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We made an excursion from Cork on purpose to visit it, [the lake of Kilarny] through a most
dreary and almost uninhabited country, for 30 English miles, that we rode on the first stage,
without meeting with any thing better than a little bad rum and good water for our-selves, our
horses were forced to stand it out. At the end of our second stage we reached Kilarny, and were
amply recompensed for our uncomfortable ride over bogs, and through clouds on the mountains
over which we had to pass ; the road, indeed, was good, but through a country the most infertile
of entertainment of any in the south of Ireland. Indeed, if it is equally so in every other direction
to the lake, one would imagine that Nature had neglected the country round about it for many
miles on purpose to be lavish of beauty and fertility on this her favourite spot, for in both it is
really infinitely superior to every description we have yet seen.

I have sent you a sketch of the figure of this inimitable lake, which is visited by the curious
votaries of nature from all parts of Ireland, and many from Britain, But I despair, indeed, of
giving you an adequate description of this aqueo-insular paradise ; for it is impossible for any
expressions to convey the conceptions of the delighted spectator on the spot. However, I will
attempt to draw some of the out-lines of the beauty, as well as form, of this enchanting lake.

From the east end of the middle lake entirely round the upper and lower lakes (for they may
not improperly, as you will see by the draught, be distinguished into three lakes) to the village
at the west end of the lower lake, one narrow valley excepted, in the south, through which runs
a river into the upper lake, is one continued range of most enormous mountains, the immense
declivities of which are covered with woods from, nearly, their tops down to the verge of the
lakes ; and without making use of my priviledge, as a traveller, which I have an undoubted right
to do, but, at present, shall set aside, because I would give you, in every thing, the justest idea
that I can of the originals, we have none equal to them in Kent, not even those lofty cliffs our
friend Shakespear has celebrated, between Dover and Folkstone.

The romantic intermixture of horrible impending precipices with these lofty mountains, that
are most beautifully covered down their sides, to the very verge of the lake, with arborage of
every of the common sorts of wood, mixed with ever-greens of various kinds, all which appear



to be the spontaneous produce of the soil, and with their different and diversified shades and
tints present such a grand and beautifully variegated scenery on the immense slopes of these
surrounding hills as is beyond description :—add to this the number-less rivulets cascading in
rocky channels, skirted with trees of every kind, down the sides of these enormous mountains,
some of them to the height of a hundred yards or more at one view ; while in other places are
seen cataracts or water-falls, over rocky precipices, near or more distant from shore ; and the
whole together presents such a grand and striking prospect as pleases and entertains beyond
imagination.

These are beauties exterior to the lake, to be seen on the surrounding rocks and mountains
either in a boat or from the islands, of which there are many and of very different extent, dis-
persed over the lake, and all of them, of any size, one only excepted, which is inhabited by an
innumerable sight of rabbets, beautifully ornamented with trees of every kind, with a most
delightful intermixture of ever-greens, as box, holly, yew, and, which is the greatest curiosity of
this kind, the Arbutus, or strawberry tree, the whole of which, here likewise, appear to be
a spontaneous production, and some of them grow to an immense size on these islands.—We
saw, at lord Kenmare’s, a table made of one of these yews, the leaves of which were above two
feet a-cross without any joint, and hollies of a prodigious magnitude are found here, I have seen
many of them equal to, and some of above two feet in diameter in the body of the tree. On
some of these islands there are found, likewise, shrubs of various kinds, such as I do not
remember to have seen, many of which, I make no doubt, have their medicinal virtues, from the
resemblance they have in smell to the contents of a Galenic shop.

The cooling and refreshing shade of the woods with which these islands are ornamented,
with their diversified figures, extent, and different elevations from the surface of the lakes,
some of them with flat shores, and rising verdant eminences in their interior recesses from the
water, others so low and generally flat, that you can form but little idea of their extent, with-out
landing or surrounding them, while others again are raised on rocks, with surrounding
precipices that must be clambered if you would make a landing.

’Tis easier for the rural and romantic genius to conceive than for me to express the pleasure
that, in every prospect, derives to the curious traveller from such a mixed and diversified scene
of entertainment.

A general prospect of the beautiful scenery of these lakes may be obtained, and will amply
reward those whose curiosity is strong enough to carry them up to the top of some of the sur-
rounding mountains, particularly from the top of the rough and shaggy Turc, a name given to a
lofty, rocky mountain, that stands a little detached from the neighbouring Mangerton, on the
east side of the entrance into the narrow strait that leads to the upper lake ; a situation that
commands the most extensive prospect of the several lakes and country adjacent of any that can
be found on the surrounding eminencies.

I have given him his proper name, which he derives from the likeness of his white chalky
top to the Turkish turban : you will find him on the right of, and not far from the Devil’s
Punch-bowl.

From the lofty shaggy top of this rocky mountain is seen a prospect the most fertile of
aqueous, rural, and romantic beauties within the extent of half a dozen miles on either hand,
that any hill, perhaps, in the world affords, within the same extent. The extremities of your
view, from this eminence, present the out-lines of the several lakes, with the surrounding
verdant mountains, rocks and precipices ; a general view, likewise, of the deep and most



irriguous valley and straight that leads from the upper down to the lower lake, and which, in
any other situation is seen but very partially ; including also the country across the lower lake to
the north and eastward, which is, in general, a very fertile soil, and not thinly inhabited ; with a
view of the town of Kilarny, and the several seats and villas in the neighbourhood of the lake ;
and below, in a literal sense, indeed, from the lofty eminence it is taken from, you have a
prospect of the lakes, with the verdant, luxuriant islands that beautifully ornament them,
intermixed with numbers of smaller isles, that are chiefly bare rocks, expressed by single and
angular lines in the draught ; for they are only narrow ridges of rocks, or single ones scattered
up and down amongst the large islands that lift up their heads above water, as if to view and
envy their more extensive and fertile neighbours. Taken altogether, the per-spective from the
Turc is unequall’d, in Great Britain or Ireland, and, perhaps, in the world.

