single
effort to learn ene word of Irish. It
is to be hoped that Oglaigh na hEireann
has some practical scheme to put for-
ward this year for doing justice to Irish
in the Army.

We had great hopes of having a good
play learned and ready to stage by St.
Patrick’s Night, but, mo bhron! the
Dramatic Class is * marking time.”

But we are not altogether inactive.
The songs of our iand are to be heard
in the barracks. All the old airs are
returning, one in particular has become
so popular that the boys ecall it * Ros-
carbery’s March.” In course of time

we’ll have all the old songs and airs

learned to the boys.
The Tug-of-War team has had poor

chances for training, but we hope they
will give a good account of themselves ‘

on Sunday. ‘ 2
“ ROS CAIRBRE.”

3 .

ARTILLERY CORPS, KILDARE.
Things have been very duiet in the

Corps lately.

Since we last wrote ‘D’ Coy., of
the 26th Batfn., have left here.
had been Garrison Company here for

some months and made many friends.
They were played away by the Corps
Band and marched out to the strains

of ‘ Auld Lang Syne.”

“B” Coy., of the Sth Battn., are

now stationed here.

Oglaigh

They

na hEireann
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An 'c-é;stAé.'

~ The new issue of “An t-Oglach ’ has
been very well received.

The Dramatic Class are at present
eparing another production and we
are all eagerly looking forward to it.

The next public appearance of the
Corps Band is awaited with interest.:
We believe they have lately augmented
~ their instruments.

The suppers have been temporarily
suspended, but we believe they will
shortly restart better than ever.

The Sergeants’ Mess Dance to be held
on the 10th promises to be a huge suc-
- cess.
~ The first Billiard Tournament since

the installation of new table was very
successful.

5 =

8th BATTALION, CURRAGH.

The interest in ‘‘An t-Oglach” is
getting greater than ever in the Bat-
~ talion. The Student’s Page is exceed-
ingly instructive, and all ranks are de-
vouring it eagerly. If this enthusiasm
~ continues I am confident that a good

‘many of the boys will be eligible for a
University career in the not far distant
future.

A Battalion Sports meeling was held
on the 28th ultimo, when the following
Committee were appointed :—Capt. D.
Coates (President); C.Q.M.5S. Lowbridge
(Secretary), and Lieut. Kevin Lord
(Treasurer). A representative from
each Company was also appointed. It
was decided to inaugurate an Inter-
Platoon Football Competition and the
- pesult of the draw will be made known
at a later date. This competition will
cause keen rivalry in the Battalion,
{alndd all teams are at present fraining

ard.

We have organised a Boxing Club
under the able management of ** Mick
Whelan ” assisted by the ¢ Yank
Little.”? The Club is well equipped
with the necessary appliances, and it is
hoped that every man in the Battalion
will avail himself of this splendid op-
portunity of perfecting himself in the
first law of nature—self-defence.

_In order to encourage the ¢ noble
art” throughout the Battalion an
Inter-Company Competition is to
staged in the course of a few days.
The officers of the Battalion are pre-
senting a Cup to the winning Company,
and we are assured of an interesting
competition for this trophy.

The Sergeants’ Mess are contemplat-
ing holding a Billiard Tournament this
month, and we believe a very valuable
prize is to go to the winner.

~ Qur Corporals are anticipating hold-

ing a Whist Drive and Dance in the
near future. (Well done, the Corpls. )

The ecatering of the Corporals’ Mess
has changed hands since my last notes
All the members of the Mess regretfed
the departure of Corpl. Griffen, as
during his period of cateri
the Mess second to none.

ng he made
the new

If

caterer, Corpl. Conway, gives the same
satisfaction his name shall be exalted.
The departure into * civvies” of
Johnny Savage, ‘“A” Coy.’s left wing,
was deeply regretted by his old Comi-
pany, and in fact by the Battalion at
large. We hope to hear of Johnny
getting a place in his County Football
team, and I am sure if he plays as
well for his County as he did for his
Company in the Inter-Coy. final for the
Brigade Cup last year Longford will
want watching.
GRAVEL-CRUSHER.

=

21st BATTALION
(Collins Barracks, Dublin).

