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PREFACE 

MOST of the papers here reprinted were first re.ad to 
audiences of young Irishmen during a period ranging 
from 1885 to 1893. The material arguments for Home 
Rule Englishmen can master for themselves. They are 
summed up in one prinoiple of government, which is true 
in all countries an~ of all races-that, if you set up a 
ruling caste to be aliens by profession in their own couutry, 
the inevitable consequences of their ascendency will be 
loss of self-respect and energy, with disaffection and 
decay, on the part of the subjugated nation. What is 
called the sentimental side of Irish patriotism is not 
so easily understood. There are evt'n people who have 
their doubts whether it is not a fiction which agitators 
have invented. These pages may help outsiders to 
understand that the passion of Irish Nationality is at least 
so . genuine that it is of more importance than "all the 
other elements of the Irish problem put together
that it regards arguments drawn from material success 
as of inferior force in the affairs of natious, aud is capable 
of throwing material advantages to the winds altogether 
when they are only to be purchased at the sacrifice of 
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national traditions and aspirations. The only merit 
claimed for the lectures here submitted to English eyes 
is, that they admit strangers to the inner sanctuary 
of the Irish cause, and .afford them some glimpse of the 
ideals which caEtivate youth and age alike in Ireland, 
and to which so much generous passion and self
sacrifice are consecrated, generation after generation. 

One other remark has to be made. It is one of 
the stock taunts of the Unionists that Irish representa
tives address meetings in Ireland in. language which 
they dare not bring under the eyes of Englishmen. 
The first of these lectures was delivered before a com
plete understanding with any English party on the 
question of Home Rule seemed possible. They were all 
prepared for audiences of young Nationalists, the most 
hot-blooded, perhaps, to be found in the island, and 
assuredly the least capable of listening without protest 
to doctrines which they did not fully share. They are 
republished here without any, even verbal, alteration. 
However modest may be their pretensions as to form: 
these lectures may, therefore, claim to represent the 
feelings of the youth of Ireland in their full intensity 
and sincerity. Englishmen may find it instructive to note 
how completely the passionate national aspirations of the 
days before Mr. Gladstone's policy was promulgated have 
come to harmonise with sentiments of kinship with the 
British people, without losing anything of their own native 
tenderness and enchantment for young Iri!;hmen. 

WILLIAM O'BRIE~. 
November 2,1893. 
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THE IRISH NATIONAL IDEA 1 

,SOliE time p.go a leading English statesman made the ex
traordinary statement that he could not see why four 
millions of people in Ireland should have any better right 
to a Parliament of their own than four millions of people 
within the metropolitan area of Londun. That appeared 
to me a revolting way of looking at a question which 
has ,been consecrated hy the hopes and the sufferings and 
the best blood of twenty generations of men. In fact, 
Mr. Chamberlain need not go a bit further than his own 
declaration to prove what a very' considerable difference 
there may bebetweenour four millions and his four millions, 
and how tard it ,is for the most painstaking of English 
Radicals to understand us; because, I have no doubt he 
would be greatly surprised 'to hear that, in the eyes of the 
Irish people, his way of dealing with the aspirations of our 
venefable and ancient raceis more repulsive than Cromwell's. 
Cromwell, at all events, understood that we were flesh and 
blood-men with a country and a creed, with somethiug 
in the hearts and souls within them-that made them 
proud to die for Ireland under his sword and cannon . 
.Mr. Chamberlain treats nations as if they were casual 
wards in one huge workhouse. There he has us all 
ticketed and numbered, and clad in the Eame dingy uui,. 

I Presidential Address delivered before the Cork Young Ireland 
Society. 1885. 

B 



2 THE IRISH NATIO~A.L IDEA 

forms, and he can't understand for the life of him what 
more we can desire in life than to be fed at regular hours 
by England, who is, of course, to be always matron of the 
establishment. 

An English country yokel, who was once asked what 
was his idea of eternal happiness, is said to have replied 
, Swinging on a gate munching bread and cheese.' Well, 
there is no acconnting for tastes. It may be our mis
fortune that we cannot rise to the ambition of keeping the 
EngliRh gentleman on the gate company for all eternity, 
but what are we to think of the statesmanship that can 
see no difference between Hodge's way of .looking at life 
and Lord Edward Fitzgerald's or Thomas Davis's? How 
are you to argue with a man who thinks that Irishmen 
can stand upon the bat.tlefield of Benburb and ask their 
hearts no· other question than how the land is rented 
about there, or, on the slopes of Vinegar Hill; experience 
as little emotion as if they were cockney vestrymen agi
tating for a new street or '3 main sewer through Ludgate 
Rill? There are five hundred bells in London which 
chime just as melodiously, and tell the hour with, perhaps, 
rather more accuracy than the Bells of Shandon. Accord
ing to Mr. Chamberlain a bell is a bell, whether it tolls 
through the fogs of the Thames or floats over the pleasant 
waters of the river Lee. It is simply so many hundred
weight of bell-metal hammered together for the purpose 
of telling all nations impartially what o'clock it is, and the 
only reason why a utilitarian philosopher should think 
more of one than of another is that it is a better time
keeper. But what Corkman has ever wandered about 
that seething, heartless, mighty London city, and heard 
the crash and jangle of bells through the murky air all 
around him, without feeling that in all that brazen opera 
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·of steeples there was no message that could steal into the 
sanctuary of. his heart like one note from the bells. 

Whose sounds so wild wOldd 
In the days of childhood 
Ii'ling round his cradle their magic spell. 

It is just the same with all the other emotions of the Irish 
heart. You can no more impart· the subtle enchantment 
of home to a parliament or a government in London than 
you could transfer the potency of the Shandon bells to a 
London belfry, even if you were to traJ:\sfer the bells. I 
do not envy the mental structure of the. man who could. 
read a page of Irish history, or even cast his eye over an 
Irish landscape, without understanding that the Irish 
cause'is not a mere affair of vulgar parish interests, but 
is woven as inextricably around the Irish heart as the 
network of arteries through which it draws its blood, 
and th<J delicate machinery of nerves by which it receives 
and communicates its impulses,. That caus,e has all the 
passionate romance and glow of love. It is invested with 
something of the mysterious sanctity of religion. No 
knight of chivalry ever panted for the applause of beauty 
with a prouder love-light iI). ·his eyes than the flashing 
glance with which men have welcomed their death-wound 
to the fierce music of battle for Ireland. The dungeons 
in which innumerable Irishmen. have grown gaunt and 
grey with torment are illuminated by a faith only less 
absurbing than the ethereal light of the cloister, and by 
visions only less entrancing. 

The passion of Irish patriotism is bleut with whatever 
is ennobling and divine in our being, with all that is 
tenderest in our associations, imd most inspiring in the 
longings of our hearts. It dawns upon us as sweetly as 
the memory of the first gaze of a mother's loving eyes; It 

B 2 
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is the whispered poetry of our cradles. It is the song 
that is sung by every brook that gurgles by us, for every 
brook has been in its day crimsoned with the blood of 
heroes. It is the weird .voice we hear from every 
graveyard where opr fathers are sleeping, for every Irish 
graveyard contains the bones of uncanonised saints and 
martyrs. When the framers of the penal laws denied us 
hooks, and drew their thick blllCk veil over Irish history, 
they forgot that the mins they had theJIll!elves made were 
the most eloquent schoolmasters, the most stupendou8 
memorials of a history and a race that were destined not 
to die. They might give our flesh to the sword, and OUf 

fields to the spoiler, but before they could blot ont the 
t.races of their crimes, or deface the titllHleeds of our 
heritage, they would have had to uproot to their last scrap 
of liculptured filagree the majestic shrines in which the old 
race worshipped; they would have had to demolish to their 
last stone the castles which lay like wounded giants 
through the land to mark where the fight had raged the 
fiercest; they would have had to level the pillar towers, 
and to seal up the sources of the holy wells. And even then 
they would not have stilled the voice of Ireland"s past; for 
in a country where every green hill-side has been a battle
field, and almost 'every sod beneath our feet a soldier's 
sepulchre,' the very ghosts would rise up as witnesses 
through the penal darkness, and to the Irish imagination 
the voices of the night winds would come, laden with the 
memories of wrongs unavenged, and of a strife unfinished, 
and of a hope which only brightened in suffering, and 
which no human 'Weapon could subdue. 

'1'1e Celtic race is a race ruled by its spiritual instincts 
rather than by those more ravenous virtues which we 
share with the hogs and the wolves, and a race clad in the 
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beamy celestial armour of faith and hope is imperishable, 
no matter how disarmed, bare, and degraded in the eyes 
of a triumphant soldiery or of a more ruthless legislature. 
In the darkest hour of the Penal mght, when it was trans
portation to learn the alphabet, and when Irishmen were 
rung ontside the gates of Irish cities like lepers at sun
down by the sound of the evening bell, it is not too much 
to say that the one simple little treason-song, , The Black
bird,' sung low around the winter firesida in the mountain 
!>hieling, had more influence in preserving the spirit of 
Irish nationality than all the enactments of the diabolical 
penal code, enforced by all the might of England, could 
counteract. What the star that shone over Bethlehem on 
the first Christmas night was to the three Eastern Magi; 
what the vision of the Holy Grail was to the Knights of 
the Round Table; what the Holy Sepulchre was to the 
dying eyes of the Crusaders fainting in the parched 
Syrian desert, that to the children of the Irish race was and 
is the tradition that there has been, and the faith that there 
will be, a golden-hearted Irish nation-the land of song and 
wit and mirth and learning and holiness, and all the fair 
flowering of the human mind and soul. By the light of that 
message, glinting out in ineffaceable rainbow colours, no 
matter what angriest storm-clouds may cross the Irish sky, 
generation after generation have marched gaily to their 
doom upon battle-neld or scaffold; and the statesman who 
hopes to settle accounts with Ireland by mending our 
clotbes, and giving us au additional meal a day, wit bout 
satisfying that imperious spiritual craving of the high
strung Celtic nature, may as well legislate for a time when 
the green hills of holy Ireland will wear the red livery of 
}~ngland, and when the birds on the Irish bushes will 
chirp' Rule Britannia.~ 
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Conquering nations or the coarse material texture or the 
ancient Romans and the modern English have never heen 
able to understand why little nations like Ireland shonid 
cling to their own hopes and ideals, instead of embracing 
the new gods and scrambling for their share or the world
wide empire which they have had the same share in building 
up that the hundreds of thousands of slaves who perished 
under King Rameses' lash had in building the Great Pyra
mid. I have no doubt that King Xerxes' courtiers were 
just as mnch disgusted at Leonidas' folly in standing to 
be killed in the Pass of Thermopylre, with his absurd little 
mob of three hundred men, instead of sensibly coming over 
to dinner with the glittering hosts of the Persians and 
sharing the good things that were going, as the ordinary 
Englishman is with our obstinacy in dreaming of aN ational 
Parliament, instead of learning sense aud taking onr pull 
out of the Hindoos and carrying all before us in the Civil 
Service. But, as a matter of historical fact, it is to small 
States that the world owes its laws, its fine arts, its learn
ing, its religion, its mnsic, its paintings, and all the finer 
elements of its. civilisation, while the great military 
empires of the Macedoniaus, and the Persians, amI the 
Scythians, and the Tartars have passed over the earth 
and left no traces but hecatombs of bones. Furthermore, 
I cannot recall a single instance in which the genius of 
a small State has heen successfnlly transfused into the 
more splendid empires which absorbed them. The little 
State which gave the world Aristotle, and Socrates, and 
Demosthenes, and Praxiteles, while its genius was nnrsed 
in freedom within a territory less than that of the county 
of Cork, produced nothing better than the GTreculi esurienies 
-the little Greek pimps of Roman satire-when its 
enslaved children were bribed to Home to minister to tht." 
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glory and luxury of their conquerors. The Italian city 
republics, which, while their citizens numbered less than 
the burgess roll of Cork city, conquered the East and dis
covered the West, and made Italy blossom like a rose 
garden up to the mountain.c~ests-the tiny f;ltates which 
glittered with immortal names, such as those of Dante 
and Da Vinci and Michael Angelo and Columbus, as under 
a shower of stars so long as they were free-were struck 
with barrenness and desolation the moment they became 
incorporated in the great realm of Austria. In our own 
century little Belgium, which as an annexe of the French 
Empire withered and decayed, has in one generation of 
autonomy sprung into an activity which confronts Englisn 
trade in Birmingham and Sheffield, and has ~utstripped 
Europe in the race for the wealth of the dim regions of 
equatorial Africa. 

Had Ireland,. too, no capabilities for Increasing the. 
sum of human happiness which were sh~ivelled up 
under the blight of English domination? Has she. no 
seeds of greatness in her bosom to-day which waut but 
to be touched by the rays of her own unimprisoned 
genius to burst forth into the glory of flower and fruit? 
We have two tests such as no other race that I know 
of can answer so well-her deeds in her day of free
dom, and her vitality after seven centuries. of wasting 
bondage. The Irish race have never had fair-play. Their 
growth as a. nation was mutilated at the moment when 
all the other 5tates of modern Europe were struggliug 
out of chaos. Judging Ireland by her state at the 
Norman Conquest is. like judging English Parliamen
tary institutions by the condition of the Saxon churls 
after the battle of Hastings, or the civilisation of Rome 
by the days when an emperor was stabbed or poisoned 
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every other yeai: by his palace guards. Yet, if we confine 
our judgment of Ireland to those centuries from the coming 
of St. Patrick to the Danish invasions-centnries during 
which the other nations of Europe were simply shifting 
camps of savages-we shall find Ireland the sanctuary and 
the only uncontaminated fountain of civilisation, and a 
Civilisation all the more marvellous thap it was not derived 
from Rome or Greece, but grew np of its own native 
vigour, like a violet in some nnvisited dell. Hum'an 
history furnishes no fairer picture than that of Ireland in 
her golden age-the one lustrous star in an E1ilropean 
night. Her people enjoyed the equality ·of a modern 
republic. Their chiefs were of their own choice. The 
lands belonged to the whole people .. .A system of law 
prevailed so mild 'that the bard was the most formidable' 
power in the community. The sound of festivities in 
their halls, the chant of a thousand saints in their 
thousand churches, the enthusiasm of learning that lighted 
their schools, come down to us across the gloomy gulf of 
ages that followed, and make ns doubt whether modern 
civilisation, with all its' new-fangled refinements, but 
redoubled cares, can give us anything to compare with 
the· simple happiness of that old raCe, with their bright 
wits, their mirthful hearts, the sensitive organisation 
which could be rnled by the power of music, and the 
·glorious enthusiasm which inspired them to bear the torch 
of religion and learning to the ends of a darkened world. 
Ireland's laws, religion, arts, and hospitality'" were combined 
with a colonising capacity beyond any seen . since the days 
·of the Greek migrations to ionia and Sicily, and with a 
warlike vigour which for 300 years enabled her to with
stand the attacks of the terrible Northmen who overran 
England with as much facility as the Anglo-Sax'JUs and 
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the Romans had done b~fore the~. Tli ~CO&~~ 
lands are peopled to this day· WIth an h 'ctA{PT~!lIII(Q 
strongly marked with the characteristics of ei~~ 3.S~ 'fA 
if the lamp of St. Columbkille still shone ,t~~~ 
of Ions, and the foot:."teps of the saints and scho ~ 
formed the Irish army of eivilisation may still be tracked 
in lines of light into the heart of the Swiss Alps and to 
ilie furthest shores of Sicily. The marvel is not that Irit-h 
CiviliJ;ation after struggling manfully through three cen-
turies of Dani,:;h barbarism should have been unable to 
face se\""en centuries more of Englit-h eavagery, but that a 
book, or a man, or even a ruin, of the race should survive 
to tell the tale after ten centuries of unceasing battle for 
the bare life. 

But not only has the Irish race survived that black 
deluge of suffering and plunder which for seven hun
dred years submerged the land. It emerges from that 
long eclipse with youth renewed, with strength redoubled, 
with hope undimmed, and with all the mental and moral 
capacities of a great natien, only braced and rejuvenated 
by sufferings that would have broken the spirit and 
de~ed the soul of any other nation. This second youth 
and vigour more robust than the first, after so hon-ifying 
an abyss of years, is a phenomenon of wl:ich history gives 
ns no other example. The restored Greece of to-day is .. -
to the Greece of Pericles what the prowling Arabs who 
pilfer the Egyptian Pyramids are to the ma",anificent 
monarchs who built them_ The creatures who dwell 
around the ruins of the ~ofuellm still call themselves 
Romans, and masquerade in the grave-clothes of their 
august ancestors; but nobody expects new Ciceros to 
arise among the degenerate chatterers of the Corso, or 
new Cresars to Ehake the world from the puny ~one of 
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the Quirinal. The Irish race of to-day, on the contrary, 
take up their mission just where English aggression cut 

_ it short seven centuries ago, and leap to their feet as 
buoyantly as though the whole hideous tragedy of the 
intervening ages were but. the nightmare of an uneasy 
sleeper. The same sanguine blood bounds in their veins; 
the slUlle hopes here and hereafter inspire them; the rosy 
freshness that suffused the morning sky of the race still 
kisses the hill-tops of the future as tranquilly as though 
its radiance had never been buried in the lightnings and 

. the blood-red rain of ghastly centuries. There is here no 
taint of intellectnal or physical degeneracy. The same 
faith that once inhabited the ruined shrines is rebuilding 
them. The same passion for valour, beauty, spirituality, 
learning, hospitality, and all that is adventurous abroad 
and affectionate at home, is still the badge and cognisance 
of the Celtic race. They are the same passionate, stormy
souled, kindly-hearted, fighting, worshipping, colonising 
and lightning-witted race of Ireland's golden prime, with 
this substantial difference, that instead of being a million 
of people in scattered pastoral clans, buried in this island, 
they are now twenty millions, doing the work and the 
soldiering and the statesmanship I;\nd the sacred shepherd
ing of three continents; and, whether in Australian 
mines or in Canadian woods, bound to this small island by 
stronger links than if Ireland were a despot that could 
stretch out a world-wide sc~ptre to enforce their allegiance. 
The Celtic race to-day is, in fact, as conspicuous a factor 
in human society as the Teutonic. It is little less in 
numbers; it is as distinct in type; it has as rich a range 
of capacities, sympathies, and ideals of its own; its fine 
susceptibilities and aerial genius are capable of exerting 
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a potent and saving influence npon an age which seems 
only too ready to accept this world as a gross feeding
trough at which happiness consists in greedy gorging. 
There are signs that English statesmen are beginning to 
realise that a race such as that may be conciliated, but 
may by no possibility be blotted onto There are signs 
that the genius of the Celtic race is about to Le restored 
to its natural throne, and to receive its natural develop
ment. God grant it ! Mere surly vengeance, for venge
ance sake, has never been a passion of the Irish heart. 
There are many nations whose arms and arts and 
prosperity stand indebted to the Irish race. There is not 
one that owes ns a grudge for a deed of wanton offence 
or aggression. Our quarrel even with England is bounded 
by her rule within the shores of Ireland. The man who 
would rashly thwart any effort of statesmanship to tran
quillise the dark and blood-stained passions that have 
raged for many an evil century between conquering 
England and nnconquerable Ireland would assume a 
responsibility which I, for one, and I believe this audience, 
would shrink from sharing. But, looking back now, as 
calmly as an Irishman may, over the appalling gnlf of 
years, since the first attempt of England to subjugate this 
island-counting its confiscations all over again, realising 
the horrors of all its massacres, pierced with the agony 
and humiliation of all that endless, hopeless strife--it is my 

"firm persuasion that the Irish race of to-day would drain 
that bitter cup again, would tread that national Calvary of 
shame and torment all over again, would plunge back 
once more into that night of horrors which seemed to 
know no dawning, would welcome the axe and the gibbet 
and the battlefield once more, rather than surrender in 
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this their hour of strength and pride the mission which 
their fathers have, bequeathed to them with the blood in 
their veins-the mission of vindicating their despised 
and trampled race, and of giving Celtic' genius once more 
a home and a throne in the bosom of a disenthralled ,and 
regenerated Irish cation. 
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THE LOST OPPORTUNITIES OF THE 
IRISH GENTRY 

MAY it please your Grace, my Lord Mayor, Ladies, and 
Geutlemen,-I cannot tell you how deeply I feel this 
wonderful scene of enthusiasm around me here to-night. 
I should be more·or less than human if my heart was not 
thrilled to the core by the kindness which my fellow
countrymen have extended to me-kindness which I think 
Irishmen have never failed yet to extend to any man that 
they believed was doing his honest best for Ireland. I 
suppose it is at a moment like this that a man is particu
larly sensitive about such matters; .but I do, indeed, desire 
in the most earnest words that I can command to express 
my gratitude to this enormous audience, and in a very 
special manner to express my gratitude to your Grace for 
the courage you have shown in taking your place amongst 
us here to-night, and for the noble and touching, and, I 
am afraid, all too geuerous, words that you have spoken 
about my humble self. I have a very miserable and 
haunting consciousness that I will stand in need of all 
your indulgence and of all your good-nature to-night, 
Lt-cauEe I must tell you candidly that I have had Fome
tt..ing to do of late besides preparing ornamental lectures. 

I Lecture delivered in the Leinsler Hall, Dublin, on Se~tember 8, 
18&7, on the night before the llitchel&town ma.<SlIcre and tl;>e prosecu
tion of the It:cturer. The Archbishop of Dnblin presided. . 
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At all events, I do hope that upon this occasion charity 1 

and Mr. BalrQur combined-well, the combination is 
certainly a strange one, but I do hope that on this occasion 
they will combine to form a spell sufficiently powerful to 

,Oi.sal'm your criticism and to enable me to get at the soft 
side of your Irish hearts to-night. I may as well mention 
at once that those who may expect me to develop any 
controversy about a round table conference,2 or, indeed, any 
other so burning a topic, will be wofully disappointed. 
I do not mean to touch upon any topic of that sort. I 
think I may ~ay that YOlir Grace has not stated with more 
emphasis than the truth would warrant, that I should be 
the last person in Ireland to place any wanton obstacle or 
,myself in any way to stand in the way of a suggestion 
which I know, and which all the world knows, except the 
editor of the London Times, has come from a brave and 
unflinching Irilsh heart as welIas a capacious and states
.manlike intellect. Your Grace has qu:te correctly antici
pated that I intend to speak only ofthe opportunities that 
the Irish gentry have lost-and madly lost-in the past, and 
that I do not speak-I shall not say even that I despair
.of the opportunities that may yet be within their grasp. 

The hour is never too late for Irish forgiveness-even 
for the dass whose hands I am sorry to' say are to this hour 
red with evictions, and whose voices are still hoar~e with 
clamour for coercion. What I intend to do--'-:'and what, I 
trust, when you have heard me, your Grace will agre.e with 
me that it is a healthy thing and a wholesome thing in the 
interest both of the Irish people and the Irish gentry to 
ao, is to point out that it is the Irish gentry themselves 

I The lecture was for the bem-fit of a Dublin charity. 
• A propo.al made hy the Archbishop of Dublin at the time for a 

frit ndly COnferenQe with the Irish landlords. 
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WhD have taughf us tD dD with.out them-whD have fDrced 
us tD dD withDut them and tD defy them; and what I mean 
to pDint .out is that they must nDt be surprised if nDW 
and fDr evermDre we base .our cDnfidence fDr the future .of 
.our cDuntry upDn the might and the DrganisatiDn .of the. 
demDCracy .of Ireland, and upDn the sympathy and the CD

DperatiDn .of the demDcracy .of England. That is the sCDpe .of 
the remarks that I shall .offer to this assembly here to-night. 

I remember, nDt SD very lDng agD, 'demDcracy' useC!. 
tD be thDught an awful, almDst a naughty, wDrd amDng 
genteel peDple in Ireland. SDme .of us had n.o mDre CDn
ceptiDn what sDrt .of uncDuth animal a democrat was than 
Mrs. PartingtDn had .of the attributes .of the allegDry DC 
the Nile. Irishmen were suppDsed tD be nDthing if nDt 
admirers .of the .old aristDcracy. If YDU were tD believE 
Charles Lever·s novels, a man WhD was .of ancient line
age might, withDut detriment tD his pDpularity, desDlate 
a wb,Dle countryside, he might beggar his tenants, and 
mDrtgage his prDperty up tD the eyes, he might get 
drunk every night of his life, and put a bullet thrDugh an 
unfDrtunate tradesman if he asked for payment .of his bill. 
The Irish peDple were suppDsed rather to like that sort .of 
thing frDm a gentleman of spirit, and the peDple put their 
hands to their hats for him, and voted for him, and fDught 
for. him, as if it were the best fun in the W.orld to be 
evicted lLnd swindled l,>y one of ' the .old stock.' It is the 
irony of fate that the very practices which the Irish 
gentry reb uk" with a celestial grace in the Irish peasants 
of to-day as crimes of the blackest dye are .only faint 
imitations of the pastimes of their .own fathers and grand
fathers. Tarring a bailiff and making him swallDw his 
own latitats is a prDceeJing cDpied frDm the highest 
aristDcratic precedents. Mr. George Robert Fitzgerald 
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was by no means the only man who mo~~ted cannon'npon 
his castle to give the mini~ters of the law a hotter recep

,tion than they encountered at Bodyke anC! Coolgreany . 
.It was the regular way of discharging honest debts in 
well-bred circles. The noble family of Kingston, wbo are 
at this moment so horrified by the people of MitcheIstown 
barricading th,eir homes and defending them, were them
selves for many a day 'Sunday men,' and' kept their 
eastles p~ovisioned for a s,iege. It is, Indeed, because they 
did So, and left their debts unpaid-the debts they incurred 
to pamper their own bodies and ,fuddle their brains-that 
their noble descendant i~ BOW tong-aged in exterminating 
the unfortunat.e tenantry' of Mitchelstown, liqtdor repudi
ating any honest debt, but because they will not surre~der 
the homes in which their fathers lived a~d died, and' the 
lands that are watered with their sweat, to pay for the claret 
and the dissipations' of those ol~ 'wolves of the Galtees.' , 

But, undoubtedly, the people did not Jike the Irish, 
gentry the less for their contempt for th6,law and their'",ay. 
of dealing with bailiffs. Aristocracy was respected ,to almost 
adoration point. I remember, when we were y(mng fellows' 
long ago in my native town of Mallow, we used to think th~ 
Clubhouse there a kind of seventh heaven. jnhabiIRd by 
beings of quite another order from mere people who worked 
for a living. It seemed as much a dispensation of Provi
dence as that the sun should rise in the heavena every day 
that the gentry should lord it over us aud look down on us. 
It seemed part ofthe order and arrangement of the universe. 
'VeIl, I think we have somewhat moderated these gentle-. 
men's estimate of their own importarice. ' r ca.n hardly 
ever pass that Clubhouse now without thinking that there 
is not a cabin in the poor suburh of Ballydaheen whose 
inmates have not' as much influence upon the curre~t of 
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affairs' as thewh~le gr.laxy of gentlemen who assemble 
on t.h.e'Clubhouse " steps put together. 'Now, what is the 
reaSon· of this extraqrdirulry transformation? I often 
think that one of the bitterest reHections of the IrisIl 
gentry in these days of humiliation ann helplessness mu~t 
be that it is all their own fault-that they had the country 
and people f~r hundreds of 'years like potter:s clay in their 
hands. If tbey had chosen to,be the people's chiefs and 
leauers instead of ~eing their ;sla.e-drivers, . the Irish 
aristocracy might have had ~ great career. Unquestioh
ably, rank arl~ brillia!1cy:4ill.d chivalry, and all the qualities 
that appertain to aprivirege~, leisured class, have always 
had a fascination for the Irish people. Men of that class 
who, instead 'of sta~ding apart in cold and haughty)"ola
tion; have give~' their hearts and lives to the rescue of 
their down-trodden nation, are the heroes and idols of 
o~r .1ibtory- men like Sarsfield, Grattan, Lord Edward 
fitzgerald, Davis, Smith O'Brien, and Charles Stewart 
Pardell. Did th& Irisll p~ople ever ask what was these 
men's religious.faith, or ill wh~ century their anpestors 
came over? . !.J,'he Geraldines when they settlpd long ::Igo in 
Mallow Castle did ~ot shut themselves up in a clubhouse, 
~ndgive t~m~lves ai~. They fraternised with the 
pl'Ople, they made themsel;es bone of their bone and Hesh 
of thei,r Hesh ; th~ fought for them and died with them. 
And I wonder' which is the nobler field of ambition
which .is the more'1ikely to shed lnstre t1,pon or give 
stability to an aristocracy-the career of one of those 
Geraldiue$ ruling like a king over every peasant from Lis
towel to the Galtee Mountains, or the career of the present 
head of the Geraldines, barricaded, in his castle at Carton, 
composing pamphlets for the I.L.P.U., and unable to 
rettlrn a. poor-law guardian for his own electoral division? 