The most wandering eye, may here rove for hours, from variety to variety, without dis-
covering all the beauties that lay within his view.

But, indeed, to ascend with excessive toil and labour this lofty, craggy mountain, tho’ the
pleasure of the prospect from it, perhaps, will reward the curious and indefatigable travel-
ler, yet it is not the plan, in my opinion, for deriving the most satisfying entertainment, that the
lakes are calculated to afford.

For as a Turk of the greatest sensibility would have his taste and choice confounded
amidst a feraglio of surrounding beauties, and till he had separated them, could neither be
so sensible of their particular charms, nor have that exquisite joy and satisfaction that each, in a
more distinct and less interrupted situation, would be capable of giving ; so here, on the Lake of
Kilarny the best plan for obtaining the highest entertainment, should seem to be the sailing
from one beauty to another, from variety to variety. And for such a progress the
general form and situation of the lakes are by nature most happily adapted, from the extreme
irregularity of the out-lines, and the infinitely diversified disposition of the several parts which
its curvature round the mountains from the west to the south, and the streighes and narrow
passes from one lake to the other naturally produces.

For sail which way you will, there is continually some opening prospect of islands unseen,
or different views of the mountains, or of the rocks and horrid precipices, a new cascade or
water-fall, before undiscovered, from which mixture and diversity the spectator is perpetually
getting a variety of entertainment, either from new objects, or from different views of those
before seen. Nature, indeed, in this most romantically beautiful of her works, seems to have
providently consulted the imperfection of humanity, which is not capable of such high enjoy-
ment of her beauties, when confounded in its choice, in one point of view, by too great a
multiplicity of inviting objects.

Therefore, here she has been careful to make such a disposition of the several parts of her
exquisite workmanship, as that one beauty shall, in general, conceal another, and by \,hh good-
natured distribution has given time to her votaries to admire at leisure, and distinctly, as they
successively come under their observation, but, at the same time, has generously put it into their
power, if their resolutions are equal to the difficulty and labour in the acquisition to obtain an
extensive and more general survey.

The passage from the lower to the upper lake, which is one among the principal beauties of
the place, affords an inconceivable variety of entertainment, that cannot be had in any per-
fection without navigating the streight. There is, however, just at the entrance into this narrow
pass from the lower lake, a length of about 30 or 40 yards, that is unnavigable. The upper lake



standing about nine or ten feet higher than the lower, occasions a shallow descent of the waters,
for the distance above mentioned, over which the boat must be drawn by the rowers, the
passengers getting on shore, and embarking again above the shallow. For the waters that are
collected into the upper lake, from the mountains, and the river that runs in at the south, pass
from thence into the lower and larger lake, and from that, with the rivers that are collected into
it from east and north, with the waters that fall from the mountains on the south, are discharged
at the west end of the lake, by a river, into the sea, below Castlemain in the west of Kerry, about
20 miles from the lake.

The little check or difficulty this rapid descent of the waters throws in the way in his
insatiable pursuit of vanity, if properly improved, is not without its uses to the half enraptured
traveller at the place where he meets with it, who, just before he comes up to it, has had his
mind impressed with the highest and most delightful conceptions of grandeur and sublimity,
perhaps, that can possess the human understanding, from an aqueo-mountanous prospect, for
such will be the effect of the prospect, from a boat behind the long island, of the beautiful
bay, he passes through up to the streight, and the lofty mountains that delightfully encompass
the greatest part of it. The immense declivities and hollow bosoms of which, over-spread with
woods of various kinds, from the verge of the lake or bay almost to their very tops, presents a
prospect that affects the mind of the spectator in a manner unspeakable, and possesses the
imagination with the highest conceptions of natural sublimity. You may laugh at my rhapsody,
if you please, but to add to the effect of such a supereminent landscape, what will carry his
imaginations to the highest pitch of frantic enthusiasm, the melodious echoing of the horn,
resounding with ineffable sweetness from the lofty circulating bosom of the mountains. If any
scene in the world can elevate his conceptions to the sublime of nature. It must be a situation
like this. But ill prepared is he indeed, to meet with this check in the career of his inflamed
curiosity. Yet nature, ever provident for her faithful votaries, has happily thrown it in his way.
The debarkation at the shallow, above mentioned, and the ruffing through the woods that verge
upon the streight, at this rapid descent, gives him time to cool, and by eracing, in some degree,
the impressions on his mind from the enchanting scene he has just passed through, prepares
him for the more perfect injoyment of the new and opening variety that presents itself in his
navigation above the shallow.

The streights, as they may be called between the upper and lower lakes, are three or four
miles in length, running through one of the most irriguous vallies that nature ever formed,
occasioned by the crossing and projecting of the rocks and mountains on either hand, upon each
other, through which the navigation is continued, but by the most serpentine and intricate
passage that can be imagined, and at very unequal breadths. At some places, con-tracted for 100
yards or more, into a narrow, but generally very deep pass, of not much more than room enough
to work the oars ; thence opening into little lakes of 50 or 100 rods wide ; from whence it
contrasts again, and winds round a projecting rock or island, that at a distant view seems to
deny a passage ; and after turning round a mountain, through a narrow inflected pass, the
navigation widens again for a quarter of a mile, at the end of which, the eye meets with the
same forbidding appearances.