As these notes are being prepared
many strangers to the Football field
are engaged in a practice match, and
methinks the effects of the strain on a
percentage of the participants will cause
much _gossip next morning. The par-
ticular game is a hard one, and no
doubt with plenty of practice a chal-
lenge in the near future will be sent to
near neighbours, who are known to be
adepts at the Code.

The return Billiard match, Sergts. v.
Cpls. and Men, took place on Wednes-
day night, 3rd inst., in the comfortable
Mess of the Sergts., and after many
close and interesting contests the re-
sult was four games to the credit. of
each, but the Cpls. and Men had a win-
ning margin of points of about 100.
Many thanks are due to the Sergts. for
the appetising tea served up, and al-
though it was doubtful up to the .last
hour if the match was to materialise, a
good night resulted.

The Corporals and Men Billiard team
are nNow open for engagements with
teams of other units in any of the City
parracks. The N.C.O. in charge of our
Recreation Room will deal with any
response.

Our Mess caterer has blossomed out
a Billiard player, and made some
« preaks ’’ lately.

¢« Mack ” was in a terrible predica-
menf during the week as he had two
football engagements for Sunday, but it
was accepted that he would travel to
assist the Battalion team at Navan.
Good sport, Pat!

The one-and only Sergt. Joe Lawless
has left us for another unit, and carries
with him the best wishes of all who
had the pleasure of coming in contact
with him while he was in the 21st.

General sympathy goes out to Pte.

George MecDermott on his recent be-
reavement through the death of his
father.

The Wireless owners dre increasing.

The time is wearing near for the
« Big Day ” for a certain C.M.Q.8.

The frequenters of Recreation Room
(Men's) are becoming impatient re that
new Billiard table.

Our new Scoutmaster for the Arbour
Hill boys has been appointed.

WESTERN COMMAND H.Q. CO.

13th BATTALION, GORMANS-
TON CAMP.

The First All-Night Dance by the
members of 13th Battalion Sergeants’
Mess was held on Wednesday, 3rd inst.,
in the Mayoralty Rooms, Drogheda, and
was a big success. -The hall was taste-
fully decorated by Sergeant M. Craig,
who was ably assisted by members of
the Committee. The music was supplied
by Mac’s Novelty Band. Drogheda, and
the catering left nothing to be desired. -

The function terminated at 6 a.m., the =
pband playing the * Soldier’s Song.”

Much regret has been felt in the Bat-
talion at the transfer of oar Adjutant,
Captain J. J. Harpur, who has pro-
ceeded to the Curragh on temporary
duty. -

ME BARKIE.
=

ATHLONE

We were very sorry to lose some of
the * Old Brigade,” who took their de-
parture during the past week, and de-
sire to wish them the best of luck in
their new ventures.

If sport of no other kind is provided
for the Company that of rat hunting

has engaged the attention of No. 4
Room. The ** game’ being plentiful
some splendid sport was witnessed

during the past week, the quarry even-
tually goeing to ground. Alarming pre-
parations have been made for the next
visit.

Our promised Library has materia-
lised at last, to the great relief of all
concerned. It will be in full swing, it
is hoped, within a fortnight’s time.

Great interest was aroused by the
announcement in “An t-Oglach ” of the
new Command Course of Instruction for
N.C.0.’s.

Our Alpine N.C.O. has added to his
ambitions and is now rapidly developing.
into a * Pugilist ”” of no mean ability.
We are all looking forward to an e-
tertainment from this quarter in the
near future.

Where is our ** Sports Committee?”’

PLUS FOURS.

DON’TS for Correspondents.

|

\ DON'T write if you can get it
]\ typewritten.
!

|

i

DON’T crowd the lines together.
DON’T write on both sides of the
paper.
use a worn-out typewriter
ribbon.

indulge in personal jokes,
write in pencil.
forget to mention dates.

send in your contribution
later than the Saturday of
the week before it is to

appear.

DON'T

| DON'T
| DON'T
| DON'T

DON'T
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4th BATTALION, CASTLEBAR.