C 
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I venture to think that, though the present Geraldine' 
is a duke, and the old Geraldines used sometimes to have a.' 

head chopped off, most of us would prefer to take chance 
with the mliant old chiefs who died with their faces to 
the foe and with their clans around them, fighting for 
their God and for their native land. If ever men were 
petted as leaders, and besought to become leaders of the 
Irish people, it was the Irish gentry. It Wad one of the 
foibles, perhaps one of the vices, of the Irisn people, their 
fondness and yearning for leaders of birth and station. The 
aristocrats who led the Volunteers of '82, with the excep
tion of Grattan and half a. dozen otherd, were bi'gots and 
rack-renters, who had very little to recommend them ex,.. 
cept their volunteer uniform; yet their popularity knew 
110 bounds. O'Connell tried to keep the Catholic lords 
and aristo'!rats in the van of the Emancipation movement, 
nntil hill heart was sick of their cowardice, and meanness, 
and sycophancy-they have never to this day been eman
cipated in their souls. The Young lreland movement was 
very largely a movement with aristocratic aspirations. 
Mitchel and Lalor, indeed, knew the stuff the Irish gentry 
were made of, but most of the generous-hearted young 
men who sang and spoke in those days did not despair of 
bringing the gentry into the National ranks, and building 
up a nation in which landlord and tenant would clasp 
lmnds and blend as hllrmoniously as orange and green. 
One of the most amazing things we learn from Sir Charles 
Gavan Duffy's book, 'Four Years of Irish History,' is 
that up to the very eve of the revolt of '48 Smith O'Brien 
and some of his colleagues nourished the extraordinaIY 
delusion that the Irish gentry were meditating going over 
en ma.sse to the young men who were counting their 
pikes and gunS for an insurre::tion. It was O'BI·ien's 
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noble fault to believe' everyone to be as open-hearted 
and as chivalrous as himself. He actually wrote letters 
anticipating that the gentry would be found heading the 
insurrection at the very moment when these same gentry 
were entreating Dublin Castle to suspend the Habeas 
Corpus Act; and only a few weeks before his own brother, 
Sir Lucius O'Brien, denounced !lnd disowned him as a 
traitor on the floor of the House of Commons. Every 
opportunity the Irish aristocracy ever got of identifying 
themselves with the people, of winning their affections, of 
becoming their leaders, they spurned with insult and dis
dain. They repaid their popUlarity in the Volunteer times 
by their murderings and burnings and floggings in '98. 
Their answers to all the melting appeals of the orators and 
singers of Young Ireland was to seize the crops for the 

. rent while two· millions of people were dying of famine, 
and then to exterminate a million more of them between 
1848 and 1853, when all national spirit was extinguished, 
and when the country lay' gasping and helpless at'their 
feet. Even in our own day, in the midst of the angry 
rush and roar of the l'Elvolution which their own folly 
brought about their ears, the Irish gentry obtained at least 
three separate opportunities of harmonising their interests 
with those of tha country of their birth and the people 
from whom t.hey derived their living. It is one of the 
most astounding facts in the history of human fatuity that 
the immediate and proximate cause of the Land' Leagu~ 
movement in the County Mayo was a confederacy of four of 
the greatest landowners in the ?ounty-Lord Lucan, Sir 
noger Palmer, Sir Robert Blosse Lynch, and Lord Sligo
to refuse a wretched abatement of only 10 per cent. to 
a tenantry on the brink or star-."ation. They kept their 
10 per cent., and they fouuded the Land League. Ira-

02 
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member with what shrieks of laughter the landlord news
papers received the first project of the Land League, under 
Mr. Parnell's hand,.to buy the landowners out at twenty 
years' purchase of Griffith's valuation. I wondt'r what 
they would give to catch Mr. Parnell's signature to such 
an offer under date of this present month of grace, 
Reptember, 1887. I am afraid it is only an artist from 
the Times Office who is likely to furnish them with such 
a docum~nt. Again, several years ago, in a remarkable 
paper rt'ad before the Statistical Society, Lord Monteagle 
suggt'sted to the landlords of Ireland the two conditions, 
and the only two conditions, on which they 'could still lead 
lives of comfort and of hononr and of usefulness in their 
native land-First, that they should cease to be landlords;" 
second, that they should cease to act as the English gar
rison.That is, of course, the landlord way of putting it. 
What acting as the English garri80n really means is using 
the power of England to garrison their own rt'nt offices 
and to make the name of England detestable; for I dt'ny 
that the landlords of Ireland have ever been either a loyal 
or an efficient garrison' of England, whenever their own 
interests or their own fears prompted them to be rebels or 
runaways. Well, Lord Monteagle's warning fell on heed
less ears. Mr. Gladstone's great Bills of last year came. 
They offered the most splendid avenue to power and honour 
that ever opened its arms to a dethroned and fallen oli
garchy. The Irish gentry might have had a price for their 
estates which, in a cheap country like Ireland, would have 
ensured them afHuence. They might ha,-e had in the Par
liament of their country the power for which they hungel 
and which they travel all the way from the Riviera to retain 
in even a local board of guardians. Far-seeing'men have 
estimated that in an Irish Parliament, constituted according 
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to Mr. Gladstone's scheme, a wise and capable and patriotic 
Conservative party might not only have been a potential 
minority, but might have found their way to nIl Irish 
Treasury Bench. And all this upon the one simple con
dition of fusing their interests and sympathies with those 
of the body of their countrymen, instead of for ever fever
ing and distempering their country like an angry pustule 
or like a poisoned spear-point. Did the Irish people look 
8urly or hagg!e about the price? On the coutrary, they 
pined and yearned for peace and brotherhood, in the great 
task of building up a happy Irish nation. And the Irish 
gentry? With a few noble exceptions, such as Lord 
Powerscourt and Lord Greville, their answer was to smite 
the hand that was extended to them. Their answer was 
to summon the demons of religio.us bigotry from their den, 
and to circulate eleven millions of scurrilous libels on their 
fellow-countrymen through the printing-press of the Iri:ili 
Loyal and Patriotic Union. 

They complain a great deal nowadays of our setting 
class against class. It was they themselves, in their blind 
arrogance and folly, in spite of the prayers and the warn
ings and the entreaties of Irish Nationalists-it was they 
themselves who first set class against class, or rather set 
up their own selfish and pampered class against the 
interests and sympathies and the aspirations of every other 
class in the nation. They never, as a class, e~tablished one 
idea in common with the people upon whose industry they 
lived. They remain to this day as distinctly foreigners in 
race and language and sympathy as when their ancestors 
came over, throat-co.tting and psalm-singing, with Crom
well. They had three hundred JeaJS of unbroken power 
to make history, and the history they made was a history 
of famines and rack-rents and pennI laws and misery-a 
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history of millions plundered and degraded in their own 
land under the heel of a few thousand foreigners-a history 
of ages during which the gentry of Ireland never did an 

. act of justice that was not wrung from them, and never 
did one act of unadulterated grace so long as England 
gave them her bayonets to enable them to refuse it. 

Nemesis came at last in the shape of an Irish democracy, 
and it is a singular fact that democracy is a Frankenstein 
of their own raising. Democracy has sprung from the 
two very sources which England relied upon to rid her of 
the Irish difficulty-National education and emigration. 
The National system of Education was founded for the 
express purpose of undermining the faith and destroying 
the nationality of the youth of Ireland. Men like Arch
bishop Whately and Mr. Carlile, who devised that system, 
and who composed the school-books, were dead certain 
that they had discovered a machine for turning the youth 
of Ireland into soupers in faith and West Britons in 
politics. Things have not turned out quite to their satis
faction. Sir R. Peel relied on two instruments to de,.. 

.nationalise Ireland-the:policeman and the schoolmaster. 
Whatever the constabulary system did to enchain the 
limbs of the Irish people, his system of National Education 
did still mora to emancipate their minds and souls. The 

. policeman proved to be an efficient ally of England, but 
the schoolmaster did not turn out so satisfactorily, and 
the schoolmaster is the more potent man of the two when 
all is said and done. It is the young fellows whom 
the governing classes sent into the national schools to be 
turned into flunkeys and slaves-it is these very young 
fellows who have broken the power of the privileged classes 
in Ireland, and pushed them from their thrones, and 
bearded them at ,the poor-law boards and the municipal 
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boards, and even on the floor of the House of Commons. 
In the same way the Irish gentry believed that the policy 
of emigration was a stroke of genius to deliver them from 
a troublesome population. They believed that once the 
Irish peasant was embarked in a coffin-ship, they were 
done with him for evermore. But there came back from 
America a power more fatal to aristocracy and to privi
leged idleness than if these Irish emigrants had come book 
in line-of-battle ships and armies. There came baek the 
principles of democracy and freedom which the emigrants 
imbibed in the great Republic of the West. Every 
American letter th,at came home was a lesson in democracy. 

From the time that American principles took root here 
in the soil that was prepared for them by education, it was 
all over with the ascendency of the Irish gentry; for, from 
the moment free inquiry began to be focussed npon them, 
their pretensions melted awny like wax before a fire. 
People began to ask t.hemselves who were these gods who 
wrapped themselves up in cold and haughty majesty, aud 
looked down upon the people whose industry gave them 
rents to squander and purple and fine linen to bask in. 
'ro our surprise we found that they were not gods, but 
men, with blood very much the same colour as other men's, 
and with a by no means alarming preponderant:e of brains. 
The gods were, in fact, a squad of Cromwellian troopers 
a few generations removed. As somebody remarked-I 
think it was Q'Connell-the Irish gentry have nothiug 
ancient about them but their prejudices, and nothing 
modern except their pedigrees. The so-called • old fami
lies' were but things of yesterday compared with the 
ancient race they despised and lorded it over.. The real 
old families of the land are to be founel not in the land
lords' mansion, but in the cabins ot" their serfs. To 
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luve remained rich and flourishing during a history such 
as ours is the greatest reproach a native family could 
incur. In a history like that of the Irish race pc"\"€orty 
is the best sign of nobility, and rank is the best evidence 
of shame. 

When thoughts of this kind began to work and burn 
in the minds of the young men of Ireland, their revolt 
against the supremacy of this alien caste was as sudden 
as their submissiveness had been complete. I remember 
even within our own time the first of the elected poor law
law guardians who were taken from the ranks of the 
people-how they used to slouch into the board-room in 
a shame-faced, apologetic kind of way, how they used to 
slide into a seat as far away from 'the gentlemen' as 
possible, and sit on the edge of the chair, and vote like 
sheep, and hardly ever venture a remark. I saw the new 
spirit of manhood and of self-respect that came into these 
men when they rose and measured themselves like men 
with these noble lords and gentlemen, and routed them 
from their dignities, and told them to their faces that the 
day of aristocratic privilege was gone, and the power of the 
people, and the welfare of the people, must henceforth be 
more important elements in the government of mankind 
than coronets or Norman blood. 

If you go into the Irish board-room of an Irish board 
of guardians now, you won't find the elected guardians 
t~embling under the frown of the ex-officios; it is rath~r 
the other way. If you listen to a debate in the House of 
CommoDs, you .won't find men of the people like Mr. 
Healy or Mr. Sexton grovelling at the feet of the King
Harmami and Saundersons, or speaking with bated breath 
because every second man who is listening to him has a 
title or a million cfmoney. 
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I never will forget the expression of a liWe old Western 
peasant at one of the Land League meetings, when some 
speaker was describing the oppression and the h.mghtiness 
of the Irish land-agents in the pas~' Begob,' said the old 
fellow, 'we'll make them put their hands to their hats for 
ns yet.' That really only describes in a comicallyexag
gerated way the change that has come over the face of the 
country; for, though the Irish people are of too generous 
and forgiving and Christian a character ever to desire to 
retort npon their opponents the indignities that were 
inflicted upon themselves, still it was necessary to enforce 
the lesson-and I think the lesson is beginning to impress 
itself upon the comprehension of the most fossilised old 
gentleman in the land-that a man's importance and his 
place in the esteem of his fellow-countrymen will depend 
for the future in Ireland, not upon the length of his purse, 
nor the length of his pedigree, but upon his usefulness to 
the community and his readiness to labour and to sacrifice 
himself for the benefit of his fellow-countrymen. Up to 
the present, by an extraordinary perversion of the law of 
nature, a man's consequence in Ireland was measured by 
the amount of misery he created; for the future it will be 
measured by the amount of happiness he can confe!'-the 
amount of good he can do in protecting industry, rewarding 
toil, and raising up the poor and lowly. The Irish gentry 
have, fortunately for human rights, left us no alternative 
but to be democrats and to draw our strength from the 
great heart of the people. 

There is one thing upon which I think we may fairly 
congratulate ourselves· in reference to the spread of 
democracy, and that is, that democracy, as it is rooted in 
Ireland to-day, is almost altogether free from the features 
of bloodthirstiness and rabid class hatred and irreligion 
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which 'have sometimes made revolution a name of dread 
and horror in other lands. The Irish people have not the 
slightest dislike to a' man merely bec'ause he has a good 
coat to his back, or because he comes of an ancient family. 
The objection to Mr. Parnell's class is that it produces 
only one Mr. Parnell to ten thousand aliens or enemies 
and oppressorll of the people. It'in the morning the Irish 
gentry proposed frankly to draw a wet sponge over the 
past, there is not a prominent politician in Ireland who 
would answer with a churlish or cpntumelious word. They 
would be welcomed. They would be honoured. The Irish 
nature has the softness of our own honeyed meads-
There is dew at high noontide there. and springs in the yellow sands, 
On the fair hilIs of holy Ireland. 

Irish forgiveness is to be had to this hour for the honest 
asking. A single Smith O'Brien redeems a whole pedigree 
of Murrough the Burners and Black Inchiquins. 

The change which the wizardry of one great old man 
has wrought in the course of a single year in the feelings 
of the most extreme of us towards the English people is 
an assurance that no prejudices are too ancient, no wrongs 
too cruel, no grudges too deep-seated, to yield to the first 
appeal which English genius and sincerity have ever 
made to the infinite tenderness of the Irish heart. 
There will be false gods no more in Ireland; but for 
good men and capable men who have a heart for the 
miseries of their countrymen, and the will to labour for 
their alleviation, there is still, and there will be always, 
welcome, honour, and gratitude, no matter what their 
class or from what race they may have sprung. But the 
longer the Irish gentry continue at enmity with the Irish 
people the harder will be the terms of their inevitable 
surrender when it comes. Forty years ago they might 
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become Nationalists without ceasing to be landlords. It 
is perfectly possible that, if the Irish landlords had been 
wise enough to band themselves enthusiastically with the 
people at that time to win an Irish Parliament, and had 
flooded and dominated that Parliament with their own 
territorial influence, thei~ rackrents might remain un
abridged for many a day, and the enforcement of popular 
rights might have been indefinitely retarded. At present 
the Irish people can dispense with them as Nationalists, 
and are determined to dispense with them as landlords. 
I have claimed that Irish democracy is not bloodthirsty or 
vengeful. If those who are so fond of magnifying the 
deeds of violence which have blotted our history here and 
there for the last few years would only examine the dar!;.: 
story or revolution in other lands, and think of the seas of 
suffering and bloodshed which engulf the beaten side-if 
they will only remember how their own class used their 
victory when they tortured and tram~led to death tens of 
thousands of the Wexford insurgents in '98-they will 
have to confess that there never was a revolution involving 
the overthrow of so rooted anrl so detested an oligarchy 
which was effected at so small a cost of bloodshed and 
crime as ours, and they will have to confess that, whatever 
crime lurked in the train of that great and memorable 
peaceful revolution waR not the outgrowth of democracy, 
but was a remnant of the barbarism their own oppression 
had begotten. Finally, the revolutionary spirit of Ireland 
is not sullied by irreligion upon one side, or by sectari3n 
bigotry on the other. It has a heart equally large and 
equally warm for Prot!lstant and for Catholic-for every 
man who has a Ileart or hand for Ireland. It is, at the 
same time, in the highest and deepest sense religions, 
spiritual, and above the ignoble empire of materialism, 
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and contains no taint or germ of that crazy Continental 
fanaticism which assails the Altar as feroehusly as the 
Bastile, which breaks up the very foundations of society, 
defiles the sanctity of the Christian household, breaks 
down the glorious faith aud hope that surround this 

,fleeting world with the wOllders of eternity, and 
counts the very Author of the Universe among the 
enemies of man. From this bleak abyss we have been 
saved by the deep and yearning spirit which teaches 
the Irish 'people that, even when all has been done that 
human devotion can do to reward industry, to alleviate 
suffering and brighten human life, there still remain in 
this wondrous spiritual nature of ours aspirations and 
capacities which will never be satisfied in this material 
world, and which will never consent to be· stilled in 
the grave. We have been saved, furthermore, by the 
enlightened fortitude of some of those who have guided 
the religious life of Ireland, one of whom is not far away 
from us here to-night, and the other whose name will be 
honoured by the Irish race as long as the Rock of Cashel 
stands amid:!t the smiling plains of Tipperary. These 
men have identified religion, not with the privileges and 
the oppres~ioDs of tbe rich, but with the cause of the poor 
and the hopes of the oppressed. They ha\'e shown that 
no measure of equality among men, no strnggle to exorcise 
the demons of selfish monopoly and luxury which ha\'e 
hitherto cruelly darkened the. lives of the people, can be 
too bold or too sweeping for the. religion t>f Him whose 
life of infin!te piety was spent among the lowly, and whose 
inspired Apostles were chosen from the fisherman's hut 
and from the carpenter's bench, and not from the palaces 
of kings and nobles. Irish democracy in onr day is in 
fact no new thin~. but a return to the old }!olden days of 
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Ireland's greatness, when the land was the people's, and 
the chiefs were of the people's choice, when t.he sublime 
song of the bard, and the prayer of the monk, and the 
mipd of the scholar, were instruments of government 
more powerful than the tyrant's bayonets have been ever 
since; and as we push boldly on upOn the path of equal 
rights for all and nncompromising war upon all the mono
poli ... s and privileges that still stand in the way of human 
happiness, the Irish democracy will, please God, never 
stay their march or abate their claims until the radiance 
of freedom which once lighted this islaud enwraps her 
agaiu, . aud makes her once more the bright herald of 
knowledge, truth, and liberty to the world. 
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AMONG THE CLOUDS IN IRELAND I 

You ask me to write about my imprisonment, but 
whirling as I have been for the past three days through 
mountain glens, whose every. breeze or stream!et sings a 
song of liberty, there would be a certain churlishness in 
turning back to brood over those six months of drab 
monotony in Galway Gaol, behind a twenty-one-foot" wall, 
straining for some dim murmur of the national life-and
death struggle which was raging all the while beyond. 
On Saturday last we were dri1(ing past the free side of 
that prison wall. Its grey buttresses skirt the road to 
Connemara. The dinner-bell-the bell that has served for 
a death-bell, also, pretty often in its time-was ringing 
onr ex-companions in misfortune from the stone-yard to 
their mess of suet pudding or Indian:"meal soup. The 
O'Flaherty country, in its best coat of royal heather, with 
patches of golden harvest plenty among its rocks, opened 
its hospitable arms in front of us. The prison walls re
c~ded amidst church spires and crum bling towers into 
mellow distance, until they looked like part of the 
medireval fortification within which the Irish Jacobite;; 
made their last stand, and the notes of the prison bell 
melted in with the never-ending chimp-s and church bells 
which set life in Galway to the music of a dreamy Spanish 
chant. So let the memory of those slow-moving months, 
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from January's ice to August's gold, e ~rl'c6.eh(DI 
untenderly away into ancient histor '$"t.V,.~l!!i A 
Mr. Balfour's prison policy is as dead a ?ing-'{;lt.ops 
under bis pyramid. He (the Chief SecretlUlJ"I','iii~~t;;;"o'" 
Pharaoh) began with convicts' jackets, shaved heads, and 
oakum-picking for his political prisoners, with assault and 
battery by half-a-dozen turnkeys for whoever objected; 
he ends by giviug his' criminals' the mn of the Galway 
Queen's College Library for their reading, and supplying 
them with official pens and foolscap fI,.ati-. to write their 
novels withal. The collapse of Coercion outside the' prison 
walls is just as notable. When I was last at liberty, my 
,,:ife and myself were pursued over the Lakes of Killarney 

• by policemen in boats, and over the mountains by police
men on cars and bicycles. Around the hotel where we 
stayed at Glengarriff a police-car remained harnessed night 
and day, a police-boat moved about the mouth of the bay, 
and a police-scout ou a neighbouring hill swept the hotel 
grounds )Vit.h a teleqcope. Police-bicycles, police-boats, 
and police-cars have vanished with the pitch-cap and the 
Penal Laws. 'Ve have actually passed for whole miles 
through our own country with/>ut having so much as a 
single polic& 'sharlow' slouching at our heels. The 
ingenuity which had formerly to be employed to shake off 
the nightmares in the dark grey coats and rifles has now 
only to be applied to the more innocent, if more difficult, 
task of e\"ading the' little addresses' and the' few words' 
with which popular hospitality will'insist upon enlivening 
the road. 

How coml'S the change? It is not that the Balfour~ 
iSlltion of Ireland has advanced an inch. Every tenants' 
combination against which Mr. Balfour was warring when 
we entered prison was as impreguable in itS entrenchments 
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, . 
as ever when we came out. Even with the National ranks 
rent asunder for nine months, and the National funds tied 
up, he has not been able to snatch a single victory over 
the squares of unarmed Irish tenants against whom he has' 
been for five years back hurling all the power of Britain 
in vain. Still less, of course, has he ventured to make 
himself ridiculous by starting a Tory candidate at any of 
the bye-elections, even with the Nationalists ranged in 
opposing camps-although only a dozen years since Carlow 
and Sligo were supposed to be as safe Tory strongholds as 
Mr. W. H. Smith's seat for the Strand. A" generation 
ago some simple-minded folk in England used to spend 
hundreds of thousands of pounds on the brilliant project 
of bribing 'Popery' ')ut pf Connemara whenever the 
potato blight left the hungry little Papists open to the 
arguments of soup and blankets. The potatoes having failed 
last year, Mr. Balfour took up the derelict work of the 
Irish Church Missions, and invested hundreds of thousands 
of the British taxpayer's money in a scheme of political 
souperism among the distressed peasants of the West. 
I heartily congratulate 'the poor people upon whatever 
little profits will have trickled into their pockets out of 
Connemara railways, road-tinkering, and the like 'relieI 
works.' I would even thankfully acknow ledge Mr. Ba.lfour's 
liberality with the B,itish taxpayer's alms in these poor 
regions if he had not been guilty of the meanness of re
fusing to spend a pound in any district that did not present 
him with a dutiful address, or help the local sergeant ot 
police to erect a triumphal arch in his honour. But, as 
a measure for the conversion of Connemara from the 
Natiol1alist heresy, his expenditures have liS little to show 
for themselves as the forlorn settlements of the Irish 
Church Mission· folk. Now that the harvest has come, 
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and a laughing family ·of potatoes answers to every stroke 
of the spade, it is safe to say that Mr. Balfour's agents 
could not scrape togElther among the peasantry of any' 
farliamentary divisiop. along the distressed Western sea
board, even ~o many as the ten signatures that' would 
be necessary to fill a Tory candidate's nomination paper. 
Whether he bribes in the West or coerces in the South, to 
that complexion has Tory rule in Ireland come after. five. 
years of swaggering words and evil deeds. . 

The Coercionists' hope is no longer in plank-beds, nor 
in charitable doles through the police sergeant's hands, nor 
yet in fractured skulls through the force of his baton. It 
would be comical, if it were not to an Irishman· most sad, 
that their Iasthope lies in Mr. Parnell. Mr. Parnell has 
many as honest-hearted Irish Nationalists as breathe 
'among his adherents, but it is a.n incont,rovertiblEl fact that 
. every landlord, agent, removable magistrate, emergency
man, or landgrabber in the country-every man who has 
openly or covertly distinguished himself by hostility to 
the Home Rule movement-has suddenly blossomed into 
an ·ardent Parnellite. In any first-class carriage you are 
sure to meet a squire who has discovered Mr. Parnell to be 
a man of genius. '1'he officials smack their lips over his 
speeches, ancfdevour the Parnellite journals with avidity. 
To hear them talk, you would suppose that the once' loyal 
minority' were all along athirst for the pure gospel of 
Irish Nationality, only that milk-and-water patriots like 
John Dillon would fain force them to be content with the 
muddy waters of English Whiggery. When you see the 
landlord and the Removable f<lasting on the Freeman, and 

~ hear the Orangemen beating Mr. Parnell's praises,on their 
drums, all that it means, of course, is that ·thl'Y believe 
him to be engaged in wrecking the Home Rule movement 

D 



34 AMONG THE CLOUDS IN IRELAND 

with twice the zest and energy witli which he built it up. 
But, all the same, the complete working understanding 
which this crisis has brought about between the Orange 
and Green extremities of the Irish body politic disposes of 
one catching argument against Home Rule. If the land
owner<l and sons of King William can forget their grudges 
against Mr. Parnell the moment they see their advantage 
in linking battalions with hiID, who will any longer pre
tend that in an Irish Parliament the. 'loyal minority' 
would not display an equally keen scent for their own 
interest, and fore@'ather with my f'xcellent friend Mr. John 
Clancy on the Opposition benches just as cheerfully' as they 
now dilate upon Mr. Parnell's quaiities as' a statesman? 
As to the merits of our intestine struggle, I say nothing 
here. Englishmen have shown a most wise discI"€tion in 
meddling as little as possible with our family jars. The 
question of the Irish leadership is one wholly for Irish 
Nationalists to settle j and they are settling in the most 
wondrous manner, solemnly, tranquilly, irresistibly, by. 
mere votes aud arguments, an organic civil strife of a kind' 
which in France would long ago have been argued out 
with artillery, and which in England cost you two revolu
tions when there was question of driving out a less resolute 
Stuart dynasty. . 