Through the whole of this intricate passage you are presented with the most diversified
scenery that imagination can conceive. In the narrow parts, with rocky shores in various figures
and shapes, that are assimilated by the boatmen to various subjects, one is a horse, another is a
ship, a church, &c. and in the wider parts, with little islands, some of which are bare rocks,
while others are adorned with trees, and verdant pasturage. In others, and more distant
prospects from the shore, you are presented with horrible and frightful precipices, verdant
declivities of the mountains and glynns covered with trees of every kind common, and ever-



green, with a most delightful mixture of waterfalls, cascades, nearer or more distant, from the
rocks and mountains.

In serious truth, the face of nature through this enchanting maze, between the lower and
upper lakes, has such a mixture of the sublime, of the romantic and rural, as is infinitely
superior to adequate description, and can be conceived only by an imagination rural and
romantic like thy own.

It is in some of these high, craggy, and inaccessible rocks that surround the lakes, that the
eagles are sometimes known to build, but their number is not very considerable ; we saw but
few of them while we were on the water. There is a most stupendous and frightful rock that
stands on a sudden narrow turning of this watery defile, which is called the eagles nest, from its
being seldom without a nest of them on its top. Its front to the water is a most horrible
precipice. Its sides are of a pyramidal figure, and lined with trees from bottom to top, and with
many of the strawberry kind in particular. At a distance it has a fine effect, but as you approach
nearer, and come under the precipice that fronts the water, its frightful impending height
possesses the mind of the spectator, who is obliged to navigate close under it, with equal terror
and admiration.

After winding through this serpentine maze, in which the stranger will often think himself
shut up without any outlet, but by the known backward passage, to enter at last through a
narrow pass, of not more than 20 feet, between two projecting rocks, into a second lake of two
or three miles across, and three or four in length, beautifully ornamented with fruitful islands,
some of which seem covered with lively ever-greens, and one in particular, whose beautiful
produce is entirely of the arbutus or strawberry tree, from one of which, the branch I have sent
you is taken. Others of them fertile of stately oaks, ash, &c. mixed with yews,
hollies, &c. of an immense size ; the whole surrounded with lofty mountains, rocks, pre-cipices,
interspersed with numberless cascades, waterfalls, will altogether be an opening scene, that
after his close and intricate passage through the streights, for three or four miles, will be
exquisitely pleasing and entertaining to the curious spectator.

Human nature has a strong propensity after variety in all its pleasures, prospects and
enjoyments, and, conducted by reason, it is indisputably a passion that may be justly and
laudably indulged. The beauties of nature are certainly objects that may rationally engage our
attention, and most extensive acquaintance ; to admire here, is doing honour to the God of
nature, and as our friend Pope most elegantly expresses it,

To enjoy is to obey.

The lakes I have attempted to describe, affords an inexhaustible fund of entertainment of this
kind. To a mind fond of rural and romantic prospects, nothing can give a greater pleasure, than
the face of nature, on, and about the lake of Kilarny. The variety, both high and low, that
everywhere offers itself to our view, on sailing among the islands, and between the rocks and
precipices ; the copious and delightfully shaded bays found under the sloping mountains, on the
verge of the lakes ; the numberless bays and coves of less extent, but not less beautiful, that are
found among the islands, shaded on all sides with groves of trees and ever-greens, growing on
peninsulas, which the sportive fancy of nature has delineated on those fertile isles ; their
different extent ; their various and luxuriant, though uncultivated produce ; even the bare rocks
that peep up above the surface in various shapes and elevations, that are agree-ably interspersed
among the fertile, and are no inconsiderable addition, will, altogether, furnish the highest
natural entertainment to a taste such as I have supposed our spectators to be.



Nor is it the eye only that nature has laid herself out to please in this aque-insular
paradise, the ear also comes in for its share of entertainment from the astonishing and delightful
echoes that are found among the hills in the southern, and more enclosed parts of the lake, but,
more particularly in the winding, deep, and intricate valley leading from the lower to the upper
lake. There are many of them that are inexpressibly fine, and infinitely superior to any that I
have ever before met with, even in that land of echoes, the peak of Derbyshire.

The echoed report of a cannon in some situations among these mountains is really
astonishing ; for there are cannons placed at the most advantageous situation by the lord
Kenmare, on purpose for the entertainment of travellers, who generally provide themselves
with ammunition for loading them. The reports, on the discharge of these cannon, are
re-echoed from the mountains and lofty precipices in the nearest resemblance to thunder, of any
thing that can be imagined in nature. So near is the resemblance, that but for the known
discharge of the cannon, you could have no doubt of its being a most violent peal of thunder
rolling among the mountains, decreasing in strength with the encreasing distance of the hills
which take the sound in succession ; and when, to imagination, it is dying away into silence,
you will find it reviving again, and attaching your ears from a different quarter, in a degree of
strength that at once surprizes and astonishes. Indeed nothing but the thunder of Heaven itself,
can equal the echoed report of exploded cannon, in some situations in this hollow intricate
valley.