On Sunday, 31st January, 1926, at the
Golf Links Field (the use of which was
kindly granted by Mr. Carson, Castle-
bar) two interesting Gaelic matches
were played off—Hurling and Football
—No. 2 Brigade League, between the
4th Battn. and 25th Battn., Athlone.
Honours were evenly divided, the 25th
Battn. springing a surprise on the
Command Champions (1925) by a small
margin. Both matches were played in
a downpour of rain, this naturally af-
fecting the class of play. The Hurling
mateh “‘was a hard-fought struggle, the
25th holding the upper hand through-
out and eventually running out winners
by a small margin: 25th, 17 points; 4th,
11 points.

The Football match which followed

. was a still more strenuous game, the

homesters being determined not to allow
their opponents to secure the *‘ double
vietory.” From the throw-in the 25th
took command and after a few minutes
opened the scoring with what appeared
to be rather an easy goal, soon follow-
ing it with another. After a few more
minutes’ play in midfield the 4th be-
came dangerous and stormed their op-
ponents’ citadel, O'Hagan shooting a
great goal. This was shortly followed
by two minors per Harney and Mostyn.
In the second half both teams started
very deferminedly, the ball travelling
from end to end. The 4th settling down
to a great game played fheir usual
combination, fairly outelassing their
opponents, and ran out winners as fol-
lows :—4th Battn., 16 points; 25th
Battn., 9 points.

Owing to the unavoidable absence of
the military referee, Mr. _P. Raynsford
and Mr. James Durkin took charge of
the games, respectively, both refereeing
most impartially.

The Battalion Boxing Committee has
decided to hold a tournament in Ballina
on the 11th inst. It is hoped that it
will be well patronized, as a first-class

ouTTEY 18 assured.

S

A seven-valve wireless set with loud
speaker is now installed in the Recrea-
tion Room, Ballina. We congratulate
the officers, N.C.0.’s and men who so
ably negotiated the purchase and instal-
lation of the set. It is hoped that
other garrisons in the Battalion area
will follow this example.

From inquiries made at the railway
stations and Post Offices in the area we
learn that large consignments of sports
gear are being received by all Tom-
panies in the Battalion. This is a good
omen for the national games during the
coming months,

The game of Basket-Ball (foreign to
the West) is obtaining a great hold in
Castlebar through the able instruction
of Ltf. Young, who has introduced the
game from the A.8.TI. Fach Wednesday
afternoon sees many feams at it. 1
would direct any member of the Bat-
talion who has not a knowledge of the
game to that officer for a book of rules.

“ MAYO OBSERVER.”

3rd BATTALION, BOYLE.

The Sports Field has once more be-
come the arena of much enthusiasm,
and this year’s blossoms promise to
eclipse all previous records. We ex-
pect to see the 3rd well represented in
the Western Command Footbhall team
this year.

Inter-Company Football competitions
are now coming off and much excite-
ment prevails. The H.Q. Company be-
lieve they will secure the honours.
Hurling is mot quite as outstanding a
feature as Football so far, and I don’t
see why some of our * Socialists ”’ who
are spouting a lot of late about Hockey
should not take up the Irish game. We
hope to be able to give more particulars
concerning this next week.

The runners are still running and for
the present no one knows where or
when they will stop. Sergt. O’Donnell
and Corpl. Boyle are indeed very
zealous in the general training of these.
We believe the Cross-Country team will
give a good account of itself. The
three-mile event will come within the
province of many of the runners, and
the many minor events will be within
the scope of several others.

Corpl. Roarty, of Boxing repute, is
amongst the latest to join this Bat-
talion. We hear there are already
some boxers in the Battalion, and we
would like them to take a pace forward
and see what can be done to set up a
Boxing Tournament.

“A” and “D?” Companies have ar-
rived from * foreign service” in out-
posts, and while the ‘“A” Company
chaps are having a rest on the square
under the supervision of the graduates
from the Curragh University the “D*
Company boys are enjoying a guard re-
spite.

The Brigade Dentist arrived this way
during the week and we notice some
long faces about his quarters. I won-
der is it safer to chance Orderly Room
than get them out.

‘“ BROADCASTER.”

KEEP YOUR COPIES OF

“An c-05LAGC.”

5th BATTALION, CURRAGH.