In the lovely highlands whose air we have been quaffing 
for the past few days the people are,. politically speaking, 
the same happy 'family as ever. Not that, even in the 
deepest receeses of their cloudy mountains, there are :!lot 
.keen politicians around the peat-fires. The national· school
and the weekly newspaper, and, more potent than all, the 
American letter, have found their way into a glen where, 
even eleven years ago, I could not find man, woman, or 
child who understood the English language. But the 
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Zeitgei.~t has not yet taken the bloom of simple trustfulness 
and veneration off the delightful mountain folk in the white 
flannel battnyeens an~ maddered petticoats-not, at all 
events, in regions outside the disenchanting track of the 
railways and the tourist cars. I wish I could have devoted 
this communication wholly to the description of an un
travelled route between Cong and Leenane; which we 
happened upon. last, :Monday, and for which the weary 
seeker after an unha~kneyed Swiss valley would give 
volumes of Cook's coupons.· Men who have dipped among 
the misty blue mountains of the Joyce country, and been 
repulsed from the door of. Lord Leitrim's hotE'1 in the 
Alpine valley under Maamturk, where a Swiss hotel-keeper 
would hav.e found a gold mine, have never discovered that 
away on the north side of the :Maam range, Lough Mask 
sends up a long silver arm into the heart of the mountains 
around Finnle, which, like an enchanted wand, turns all 
around it into romance. The lough. now laughing like a 
'lady's mirror, now Hack as an Irish famine, zigzags 
through glens where never tourist trod; past patches of 
primeval forest that may have been waving when Queen 
Elizabeth's first red-coat was seen in the Mac William 
country; past softly sculptured hills in a blaze of purple 
and gold, with the blossoms of the bog-asphodel and the 
heather; past statelier hills, whose bases are draped in 
deep black, and their heads hooded with thunder clouds; 
past farmhouses, whose thatch is roped down with flag
stones for fear of its being w4irled across the mountains of 
a winter night; past marvellous little plots of tillage 
among the stern rocks, where the potato stalks. I am glad 
to say, are of a glowing, healthy green, and the oats 
hE'ginning to recoive their crown of modest gold-all 
swept by a breeze which, even with its all too frequent kiss 

»2 
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of clammy mist, bears health and hope and rm:es with 
every breath to the little shoeless cherubs who lisp their 
soft Gaelic at the cabin-doors, or peep like mountain goats 
from their free crags at the unprecedented invaders in 
their travelling-carriage. How characteristic of English 
government in Ireland that this beautiful region should 
have been discovered by means of a terrible murder I 
Such alas! is the case. Some ten years ago, two bailiffs, 
father and son, were murdered here in a tit of frenzy, and 
their corpses cast into the lake. In the very bosom of the 
~len, the iron" police-hut, which was planted there in 

. consequence, still stands like a black mark against the 
character of the gentle-faced surroundings; a road had to 
be constructed for the accommodation of the police, and 
thus the poor community, which for centuries had :Jain 
neglected in misery and darkness, until it shed blood and 
got into the newspape~s, is now able to travel to market 
over an excellent cart-road, and has two superb school
houses, and is on the high-road to becoming one of the" 
most favo:::.red resorts in this island. 

Upon the whole there is a cheering air of improvement 
beginning to blow all around. When I was last in 
Connemara (in 1879) the people were cowering in terror 
of a famine which the Tory Government of the day, of 
course, denounced asa Nationalist fiction, and which, 
equally of course, they a few months afterwards were 
spilling out a million of money in endeavouring to cope 
with. Bilt even more awful than famine in those days 
was the unbridled power of eviction and rent-raising, which 
haunted every peasant's door like a black Erinnys. It is 
.only now that the remote and hunger-sodden peasant of 
the Wild West is beginning vaguely to realise that the 
laudlord has no longer the. power of a Jehovah-that it is 
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now possible for 'him to improve his patch, and to have a 
cosy cabin, and even to put shoes on his daughter's feet, 
without the terror of a rise of rent or an eviction notice. 
When I recall the people's broken and despairful looks 
in 1879, and contrast them with' their carriage to-day, I 
doubt wnether even the most thoughtful of us has yet 
realised with sufficient thankfulness the fact that in' the 
interval there has passed over the face of Ireland a revolu
tion, which has secured for the Irish peasantry all that, 
and more than, the French Revolution secured for the 
peaeantry' of Franr.e, and that at less cost of bloodshed ig, 
the whole course of the struggle than the French had to" 
pay in anyone day of their long years of bloody travaiL 
A woeful deal, indeed, remains to be done; but the most 
joyous feature in the Irish peasant·s horoscope is the 
confidence that we are only in the beginning of the better 
days. 
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CLARE ISLASD, which Imperial genius has brought lower 
than the wretchedness of a workhouse ward, was built by 
nature for one of those pleasure isles which, when they 
are anchored off an Italian coast, are the delight of the 
printers of oleographs, and off the coast of Hampshire 
have their value per foot run as building ground. It lies 
outside the tourist grooves. None but an occasional 
yacht's crew or a shooter of blackcock on the moantains 
of AchiIl realises the grandeur of the Mayo coast scenery 
which forms the island's pleasure-ground. For forty 
miles to the north and for thirty miles to the south the 
shore is piled with mounwns of every imaginable 
romantic curve and hue, with here and there a peak 
towering at the vP.ry water's edge, its sea-face a mere 
massy ocean cliff dropping down sheer fifteen hundred feet 
into the foam. The ocean-front of Clare Island is just 
such a mountain-cliff. The eagles, and the eagles alone, 
can find a foothold overhead, and the base is scooped out 
into ocean-caves where the storms forge their thunder 
on winter nights, aud the seals hold their uncanny parlia
ment when the waves are in their Eummer sleep. The 
island has its proud story as well as its jewel-house of 
scenery. It was an independent principality np to 
Elizabeth's day. Its Princess, Granu Uaile, who paid 

I rublished in the Speaier, May 7, 1892. 
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her royal sister a state visit at Hampton Court, patronised 
the great Queen as graciously as the Emperor William 
patronises his grandmother; 'and, in strictest historical 

. truth, the Irish Princess, who, throughout Spanish wars 
and Irish rebellions innumerable, managed to keep her 
head on her shoulders and save her dominions, and even 
practise her religion to her dying day, was &. woman 
worthy to rank with Elizabeth and with the hapless 
Queen of Scots among the heroines of those spacious 
times. Grace O'Malley'S profession was largely that of 
pirate, which was also the profession of Franky Drake, 
and, indeed, of Queen Elizabeth herself, who was only 
a more cautious practitioner. All was grist that came to 
her mill; a rich galleass of the Invincible Armada; which 
was wrecked OIl the rocks of Mweelaun, an English prize
ship which she tore from one of Drake's bull-dog captains; 
or, failing such big game, a wine-ship bound for Galway, 
or a Bristol merchantman's cargo of cloth. It was the 
statesmanship of those days, and was only disreputable 
where it failed, which was never Granu Uaile's case. The 
Clare Island of the Irish Princess, at all events, had its 
powerful fleet of galleys, and no stint of mountain mutton 
01' of Spanish wine to wash it down, three hundred years 
ago. 

Last year every man, woman, and child upon. the 
island, except the priest, the police, and, the landlord's 
bailiff, were in a state of starvation, and were only re
spited by public alms' from death by hunger. What a 
commentary upon three hundred years of undisputed 
British supremacy! Grace O'Malley's grim fortress over 
the little island port has become a police barrack, where 
green~coated constabularymen with repeating rifles have 
set up a system of piracy more cruel and less breezy than. 
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that of the. Spanish Main. The fleet of galleys nas 
vanished. The islanders, whose bards once proudly 
bragged th~ 'there never was a good man of the 
O'Malley's yet but was a mariner,' have only two five-ton 
yawls to the whole island. They have lost the art of 
braving the billows, and have no means of fishing up their 
dinner out of seas from which foreign trawlers are at this 
moment raising tons of sole and turbot. And the little 
island that once ruled the Western seas? A notorious 
land-jobber, who was als,? sub-Sheriff for the county, 
bought it after the Great Famine, with a view to 'exter
minating the remnant of the population and re-selling the 
island to the Government for a convict-station. The deal 
with the Government did not come off, and the speculator 
-a man with bowels ofiron-reconped himself by trebling 
the rents npon the tenants, in place of evicting them 
root and. branch. And so the poor sons of Granu lJaile 
E'taggered al,.g through.a generation, oscillating from 
famine to dearth, and back again from dearth to famine, 
until 1l11't year, in the ninety-first year of the ever-blessed 
Union, Mr. Balfour's inspectors reported that the entire 
population was without food or the means of buying it, 
and mnst be either fed at the public charges or die. The 
British taxpayer was laid under contribution. The official 
return lately presented (Relief of Distress, Ireland, 
1890-91) shows that relief works were set going on the 
island frpm 23rd December to 5th August-that is to say, 
until the potatoes were ripe for digging; that at one time 
93 out of a total popnlation of 622 souls-roughly speak
ing, one from every household on the island-were in 
receipt of weekly wages from the State; and that in 
road-making alone 813l. was thus expended on wages-a 
comparative torrent of gold on an island whose official 
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valuation is only 18s. 4d. per head of the population. Iii 
addition to this, the islanders' potato-patches were planted 
at the expense of the Poor-Law Union. Largesse was 
distributed liberally out of the Balfour and' Zetland 
Famine Fund of 40,OOOl. The constabulary laid aside 
their loaded rifles to become distributors of relief. To 
crown all, Lady Zetland and Miss Balfour visited -the 
island in state, and through a corps of reporters the British 
public learned how the praises of Mr. Balfour were 
chantt:d by a grateful peasantry in an address which was 
drafted (the detail was not mentioned) by the hand of the 
local RemovablE> magi~trate-. 

A very respectable substitute, you will say, for the 
royal bounty of Uranu Uaile. If British rule cannot 
choose but produce chronic famine, at least the next best 
thing is to encounter it wlth Governm .. nt rations? True, 
if Irish landlordism ~.ot all the while preparing to 
ponnce upon the Gov~n~trations as the,)' reached th~ 
peasants' mouths, and-more amazing still-if the very 
Government which iss\led the rations did not deliberately 
assist in the theft. Mark, however, what occurred. 

Even whi~ the reli~f works were in full swing, the 
landlord's agent an~" ",-force of politl1 swooped down upon 
Clare Island; and attempted to capture for arrears of rent 
the very wages John Bull fondly supposed he was paying 
to fill starving childre-n's stomachs. How the trick is 
done is worth studying. The' Loyal Minority:' :00. the 
Mayo coast numbers only a few scores out of a 1:ouple of 
hundred thousand peopltl; but the few scores own all the 
land, possess all the castles and fair pastures, and till all 
thl'l officl'ls of power and emolument. One of the chosen 
families is (let us ~ay) X. By an arrangement worthy of 
our refined civilisation in its most inspired hour, X. the 
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Younger earns a handsome salary' as poor-law inspector 
for administering public relief to the Clare Islanders, 
while X. the Elder (they are brothers) earns a donble set 
of fees in appropriating for the landlord the fruit of the 
relief thus provided. X. the Elder, in fact, officiates both 
as Chancellor of the Exchequer and as Lord High Execu
tioner. .As sub-Sheriff of the county he wields all the 
powers and terrors of the law, and is accordingly sought 
after far and wide in the Connty Mayo as land-agent. He 
seeks the decree for possession as land-agent, and as Sheriff 
is in a position to command all the Queen's horses and all 
the Queen's men to execute it. Mr. Jackson admits he 
dislikes the patent double-acting apparatus, but professes 
that he can find no remedy for it. All the power of 
Britain is at hand to crush the starving peasant who boos 
a bailiff; but there iii no power in the decrees of Venice to 
prevent the principal officer of t4e., law from being principal 
officer of the landlord at the same'time-from being, in 
short, according to the description in an old rhyme, ' Judge, 
jury, gallows, rope, and all.' Accordingly X. the Younger, 
having fulfilled his function as angel of charity on Clare 
Island, X. the Elder. took the islanders in hand; and 
X. the land-agent, having made his arrangements for 
pouncing upon the peasants' relief-wages and charity
grown potato-crops for rent, X. the Sheriff ordered a com
petent force of" Queen's riflemen to his assistance to make· 
straight his paths. 

There ensued a six months' squalid and sickening war 
throughout the winter between peasant and landlord for 
the fruit of the miserable relief administered by the British 
taxpayer-a war in which the blows were all upon one 
side, for the poor Gaelic-speaking peasants had no weapon 
even of speech, while the landlord's raids were backed up 
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with liberal musket blows, and with eighty Coercion 
prosecutions. I have had an opportunity recently of 
detailing to the House of Commons the incidents of la!;lt 
winter on Clare Island, and I do not propose to harrow 
your readers further with them here. The main point is 
that the myrmidons of the State actively assisted in 
robbing the poor-box they themselves had filled; that the 
policemen, who a few months before visited the cabins as 
State almoners, revisited them, now to spy out for the 
landlord's bailiff the peasant's mountain· goat or handful 
of potatoes; that the very men and women who up to 
August had to be supported on the relief works were
eighty of them-prosecuted under the Coercion Act for 
'illegal assembly' in collecting in their terror to watch 
the operations of the bailiff and riflpmen; that during a 
period of three stormy months they were no less than five 
times summoned to the mainland on the solemn charge of 
overawing the forces of the law, and once, in mere 
selfish cruelty, compelled to walk thirteen miles further 
inland in a snowstorm to convenience the Removable 
Magistrates; and that, finally, the Removables from the 
Bench, and Mr. Jackson in the House of Commons, wound 
up the prosecutions with a lecture worthy of Mr. Podsnap 
in his most dithyrambic vein upon the benignity of British 
law and the glories of the British connection. 'I'he 
islanders, of course, only escaped from the Coercion Court 
to fall in the Eviction Court. At the last C~stlebar 
Quarter Sessions, decrees for possession-which Mr. 
Gladstone well described as "sentences of death '-were 
passed against nineteen island families; X. the agent, 
with his decrees in his hand, moved X. the Sheriff for the 
usual quota of British bayonets to assert the clemency of 
the law. One family was evicted experimentally-as an 
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with liberal mUE,ket blows, and with eighty Coercion 
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detailing to the House of Commons the incidents of last 
winter on Clare Island, and I do not propose to harrow 
·your readers further with them here. The main point is 
that the myrmidons of the State actively assisted in 
robbing the poor-box they themselves had filled; that· the 
policemen, who a few months before visited the cabins as 
State almoners, revisited them now to spy out for the 
landlord's bailiff the peasant's mountain· goat or handful 
of potatoes; that the very men and women who up to 
August had to be supported on the relief works were--
eighty of them-prosecuted under the Coercion Act for 
'illegal assembly' in collecting in their terror to watch 
the operations of the bailiff and rifll'men; that during a 
period of three stormy months they were no less than five 
times summoned to the mainland on the solemn charge of 
overawing the forces of the law, and once, in mere 
selfish cruelty, compelled to walk thirteen miles further 
inland in a snowstorm to convenience the Removable 
Magistrates; and that, finally, the Removables from the 
Bench, and Mr. Jackson in the House of Commons, wound 
up the prosecutions with a lecture worthy of Mr. Podsnap 
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Irishman once directed a piper to play up , "The Boyne 
Water "-gently, to see could he stand it.' If the British 
public' can stand it' lout will go the remaining eighteen 
families on the bleak island rocks, and out will go after 
them the remainder of the famishing islanders, for whom 
Mr. Balfour was only last year issuing pathetic appeals 
to British charity, and decking his policemen with angels~ 
wings, and composing melting speeches in reply to his 
Removables' rhetoric. And when the last of the O'MaIleys 
are left roofless amidst the wild waves for not di~gorging 
to the landlord the little store of food contributed for their 
starving children, surely they may well contrast piracy as 
practised on their island in the, nineteenth century not 
altogether favourably with piracy as it was understood in 
the sixteenth. 

But now comes the crowning touch of paternal govern
ment in Ireland. For it turns out that while Mr. Balfour 
was spending tens ofth0usands of pounds out of public taxes 
in useless road-making, and keeping the island in an agony 
for the sake of a few hundred pounds of landlord's rents, 
N !lture had all the time provided within gunshot of Clare 
Island a wealth of deep-sea fishing enough to have fed the 
islanders and paid the landlord fifty times over; and that 
throughout three hundred years it never once occurred to 
a paternal Government that such a treasure was there, or 
to provide the islanders with the means of grasping it. 
Last week there wera twenty-two steam trawlers in Clew 
Bay, gathering up tons of turbot, soles, and mackerel on 
every side of Clare Island-Scotch trawlers, English 
trawlers, Manx trawlers, even 1!'rench trawlers-and not a 
single Irish boat in the lot. For many years officials like 

1 The appeal to British public opinion s~opped the evic:ions. They 
have never taken place since. 
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Sir Thomas Br~y and the late Mr. J. A. Blake-men 
with their hearts in their work, and who were conse
quently set down for cranks in the Black Book of Dublin 
Castle, and doomed to retirement on the first pretext
have been prolllaiming in vain that a rich mine of deep
sea fishing layoff the Western coasts if the people had 
only seaworthy boats to work it. Laissez-faire answered 
, Nonsense! there is no fishing-bank off this cold 'coast 
that would repay more ambitious gear than t.he ancient 
l'pillet-hooks and hide-cuvered currachs of the natives.' 
Accordingly to their spillets and canoes the natives were 
left from famine-time to famine-timE', while again and 
again Bums sufficient to have equipped great fishing-fleets 
were poured out along the Mayo seaboard upon relief
works as purposeless as the oakum picking or crank
turning of a gaol-yard. It was left for some roaming 
Frenchmen to plough their way to wealth along the coast 
where an enlightened Dublin Castle could discern nought 
but barrenness and food for Coercion. Those trawling
steamers have made Bad havoc of the poor islanders' rude 
night-lines, and by the rnttle of their paddles and their 
voracious sweepin/?-brush sty Ie of fishing at the very mouth 
of the bay, t.hey have alarmed the fish ~nd possibly done 
permanent damage to the fishing; but they have at l~a!'t 
proved that here. within stone-throw of the famishing 
islan~ers, there is food and wealth exceeding ~elief funds a 
thousand times over, and that the illlanders can but lift 
their empty hands in wonder while it is garnered by 
st.I'angers. There is a pathus too deep for words in one 
fact mentioned to me last week b.v Father Molloy, the 
true-henrted paf'tor of Clare Island. He was dependplllt 
for his fish-dinner on Good Friday upon the courtesy of a 
foreign trawler. His own luckless parishioners could but 
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watch from the ~hore while the strange steamers were 
loading up to the hatchways with turbot for the London 
or the Paris market. The strangers had fared so well that 
they charitably threw the coarser kinds of fish in their 
draw overboard to the natives! 

Is it possible for human ~ords to heighten the argu .. 
ment, either against eviction or against Dublin Castle 
government, preached by such facts? The last touch of 
gruesome comedy IS given to the scene by the announce
ment that, while X. the Elder, with his evicting expedi
tion, may any day again be descried off Clare Island, X. 
the Y ounf!er is being once more set in m9tion as poor
law inspector to report what is to be done, by emigration 
to Manitoba or otherwise, with the pestilent O'.Malleys. 
If any Briton by his fireside likes to think the Irish 
difficulty is an affair of ollr grandfathers, or, at all events, 
of the days when the Balfourian bloom was on the rye, let 
him fix his eyes upon the thin figures of the O'Malleys, 
.only too pitifully 'up to date,' on the Clare Island cliffs, 
wringing their helpless hands while a fleet of strang~ 
.stell,mers carries off the treasures of the deep under their 
noses, and straining their eyes towards the point wher~ 
any day the Sheriff's gunboat may loom in sight to evict 
them for rents. less in moneys numbered than a French 
trawler might earn in a single cruise, and to cut off their 
last chance of sustenance by land or sea. Is it a contra
vention of the Coercion Act to sigh for one day of the lion- . 
hearted old sea-queen who sleeps amidst the ocean surges 
under the ruins of the island abbey? 
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THE INFLUENCE OF THE IRISH 
LANGUAGE 1 

I am well aware of the difficulty of interesting an audience 
of young Irishmen in the praiSes or fortunes of the Irish 
language. It was not without considerable trepidation I 
chose a topic so time-stricken for my address to a Society 
whose work lies in the living present, and whose pathway 
is strown with the promise of a golden future. There will 
rise to impatient lips the demand, • Do you seriously pro
pose to make it a test of Irish Nationality that men shall 
discard the language of Shakespeare and Burke, of Milton 
and Newman, for the language of the cabins along a strip 
of rock-bound Atlantic coast?' Nor will it be enongh to 
ansv.-er-' I should as soon propose to the world-spread 
Irish race to surrender their hard-won inheritance on 
the great English-speaking continents and ooop themselves 
up among the moors and rocks of Connaught.' , Then 
where is the use,' will be the triumphant demand of the 
practical politician, 'in an age whooe tendency it is to 
substitute one universal language for all the languages of 
Babel-where is the use of attempting to arrest the fate 
of a dialect which is shorn of all modern graces, and 
stunted of its natural growth since the Middle Ages, and 
which, but for the outcries of a knot of musty enthusiasts, 

, Lecture delivered Yay 13, 1892, before the Cork National Society, 
of which the speaker is President. 
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is dying a natural death? Why trouble with .vain voices 
from the past a nation which has its Parliament to win, 
its swamps to drain. its woollens to weave, and its fecund 
soil, longing to yield up a threefold increase of herds and 
yellow harvests?' To all of which I answer-First, that 
in the matter of languages, as in the matter of nationali
ties, side by side with the tendency to find a common 
bond of intercourse between races of men in th8ge broad 
human concerns which make of all the world one country,. 
there is a still more marked tendency in our time to 
cherish those distinguishing charact'eristics o~ blood, of 
language, and tradition, which constitute t~e individuality 
and stimulate the genius of nationalities, and which are 
to nations what domestic life is to individuals. A thou
sand people now-a-dltys have a smattering of more th~n 
one language for the one who could speak two languages. 
a century ago. In tho second place, wbile I shoul,d be 
the last to subtract any portion of the energies of the 
young men of Ireland from the conquest of a National 
Parliament, or from those great tasks of material and 
social regeneration which will come iIi its train, lost 
'were the nation which should forget that the sacred 
passion of Nationality-which is the driving force and 
vitaL breath of all our struggles, the spell which makes 
hope enchanting, the consecration which lifrs us above the 
paltry contentions of the hour, and makes even suffering 
and failure sweet-has its origin deep in the recesses'of 
the past, among the old associations of which the Gaelio 
language is the very living voice and soul; and, I cannot 
think that a society of young Corkmen who aspire to be th6 
'commissioned soldiers of Irish Nationality, will deem an 
hour altogether wasted in tracing a fpw of' the particulars 
in which the ~ae!ic spirit has entered into the national 
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character and must enter into any distinctively national 
literature, and "in considering how comes the startling 
paradox that, ;with a generation of young Iri8hmen pene
trated to the core with the pas~ion of Irish Nationality, it 
should be necessary to brave the charge of tediousness to 
claim a kindly thought for that national language which 
is the oldest of our natiorial possessions and the inalienable 
title-deed to the individuality of our race. 

Of ancient monuments of other descriptions, which 
are, after all, only the stocks and stones of a dead past, we 
have come, to think fenderly enough. Public indignation 
is 1I0W wide awake to the vandalism of the man who should 
cart a~ay the deJicate stone traceries of our old Cathedrals 
to·build into his cabin walls, or turn the Royal cemeteries 
of thE.' Boyne into quarries to. mend roads withal. Every 

.iriohman of finely-strung nature loves to piece together 
the stoIJes of 4;11. cloisters of Cong, where the last High 
King of treland found a more durable than earthly king
dom. Our pulses quicken as we trace amidst the vestiges 

'of the old town wall of Limerick the breach .where King 
William's Brandenburg Regiment was blown into the air, 
&nd where Robert Dwyer Joyce's Blacksmith might have 
wielded his hammer. We follow Dr." Petrie's footsteps 
.reverently among the mounds on Tara Hill, while he proves 
to U'I where stood the Mead.,circling Hall, once glittering 
with the revelry of kings, and where the Chamber of 
'Sunshine from whose windows of bright glass Grainne's 
soft eyes Brst lighted on her young Munster hero as 1:e 
gained the goal from all the men of Leinster on the grasE<y 
plain. A. broken column, a place-name, a mere mound 
glorified with the dust of heroes, may enable us to live 
over again. the feasts, the royal jousts, the romances which 
lit up the land a thousand years ago. We have an archi-

E 
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teet of the Board of Works more or less (generally less) 
ready to patch np every crack and flaw that time works 
in our Ronnd Towers and ruined Shrines. How comes it 
that alone among our national monuments the greatest 
and most venerable of them all is suffered to crumble to 
dust in our sight, with none but a few mournfnl watchers 
here and there to lament the stages of it.'J doom? Of 
what avail, however, are tombs or battered ruins to enable 
ns to reali...<oe, to touch, to feel the warm current of life re
vive in the veins of the picturesque generations who lived 
and loved and fonght and feasted in this laud before us, 
compared with the language which was the very voice of 
their souls-which was, in their own phrase, the pnlse of 
their hearts-and which preserves for us, as in a national 
phonograph, the thoughts, the accents, the very inflections 
with which Oi:;iu sang the songs of his youth, and King 
Brian cheered on his hosts, and Columbanus ruled half 
Western Europe from his cell in far-fumed Bobtio? 

Let us take another aspect in which the national 
language is the national treasur~house. It is the unique 
distinction of the Gaelic race that the lowliest family in
herits a genealogy as well authenticated and as riCb. in 
inspiring traditions as the family tree of most modern 
dukes. For the last three centuries, indeed, the record is 
blurred or defaced. The sharp facts of the Celtic geneal
ogies, verified. every three years in the great national 
n:ssemblies, and fltamped indelibly in the national memory 
by the bards and shanachies, merge into one vast, indis
tinguishable seeM of degradation for the l'llce. But now 
that the race has risen to its feet, and can look back behind 
the weltering gulf of the past three hundred years, we can 
take up the distant traces of whence we came, and, by evi
dences as reliable as those which attest any of the facts of 
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. i:.uman history, we can follow back the fortunes of every 
great Celtic family, through the varied scenery of our 
islaud story, until it is lost in the romantic mists which 
float about the yellow-haired 'Milesians landing in Kerry 
in days before Athen's .won her violet crown-in days, 
pE"rhaps, when the towers of Ilium were still standiDg. 
Nor is tl)ere in this sense of national good breeding aught 
that could affront the mo«1 democratic claim of equality 
for all the son!! of men. 'fhere are few or none of ·us who 
can trace that unbroken line of ancestors which is the envy 
of modern vnl~aus. The peculiar prerogative of our 
race is that, while it has been purified by centuries of 
equality in obscnre poverty, and braced by the most 
collious and diversified mixture of blood, it has been at the 
nme time preserved, with all its energies and aspirations; 
intact, for a renaissance in which it has all that hE'ralds 
can rake from the most aristocratic lineage to elevate and 
E!nnoble men's ambitions-all that is comprehended in the 
descent from a nation of heroes, and the consecrative 
stamp of a nation of saints. And we have this further 
safeguard against mere pride of birth in the tu.rt.:.hunting 
sense of the term-that while the confusion of the last 
three centnries has left little or nothiDg to distinguish the 
child of the chief from the child of the lowliest clansman, 
the course of our history gives to the Irish poor the con
eolation of thinkiDg that the more complete their present 
poverty, the more probably it was earned by some heroic 
aucestor who preferred a bold dash for liberty against 
Carew or Cromwell to broad lands and apostate English 
titles. 

