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THI-: Proprietor of this establishment (Patrick
Mahon) desires to announce to his many Custo-
mers that, having now received almost all his

MACHINERY FROM
DUBLIN CASTLE .

which was seized from him on various occasions
during the past six years, he is now in a position
to undertake all

BI-LINGUAL g
PRINTING .

The very latest up-to-date Bi-Lingual Monotype
and Linotype installations in Ireland are now being
erected in this establishment, and they will be
attended to by the most competent Trades Union |-
Craftsmen in this country; consequently. the |
Proprietor assures intending pa.trons that all work |
entrusted to_his_care shall be produced in the | |
very best style. When the greatest possible risks, | |
both to life and property, had to be uudertaken | |
for the purpose of producing bl

DAIL EIREANN ano
I.R.A. PRINTING .

in order to save the soul of the country from |
serfdom, the Proprietor of this firm STOOD | |
THE TEST, when no other printing firm in | E
Ireland would touch the work. Therefore. stand |
fast by the man who stood by you when it was | |

not fashionable or safe to print alleged seditious
matter, and who also refused, when requested, to |
do any ‘printing for Dublin Castle- H
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I. The fortnightly fixtures of the County Board
will be resumed on Sunday Next,

March, 1922

Hurling Match, 3 p.m. Football Match, 4.15

. Easter Sunday—

Grand Sports Meeting (9 Champion-
ship Events), including 3 Dancing
Competitions for Children of the
Gaelic League, - . < +« .« and
Fife and Drum Band Competition

3. Whit Monday—
IRISH OLYMPIC FINAL TESTS
to select “ English” team for Tail-

tean Games at Dublin in August

ALL THE FIXTURES WILL BE CARRIED OUT AT

MANOR PARK ATHLETIC GROUNDS

MANOR PARK, E.

GRANTHAM ROAD

: 9 CLUBS !!

PROGRESS —1921 : 4 CLUBS !
o MAatido Cluiéte na nSaeveal
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OUR ARMY to be in proportion to our population.

OUR POPULATION will be in proportion to the number absorbed
by the country’s industries.

OUR INDUSTRIES can be greatly increased if we do our duty in
a practical way by patronising Irish-made Goods.

WE HOLD AGENCGIES FOR—
ARTAN, BLACKROCK, and LEE HOSI:RY—UYnderclothing, Hose, Haif-Hose, Cashmere
and Woollen for Ladies’ and Gents’' wear.

CO0-OPERATIYE CLOTHING CO., DUBLIN, for Men’s Suits, Overcoats, Sports Coats
and Raincoats.

GOVERNEY’'S CARLOW-MADE FOOTWEAR for Ladies and Cents.
O’GORMAN'S HATS, CAPS, BRACES, GARTERS, &¢.

CLADGAL (GALWAY) GLOVES in Leather, Suede, Silk and Fabric.
ELLIOT’S iRISH POPLIN TIES.

SAVOY COCOA and CHOCOLATE

DIXON'S SOAPS—Household and Toilet.

General Stock includes Books, Stationery, Music, Art Enamels,
Brooches. Hurleys, Hurley Balls,  Footballs, Blackthorns,
Umbrellas, Cigarettes, Tobaccos, Boot and Floor Polishes, etc.

DEMPSEY & CO.

Cycle and Athletic Outfitters, Hosiers, ete., ete.
69 South Side, Clapham Common, LONDON, S.W.

PHONE : BRIXTON 3022. AND 17 NEW OXFORD ST. W.C.—1
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I IRISH PROGRESS ! | D Bodks fif those T

How Irish-Irelanders Can Do Business. | O Stud ying’ Irish —

THE IRISH NATIONAL ASSURANCE ] = =

| COMPANY, Ltd., was established [ |

| in October, 1917, becoming a LI Ll

L rapay I A , L Irish at Home. Written by mége m L

FirsT YEAR'S INCOME, 1919.20, £16,227 | == Ceallacain ; new am'i enlarged edition. =

{ SECOND YEAR'S INCOME, 1920-21, £32.000 : Rec.ord sale, I_VOW in 33rd thom:sa.nd. B

Tarep Yrar's INGOME, iozizz £101,000 . ) Praised by Eoin MacNeill apd Father =

-l e Rl 1 Toal . " % . Price 26 met. [T

Splendid Offices . . . Powerful & Wid i i e S ]

) X 3 es?read i ] Jimin Mairte TA1DSs By dn Sesbac [

Capable Indoor Staff . | Agency Organisation & Simply written, it makes an excellent (]

¥ [ reader for those studying the language. []

FUNDS OVER £90,000 [D— New edition now ready. Price 2/6 net. LI

INVESTED IN IRELAND L] An Sso01l. By Padraic Pearse. Simple []

- lessons on the direct method. Profusely ]

Cl illustrated . ‘ : Price 1/6 net =

Is beating the Foreign Insurance Suckers of Ll eactra €i1lre (Alice in Wonderland). ;‘

Ireland’s Economic Resourses out of Ireland ] SeAinin, By an sesbac. T

¥ 1 L =

i i You Can and Should ! You Can and Should : j =

: Assist It | Assist It : L ]

i HEAD OFFICE : W Maunsel & RObertS ;

[ P = Sk T [ = ||

30 COLLEGE GREEN, DUBLIN. ] 50 Lower Baggot Street ]

London Manager—Mr. T. P. SANTRY, ' L] | |

6 Southlands Rd, Brcmley, Kent. = DUBLIN : ‘:
@-[‘.'.'.'.'.'f.'_'ff.'.'.'f,'.'ff.'ff.'.'f.'fffffff'ﬁffﬁ'fﬂff:::f:f::ff::ffﬁ'.:ﬁ'," @ COOOCOCOOOoC 'LUL" AEEEEEEE



SUC na nsaeoeanl

An occasional Magazine published by the Gaelic League of London
containing the Programme of the Irish Musical Festival at the

Queen’s Hall, Friday, 17th March, 1922.

Price One Shilling.

connfta® na Faedilse Lunnodin

Nuaipt & TANAT &h 103 fudlpt odone raill
MACTNUZAD 4 veunam ap neitid & bam te lergean
ATUP €151e, ATup Ni'l son vabe nap mupclardo an
MAacTNuIAo MM Cuto MOp Acu 1onnuy SO bBraca
™M&0 TO 71otlésft nac paib  don  TANfL  raotfire
naPinta 4 bert dcu Tan TEANTA NAruncTa acu
Leip. Sin an fwo, 11 00c4a, & Tiomdain rTedc 1
sConnpad na Saedilge 1 mblaond 0d0me napn
bEu Leo 40N puim & Cup 1A TEANTA fuam floime,
ATUP 1IN, TAN AML4P, &N 10 ATA clonncac leip an
TANATO MO AT At LaNTANN At AJUP ap peotledn-
nab dceamla SO OTI 1'€0 anuap.

Vo Labaift Scetllg 45 an Cfiuinniu copedd agur
ni nath Saeveal 4 cuala an ofdro biogmap £1unTaé
4 unne 1é nac flaib oesapbdta cimnce 3o a1 ceangd
na h-Gifeann ap ruge o pabalca agup resp map €
o ap ceannar Connapntd na Saeoilge.  Teanp
AZUP Map Bi an oflaTo TPACT Scertlig ann SO0 bedact

AL Pedan  1TAIL AJUP 4t Tean  Ucjrdedct na

h—émemm ; AL ObaIft Na bredn aZur nd mban Leigin
ran Meadon QoI 4SUP Af\ AN TROTO 0idn azup
an acndn apt prubal 1 n€iunn o na matlatd.
A¢ bl an THOTO NAC MOt CIoCnAISTe, Oubatc
'€, aZupr an béipe lte Taev1lib 04 mbesd roi1Zro
Aasup buaine acu Tamdll bedg eile.