Since our last notes appeared the Bil-
liard Handicap spoken of therein has
concluded and the “ Maiden City,” -in
the person of Corpl. D. Elliott, of H.Q.
Coy., is to be congratulated on winning
the silver medal presented as 2nd prize.
I am given to understand that over-
confidence in this player’s case was the
cause of failing to secure 1st place,
but, be that as it may, our heartiest
congratulations are extended to the
winner—Cpl. Magner, 15th Battalion.

Our Dramatic Class is going ahead
like wildfire. Tt is quite safe to fore-

cast that the first * Sketch” will be
presented early in the present month.

I am in a position to announce that
the energetic Committee of our Ser-
geants’ Mess have concluded their ar-
rangements to run off a Billiard Handi-
cap on “ 30th February, 1929.” I am
informed by the Treasurer—in
strictest confidence of course—that the
only hitch experienced up to the present
is the want of a table and some cues,
He confidently hoped to have these
‘¢ details
Handicap.

Speaking of the Mess, after careful
investigation by our Battalion Scout,
Pte. Y-Ezed, it is officially announced
that crockery is not washed up with
the aid of a 7Ib. hammer.

“A” Company finished training on
the 11th inst. A very good Uompany
and looks very smart. A rush on leave

is expected. :

“B” Coy. commenced training on
the 12th inst. A rush on Bason’s is
expected.

During the past fortnight the Bat-
talion lost the services of two very
good soldiers in the persons of Ptes.
Conroy and Flynn, who proceeded on
discharge, ‘‘time ex.”” Both men are
of the ‘ Old Brigade” and hail from
Ballinrobe and Ballinalee, respectively.
We wish them every success in their
new sphere.

We understand that in the near
future we are to lose the services of
some more of our best, including Sgt.
Kit Keogh of Sports fame. Our genial
“ Dan Mack ” is also leaving us.

What is the brand of ¢ Invisible ”’ ink
used by a certain Mess caterer when
ordering Extras?

What is the date fixed for the Cor-
porals’ Mess Dance?

What was the cause of the recent lack
of harmony in our Orchestra?

When is “ B’ Company going to pro-
duce in public thaf * Musical Four ”
now training in secret?

If the Medical Officer, having been
informed of the decision to run an
Inter-Coy. Basket Ball Competition, has
vet decided as to the size, ete., of the
muzzle to be worn by players?

* * *

THIS WEEK’S SHORT STORY.

Questioner.—I am Officer i/c Maga-
zine. My place is in the Guard hut up
here. You are a Sentry at a post 50
vards away. A bomb is thrown at
you. What action would you take?

Candidate for Class 2 Private’s Pay—
I'd go up with the report.

AN

Mention ‘“An c-65LAE " when
dealing with our Advertisers.

the °

remedied in time for the
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An T-0SLAC.

MILITARY POLICE, CURRAGH.

During the week the P.A.s made
several raids on: all the four-footed
monsters at large (“ Bow-Wow ) in
the camp, and they were up against a
stiff proposition.

The invitation issued by the Cor-
porals of Beresford to the ‘Whist Drive
and Dance was availed of by a large
number, A/Cpl. Kelly (40) winning the
first prize. No so bad a start, ‘“‘eh.’”
All are looking forward to the next.

A challenge has been received from
Captain Harper on behalf of the
¢« Second ” Billiard team, the matches
to be played on the 6th and Tth inst.
They say they will get their own back
this time, but “I have me doubts.””

The Shield and Relay Cup have al-
ready got their Spring cleaning. The
D.A.P.M. is very anxious that the men
should have a few runs to keep them-
selves fit, as he says we must retain
< poth ’’ at all costs. So now, boys,
get to work.

Another Billiard handicap has just
started and several exciting games were
witnessed during the week, some of the
backmarkers being ¢ counted out” at
the first fence.

“ PUSSYFOOT.”
=
s SCRAPS ” FROM GOR-
MANSTON.

The TFirst Annual All-Night Dance
held by the N.C.O.’s of the M.T. Depot
on Friday, 29th January, in the Bal-
briggan Town Hall was a wonderful
success. A charabanc which was run
from Dublin on the occasion was
availed of by a large number of our
Dublin friends and the attendance num-
bered 100 couples.

The music, which was supplied by
‘Mitchell’s excellent band. was a treat
and the players are due thanks for the
splendid manner in which they Ire-
sponded to the countless encores.