This is no inconsiderable berita.,ae for a nation. Fancy 
a dumb yokel in the fens of Lincolnshire being able to pick 
out his progenitor among. the squadrons at the battle of 

B2 
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Hastings as proudly as any Howard or De Winton of them 
all. It is not too much to claim that, in spite of wave 
after wave of confiscation and seeming extinction, hundreds 
of Irish clans still hover indomitably around their old 
tribal territories, who, beginning where the ancestry of 
the modern Irish aristocracy ends, can claim descent from 
a line of forefathers as well established historically as 
that of the English Royal house, and extending back in 
princely array to days when the Roman eagles were still 
fluttering over 'captive Europe. The Irish race, while it 
marches abreast, if not in advance, of democratic progress 
in these countries and in the United States,-has its blood 
ennobled at 'the same time with the influence of all that 
is most venerable and chivalrous in the antique world. 
The Gaelic language is a!'l it were our muniment of title 
to this ancient royal ~nheritance. The Gaelic genealogies, 
like those of MacFirbis, many of them to this day buried 
in undeciphered rotting manuscripts, supply· us with an 
Imrivalled National portrait gallery, in which all the great 
branches of the race of'Eochy or the race of Conn can 
behold not only the kings and warriors of their line, but 
the tribal harpers, the tribal physicians, tribal judges 
and romancists, and cup-bearers and carvers. Yet, like 
Charles Surface in a flippant spendthrift hour, the Irish 
nation sells its inestimable gallery of ancestors for a 
song', without even the regretful sigh which the graceless 
prodigal of Sheridan's play expended upon the fam:ly 
portraits. The result is not merely to cut us off from an 
heroic Celtic world-as bright as the pages of Scott and 
tnoreauthentic than those of Herodotus-bllt to make 
Irish Nationality an affair of yesterday, an invention of 
the last English-speaking hundred yearl!, and to surrender 
those higher landmarks and title-deeds of national indi-



THE IXFLUEXCE OF THE IRISH L.!.!iGUAGE 53 

viduality which we derive fromlaws and institutions, and 
modes of thought all but as ancient and unalterable as 
the ocean cliffs that secure our Island's throne of nation
hood amidst the seas. Our stock of political ideas dates 
from I.ucas or Wolfe Toue iu the latter end of the last 
century. Our literature is composed in the main of the 
songs and essays of Young Ireland. Far be it from me to 
suggest that the young Irish mind could be drilled in a 
better school of manly persistency than in Wolfe Tone's, 
or moulded to nobler purposes than under the glowing 
influence of Thom~ Davis. It is outside my present aim 
to discuss how much more than slavish imitation or 
barren criticism of the Young Ireland writers is needed 
if ever the rich Indies of nationalliteratore, which Davis 
rather coasted than had time to explore, are to yield up 
their treasures. All I desire to be marked for the moment 
is that the peculiar glow and charm which have enabled 
Thomas Davis to acquire an empire over the Irish youth 
of the present generation even more powerful than over 
his own-the temperament swept by ever-shifting mystic 
lights and shadows, now bathed in a lover's tenderness, 
now flashing with the delight of battle, or joyous as a. 
wine-eup at a feast of old-were derived from a passionate 
attachment to the old Gaelic tongue, and a. sympathetic 
nature saturated with the wild sensitive spiritual tradi
tions which the old Gaelic literature exhales as naturally 
as an Irish meadow exhales perfumes on a May morning. 
No man who understood only the English language could 
ever have written the 'Lament for Owen Roe O'Neill,' or 
(to cite another master of the Celtic lyre) 'The Wail fol'. 
the Earls.' Nor can it be other than a confounding re
flection that in the mysterious intellectual commerce" of 
the living and the dead, the Irish Nationalist of our day 
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would be as a man that heareth not in the Parliament of 
Tara; he would listen to O'Neill's address to his army and 
understand not a word j he would find himself an alien 
even around the camp-fires of Mountcashel's Brigades; 
and that, on the other hand, if Cuchullin and Finn, if 
King Niall and King Brian, if St. Columbkille and St. 
Colm",n, if Art McMurrough, and Feach O'Byrne, and 
Red Hugh O'Donnell-if the men whose holiness has made 
the Irish earth holy, or whose deeds by field and flood live 
in the very life-blood of Irish Nationality---eould but 
visibly revisit the many-streamed hills of Erin, they would 
have to shrink back among the huts along the western 
rocks in order to make themselves understood, or, possibly, 
in order not to be laughed at. 

The reasons which meri give for the uneasy shudder 
with which they listen to enthusiasts for the preservation 
of the Gaelic Language may be summed up in this, that it 
is a language hard to learn and useless when learned. 
There is nothing to be gained by shirking the fact that it 
is at first sight a langllage apt t() be the despair of 
beginners. The Greek or Latin grammar, once mastered, 
admits you into a wide branching palace wherein the 
modern R~mance languages are only so many different 
apartments filled with familiar acquaintances, clothed in 
an ever-brightening dress, and murmuring ever-softer 
accents. The Gaelic, on the contrary, stands apart in 
sturdy independence, girt with a stormy Irish sea, true to 
the root-words of the first century in the nineteenth, 
proudly maintaining a mode of notation peculiarly its own, 
whose function it seems to be to wage a perpetual civil 
war against the consonants, and rich In wholly strange and 
'unaccustomed sounds as different from the mincing charms 
.Qf French or Italian pronunciation as an Irish lullaby is 
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from the tipsy music of 'La Filla de Madame Angot.' 
One is prone to repine at the want of distinction in the 
tense-ending of the verbs, to grow dizzy over the differ
ence between the spelling of words and their pronuncia
tion, and to storm at the long litanies of compounded 
pronouns and prepositions. The tongue aches at the first 
endeavours to pronounce words .vhich seem mere dis
orderly mobs of consonants. Even after the rules enlighten 
you as to how eclipsing letters soften the asperities of 
those unruly t:'s· and b's and t's, and how the aspiration 
dots knock them summarily on t.he head, you sometimes 
grow as nervous lest no consonant at all should survive to 
take a firm hold or, as you were at first pained for the fate 
of the vowels. . But in all this the difficulties are more 
apparent than real. To my .mind the one formidable 
difficulty of the Irish language is the pronunciation. Until 
the pronunciation dawns upon a beginner all is chaos and 
barrenne~s. The pronunciation once learned, as it can 
only be from Irish lips, the rest becomes order, harmony, 
and a labour of love. 

I may be permitted to cite my own case as containing 
. balm for the discouraged, More t,han twenty years ago 
I so far mastered the grammar rules and dry bones of 
the language for myself that, with the -help of 'O'Brien's 
Dictionary,' which I found in the library of the Cork 
Queen's College, I could stumble throflgh an old Irish 
Chronicle with rather more than the facility with which a 
schoolboy stumbles through Livy's Histories. But it was 
with even less relish. Try as I did ever so hard to educe 
music out of this provoking hurly-burly of words, no 
written rules could serve me. I knew there must be 
hidden somewhere the spirit melody in which generations 
of Irish scholars found raptures ; but the raptu~e was not 



5G THE ISFLL'"EXCE OF THE IRISII LA"XGlJAGE . 

fur mI'. I knew the language, but I knew it as a man 
who raises the lid of a coffin knows the once living man 
inside. Last year the fate which brought me within the 
walls of Galway Gaol brought me also into Occasional com

. munion with a chaplain, to whom the Gaelic accents came 
as naturally as m •. >untain air tc his lungs. }'or the first 
time the dead language my eyes had ached over, like the 
field of boneil seen in the prophet's vision, began t~. stir 
with life and to be clad with beauty. The lawless con~ 
sonauts which seemed to defy articulate utterance rushed 
from the lips like streams from the hills, or clans to the 
battle. The charm was wound up. The language as it 
first looked in books was as different from the language 
clothed in the rich soft sunshine of the native pronuncia
tion as the heather monntain over which one gropes and 
flounders in the dark differs from the same heather moun
tain sparkling with the amethyst lights of the morniug 
sun. I have no pretension to more than a sort of touriilt 
acquaintance with the Gaelic world, but it may cheer those 
who are even less versed in the language than myself to 
know that the little I did learn proved to be an unfailing 
refuge from heart-breaking political cares, and an acquire
ment which I esteem decidedly cheap at the price of six 
months' imprisonment. Let me cffer one further !1uggestion 
for the benefit of learners. If they would kindle within 
themselves at once a living interest in the language, let 
them not begin even with so attractive a piece of medireval 
Gaelic as 'The Pursuit of Diarmid and Grainne,' for they 
will be disheartened "bi finding its pages crowded with 
words unintelligible to the Gaelic-!1peaking peasant. A 
foreigner commencing to learn English would soon give it 
over in despair if he tried his English acquaintance with 
the language of Chaucer, or e'fen with the language of 
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Shakespeare; and most of the 01 I}h ro~ 
date as far back as Chaucer or earlier. Le'F~'tJ'ltiir 
begin with Dr. Douglas Hyde's £; ina~ '£0/:1'7 
£;jeI.1.115e4Cf:4,which places you at 0 e 1l~9~j 
w!th the livllig Gaelic world around you, h~~~he~ 
the spirit of the spoken language with humou, . h -sfm
plicity, and with a helpful sprinkling of more 0 

fa~iliar Anglo-Iri5hisms, and, as it were, welcomes the 
new~comerwithout ceremony to a corner beside an old 
Irish fireside where the good old fairy hosts,'and the one
eyed giants, and beautiful princesses of our ·childhood rise 
up merrily out of the comfortable winter blaze. To acquire 
such proficiency in the Gaelic language as would create 
the desire to learn more demands no greater labour than 
is required to learn French, or to learn the fiddle, or to 
learn swimming, or to master any of the other accomplish
ments in which quit~ naturally and propt'rly our Irish 
youth never grudge to expend time and enthusiasm. 

The question remains:. Is the acquirement of our 
ancient mother-tongue-the tongue of bards and chiefs, 
of piety and lo\"e and war, which shines upon us through
out onr ages of glory, which remainecl with us through the 
centuries of our unspeakable captivity-worth even this 
modest exertion in the eyes of Ii young Irish Nationalist? 
The very question imports a'reproach from which none of 
us can altogether escape. To know that one of the best 
approaches to an Irish dictionary is·a translation from the 
German; that famous French IlDd German scholars find 
in our despised tongue priceless intimations as to the early 
history of languages and races, and law codes as rich in 
interej;t for the student of human institutions as the
Pandeets of Justinian; that the antiquarians of Scotland 
or Wales or Brittany would give their eyes for written 
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records such as those which are packed away unregarded 
in the chests of Trinity College and the Royal Irish 
Academy-all this may surely excuse the outcries of 
Gaelic enthusiasts against the fashion of dismissing the 
venerable Gaelic learning in its own land as a peasant's 
jargon or a pack of gibberish about Finn McCool. But it 
will be said: 'This is an argument addressed to learned 
bodies, not to the common people. Doubtless Irish Uni
versities and academies ought to give us a little more 
original Irish science - sociological, philological, and 
archreological-even if they had to fill their Books of 
Transactions with a little less general science at second_ 
hand. You cannot expect a general public to rummage 
old manuscripts of the twelfth century or puzzle over 
obsolete legal dialects to which no more than half.a-dozen 
scholars in a generation can find the key. The mass of 
men, after all, want to be amused, not to be set tasks. Is 
there aught in your vaunted Gaelic literature as full of 
vivid human interest as a play of Ben Jonson, or even 
that would enable the average reader iI\ a public library 
to pass as enjoyable a leisure hour as a novel of ~Fielding 
or Thackeray?' To this I venture to return a confident 
affirmative. Those who decry Gaelic literature are those 
who are ignorant of it. I have yet to meet a man once 
practically acquainted with the language who dropped it 
for want of literary material to feed upon. It is quite true 
that there is no modern Gaelic literature to compare with 
that which sprang up in Italy in the courts of the Medici 
or the d'Este, or in England in the splendid times of 
Elizabeth and Anne, or in France under the smiles of the 
Grand Monarch. The men who might have been the 
Petrarchs or the Moli~res or the Ben Jonsons of the Gael . , 
had darker cares to occupy them during the last se\"eu 
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hundred years than polishing their metres, or dipping 
their langnage in the Pactolian stream of the great classi
cal revival. Strip English literature of nine-tenths of the 
poetry, of the plays, of the histories and philosophies, 
accumulated since the days of Piers Plowman, and con
fide the care of the English language for all those centuries 
to a band of hunted peasants in the wilds of Cornwall, and 
you will only have applied to English letters the conditions 
npon which any Gaelic literature at all haS come down to 
us. On the other hand, reverse the fate of the Gaelic 
Muse, which in centuries when the darkness of a brutish 
night overspread the intellect of Europe had already 
imagined the graceful scenery of the Land of Youth and 
the exquisite chivalry of the fight betweeu Cuchullin and 
Ferdiad--suppose that the courts of Irish kings could have 
continued to shower their favours upon the masters of 
BOng and learning-suppose the Italian models from which 
the Elizabethan dramatists borrowed, or the mighty French 
masters who coloured the literature of Queen Anne, had 
presented themselves on the Irish poet's bower in place of 
statutes rewarding the slaying of Irish harpers on a more 
liberal scale than Irish wolves-suppose that a long 
dynasty of Goldsmiths, Swifts, Berkeleys, Burkes, Sheri
dans, Currans, and Moores had given to Gaelic letters the 
wealth of philosophy, imagination, and eloquence they 
have squandered upon a stepmother English tongue-
who can measure to what a degree of expansion the 
language of Oisin might have attained in the nineteenth 
century? A couple of centuries of the Goths and Huns 
were enough to debase the proud literature of Rome. There 
are only three centuries accounted the Dark Ages. Yet, 
when they were over, civilisation had to begin all over 
again, as after Noah's flood. Ten centuries of confusion, 



60 THE INFLUENCE OF THE IRISH LANGUAGE 

for three of which the Danes are answerable, and for the 
rest the successors of Strongbow, have weighed upon the 
Gaelic intellect since the days of our native universities; 
yet tbere bas survived to us from the wreckage of our ten 
dark ages Ii. ,body of laws, of records, of arts and sciences 
and romances, for which, so far as t know, there is no 
rival to be found in any contemporary nation, even within 
the sphe-re of R<.man culture. In the Brehon law tracts 
alone-in the singularly attractive, though faulty, tribal 
system which bound the population of a whole territory 
into one family-in the laws of hospitality. and of poor 
relief-in the ancient Celtic land system, so' 'permeated 
with what is best in modern theories of Christian socialism, 
so very much more ingenious than the modern doctrine of 
dual ownership-in the study of tbe manners of the ancient 
Irish' alone-their homes, and food, and pastimes-there 
is material more fascinating, even for a lazy reader, than 
in a modt'rn book of travel. 

Nor need even the most insatiable seeker after the 
fiction of the circulating ,libraries turn away unsatisfied. 
Side by side with historical records which no European 
scholar will now diSpute, we have tales, voyages, court
ships, and hairbreadth adventures, even yet unpublished, 
sufficient, it is estimated, 'to cover more than twenty thou
sand quarto pages of print-tales of magic, tales of 
chivalry, tales of love, and, I am sorry to say, not always 
true love. The very blemishes of the Gaelic romance have 
tbeir charm of rugged truth-telling. The three-volume 
novel reader would like to close the story of Grainne with 
some deed of sublime vengeance for the murder of her 
hero. 'We resent tbe notion of ber being won over to wed 
his, elderly murc1erer. But such triumphs of masculine 
insistence there be, as witness the crooked King Richard's 
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conquering the hand of the Lady Anne in a single scene; 
and the Celtic dramaturgist proceeds to tell the truth and 
shame the devil, and rings down the curtain with a chorus 
or contemptuous laughter from the warriors. ',,"oman's 
constancy, on the other hand, is vindicated in the S)ft, 
clinging affection, strongP.r than death, of Deirdre for her 
lo~t Naisi; and fur the matter of friendship between man 
and man-the friendship that loves with all but a woman·s 
softness, yet smites with the dutiful valour of a hero--I 
know of no episode in human history, not even the his
tory oC Dav.:d and Jonathan, more beautiful, more touch
ing, or more true than that of Cuchullin's fight with the 
comrade or his boyhood at the Ford of Ardee. 

One of the standing reproaches against our race is 
that the Celtic imagination has never invpnted an Epic. 
No more ignorant charge could be selected, even out of 
the litany of calumnies which insolent conquerors ap
pended to the Irish name. The Gaelic genius had brought 
forth two great Epics---that which gathers arounn Queen 
Maev's name, and that which gathers around the name of 
Finn--(:enturies before any of the modem Romance 
languages had produced anything better than a village 
rhyme. It is true, we cannot point out our particular 
Homer or Dante turning out an immortal poem complete 
in all its partl', and transmitting it to us in a faultless 
Elzevir edition, with a. portrait of the author. For Oisin, 
indeed, as the creator of Fenian romance, we have as good 
historical evidence as we have for Homer as the composer 
oC all the ballads oC the • Iliad '; but the man or men 
who sang the glories of the Red Branch Knights are lost; 
to ns in the twilight, all but as utterly as the men who 
built the tumulus of Dowth, or who set np the Cromlechs. 
But that such men there were in ancient Erin, not merely 
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as sipgle stars, but in constellations; that the order of 
poets was for generations as powerful as the order of 
kings, and sometimes more powerful; and that, as the 
intellectual legacy of that order, we inherit two bodies of 
('pic poetry, pl"rmeated by a worship of beauty, a pity 
for the weak, a coutempt for ~wardice and cnnning, a 
joyous strength and valour, as ennobling as inspired the 
songs of Troy, and, at the same time. a native tenderne!'s, 
heartine.c;s, and simplicity as distinctively homelike as the 
note of a blackbird in an Irish glen-all this a race of 
laborious and unrequited Irish scholars. ~ave now placed 
it beyond the power of flippancy or maiice to contest. 
, The Pursuit of Diarmid and Grainnl",' even in its present 
version, dates from the ele\"enth century-that is to say, 
from a time when there was not yet a single written 
document in the Italian language, aud 8 century before 
the tales of Spanish chivalry were yet invented. It is CE'r
tain that the earliest of our existing manu!'ICripts were 
only transcripts of tales told, and probably written down, 
many centuries before. To look for a troubadour's word
carving, or for Grecian graces of style in narrative thus 
jotted down by unknown scribes from nnknown story
tellers' lips, would be like expecting Tennyson's mellow 
metres from an Anglo-Saxon rhymer. 

The value of the Gaelic literature lies in its spirit, not 
in it.!\ letter. Its value in the loveless old age of the 
nineteenth century is weater than, perhaps, even the most 
ardent protesters against the extinction of the Gaelic lan
guage suspect. The worid is a-weary with pessimism. It 
has lost its innocence. It is losing its faith in most things 
hl"re (lr hereafter. Whatever portion of its energies is not 
given to the pitiless rush for wealth, or self-advertisement, 
or material luxury, is spent in morbidly analysing its own 
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ailments of body or mind. For this poison of moraL and 
intellectual despair which is creeping through a sad world's 
veins, what cheerier antidote is within reach than the living 
tide of hea.lth, and hope, and simplicity, and hilarity, the 
breezy objectiveness and stoutness of muscle, and ardour of 
emotion; which flows full and warm ,through the heroic 
myths of the men o.f Erin? If the world is content to 
go as far as Norway for a new proof of how wicked and 
unhappy human nature can make itself, why not also go 
to Ireland to hunt the wild woods of Ben Gulban with 
Finn's mighty II.1en,.to see the golden towers of the 'fir 
Tairngire glitte-tJrig on the western wave, to participate in 
the glorious carouse of the Fair, of Carman, or to live 
again the charmed life of the pOdt-Christian di1Y8, when 
the vesper bells of saints sang the quiet valleys to their 
rest, and the welcome of kings laughed merrily out llpon 
the stranger in the night? 

The Celtic spirit is the saving salt of a materialistic 
age. Celtic hearts in our own days have carried the fire 
of divine faith into the depths of the New World as 
bright as the night it was kindled by PIl.trick on the Hill 
of 81ane. As with the supernatural, so with the intel
lectual ideals, sympathies, blemif:'hes, and virtues of the 
race. They retain their pristine sincerity and their in
communicable glow. Now, if there is anything clearer 
than that Celtio ideals do not find satisfaction in the' 
English tongue-that they, so to say, feel an alien chill 
and discomfort in their English garb-it is that they, on 
the contral'Y, experience a feeling of kinship in the Irish 
language and in the old Irish lore, such as a man might 
experience at sight of the turf smoke curling out of hiS 
native cabin by some fairy-haunted Irish rath ~fter wan
dering among the splendours of foreign cities. If there 
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is such a thing as ' the well of English undefiled' whence 
whatever is best in English literature is drawn, still more 
is there a holy well of uncontaminated Gaelic from which 
any distinctively national literature will have t<> derive its 
inspiration. Davis, and Mangan, and Ferguson are great 
in proportion as they caught the Gaelic glow, aud Moore 
failed in so far as he was a stranger to it. Not in Russia, 
not in Norway, not in the outworn East, may the world 
find any permanent refreshment for its jaded spirit, but by 
the old Gaelic fireside!', in the hunting booths of" Diarmid 
and Oscar, in the cells of Colman and Bren4an amidst the 
ocean's dirges, in the riches buried amidst the ruins of 
G!lelic civilisation, like a fairy crock of gold under, some 
haunted castle; and whoso shall have the ma¢c gift of 
discovering the treasure to the world's eyes will do so not 
by slavishly copying the old Gaelic forms of dead things, 
but by importing into the actual life of the world around 
us the blithesomeness, healthfulness, and simple-hearted
ness, the ardour in love, and the relish in war, the fu11-
bodied enjoyment of this pleasant green world, the wild 
pathos of its night-side, and the thrilling faith in the 
mystic encompassing spirit-world beyond, which give to 
antique Gaelic literature its charm, and to the Gaelic race 
its indestructible vitality. 

But it' will be said, why, wring our hands over the 
inevitable? The god Pan is dead. The speakers of the 
Irish language are dying off by tens of thousands 
every decade; not many more tens of thousands remain 
to die off. What rational hope can there be of retaining, 
as a living tongue at least, a langnage in such extremi
ties? In the first place, the Irish language is not in the 
direful extremities which are sometimes taken for granted. 
Drawing a line from north to south through the centre of 
the island, roughly speaking, one half of the population 
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on the western side of the line still understand Irish, and 
hundreds of thousands who do not understand it uncon
sciously employ many of its peculiarities in their English 
spE'ech, and speak with an accent peculiarly adaptahle to 
the rich, liquid t:l~c.",4011 enunciation of the Gael. Ac-. 
cording to the late census returns 307,000 persons still 
understand Irish in the province of Munster, and 119,000 
in this county of Cork alone. In addition, a million at 
least of our Gaelic colonists in the Highlands and Islands 
of Scotland stiil speak the old mother-tongue with rather 
less difference of pronunciation than there is between the 
common speech of . London and the common speech of 
Lancashire. That is to say, the Gaelic is still the living 
language of more people· than speak anyone ·of half-a 
dozen national languages in Europe, which are, neverthe
less, flourishing, and likely to flourish-Romaic, Greek, 
and Servian, and Bulgarian and Norwegian, and Danish 
and Welsh. The truth is the Irish language is dying,not 
of inanition, but of the fashion, and as a fashion mutable 
is the decree for its extinction. Bitter things have beE'IJ. 
said of those who in the last fifty years were used to chide 
Irish schoolchildren caught lapsing into their own mother
tongue; and no doubt it was a sorry spectacle. But i~ 
was emigration, not the ferule of the old pedants, that 
drove the Irish language out of fashion. Once the eyes 
of the Irish peasants were directed to a career in the golden 
English-speaking continents beyond the setting sun, their 
own instincts of self-prAservation, even more than the ex
hortation of those responsible for their future, pointed to 
the English language as no less essential than a ship to 
sail in and a pa!\Sage ticket to enable them to embark o~ 
it, as a passport from their miserable surroundings to 
lands of plenty .and .independence beyond the billows,. 

F 
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And any attempt to'rt'vive the Irish language on the basis 
of cutting off any section of the Irish population from the 
equipment of the English language in the battIe of life 
would be, in my judgment, as futile as it would be in
human. But in the first place the purely Irish-speaking 
districts are precisely those from which our present educa
tional system banishes any effective knowledge of the 
English la~guage by insisting upon teaching it, not in the 
language which the pupils understand, but in the very, 
foreign language the rudiments of which they have yet to 
learn, and which is thus presented to them ~n a shape that 
is unintelligible, discouraging, and repulsive. It is as if 
you proposed to grind the Greek verbs into the head of 
an English child by talking Homer at him. All that the 
Ga.elic-speaking child is really taught is an unjust and 
paralysing sense of his own inferiority and stupidity. But 
the cardinal error of the foes of the Gaelic language is 
that a smattering of English is the beginning and end of 
wisdo~ for an Irish peasant. The true decisive factor in 
this problem is not the shamefully-treated youth of the 
Irish-speaking seaboard, who are deliberately prevented 
from learning either. Gaelic or English effectively for fear 
they would prefer Gaelic, but it is the far more numerous 
section of the population who understand both Irish and 
English. In the county of Kerry, for example, according 
to the census returns just published, while· the number of 
persons who speak Irish alone is 4,481, there are no It'ss 
than 69,700 out of a total population of 179,000 who 
speak both Iri!'lh and English. It is this bilingual popu
lation by which the possible future of the Irish language 
is to· be' gauged. Who will deny that their intelligence, 
far from being cramped, is strengthened and diversified by 
a knowledge of the two languages? They experience no 
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more conflict between the two than between a knowledge 
of the mnltiplication table and a knowledge of the 
Catechism. While they find the English tongue as in
dispensable as English coin in the commerce of men, they 
find in the Gaelic language also, in the more sacred home
lifd of an Irish community, treasures of devotion and 
affection, a balm for bruised hearts, a music of old times, 
a smack of rotund hospitality, a vehicle of fireside talk 

. and of patriotic inspiration, and of young love whisperings 
under the milk-white thorn on the May eves, such as no 
Irish heart will ever find in equal luxuriance in the chilly 
English speech. 

In that direction, so far as I can see, lies an assured 
future for the Irish language. The battle for its' preserva
tion will be won upon the day when the half-million of 
people who still understand the language are made to feel 
that a knowledge of Irish is not an encumbrance or a 
reproach, but an accomplishment to be proud of, to be 
envied for, and to be transmitted to their children as 
religiously as old family silver. ' 

Let me give you two examples from my own experi
ence of how grievously mere fashion operates to the 
contrary at this moment. A youngster whom I met on 
Croaghpatrick last autumn mentioned to me that when the 
Rosary was recited in hi", father's cabin every night the 
old people gave out the first part of the prayer in the 
ancient tongue and the children made the responses in 
English. The case presented, I think, a graphic and most 
moving picture both of the process of decay of the old 
tongue and of the ease with which that process might even 
yet be arrested. Who can doubt that if the children were
taught to consider it a patriotic feather in their caps, 
and not a badge of inferiority, to be able to answer the old 

pi 



68 THE ~FLUENCE OF THE IRISH LANGUAGE 

folk in their own tongue, th~y would quickly discard their 
muddled English for limpid Irish, and find comfort as 
well as fervour in the exchange? My second experience 
was even more striking. A great prelate of distinguished 
attainments in Irish was on his way to the visitation of a 
parish where almost everybody nnderstood that language. 
I asked shonld we have the advanhge of hearing him 
address the people in Irish ? The answer was that nothing 
would give him greater pleasure-that the native tongue 
alone could sound all the depths of devotion in the Irish 
heart, but that one could not insult an Irish-speaking 
congregation more effectively than by addressing them in 
Irish-that t.hey would take it as a suggestion that they 
were a pack of barbarians who knew no English. 

We have no right to be too hard upon such a senti
ment. It is not surprising that the simplErhearted peasants 
of the West should have come to think so meanly of the 
dialect of their own smoky cabins, associated as it is in 
their minds with every tradition of poverty and ignorance 
and lurking shame, in comparison with the proud con
quering language of England, the language of the schools 
and of the courts and of the great, clothed in the beauty 
of an unsurpassable literature, supported by the power of 
innumerable bayonets, and carrying the key to the king
doms of the earth in its hand. But here again we have to 
deal not with the enlightened judgment of a people, but 
with the prejudice of a twilight state of mind, with a 
fashion rather than with a natural necessity. The Western 
village populations have only to learn that in the most 
favoured parts of Ireland the Gaelic language is as much 
honoured and cultivated as it has hitherto been despised ; 
that young Irishmen in the Irish cities are engaged in 
acquiring it as ardently as all young fellows of intelligence 
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at present acquire French; that strangers from' other' parts 
of Ireland make pilgrimages to the Irish-speaking districts 
as to the holy wells of the old Irish speech, and find its 
accents as they rush from the peasants' 'lips possessed of 
as strong a charm as the breeze upon the mountain crags 
or the organ voice of the ocean swelling through the caves 
of Achill or Clare Island; and the shrewd western moun
taineer will soon learn to think better of his language 
and himself. Make him feel by all means that English 
is and must continue to be the language of intercourse 
with the outer world-one of the firilt necessaries of life to 
his boys and girls in the English harvest fields or the 
mighty Americ~n cities. Let him only learn that there is 
no disgrace, but, on the contrary, honour and privilege, in 
yielding to the natural instinct which tells him that his 
heart throbs with holier and more tender emotions when 
the, pulpit speaks the language of the old saints, and that 
his winter fireside is all the purer and brighter when it is 
warmed again with the play of the old Gaelic fancy, and 
when the deadly taciturnity which the cold English has 
cast over the Irish cabin dissolves under the spell 'of the 
rich accents which were as the distilled honey at the feasts 
of the hospitable Gael. Once make it clear to those who 
still know Irish that they possess an enviable gift, one as 
pleal'ant and invigorating to the Celtic soul as the game of 
hnrling is to the Celtic thews and sinews, and you have 
established a firm security against the extinction of the 
language. 