Forstao Am) Scoit an Connapca cipla 14 1
N014T0 an CHUINNISTe, ATUP CUIEQD NA0T lanSanna

4Aft bun mnnci.  Mésoas an peoil a beagan ho a

mopan T4a¢ reactmain 0 f1n ATUP T faobap A
na macaid Lergm nac paib opfia pam potme. Dionn
rluaiy mop odoine 1 Lat‘:Am 435 na  lésctaid
miopamla, (o nap SNATAC Leo aJUpP Comapta erte
SO DPUIL A1THEOCAINT &t P1ubal na mears.
Forstad na pcoileanna diceamid annpm, od
Ceann Déug dcu, noirhe Samamm agup cipla ceann
6 . Dionn fANSANNA Nda TEANgan, funnce agur
Ceoll 4t P1ubal 10NNTA PN MAL ATE 4T an Qvo

Scotl, agupr 6 am S0 h-am bionn LE4CT 4cu ap



rcéip na h-€ipeann.  'Se’n cruas naé bpuil
muinceoip Jaeoilge nop papInge—od mbedt
brupap flangannd pagail 0010 ni caitrean 4 bveit
ré‘x_rcq lefp an meé&ao ATA 45NN a5up o1bpugao Linn.

1 oTa01b merdesapta—pmnnce ceol 4agup etle—
ni {1aib don Lo¢T opainn fuam map seall ofitd 1o
AC TA cumad oflaimn 4noip Sufl 45 bjuredao 4cdimro,
Bi oroce AN-PLEIMANAC  ATAINN 4T AN PLéapaca
Oroce Cinn  bligonsa—an  uile  PONT  nnce
Sdevedalac Agur Ampianaroeact 4 bi o cap Bapp
AONNUP NAC Na1d "Da0INe LedaT-1ATda 1mTedct dabaile
I,mu\m 4 b1 an T-4m 11715, TAg4nn curo Mo 'odoine

cu1g na Scopuigeacta 1 3ceann
nd rean S4e01l $o rpetpedlca.
leir an readan norp.

Ni  moTocaimro anoip o 0TI 5O Mmberd an
reipiun peo cptocnaigte. Duaosin erte 1pTig Agurp
o1ceall mon véunca le Teanga na h-EGipeann a
fabailc 00'n  mumnTipn & Tiocpar Nn4afl N01410.
Dpérom nac bruil mopdn Tainbe le reicpint Ac
ni’l '04BT N4t TUTAO &n OI\€AT 1Min cAaMnT 4aguyp
CANAMAINT 00 N4 040INtL 11 pedpp 4 beippedr
Affle 00 Teanga nd h-émeAnn—SAe'(nL 054 4an Lae
1Mo, maire Mc A00cain.

na Yeite—
T4 oatth acupan

NATIONALITY AND GAMES.

THE marks of nationality are the language,
- manners and customs that distinguish a
particular people inhabiting a particular country
from the different peoples that inhabit other
countries. AR :

These manners and customs include the national

games, sport, music, plays, dances and of course |

above all the language of the country.

Until the establishment of the Gaelic Athletic

Association, and later on the Gaelic League, these
marks were nearly obliterated in Ireland. Since
the formation of these bodies Ireland has turned
from the road that would have made her a mere
English county.

The G.A.A. widened the outlook of the young
men, made them proud of their country and gave
them an interest in it. Before the G.A.A. was
formed everything was lonely and stagnant in the
land, and these men spent their idle hours loitering
about in dull fashion.

This year an innovation—by revival of the
Tailtean Games—will be tried by the G.AA.
Ireland as a nation has heretofore been barred as
a national entity from the Greek Olympics, although
for years her sons momnopolised the all-round
championship of the world. To prove the superiority
of our race an Irish Race Olympic will be held
this year at Dublin and athletes are invited to
take part. Teams from America, Australia,
Canada, New Zealand, Scotland, Wales and
England will compete against teams from the
mother country, and all Irish athletes in England
should lose no time in getting particulars. The
final tests to select *“ England’s *’ team will be held
at Manor Park Athletic Grounds on Whit Monday
and should draw a record gathering of Gaels. Entry
forms and all particulars may be had from the
Hon. Secretary, London G.A.A., 182 Shaftesbury
Avenue, W.C.2. "

“otin-oealgan.”



Our Work is Over

HEN I was asked to write for this issue of
the Guith I recollected with a start of
surprise that ten years had flown since I wrote for
it before. I felt for a moment like a veteran—or
an old fogey. The ten most eventful years in Irish
history have passed like ten days, but I suppose
that Irish-Loondon is as much changed as Ireland
itself.
I would like to gossip in old fogey style about

the London I knew. I would tell you how when I

joined the London Ieague I met men who. looked
back to the days of Michedl Breathnach (who died
before the dawn), and how we strove to carry on
the work in the years of lethargy. I would tell you
anecdotes of members, then humble nobodies, who
have since written their names in history. I would
talk of men then already eminent, who now hold
high places in the nation’s service ; of some who
have died since, and perhaps of a few who have
fallen away. I would speak with special pride of
Famonn O”lierney, my friend, who talked of plans
ten years ago that sounded mad ; but whose plans
the nation is now putting into practice, while he
lies in a Republican grave in Cork. I measc naomh
na h-Eireann go rabh a anam!

I would tell, too, of another who had then just
come to Iondon, and who used to say he must
learn Irish thoroughly, because he meant to return
to Ireland, and Ireland would in ten years be
Irish-speaking. His optimism in this went beyond
mine, I am of Doubting Thomas’s temperament.
But like Eamonn, he was no wild prophet. He fell

Our Work Begins

in Faster Week, but Ireland is now on the ‘way
to be Irish-speaking. What we talked of as dreamers
in 1912 Wwill be true surely in the Young Ireland of
a few years hence,

But old fogeys are tedious, and the part likes
me not : I have no grey hairs yet. And besides, T
have written a novel * in which I have told all I

* Holy Romans, Dublin : Maunsel and Roberts, Ltd.

can of Irish-TLondon as I knew it, and my fellow-
cronairi can go to that. I am no “ praiser of past
times ”’ who thinks the present a decay. I have
seen Loondon twice since the war, and I know that
though the faces have changed, Irish-London is
that which I saw in the hearts of men like Eamonn
O’Tierney. He lies dead in Ireland, but his spirit
animates to-day a host. Not of him need any say :
Is truagh gan ovdhiv 'na fharradh,— pity 'tis he
has no heir.” Rather be it said that his dream
has become our present, for I have leamnt that
wherever there are Irish souls in Iondon, there is
pride in place of indifference, resolve in place’ of
despair, and over all, like dawnlit skies above the
soul, fhope for a splendid Irish future. There are
men working in Irish-London now who will do
great deeds for Ireland’s glory, and all youlwill
aid in bringing it about. I remember some adapted
verses that Famonn loved : i

I cannot count the years

That you must drink like me
The cup of blood and tears,
Till she to you appears—
But Eire, our Eire shall be free !



You consecrate your lives
To her, and you shall be
The food on which she thrives
Till her great day arrives:
When Eire, our Eire, shall be free.

She asks you but for faith ;
Your faith in her takes she,
Amidst defeat and death
As draughts of Heaven’s breath— .
And Eire, our Eire shall be free ! <
Eamonn and his comrades gave Fire that faith ;
they drank the cup of blood and tears. Perhaps
some more will have to follow them yet. But
Eire's great day is very mnear now. I remember
when I w.ed to attend the Queen’s Hall Concerts,
how, at some splendid defiant verse in a song, the
voice of undying Irish aspiration :
We're ready for another fight
And love our country still—
or the like—that whole enormous gathering of
exiles, up to the loftiest tier, would rise and shout
in a stupendous thunder of applause, releasing the
pent-up passion of the exile by the waters of
Babylon. And I would be sad, for I would feel
it all futile. This gathering seemed like a rally of
a little beaten host : they would not be here but
for Ireland’s defeat. But that is changed. Cheer
vour fill for Ireland resurgent now !-—Ireland that
vou will return to, or in whose deeds in art, in
learning, in athletics, in social idealism, and in
the service of God, you will take pride as you walk
with unbowed heads among the race that once
lorded it over you. I do not know what the
immediate future will bring, but I know the Irish
race is about to triumph. What we saw in Paris
in January, when Gaels from all lands gathered,

and whatever their party-views might be, were
equally enthusiastic for the Irish ideal : that was
the act of a rising nation in an age when Empires
fall. Hope on l—work on !—fight on !