The Committee may well be proud of
the success of their first venture, and
a particular word of praise is due to

eﬂmg

THE GRAMOPHONE
(Beside Clarendon St. Chapel), STORES

GRAFTON STREET, DUBLIN.

JOHNSON COURT

For Latest ** BELTONA’’ RECORDS.
Open till @ p.m. Look for

Electric Sign.

‘Cpl. P. Kelly and Sgt. Jacob, who had

charge of the catering.

Carnival novelties, confetti, etc., were
distributed, prizes were given for spot
dances, and the night was further en-
livened by the vocal numbers contri-
buted by Mr. Harry Renolds of Bal-
briggan. Tt was a great night and
everybody was sorry when the last
dance was called. There is a general
demand for another allmight dance at
an early date.

OBSERVER.

=

ARMY SCHOOL OF MUSIC.

A recital by the No. 1 Army Band at
Wicklow on Sunday, 3lst January,
ended a very successful tour of the
Eastern seaboard towns. Mr. Sean
Collins was an enthusiastic member of
the audience and paid an eloquent tri-
bute to what Colonel Brase and his
famous combination are doing for the
country.

On Sunday, 14th February (to-mor-
row) the Band will give a further per-
formance at the Theatre Royal, and it
is hoped on this occasion that the troops
jn Dublin will accord .the Band a
gtronger measure of support than
hitherto, especially as the admission
charges for the ‘occasion will be con-
siderably reduced. :

i g e L D L s

| SUBSCRIPTION RATES.

“AN t-OGLACH ”’ will be delivered
to any address at the following rates
payable in advance:

s
One Year .. .. 13 0
gix Months ... .. 6 6
Three Months A R

Cheques é.nd Postal Orders should be
made payable to “AN t-OGLACH,”
and crossed ““ & Co.”
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The School staff and the No. 2 Band
recently clashed on the Football field,
the former winning a deserved victory
by two goals to nil. The bandsmen
have asked for their revenge, and the
School staff will be only too happy to
repeat the medicine.

Which reminds me that our popular
Resident Medical Officer, Dr. Cox, has
become a member of our Sports-Com-
mittee. Perhaps this accounts for the
confidence of the School staff Football
team, as the Doc’s skill in manipulative
surgery is well known.

< gur Doc ”’ must feel proud that the
School showed an absolutely clean bill
of health for 1925. 'This satisfactery
state of affairs is in a great measure
due to the doctor’s never-failing interest
in the general health of the men, and
the preventive measures which he
adopts. g

The usual monthly meeting of th
Sacred Heart Sodality took place on
Thursday, 4th inst. All the members
attended Mass and received Holy Com-
munion on the morning of the First
Friday. Rev. Dr. Quinn kindly assisted
our Chaplain, Father MacLaughlin, in
the Confessional, and it is very grati-
fying to record that over 80 per cent.
of the available strength availed of the
opportunty.

The School Chaplain has certainly
worked wonders since coming amongst
us, and has endeared himself to all.
Since forming our Sports Committee we
have been able to purchase compiete rig-
outs in football togs, and it seems like
the old days again, when the sporting
activity was at its zenith. It would be
a wonderful thing if we could revive
that spirit in the world of sport which
entirely permeated us in the summer
of 1923, when our Army for the first
time held its Sports at Croke Park.
What a wonderful spectacle, and what
talent! a never-to-be-forgotten memory
will be kept green by the magnificent
array of trophies, cups and medals, the
like of which has never been, I feel
sure, surpassed on any sports field
amongst the armies of the world.

¢ MUSICA.”

Lists Free.

Reg. No. 012.

Contractors to Army Canteens.

SWANZY, KILCOYNE & CO., BY
1 High-class Bakers and Confectioners,
102 UPPER ABBEY ST. & 65a GREAT STRAND ST.

Telephone 5114.

FILMS DEVELOPED

AND PRINTED QUICKLY

C. DONNELLY SWIFT
Photographer,

KILDARE and CURRAGH CAMP.
POSTCARDS OF BODENSTOWN REVIEW.
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2nd BATTALION, FINNER
CAMP.