But the most delightful effect of these echoes is the musical, particularly of the horn and
trumpet, which our cockswain, to oblige us, carried with him, and blew for our entertain-ment
in the most advantageous situations, at one in particular, where we set him on shore behind a
rock, near the Eagles Nest, and crossing over ourselves to the opposite side, we had only the
returned sounds. —— But here the highest expression must fall infinitely short of the effect :
—— the re-echoing, sweet and meliorated sounds from the bosoms of these lofty, winding hills
and precipices, adapted to give music, which naturally ascends, its most melodious effect,
attaching the ears from all sides in succession, as if twenty instruments were blowing in concert
at different distances and elevations. —— I enter no farther into this description, for it is as
much above me as the hills from whence the harmony descended. But like the enraptured
countryman, on his return from Vauxhall, I may say with truth,

The sounds I’m still enjoying ;
They’ll always sooth my ears.

The hunting of the echoes, with the horn, through this valley, will afford, to a musical
ear, the most delightful entertainment that imagination can conceive.

There is one species of diversion which, on these lakes, is enjoyed in the highest per-
fection the nature of the thing will admit ; nothing, to a sportsman, can equal the spirit and
elevating joy of a stag-hunt on the lake of Kilarny. You may think this a little Irishism, and
laugh at me, if you please ; but, in truth, it is plain, good English ; for it is positively a hunt on
the water ; the gentlemen who attend are generally in boats on the lake during the diversion.

The stag is roused from the woods that skirt the lake, and generally from those that grow
along the straight between the lakes, in which there are many of them that run wild by nature,
like deers in an eastern forest, and are properly enough called wild stags. They are often seen
feeding among the woods on the declivities of the mountains, that slope on this serpentine
valley. Horses are here made no use of, for they would be useless. The bottoms and sides of the



mountains are almost universally covered with woods, and the declivities are so long
and steep that no horse could either make his way in the bottom, or rise these impracticable
hills. And the stag will very rarely attempt to ascend the mountains. It is impracticable, indeed,
to follow the hunt by land, either on foot or on horseback ; the chace is along the valley in the
woods, and over the few small, and, from their softness, for the most part, impassable lawns
that verge upon the lake. The only place, therefore, for the spectator to enjoy the diversion,
without insupportable fatigue, is on the lake, where the cry of the hounds, the harmony of the
horns, resounding from the hills on every side, the universal shouts of joy along the valleys and
from the sides of the mountains, which are often lined with foot people, who get out in great
numbers, and go through almost infinite labour to partake and assist at the diversion, re-echoing
from hill to hill, from rock to rock, gives the highest joy and satisfaction that imagination
should conceive can arise from the chace, and, perhaps, can no where be enjoyed with that
spirit and sublime elevation of soul that a thorough-bred sportsman feels at a stag-hunt on the
lake of Kilarny. There is, however, one eminent danger that awaits him, which is, that he may
forget where he is and jump out of the boat.

When hotly pursued, and wearied with the constant difficulty of making way with his lofty
ramified antlets through the woods, that every way oppose his flight, the terrifying cry of his
open-mouth pursuers, that thirst for his blood, at his heels, and almost within sight, no wonder,
if in the few critical moments he now has to consult for his safety, that he should look towards
the lake as his only assylum, or, if desperate the choice, that he should prefer drowning to being
torn in pieces by his merciless pursuers. — Once more he looks upwards— but the hills are
insurmountable, — and the woods, but lately his favourite friends, now refuse him shelter, and,
as if in league with his inveterate enemies, every way oppose his passage. —Amoment longer
he stops — looks back sees his destruction inevitable the blood-hounds are at his heels, their
roaring attacks his ears with redoubled fury at the fight of their destined victim. — The choice
must be immediately made — with tears of desperation he plunges into the lake. But alas ! his
fate is fixed — his thread is cut asunder — he escapes but for a few minutes from one merciless
enemy to fall into the hands of another equally uncompassionate and relentless. — His antlets
are his ruin — the shouting boatmen surround the unhappy swimmer in his way to the nearest
island — they halter him drag him into their boat, and to the land with him in triumph. He dies
—an undeserved death. — His spirit flies into the Devil’s Punch-bowl, and his flesh goes into a
party. And thus ends the stag-hunt.

On our return from the upper lake, through this most enchanting maze, we were most
agreeably entertained, by our pilot, with an unexpected introduction into a third, and not
inconsiderable, lake, which we had yet not seen, and which may not improperly be called the
middle lake, extending about two miles east and west :, and about one north and south, lying
close under the Mangerton mountains and behind the peninsula on which stands counsellor
H——t’s house, as you will see in the draught, communicating with the streight, just below the
shallow, by a narrow pass of not more than 20 feet, over-arched with trees, and with the lower
lake, by just such another pass between the long island and the peninsula, and though not so
much ornamented with verdant and fertile islands as the more extensive neighbouring lakes,
yet, from its situation it has its peculiar beauties. —— For besides the affording a most
entertaining and unexpected excursion to the eastward of a mile or two, it is entirely surrounded
with beautiful arborage that grow on every side most luxuriantly : on the south and eastward it
has the Mongerton, the highest mountains in Ireland, and, by an experiment with the
Barometer, found to be 1020 yards perpendicular above the lake, sloping down immediately
upon the shore, and, for a great way up their declivities, are ornamented with trees of different
kinds ; and, at the bottom, delineated into the most delightfully shaded bays. On the opposite
side is the fertile peninsula above mentioned, and on the west the long island, as I have



distinguished it, covered with wood of various kinds, over which is seen the lofty mountains
that verdantly slope on the spacious and most beautiful bay behind the long island, through
which we passed, in our navigation to the upper lake. Besides which you have in prospect, from
many parts of this lake, one of the finest cascades in the world, perhaps, visible to above 150
yards running down into this lake, and formed by the discharge of the superfluous waters from
the Devil’s Punch-bowl, from one of the Mangerton. This last is a piece of nature’s
workmanship, not less deserving the attention of the curious traveller than many I have
attempted to describe.

