
The education war is going on briskly here in Ire-land. The question, in a nutsihell, lies between twoparties: on the one side, the Catholic hierarchy andclergy (behind whom the country is solid), who desireto see their flocks remain Christians- in whose heartswill remain firmly implanted that old-fashiomed,but verywholesome belief thatman is created for a higher des-tiny than to live a brief span here on earth. In theother camp we have the party now, unfortunately,
growing daily stronger in the world, whose great end"and aim seem to bo the subversion of all religion..Intothe 'hands of this latter party many, \ery many areplaying, who would be shocked and indignant if told somuch in plain words. But they are doing so, and someCatholics are, unthinkingly, working hard to trie sameend.

The most extraordinary efforts arenow made to en-tice young Catholics into Trinity College, the latestproselytising device being an offer from Sir John Nut-ting, who was head of a great Dublin bottling store
connected with Guinness and Co. Sir John Nuttingoffers a certain number of scholarships in Trinity Col-lege, DulßHin, to Hoys and girls from Ihe intermediateschools, and, strange to say, these scholarships are open
to forms as How as middle grade students ! That is
to say, boys ana* girls who have passed a very narrow
and merely crammed-for examination, not even in thehighest grade of intermediate school curriculum, are
offered prizes end may become graduates of the oncebrilliant Trinity Collclge. What is the meaning of this %It is that far and away the greater number of success-ful intermediatepupils come from the Catholicunendow-ed schools of Ireland and from the Irish middle classesthat ha\e hitherto been the backbone of Catholicism inthis country, and it is hoped that these bribes willdraw such crowds of these youths into Trinity College
that the rest* of the Catholics will not ha\e an excusefor a just demand of a University of their own. To
try and meet this new plan for tampering with the faithof our Catholic \outh, the Bishops, the heads of Col-leges, and some— let us hope they may be many— of theCatholic laity are establishing scholarshipsthat can only
bo held in Catholic colleges.

The Yale of Ovoca.
The first part of this letter was written as Iwas

about to start for
'

Rebel Wexforcl ' and for a part oftho county never \ isrited by me before, often as I had
heard of pretty Newtownbjarry and its neighborhood,
watered by the beautiful rher Slaney. To reach this
neighborhood a traveller from Dublin journeys through
some of tho richest cou/ntry in Ireland . the Vale of
Shangaraagh, Bray, Wicklow, pausing awhile in that'

sweet Vale of Ovoca,1Moore has made so famous by
writing his sweet, lcnmg lines, wisely describing no-thing, Ijjut leawng each one to make a picture tor him-self, according to that which is loneliest in his ownfancy. Which suggests the thought that were painters
united to send m to a gallery pictures painted fromthe ideals suggested by reading Moore's lines, what agallery of varied landscapes we should have.

Ami what is tho reality of that sweet Vale of
Ovoca ? Well— it describes the poem. It shows you no
grand scenic effect, no rushing cascades, no alpinepeaks
blue as the skies they seem to pierce, no foaming tor-rent, no castle perched on hoary rock, no shepherdspip-ing to their flocks, no-thing grand, nothing striking, "bjut
just a sweet spot to rest in, to stretch at ease when
you come there, city-tired or world-weary; stretchthere, beneath the trees, and rest, rest, first looking
round lazily, dreamily, resting, resting, till, perhaps,
you fall asleep and liave a 1< n^ refreshing dream that
you are in Tir-na-n -Oig, that Tir-na-n.-Oigis precisely
the scene your waking eyes last dwelt on ; that tho
music in Tir-na-n.-Oig is always a rippling, murmured
accompaniment to trfrush, blackbird, or robin, some-times to all three; that Tir-na-n.-Oig is a sweet, o/uietvalley enclosed between thickly-wooded hills, and wind-
ing in a'nid out to suit the vagaries of a cool, shallow
river which flashes in tiny cascades over boulder and
sterfping-sitione, so that a wanderer by its banks can
cross and re-cross at will wherever the sight of a cooler
nook far in in the woods, or a piece of velvet turf,
sunny and soft beneath tho foot, tempts him to pass
from 'blank to ba>nk, like a child (longing to take every

ARMAGH— Wedding Gifts
Amongst the numerous wedding gifts to the Mar-chioness of Bute on the occasion of her marriageweretwo handsome rosaries presented by Cardinal Logueopo of oipals and the other of topaz.

