THE FATE OFE |
CURRAGH

Dear .Sir\' 1 would like to
comment in your columns on
the sad fate, of Cutragh Chase,
Adare; once the home of the
poet, Aubrey de Vere, and re-
cently acjquired by .the
. F'e nd Land Commis-
ston jointl - -

It is well known that Cur-.
ragh Chase waa once a jewel
on the face of Co, Limerick,
it had sgme of  the most
beautiful oodland left in
Ireland, and a great variety
of rare trees from &ll over
orld, In  fact people
come f{ro all. over these
{slands to enjoy the beautiful |
wetting., =~ | . i

Now the|S8tate 1s in control |

and what a changel

-1 visited Curregh Chase
again last spumimer and found
the place ps desolate as the
‘gurface of the moon. The
Forestry |Commission ~had
Aterally cut down évery tree
of note, leaving a small and

neglected. |drea’ around the
ancient| YTuins of the
mansion itself. - 'The yates
were loocked and ‘barred,
although apparently the public
theotetically. has aocess (0
‘some . pa of the yrounds.
FEvery article of value, in-
cluding ‘the ancient sundial
and bell had been removed

‘ and- auctibned; rank weeds

grew waist high around the

monument| . that marks the

IE

spot where Aubrey de Vere

- composed some of nis greatest
1 i

*gems. - _
From all this but one con-

| ¢lusion ¢ be deduced, In

the interests of commerclalism

_a natfonal heritage hag been
- sacrificed | with as  little
t haught that given. when

the  Governmennt ~ allowed
factories to be bullt around

the beautiful - lakes of Xil-

larney.

It is 82

oo

for exiles fikﬁ my-

aelf to reflect, when dreaming

of ‘'home, |that the aesthetic
censes of lour fellow country-
men so often succumb to the
lure of the quick turnover,
Py o Yourg sincerely,

H&ID McEOIN,
Rukmangworth., =