Our task is not ending: it is but beginning.
Freedom will be but the firs¢ step towards the
realisation of God’s design for Ireland. There will
be work for you as never before in the League
hereafter. As the struggle for freedom got its great
impetus from the language, so from that invigorat-
ing spifitual spring of tradition will come the power
for what we have to do in the future. Study your
Irish at Home, your O’ Growney, your Mc Henry,
to equip yourself for the rebuilding of Ireland. The
language will give you tools as it gave Eamonn
and his comrades weapons,

For us in this critical hour and in the future
ahead of us, there pleads in Heaven this day, I
know, that martyr who suffered in Loondon eighteen
months ago, and with reverence as for sacred writ,
I quote words of his in conclusion :
¢ ... That we shall win our freedom I have no doubt :
that we shall use it well I am not so certain. . . . That
should be our final consideration, and we should make
this a resolution—our futuve history shall be move glovious
than that of any contemporary State. We shall look for
prosperity, no doubt, but let our enthusiasm be for beautiful
living ; . . . we shall take pride in our institutions, . . .
as securing the happiness of the citizens, and we shall
lead Europe again as we led it of old. We shall rouse
the world from a wicked dream of material good, of
tyrannical power, of corrupt and callous politics to the
wonder of a regenerated spirit, a new and beautiful dream ;

and we shall establish our State in a true freedom that will
endure for ever.”

Amen ! Gurab amhlaidh bhéas !
A. pE BLACAM.



The Music of Ireland.

By Dr. ANNIE PATTERSON, B.A.

ESCRIBED by the late Sir Hubert Parry as
““ probably the most human, most varied,
most poetical in the world,” the folk-music of
Ireland holds a unique and enviable position
among the art-products of world nations. Actual
numbers of this native minstrelsy—comprising airs,
marches and dances—reach a total of from 5,000
to 6,000 distinct items. These, spread over Collec-
tions of greater or less celebrity—including the
lifework of such enthusiasts as Bunting, Petrie,
Joyce, O’Neill, Roche, McCall and Darley (the
two latter collaborating in the Feis Ceoil issue)—
contain a wealth of melodic variety that has amazed
experts. The poet Moore, borrowing from Bunting
—and altering the tunes somewhat to adapt them
to his graceful lyrics—caused Irish music, through
the channel of his famous Melodies, to. become
“ household words "’ all over the habitable globe.
Later, we have had a band of “ arrangers” who
have linked this prolific people’s music to verse.
None has done such a lion’s share in this work as
Sir C. V. Stanford, whose co-labours with the well-
known and gifted lyrist, Alfred Perceval Graves,
M.A., have given us so many gems of song in Songs
of Old Ireland, Irish Songs and Ballads, and Songs
of Erin. These truly classic adaptions supply both
student and teacher with all that could be desired
as far as solo vocalism goes, especially as the
eminent Irish musician named has matched
accompaniments to our lovely tunes that are
models of tasteful and scholarly treatment.

Tuming to instrumental departments, we find
we are by no means so well equipped. With the
exception of some worthy pianoforte and vielin
settings of Irish airs, the serious executive artist
finds it difficult to obtain anything * Irish * that
is at once characteristic and scholarly. Matters are
still worse in the realms of orchestral and chamber
music, and we are yet awaiting the publication of
symphonic poems, trios, quartets, and the like in
the realm of the higher musical “ forms.” It is
true again, that, Stanford, Harty and a few others
have shown what can be done in the symphonic
line ; but the apathy of publishers and the indiffer-
ence of prominent conductors of first-class concerts
have gone far, for many years, to discourage the
making of Irish scores of any real importance or
utility. We must try and change all this in the
Iree State of Ireland. We look to the Gaelic.
League, too, that the organisers would endeavour
to raise the standard of their concert programmes.
If, as a nation, we would attract the attention and
interest of the educated musical public, something
more than ballads and fantasias (for harp or
piano) are wanted ; we need selections for our
string and brass bands of such a nature that
serious musicians may consider such worthy study
and practice ; we require overtures, interludes and
other orchestral numbers to take their place with
the output of other countries who have not. half
our notable native musical inheritance ; especially
do we lack students’ music of all kinds, suitable
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for home and school, substitute for alien stuff
by no means to our liking.

‘In the cantata and opera line, too, we are still
sadly deficient. The schools and choral societies
are ‘continually asking for something “ Irish ” in
the former department ; but when native composers
send their scores to the British publisher, they are
—or have been hitherto—returned with thanks.
The stage badly wants a whole series of genuine
Irish 'operas based, as to their libretti, on the
legendary lore of our ancient country ; and there
are many other sidelines of musical development
that need the assistance of those eminent “ business
men "’ who should be the creators’ best supporters :
the ‘engraver of musical type, the concert and
dramatic impressario, and the discriminating and
puichasing public generally. That our Folk-Song
has a charm with mixed audiences of all kinds
has been amply proved on more than one occasion.
Patti eclectrified the 1gth century with her
renderings of one of the least pretentious of our
melodies (* The Last Rose of Summer,” otherwise
““The Groves of Blamey ”); whilst, in another
linie, Percy Grainger, the brilliant young Australian
pianist-composer, has delighted vast assemblages
everywhere in Europe and America with his many
settings of “The Derry Air,” ““ Molly on the
Shore,” and such trifles. Why do we relegate our
native composers to the background in these
activities ? Is it the old-world story of a prophet
without honour in his own country and among his
own kin ? These things should not be among a
community who have built their political foundation
on the great and striking principles of Sinn Fein,
“ Quuselves Alone.” Our musical duty in this

10

department is unquestionable. Itis only a common-
sense precept that charity should begin at home,
though it need not end there.

Wherefore, brave men and noble women of the
Gaelic League, buckle-to now and fight the battle
for your native Music as well as your native
Language ; for is not music the language of your
feelings, yout emotions, and your soul ? Don’t be
satisfied with puny achievements or the mere
glamour of words about the magic of your folk-song.
Let the charm of your minstrelsy, like the Daghda’s
Harp of old, bring all its powers of appeal—under
the most moving forms—to bear upon a world
aweary of jazz, ragtime, and sheer “ ugliness of
sonority 7’ generally, and let those athirst for
Beautiful Sound know that we can supply as well
as deliver the goods, if our people are themselves
willing. The native composers are amongst you
right enough ; but they have been a slighted and
despised fraternity hitherto, and naturally they
suffered eclipse whilst the nations made war. Call
them forth from their obscurity ; help them with
your encouragement to unearth manuscripts in
all forms that have too long lain on the shelf for
want of the public demand ; put your hands in
your pockets—ye who have this world’s goods—
and assist to publish and produce the works of
your native bards in an adequate and becoming
manner. Then, indeed, may Eire Og raise her
head with joy, and proclaim to the world, “ I am
the Land of Song.”

eitne N1 PeanaIr,
Ollam Ceot.



f1l1o¢ctc na teilme,

Bu dhéigh le duine gur beag file ‘Gaelach

fraicnearcach (modeino) ar a raibh comhnui
riamh fd’n dtuaith. Is fdnach an file dhiobh a
thrdchtas go doimhin dileas thar saothar feilme,
thar draoiacht na talmhan, thar iol-acibhneas na
tuaithe. Agus airithear easnamh daonnachta ’na
lin dd ranntacht ché maith ceudna. Do léigheas
sgeul Xrédéric Mistral agus roinnt dd chuid
fhiliochta ar na mallaibh ; agus fdgaim le huadhacht
go bhuilid i bhfad nios Gaelai 'md na dréachta
Gaelacha féin. ’Sé sin, bainid le féilteacha, le
feiseanna, le dil-obair an lae, le sgeuluiocht agus
siansa cois teineadh, le grd duthai, le croithe na
ndaoine, agus le liacht neithe eile a chuireas an
Ghaeltacht i gcuimhne dhom. Is geal an eisiompldir
do dhaoine ddr bhfili féin iad—mna ‘ Mémoires et
Récits ”’ (sgeul a bheathadh), ““ Miréio,” agus ‘ Lis
Isclo d’Or” (na hOiledin Ordha) go hdirithe.

