body with shameful eggs? Who could put a terrible madness on
the head of Sweeney for the slaughter of a single Lent-gaunt cleric; .
to make him live in tree-tops and roost in the middle of a yew, not
a wattle to the shielding of his mad head in the middle of the wet
winter, perished to the marrow without company of women or
strains of harp-pluck, with no feeding but stag-food and the green
branches? Who but a story-teller? Indeed, it is true that there has
been ill-usage to the men of Erin from the book-poets of the world
and dishonour to Finn, with no knowing the nearness of disgrace |
or the sorrow of death, or the hour when they may swim for swans
or trot for ponies or bell for stags or croak for frogs or fester for the
wounds on a man’s back.

True for telling, said Conén.

Conclusion of the foregoing.

Biographical reminiscence, part the first : It was only a few months before
composing the foregoing that I had my first experience of intoxi-
cating beverages and their strange intestinal chemistry. I was walking
through the Stephen’s Green on a summer evening and conducting
a conversation with a man called Kelly, then a student, hitherto a
member of the farming class and now a private in the armed forces
of the King. He was addicted to unclean expressions in ordinary

ion and spat 1ly, always fouling the flowerbeds on
his way through the Green with a mucous deposit dislodged with
a low grunting from the interior of his windpipe. In some respects
he was a coarse man but he was lacking in malice or ill-humour.
He purported to be a medical student but he had failed at least once
to satisfy a body of examiners charged with regulating admission
to the faculty. He suggested that we should drink a number of jars or
pints of plain porter in Grogan’s public house. I derived con-
siderable pleasure from the casual quality of his suggestion and
observed that it would probably do usno harm, thus expressing my
whole-hearted concurrence by a figure of speech.

Name of figure of speech: Litotes (or Meiosis).
He turned to me with a facetious wry expression and showed me

a and a sixpence in his rough hand.
penny Sixpen g
I'm thirsty, he said. I have sevenpence. Therefore I buy a

pint.
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1 diately gnized this as an that I should pay
for my own porter.

The conclusion of your syllogism, I said lightly, is fallacious,
being based on licensed premises.

Licensed premises is right, he replied, spitting heavily. I saw that
my witticism was unperceived and quietly replaced it in the
treasury of my mind.

We sat in Grogan's with our faded overcoats finely disarrayed
on easy chairs in the mullioned snug. I gave a shilling and two
pennies to a civil man who brought us in return two glasses of

black porter, imperial pint 1 adjusted the glasses to the
front of each of us and reflected on the solemnity of the jon. It
wasmyﬂmmofpomr.lnnummblepusonswithwhomlhad

d had d to me that spi liquors and in-

toxicants generally had an adverse effect on the senses and the body
and that those who became addicted to stimulants in youth were
unhappy throughout their lives and met with death at theend by a
drunkard’s fall, expiring ingloriously at the stair-bottom in a welter
of blood and puke. Indian tonic-waters had been proposed to me
by an aged lay-brother as an incomparable specific for thirst. The
fmportance of the subject had been impressed upon me ina school-
book which I read at the age of twelve.

Extract from Literary Reader, the Higher Class, by the Iish Christian Brothers:
And in the flowers that wreathe the sparkling bowl, fell adders hiss
and poisonous sérpents roll — Prior. What is alcohol? All medical
authorities tell us it is a double poison - an irritant and a narcotic
poison. As an irritant it excites the brain, quickens the action of the
heart, prod and leads to deg jon of the tissues.
As a narcotic, it chiefly affects the nervous system; blunts the
sensibility of the brain, spinal cord and nerves; and, when taken in
sufficient quantity, produces death. When alcohol is taken into the
system, an extra amount of work is thrown on various organs,
particularly the lungs. The lungs, being overtaxed, become de-
generated, and this is why so ‘many inebriates suffer from a peculiar
form of consumption called alcoholic phthisis — many, many cases
of which are, alas, to be found in our hospitals, where the unhappy
victims await the slow but sure march of an early death. It isa well-
established fact that alcohol not only does not give strength but
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