It is a small round lake, in a most amazing concavity, found on the very top of the
Mangerton, of about a quarter of a mile in diameter a-cross the top, and, though immense, is not
unlike, in its form, to a punch- bowl, from whence it has taken its name of the Devil’s Punch-
bowl. From the surface of the water, to the top of the sides of this vast concavity or bowl may
be about 300 yards ; and, when viewed from the circular top, it really has a most astonishing
appearance.

The sides are nearly perpendicular, and of an equal degree of declivity, and, indeed,
much conformed to the fashion of a bowl ; on the part, however, next to the middle lake there is
a chasm, or gap, of equal depth to the height of the circular sides above the lake, through which
the superfluous increase of the waters from rains above, and the springs which are sup-posed
constantly to supply it at its bottom, are discharged in a most beautiful cascade down into the
middle lake ; for from its continually running there can be no doubt of its being con-stantly
supplied with springs. You have heard of the bowl of punch that was ingeniously con-trived
with a spring at the bottom, that invisibly recruited the continued decrease of the liquor within :
I make no doubt this of the Devil has one. The depth of this lake, or punch-bowl, is excessive,
though I have not faith enough to believe, with the natives about it, that it is unfathomable.
However, as I had no materials with me for sounding it, I left them in the quiet enjoyment of
their credulity in that, as well as in many other cases, in which I found them possessed of no
small measure.

The depth, indeed, of the upper and lower lakes is, in many places, surprizing, from the
accounts our pilot gave us, equal to three or fourscore fathom, and in some places, close under
the rocky shores, fifteen and twenty fathom deep. Even the depth of the middle and least
extensive lake, close under the Mangerton, he assured us was, in some places, equal to 70
fathom, though not above two miles in its greatest extent. And whatever may be the depth of
the Devil’s punch-bowl, as it is called in our maps, but by the natives in the neighbour-hood
Pouler infrin, or the Hole of Hell, it is certainly in a superficial view of it from the top of the
mountain, a most astonishing production. The horrible depth, but, at the same time, regular
form of this immense concavity, the narrow chasm found on one side for the dis- charge of its
waters, the excessive depth, like wise, of the water within, altogether considered by the
spectator, it will be thought one of the most surprizing productions of the kind, per-haps, in the
world, and well worthy the notice of every curious naturalist that shall visit the lake of Kilarny.

The northern and western sides, likewise, of these lakes, add very considerably to the variety
of entertainment of a voyage on the lower lake. —— From the valley at the west end, through
which the whole collection of waters discharge into the sea, is one continued range of hills, not
equal, indeed, to the mountains on the southern side, yet affording much beauty in prospect
from the lake ; and as they are ornamented, from the very shore, with woods and cultivated
enclosures, with some few houses interspersed, they make a most agreeable addition and
diversity, to the more immediate beauties of the lake. The ground also rising with a gentle
ascent, affords a more ample and particular view from the lake of these rural



ornaments even to the top of the hills, on the very summit of which, and terminating the
prospect, stand the inconsiderable remains of the ancient city of Ahadoe, very little of
which, besides the ruins of the cathedral, is now remaining.

On the eastern side is a rich and fertile plain for two or three miles, through which
descends a river into the lower lake. On the north-east side stands the town of Kilarny, in a
delightful situation, as every place in the vicinitude of this beautiful lake must be, and in the
summer time, from the number of visiters to the lake, is a very chearful, lively town. So great
is the resort here indeed, that the fashionable cant, at our publick spaws, of good and bad
seasons, —— of providing for the season— of expectations from the ensuing season, with
other expressions of the like kind, are here very importantly introduced. We were not a little
at a loss at first hearing the word season mentioned, ’till, upon enquiry, we found it was the
season for visiting the lake, which is a very long season, indeed, for it may be seen with great
pleasure, from May to November, in which month, as the fruit of the strawberry tree begins
more generally to ripen, that beautiful ever-green, which is one of the peculiar beauties of the
lake, appears in its greatest perfection. This circumstance is true, indeed, but that the people
of the place affirm that the month of November is the best time to see the lake in its utmost
perfection, I do not think so.

’Tis true, indeed, the variegated prospect of fading greens among those that are ever living,
is peculiarly beautiful in the autumnal prospect ; but I believe in general it would be seen with
greater pleasure in the warmer months of summer. The coolness of the water, the delightful
shades found in almost every bay, delineated by nature on these islands, and at the bottom of
the mountains, the richness of the verdure throughout, not to mention the generally clearer state
of the air in summer, that will be in favour of one of the most delightful enter-tainments of the
place, the echoes, which must be heard consequently in greater perfection in the midst of
summer, than in November ; on every of these considerations it should seem, that a voyage
over these lakes in one of the warmer days of summer, must afford much higher degrees of
rural pleasure and entertainment.

