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Hailey‘s
 Cello Store
 Strings and More 

open 9:30 to 18:30
Workshops held on
every Wednesday 
from 20:00 to 21:15

Treacle Bread
 A rich-tasting bread with fresh butter that keeps 

well. To flavor a Treacle bread more interesting, 

add a bit ginger and a tablespoon of orange peel to 

the mixture.

450 g / 4 cups white flour (all-purpose)

1 level tsp bread soda

1 level tsp baking powder

50g / 2 oz sugar

75g / 3 oz stick butter

2 tbsp black treacle (molasses)

300ml / 1¼ cups buttermilk (maybe a bit more)

Sift the dry ingredients into a bowl. Melt the butter with 

the treacle/molasses and add it to the flour mixture. Mix 

these well with a wooden spoon. Add then enough but-

termilk to make a firm dough. It should become soft and 

elastic. ¶ Knead this a little. Roll the dough to 5 cm/2“ 

thick. Make 4 ‚arls‘ or quarters by cutting a deep cross in 

the top. 

Bake in the ofens center at 200°C / gas 6 for about 40 

minutes.

Tap the loaf for a hollow sound wich proofs it is fully 

cooked. When it is done, put it on a wire rack and wrap 

it in a clean cloth to cool.

Castles
Malt

 Single Irish Whiskey

  Established 1584

Castles
Malt

 Single Irish Whiskey
 Gowan & Kavnagh

Bow Street Dublin
Product of Ireland

40% vol            0,7 ml ℮
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I have admitted that the practice of art has added to the labour of man-
kind, though I believe in the long run it will not do so; but in adding to 
the labour of man has it added, so far, to his pain? There always have 
been people who would at once say yes to that question; so that there 
have been and are two sets of people who dislike and contemn art as 
an embarrassing folly. Besides the pious ascetics, who look upon it 
as a worldly entanglement which prevents men from keeping their 
minds fixed on the chances of their individual happiness or misery in 
the next world; who, in short, hate art, because they think that it adds 
to man‘s earthly happiness-- besides these, there are also people who, 
looking on the struggle of life from the most reasonable point that they 
know of, contemn the arts because they think that they add to man‘s 
slavery by increasing the sum of his painful labour: if this were the 
case, it would still, to my mind, be a question whether it might not be 
worth the while to endure the extra pain of labour for the sake of the 
extra pleasure added to rest; assuming, for the present, equality of 
condition among men. But it seems to me that it is not the case that 
the practice of art adds to painful labour; nay more, I believe that, 
if it did, art would never have arisen at all, would certainly not be 
discernible, as it is, among peoples in whom only the germs of civili-
zation exist. In other words, I believe that art cannot be the result of 
external compulsion; the labour which goes to produce it is voluntary, 
and partly undertaken for the sake of the labour itself, partly for the 
sake of the hope of producing something which, when done, shall give 
pleasure to the user of it. Or, again, this extra labour, when it is ex-
tra, is undertaken with the aim of satisfying that mood of energy by 
employing it to produce something worth doing, and which, therefore, 
will keep before the worker a lively hope while he is working; and also 
by giving it work to do in which there is absolute immediate pleasure. 
Perhaps it is difficult to explain to the non-artistic capacity that this 
definite sensuous pleasure is always present in the handiwork of the 
deft workman when he is working successfully, and that it increases 
in proportion to the freedom and individuality of the work. Also you 
must understand that this production of art, and consequent pleasu-
re in work, is not confined to the production of matters which are 
works of art only, like pictures, statues, and so forth, but has been 
and should be a part of all labour in some form or other: so only will 
the claims of the mod of energy be satisfied. ¶ Therefore the Aim of 
Art is to increase the happiness of men, by giving them beauty and 
interest of incident to amuse their leisure, and prevent them weary-
ing even of rest, and by giving them hope and bodily pleasure in their 
work; or, shortly, to make man‘s work happy and his rest fruitful. 
Consequently, genuine art is an unmixed blessing to the race of man.
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history
Glenmoore

August 20th, 1987

St. Bastyan
     Cloister
  An Exhibition of the Past

Glenmoore
August 20th, 1987

St. Bastyan
     Cloister
  An Exhibition of the Past

 Open doors 9.00 a.m. to 6.30 p.m.

  Young professionals present their 
contemporary work in the fields of the 
   todays arts and crafts scene around 
the region of Glenmoore ¶ Watch 
  weavers, dressmakers,  carpenters, 
potters and printers while their work.
   The cloisters cheese dairy, kitchen 
gardens, brewery and bread shop will 
  offer their delicious fresh products.