But that is not enough. If the more cultivated masses 
of the Irish people want the Gaelic-speaking peasantry 
to adopt a fashion, they must themselves set the fashion. 
The man who would either decry or laud the Gaelic 
language must first learn it. It is not for me, in observa ... 
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tions merely meant to set young Irishmen thinking, to 
attempt to lay down the limits within which a revival of 
the Irish language may be practicable. We should be 
but copying the precedents observed in Wales and in the 
Scottish Highlands if, in any parish where a fourth or 
more of the school-goers spoke Gaelic, a Gaelic-speaking 
schoolmaster, specially well paid for his biiingual accom
plishments, were to be appointed, and if in every Gaelic
speaking petty sessions district a knowledge of the nati¥e 
tongue were to be made a prime qllalification for magis
trates and public officials within its borders.· 

Going a step higher, there seems to be no good reason, 
either of utility or of culture, why the national language 
should not take the place of Latin and Greek, or even of 
French, in our intermediate courses. For nine out uf 
every ten young heads crammed with bad Latin and worse 
French, these attainments vanish almost with the publica
tion of the prize list, while a knowledge of the language 
which would open to them the hearts of the Gaelic 
peasantry, and the secrets of their forefathers' romantic 
story, would remain with them a SOUl"ce of living intel
lectual interest. No less than 403 candidates in Gaelic 
presented themselves to the Intermediate examinel'!t last 
year. Inasmuch as probably a couple of hundred thousand 
of our young cOuntrymen have been condemned to nibble 
at French and Latin, here would be a sacred band enrolled 
at once to snatch lip the torch of Gaelic lore from the 
western turf fires and carry it burning merrily through the 
Island. The Irish Catholic Episcopacy have opened the 
way to a still vaster change by erecting a Professorship of 
Irish in Maynooth. It is Dot an exaggeration to saytbat if 
the Rev. Professor O'Growney could only impart his own 
enthnsiasm to the young priests who quit Maynooth in 



THE INFLUENCE OF THE IRISH LANGUAGE 71 

any single year, it would be as impossible to uproot from 
the Irish soil the language in which Oisin sang as .to 
uproot the faith which St. Patrick planted. But what 
seems to me more needful than all else for the permanent 
revival and development of the language is some such 
modification of the existing Irish Academy, or creation of 
a new one, as might gather together the force of Celtic 
intellect into a body not content to sink into the indolence, 
of a club, not so languid of spirit as to surrender to a 
South Kensington collection of curiosities tbe inestimable 
relics of Celtic antiquity bequeathed to them by the pious 
patri:>tism of generations of Hudsons, Hardimans, and 
Wildes; but a body learned enough to be law-givers of 
the language, fond enough to bestow upon it enthusia&m, 
and affection, and sufficiently broad-minded to surround it 
with all those charms of poetic, historic, and archreological 
associations ,which would appeal to every cultivated mind 
in the country. Such an Academy, combining (if one 
may illustrate by-living types) the conscientious erudition, 
of Mr. Gilbert, in a coguate subjeot, with something of 
Dr. Haugbton's light magnetic touch, and Dr. Douglas 
Hyde's enthusiastic cultivation of the living Gaelic, would 
bring provincialisms to an authoritative standard, would 
prune the language of its decayed consonants, purify the 
style of the slovenly copyists and story-tellers according to 
modern canons of variety and elegance, and create a new 
national literature-whether in the Gaelic tongue or the 
English-enriched with the genius, warmth, sincerity, 
and quaint mountain charm of the old. Nor need its 
mission stop here. There would be the broken chords of 
the world-dispersed Irish race to be taken up and attuned; 
there' would be all the gracious accessories of national life 
to blossom again in its sunshine-the re-awakening' of 
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Irish music, the painting of the tender Irish landscape!', 
and the all but unknown art of drawing a genuine Irish 
peasant, the rehabilitation of a national drama, the 
amassing of priceless Irish historical material now being 
consumed by the moths in English libraries or foreign 
monasteries; .. the making the evening "alleys ring again 
with the innocent glee of the Kerry dance, and the plains 
of Tara with the shonts of the ancient festivals and 
pastimes. Is it even too bold a vision of far-off years to 
dream of a time when, passing the stormy Moyle once 
more into the Scottish isles and glens, the children of the 
Irish Gael might draw closer even than recent events have 
drawn those bonds of blood and clanship which once 
bound us to our Scottish soldier colonists who conquered 
with Angus and knelt to Columbkille ?-nay, spreading 
still further a-field and a-main, discover new nations of 
blood relations in our neRr consins of the Isle of Man and 
onr farther cousins among the misty mountains of Wales 
and the old-world cities of Brittany; and combining their 
traditions, their aspirations, and genius with the ever
growing Celtic element with which WA have penetrated 
the New World, confront the Giant Despair which is prey
ing upon this aged century, body and soul, with a world
wide Celtic league, with faith and wit as spiritual, with 
valour as dauntless, and sensibilities as un spoilt as when 
all the world and love were young? 

I do not ask my countrymen t() withdraw their eyes 
from nearer and more vital objects to fix them on these 
distant visions; but I do respectfully ask them to dismiss 
the ignoble thought that the ambition to pre~erve our 
national language belongs to the region of crotchets or of 
bor~dom, and to recognise that among all the forms of 
national effioreEcance which an Irish Parliament will bring 
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into life, the popularisation of the old musical speech of 
the Gaels will be one of the easiest of accomplishment as 
well as one of the pleasl!Dte .. t duties of national piety. 
The story of the belief in, and the clinging to, the Gaelic 
language is in itself a romance pathetic enough for tears. 
Age after age, while the native tongue w.as a badge of 
contempt, a passport to persecution, even a death warrant-
the schools suppressed, the printing press unknown, the 
relics of the national literature scattered in moulderil g 
manuscripts, secreted as the damning evidences of super
stition or treason-there were always to be found the poet, 
the scholar, the ecclesiastic, to .foster the sacred fire, the 
outlawed treasure of the Gael, in: his bosom-to suffer, and 
hunger, and die for its sake. In the days of Elizabeth it 
was DuaM MacFirbis, dedicating his great Genealogy to 
his ruiued Celtic Prince with the pathetic lament that no 
Imh prince any longer owned enough of territory to afford 
himself a grave. Or it was Michael O'Clery, one of the 
Four Masters, in his poor Franciscan cell, ' transcribing 
every old material that his eager hand could reach,' tor it 
seemed to him, in his own quaint words, 'a cause of pity 
and grief, for the glory of God and the honour of Erin, 
how mnch the r8(!e of Gael, the son of Niall, had gone 
under a cloud of darkness.' 

The centuries pass. 'l'he f;oil of Ireland is confiscated 
anew after the Cromwellian wars, and confiscated all owr 
again after the Willi amite wars. The last relics of the 
old Celtic civilisation seem to shrink into the very ~arth 
before the laws and dripping sword of England. And 
still in Keating's cave in Aherlow Glen, and O':Flaherty's 
cabin in Connemara, and Lynch's cell in Louvain, the 
undying spark is kept alive, and the treasonous manu
scripts of the Gael are -cherished for happier days. Not 
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happier, but more unhappy days arrive. A ct'ntury of 
humiliation compared to which the Drogheda massacre was 
glory, and the lost battle .of the Boyne inspiring-the 
century of the diabolical Penal Laws of Anne and the First 
Georges--broods over the Celtic race. The Gaelic school
master becomes a legal abomination. The schoolhouse, as 
well as the MasEhouse, cowers in a lonely glen under the 
rains and storms. Still will not the imperishable spirit of 
Gaelic song and scholarship consent to give up the ghost. 
In the very dead of night of the eighteenth· century burst 
out the songs of Carolan, !Lmazing as the nbt~s of a night
ingale in mid-winter; and then were heard' The Black
birds; j and the Xl'JmJlJ :to1)1) :tilJr and the' Dawning of 
the Day J of the Munster Bards-that mysterious band of 
minstrels who started up here, there, and everywhere, for 
no other reason than that the overcharged Irish heart had 
either to sing or die-a Charleville farmer, a schoolmaster 
in Clare, a blind musician in Tipperary-men whose names 
even are unknown to the people who still find in their 
songs the heavenly nutriment of their sweetest emotions 
and of their most passionate hours. 

Then came the period when patriots and scholars, 
sprung from the ruling blood and sreaking the Saxon 
speech, began to realise dimly the charms of national 
archreology, and of the venerable Gaelic literature that had 
been so long hunted on the hills and ridiculed in the 
"chools-the period when the great Edmund Burke was 
the means of securing for Trinity College the manuscript 
of the priceless Brehon Law Code after its century of 
wanderings, neglect and decay in the cabins of Tipperary; 
when O'Flaherty's Ogygia was purchased for twenty 
guineas, and the great compilation of the le",1)",I' iattE'4\C 

for 3l. 13s. 8d.; the period of the pathetic scene in the 
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history of an apparently lost tongue, when the ~t'rCUT 
... 611, recovered as by a miracle fl\.m the proscriptions 
and neglect of ages, was fonnd to be written in a dialect, 
which was no longer intelligihle to the most learned Irish 
scholar then alit'6. Finally, there came the discovery of 
he great French and German philologists, that the Gaelic 

Jangua.:,ue afforded as inestimable a key to the history 
of pre-Roman Europe as the baths of Caracalla and the 
golden house of the Cresars do to the character of the 
Imperial city itself. At the same time there arose in onr 
own country that pleiad of conscientious, accurate, and 
indefatigable Irish schola!'S, the Petries and O'Donovans 
and O'Currys-who deciphered and unearthed and made 
light in the dll.rk places, confounded the scoffers, "and con
vinced every scientific thinker in Europe for all time that 
the rotting manuscripts to which Irish enthusiasm had 
clung throughout centuries of unexampled horror were 
not the mere abracadabra of the fanatical worshippers of 
a barbarous patois, but were the authentic title-deeds of a 
social system, a history and a literature more venerable 
and more fascinating than any Europeau race, except the 
Romans and tlle Greeks, can produce. 

The Gaelic enthusiasts were vindicated. But the 
Gaelic tongue, while it is honoured in the schools, has been 
dying on the hills. The mastera of many ]angu~aes take 
off their hats to it, bnt to the Irish youth, whom it has 
suckled, whose mental atmosphpre, so to say, it has pro
vided, whose blood pulses with its inspirations, it is still 
a stranger-an uncouth, ill-clad, poor relation at the door. 
I do not preach any sudden or violent diversion of our 
national energies from the channels in which they are 
now directed, for a National Parliament is the life-giver 
1\"ithout which no national interest can flourish. and in 
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whose heat all fail' and seemly accessories of national lift'> 
are sure to blossom forth again. I am fully persuaded 
that any general Gaelic revival will not come as a mere 
matter of national penance for past forgetfulness, much 
less on the terms of pE'nalising the use of that agglomera
tion of languages which is called the English. It will 
have to be proven that the language of our fathers is a. 
pleasure and a luxury to the Celtic tongue and brain, even 
as the hurling and the hunting sports of our fathers have 
been proven to be an exhilaration to Celtic brawn and 
muscle. Poor human nature will have to .be convincE'd 
that a knowledge of the Irish la:nguage, in place of being 
a thing to blush for and disown, a mark of inferiority to 
be concealed like the faint dark circle around the finger
nails of the octoroon, ought to be the first objE'ct of an 
Irish Nationalist's young ambition, a. nE'W sense, a delicious 
exercise of the facultiE's, the key that unlocks to him the 
old palaces, and the old hunting-grounds of his dream!:', 
the music which comes ringing down the ages from the 
lips of the saints who chanted in the old abbeys, of the 
warriors whose lusty shouts rang over the old battlefields, 
and of the lovers who whispered by the haunted Irish 
springs. Approached thus with the loving ardour of a. 
nation's second youth, the tongue of Tara and Kinkora 
may realise the fond prophecy that' the Gaelic will be in 
high repute yet among the music-loving hosts of Eirinn.' 
and the men who clung to it when it was persecuted, 
who believed in it when it was scorned, who in the watches 
of the. night hoped on beside whnt seemed to be its bed of 
death, may yet taste the reward of knowing that they 
have preserved unto the happier coming time a language 
which will be the, well-spring of 80 racier national poetry, 
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national music, national painting, and of that richer 
spiritual life of simplicity, of equality, of good-fellowship, 
of striving after the higher and holier ideals, with which 
the C",ltic race alone seems to have the promise of bright
ening the future of a disenchanted world. 
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How do the landlords propose to account for their rage 
over the determination to submit the case of the Irish 
evicted tenants to public investigation?' They, and 
Mr. Balfour as their protagonist, have made English plat
forms ring for years past with denunciations of the Irish 
agrarian combinations. Who has not listened to Tory 
orators red to the roots of their hair with indignation 
against the dishonesty, immorality, and blood guiltiness of 
the Plan of Campaign? How many Primrose Dames are 
there who do not figure it vaguely to themselves as a con
spiracyof thriving tenants and criminal agitators, begun 
with the intention of cheating good landlords of their 
moderate rents, and carried on by means of cattle hough
ing and shooting in the legs, until it was at last grappled 
with and put down by Mr. Balfour of glorious and im
mortal memory? Why does the Tory heart sink at the 
proposal to subject tho doings of Mr. Balfour and of his 
wicked enemies to the cold light of an official Cornmif'sion ? 
A Tory Ministry forced the Parnell 'Commission on the 
lIouse of Commons by the gag, dum Pigott erato Ten 
years of Irish history was not considered too wide a 
space for three Unionist judges to roam over in the quest 
for matter discreditable to the Irish cause. It may be 

1 Published in the lIelP Jlt>~ie1f) Cor October, 1892. 
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pre~umed that Mr. Morley will not follow the example 
set by the late Mr. W. H. Smith, and appoint an Evicteu 
Tenants' Commission of three Nationalist members of 
Parliament. The combinations to be inquired into are 
few and definite. Mr. Balfour's view of them is on record. 
They were born of dishonesty, conducted by crime, and 
disposed of once for all by Coercion. Here are questions 
of tacts easily ascertainable, one way or the other, Wha1i' 
better salve could be applied to Mr. Balfour's wounded 
feelings than an official exposure of the wickedness of the 
thousands of persons he was obliged to evict and cast into 
prison, and an imperishable record of the triumphant 
results which attended his heroic proceedings? Neverthe'
less, the proposed Commission does not excite the same 
enthusiasm in Tory breasts as the Times' Commission, It 
is a notable fact that the merits or demerits of any com
bination under the Plan of Campaign have never been, 
to this hour, investigated in a court of justice. In the 
Coercion Courts any reference to the crushing character of 
the rents~ or to the landlords' unreasonableness, was in
variably ruled to be irrelevant. When, in the case of the 
Mitchelstown estate, I proposed to show that the evictions 
I denounced were fixed for a few days before the Royal 
Assent to the Land Act of 1887, and that my remarks had 
the effect of protecting the tenants from an attempt to 
defraud them of the benefits of that Act, I was informed 
by my Removable judges that that had nothing to do with 
the case. In the case of each and every agrarian com
bination formed since 1886, the tenants have courted 
arbitration and, failing that, public investigation. They 
have done so, I hope to be able to show, for the same 
reason for which the landlords and coercionists have as 
steadily Bet their faces against either arbitration orinvesti-



80 ARE THE IRISH EVICTED TENANTS KNAVES? 

gation-namely, because the facts prove that the evicted 
tenants have been turned out of their homes, not through 
any dishonesty or criminality of their own, but through thfl 
aqtollnding folly of Mr. Balfour, who deliberately shut 
them out from the Land Act of 1887, and marked them 
down as victims of landlord vengeance and coercionist 
braggadocio. Furthennore, investigation will prove that 
the attempt (in Mr. Smith-Barry's notorious phrase) to 
, make an example' of the evicted tenants ignominiously 
failed; that, after bombarding those couple of dozen bodies 
of Irish peasants with every conceivable weapon of Coercion 
for five years, Mr. Balfour left everyone of the little 
peasant combinations unbroken just where he found them; 
and that, consequently, the reputation of a successful 
coercionist, wherewith he managed to exalt himself and 
ruin his party, is a matter that will bear close public 
inquiry no better than the late Mr. Pjgott's forged letters. 

The initial fact to be borne in mind is that, at the. 
passing of the Land Act of 1887, not more than fifty of 
the Campaign tenants had been evicted-my belief is not 
above a dozen. Seventeen hundred families who have 
been since dispossessed were still. safe by their firesides. 
The thousands of Coercion prosecntions, the police fusillades, 
prison scenes, and burnings of evicted cabins with paraffin 
oil, which disgraced Ireland for five years and lost the 
General Election for the Tories, had not yet taken place. 
A statesman of good sense might have then and there 
closed the Plan of' Campaign chapter in peace, if he had 
recognised that the Campaign combinations were simply 
a rough-spun remedy for an admitted evil. He had only 
to insert in the Act of 1887 a clause entitling the 
Campaigners to the benefits ot' the Act their own exertions 
had secured for their brother tenants. For example, Lord 
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Lan...<downe's judicial tenants at Luggacurrau in 1886 
claimed a reduction of 15 per cent. Lord Lansdowne, 
like Lord Salisbury, swore by all his gods that autumn 
that he would not abate judicial -rents by one farthing. 
The Land Act of the following year declared that the 
judicial rep.ts must be abated nevertheless, and 13 per 
Cl'nt. was the reduction which the law compulsorily made 
in that very Luggacurran division. The Act of Parlia
ment, therefore, established that the tenants were right 
and Lord Lansdowne wrong. Had the tenants been 
admitted honestly to their 13 per cent. the struggle in 
Luggacurran would have been over five years ago. 
When the Act passed, however, the tenants were under 
notice of. eviction. The whole est.ate has since been 
cleared of its population, and Lord Lansdowne is at pre-. 
sent invoking the aid of the House of Lords to pull down 
the wooden huts in which his homeless tenantry have 
found shelter. It was so all over the country. To pro
scribe the Campaign 1ep~nts as hostes humani generis, to 
hunt them down, wild-game fashion, by way of warning to 
the Irish tenantry of the unforgivable sin of combina~ 
tion and of Mr. Balfour's prowess as a coercionist, became 
the settled policy of Mr. Balfour and his landlord confede
rates. 'If I were an Irish landlord I should rather beg 
my bread than yield to the Plan of Campaign,' said Mr. 
Balfour in the House of Commons. Mr. Smith-Barry 
organised a syndicate of wealthy Englishmen to 'make an 
example' of the Ponsonby tenantry. The Irish people, 
for their part, knew that the Campaign tenants, if they 
were pedantically speaking wrong, were in troth and sub
stance right. They determined they would not tamely 
submit to see thes~ men exterminated. There followed 
fh-. years of police terrorism, of cruel evictions, of all these 

G 
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incidents which have landed th~: Tory party on the left of 
the Speaker's chair. The tenants won in many cases, the 
landlords won in none; and now that the !ltruggle has 
cost the landlords and the British taxpayers probably five 
hundred times the amount of the original rent disputes, it 
is found that Mr. Balfour's squalid exploits .were a gross 
and cruel blunder from beginning to end, and his successor 
is a3ked to do the thing which, if it had been done in 1887; 
would have saved the Tory Administration five years of 
disreputable misconduct and inevitable defeat-namely, to 
cease persecuting those seventeen hundred hon;teless peasant 
fa.ntilies, and cast about for some sensible means of re
admitting them to the little cabins from which they were 
driven in the intere~ts of Mr. Smith-Barry's claim to a 
peerage and of Mr. Balfour's fame in the Habitations of 
the Primrose League. 

In the salad days of the late Government the dishonesty 
of the Campaign tenants and the shining virtues of their 
landlords were insisted upon in tones of thunder. 'Or
ganised embezzlement' was Lord Salisbury's characterisa
tion of the tenants' ethics. I wonder how many of the 
Campaigned landlords will attempt to take up that bravd 
position before a Commission empowered to inquire into 
facts and figures? The tenants struggled against rack
rents that were crushing them into the earth. -They 
Rought reductions smaller than the Land Courts would 
have awarded them, if they had not been of set purpose 
excluded from legal relief. The so-called' rich' tenants, 
whose dishonesty was the special horror of pure-souled 
rack-renters, because they made common cause with their 
poorer and more helple3s brethren, were simply men not 
yet reduced to a~tual beggary, but whose rents were even 
more iniquitous than those of their pauper neighbours, and 
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who have had to fl!oCe the .larger share of the suffering and 
self-sacrifice of the common struggle. It is safe to predict 
that at this tjme of day no serious attempt will be made 
to deny that the evicted tenants are the victims of heart 
less landlord embezzlement-the prey of a system of 
dishonesty which Lord Salisbury's own Government was 
coerced into restraining by Act of Parliament. The Clan
ricarde and Ponsonby estates include one-fourth of the 
total number of evicted Campaigners. No human being 
has yet been found to sayan apologetic word for Lord 
Clanricarde. His own lellding counsel could not help 
designating his clearances as 'the devil's 'work.' ' Lord 
Clanricarde,' wrote the Times newspaper in reference to 
the trial of Joyce 'V. Clanricarde, 'ha$ been proved to have 
behaved throughout the entire transaction with a baseness 
and a harshness-to his agent and his tenantry which are 
hardly credible.' Hardly credible even by the late Mr. 
Pigott's paymaster! Nevertheless, this man of hardly 
credible baseness has been permitted for eight years past 
to devastate twenty square miles of country; has been 
supplied with extra police esCorts uncounted for his agents 
and bailiffs, to accompany them in their walks, protect 
them in their evictions, and sweep through the country 
with them, moss-trooper-wise, in their nightly raids for 
cattle; there were one hundred and fifty Coercion prosecu
tions against his heart-broken tenantry, long terms of 
imprisonment, one shocking death in prison, a bare escape 
from prosecution of a present Cabinet Minister for daring 
to hold a public meeting upon the estate, and at the present 
moment there is pending an order of the High Courts to 
raze the wooden huts that are sheltering the heads of the 
evicted from the mountain blast. Perhaps Lord Salisbury 
would kindly favour the Commission with his views as to 

62 
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where the organised embezzlement lies here, or as to what 
strait-waistcoat less elastic than a British Act of Parlia
ment will restrain a man of the mental turn of the Most 
Noble the Marquis of Clanricarde from keeping half a 
county plunged in misery? 

The circumstances of the Ponsonby struggle, and of 
Mr. Smith-Barry's evil apparition on the scene, are not 
yet so well understood in England. One of the advan
tages of the Commission of Inquiry will be to publish 
those circumstances far and wide in a manner that cannot 
be 4ispo~~d. of by vapourings upon Primro!le platforms. 
Th~re is a C?ongenital eccentricity to be pleaded for Lord 
'C}anricarde~ It will be curious to see what better excuse 
than ambition for an extinct family title Mr. Smith-Barry 
will be' able to offer for his. interp:>sition at the very 
moment of an amicable settlement on the Ponsonby estate 
-~n estate with which he was wholly unconnected, and 
whose tenantry his own agent declared to be grossly rack-

,rented. The proofs to that effect can be piled heaven-high. 
The tenantry, although they toiled like slaves on their 
wretched plots, were so poor that years before the present 
struggle they had to be saved from famine by public relief. 
ThroQgh the agency of Sir John Arnott, landlord and 
tenants had come so near a settlement that, in the words 
of the landlord's representative, Mr. Brunker, 'I had hoped 
to effect such modifications in the tenants' offer as would 
enable me to recommend it as a full and fair one,' when, 
all of a sudden, Mr. Smith-Barry announced, in a banquet 
speech, that he had organised a syndicate of opulent aris
tocrats to take over the estate bodily from the landlord, 
and 'make an example of'the refractory tenantry. He 
did so. He has evicted two hundred and forty-one out of 
two hundred and' forty-six: tenants-practically the entire 
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population of the estate-and has leO; ten thousand acres 
of land, in Mr. T. W. Russell's phrase, 'waving with 
docks and thistles.' And the tenantry npon whom he has 
executed this appalling vengeance are the tenantry of 
whom Mr. Smith-Barry's own agent, Mr. Horace Town
send, wrote :-

, From what I have seen of the Ponsonby estate I am 
sorry to say that I believe the Land Commission, if it ever 
goes before it, will reduce the rents on it very heavily. . 
.• It is qdte good enough ground for fighting, the 
tenants having required an equal all-round reduction, and 
then gone to the Plan of Campaign; but I c()nsidel',tbat 
the late agent should have gi"en larger aUowl;'ncell than 
20 per cent. on a good deal of the lands, and have had 
all re-valued at the commencement of the row, before the 
Plan of Campaign was ~opted. The existing rates on 
light tillage lands, which might have been fair fifteen 
or twenty years ago, are far above the present value. A 
good deal of land I saw, I was told, was rented at 20s., but. 
it will go under the Land Court at 12s., or 13s., and thllt· 
is Barter's (the agent of the Landlords' Corporation) . 
opinion also. I advise Mr. Smith-Barry and the other 
members of the syndicate to make public as soon as possible 
that they are only fighting the way in which the tenants 
want to get the rents down.' 

Here we have the inner mind of the landlords revealed 
as in a council of war.. 'It is quite good enough ground 
for fighting,' says this friend of law and order, fighting 
being the syndicate's business in life; but he proceeds to 
warn the belligerent landlords that they have no case on 
the merits, and that the public must be bamboozled into 
the belief that it is not a question of the justice of the 
reduction demanded, but of the tenants' unmannerly 
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deportment in demanding it. A Land Court, blurts out 
Mr. Townsend, would be bound to cut down the rents 
wholesale, and the agent ought to have offered an adequate 
reduction' at the commencement of the row, before the 
Plan of Oampaign was adopted'; but since the row has 
commenced, by the agent's fault, then keep the tenants 
out of the Land Courts, evict them to a man, and join 
Lord Salisbury in shouting to the British public that it is 
all organised embezzlement. It will be intere.sting to hear 
Mr. Horace Townsend, and his brother agent, Mr. Barter, 
explain to the Commission on what principle their syn
dicate of English capitalists, thus admoni~hed of the 
injustice practised upon the tenantry' at the commence"" 
ment of the row, before the Plan of Oampaign was adopted,' 
proceeded to cast more than twelve hundred people on the 
rOlollside, and prolong for five )"ears the 'row' which was 
on the point of friendly settlement when they came upon 
the scene with their money bags' to make an example of' 
the rent-crushed tenantry for' the way in which they 
wanted to get the rents down.' Here is disclosed with 
brutal candour the landlord conspiracy which Mr. Balfour 
spent five years of Coercion in forwarding-and spent in 
vain. 