The extent of the lower lake, from east to west, may be about seven or eight miles, and
a-cross it from north to south, about half that distance. But from the north of the lower lake,
near Kilarny, to the south of the upper lake, including the winding streight between them
through the vallies, must be at least ten or twelve, sufficiently extensive and copious of variety,
to furnish a continued succession of pleasure and prospective entertainment, for the longest
summer’s day, and stores are generally carried on board for regaling on some of the islands with
which these inimitable lakes are ornamented in great numbers, and variety of extent and
figures, the visiting of which, from one to another, and examining their various
and luxuriant produce, with the almost infinite number of subjects of entertainment that may be
found on these lakes, will be a progress so fertile of novelty and diversion, that the longest
summer’s day will be too short for the curious, the searcher of natural beauties. To examine
minutely, indeed, the infinite variety of subjects of entertainment that may be found in and
about this lake, would employ the curious traveller for a month.

The island of Ennisfallen is generally the dining place, where there is a kind of hall fitted
up by the lord Kenmare, out of one of the isles belonging to an ancient abbey, the ruins of
which are still seen on this island, situate on an eminence commanding an extensive prospect
of the lower lake. This island includes about twenty acres of the most fertile ground I ever
saw, to judge of it by the luxuriant and spontaneous produce. The trees are intermixed with
little plots of such rich and luscious pasturage, that the fat of a beast in a few weeks feeding
on it, will be converted into a species of very marrow, even too rich for the chandlers use,
without a mixture of a grosser kind.



Directly opposite to this island, to the south-west, in a beautiful bay of the lake under the
mountains on the south, the traveller is shewn a cascade, which well deserves his notice ; the
lower part of it is visible to the island, but to see it in its greatest perfection, you must land at
the bottom of the bay. It descends from the mountains some hundred yards down a shallow
Glyn that is covered with trees, and conceals the greatest part of it. But a situation may be
obtained near the bottom, at which you may see it cascading with infinite beauty and grand-eur
under the arching trees, from an astonishing height, and after heavy rains on the mount-ains
above the water, come roaring down in a torrent, that forms one of the grandest and most
beautiful cascades I ever beheld. That celebrated artificial one of Chatsworth in Derbyshire, the
mansion, or palace rather, of the late noble duke of Devon, is not, I assure you, com-parable to
it. Uniformity in an artificial cascade, is the greatest absurdity that can be intro-duced, because
really the farthest from a just imitation of nature. We had the good fortune to see this with the
advantage of an extraordinary fall, for it rained one whole night, almost, during our stay at
Kilarny, and the next day morning we pushed off our boat again, on pur-pose to see this cascade
in its greatest perfection.

At K is a seat of the lord Kenmare, and though it has not the most of elegance or
magnificence of any house I have ken, yet is it a situation that is really noble.

At CH is a house belonging to counsellor H— b— t, in a situation by nature the most
rurally elegant, romantic, and entertaining, that I ever yet found a house in either England or
Ireland. It lies in a peninsula between two lakes, so that on the one hand it commands a
prospect of the larger lake and its many Islands covered with, and an extensive country beyond
it, and on the other a no less beautiful prospect of another lake with the long chain of mountains
beyond it of such stupendous height and forms, as at once to possess the soul with the sublime
and beautiful. It is not above 30 or 40 miles from one of the best cities in Ireland, viz, Cork, to
which there is a good turnpike road all the way, by which an easy access might be always had
to this most delightful rural and paradisiac recess, for such you will be con-vinced it must be
when you consider its situation towards the west end of the peninsula, with the middle lake, and
the lofty Mongarton on the south behind it, the lower Lake with its insular ornaments before it,
with the town of Kilarny and the country across the lake up to the ruins of the ancient city or
cathedral, for that is almost all the remains of Ahadoe. A narrow pass at P over which might be
turned an elegant arch into the long island that is covered with a thick growth of trees of every
kind, amongst which might be laid out the most beautiful serpentine walks, as well as noble and
entertaining vistas opening inimitable prospects to the lakes and circumjacent mountains,
whose high uplifted verdant heads and fertile declivities, would add an inexpressible grandeur
to the prospects below ; the whole scenery about it, indeed, is inimitable but by nature, for the
truth of this representation, I can give you also the testimony of the celebrated bishop of
Cloyne, who, in a kind of rapture with the natural beauties and grandeur of the Place, expressed
himself, that Lewis of France might build another palace of Versailles but Nature only could
produce a lake of Kilarny, There is, in truth, the most delightful and entertaining scenery on this
peninsula, and in prospect from it, that imagination can paint, or the most romantic fancy
conceive. It is in the very centre of lakes, mountains, woods, lawns, and fertile rocks, for even
the rocks appear to vegetate into trees and shrubs. This last is a natural curiosity of the place, I
have not yet taken any notice of ; there is really something extremely curious and entertaining
in the appearances of this rocky vegetation. ’Tis really surprizing to see the flourishing growth
of trees among some of these rocks where there is hardly an inch of earth visible to support
them ; and the wild extravagant manner in which many of them grow, twisting and curling
about the rocks, is very diverting.



The bodies of some of them are really seated on the solid undivided rocks, with their
ramified roots curling like ivy over the surface of the rocks, till they reach the earth down the
sides. Even the trunks of many of them are fertile of several kinds of woods. You will fre-
quently find old trunks that shall have three or four trees growing out of their bodies. I have
seen an oak, an ash, an hazel, a birch, and a bush, so incorporated into the trunk of an old lively
holly, that they appeared to grow out of its very body, and to exist by feeding on its vitals.