Thdinig Mistral ar an saol i bProvence an
aoibhneasa sa mbliain 1830 ; d‘eug sé timpal le dd
bhliain deug.d shoin. Bhi sé f4 ldn-tseol nuair
¢hosnuigh Connradh na Gaedhilge, agus de bhérr
a chuid éigse agus éigse a gcarad bhi teanga
Phrovence i n-drd-1éim arfs annsin, agus cld ar
an seanfhear groi ar fud na Frainnce ar fad, agus
i geéin san Eordip liteardha.

Do fuair sé neart oideachais, agus do rinne sé
dea-staideur feadh tamaill, ach do bhi a ghrd
ddchai thar riocht, agus d’'fhill sé a bhaile, 'na
oigfhear, chun saoil na feilme a’s na filiochta.
Thosnuigh sé ldithreach ar an laoi-sgeul, “ Miréio ”
dea-épopée a dhiuthai féin. Cuireann a sgeul an-
dthas orainn : ché sona dathrachtach a bhiodh sé
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ar a fheilm dluinn, an grd a thugadh sé do-
“ spiorad ' agus nésa na ndaoine, an saol féileach
fileata a bhiodh 'na thimpal 6 bhliain go bliain.
Agus an cumann—cumann na bhfili nddchasach—
a chuidigh leis sa gheal-shaothar ar son Provence !
Do b’éachtach an sgeul é. T4 na ‘“ Félibres ” fé
ard-chld le fada. :

Daila na n-abhrdn, “ Lis Isclo d’Or,” taid ldn
de cheol agus de sholus Phrovence, 14n de smaointe
gradhacha um bhaile agus dachas—ldn de
““ Ghaolachas.” I n-abhran aca duairt an file um
“ Mhiréio "’ : ““es moun cor e moun amo, es la
flour de mis an” (c’est mon cceur et mon ame
c’est la fleur de mes années)—'sé mo chroi é, ’sé
m’anam ¢é, 'sé flés mo shaoil é. Bheadh an abairt
cheudna oiritnath mar thuairisg ar a chuid
fhiliochta go 1éir.

Nil san méid seo ach ndta. FEasbaidh fhiliochta
na feilme, easbaidh dhraofachta na tuaithe, i
nua-ranntacht na nGaedheal do chuir Mistral i
gcuimhne dhom. Gan amhrus do-nithear tagaist
éigin do cheol a’s aoibhneas tuaithe i gcorr-laoithe
le “ Térna,” *“ Oisin,” Osborn O’hAimhirgin, Piaras
Béaslai, Padraig O’Ddlaigh, An Craoibhin, An
tAthair Ua Duinnin, Peadar O’hAnnrachain,
“ Brian na Banban,” Aodh de Bldcam, etc., ach
nilid ré-dhoimhin ar 4ille na tuaithe, do réir chosti-
leachta, agus is annamh a bhacann éinne aca le
saol na feilme.

Ni mian liom miledn a chur ar na fili. Molaim
a ndearnadar—ann féin. Ach is iongna liom go
bhuilid ar deighilt 6 dhraofacht na talmhan.

LIAM P. O'RIAIN.




Owing to the length of Programme no Encores

can be allowed.

Afternoon Concert.

An CLAf.

: Part 1.

ORGAN

PIpES. L&

SoNG

SONGS

HArp Soro

SoNG

RECITATIONS .

““ Irish Airs”’ — SONGS .
MR. B. B. BARRETT.
‘“ Let Erin Remember *’ X -
“ Kelly, the Boy from Killann ”’ — SoNG

»

“ Wrap the Green Flag .
“ Widow’s Rant 5 3 :
clann na ngaevedl PIPERS’ BAND.

VIOLIN SOLO

. ‘* St. Patrick’s Day ”’ . Traditiona]
MaDAME EDNA THORNTON.
. “Maroin 1 mbéappa” . . Traditional
“1rig 4’ Dealac” . Tradiional |

Mr. PATRICK HENEBERY.

“Ropc Cata na Murhan ”’

s¢amus oe

)

Avr. Hardebeck

b tna Vén
“The Green Flag”
Mr. WM. J. LEMASS.

Arr, miigpéso Ni annagdin
¢tanoioluin.

. ‘“The Eagle’s Whistle ”’

““ The Coolin "’ 3
“ Churn the Buttermilk ”’
‘“ ILet Erin Remember "’

MRr. ARTHUR DARLEY.

“Love's Tormenting Pain ** W, 0’ Connell | | SONG . ‘“ Where the Beautiful Shamrocks (’r(z};aditimml
(1670) : NTON i

““ Cork Hornpipe : The Rights of Man ” — MapavE EDNA THORNTON.

.“ T'll Make My Love a Breastof Glass ” — | | goxg . “ The Snowy-Breasted Pearl ’* Robinson

Hop-Jig : ““ The Rocky Road to Dublin ”’ —

Mr. OWEN LLOYD.
«.“Brin, Oh, Erin !~ .
Miss AGNES TREACY. |
““ The Exile’s Return ”’ o Wm. Locke |
“ The Ballad of Father Gilligan ”

Avr. Moffeti | UNION PIPES .
ffe i

W, B. Yeats |
Miss SARA ALLGOOD. :

|
|

Mr. FRANK MULLINGS.

‘“ Air : “ The Coolin ”’ i
Jig: “ The Old Frieze Breeches ™ .
Reel : ““ The Stone in the Field ™ .
Hornpipe : ““ May Day ”
Mr. W. N. ANDREWS

(Pipers’ Club, Dublin).

INTERVAL, during which Irish Airs will be played on the Organ.
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Part II.

Afternoon Concert..

ORGAN ““ Irish Airs

Mr. B. B. BARRETT.

PIPES. . . ““Wearing of the Green "’
‘“ Peeler and the Goat’ _ .
“ Believe Me If Al .
‘“ All the Way to Barna ”’

clann ne ngaeveal PIPERS’

SoNG . ‘““The Donovans”’ . Ary.

Mr. WM. J. LEMASS.
HARrP SoLo ‘A Lover's Lament ”’ ’
““ Carolan’s Comncerts
““ Carolan’s Davotion
‘“ March of the O’Sullivan ”’
Mr. OWEN LLOYD

SONGS I<a1r Hills of Eire, O !
‘ For the Green’ X
MapaME EDNA IHOR\"U)\‘
STEP DANCES : Jig J s .

Hornpipe .

MESSRS. J. O'BRIEN AxD F. FIT/(‘FRU«D

BAND
! VIOLIN SOL0
Needham |
- |
| SONGS
|
|
1 R
| RECTTATION
Needham | ,
3 Lohr |
|
l
| SONG
i
== |
f CHORUS
|

. “My Lagan Love ” Harty

*“ Thou Art not Qonquered Vet ™ Petrie
MRr. FRANK MULLINGS.

fan banb sroe® e Lover

“ When He Who Adores Thee ' Moore

Miss AGNES TREACY.

. “The White Cockade” . 2 —
“The ILast Rose of Summer”’ . —
““ Garryowen ' . 5 5 —_

MRrR. ARTHUR DARLEY.

¢

mo Sml &b 0érd."" . —
“Lan Maropin Ruao . =
séamus e cLannoioLuin.

. Exéerpt from ‘° Kathleen Ni Houlihan "

Yeats
Miss SARA ALLGOOD.
. ““ My Dark Rosaleen ” Needham
MRr. PATRICK HENEBERY. - i
““ Slanaro 014 Cipe ™ . -3 —

ACCOMPANIST

MISS AGNES MACHALE.