Here is also the origin of the Nemesis that overtook 
Mr. Smith-Barry on. his own estate in Tipperary. The 
'Tipperary tenantry knew, on Mr. Smith-Barry's own 
agent's authority, that the eviction of the Ponsonby 
tenantry was a crime of the blackest dye. They had pre
cisely the same right to surrender their shops and farms 
to Mr. Smith-Barry 'that he had to make examples of 
the Ponsonby men. The difference between them was that 
he was appealipg to wealth and brutal coercion for the 
aggrandisem~nt or his own class, while they were making 
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an unparalleled sacrifice of their property in order to dis.
suade their landlord from one of the darkest crimes ever 
perpetrated in Irish landlord history towards men too poor 
and broken to defend themselves. The more the Tipperary 
struggle is tested by keen inquirers, the more quickly the 
absurd impressions generated in the English mind upon 
the subject by the misrepresentations of Messrs. Balfour 
aud Smith-Barry will vanish, and the more incontestably 
it will be proved that the abandonment of Mr. Smith
Barry's town and lands in Tipperary was as heroic a deed 
of self-sacrifice as ever men performE'd for their weaker 
fellow-men. Even by the lower test of success in 'making 
an example of' the devastator of the Ponsonbyestate, the 
New Tipperary exodus was, nntil the moment{)f the dis
ruption of the Irish party, a series of amazing triumphs 
over the infamous influences employed to quell it. I shall 
be delighted to meet Mr. Smith-Barry at the witness-chair 
of the Evicted Tenants' Commission on Tipperary topics. l 

The evicted tenants' justification' at the commencemE'nt 
of the row, before the Plan of Campaign was adopted' mlly 
now be taken as conceded ground. .A:hother of the out
cries ag~inst the Campaign combinations with which Tory 
platforms once reverberated-namely, their criminal chI'
acter-has long ago been silenced. I doubt whether any 
witness before a Commillsion of Inquiry would deny that 
the Campaign fight has been the· means of saving ,th.e 
country for the past six years from agrarian crime, instead 
of promoting it. The statistics are irresistible. Five fear
ful agrarian murders took place on the Clanricarde estate 
in the years prior to the Plan of Campaign; not one since. 
Not a single deed of bloodshed has been perpetrated on 

• The Jandlords, as was here anticipated, shirkel th,l iu .. estigation 
.on a transparent pretext. 
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the Ponsonby e,state among the fifteen hundred persons 
who were 1eft homeless there. The attempt to trace crime 
to the Tipperary combination was laughed out of court 
even by two Removables of the strong-stomached type 
of Messrs. Shannon and Irwin. The lives lost during the 
reign of Balfourism in Ireland were all taken by Mr. 
Balfour's ministers: three men shot on the square of 
Mitchelstown by the police; John Mandeville . wilfully 
murdered in Tullamore Gaol (according to the finding of a 
coroner's jury) ; Patrick Larkin, son of a Clanricarde evicted 
tenant, done to death in Kilkenny Gaol; Hanlon run 
through the body with a bayonet on the Pon'sonby estate; 
Kavanagh shot dead by an emergency man on the Cool
greany estate; a boy named Heffernan, fourteen years of 
age, shot down by the police in the main street of Tip
perary; a Tipperary shopkeeper, named McGrath, found 
dead in Clonmel Gaol; and so on. The corpses were all 
Nationalist; the lethal weapons all official. There is one 
unanswerable crime-test in relation to the PIau of Cam
paign. Of the only' cri~es ' the most keen-scented Re
movables could detect in the Plan of Campaign twenty
three members of the House of Commons were convicted.' 
Those convictions were duly read out by the Speaker to the 
House, and even the Government that sent the Pigott 
forgeries before three judges had not the hardihood to ask 
its Tory majority to express a more than Platonic horr<or 
of these three-and-twenty criminals in their· midst by 
treating them to the vote of expulsion so liberally exercised 
against various .non-Irish criminals of another stamp 
during the late Parliament. 

There are those, indeed, who, waiving the question 
whether the tenants were not right' at the commencement 
of the row:' and' free from criminal reproach during its 
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continnance, take refuge in the plea that, their farms 
hMing now passed into other hands, Parliament cannot be 
asked to remake history in order to reinstate them. This 
is a small point, and in the main an unreal one. There 
Ilre not fifty caEes all told in which the evicted tenants 
have been replaced by genuine agricultural tenants. No 
evicted farm has been taken on the Clanricarde or Ponsonby 
or Olphert estates. The only Tipperary evicted tenant 
whose property has been laid hold of by an incoming ten:" 
ant is a man whose house was taken as a Post Office by the 
late Government as a piece of barefaced partisanship and 
pecuniary encouragement to Mr. Smith-Barry. The CooI
greany, Luggacurran, and Massereene estates are the only 
ones on which' planters' have been even npminally settled, 
and the Commission will have a delightful field for inquiry 
as to the bona-fides of most of these stage tenants. Mr. 
Townsend Trench, who was agent of the Luggacurran 
estate, went to Ulster after the evictions in search of new 
tenants with capital and pluck. He related humorously the 
result: 'I found a good nlany who had the capital but not 
the pluck, and a good many who had the pluck but had no 

.. capital.' Mr. Townsend Trench came away and was dis
missed from the agency. But another was found who frol!1 
the ends of the earth collected a band of' landless resolutes'; 
to these Dugald Dalgetty levies the farms of the evicted 
tenants have actually been Iloldnnder the AshbonrDe Act 
at the risk of the Britllih taxpayer, contrary to the public 
·protest of the late Land Commissioner MacCarthy; and 
the British taxpayer will have some interesting rt>ading as 
to the uses made of British gold in subsidising landlord 
misconduct in Luggacurran. It is possible that here and 
there some honoralium in hard cash may be the easiest 
way of disposing of any of these' planters 'who are not merely 
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emergency men in receipt of regular wages for personating 
agriculturists of stem Loyalist principles. The amount of 
viaticum necessary to buy off a couple of dozen public 
disturbers of that sort is the most twopenny-halfpenny of 
cousiderations in the problem of pacifying a country, in . 
which the t'quitable reinstatement of the evicted tenants 
is the fin,1; and last of axioms. 

Driven fro:n all their other old victorions war-cries 
against the tt'nants' combinations-the fault 'at the com
mencement of the row, before the Plan of Campaign was 
adopted' fixed on their own shoulders ont of the mouths of 
their own prophets; the guilt of continuing the row and 
of the blood shed in its progress pertaining wholly to 
themselves and to the tenants not at all-it srems as if the 
landlord syndicate and their advocates in the Press are now 
about to concentrate themselves, as upon a last redoubt, 
on the position that, be the tenants right or wrong, criminal 
or stainless, at all events the Plan of CampaigD was insti
tuted for political purposes, and was therefore a work of 
the devil with which there must be no compromise. The 
Times takes this view with much self-complacency. It 
thinks it has disposed of the whole case for the reinstate
ment of the evicted tt'nants when it cites Mr. John RE-d
mond's statement that-the Plan of Campaign was a political 
weapon. Shocking ~ exclaims t.he promulgator of • Par
nellism and Crime '-how can you plead for mercy to 
evicted tenants after an admiesion like that? But the 
Times' reasoning now is preci,;ely the line suggested by 
Mr. Horace Townsend to the landlord syndicate as their 
cue for gulling the British public. You have no case on 
the merits: 'make pnblic as soon as possible that you 
are only fighting the way in which the tenants want 
to get the rents down.' The grotesque thing is that, 
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in accnsing us of fighting the tenants' battle for political 
purposes, the 'l'imes does not see that its whole aim now, 
and the whole aim of the landlord syndicate and of Mr. 
Balfour's repressive policy for the past five years, is; and 
has been, for the mere sake of having 'good enough 
ground for fighting' their own political and class battles, 
to 'make an example of' tenants whom their own agent 
warns them were cruelly wronged' at the commencement 
of the row, before the Plan of Campaign was adopted.' 
Assume for a moment that the worst that can be said 
against us is true-that onr one thought was how to 
embarrass Mr. Balfonr, and that Mr. Balfour's and the 
landlords' one thought was how to save the State-if t.he 
evicted tenants are the' victims' and' dupes' of political 
agitators, that surely is an additional reason for rescuing 
the victims, rather than for' making an example of them.' 
Once concede that the tenants' claims were honest to begin 
with, and that any charge of crime against them is as 
gross a libel as the charge of dishonesty: was there ever a 
more savage policy propounded than that these poor 
peasants must be .hunted to the workhouse or to agl'arian 
crime in order to discredit half a dozen politicians whose 
dupes and victims the Times declares the evicted tenants 
to have bp.en? That is precisely th~ theory on which Mr. 
Balfour and the landlords have been fighting since 1887, to 
their own ruin and the disturbance of the country. Ha\'e 
.;hey not had e!lough of the experiment? or is the country 
to be delivered over permanently to turmoil which one 
sensible clause in the Act of 1887 could have put an end 
to-delivered over, not for the purpose of punishing dis
honest or criminal tenants, but of 'finding good fighting 
ground' against a handful of politicians whose innocent 
victims the suff~ring tenants are proclaimed to be? 
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Needless to say, the Times' charge that the Plan of 
Campaign was a mere heartless politician's stratagem is a 
falsehood as stupid and malicious as certain famous Fac
simile Letters. There is nothing I more heartily hope for 
than th~t the history of the Plan of Campaign may be 
categorically investigated in a manner as decisive as the 
Facsimile Letters. The charges of dishonesty and blood
guiltiness against it are already given over by all except 
the most ignorant Tory claqueurs. The charge that it was 
not organised under the pressure of a terrific agra~ian ne
cessity will be still more signally confuted by the pla.inest 
facts. Nothing will be easier than to prov~:-

1. That, if Mr. Hedmond knows what he means at all 
by joining the Times in stating that the Plan of Campaign 
was founded for political purposes, Mr. Redmond had no 
more to do with the founding of the Plan of Campaign and 
no more knowledge of the circumstances under which it 
was founded than the editor of the Times had. Mr. Red
mond was not even a member of the Organising Committee 
of the National Leagne,at ODe of whose meetings the Plan 
was first resolved upon. The first time he assumed a 
leading position was as the leader of the movement for 
founding New Tipperary, which was a wholly different 
matter, three years after • 

. 2. That the Plan was devised during the appalling 
agricultural crisis of the winter of 1886, in consequence of 
evidence pouring in upon us that the tenantry on various 
western estates, rendered desperate by their difficulties, 
and not knowing whither to turn after the rejection of 
Mr. Parnell's Bill, were on the point of commencing some
thing like a small Sicilian Vespers; and that its effect 
was, beyond all doubt, to stop the recrudescence of 
agrarian crime, 'as well a~ to secure to the Irish tenantry 
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all that--and more than-Mr. Parnell had thought there 
was any use in proposing to the House of Commons to 
grant. 

3. That the Tory Government had themselves recog
nised the reality of the crisis by appointing General 
Hedvers Buller an extra-legal dictator for the county of 
Kerry, with a roving commission to beat unreasonable 
landlords to their knees, and that the Plan of Campaign 
was designed to exercise in the other distressed counties 
the same indispensable 'vigour beyond the law' which 
General Buller exercised in the county of Kerry alone, 
and which the Tory majority had declined to exercise in a 
Pariiamentary method; 

4. That the Tory Government gave a still more 
striking recognition of the necessity for the Plan of Cam
paign and of the success of its teachings by passing, within 
six months after its promulgation, a stronger Land Act 
than they had rejected with scorn three months before the 
Plan was hit upon-a Land Act which is, to all intents 
and purposes, a pE'rmanent embodiment of the Plan of 
Campaign in the pages of the British statute-book. 

5. That up to the time of the passing of that Act 
there had been substantially no evictions, no prosecutions, 
no bloodshed, and no harm done j that we again and 
again offered to abandon the Plan of Campaign if the 
Campaign tenants were guaranteed the honest benefits of 
that Act, which they themselves had won; and that a 
sensible arrears clause tacked on to the Act would have 
averted all the evictions, prosecutions, and barbarities 
which followed. 

6. That then, and ever since, Mr. Balfour's attitude 
was summed up in his exhortation to the landlords to 'beg 
their bread rather than yield to the Plan of Campaign,' 

" 
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and the landlords' attitude was summed up in Mr. Smith
Barry's vow to 'make an example of' tbe :Ponsonby 
tenantry; tbat, in pursuance of this policy, Mr. BalfOur 
with his coercion machinery, and Mr. Smith-Barry with 
his syndicate of English capitalists, combined and con
federated to 'find a good fighting ground' for proving 
Mr. Balfour's prowess as a Coercionist, and avenging upon 
the tenants their crime of successful combination: that 
their object, brutally avowed, was to shut the portals of 
the law against tbe Campaignera, and not to conciliate, 
but to. crush, tbem; and that it was in pursuit of tbis 
cruel, unstatesmanlike, and disastrous ambition that 1,700 
families were evicted, 5,000 persons hauled before Re
movable Magistrates, and a diabolical police tyranny set 
in motion. 

Finally, that the 'victims' and' dupes' of the Plan of 
Campaign are 100,000 leaseholders with. twenty to thirty 
per cent. knocked off their rents, and 150,000 other 
judicial leaseholders entitled to three years' swingeing 
abatements; that its other dire results for the Irish people 
are the suppression of landgrabbing, and a progress of 
public opinion which makes even Ulst.er landlord candi
dates echo a cry for compulsory land purchase; that the 
most real and illustrious of .our' victims' is Mr. Balfour, 
cast dOlVn from his high place by a movement of public 
disgust at his five years of vicious and abortive Coercion; 
that on ninety-five out of the 110 Plan of Campaign 
estates the landlords have elected to ml\ke a sensible 
settlement instead of taking Mr. Balfour's advice t') beg 
their bread j and that, as to the couple of dozen remaining 
estates on which tbe Coercionists and Eviction Syndicates 
have magnanimously concentrated all tbeir forces for 
year~ to 'make an example,' the evicted tenantry, if they 
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have endured much suffering of late, owing to the unhappy 
strife in the National ranks, have at least been saved from 
hunger up to this hour, have lived to see their merciless 
e\·ictors 'made an example of' at the late General Elec
tion, and to see a Government installed in power whose 
mandate it is to respect Irish opinion in Irish affairs, and 
who must be well aware that the most passionate anxiety 
of the Irish heart is to see justice rendered to the 1,700 
village. heroes whom the Balfours and Smith-Barrys con
spired in vain to exterm~ate. 

1IIr. Morley has only to drag out the facts and fear 
not. 
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}'IR. MORLEY came to Ireland with the powerS of a 
Cromwell; but he is ~ Cromw~n. with Ii. Royalist army: 
Without his majority at Newcasi;le at his back, he would 
have had every major official, and most of the minor 
officials, around him directing operations upon the 
calculation that he would be overthrown in six b:tonths. 
The shout of '.Fair Play!' from the Newcastle democracy 
has rendered them cautious and complaisant; but they 
regard Mr. Morley's apparition at ~htt' Castle with the 
'same feeling with which ancient retainers wOuld ~egard 
Cromwell's top-boots in a Cavalier drawing-room. They 
simply keep their maledictions under their breath. Why 
not purge the public service, then, of such servants? Is· 
not the work of' clearing out the ,Castle' the very job Mr. 
Morley has como to perform? There was just one sound 
Home Rule official whom the Tories founa at the Castle. 
Their Chief Secretary's first task was to transport hiin 
to the ColonieH' Why not begin by seqding Sir West 
Ridgway back to Afghanistan, and by putting some man 
in his place who does not believe the policy.of his chi~f to 
mean treason and red ruin? But that is just whelle the 
difficulty comes in. It is easy for a Tory Chief Secretary 
to find Sir West Ridgways by the score; but where is Mr: 

1 Published in the FortniJhtlll Ret'te1V, November 1892. 
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Morley to look fo~ )lis Si~ ,R.obert Hamil;ons? The Irish 
Tariea are incorrigit)l~~ $he old Presbyterian Liberals of 
the ,North, who are 'longing for place; who were all but 
a~,complete pariahs as the Nationalists; who, by-and-by, 
'When the Home Rule Bill is passed, will make invaluable 
adrw.i..Q.istrators, remain, and will remain, hostile to Home 
Rule so long as it is not quite certain to be camea. Mr. 
Morley cannot depend upon the minority to help him with 
g<lQd candidates. Still less can he look to the Nationalist 
lIlajority. There would .De no difficulty in' picking out 
N ationalists compete~t' to administer the Castle depart
meitts as uprightly and well as they have upon the whole 
administereJ. the affairs of the City corporations and 
Poor-law boards. But a Nationalist will no more enter 
Dublin Castle until an Irish Government posse8ses the keys 
than he will go by choice to reside in a cliolera hospital. 
E-;'en with a Home Rule Chief Secretary ~t the helm, the 
place i'~ in...quaran~ine. The Irish public have the same 
I'ort of sympathy for. Mr. Morley as for a gallant lSurgeon 
w'bo .emb~ks tn' a plague-stricken hulk all alo~e. The 
perverejtyof Nationalists in crying out against existing 
Castle officials', aud declining to supply better ones, is the 
theme of consid6rv-bll( ~ria amusingly contradictory remark. 
Our Redmondite friends, whenever they are particularly 
hard up for any intelligible charge against us, affect to talk 
of the Irish party as place-hunters; while Mr. Stead 
i~veighs in' strong ter'ms against Mr. Sexto~ for declining to 
lie Chief Secretary, and E;uspects there is something sinister 
in tha- E;6lf-denying ordinance observed by the Irish party. 
The Redmondites, of course, only use the term 'place
litinters' because it is less ridiculous than 'seceders,' as 
applied to a party of seventy-one by a party of nine. 
They are quite well aware that the members of the r.ish 

H 
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party have no notion of accepting offic~ under any English 
Government of Ireland. Outsiders have more difficulty 
in understanding why Nationalists should not either take 
up the official burden themselves or 'cease prating against 
officialdom. I am not sure there would be much use in 
trying to explain our position in this respect. It is one 
of those casas de Irlande which are as evident to us as the 
greenness of our fields, but which are nevertheless puzzling 
to our best friends, across the Channel, and which are, 
indeed, themselves unanswerable arguments for Home 
Rule. Suffice it to say that the Nationalist determinatioIt' 
to steer clear of office~seeking does not cover any deep plot 
against the integrity of the Empire. 

The fact stands, however, that Mr. Morley has nothing 
better than criticism of his officials to expect from the 
Nationalists and nothing better to expect from most of 
those officials than the sort of complaisance associated 
with regard for one's bread and butter. He has also the 
disadvantage of his good qualities. Mr. Balfour had 
.impressed every official, from the highest to the lowest, with 
'the conviction that., no matter how he sinned from over-zeal, 
he had only to sin strongly to be promoted by leaps and 
bounds during Mr. Balfour's tenure of office, and provided 
with a luxurious place of retreat on any change of Govern
ment. The history of Mr. Cecil Roche's progress from a 
Liberal-Unionist lectureship to a Fishery Inspectorship 
'Can be read by the meanest official understanding. Your 
Irish Removable believes Mr. Morley to be a philosopher, 
and therefore a fool, who will concern himself more about 
being scrupulously just to his enemies than about pro
moting his friends. He showed the teeth of a lion at 
Newcastle, and they have no notion of testing the sharp
ness of those teeth by any open revolt; on the contrary, 
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they all take care to feed the noble animal industriously 
with those cates of dispassionate attention to business 
which they believe will best impress a strong lover of even 
justice; but they have the comfortable feeling that the lion 
is barred safely into an official cage, of which all the keys 
are in the pockets of sound Unionists. Mr. Morley's con
tingent in the Irish Privy Council is as small as in the 
House of Lords. It must have taken some whipping up 
to get together a quornm of three to sign the proclamation 
suspending the. Coercion Act. Let him suggest a new 
fteparture to the Local Government Board, to the Beard of 
Public Works, to the General Prisons Board-he will find 
himself in a minority of one. Does he aim at creating 
popular confidence in the Land Commission Court-Mr. 
Wrench and friends are there to do him battle, vizors 
down, placed beyond the criticism of Parliament, by the 
care of Mr. Balfour, upon the everlasting eminence of the 
Civil List. Any sub-commissioners who had the misfortune 
to inspire public confidence have been ruthlessly sent to 
the rightabout. Has he any fooling that the Congested 
Districts Board is fooling with its million and a half of 
Irish money, and ollght to do something practical to help 
the congested population to the sheep-farms vacant round 
about them? The Congested Districts Board retort that 
lIr. Balfour has secured them a twenty years' tenure of 
office by Act of Parliament, and in a civil manner give the 
Home Role Chief Secretary what the French call a foot 
of nose. Let him require a Removable magistrate or a police 
offil.'er in some critical hour and spotr-he has to summon 
a few dozen hostile officials be-fore him, and by, some rapid 
process of anthropometry pick out the man who is least 
likely to facilitate a riot, or who was le3l:lt implicated in 
the transactions of the old 'don't-hesitate-to-shoot' days, 

B2 
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As likely as not, the man of his choice may, nevertheless, 
be one against whom a coroner's verdict of wilful murder 
stands uninvestigated. Where is the remedy? There 
are six or eight great officials-the Under-Secretary, the 
Assistant Under-Secretary, the Inspector-General of 
Constabulary, and the DivisionalCommissioners especially 
-who are the Chief Secretary's eyes and arms. Unless 
he can discover half a dozen real auxiliaries for these great 
posts, it is difficult to see how he can direct the course of 
ev~nts in Ireland any better than an armless man could 
drive a four-in-hand. Yet it is easy to. imagine Mr. 
Morley in the sombre gloom of Dublin Castle cudgelling 
his brain for the names of even half a dozen. 

This might well be an insuperable difficulty, were it 
not that the difficulty is understood by the Irish people. 
Mr. Morley has not come to show that an Englishman can 
govern Ireland satisfactorily. He is gaining bitter ex
perience in his own person that, with the best will in the 
world, the thing is impossible. He is simply administering 
in an interregnum. The Irish people· are shrewd enough 
to see that they must be content with an honest man's 
b;)st efforts, without demanding miracles, if the interreg
num is not to end by rlrestablishing the Castle instead 
of clearing it out. A considerable section of the officials, 
too, are shrewd enough to understand that a philosopher 
with the grit of Newcastle in him may be more than a 
match for the tricks of a provincial circumlocution office, 
and they will shape their conduct accordingly. 

Moreover, the crass folly of the landlords in attempting 
to provide a lively winter for Mr. Morley has had an ex
cellent effect in teaching the Irish people to make a 
liberal allowance for his difficnlties. The landlords were, 
to use an Am~rican phrase, too previous. They had a 
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famous opportunity. Mr. Morley's first winter in Ireland 
is unluckily the worst season of the decade. The Hon. 
Charles Nugent, when he remarked, after the great fair of 
Ballinasloe, ' There is no use in publishing our misfortunes; 
there is almost no price for cattle,' spoke the universal 
language of cabin and hall; and to the disaster of cattle 
selling at cost price there is added the ruin wrought by 
a harvest-month of daily rains and Hoods. It took Mr. 
Balfour more than a million of Imperial money two years 
ago to cure a distress not one-fourth so extended. The 
landlords had only to wait, and there would have been 
trouble enough for the Government in the course of nature. 
But they had held back so long to oblige Mr. Balfour, that 
they could not resist the temptation to rush into the fray 
with their eviction notices, and help to make the Home 
Rule Government of Ireland a hell upon earth. The 
Committee of the Landlords' Convention assure us that 
the statement' that the Irish landlords have resolved on 
instituting ejectment proceedings to embarrass the present 
Government, which they desisted from enforcing during 
the regime of the late Government,' is utterly untrue. But 
the accusation was not that they met to pass a formal 
resolution declaring war on Mr. Morley; it was that they 
commenced the war and are in the thick of it. In tqe 
paper which contains the diplomatic note from the Land
lords' Convention appears also the following: 'Mr. Arthur 
Langford, landlord of the Rowles property, served eviction
mad&-easy notices on nine of his tenantry some years ago. 
Re did not issue summonses or seek to recover possession. 
He has now, however, served summonses for possession on 
the nine tenants whom he had converted into care-takers.' 

Why did not Mr. Langford summon the Crowbar 
Brigade before the General Election? The proofs are as 
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thick as blackberries that the legal proceedings which the 
landlords pretermitted so long as the fate of the Coercion 
Government was in doubt are being rigorously threatened 
now when the tenants have a t.enfold claim to consideration. 
If the evictions which were proceeding merrily last month 
have been to some extent checked, it is simply because 
landlord zeal has overreached itself, and has both put the 
tenantry upon their guard against temptations to disturb
ance, and startled the British public with a discovery of 
the true character of Mr. Balrour's eviction policy. :Mr. 
Balfour had managed to soothe the British ~lector into the 
belief that actual evictions were decreasing to vanishing
point. We warned all concerned in vain that eviction
not.ices under the seventh clause of the Act of 1887 were 
accumulating at the rate of five thousand a year, and that 
it would depend upo~ the landlords' convenience at what 
date all the five thousands might be, without further 
ceremony, cast upo~ th€. foadside. The British elector 
now realises to his horror that the result of :Mr. Balfour's 
silent system is, that there are at le'tst twenty thousand, and 
probably thirty thousand, Irish farmers who are no longer 
tenants, but only caretakers, and who, upon a magistrate's 
order, might be left homeless and landless at seven days' 
notice. 

'fhe landlord zealots who brought us face to face with 
such a contingency have unconsciously helped to keep the 
public peace. The average Briton is no more in the 
humour to Rtand thousands of eviction scenes than the 
average Irishman wants to make the Home Rule Govern
ment of Ireland a turbulent one. Accordingly there have 
been symptoms of a more moderate spirit among the diplo
matic section of the landlords. ',rhe nobleman who owns 
the country for ~any miles around where I write-who 
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draws 20,OOOl. a year out of a specially distressful region, 
and never lays his eyes upon his estate-last month served 
rent-processes broadcast. I am toldhe has just intimated 
to the tenants that he will not press for the rent until 
Christmas if they will pay at once the costs of the legal P'l"O
ceedings ta.ken against them. What an epitome of Irish 
landlord wisdom! A demand is made which it is now 
admitted it was unwise to make, and the tenants who can
not pay rent are asked to pay law costs for the landlord's 
blunder. But it is an eloquent hint that landlords of the 
less needy type have come to see that any attempt to carry 
things with too high a hand in Ireland this wint.er might 
prove even more embarrassing for the landlords' cause thau 
for Mr. Morley. It is possible, therefore, that the very 
difficulties and the appalling dangers, both to landlords 
and tenants, of the situation in Ireland this winter may be 
the best allies of a Government who~e business is peace. 

Then, one of the advanta~es of the Evicted Tenants' 
Commission is th~t it to a great extent removes the 
agrarian conflict from the scenes of battering-ram opera
tions and moonlight outrages to the judicial atmosphere of 
a High Court of Appeal. The tenantry's feelings upon the 
subject may be summed up thus: If the landlords are 
wise enough to show a conciliatory spirit, well and good; if 
they shirk investigation, they are broken; if they challenge 
it, they will be broken all the worse. The landlords, for 
their part, are in 8- state of miserable irresolution between 
the desire to run away from the Commission and the terror 
of public opinion if they do. They now demand that its 
sittings shall be secret, and that they shall have liberty to 
obstruct it at will. They have been more or less shamed 
out of the attitude of defiant high-and-mightiness taken up 
for them by the Times in relation to Sir James Mathew's 



10·1 MR,MORLEY'S TASK IN IRELAND 

Commission. They shrink from boycotting it, as upon one 
pretext or another they will by-and-by shrink from facing 
it, having the deadly feeling at their hearts that investiga
tion has invariably proved the Irish landlords to be in the 
wrong. While Sir James Mathew's eye is upon them, 
those who are only meditating eviction will possibly be cir
cumspect. Those who Dlay be inclined to reject summarily 
all applications for reductions of rent this ruinous winter, 
will remember that the result of similar action in 1886 was 
that the Tory Government next session suspended the 
judicial rents for three years. They will hesitate before 
driving a Liberal Government to do likewise. 