On Saturday, 30th ult., Battalion
Headquarters Company met “D’” Com-
pany in the Finner Camp Gaelic Foot-
ball League. ‘D Company are such
a greafly improved team that everyone
looked forward to an interesting game,
and they were not disappointed. The
favourites, H.Q. Company, received a
shock in the first few minutes of the
game. The * tacties’ of ‘D’ Com-
pany would not allow the H.Q. boys to
settle down to their wusual play and
the backs had their work cut out to
keep back the repeated attacks on their
goal. Sheeran shot wide for ‘D’ when
well placed, and another player of the
same Company missed two open goals
—he had only the goalie to beat when
he sent the ball yards wide. Warnock
and McCarthy of the H.Q. team were
very much * off colour.” C(Captain Whe-
lan, as 18 usually the case, was a
‘“ stone wall ”’ and saved his side time
after time. Flynn was well watched by
three of “D’ men, who paid more at-
tention to him than the ball, but Flynn
got the leather from a scramble to
score the first point of the match.  H.Q.
now put in some good work and Don-
nelly after two attempts shot a fine
goal. Play was now of the give-and-
take order, but one or two of the
players let temper rule them and the
referee stopped the game for a few
minutes to tell them what he was there

~for. One now saw good play by both
teams and Byrne shot another point for
H.Q. team. The second half was much
better, but the only score came from
Jack Kavanagh, who sent in a lovely
goal for the H.Q. hoys. Time came
with Headquarters running out winners
by 2 goals 2 points to nil.

The H.Q. goalie did all that he was
called upon to do in great style.

Beatty, Cleary, and C.Q.M.S. Sheeran
were the pick of *“ D’ Company, but
Lieut. Higgins is improving wonder-
fully and played a fine game for his
side.

“ Sago ™ is a trier for H.Q. team,
and Jack Kavanagh with more play
such as we saw by him in this match
will ensure that the Battalion Selection
Committee will keep their eyes on him.

The favourites will require to take
their games seriously if they are really
keen on getting those medals. Now
for “B " and “ C” Companies.

Brigade H.Q. Company v. *A” Com-
pany—This game in the League was
played on Sunday afternoon, 31st ult.,
in very bad weather. Brigade H.Q.
Coy. won, but the notes from this match
are not yet to hand. (Our correspon-
dent—than whom we have few more
c¢apable or conscientious—will be in-
terested to know that his notes took
seven days to travel from Finner to
G.H.Q.—Editor.)

That good sportsman, Captain Ber-
nard Whelan, Quartermaster of our
Battalion, was married on Wednesday,
Ard February, 1926, to Miss Cissie Kelly
of the Marine Hotel, Bundoran, at the

Bundoran Catholic Chapel. We, the
Sports Committee, players of the Foot-
ball and Hurling teams, and the
N.C.O.’s and men of the Battalion, wish
both Captain and Mrs. Whelan long
life and happiness.

The members of the Finner Camp
Football team turned out in the Bat-
talion colours to meet the happy pair
as they were leaving the Chapel and
‘“roped ’ the ear to the Marine Hotel.

The Battalion owe Captain Whelan
their thanks for the example he has set
to all in the Battalion in regard to
sport. He has always been a leading
light and has encouraged N.C.0.'s and
men in every way possible.

Since the Battalion arrived at Finner
they have won the Command Football
Final two years in succession, were
runners-up both years in Hurling, se-
cured the Tennis Tournament medals,

the Golfing medals and Boxing medals:
at Command Headquarters and in Dub-
lin. In all the Battalion has won no
less than 132 (one hundred and thirty-
two) medals since their arrival. Is this
a record, or can any other Battalion
beat it?

L

'REMEMBER DATES.

PLEASE GIVE DATES of all

happenings. What is ¢ last
Friday >’ when you are writing may
be ‘¢ last Friday fortnight’’ when
the date of the issue containing
your notes is taken into account.
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An ©-AO aAnr HANS.

(ar leanarhainc).

Lleis sin 0o ¢eangail sé an B6 ve bun
érainn, agus VO Cur S€é & Caipin leatar
£é 4t na b6 O'fonn i Vo ERADVAD ann ;
act ni rab oiresao agus braon ar pagiil
arge. Nuair & bi sé 'S4 triail, ag5us san
san 'S4 Oéanam age aft 50 Tuartealac,
0o bual an beatarveaéc boét ciapta
speac sa ¢eann ag. 0o leaga® é, agus
00 luig sé mar ar tuit sé 5o ceann abpao
agus é 1 Laige.