The account that is given for these vegetable extravagations of nature, is not only very
probable, but undoubtedly the truth, that the seeds of the different kinds of woods are carried by
birds, and dropped, and some by the winds are blown into their hollow mouldering trunks, and
there strike root. And in a place like this, that, till within a few ages past, has been unnoticed,
and almost uninhabited, since the expulsion or dispersion of the monks, about 6 or 700 years
since, but by the birds and quadruped, ’tis natural to expect prodigies in vegetation, and, indeed,
many such have been found here. But however easily accounted for, such wild
extravagant phænomena in vegetation are very entertaining. The uncommon mixture of trees,
likewise, as is found among these rocks, is very extraordinary and surprizing. In the compass of
fifty or, sixty yards I have found above twenty different kinds of trees growing in a flourishing
manner. The arbutus in particular seems surprisingly luxuriant in situations of this kind, and,
upon my honour, it would cost you, or any man, more labour than you would chuse to bestow
for one day, to be able to get a cart load of earth together from within the whole compass.

Even the very bowels of this peninsula, are fraught with mines of copper, and silver we were
told had been extracted from them. I have sent you some pieces of the oar that I picked up near
the shaft (the well where they raise the ore from the mine) that appeared to be the most like the
kind of ore that should produce it, from its likeness to silver ore which I have before seen.

The mines are prodigiously deep, and have been worked a great way under the lake. I have
marked the spot on the peninsula, just by the edge of the middle lake, where is the place of
descent into the mines. Almost every kind of natural curiosities or beauties that is to be found
on these lakes, either of vegetables, islands, rocks, mountains, echoes, and cascades, in some
degree come within view of this delightful peninsula. The beautiful cascade from the devils
punch-bowl, is visible on almost every little eminence of it ; its situation, indeed, is in the
centre of the whole scene of entertainment that is found in the lake of Kilarny.

The place deserves the highest cultivation, and I am informed that since my excursion to
these parts, no expence has been spared by the owner to do justice to its merit, in which I flatter
myself that my country-woman has some share, this gentleman being married to an English
lady, and there is another English lady, the duke of Richmond’s sister, lady Louisa, married to
the right honourable Thomas Conolly, Esq ; at Castle-town, about ten miles out of
Dublin, who, to her own, and the honour of her country, has, by the strength of her own native
elegance of taste and genius for rural design, improved a spot, by nature infertile of beauty or
elegance, into a seat, that, when the designed improvements are compleated, will be one of the
most delightful rural situations about Dublin. But what an inimitably rural and romantic
paradise would the peninsula I have been describing be made, if to the infinite beauties it has
from nature, a little art was introduced by that most elegantly designing lady.

On the north side of the entrance upon this peninsula, are the remains of an old abbey,
spacious even in its ruins, and well deserving the notice of the traveller. The cloisters are yet
entire, in the centre of the square, enclosed by these cloisters grows a yew-tree, as curious
almost as the ruins by which it is encompassed. The body of it is six or seven feet in circum-
ference, and of that magnitude runs up a strait clean trunk, to the height of between twenty and



thirty feet, ’till it rises above the battlements of the cloisters, and then spread over them in large
and regular branches, like a stately oak, and really is the most beautiful yew-tree I ever saw.

The yew has always been sacred to superstition, and none ever was more so than this,
numberless are the relations of superstitious credulity here, of deaths, and dire calamities that
have, from time to time befel the sacrilegious attempts upon this sacred tree.

In a kind of stone room above in the cloisters, lives at this time, an English pilgrim, much
revered by the religious neighbourhood, who subsists by the contributions of his benevolent
christian visiters, and indeed lives himself like an honest good christian, that is to say, though
his lodgings, indeed, are not the most eligible, yet he eats and drinks the best the country
affords.

On Ross island stands an old castle that makes a very agreeable contrail to the verdant
beauties in prospect, at many places, on the lake. ——A rich vein of copper is likewise found
here in a mine that has been, but now is not worked.

This is one of the largest islands on the lake, and contains about 80 or 100 acres, well
wooded and fertile of rich pasturage. —We were credibly informed, that pearls of very great
value had been found about this lake, and in the channels formed by the cascades falling into it,
and particularly in the river at the west end, that discharges its waters into the sea,

Salmon are caught in great plenty and perfection in these lakes, and sold at the moderate and
stated price of one penny per pound. The fishery is the property of the Earl of Kenmare, a
catholic nobleman ; to whom also belongs the greater part, if not the whole, of the lake, with its
beautiful islands, who very generously disposes of the profits, after defraying the expences of
the fishery, to charitable uses, paying, himself, also, as they told us, for all that is consumed in
his own family at the stated price of a penny the pound. An example truly noble and worthy of
imitation.

The arbutus or strawberry tree, which grows in great plenty and perfection on many of these
islands, may justly be esteemed one of the greatest natural curiosities of the vegetable kind, as
they have the appearance of being a spontaneous production. But, indeed, were very probably
planted here by the monks that formerly inhabited these islands, and the environs about the
lake. There are even fruit trees on some of them, that have out-lived the desolation that has
seized the cells of those monkish reclusants, and that sometimes bear a rich and fine flavoured
fruit.

When in its perfection, about November, the strawberry tree is one of the most beautiful
ever-greens, perhaps, that our climate produces, having, at the same time, bloom, green and ripe
fruit on its branches. But it has not these ornaments throughout the year, as, without sufficient
foundation, has been asserted of it.

The fruit, by the natives in the neighbourhood, is called the Cane-apple ; when ripe it is in
shape much like the wood-strawberry, but nearly as large as the garden-strawberry, of a fine
scarlet colour, and hangs in beautiful clusters among the branches.