The difficulty of getting through the winter without an 
explosion, in face of hcstile landlords, sullen officials, and 
a population struggling for bare life against an agricultural 
crisis which dismays the stouteRt hearts, is, after all, only 
the initial difficulty. 'If it is so hard to bind the country 
to the peace for three months,' cry the croakers, ' how is your 
majority of thirty-eight going to frame in a few months 
a permanent Constitution for an island where you have 
not merely a Belfast miiIority bombarding you frot;D one 
extreme, but a Dublin minority opening fire from the oppo
site extreme?' The task is a formidable task. No
thing short of genius and a noble enthusiasm for peace 
between the two islands will be equal to it. To the men 
whose policy of ascendency has had a trial of centuries, and 
produced nothing better than ages of civil war suppressed 
or overt, may be conceded the proud satisfaction of knowing 
that the undoing of their work is no child's-play, and that 
the Government which has to pass a Home Rule Bill has a 
harder road to travel than a Government which had only 
to pass a Coercion Bill. It is because the task is heroically 
hard that it has' become necessary to confront it. To 
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-~-"1;8 n .. Englishmen whose opinions about Irelan ar~lbn:'" I 
state of flllidity, the wars of the Shamrock I~,,~~,,)-: /(0/4 
two bodies of Irish Nationalists must be g:1RQ{s # 

stumbling-block. It is sometimes forgotten t .' .d 
Nationalists have only fallen out at all because a majority 
of seven-eighthb of them were willing to sacrifice even Mr. 
Parnell'a leadership rather than follow him in tearing 
up the compact of peace between the two democracies. 
Englishmen would do well to bear in mind also that the 
only news their papers print from Ireland is sensational 
and, generally, mischief-making news. For ten years all 
they read of the Land League revolution was that a voice 
cried' Shoot them! ' in the course of a public meeting, or 
that a cow was mutilated by some Hibernian Jack-the 
Ripper. The readers of the Times are at present entertained 
with verbatim reports of every insensate word said by 
every insignificant Dissentient in the country; the more 
insensate the word, and the more insignificant the man, 
the more liberally the Times' space is lavished for their 
fame. How is the busy British reader to bethink him that 
all this is a ridiculous travesty of the public opinion of a. 
l:ountryin twenty-five out of whose thirty-two counties Red
mondism has no more effective following than Theosophy 
has in the British shires? The great counties of Wexford, 
Cork, and Tipperary-the first the focus of the Insurrec~ 
tion of '98, and the two others the nurseries and strongholds 
of the Fenian movement-are so completely with us that, 
in ten out of their thirteen constituencies, no Redmondite 
candidate appeared at all, and in the three they fought 
they were ridiculously worsted. The correspondents of the 
English papers live in Dublin, and, among vast masses of 
the Dublin workmen the feeling that Mr. Parnell was not 
sa much wrongly displaced as displaced in the wrong 
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way unquestionably bears all before it for the moment. 
Capitals are strangely often at opposite poles from their 
countries in such matters. M. Yves Guyot was almost 
the only non-Boulangist deputy returned by Paris at the 
General Election at which France effaced Boulanger. 
Dublin did not return a .Nationalist member until 1885. 
That was not the fault of the working masses, who were 
always intensely Nationalist; but the country cannot for-
bear smiling at the Dublin Town Councillors who have 
taken to instructing Cork and Tipperary how to deal with 
Sassenach Lords-Lieutenant in the high heroic way. 

In one respect, the most hopeless feature of our 
domestic quarrel is that it has no substantial cause which 
can be comprehended ann removed, but is an affair of 
personal feeling. But this also has its advantages. The 
personal ill-feeling does not extend to Mr. Morley. Bitter 
things said in the heat of Committee Room No. 15, where 
the struggle was, in the nature of things, as fierce as one 
with guns and pistols on a Parisian barricade, are at the 
bottom of whatever resentment still survives against the 
victors. Mr. Morley's way of dealing with the last tragic 
passages of Mr. Parnell's great lifp. was sympathetic, and 
even tender. He is known to have co-operated actively in 
the endeavour to save him by reconciling him to the step 
which his own councillors without exception favoured. A 
Dublin crowd may be induced to cross Mr. Morley's policy, 
but will not be easily brought to think evil of him. 

The moment our opponents cease to appeal to the 
feeling of sorrow for Mr. Parnell's fate-which all honest 
Irish hearts share to the full as ardently as they-and 
come to state what practical differences of policy they have 
to show for their separate existence, the unsubstantiality 
of the Redmondlte feud as a factor in practical politics 
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becomes . .3£ ~>nce apparent. '!he English Tory grows 
chilly··over Mr. John Redmond's Home Rule article in the 
• Nineteenth Century,' as the Tory cheers dried up in the 
House of Commons while Mr. Redmond insisted that the 
Irish Parliament was to be 'a minor Parliament.' The 
Home Rule resolution arrived Q.t the day after the anni
versary demonstration at Mr. Parnell's grave was in 
substance one which, I presume, any meeting of English 
Home Rulers would accept as a commonplace. The Irish 
people are to have the control of an unarmed police, they 
are to have the appointment of their own judges and 
magi&trates, they are to be at liberty to legislate upon the 
land question if the Imperial Parliament itself will not 
undertake an immediate and final settlement of the 
question. There is nothing new in that. It is as old as 
Boulogne. The only points contended for by Mr. Parnell, 
at Boulogne, were the above. He did not at all make any 
point as to the veto a condition of·his retirement. . He did 
not, of course, raise it in his suggestions to Mr. Gladstone 
prior to the Bill of 1886. 'fhe veto is a question rich in 
pedantic controversies and obstructive possibilities, but of 
little practical moment to two nations honestly determined 
upon reconciliation. The Colonial Secretary's power of 
overhauling the affairs of Canadian and Australian colonies 
at will is the veto in the most objectionable form it could 
well assume; and yet what Colonial Secretary's office· 
would be worth a week's purchase if he proceeded to play 
Coosar over the elected representatives of Victoria or the 
Dominion? There is no difference in essence between the 
Liberals and the Irish I)arty, or between the Redmondites 
and either. The supremacy of the Imperial Parliament 
is the admitted basis of all negotiations. The Imperial 
Parliament could not, if it would, divest itself of the power 
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of altering or recalling an Act of its own giving. Snprem
frey, yes; meddlesomeness, no. What we are entitled to 
have substantially ensured is that, so long as it acts within 
the range of its delegated or exempted powers, the Irish 
Parliament shall be free from meddlesomeness or malicious 
interposition from Westminster by a majority which, for 
all we know, might be a majority led by Mr. Balfour. 
That is obviously a requirement as necessary to the 
comfort of the Imperial Parliament as to the dignity-of 
the Irish Parliament, and is the fir:;t condition of the 
successful working of any Home Rule scheme at all. We 
do not believe statesmanship will have mo~e difficulty in 
devising a sensible plan by which the Imperial and Irish 
Parliaments will move harmoniously together, each in its 
own circle, than has been found in grouping the forty-four 
American States around 'Vashington, or in keeping 
twen.ty parliaments in healthy activity within the British 
Empire. If we decline to discuss this or that particular 
plan pending the production of the Home Rule Bill, it is 
for the same reason for which we declined to join Mr. 
Chamberlain in demanding that details should be discussed 
clause by clause before the General Election-namely, 
because premature and irresponsible discussion of this 
kind, while the proposals of the responsible Government 
are in preparation, suits the enemies of Home Rule and 
does not suit us. The important point is that, in matters 
of substance, as apart from form and pedantry, all Home 
Rulers are agreed that the Irish Parliament must have the 
full and honest management of Irish affairs; and a vote 
against an honest Irish Parliament out of mere temper 
would be the extinction of Parnellism as a Pa.rliamentary 
force. 

At the same time, as one who has laboured all along, 
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and at some risk, for reconciliation, and who will never be 
a party to closing the door against reconciliation, I cannot 
avoid seeing that men are growing-into power among our 
opponents in whose hands Mr. John Redmond and his 
friends are only parliamentary chessmen-men whose 
watchword is 'No reconciliation! '-and who propose to 
constitute themselves a. permanent element of opposition 
in I nsh political life. That I regret deeply, for the poison 
it spreads in social life, and the young minds it leads astray; 
but adversaries of Home Rule need not too hastily assume 
that a fixed division of opinion among Irish Nationalists 
constitutes an argument in their favour. It, on the con
trary, disposes of the old rooted suspicion that the Irish 
party were a band of conspirators who would be able to 
wield an Irish Parliament without let or hindrance as a 
weapon for separation. It would simply add another 
minority to the Opposition benches on College Green, and 
would in tha~ way constitute an additional guarantee for 
the protection of minorities. The Orange minority and 
the Ivy minority would club together in the Irish Parlia
ment, as they clubbed together in Cork last year, when 
they swapped a Redmondite mayoralty against an Orange 
shrievalty. For all practical fighting purposes, the Extreme 
Right and the Extreme Left are linked together through 
the country as Elffecti vely as the Tones and Liberal-U nion
ists pull together in Great Britain. The bogey of bogeys 
in Ulster is the fear of priestly dictation. The fiercest 
Ulster bigot will not complain that he has not sufficiently 
ardent Southern Catholic allies now-paladins who are 
not content with combating undue clerical influence, but 
contest the right of an Irish priest even to give ordinary 
constitutional expression to opinions which happen to be 
the opinions also of five-sixths of the community. It is to 
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the last degree painful and dangerous that, at so critical 
an hour, we should have two minorities to contend against 
in 'place of one. But among misgoverned nations absolute 
unity is not often to be had, even under the pressure of 
national emergency. 'fhere were seven warring factions 
among the Greek insurgents when the sympathetic British 
frigates opened fire in Navarino Bay to give them freedom. 
If the Irish Opposition of the future is to mova its votes of 
censure before there is an Irish Government to be censured, 
that is simply one of the pains of self-government which 
Ireland will have to face slightly before her time, and 
which Ireland alone will have any right to grumble about. 
The only polemics a democratic country has any right to 
proscribe are those of the argumentum baculinum. So 
long as the Belfast minority or the Dublin minority are 
content to observe the ordinary police regulations in their 
discussions, they have a right to speak, and hoot, and 
demonstrate to their liking, and to combine their forces 
together, whether for Cork municipal honours, or for a 
coalition ministry in the future, and in proportion to the 
common sense of their programme and the respect for their 
character will be their success with the electors. All that 
British Home Rulers have the right to require is that the 
Irish people shall put forth a demand which is reasonable 
by a majority which is decisive.' This they have done, in 
the teeth of unparalleled difficulties, by a more convincing 
verdict than any by which England ever voted Whig or 
Tory, or the United States supported Abraham Lincoln in 
the crisis of the slave war. High above the cla nour of the 
two minorities put together stands the solid phalanx of the 
Irish Nationalist majority, most of them returned by major
ities of thousand.s in South and North, and ready with au 
unmistakable programme, and an equally unmistakable 
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determination to enforce it against all comers with patience, 
toleration, and self-control. That their programme is not 
one openly or covertly unfriendly to the British people has 
just been proved by an ordeal as cruel as ever tested the 
fidelity of Irish Nationalists. Our opponents' last hope of a 
future lies in their prediction t1~at belief in British faith 
:will be ill repaid. Time has only to falsify the prophets of 
evil, and Mr. Morley will find forces gathering at his back 
sufficiently intelligent, strong and stable, not merely to aid 
him in governing Ireland successfully through a troubled 
winter, but to take up the work from him under a native 
administration. He has a difficult task, but an unexampled 
opportunity. 
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TOLERATION IN THE FIGHT FOR JRELAND I 

A PHlLOSOPHER once observed that men are apt to have 
less charity for those who believe in half of their creed than 
for those who deny the whole of it. The observation is 
especially true of politics in our day, and is true, to an 
aggravated degree, of Irish politics. Political bigotry has 
increased in the proportion in which religious intolerance 
has diminished j and with far less justification than could 
be quoted for the excesses of religious warfare. Religious 
truth is a matter of eternal concern, and appeals to a Divine 
sanction. Political truth is the most dubious and change
able of all the sciences. It has sects without number. Its 
tenets and boundaries are shifting with every generation. 
Nevertheless, men who would call it medireval bigotry to 
persecute their neighbours for differences about IJoints of 
theology are sometimes disposed to consider it the first of 
public virtues to display intolerance towards those of our 
countrymen who differ from us in complicated political 
controversies: to attribute to them the motives of knaves, 
and to reply to them with words as harsh as paving-stones, 
and in extreme cases even with paving-stones without the 
words. We have arrived at a stage in Irish affairs at 
which it occurred to me some national benefit might be 

I l.!Cture deli.vered before the Belfast Young Ireland Society, 
Nov. ~, 1892. 
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derived from "a. friendly consid'~ration of the. causes which 
hav~ given o~rIrish political conflicts an ~na.ue'~inge .of 
'bitterness, -and of those sacred principles ell'i~eilded in the 
Irish canse·*hich havEj only to . receive free ·play to make 
for nationat uJiity, largeness of view, and generosity of 
feeling among out fellow-countrymen, whatever may be 
their blood, or creed, or rank. 

In the first place, be it understood that these remarks 
will not have reference to the Nationalist dissensions of 
the hour, which still, to some extent, distract three or four 
counties. Happily for you here in Belfast, and indeed 
north of the Ulster border, domestic faction does not 
trouble your peace. Even: within the limited area in which 
it is still a worrying and perplexing element, its fortunes 
have now sunk to a level at which large allowances can: be 
made for misunderstandings, and some rein given to the 
noblest passion which possesses the victorious soldier
his sympathy fol' men who have fought and lost. I would 
speak of interests less transient, and of wounds going 
deeper to our vitality as a nation. Weare on the eve of 
a battle for our existence as a self-governing nation, as 
dramatic as if the opposing hosts were arrayed in scarlet 
and in blue upon the field of Waterioo, and of deeper 
import for the future happiness of these islandJi! than were 
all the costly military advllntures against Napoleon. What 
could be more useful at such an hour than to review those 
common interellts, sympathies, and traditions which con
stitute us a nation as contra-distinguished from a faction? 
What better auxiliary thaD the proof that the pa~Bion of 
Patriotism appeals to influences more elevated than that of 
mere poli~ical partisanship in the Irish nature-that it 
possesses richly those inspiring and cementing qualities 
which are capable of knitting together all the inhahitant.ll 

I 
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of this island-Celtic, Dane, or Saxon.:..-in a common' 
kindred, not indeed exempt from the differences of opinion 
which are the badge of human frailty'; but warmed with a 
common love for a beautiful country, bound together for 
better for worse by interests which can no more be severed 
than the tide of centuries can be rolled back, and ready to 
face the future government of their native land with the 
magnanimity which can all but remake a sorrowful history, 
and render a healthy conflict of opinions the salt of public 
life, and not its poison ? 

In the next place, no particular school of Irish politi
Cians can escape their share of responsibiIlty for the acri
mony, the apparent remorselessnes~ of dispntes which the 
mass of Englishmen discuss rather less excitingly than the 
day's racing news, and which Americans blot out of their 
memory the morning after a Presidential election. We 
are all sinners by the temptation to over-zeal. It runs in 
our blood. It has been implanted in us by onr history. 
Fervid conviction, a quickness of vision which realises our 
own point of view so ill:tensely that it becomes difficult to 
imagine auy other, the soldier-instinct which once enlisted 
under a sacred banner will charge with the impetuosity of 
crnsaders and will cling all the more devotedly to a losing 
side, are all qualities which make bad' disputants but 
charming comrades. In this respect, as in so many others, 
the virtues and the foibles of battalions in Orange and 
battalions in Green resemble one another as closely 'as the 
pavements of Carrick Hill resemble the pavements of the 
Shankhill Road. On both sides there is the same heat, 
the same whole-hearted faith in their own way of thinking; 
the same swiftness to carry the argument from words to 
blows j and the same chivalrous acknowledgment of oppo
nents' good qualities the moment the clash of the battle is 
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over. The Irish over-readiJ?ess to commence a quarrel, and 
the still more Irish eagerness to forget it, are typified in the 
story of Grattan. who rushed to the Fifteen Acres to shoot 
the Chancellor of the Exchequer, and then watched by his 
bedside with the tenderness of a Sister of Charity. 'l'bey 
are illustrated still more vividly by his encounter with his 
illnstrious ft'llow-countryman, Henry Flood. Their quarrel 
left to the schoolboys of all ages two masterpieces of invec
tive, and to the Irishmen of all ages the regret that two of 
the greatest· figures in our history should have marred 
their glory by a contest so vulgar in a moment so sublime. 
rIhere are few pleasanter things in Grattan's noble story 
than to know that only a few days afterwards he was }Jeni
tentially unsaying his sarcasms of that stormy hour, and 
endeavouring to compensate from a good heart for the 
exuberance of a rash genius. Two Engli!'h statesmen in 
the same circumstances would probably have whispered 
their impressions of one another in smoke-rooms or jotted 
them down with a pen of poison in their diaries, instead of 
vociferating them in the House of Commons. England 
would have suffered less by the backbiting than Ireland 
did by the hard-hitting; but, worldly wise interests apart. 
it is not certain that ht'man nature is any the greater 
sufferer by the open folly than by the secret malice. 

But we need not look for the secret of Irish quarrel
somenel's in any ingrained .bias of the race, when we 
have but to investigate any of the feuds which divide 
Irishmen to see that these feuds have been specially created 
by our English governors for the purpose of keeping Irish 
classes and creeds asunder. Irish quarrelsomeneFs is 
English policy. It is not a provision of nature. It is the 
invention of cunning conquerors. One of the grotesque 
assumptions of the opponents of Home Rule is that· the 

12 
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tri~h population is composed of two races who have never, 
melted together, and can never by any possibility melt 
together. The evidence of history is all the other way. 
It is true that English policy has invariably aimed at 
the creation of an English settlement, which was to 
stand apart from the native population as disdainfully 
as an English regiment operating in the country ot 
the Hottentots. With that object she endowed her 
colonists with every privilege that could give them an 
interest in hectoring the natives. She hemmed them 
around with every barrier that legislation and religion 
could build between them and the mere Irish. But the 
result in all ages has been the breaking down of the 
Larriers, the identification of the colonists with the natives, 
and the substitution of some fresh English garrison for 
the purpose of despoiling and hunting down the English 
garrison which preceded them. If ever there were colonists 
firmly planted, they were the irresistible knights, each ot 
them in his armour all,but as impregnable as a modern 
i~onclad, whom Strongbow left in possession of the' land 
with none but ha.lf-naked Celtic clans, emaciated by three 
centuries of Danish invasions, to disp~te it ; yet before two 
hundred years were over there was scarcely a descendant 
of Strongbow's knights who was not branded with treason 
to the English interest. They spoke the Irish tongue. 
'rhey loved the Irish land, they Jefiod English statutes to seek 
the hands of Irish wives. ThEl' degenerate English' they 
were called, and they were deprived of their heads for 
attempting to make themselves at home in Ireland, as a 
more modern English garrison are about to be deprived of 
their ascendency for sinning the other way. With the ex
ception of Hugh O'Neil and stainless Hugh O'Donnell, 
who practically 'held Ulster as sovereign princes, Queen 
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Elizabeth's troops had more Fitzgeralds, Butlers, Barrys, 
Boorkes, and Fitzmaurices of English blood to encounter 
than Gaelic chiefs. A new English galTison took pos
session of t.he lands and privileges of the old one. Religion 
was erected as a 'new and impassable boundary of the Pale. 
Bigotry was to a large extent set up as a protection against 
identification with the Irish enemy, which was more likely 
to generate savage ferocity between the two nations than 
the Statute of Kilkenny's fulminations against Irish dress 
and Irit>h sweethearts. But its Protestantism did not pre
serve the English colony from the whims of its Londou 
masters. Still another English garrison which was Royalist 
was swept aside Ly a fl"esh English garrison which was 
Roundhead; and the English Parliament was dividing 
the lands and chattels of Anglo-Saxon Castlehavens, 
Prestons, and BeIlings among its latest Cromwellian 
favourites. 'fhere came other lurches of English opinion 
from Puritan gravity to Con greve's plays, and from the 
restoration of one king to the chasing of another; and 
once more the English garrison in Ireland fared ill on both 
sides. 'Walker's death was the I!ubject of a sneer from 
King William while he was actually crossing the Boyne; 
and the most illustrious names in the opposite camp were 
those of Sarsfield, the Anglo-Irish Protestant, Talbot the 
Englishman, and Sir Richard Nagle, the Norman. It 
would seem as if the last precaution that diabolical in
genuity could suggest to dissever the English garrison 
from Irish sympathies was taken when the Penal Laws 
were devised for the purpose of giving the colonists a 
power over the goods, bodies, and souls of the subject Irish 
more debasing and minute than was claimed by any. modern 
code of slavery. But the unconquerable assimilative force 
of Irish patriotism was too strong even for the Penal Laws. 
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The horrid statutes of Anne were not fifty years in force 
before we had Protestant Lucas repudiating the right of 
England to subject Ireland to her laws. They were not 
eighty years in force when we had Protestant Volunteers 
discharging their cannon in celebration' of Irish National 
Independence; when we had Protestant Wolfe Tone draw
ing up his declaration of fraternity with his Catholic 
fellow-countrymen; and when we had the Presbyterians 
of the North storing up their pikes and guns by tens of 
thousands to fight for Irish freedom on the field, and 
making the IiItreets of Belfast ring with the joyous anthem 
that' The French were on the sea.' . 

English policy up to that point had proceeded upon 
the plain principle of breeding an Irish colony to be the 
bribed enemies and oppressors of their native fellow-subjects, 
and supersedi~g every colony that lapsed from that duty 
by a new colony which ate up the lands and power of its 
predecessor. Pitt for the first time hit upon the device of 
utilising the native Catholic millions against the rebellious 
Protestant and Presbyterian colonies. He could not forgive 
the Protestants for the 'Declaration of Independence, nor 
the Presbyterians for Antrim fight; and, in order to 
carry the Union, he proceeded to ply the Catholics with 
the same degrading argument that is pressed upon Pro.., 
testants at the present moment against Home Rule
namely, that they could not trust their own countrymen 
not to oppress them; that they must look for emancipation 
and wisdom and privilege to a stranger Parliament in 
Westminster. Pitt, of course, betrayed the Catholics, as 
he had betrayed the Protestants. More Catholic relief 
was enacted by the Protestant Irish Parliament of 1795 
than could be wrung out of the United Parliament for 
one generation after the Union. There came a day when 
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English statesmen began dimly to realise the gigantic 
blunder of- English policy in Ireland for ages in bribing 
the few to oppress, degrade, and revolt the many. There 
began the inevi?ble . process of unloading the few of the 
unjustifiable privileges which England for her own 
purposes had heaped upon them. 'l'heir religious estab
lishment had to be reduced to equality. Its ascendancy 
meant slavery of soul to four-fifths of the population. 
Their despotic power of rack-renting had to be shorn away. 
Its continuance meant not merely degradation of spirit, 
which blighted industry, but physical hunger, which con
signed hundreds of thousands of people to famine-graves 
in every generation. These were painful surgical opera
tions for a class bred up to pride and sway. They were 
all the more painful that the surgery was slow, and 
bungling and indecisive. As the passions of the hour 
evaporate we will more and more come to feel sympathy, 
rather than resentment, against a class who have been 
stripped of privilege so painful to part with, and whose 
fault was almost one of historic necessity. I have often 
thought that a great English statesman at the commence
ment of this century, if he proposed to reverse the policy 
of centuries and reduce the English garrison in Ireland into 
citizens in place of tyrants, ought to have treated the 
Irish question as England treated the negro slave question 
-that is to say, by recognising that the dominion of the 
Irish landlord caste was the legacy of a fatal English 
policy, and by giving liberal pecuniary compensation to 
.the class whose domination the national interest compelled 
him to dethrone and disendow. 

But, whatever clumsy ill-doing may be charged against 
England, either in arming her Irish garrison for mischief 
Dr iD. disarming them with kicks and cuffs as soon as the 
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mischief is found out, it is certain that the Irish dominant 
class have contributed most of all to their own destrnct~on, 
by refusing to identify their cause with that of their own 
countrymen, and by failing to recognise that the old bar
baric policy of loading a minority with power and riches 
to oppress the majority could never become English policy 
,again. That I take tq be the central folly of the Irish 
landed men~their wild hope that the English masses can 
ever again be brought to think it to be England's interest 
that five-sixths of the population should- be ground into 
enemies and serfs and famine-victims in order to keep a 
well-fattened minority in good humour. They may as well 
hope to see the Imperial Parliament re-enacting the laws 
against an Irish glibb or outlawing Irish wives. To their 
?wn woe, they have never yet responded to the passionate 
appeals of generations of Irish patriots to them to trust to 
their own countrymen, instead of relying upon the hope of 
poisoning the prejudices of an English faction against the 
kindly children of the Irish soil. Anum ber of years ago, 
in a lecture from which much might have been expected, 
a youn$ I~ish. nobleman, Lord Monteagle, laid down, I 
think accurately, the two conditions on which the Irish 
gentry might even yet enjoy careers of honour and might 
in their own country. The first condition was that they 
should cease to be landlords, and t,he second was that they 
should cease to act as the English garrison. The condi
tions are by no means so onerous as they seem; and they 
are conditions which are, in any case, as inevitable as vote 
by ballot. Compulsory purchase is emplanked -in Lord 
Frederick Hamilton's programme as firmly as it is in ours. 
And the man who expects the English democracy ever 
again to give sovereign power to an English garrison for 
the purpose of making enemies of the Irish race may live 
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in hopes of seeing rewards publishecl once more for school
masters' or friars' heads. Nevertheless, I have never heard 
Lord Monteagle's voice raised since to preach his wholesome 
gospel to his class; and his class, instead of hearkening to 
the warning, place all their hopes for the future in being 
able to persuarie genteel English audiences that their own 
fellow-countrymen are a race of knaves and cutthroats, and 
that the business of, an English garrison is to hold them 
down in bonds of steel. I only desire at this moment to 
mark that the Irish dominant class have no right to blame 
their own countrymen for their misfortunes. They must 
place them to the account of English folly of the past, and 
of their own folly in the present in imagining that they 
can revivify in the IJroad nineteenth century the discarded 
English policy of the Dark Ages. There is nothing in the 
nature of things to prevent their being more honoured 
figures in an Irish Parliament than in an English Primrose 
Habitation. The choice lies with themselves. They have 
to opt between the status of Irish citizens and of disbanded 
English mercenaries. One honest act of identification 
with their own countrym~n, and they will hav~. turned 
, old rnsted hates into the gold of love.' 

If that is trne of the class with whom the Irish masses 
have had to wrestle in long and bloodstained fight for the 
bare right to live, how immeasurably more artificial and 
unreal are the barriers which divide the Irish Nationalist 
majority from the Presbyterian farmer toiling on the hills 
of Tyrone, or from the Orange Trade-Unionist ill Belfast, 
nursing his dreams of a brighter future for Labour! The 
bond of a separate nationality which Tory politicians have 
constrncted, for the. past twelve years, between the land
lords and the Protestant farmers of Ulster, between the 
capitalists and the Orange workmen of Belfast, is an inven-
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tion so spurious that nobody less ignorant of the affairs of 
Ireland than that characteristic Ulsterman, Mr. Arnold 
Forster, would take it seriously. It is easy enough, indeed, 
to understand why the landlords should be eager to separate 
the Presbyterian farmers from their Catholic brethren, and 
why the capitalists of Belfast should prefer to see their 
stubborn Orange workers listening to Colonel Saunderson 
denouncing Home Rule, rather than see them, with their 
labour banners outspread, marching !lhoulder-to-shoulder 
with their Catholic brother-:workers, as happened not many 
moons ago, to the consternation of Unionists who are not 
Trades-Unionists. But we will seek high'or low in vain 
for any reciprocal reason why the Presbyterian democracy 
in the country, or the Orange democracy in the towns, 
should foregather with the ruling class in hall and factory 
as kith and kin, and play their game and draw out their 
chestnuts from the fire, rather than claim kinship with the 
majority of their fdlow-countrymen, rough-fisted and toil
worn like themselves, who have made it pm;sible for a 
Presbyterian farmer to live and thrive, and who are in the 
forefront of the movement for revolutionising the lot of all 
who toil. The Ulster aristocracy of land and trade claim 
two bonds of kindred with the non-:Catholic masses-the 
claim of race and the claim of religion. It is only in very 
recent years the claim hM been insisted upon. The cry of 
a common religion was not heard when the Protestant 
farmers of County Down were expelled by tens of 
thousands in the clearances which gave the American 
Revolution its stout Irish Protestant soldiers. The sacro
sanct tie between lord and yeoman was not loudly pro
claimed in the days when the Presbyterian hearts of steel 
swept into Belfast and captured the gaol there. The Ulster 
Presbyterians were not so richly feasted with offices nor 
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petted on baronial platforms in the days of landlord powrr, 
that they need .be much impressp.d with the fear of per
secution from the Catholics, who effected Presbyterian as 
well as Catholic Emancipation, and by whose struggles 
Presbyterian homesteads have become secure against tyrant 
blows. 