'
CARLOVV— An American Visitor

Rev. James Foley, of Attumwa, lowa, U.S.A. is ona \ifcit to Tullow, County Callow, his native townafter an absence of 29 years. He is the guest of hisbrother, Mr. John Foley, T.C.
DONEGAL— The Bishop ol Raphoc

On July 10 the silver jubilee of the Bishop of Rap-hoc was celebrated in Letlerkenny. His Lordship fnacknowledging the presentationof addresses and a tes-timonial delivered an eloquent speech.
DUBLIN— The Christian Brothers' Schools

At the Christian Brothers' Schools, North Rich-mond street, the Most Rev. Dr. Walsh presided recentlyat a large gathering of the friends of the well knowninstitution. Re\. Brother Butler, Superior, gave somedetails of the work accomplished there recently. His(irate delncretcl a Aery important address, in the courseot which he dealt trenchantly with tho claims of Trin-ity College- to superiority over the Royal University Inthe words of a distinguished Fellow of Trinity, nowdead, they had been
'
branding their own herrings forthe last 300 years '—conducting their examinations wit»hclc.s.tl doors. At length an Act of Parliament waspa>s>e,l to put a stop to this practice as far as the Me-dical Faculty was concerned. Dr. Walsh astonished allpiesent with quotations from the report made by theInspectors of the Medical Council on the MedicalSchoolof Trinity College. It simply played havoc with thepretensions of Dublin University as far as that depart-ment was concerned at least. His Grace announcedhisintention of giving two University Scholarships of £50each for competition among the boys of the ChristianBrothers' Schools of Dublin— one in mathematics andthe other in modern languages anil literature.

KERRY— Appointed Canon
The Most Rev. Dr. Mangan, Bishop of Kerry, hasappointed .Very Rev. P. Hayes, Adm., Killarney Canon

of the diocese.
KILDARE— Death of a Priest

The funeral took place recently at C-aragh of theRev Austen Kinsella, who was orne of the best knownof tho Kildare clergy. He suffered imprisonment in theClontfprey land war, anS was mainly instrumental inthe restoration of the evicted to their homes.
KILKENNY— A Grandson of the Liberator

At Foulkstown Cemetery, Kilkenny, on July 6, tho
lemains of Mr. John O'Connell, a son of the late JohnO'Comnell and a grandson of the Liberator, were in-
terred. Deceased, who had served many years in thearmy, was highly esteemed by all classes in
the City of the Confederation, where he settled downon his reUrtement into civil life.
LElTßlM— Charitable Bequests

Tho Rev. James o'Hagn.n, late pastor of Keelogs,
01enado, County Leitrim, who died on March 11 last,
left a large numiber of charitable bequests. They in-
clude £100 each to All Hallows College and the Catti-
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pleasure. The sky is always stwiiixy in -the Vale ofO\'oca, at least, often as Ihave seen it, it has alwaysbeen so, and thereforeI have firm faith 'io. its ever-lasting blue. The trees are ever vMd green
'
(for noone ever goes to the Vale in winter), relieved by dashesof ffplden gorse and yellow broom and the fresh lilacof rhododendrons that persist in bursting into bloomeven in well clipped hedges. The very fact of theprettymers shallowness makes it doubly fresh to look atbecause it is so rapid that it bursts into little whitewavelets over the stones in its rocky bed, while hereami there patches of strand, ochre-tinted or silverygrey, gno a sunny coloring wherever they are seen Farup the glen the very iron mines that lend this russetscoloring are a pretty picture in themselves, so framedare the rocks and yellow banks in luxurious trees andflowers, while on every side ome sees suggestive open-ings in the woods and amongst the hills that make thecity dreamer-still resting with such a thorough senseof rcst-bogwi lazily to form plans for endless excur-sions into these cool depths when he shall awake re-freshed and young again, in that sweet Tir-na-n -OieThis is Moore's Vale of Ovoca.
M.B.
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(From our own corresipondeßit.)
Dublin, June, 1905...
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J. O'ROURKB CLOTHIER,MERCEB, & OUTFITTER, STAFFORD STREET, TIMARU.'
High-claae Tailoring under the management[of a Firßt-rate Cutter. Grand assortment

of Tweeds, Suitings, etc (ST Perfect fit Guaranteed


