IRISH LIFE & HUMOUR
IN ANECDOTE AND
STORY



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649104185

Irish life & humour in anecdote and story by William Harvey

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



WILLIAM HARVEY

IRISH LIFE & HUMOUR
IN ANECDOTE AND
STORY

ﬁTrieste






IRISH LIFE AND HUMOQUR
IN
ANECDOTE AND S5TORY,



IRISH
LIFE & HUMOUR

IN ANECDOTE AND STORY.

ny
WILLIAM HARVEY, F.5.A. Bcot.

Aaithee op  Septd ceb Lipe sl Chavacter foy Aaeedafe waed Story”" " Sodligh
Chaploak Literainre" " feturssgue Apivkive,” " Bobead Buvog do Stielingali'ee,”
* Hespne ook : Svae Skedohes of Fellmee Life" dec,, ale

LONDON
MACLAREN & COMPANY,
NEW YORK:
BRENTANO'S



PEEFACE,

A vewr eordinl rveception wns given to Ylrvish Life and
Humour in Anecdote amd Story ™ on it appearance Lwo yeals
i, Tavoerabla press notioes wers seconded 1.'#}' tha 'I'F'I-]_i:-II]
disposn] of w lavge edition. The suggestion was Frenquent Iy
wade that while it would be well to repeint the original work as
a hoole Tor the by, it wondd be o geod thing if an abiridge-
wient wers prepared and izned at 4 popnlar price. 1t was felo
that anch o Luok woold appeal b the traveller and boludsy.
maker,  Acting on that suggestion, the anther bas condensed
the orizinal Lulky volome intoe the peeseut poblication.  He
b endeavoured to preseeve Lhs hest stories of Tvidh wit aond
hamonr which his colleetion ceartained, and readers will find
that thougl the following poges fall shoee of his seigined work
in quanticy they do uot sutfer i guadity

Tn Lis zeleetion of stovies, the author sz endewvonpsd, ag fay
s possible, too illusteate the main featnees of Trish chameter.,
Asu peseral rule hie hag given L ancedotes exactly as he funmd
them—without commwnt or abservation—leaving thew o speal
for themselves, Tt is his hope that the volume will afford
pleasure to Trishimen at home and sbemud, and to wany others
whao have nos had the privilege of biveh in the Lasd of the
Sharmnruek.

4 LiownIE STREET,

Disnes,
Janmuew s, 106G,
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I.—THE JARVEY.

IKE the Lukes of Killarney and the Giant's Conzeway,

tha Irish jarvey is one of the attractions of the Emerald

Isla, The tourist who returus with pleasing memories

of the "' Deril's Punch-Bowl" and the " Wishing Stone,” also
roturns with happy recollections of the jaunting car and its
witty driver. Of the wit and humour of hia country the jarvey
i3 typioal, and in some waga this is lucky, for he, perhaps
more than most others, eomes in contact with those who are
desirons of wilnessing the characteristie traits of the Insh
people, He is complimentary when he thinks it zuits his pur-
pase, i sarcastic when his “fare’ would make merry at his
expense, can practise a little deception when it lies in the way
of busimess, but is perfectly Lonest when he feels that the
oteazion demands him o bo so. To take the lust featurs first,
what is more expressive of the jarvey's honesty, while at the
same time it impliss all the olher traits we have moutionad,
than the story of the Cork gentleman who, having an English
friesid om a visit to him, tock the latter round the town on a
car to show him the sights? Coming tea pablic building with
which ko was not sequainted, he asked the jarvey what it was.
“Sure, 1 don't know, sir,"" was the reply.  "Don't know?"
queried the gentleman in surprise, " why, 1 thought there
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wasn't & square foot in the whele town that u jarvey did not
know the history of "' °'Well, it's this way, sir,"” explained
the jarvey, who lnew hiz man, "l eould have tould you all
shout that building if you'd been a steanger!™

Bometimes the tourist was of opinion that the driver was
“drawing the long bow,'" and remowstrated in consequence.
“Tha way you're doscribing the different places to me,'" said a
tourist, “wou evidently cousider me a stranger here.'" “Avw
coorse, 8o, replied the sour-looking driver. ' What males
you think I've mever been here beforeF™ “The fact that no
wan iver comes back that's been Lere aforo.™

Ancther worthy car-driver, whose propeusity for ezplaining
places to the streoper had ronzed the ire of a native, who re-
cognised that he waa drawing the long bow, and who was
remonstratod with for telling so many lies, warded off the
attack with the words, “ Tndeed, thin, I've a great deal mors
regard for the truth than to be dbragzing her oub on every
palthry oceasion.”

Ti wan tha truth, however, that was ' dragged out' on an-
othier oconsion. A member of tho nobility—a Targe landowner
in Ireland—paid & visit to his lrish estates. Tis vist was &
privata affair, and no one was cognisant of it but his owa
sgent. On the first day after his arrival he hired a car to take
him over hia property. Ha was unaccompanied, and, the
journey being a long cne, he strck up & conversation with the
driver a5 a means of passing time. * Who owns these estales?"
he queriod in 2 careless tone. **Well, yer honour,” raid the
jarvey, “he's a lord —pnd he's net or much aceount: he gets
all his money from the poor people here, and spends it with
the big people in Lowdon, and we never hardly seo him.™
“Tndaed,” said the gentlemen, “ and why do the people put np
with such a man?" “Taith, theu,' snid Paddy frankly, 1
don't know." “Tt’s o wonder they don't shoot him, " said the
nobleman. "It is,” was the somewhat laconic reply. “'Come
pow, Pat," said the nobleman ju an insinusting toue, “tell me
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really why dou't they shoot himP" **Well," ventured the
jarvey, "'it’s this way, yer honour—what's everybody’s business
is nobody’s business, and that's the truth.”

As is to be expected, the jarvey bas always a certnin interest
in his horse, He is ever ready to pxeuse its weaknesses when
his *'fare"" ventures to point them out, and is always prepared
to excuse himself if he is reproached concerning the condition
of his steed.

T gay, Paddy,” said one tourist to his car-driver, *“that is
the worst leoking horse you drive I ever saw. Why don't you
fattem him up?P" “Fat him up is it?" queried the Jehu,
“faix, the poor baste can bardly carty the little mate that's ou
bim now!"

Similar to this, so far at least ns the load i3 concerned, is
tho reply which another driver gave on one ceession. He was
driving a ear hetween towns in the North of Ircland, and the
horse was going 50 dlow that wumerous other vehicles overtock
it. This roused the ire of ono of the passengers, who shouted,
“Puch on, Paddy, yor'll be lata.”  ““Whe ssys T'lL be late?™
guickly asked the driver. *'T do,” said the passenger, pre-
pered to stick to his puns. “Sbura, an’ how do ye know Il
be late?" continued the driver. "I know it hy my watch,"
answered the passenger somewhat hotly. **Och, shure, then,™
said Paddy, his native wit coming to lis reseue, il your watch
had a load on it like my poor auld haste it wouldo't go so fust,”

As was iudicated by sn earlier story, questioning the driver
comed in handy a5 o means of whiling away the time, and many
are the guestions which the long-sullering jarvey hna to auswer.
These gueries sometimes refer to hiz own domestic affuirs,
concerning which usually he is nothing loath to spesk., A
passenger who had drawn his diiver into a long discussion con-
cerning the unhappinesa of his married life, elicited the fact
that the driver's wife had eloped, and alse that the driver
intended giving o not inconsiderable sum of money to the man
with whom she had goue. " What!™ exclaimed the passengor
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