Da thart an bail ar Sur cmg bhistéir
an tslige, agus muc 'S4 h-tomcar aige, 1
Scarcells. ' Céaro TA ort?” Ars an
blistéir, a5 cabriagao leis émge 6'n
otalam airis. O'inms Hans 06 cao a
Bain 006, agus cuir an biistéir corn 'na
Lamh.  “ Sead,” ar seisean, “ 6l veoé
4s san agus banp1o si an tuirse oioc ;
ni Tabarpar® 0o H6 aon bainne umdi, nil
mnti aét seana-beataroeac ; ni pia Taoa
iactd0bar0o’n fedileandr.”  Taraoir,
PARAOIR SEAR,” arsa Hans, ° cé a ¢re1opesd
san ?  MA marbwmiiim i, cé an thateas
oom i? TA zrén asam ar pedil bHo,
nil si maot mo VéiTin vom. V& mbuo
uc 1, cuir 1 3cds, 0o péaopai ruo éiZIn
00 Déanam léitr ; 0o péaopai marésA
00 Véanam oi ar aon cuma.” g
ARS an baistéir, * mi’s amlad 15 pearr
leat i, véanpao malarTiigao, asus tabar-
£40 an thuc ourt AR an mbuin.” ' To
oTugaro Dia luaé oo mateasa owc !’
awvsa Hans.

Vo tug sé an H6 0vo'n mbiiscéir, asus
VO TOs sé an Mmuc aS an SCAIRTEOIS,
Agus 0o tiomdin sé leis i, agus zreim
a15€e AR an oTéro A bi ceangailre 0’4 cois.

Agus siio leis ag bogao an bétaw,
AZUS SAC AON RUD CEART AISE Anois, oe
ré1R veallram ; san amras, bi sé o'éis
ROIMNT TubaIST VO Cur TAIRIS ; ACT anois
bi sé ar mumn na muice 1 o4 vimb ! Do
b’é an ¢éao ouwne eile 0’4 mbual uime
nd an pear tuaite agus ¢ bred§ geal
'S4 1omcar aige pé n-a ascall. Vo stao
AN pear Tuaite, AZUS O'Plaprms sé ve
ca0 4 ¢log é; asus ©o'inms Hans 06
1 Taob an 404 & bi ar, asus 1 OTaob na
MARSA0 50 Léiria bi véanca arge.