From the tempting beauty of its form and colour, ’tis not a little mortifying to find its taste so
insipid. However, I know of no danger of eating more than one or two at a time, as is asserted
by Mr. Salmon, in his account of this tree. ’Tis certain, they are eat in great numbers by the
people who live about the lake, without any ensible ill effect. —— The same gentle-man has



given us monstrous accounts of the size of this tree, that it is equal to 20 inches, or two feet in
diameter, and high in proportion. But he certainly, in this account, as well as in many others,
wrote most implicitly. The largest to be found on these islands, were they grow in as great
perfection, perhaps, as any where in the king’s dominions, does not exceed six or seven inches
in diameter, and from ten to fifteen feet high in general ; when it shoots up amongst other trees
on the islands it will sometimes run up to near 20 feet.

It is, really, a most beautiful ever-green, and mixed with others, as box, yew, holly, and the
common kinds of wood, most agreeably variegates the prospect. And what adds to the
prospective beauty of the islands, in general, is, that the ever-greens, and particularly the
arbutus, grow in the greatest plenty near the outsides, and in prospect from the lake. But unless
a rocky soil is necessary, or the most natural, for on the more rocky islands it grows in the
greatest plenty and perfection, I cannot see why the soil of D. should not produce it in as great
perfection as the isles on the lake of Kilarny.

There are several plantations of it in Ireland. —— I have seen a large grove of them at Lord
Powerscourt’s, but they are not in such perfection as on these islands. ——And ’tis very
probable, that most of the plantations in Ireland, of this beautiful tree, are transplantations from
this fertile seminary, ’tis certain that plants of them have been carried from the lake of Kilarny
to many parts of Ireland, and probably of England to.

It is produced from plants or slips, or from the seed that is formed in the fruit when ripe. The
former it was impossible for me to send you, as I was unprovided with proper con-veyances ;
but I broke off a branch, with the ripest fruit I could find, at the beginning of October that I was
there, in which you will discover the seed distinct, and easily seperable from the pulp.

If it be possible for you to produce some plants from the fruit I have sent, I beg that, to
oblige yourself as well as me, you will take some pains for it.—It will certainly be one of the
greatest curiosities, of the kind, in the county of Kent, as being produced immediately from
fruit growing on the lake of Kilarny ; from whence, I assure you, they were taken, as well as the
few acorns and ashen-keys that I have sent with them, which I hope you will plant in some odd
corner of your garden, as curiosities from the place and distance they were sent to you. ——
From the appearance of the few seeds which I took out of one or two of the cane-apples that
were dried, by carrying in my packet, I have hopes, that by your keeping the rest in a warm dry
situation, as little as possible exposed to a damp air during the winter, you will find the seed
sufficiently maturated, by the return of spring, to grow. —— It will not be safe to attempt to
plant till April, or the warm weather returns. —— Let your mould be warm, and perfectly fine,
that the seed may have every chance in its favour. Drop the feeds about a foot asunder, and
about 2 inches under the surface. — If they should grow, and I doubt not but some of them will,
it will be easy to remove the plants with safety. It will give me no small pleasure, if I live to
revisit my native country, to see living plants from seeds that I took so much pains to procure.
—A transplantation, indeed, from the most western land of Ireland to the eastern-most point of
England.

I know you are fond as myself of rural and natural curiosities, and therefore I have been the
more copious in my description of the inimitable beauties of the lake of Kilarny, of which we
have yet seen no accounts that have not been extremely short of the original.

It is impossible, in descriptions of this kind, where the subjects of entertainment are so
mixed and various, to observe any regularity in the accounts of them. I have paid no attention to
this, but only to introduce, somewhere or other in the description, the principal articles, as near



as I could, that were curious and entertaining. The several subjects, however, follow in, nearly,
the same order that the originals occurred to me, in the several trips I made over this most
enchanting lake ; throughout the whole of which I have endeavoured to give you the
best idea that I could, without exaggeration, of the general scenery, and of the principal and
most remarkable curiosities and entertainments of this inimitable lake. The subject will not
admit of any heightening, so far as the beauty and grandeur of the place, indeed, is con-cerned.
The highest description will be unequal to the original, and must fall, at the same time, far
below the conceptions and impressions of the curious spectator on the spot. There is such a
natural and artless disposition of the several beauties, such an entertaining variety, such a
grandeur and sublimity throughout, as will be superior to the highest and most laboured
description. The finest copies in the world for painting and drawing in the rural or romantic
taste, are here exhibited in the highest perfection from nature, the sovereign mistress of these
ingenious arts.

I am charmed with the place, and must finish at last where I first began ; I hardly think that
nature, in any part of this habitable globe has thrown together a finer collection of materials for
improvement, by a little introduction of art, into a scene the most enchantingly rural and the
most fertile of entertainment to her curious votaries.

If the enclosed branch, with its withered bloom and half ripened fruit, should come safe to
hand, I beg that you will cherish it as a blossom from the garden of Eden, as a sprig from the
bower of my beloved, from the strawberry island in the upper lake of Kilarny, from whence I
have began this epistle descriptive, and through the whole of which, I assure you, I have taken
nothing of importance on trust, but the whole is the result of my own observations on the
originals, in every case in which it was possible for me to get at them, and to which I have kept
as nearly as possible in the descriptive.

And thus, having furnished you with a description of some of the principal natural
curiosities of the several kinds taken into theAccount, of which this Hibernian isle is remark-
ably fertile, though, in truth, with but very few of art, I will now give you a little respite.
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