... there’s a perfectly good reason for this sign.

It seems there



was once an Irishman and an Englishman on their way
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thoug!
partridges were calling from the fields. The inn
Sign was a rather crade picture of two men
shaking hands. and the name of the inn was
written above th

In comeriion
with them 1 learned many things that 1 do
tocord here, because the word s losing oteret

them and their work, and cares more for
machinery. But one. thing that 1 asked of one
of them was the reason for the name of the inn
n which we sat. and partly from him and bit by
bit from all of them I got the siory. And it was.
this

There was 2 aip o the Gray Fuel line ou
from an Englith por g for Barriz with
et ol o Live it tanr g » fhmtodtsent
Tere A lith beyond Barrice s the mystery
and romance of Spain, both greatly intensified
then by the civil war that was at that time raging
there. And among the passengers were two men

nd an En

I and Farringay.

that opposites sometimes will, th
‘

with a certin splendor of phrass, but the Eng:
shmac ws s pracical man and o spring
ords.

\amcthg  perbaptin he fces o bosh men
s they both gared from ihe

uld necs. may
s o fee

o0 that wou
ught the two el ihyrge

on hey were soon in conversation.
T Irshesan spoke . He poke o the
hills of Ireland, low ranges grey above green
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slopes that ran down 1o the red bog. He spoke
o the red bog going from the green feet of the
Nl the way 10 he sk nd
yond his Rnowldye. M spoke of |
p(ml with theiy crimson mosses, ..m«
&1 the heather droppiny
withered bloo 5 the hog whike the histocies
of empires were being wri d long betore
that. Of where he was going he never said a

shman made o commenis beyond,
1 suppose s0.”
cation of is 1

land oo, The Inhman
ony of one thing. of Naturs s among
o il bt o spoke o the blend
o Nature o her evriautng valleys wih the
vork of man in s S e wpoke of bedge
rows and hawthorn and wil  of od
cima, broadieg, sbove. thems be. spoke of the
hazel woods when they filled with anemones, of
the hyacinbs that followsd them and. he songs
of the blackbirds. of

ks
and farms and Engl he spoke of these
things with the same odd wistfulness that the
Irishman had shown when he spoke of his land,
almost as though they  them were sepa-
raicd from his home by something more than the
few hundred miles that acuwally lay between
ther s the shores they bad ke

He too smid n word of where he was
soicg, 1t was ot untl two shadows on the Fia
 the sky were identified all at once as peaks of
the Pyrences that the A
Trishman blurted out that he was going 10 fight
o the. Englbusan. tung. srooed
and took him by the hand, and the hat

4. Th

he war, b 1 he lands m-.y

were leaving. The lris spoke now

veics of 1 bog, the il vk of the sipe;

the wild ey of the heron. and. mest of all, of
call of the curlew. musically haunting the

o oo of Islad, s dogiog in b b

stll. He spoke of thes wed o 3

to fight a war in Spain...



The Inn of the Two Adventure:

comtinued from page 17

“Shouldn't we fight somehow?" said the Englishman. ‘‘Can’t we manage something on this ship’

gy witlly as though e would
o them no. more.

e e ot ow T Tl it on bord i st
onen o Sane a lot of trouble.” said
“We can't get at them her

amwered. “And. geting -»m o o oty would” il Faeingay “w
the customs isn't going. o cay  “Some ort of a ducl, | should think”  Farring
Gl Cont we ‘maroge something 3 We had e rcand. i ot T don't know.” xaid O'Neil.

so long ago.” said O'Neill. “All sorts
of ducls. But they always have o have
seconds.”

ke b men were hew. ikiag of
these hing

"B we st o7 s the it

The Englishman nodded

The sints themseives called e
in b s
s wid Farrioay
o, B was 1 e thee churches.”
i Ol The” churches and. he
ncoaie ti-are page

or 2. ot the. Englhean was
puzled: but he did not pursue the point,
Since he never discussed religion, He only

“Hasn' Spain the most ancient culture
hat Europe ever had?” said O'Nel
And the Englishman agreed.
I s be el ol sad Ol

i
y have planied it Were.
Europe. We

said the Englishman

We have gm to umoot i and end
w ONell w

Faringay ‘nokden,

“Ah. but the blue hill.” said the lrish-
pan. and the e f e red bog. tht

hall neer sce again.

s u pity.” said the Englishman

B i ke hat in war. And TU The
to e he e woods on vt il B
we must fight. Thats the only way to

Irishman's face back on himself. They

were on opposite siles.
e we are | . he started 10 say

said o more.

o said ON

A Jong while ey b sood
And henthe

oo, sou'e 1" sid he (i
v vock 1 s o ot o
outh

Well. now. how can we manage
“aid Fatrin
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“1tell you what" said Farringay.
“Wel get the captain. He looks & good

ot bother about & second. You can

have b
“Thar's of you
ONeill. But it was always usual 1o
have two."

VI not bother with them.” said
Farringay

i
“Then what kind of 8 duct shal we

each
enemies

Ters ave » dr

“I don't mind if 1 do,” said the Eng:

tishman,

So they hud theie ek, and. then

together they went 10 the captain,

e extanaton was Tt 16 ONG. he-
handicr with his

And he said. It is this way,
nm...,. my fricnd and 1 are going 16
Aiht in Spain. in the war mzy e bave
ing there, Bt 4 tome ow

difleent v id be the

Sides. So what
o soms ai mu way 19 ght cach
Vhen ve cla do it et o

.
And the captain said, 1

wod 1o s rou in ke s 1

could."

o bty a 10 jet!
dvout Shing any rouble. 1o any-

w you would. Captain.” said

make trouble sbout 4 thing fike that,
i some people would most surely hve

Lo be gl to bip youT e
captain repeated. 1o help you both
eyl luh/\d
what kind of a risk you are

“We are risking our lives.” said O'Neill.
And the Englishm:
1

re

armies, without any

chance of ¢ mwlmg back? 1 am taking
no sides; i wil be
v et s e e Pl
and all though gty b
of you

e never thought of that
Neill
And the Englishman could think of
nothing 1o say a
“Then what are we going 10 do?" said
oNeil
11l ou what to o aid he
Voo masiny ra & fox lo eiher

said

= Tong whic the Englishan
St out a haad wad he rihsan ook

lor 1 got this story.
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