Chappell’s Grand Pianoforte.

13




Owing to the Length of the Programme no Encores can be allowed.

Evening Concert

An CLA{.

Part 1.

PIrES

SONG

SONGS

| SoNGs

ORGAN

kj HArP SOLO

“Irish Airs” . . AL
Mr. B. B. BARRETT.

“ Let Erin Remember " . o=
“Kelly, the Boy from Killann” ., —
“ Wrap the Green Flag” . o —
““ Widow’s Rant ”’ 5 —
clann na ngae'oeol, PIPERb B AND.

. ‘* St. Patrick’s Day ”’ .

. Traditional
MapaME EDNA THORNTON.

Avrr. Havdebeck
Traditional

‘“ Sean 0an na nJall”’
Lament for Owen Roe ”’
Mr. WM. J. LEMASS.

0

“I'll Make My Love a Breast of Glass ” —

“ Colonel O'Hara ™’ - = Carolan

‘“The Dear Irish Boy " . - . —

““ March of the O'Sullivan” .
Mr. OWEN LLOYD.

ampan an eappais o —
“You're a Dear Land to Me ” Ary.
Mac Carthy

Miss AGNES TREACY.

FIGURE DANCE

VIOLIN SOLO .

SoNG

SoNG

UNION

SONGS

Slip Jig . 3
CHILDREN, FOREST GATE SQHOOL,
GAELIC LEAGUE.

‘“ Clan March ”’ . v o
*“ The Foxes Sleep . . .
‘“ The Avonmore Reel” . ’

“ The West's Asleep . .
MRrR. ARTHUR DARLEY.

= . ““The Gentle Maiden *’
MRrR. FRANK MULLINGS.

“ caipmeaco Cloinn Campam.”’ .
s¢c.amus ‘oe ¢cLanoiloLain.
. ““ My Countrymen, Awake ! Arise | "’
MaDAME EDNA THORNTON.
Air: ““ The Dear Irish Boy "’
Jig : Name unknown .
Reel: ““ Colonel Frazer” . v
Hornpipe : Name unknown
MRrR. WM. N. ANDREWS
(Pipers’ Club, Dublin).

PIpPES .

“ 016! sé oo Leata Vaile ”
‘“The Battle Eve of the Brigade ”
MRr. PATRICK HENEBERY.

Arr.

. Needham

Glover

INTERVAL, during which Irish Airs will be played on the Organ.
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(b) ““You're a Dear Land to Me.”

(Air: ““ The Blackbird.”)

Avr. MacCarthy.

There’s a stream in sweet Glenlara, whose sparklingpan
silvery fountain

Teaps into life where heather bells and scented blossom:
bloom,

It steals through vale and moorland and circles round the
mountain,

Now laughing in the sunlight clear, now weeping in the
gloom.

And by its merry dancing,
A rural sight entrancing,
From out the greenwood glancing,
My home you once could see ;
But now, an exile far away
From that happy home, I sigh and say—
Oh, green-hill’d pleasant Erin! you're a dear old land
to me.

There’s a tree down by that river, in crystal beauty shining

With rich green leaves bright and blossoms rare, all
brilliant, rich and gay,

The song-birds in its branches wild melodies were twining,

While I with dear friends lingered there each happy
summer day.

Till sunset clouds were glowing,

And gentle kine were lowing,

And perfumed airs were blowing

Round that bonny blossom’d tree.

Alas ! those friends I'll see no more

By wild wood free or river shore—

Oh, green-hill'd pleasant Erin! you're a dear old land
tome.

ROBERT DWYER JOVCE.

#5

SoNG— MR. SEAMUS CiLalosza i
“Cairmeco Clomn Campain.”

Ca 'nil 6zanac tpéan oe Clann Campain o Léip
Na¢ otz vednac pé Lpazac Locial
S0 buard n6 30 bar L1 140 DIUP TAC CAp
Ot 5é1lL ¢o otugs Campanac tiam.

Cufpipd:
Nnac ctuimn p1b puaim na pibe ‘Tiginn
So hipo ctap ména zur sleann
Agup coipcéimeann ésotiom 43 pdalraipc an
£reoic
'S1 Carpmeaco Clomn-Campaim ATd ann.

O 11 uallac an céim cé TA p1o1 45 SAC TREUN
Ju'm paoo é bett 'matpead pan i,
AC TAC Atmunn gan 134T, téro Lle Ceannapro oon blan
Matt ba dualac 061H buad agur cli.
Cufipa: Nac clumn p1b, qc.
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va e e L
une smartest fraction’s due,

So long, my friends, there’s something yet
For Irishmen to do.

Too long we've borne the servile yoke,—
Toc long the slavish chain ;}—

Too long in feeble accents spoke,
And ever spoke in vain ;

Our wealth has filled the spoiler’s net,
And gorg’d the Saxon crew ;

But oh ! my friends, we'll teach them yet
What Irishmen can do.

There’s not a man of all our land
Our country now can spare ;
The strong man with his sinewy hand,
The weak man with his prayer !
No whining tone of mere regret,
Young Irish bards for you;
But let my songs teach Ireland yet
‘What Irishmen can do.
DENIS FLORENCE MACCARTHY,
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Soxes— MR. PATRICK HENEBERY.
(@) “ oo ! Sé vo Heaca baile.”

'Sé 0o beasts, & Hean ba Léanmay,
Dé n sepeac ©i bert 1 ngéibinn
At noGtas breds 1. peilh meipleac.
’S c©h oiolca leip na Sallaib.
Cuptpd i—
01616 ! ’Sé 0o beata ’ bHaile !
U’peapit Liom i na ceao bé bamne.
o616 | 'sé o bHeata ’bHaile
"Noip afe Ceact d'Tpampard.
T4 TSrdimne Maoil ag teaéc taqt paile
Oslais apmta Lé1 map époa
Saeoi1l 140 péin, ni Jaill na Spannig
'S cupro puats ap Sallaib.
A Suroe le Ri5 na bpeapc go bpeiceam—
Cé nic bebd 'na 01410 AC peacTrihan—
Stdimne Maeoil &'t mile zaipsroead
rozapT paim ap Sarllatb.

(b) “ The Battle Eve of the Brigade.”

The mess-tent is full, and the glasses are set,

And the gallant Count Thomond is President yet ;

The vet’ran arose, like an uplifted lance,

Crying—'‘ Comrades, a health to the monarch of France !
With bumpers aud cheers they have done as he hade,
For King Louis is lov'd by the Irish Brigade.

“ A health to King James,”” and they bent as they quafi’d,
‘“ Here’s to George the Elector,”” and fiercely they laugh’d.
“ Good luck to the girls we woo’d long ago.

Where Sionainn and Bearbha and Abhain-dubh flow ” ;
“ God prosper old Ireland,” you'd think them afraid,

So pale grew the cheeks of the Irish Brigade.

‘“ But, surely, that light cannot come from our lamp ?
And that noise—are they all getting drunk in the camp ? *
“ Hurrah ! boys, the morning of battle is come,

And the generale’s beating on many a drum.”

So they rush from the revel to join the parade ;

For the van is the right of the Irish Brigade.

N |



They fought .as they revell'd, fast, fiery, and true,

And, though victors, they left on the field not a few ;

And they, who surviv’d, fought and drank as of yore,

But the land of their hearts’ hope they never saw more,

For, in far foreign fields, from Dunkirk to Belgrade,

Lie the soldiers and chiefs of the Irish Brigade. .
THOMAS DAVI'S

SoNG— MR. WM. J. LEMASS.
“ Kelly of Killann.” Traditional.

““ What’s the news? What's the news? O my bold
Shelmalier,

With your long-barrelled gun of the sea ?

Say what wind from the sun blows his messenger here,
With a hymn of the dawn for the free ? ”

““ Goodly news! Goodly news, do I bring, Youth of Forth;
Goodly news shall you hear, Bargy Man !

For the Boys march at morn from the South to the North,
Led by Kelly, the Boy from Killann !”