Aoubarc an pear tuaite leis 50 rab

an 3é 'S4 tabaiRt mze ¢un basto.
%

-

“ péac,” ar sé, ‘“an medocanc ath ann,
ASuS San a1ge ACT oCt seactmaine.  An
T-é & 0éanpard é DO rROSTAD agus vlite,
berd a 061Tin blonoige le baint ve aige,
AZUS An COTUZAD mait atdh ar!”  “1is
rior duic,” arsa Hans agus é 34 témas
’na L& ; aéc ni h-aon hagad mo muc-
84.7 7
oublaitesc 1 ngnfis an fir tuaite, AZUS
00 CRAIT sé & Ceann.  €i1sT, A Cora OIL,”
ar sé, “b’péroir 5o oTabarpard 0O thuc
1€ veara miséan o teacét orc 14 éigin ;
DO TO10DE4D Muc 4s A CrRO AR TIZEARNA
na srdive 6 n-a OTdnas anois bess. LI
criteasla orm nuair 4 ¢onnac ¢h, 50 rRa1D
muc an GiSearnA 4ATAT ;3 nior Mmait an
bal orc o0& mbeirci orc. Sé ruo A
oeunpar, 4R & lmgeso, nd ta carceam
1sTeac sa locdn.”
2 bi scannra® croive ar Hans bocz.
A Oume &6, sr sé, “saor 6'n
SCRUADCEAS SO mé, 1arrRaim OrRT é. TA
e6las nios PeARR ATAT-SA AR AN DUTAIS
Seo nd marR ATd azam-sa, T63 lear mo
muc agus cabair véM-sa an 6.7 ¢ Da
€61r 50 DTabarpd RUD é15IN MAR DATRACT
oom,” ARS an pesr cuaite, ‘“aét 6’s
Ala1d ATAIR 1 SCRUADEAS, ni Dean crual®
ort.” leis sin Do Rug Sé TREIM AR AN
0Té10, a5US VO Tiomiin sé an mac ROrMIS
an casdn sios, agus o' 1mé15 Hans leis pé
Oéin A barle, agus san paic na prifoe A3
Déanam buarvearta 06.
“Mise atd beirte leis an MarSa® SO,
ﬁ’néts an tsaoZarl,” ar sé 'na aigne péin 3
sS4 ¢éao oul sios berd rOSTA TARR-
bdrr agam, agus annsan berd lén mo
V61T ve’n Fréisc agam S0 ceann sé
i ; Agus 'na teannca san 1s uile, bero.
an clém geal bén agam, agus CuIRpesA®
1steat am’ Clussérs 6, agus 1S annsan A
€oolééan 50 Trom sim gan aon Hosav.
Na¢ ar mo macar & be1d an t-Atas !
Ar A TeACT 50 0T an TSRAID Dereannad,
0O Connaic sé An pear Agus 6 A5 Cur
Faobair 4r S10s0IR, A5uS an faro 15 A b
sé ax obair, bi sé A% CRONAN :
“ Tré cnocard 15 coilleid naé mervresd
5 mo triall, 7
An spéar Feal mo dion, 's toda
o ’sam 1s vige,
’S ni Zméispinn mo Sao5al-as ar
Séaomb an Rig.”
(cwille le ceaéc).

sedsam O PAITRISC.

le n-a Unn sin caimg péacaint

s
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The Squirrel takes no chances.

During the fine weather he puts

by a store of food for use in the

Winter, when it will be difficult, if

- not impossible, to provide for his
needs.

The moral is clear:  Don’t take
any chances. You never know
when the  rainy day = will come.
Be prepared, and, while you are
able, put a little away every week
or month, and so build up a fund
for vour future needs and those of
your dependents. e
(P The safest, easiest and most

profitable way to do thisis to »
;Lfffpurchase regularly

UED AND GUARANTEgp
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Value in 5 Years,
£1

Any;one may hold up to 500 Certificates(costing £387 10 /-)' On sale at all Banks and Money Order Post Offices
; 4 Write ‘for- full particulars (pp: stamp required) to y

_ THE CENTRAL SAVINGS COMMITTEE, 63 Dawson Street, DUBLIN.
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EDY’S BREAD
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,‘ .BAKERIE&;
124 to 130 Pafn,ell-St., & St Patrick’s Bakery,
P . DUBLIN.
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COPYRIGHT MILITARY ARCHIVES
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Housekeepers and others interested in

preserving all leather goods should
constantly keep in mind that Science
: Polish is the most perfect leather
preservative kpown. Not only will it

prevent leather from cracking, but if used.

persistently without intermittent use

of any other Polish, it forms of itself

a waterproof surface on the leather.

PUN CH & Co,,
CORK.
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The BEST HOUSES IN DUBLIN

FOR

’ ﬂ Irish Bacon, Butter, Eggs & Groceries

ARE

JOHN SHIELS’
: n 63, 8 & 9 Moore Street and
E " 45 & 46 Manor St., Dublin.

The Largest Stocks in Dublin to select from.

Phones : 4187 Molor. Street. . 278 Manor Street. 1
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2 CROW STREET

LIAM DEVLIN

PSR : . ARMY CONTRACTOR, WHOLESALE GROCER
: TEA, WINE AND SPIRIT MERCHANT

y f/ BECASE

Motorists ‘who rely on
their  OWN  experience
know  that mno  other
Motor Fuel gives such
CONSISTENTLY clean
running, easy accelera-
tlon, power & reliability.
Thuy therefore insist on .

VKATIS

On Top in all Road Tests

IRISH AMERICAN OIL C0., L.,
i& 2 Upr. O’Connell St., Dublin.

ALex. THom & Co., L.
ARMY
PRINTING

and IONA WORKS

& mzmm?@mmm@wmﬁ

,Telephone No 2613 Dublin.

81-86 LOWER GLOUCESTER STREET,

DUBLIN
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