““ Tell me who is that giant with gold curling hair—
He who rides at the head of your band ? i

Seven feet is his height, with some inches to spare,

And he looks like a king in command ! ”’

Ah, my lads, that’s the Pride of the Bold Shelmaliers,

Mongst our greatest of heroes, a Man !—

Fling your beavers aloft and give three ringing cheers
For John Kelly, the Boy from Killann !~

€y

Enniscorthy’s in flames and old Wexford is won,
And the Barrow to-morrow we’ll cross !
On a hill o’er the town we have planted a gun
That will batter the gateways of Ross!
All the Forth men and Bargy men march o’er the heath,
With brave Harvey to lead on the van;
But the foremost of all in the grim gap of Death
Will be Kelly, the Boy from Killann !

But the gold sun of Freedom grew darkened at Ross,
And it set by the Slaney’s red waves ; ;
And poor Wexford, stripped naked, hung high on a cross.

And her heart pierced by traitors and slaves !

, Glory O! Glory O ! to her brave sonis who died
I'or the cause of long down-trodden man !
Glory O ! to Mount Leinster’s own darling and pride—
Dauntless Kelly, the Boy from Killann !
P. J. McCary.

Sones— MADAME EDNA THORNTON.
(a) £ Aghadoe_” Todhunier.

There’s a glade in Aghadoe, Aghadoe, Aghadoe,

There’s a sweet and silent glade in Aghadoe ;

Where we met, my love and I, love’s bright planet in the
sky,

In thagsweet and silent glade in Aghadoe.

There’s a glen in Aghadoe, Aghadoe, Aghadoe,

There’s a deep and secret glen in Aghadoe ;

Where I hid him from the eyes of the red-coats and their
spies,

That I;fear the trouble came to Aghadoe.

But they tracked me to that glen in Aghadoe, Aghadoe,

When the price was on his head in Aghadoe,

O’er the mountains, through the wood, as I stole to him
with food,

And their bullets found his heart in Aghadoe ;

I walked to Mallow Town from Aghadoe, Aghadoe,

Brought their head from the gaol’s gate to Aghadoe,

Then I covered him with fern and I piled him on the cairn,

Like an Irish king he sleeps in Aghadoe. J. TODHUNTER.

(b) ‘“She’s a Rich and Rare Land.”
Oh! She’s a rich and rare land,
Oh ! she’s a fresh and fair land,
Oh ! she’s a dear and rare land,
Old FErin, native land of mine.
No men than her’s are braver,
Her women’s hearts ne’er waver,
I'd freely die, I'd freely die,
And think my lot divine, to save her.
Oh ! she’s a rich and rare land, etc.

She’s not a dull or cold land,
No, she’s a warm and bold land,
Oh ! she’s a true and old land,
0Old Erin, native land of mine,
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Could beauty ever guard her,

Her virtue still reward her,

No friends would pine, no foes combine,

No man should grieve within its border.
Oh ! she’s a rich and rare land, etc.

Song— MR. FRANK MULLINGS.
Arvranged by Esposito,.

(a) “ The Lark in the Clear Air.”

Dear thoughts are in my mind, and my soul soars
enchanted,
As I hear the sweet lark sing in the clear air of the day.
For a tender, beaming smile to my hope has been granted,
And to-morrow she shall hear all my fond heart would
say.
I shall tell her all my love, all my soul’s adoration,
And I think she will hear me, and will not say me nay,
It is this that gives my soul all its joyous elation,
As I hear the sweet lark sing in the clear air of the day.
SIR SAMUEL FERGUSON.

(b) “ The Irish Volunteers.”

Hear it on the mountain,
Hear it in the glen,

Hear it in the cities—
The tramp of marching men.

Chorus—
God light the way they're faring!
God give them strength and daring
To strike a blow for Erin,
The Irish Volunteers.

A hundred years of waiting,
Of sorrow and of pain,
And now the heart of Eireann
Beats high with hope again.  (Chorus).

Lift up the flag of freedom,
And be your marching song
The music of the rifle—
"Tis clear and sweet and strong!

28

Close ranks ! too long they’re broken,
Wipe out the wasted years;
March on, march on to Freedom

With Ireland’s Volunteers! (Chorus.)

SoNc— MR. SEAMUS CLANDILLON.

(@) ““4n Toipcin €6nnan.’’
11 buacaillin piop-65 mé, 5o bpd1uo opm Ri na ngpdr,
Cug peapic 0o callin 651 -0T15 'n 6104 Le compdo seapf
Nni pad haca v nd clocs, nd buclai buroe-ocinca
prdar,
Nac Tape 1 scluarp & bpoisin, 1 mo pcép i o bpuigro
‘mé bap.
11 mépa Ourcpe & enin Td Lémug o ¢pann 50 cpann
04 ‘nedppainn bpig mo pgéil ouic, ni héroip nd véanpd

1hn,

Deip Licip uaim pé péala 5o chil cpaobac na n-61-folc
flonn

So bpurl mo cporoe 0a ¢éapad 11 nac péroip Liom coolad
ctim.

TA 40T anoeap 11 TOIpEnead agup mop prut le h-ab
na Lao1,

TA rneacta aft na boigiub, agup nép-fioc 04 meapcad
Tpio. '

Ni panann puaim a3 péncab na céol binn a4z éin an
ctao1h

O catllear 14 mo pToipin, i €OFpa0 an ceo vem’cporoe,

(0) “I Wish I had a Kerry Cow.”

I wish I had a Kerry cow, a Kerry cow, a Kerry cow,
I wish I had a Kerry cow, and I'd milk her night and

morning,

Cufipd :

ondé mo Sile €h, gpdo mo ¢poroe for ever ¢,
on6 mo Sile €h, th peaca beas DA MATAf.

I wish I had a rick of turf, a rick of turf, a rick of turf,
I wish I had a rick of turf, and I'd keep a fine fire always,

Cuppd : Ofo, 7C.



1 wish I had a middling pot, a middling pot, a middling pot,

I wish I had a middling pot, a kettle and a saucepan,
Cuyipd @ Ono, 1c.

I wish I had a dandy cap, a dandy cap, a dandy cap,

I wish I had a dandy cap, with four and twenty borders.
Cuppa: Ond, 7c.

I wish T had a muslin gown, a muslin gown, a muslin gowns

I wish I had a muslin gown, till I give it to my darlin’,
Cuppa: Opd, Tc.

I wish I had a Kerry cow, a Kerry cow, a Kerry cow,

I wish I had a Kerry cow, and Katie from her father,

Cuppd : 11 616, BRIAN O’HIGGINS.

MISS AGNES TREACY.
“Oh, Bay of Dublin.”  Traditional.
Oh'! Bay of Dublin ; my heart you're troublin’,
Your beauty haunts me. like a fevered dream ;
Like frozen fountains, that the sun sets bubbling,
My heart’s blood warms when I but hear your name ;
And never till this life-pulse ceases,
My earliest thought you’ll cease to be;
Oh ! there’s no one here knows how fair that place is,
And no one cares how dear it is to me.

Sweet Wicklow Mountains ! the sunlight sleeping
‘On your green banks is a picture rare,

You crowd around me, like young girls peeping,
And puzzling me to say which is most fair ;

As tho’ you’d see your own sweet faces,
Reflected in that smooth and silver sea,

Oh! my blessin’ on those lovely places,
Tho’ no one cares how dear they are to me.

How often when at work I'm sitting,
And musing sadly on the days of yore,
I think I see my Katey knitting,
And the children playing round the cabin door ;
I think I see the neighbours’ faces
All gathered round their long-lost friend to see;
Oh | tho’ no one knows how fair that place is,
Heaven knows how dear my poor home was to me.
LADY DUFFERIN.

SoNG—
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Soxc— MR. PATRICK HENEBERY,
() “ The West’s Awake.”

Arranged by Esposito.

When all beside a vigil keep,
The West’s asleep ! the West’s asleep !
Alas ! and well may Erin weep,
‘When Connaught lies in slumber deep ;
There lake and plain smile fair and free,
’Mid rocks, their guardian chivalry,
Sing, oh! let men learn liberty
EFrom crashing wave and lashing sea.

That chainless wave and lovely land,

Freedom and nationhood demand ;

Be sure the great God never planned

For slumbering slaves a home so grand,

And long a brave and haughty race

Honoured and sentinelled the place.
Sing, oh ! not e’en their son’s disgrace,
Can quite destroy their glory’s trace.

For often in O’Connor’s van,
To triumph dashed each Connaught clan,
And, fleet as deer, the Normans ran
Through Curlieu Pass and Ardrahan.
And later days saw deeds as brave,
And glory guard Clanricarde’s grave.

Sing, oh ! they died their land to save,

At Aughrim’s slopes and Shannon’s wave.

And if, when all a vigil keep,

The West’s asleep! The West’s asleep !

Alas ! and well may Erin weep,

That Connaught lies in slumber deep ;

But, hark | some voice like thunder spake :

““ The West’s awake ! the West’s awake !
Sing, oh ! hurrah ! let England quake,
We'll watch till death for Erin’s sake.”

THOMAS DAVIS.
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Why you should join the Baelic "League.

Because, though perhaps Ireland can do without you, you cannot do without Ireland. In
doing your best to help Ireland intellectually, morally, materially, you will find a new
meaning in the world and a new happiness.

Because the Gaelic Ieague aims at fitting Ireland for a place in the brotherhood of nations.
Ireland a Nation will enrich the world, like a strong, healthy-hearted man. Ireland an
imitation will impoverish the world and be a drain upon it, like a feeble, dull-witted persomn.

Because the Irish Ianguage gives us the only platform upon which all Irishmen and women
can stand as equals and friends.

Because we are trying to reconstruct the social life of Ireland by keeping alive the national
stories and songs and dances and games, and so are putting an end to that dullness which
drives so many enterprising young men and women to emigrate.

Because we are in the thick of the fight for the revival of Irish industries, and we are doing
our best to put a stop to another cause of emigration—want of employment.

Because the Gaelic League stands for temperance and clean living.

Because the Gaelic League has in many places, in the words of Sir Horace Plunkett,
converted intellectual apathy into intellectual activity.

Because, if you love Ireland, you will rejoice in the rejuvenescence of Ireland which is now
taking place. Some Irishmen only hate England ; others only hate Ireland. The Gaelic
Ieague teaches love of Ireland first, last, and all the time. That is the bridge which we are
throwing over the Boyne. That is the platform upon which we ask the Protestant and the
Catholic, the Nationalist and the Unionist, to shake hands. If we have our differences that
does not mean that we are not at one in the desire to see Ireland wise and strong and
beautiful.

Because if you study the history of civilised nations, you will find that the possession of a
national language makes for the mental, moral and material efficiency of a people,

Because you are not so foolish as to dismiss an idea as nonsensical just because you happen
never to have grasped it before. .
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Connyta® na Jaedvilse, Lunovainn.

UACDARAN (President) ART U4 bRian.

rUNaIRe oNoRAG (Hon. Sec.) maire mc ao0vcaIn,

Objects of the Gaelic League.

The preservation, teaching and extension of Irish as the
National Language of Ireland ; the popularisation of Irish
Music, Games and Industries ; and, generally, the advance-
ment of a full Irish-speaking Ireland.

You are asked to become a member, to attend the League
classes, to study the Irish I,anguage, and to place the merits
of the League before your Irish friends. Minimum annual
subscription is only 2s. 6d.

CLASSES : IRISH LANGUAGE, MUSIC and DANCING-
GENTRAL

Every Monday, at Manchester St. (L.C.C.) Schools, Argyle
Square King’s Cross, throughout the Session, from
7.30 p.m. to 10 p.m. The classes for the Irish Language are
carefully graded to suit students of every degree.

LOCAL.

CANNING TOWN—7.30 to 10 p.m., Clarkson
St. School, Rathbone St.

FULHAM—S8 to 10 p.m., Kelvedon Hall.
Kelvedon Road.

CLERKENWELL—S8 to 10 p.m., Catholic
Schools, Rosoman St.

HIGHGATE—S to 10 p.m.,
Catholic Schools.

POPLAR—7.30 to 10 p.m., Docker’s Hall.

SILVERTOWN—7.15 to 9.45 p.m., Muir St.
School, Tate Road.

TOOTING—7.30 to 10.30 p.m., 126 High Rd.

KENSINGTON—7.30 to 10 p.m., St. Mark’s
Institute, Lancaster Road.

Tuesdays :

Wednesdays :

Thursdays : St. Joseph'’s

FOREST GATE—38.30 to 10.30 p.m., Earlham
Hall, Earlham Grove,

GREAT PRESCOTT ST., E—S8 to 10 p.m.,,
Catholic School.

STAMFORD HILL, N.—8 to 10 p.m., L.C.C.
Schools, Crowland Road.

BERMONDSEY—S8.30 to 10 p.m., Catholic
School.

CHILDREN'S CLASSES.

SILVERTOWN—5.30 to 7.30 p.m.

POPLAR—6.30 to 8 p.m.

STAMFORD HILL—7.30 to 9 p.m.

KING'S CROSS—3 to 5 p.m., Manchester St
Schools.

FOREST GATE—3 to 5 p.m., Karlham Hall,
Earlham Grove.

Fridays :

Thursdays :
Fridays :

Saturdays :

General Arrangements.

LECTURES in Irish and English, followed by discussion,
will be held in future on the Second Monday of each
month throughout the Session, at Manchester St. (L.C.C.)
Schools, after the Language Classes.

SEASONAL FESTIVALS.—With a view to reviving interest
in the ancient Irish seasonal festivals, the Gaelic League
holds special celebrations in February (teile Diugoe),
May (Dealcatne), August (Lugnara), November (Samain)
The programme consists of a short address on the ancient
and modern celebration of the festival, and its signifi-
cance : songs and recitations in connection with the
festival ; finishing up with a céitro. ’

Dealrame (Saturday, April 29th) at Maachester St.
Schools, King’s Cross, at 6.30. Admission 1,6.

Any information relating to the Gaelic League will be gladly furnished by—

THE HON. SECRETARY, 182 SHAFTESBURY AVENUE, W.C.2.
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This is Mrs. Edwdrds!

MRS. EDWARDS

stands for E.D.S.
— Edwards’ Desic-
cated  Soup, the
greatest help to good
and economical cook-
ing invented for
years.

With E.D.S. larder odds and ends can
be turned into all kinds of delicious stews,
hashes, and pies. Plain vegetables or meat
already cooked can be made into really
nourishing and savoury dishes.

Every packet of E.D.S. makes a big
bow! of rich, strong soup.

E.D.S. is made in 3 varieties, Brown,
White and Tomato. The Brown variety
is prepared from best beef and garden

_vegetables. The other two are purely

vegetable soups.

DWARDS
s € OUPS

Sold in Packets - 2d. each.
Also in Canisters 83d., 1/4 & 2/6.

Messrs. FREDK, KING & Co., LTD., Union St., Belfast.

o1 ¢34 $p

i HOPKINS & HOPKINS
! : danufacturing Fewellers

G .

S and Silversmiths ..
) OPPOSITE O'CONNELL MONUMENT, DUBLIN.

GOLD AND GEM JEWELLERY,
SILVER TEA-SETS, CUPS, MEDALS, &G,
AT LOWEST CASH PRICES.
During our SALE we are giving Special 20 per cent,
Digcount off all Goods.
INQUIRIES RESPECTFULLY INVITED,

Tetephone— 3569. Telegrams—"* MEYTHER, DUBLIN.”

$ W ¥3 < §5 T 0w O

gy €5 5 s 5 e § 1§ W

O = <t sn 5t 95§

E. OKERWIN,
1 St. Yoniface’s Repository
| 181 MITCHAM ROAD, TOOTING, S.W. 17,

IRISHE PRAYER BOOKS, IRISH HORN ROSARIES, &c.
IRISH CIGARETTES & IRISH CHOCOLATES. |

The Craftworkers, Litd

Specialists in Decorative Art, Stained Class,
Painting, Sculpture, Leatherwork, lllumination,
Jewellery, Metalwork, Furniture, &c - - -

Advice given on all Artistic Matters

39 Harcourt St., Dublin
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Cassidy’s is the House

for Irish Manufactured

Boots, Shoes .
Poplin Ties, Hesiery

Woollen Dresses

Ladies’ Sports Coats
Jumpers
Books, Stationery

Soaps, Pipes, Cigars

Cigarettes. Tobacco .

HURLING and FOOTBALL OUTFITS

e e e T s s ]
(G T2t ot g s Lttt ar tt> L0 Cit> Lo S gis L]

Cassidy, lented

26 Holloway Road, N.7
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(

|
J
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Books from the Motheriand

THE TRAIL OF THE BLACK AND TANS. By “ The Hurler on
the Ditch.,” 5/-net. By post, 5/4. ‘A vivid picture
of life in the South of Ireland during the past two years.

PRINGIPLES OF FREEDO M. By Terence MacSwiney. Second
Edition. 5/- net. By post, 5/4.

f“ON MY KEEPING”—AND IN THIIRS. Experiences of an
Irish Solicitor *‘on the run,” in Derry Prison and Bally-
kinlar Camp. By Louis J. Walsh, B.A. With Foreweord
by Mrs. Cecil Chesterton. Second Edition. 2/6 net,
By post, 2/10.

THE HOUNDS OF BANBA. By Daniel Corkery. Thrilling
Tales cf Insurgent Ireland. 4/- net, Per post, 4/4,

THREE TALES OF TO-DAY. By Michael Scot. Powerful,
realistic stories of the Irish Reign of Terror. 1/- net,
Per post, 1/3.

Our new complete List of Talbot Press Books can be had
post free, on application to the Publishers. ]

The Talbot Press, Ltd

85 Taibot Street, DUBLIN

AND ALL BOOKSELLERS
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IRISH TAILORS

76 BISHOPSEATE, £02

e DTS e

" Lounge Suits - from 105/-

. Overcoats - =

G<=B

Telephone— London Wali, 5210

Irish Manufactured Serges, Worsteds
and Tweeds for Suitings .

Fleece and Freize Overcoatings
always in stock

95/-

2y

Write for Patterns and Illlustrated
Price List

I
i
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TAILORS
158 STRAND

LONDON, W.C.2

'Phone
City
1672

ESTD.
1883

High-Class Tailoring at
Moderate Prices- . . .

Every attention given to
individual requirements

111

GURTIS & BROOKS

158 STRAND
LOMNDOMN, W.C.2

Qi

— i

" OURTIS « BRODKS
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When you go to Dublin
— STAY AT —

The Royal Exchange Hotel
Parliament Street, Dublin

(Near City Hall and Dublin Castle)

Newly Decorated and Furnished Througllout
Excellent Cooking Moderate Tariff

C0SY GROUND FLOOR RESTAURANT NOW OPEN,
e OR s

The Clarence Hotel,

Wellington Quay, Dublin.

Comfort of Visitors assured.
places of Interest. 70 Comfortable Bedrooms,
Splendid Cuisine. Electric Light Throughout.

POPULAR RESTAURANT ATTAGHED

Convient to all

The Regular Use of

Colleen Soap

Ensures a clean, soft, healthy skin. Buy
a box to-day, or send 1/7% to McCLINTON'S
Ltp., DonacHMORE, TvyronNg, who will
forward three tabs, postage free, along
with copy of “My Lady Beautiful ” and
sample of Colleen \hampoo

!

Trelands Premier Printers

62 ,ﬂamell St ,‘J)ublmi

O 35r1en & iy

|

!
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Smoke a

PETERSON
PIPE &

YOU SMOKE
SOMETHING

IRISH

AP YOU SUPPORT
IRISH INDUSTRY

PeoeaEd @D @

Sold Everywhere all over the world

LEX A X 2 X J

MANUFACTURED BY

KAPP & PETERSON, Lro.

DUBLIN,

65 e 5 T § 5 e § 5 W €5 W ¥ 5 W § 5 W § 5T § T § 5 Wi € 5 W ¥
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Che Union of the Four Provinges
of Ir¢eland, ﬁl.d. 38 RUSSELL SQUARE. W.C. 1

An Association that should appeal to all Irish residents in London
As the title implies the Club is essentially Irish
¢ Being Non-Political and Non-Sectarian it is all embracing

A ‘“HOME FROM HOME” IN LONDON

(. The premises—which are central—include a Hall where
Concerts, Whist Drives, Dances and other social functions are
held. In addition, ample accommodation for the members
is provided, including spacious Lounge, Card Room B1 llard
Rooms, Smoke Room, Dining Room, etc.

@ It offers facilities for social, intellectual and business inter-
course, and fosters all that is commendable in Irish hfe
promoting our traditional songs, dances and music

All particulars may be bad Trom the Bon., Secretaries at aboye address

@
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IMPORTANT NEW IRISH BOOKS.z%

Lz,

'%

IRELAND. Elements of her early Story, from the
coming of cesair to the Anglo-Ncrman Invssion.
By J. J. O’Kelly (Sean uaceatlaigh). Crown 8vo,
447 pages. 1llustrated. (Postage 9d). 10/6 net.

.*. The Proud Story of Ireland’s Golden Age. her Dail,
Feis, Ancient Courts; her unique Music, Metal Work.
Auhxteume her Heroic Red Branch nghtq National
Militia, the anna Fail ; her Schools, Martyrs, Missionaries.
A faithful representati on of the Motherland that through
long centuries of oppression has commended the devotion
of her Children to a degree for which the world's History
affords not a parallel.

DAUGHTERS OF BANBA, By Mrs. Thomas Concannon.
An exhausive Story of the Lives and Achxewements of

the Women of Ireland, from the earliest times, drawn from
the most Ielmble native sources. Cr.Svo. Cloth. (Pos-
tage 8d). s 10/= ner

M. H. GILL&SON LD,

WOMEN OF °NINETY-EIGHT, By Mrs. Thomas Con-
cannon, M.A. Cloth. Illustrated Net 6/«

¢ Anything more poignant, and yet anything more glorious
it is impossible to conceive than this record of the sorrows
and sufferings of the mothers, the wives, and the sisters
of the men of '08. . . It is a beautiful book.”

— The Irvish Independent.

PHASES CF IRISH HISTORY. By Prof. Eoin MacNeill.
Cloth. v Net, 12/6

** Prof. MacNeill ﬁl]s up many gaps in Irish History,
explains much that was hitherto obscure. and puts a wholly
new complexion en a number of Irish Institutions. He
has brought to his Book an immense wealth of learning
and schelarship.—Z%he Month.

50 Upr. O'Connell
DUBLIN.

s6.

O LOUGHLIN, MURPHY & BOLAND, Ltd.

FINE BOOK, PROGRAM
CATALOG AND POSTER
WORK : BOOKBINDING

Stationery, Fancy Goods, Lapping

Papers, Ropes, Twines, etc, etc.

COLOR PRINTING
BY LITHOGRAPHY AND
PHOTO " PROGESS 4

Enquiries welcomed 1 nSaedily md'p

mait leat. Telephone 941 Dublin

111—172 UPPER DORSET STREET DUBLIIV







	Page 1 
	Page 2 
	Page 3 
	Page 4 
	Page 5 
	Page 6 
	Page 7 
	Page 8 
	Page 9 
	Page 10 
	Page 11 
	Page 12 
	Page 13 
	Page 14 
	Page 15 
	Page 16 
	Page 17 
	Page 18 
	Page 19 
	Page 20 
	Page 21 
	Page 22 
	Page 23 
	Page 24 
	Page 25 
	Page 26 
	Page 27 
	Page 28 
	Page 29 
	Page 30 