The argument as to race breaks still more ridiculously 
down. The Irish, who never persecuted a man yet for his ' 
religion, are expected to begin with half-a-million of 
Pres.byterian countrymen, who almost within cannon-shot 
of Antrim shores have millions of Scottish kinsmen and 
co-religionists beyond the Mull of Cantyre who are all but 
as eager Home Rulers as those of Cork or Tipperary. The 
argument that the Ulster Presbyterians can never be whole
souled Irish Nationalists because their ancestors came 
from Scotland three hundred years ago is not a whit less 
absurd than would be the argument that the Highlanders 
must be irreconcilable IrIsh rebels because their ancestors 
came out of Ireland a not very much longer time before. 
But speculation one way or the other is, in truth, ousted by 
fact, hard, recent, and undeniable. For before our grand
fathers' hair was grey, Protestant patriotism and Pres
byterian patriotism were as much the commonplaces of 
everyday life in Ulster as an anti-Home Rule article in 
the Belfast Newsletter is to-day. If Ulster Presbyterian 
was not penetrated to the core with the passion of Irish 
freedom, Presbyterian blood must have been shed on the 
battlefields and the scaffolds of Ulster under an extra
ordinary delusion, and a grandfather of a certain eminent 
Unionist judge of our acquaintance must have been hanged 
by some very singular mistake. There died less than a 
dozen years ago near Cave Hill an old man who remembered 
to have BElen the streets of Belfast waving with Presbyterian 
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canners, on which was inscribed, not an ode to Mr. T. W~ 
Ru~sell, but the revolutionary watchword: 

France i~ free, 
So may we, 
Let us will it I 

These are facts of not very much less recent occurrence 
than the arrival of Mr. Arnold Forster in Ulster politic!!, 
and of slightly more authenticity than Mr. Arnold Forster's 
anecdotes. To set down as irreclaimable anti-Irish Irish
men a race of Ulstermen who could not search an old 
family wardrobe without finding a uniform of the Volun
teers, or the thatch without finding the pike of a United 
lllan, or the family gravestone without discovering a grand
father shot or hanged ill the patriot cause, is an insult to 
a schoolboy's knowledge of Irish history, as well as an out
rage upon the memory of as stout a band of warrior patriots 
as ever flung the Green Flag to the winds and bade their 
Catholic fellow-countrymen muster hand-in-hand with them 
under its folds. 

The fact is that, while the Irish race is of as distinctive 
a type as any of the great divisions of mankind, it is a 
type which is evolved from a dozen sources all blending in 
the sunheat of Irish nationality as harmoniously as the 
r~vulets leap from the Irish hillsides in the sparkle of the 
all-embracing sun. Certain grand characteristics survive 
every mutation, and are reproduced unconquerably, whether 
the material added to the crucible be Gaelic, Norman, 
Saxon, or Palatine. But it is a race above all things assi
milative, frorn which you could no more abstract the blood 
of three hundred years ago than you could distinguish 
the Gael from the Firbolg or the Firbolg from the Tuatba 
de Danaan of enchantment. If you sought the authentic 
doctrine of natio'nality accepted by all Irish Nationalists of 
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to day, you would find it, large as our holy island and 
liberal as the mountain breeze, in the principles instilled 
into the Nation newspaper by Thomas Davis. What Irish 
Nationalist ever proposed to open Thomas Davis's veins to 
discover whether the orthodox quantity of Gaelic blood 
flowed to his heart? Were the question of race-origin a 
vital one the day that Davis, Duffy, and Dillon came 
together in the Phamix Park to found their newspaper, 
they would instantly have fled apart into three camps; for 
the three men were of three bloods-Norman, British, and 
Gaelic. Were we to enter a National Portrait Gallery 
under the influence of this bigoted one-stem theory of our 
far-branching race, we should have to commence by tearing 
down the likenesses of three-fourths of the men whom the 
univer8al IIi~h heart reveres and loves, and we should have 
to seek our heroes mostly in ages before portraits began to 
be painted. ~W e should be doing just as wise and feasible 
a thing as if the English people were to set about picking 
out every Englishman whose ancestor had been at the 
wrong side at the battle of Hastings, and banishing them 
to Normandy on the ground of incompatibility of race
temperament. 

'rhe three great race-elements of our population are 
knit together by every moral and material tie that could 
consecrate the' partnership of men born under the same 
sky, and harnessed together for the same work in life. 
Even by the tie of religion-for all three are penetrated 
alike with veneration for these Divine revelations and 
those principles of Christian morality which they believe 
to be the basis of all human so~iery. By the tie of material 
interests-for we may defy the most ingenious separatists 
to draw a line of distinction between the wants, the labours, 
and the ambitions of the farmer by the banks of the Bann 
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and those of the farmer ~y the banks of the Lee, or between 
the future of Labour as pictured on the Limerick Dockers' 
qnay and as pictured in the workshops of the Queen's 
Island. By the tie of common suffering in a common 
national cause, too-for there is scarcely an Ulster Pro
testant towards whose grandfather's Volunteer corps the 
hearts of the Southern Catholics did not go out, and there 
is Ecarcely an Ulster Presbyterian whose grandfather did 
not hear of the battles of the Wexford Insurrection with 
eye as bright and blood as throbbing as if he were encamped 
on the victorious crest of Oulart Hill. It is idle to suppose 
that interests so vast and associations so sacred as these 
can be effaced from Ulster breasts by a political tour of 
Mr. Chamberlain, or by a screed of riotous poetry from 
Lord Randolph Churchill. 

The points of juncture between Catholic and non-Catho
lic sentiment are all of honest Irish growth; the points of 
divergency are all either the creation of infamolls English 
policy in the past, or the invention of out-<>f-work English 
politicians in the present. Even the brand-new and pinch
beck Ulster sentiment which is the latter-day Tory stock
in-trade has no real abiding place in Ulster. The very 
Irishmen who conceive themselves bound to fight the anti
Il'ish battle have their own kindly smack of Irishism, which 
imp8l'ts to their most blood-stained declamations against 
their own countrymen a certain Pickwickian sense. Colonel 
Saunderson is, at the worst, an amusing man in ~ dull 
world; and nobody who knows Mr. Arthur Johnson of 
Ballykilbeg at close quarters can doubt that he will be one 
of the most popular personages in an Irish Parliament in 
College Green, Orange sashes, Boyne water, insurrection
IIry riBes, and all. The venom of the Ulster com bat comes 
not from native' hearts, but from a bitter-blooded Scotch-
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man who left his country for his country's good, and from 
a member for West Belfast, whom the dispensation of 
nature provided with no more means of understanding Ulster 
sentiment than of legislating for the planet Mars after a re
cent peep at it through a telescope. The two gross causes of 
domestic differences in Ireland-religious inequality and 
an incorrigible landlord system-are, one of them utterly 
gone, and the other on the fair way to extinction by land_ 
lords' as well as tenants' consent. While this last deadly 
quarrel endured, it being a matter of life and death for 
the Irish agricultural multitude, l)rotestant as well as 
Catholic, it may be admitted that the war raged with all 
the ferocity that words could fly withal. A generation 
ago the discussion was conducted with. pellets ont of the 
mouths of blunderbusses on the one side, and with the hang
man's ropes and crowbars and transportations by fever
ships on the other. The fierce verbal warfare of the last 
twelve years on both sides has saved life, bnt has not spared 
feeling. It haFl beE'n a French Revolution, with a good 
deal of the lurid rhetoric of the J acobin clubs, if you will, 
but without anything that the wildest partisan could com
pare with the SE'ptember massacres or the noyades of 
Nantes, through which the landed aristocracy of France 
had to wade to a foothold of agrarian reform. The wonnds 
created by words, after all, soon heal if . they proceed not 
from poisonous hearts. We have had our share of the 
wounds, and we are not indisposed to do· our share of 
the healing. The sort of language which was a des
perate people's only weapon under insufferable wrong and 
against apparently resistless forces loses all its justification 
in circumstances in which both the wrong is on the high 
road to redressal, and the public opinion of the world is 
gathering in eVE'r-increasing masses to our sn pp0rl. From the 



128 TOLERATIOS n THE FIGHT FOR IRELA}m 

outer darkness of Opposition in w hicli the Irish people have 
lain struggling som brely for ages, they are about to pass to 
those Ministerial Benches of a nation which impose their 
awful responsibilities as well as glorious powers. It becomes 
us all to cast onr gaze forward to the time when it will be 
the first duty of patriotism, not to combat auy portion of 
our countrymen, but to combine them alL 'Ve will have to 
measure our words. We will have to soften our judgments. 
We will have to think tenderly of the points in which we 
differ, and be tenfold more eager to soothe than in the 
clangour of battle we were ever to strike them. In famous 
words, we will have to prove that we 'love with all our 
hearts the whole of Ireland, not merely one of its parties 
or one of its cretlds.' Differences of opinion there are, and 
will be, and ought to be, in every vigorous and healthy 
state. Once we are agreed upon the initial principle that 
all mankind within this island form one heavenly designed 
national community, in which the will of the majority 
must prevail; we can never too often reflect that the will 
of the majority is not the property of any clique or party, 
immoveable, unchangeable from age to age, that the will 
of the majority is a force which varies, which ponders, 
which responds to the energies, to the arguments of every 
man or body of men whose action springs from devotion to 
the common good. While the cause has always remained 
the same, the particular pland or methods of Irish Nation
ality have changed according to the circumstances of the 
hour, to a degree in which no school of Irish thinkers 
or soldiers-parliamentarians or conspirators-can claim 
a monopoly of national trust. At one moment, it is 
O'Connell's words that thrill the nation; at another, it is 
Emmet's sword. The United Irishmen began their work 
with earnest devotion to constitutional reform; they ended 
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it with an appeal to the Lord of armed hosts. The Irish
man who would claim infallibility for his own particular 
views of national policy would have to disown Owen Roe 
O'Neil and Wolfe Tone and Mitchel on the one side, or to 
outrage the memory of Grattan, ,and O'Connell, and Butt 

'and Parnell on the other. The true Irish Nationalist heart 
has its corner for every man who served Ireland in his da] 
with the best that was in him, whether his glory shone on 
Senates or on ranks of steel, whether he toiled in the 
obscurity of dark days or lived to taste the intoxication of 
success, whether his services to Ireland took the bright 
forms of literature or song or consisted in filling giant 
factories with the hum of prospering industry, or'in what
ever other form, brilliant or lowly, he may have added to 
the happiness of the gentle-hearted Irish land, or to the 
golden memories which redeem her sorrow-haunted story 
among the nations. In the life of nations, as well as in 
the life of the individual, human philosophy has never yet 
found a formula to replace the divinely-inspired words, 
which stand true of all races to all time, 'Three things 
remain, Faith, Hope, and Charity; and the greatest of thesfl 
is Charity.' These are the virtues by which alone achieve
ment is possible to a nation: the faith which can see 
beyond the jealous circle of the critic, the hope which can 
pass through valleys of darkness with an undimmed spirit 
of light, the kindliness which is willing to dwell rather 
on points of agreement than on points of dissent, whic~ 
recognises that three-fourths of the misunderstandings 
that divide mankind come, not from knavery, but from 
human weakness, which has no personal ranconr to gratify 
and regards no true-born Irishman as a foe. Let us cross 
in that spirit the mysterious portals of the future that i1 
opening in the colours of a golden dawn before us, and 

K 
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the young men who listen to me to-night can lift their heart· 
up with the emotions of a victorious host whose eyes have 
already beheld Cal"b's bunch of grapes from the Promised 
Land, and who will yet live to enter and dwell there, not 
in angry armour, but in robes of lasting peace, 
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I DOUBT if you would find anywhere outside Ireland a rag
ged man of learning who is a sovereign in his own right 
like ancient Tom Duffy of Lochaun-nyalla. I am certain 
you would not anywhere else find a people who, in mere 
homage to erudition, would acknowledge his claim to 
lodging, food, and honour, by right divine, wherever he 
bhooses to turn. His realm lies among a nest of mountains 
dimly visible from the Leenaun coach-road. For the 
tourist shudderiug by on his long-distance drive to West
port, pArsonages like Tom remain, like the Alpine valleys 
under his mountain tops, buried in eternal mist. More is 
the pity! By-and-by somebody will discover that the 
snug little green dells which bask by Tom's trout-lake and 
respond to the tinkle of his cl:tapel-bell, while tht' warrior 
mountains of Shemee, Dl;lUloch, and Bengorm front the 
Atlantic storms from their shapely battlemen~ far above, 
form a heavenlier place of rest than a good. many of the 
painted places where the Swiss hotel-keepers are busy with 
their arrangements for bands and illuminated waterfalls. 
The only thing British rule ever found to do in the glens 
hnder Sheafree was to take away sixty thousand acres of 
the"glensmen's pastures and bestow them on a Scotch 
gra,zier; likewise to double the rents for the remainder. 

" Published in the Speaker, June 10, 1893.' 
J[ 2 
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But that is by the way. If the Sheafree glens are worth· 
exploring, there was more to be learned of the Irish ques
tion from old Tom Duffy, as I found him last Sunday 
evening, apostrophising his mountains like an antiquated 
spectral genius of the place, than the British public will 
learn from three months' debates on the Home Rille Bill. 
'Where does he live?' echoed a mountain lad, with 
Spanish hair and colour, but an Irish laugh. 'He don't 
live anywhere-only wherever he likes.' He had been 
at mass, however, and presided over the reading of an 
American letter; after which he had 'gone away west.' 
We tracked him to a neighbouring farmliou!1e where he 
dined, and proceeded to parts unknown-it was believed 
with the intention of 'taking a little of the sun' before 
settling his arrangements for the night. We discovered 
at last, under shelter of a Drnidical boulder, a dark bundle 
of rags framing a corpse-like face for which the sun seemed 
to have shone its last, and the birds and lambkins to be 
expending tQeir music, and the flower-btlds of wild cotton 
plants and yellow water-lilies their charms in vain. Not 
so, however. The old fellow had been ill since I saw him 
last, and a film had come over his sight, and his old bones 
shrank until there seemed to be a ludicrous excess of 
clothes to cover them; but he was no sooner on his legs 
and alive to the situation then his frame swelled, and his 
stick was brandished, and his eyes flashed out of their 
graves as it were, while he declaimed Greek and Latin 
verses with the gusto with which he might open bottles 
of wine, and demanded to be heard before all the Academies 
of Europe in defence of his discovery of the Trisection of 
the Obtuse Angle. 

A peasant of peasants, and poorest of the poor, there was 
yet something in his air and dress which marked him out 
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for a member of a superior ordt'r as unmistakably as if he 
wore the hood of a Doctor of Laws. The strands of silver 
hair fell into 3n artistic flourish about his delicately domed 
forehead. The withered hand which guided the razor left 
grey tufts straggling here and there about the lips and chin; 
there, nevertheless, was the neatness or the pride which 
would to the end display the contour of the well-rounded jaw 
and the play of the strong mobile mouth. The floss ofhis tall 
hat might have been black in the 'Fifties-for all I know, 
in the ,days of the Reform Bill; withal it was a dignified 
ruin. Its rust was venerable as the lichen of ages on an 
ancient monument. Several of the peasants who gathered 
to listen to him wore better garments, in the cast-clothes
dealer's sense of the term; their homespun finery, however, 
carried an indescribable badge of inferiority by the side ofhis 
napless, tawny coat of broadcloth, all but brushed to death. 
Strong farmers, who could give a fortune of 50l. or even 
60l. with their daughtt'rs, obsequiously addressed him as 
'Master' Duffy-the gracious Latinised title whi('h still 
distinguishes men of book-learning in these glens. Master 
Duffy looks so old, and so old-fashioned, that there seems 
no superficial reason why he ~hould not have seen Grace 
O'Malley running for Clew Bay with a prize galleass out of 
the Spanish silver fleet; or, for that matter, why he should 
not have seen St. Patrick banishing the rt'ptiles from the 
top of the adjacent Reek. It has taken ninety years at the 
least to bend his old shoulders. 'What does that matter?' 
he asked indignantly, as soon as he began to rouse his 
facultit's and shake his ~tick. I I was just on my way to 
smoke a pipe with an older man than myfelf~ away back
nil ego wniulerim jucu'Tldo sanus amico.' 'The c1asEic words 
warmt'd him like old wine. Bis head was thrown back, 
his eyes afire, his voice rolled vigorously ·from the chest, 
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his oak stick partook the enthusiasm, while he burst. into 
whole pages of Horace, and Virgil, and Ovid. It was not 
in the least a matter of display. It was' simply audible 
soliloquy. It was the delight of learning for learning's 
sake, such as one dares not hope to find in a lackadaisical 
modern university. Prosody transfigured him like one of 
Dr. Faustus' potions. While I was humbly wondering at 
his Latin quantities, he was off into Greek verse-I think 
it was one of 'l'hersites' acrid attacks npon the Kings;' and 
although I could not follow the words, I felt myself for the 
moment listening to a living Phrygian Mr.,T. W. Russell. 

But this mood was a short one. Latin, Greek, and 
Gaelic classics are the luxuries of Master DuffY's voluptuous 
moments. The business of his life (and this in a mountain
bred Irish peasant is the strangest portion of his history) 
is physical science and mathematics. It is easy vaguely 
to imagine how in some dead and gone hedge-school in the 
mountains, or from the lips of some ancient priest from 
louvain or St. Omer, the bright mountain-boy may have 

'imbibed, his Latin hexameters. I have failed altogether 
to trace the origin of his acquisitions in mechanical science; 
yet science in Master Duffy's case is, barring religion, the 
most passionate object of worship of his life. In the days 
when he was about to be ejected from his father's farm, he 
-travelled to the county town of Castlebar on law business. 
He there, for the first time in his life, saw a railway engine. 
The portent so bewitched him that he took a lodging 
beside the station, and there for three days hovered lovingly 
about the steam giant, while the engine-driver explained 
to him its every valve and crank and cog. He lost the 
farm, but came home for ever rich in dreams of mechanical 
discovery. In various odd ways .he had piled together a 
little money-as a writer of American letters, as a chiseller 
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upon gravestones, as a pensioner of some- teuder-hearted 
priest who marvelled at his learning or found use for him 
as a Clerk of the Chapel. His only means of expenditure 
was books-the more recoudite the better. With those he 
bought and those he inherited from some unknown 
mountain pedant of old, he shut himself up wherever' a 
neighbour offered him !!helter ; and there, sternly forbidding 
even the priest to enter, he carried on mysterious experi:" 
ments with coils of wire and steam kettles, with results 
which neither the neighbours nor I am in a position to 
estimate. One authentic tale of the results of his ingenious 
speculations is extant. He fashioned a boat out of an 
enormons block of peat-mould, and invited his mother to 
set sail with him therein upon the waters ofLochaun-nyalla. 
The neighbours were astounded by the originality of the 
invention. The boat would do everything except swim. 
When half-way across the lake it fell in two, and the 
inventor and his mother were rescued by a cooled but still 
admiring public. The weak point about all Master Dutty's 
enterprises, as in those of most other children of genius, is 
just this-at the critical moment they will not swim. 

Bnt now came upon the scene the Tragic Muse, in
separable from life in Ireland even in those forgotten fast
nesses. The tenant of the bam in which the Poor Scholar, 
with all his books and trt'asures, had for the moment found 
refuge, took a farm from which a neighbouring cottier 
had been evicted. One night of woe the barn was burned 
to the ground. The universal tradition is that the in
cendiaries, if they knew that the grabber's three cows were 
in the barn, had no inkling of the faCt that Master DuftY's 
priceleM books and money were there as well. In the 
morning the cows were. gone, and 80 were the books, and 
a fifty-pound note for which Master Duffy had a few days 
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previously. t'xchanged all the savings of his life. 'I 
wouldn't grudge the boys the bank-note if it was in a good 
cause,' observed Master Duffy; , but where will I go again 
for my Latin Euclid and the Delphins, I'dJike to know? 
1 was a gone man from that nigh~put domina vena16 
sub hasta--the sport of every ignorant sironeshuch on the 
mountain.' The stroneshuchs were not many, however. 
The mountain-men, old and young, who stood around 
while the old fel.low spouted verse and science, and shook 
his stick at Black Care, could not have been more respect
ful if they had been invited to a Primrose League Demon
stration with refreshments to follow. A few charred books 
were saved· along with some blackened silver coins out of 
the rriins, and with these he still 'continued to hold midnight 
consultations, until his sight failed him three months ago. 
The charming thing about the welcome that is accorded to 
him at every chimney-corner in the Glens is that he is no 
longer able to make any return in kind-for the only 
gravestone he is likely to be concerned with in thp. future 
is his own, and the boys and girls in troops have learned 
to read and write their own American letters as well as 
Master Duffy. Nor has he ever condescended to teach. I 
am acquainted with another roving Master in the same 
district, who comes to a remote mountain village when 
farm-work is slack, collects the children of twelve or 
fourteen surrounding families into a barn to learn the three 
R's, lives for a week apiece with the household of his 
different pupils; after which the children disperse to the 
potato-patches, and the schoolmaster departs for pastures 
new. But Master Duffy rather looks down upon this 
humble trade in sacred knowledge, and has his doubts of 
the erudition of the rival master. Whereat the school
master's soul once flared up-' I am a professional gentle-
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man, and not a gravestone scribe,' quoth Mastel' the 
Second, proudly. ' It's easy to see you are not. acquainted 
with the Latin tongue, Master G--,' was the lofty retort, 
, or you'd know from ·.Juvenal that the man the gods hate 
they make a schoolmaster.' 1 

It seems never to have struck either Master Duffy 01' 

his entertainers that he need have any other claim on their 
hospitalities than the glory his mere love of knowledge 
sheds upon his Iiative. glens. He brings. the luck of an 
ancient Mascotte. He is a last descendant of the endowed 
scholars of Eirinn. And, truth to tell, the old man's enter
tainment would be a cheap price for a verbatim report of 
his observations by a winter fireside. I am too ignorant 
to measure, and too respectful to laugh at, the wondrous 
mechanical ~scoveries which still steadily shine before 
Master Duffy's eye of faith-his Valley of Diam~nds, his 
Elysian Fields, his Holy Grail. ~here was an ancienf 
prophecy that the discoverer of the secret of Perpetual 
Motion should be born on the south flank of Cruach
Phaudrig. Lochaun-nyallais undoubtedly south of Cruach
Phaudrig, and the Master was no less indisputably born at 
Lochaun. Whatever may be the strict scientific value of 
his discovery of a force greater than air, steam, or water, 
he enflertains a pathetic belief-for all his years and dis
appointment._that he has only to get a fair hearing in 
Dublin to convince the world of the value of his secret . 
. When the withered old Master wants to live to see the Irish 
Parliament that he is told is soon to assemble in Dublin, I 
verily believe it is largely with some hope that one of its 

I On tbe publication of this article, some kind people sent me sub
scriptions wbich are rendering Master Dnffy's last days bappy ones. 
His remark to the Rev. Fatber MacDermott who conveyed tbe good 
news to bim was cbaracteristic. • Pledagogos iste totaliter extinctus 
est: be cried, with a hearty laugh. 
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first sittings may be devoted to hearing him on the floor 
of the House in defence oC the eternal truth oC his theories 
of the New Motive Force and the Trisection of the Obtuse 
Angle. Alas! even if the House oC Lords were to throw 
down their arms, I doubt whether poor old Tom Duffy's all 
but extinguished eyes will be there to see 'the appointed 
day' named in the Bill for the Better Government cf 
Ireland. Be that as it may, there is refreshment for the 
human heart in turning from the hideous caricatures ot 
the Irish race painted by controversialists oC the Mr. T. W. 
Russell school to the realities of life in 8 country which 
can produce an enthusiasm for learning such as Masrer 
Duffy's in its remotest glens, and a population who, through 
nnadulterated respect for genius, provide Master Duffy'S 
old days with a sort of national pension out of then
poverty. 
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THE Duke of Argyll was at the pains of writing a book to 
d.eride the superstition that there ever was a body cor
porate worthy of being called an Irish nation. The fun of 
the thing is that the Duke is himself a pure Irishman, not 
mauy centuries removed; and that the history of his own 
family is the best confutation of his thesis. His clan to 
this day converse in the self-same Irish tongue which their 
ancestors brought out of .Antrim. The planting of the 
Highlands with Irish colonies is an historical fact, as well 
ascertained as the landing of the Pilgrim Fathers at 
Plymouth Rock. So powerful was the instinct which at
tached them to their ancestral State, that purely Celtic 
Scottish colonit>s re-transplanted themselves into Ulster, 
hundreds of years before King James's plantation; and 
Highland soldiers, led by the Duke's forbears, fought on 
the Irish side in all the last great rallies for the re-estab
lishment of the. Brehon institutions. A daughter of the 
house of Argyll was married to a rebel O'Donnell; a son 
led the troops of the Isles in the army of O'Neil. For all 
his pamphleteering, there is nothing in Inverary Castle 
which the Duke prizes so well as the family-tree which 
proves him to be the descendant of princes more genuinely 
Irish Nationalu.t than the Prince of Wales is genuinely 

I Published in the SJleaitn. September 2. 1893. 
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English. When such a man as he can argue, for the 
purposes of a Unionist pamphlet, as if it were nonsense to 
talk of the Ireland of his Grace's ancf'stors as a country 
better bound together than the Roman Empire, and 
gifted with a jurisprudence, literature, and civilisation of 
its own, how can we wonder if the Cockney journalist 
imagines that he shows his wit by pulling the beard of 
King Brian Boruha, and treating }'inn MacCoohal on the 
same historic level as Jack the Giant-Killer? 

The part which Ireland took in saving Western civi~ 
lisation during the break-up of the Latin Empire is 
reC'.ognised by every European historian ~ho is not an 
Englishman-Thierry, Guizot, all the learned historic ex
C'8vators of Germany. Irish troops pressed the effeminate 
Imperial legions in the passes of the Alps. Irish scholars 
occupied as eminent a place in. the court of Charlemagne 
as Greek scholars in the Italy of the Renaissance. An 
order of Irish monks went within an ace of dominating 
Europe upon as large a scale as their supplanters, the 
Benedictines. The story of the Irish House of Bobbio 
does not yield in human interest to that of Clairvaux. 
The defeat which King Brian of the Tributes inflicted 
upon the Danes in all probability saved England from 
being overrun by the savage Danish marauders of Dublin, 
instead of receiving the civilised knights of Normandy 
for her masters. How many English schoolboys have 
ever got an inkling of all this? They would blush to 
be caught knowing nothing of the doings of the Black 
Prince. They would burst out laughing if informed that 
the battle of Clontarf was, in the world's drama, a more 
memorable fight than that of Poictiers; or that Duns 
Scotus, and Erigena, and Fiachra--after whom the Parisian 
cabmen name their vehicles; and St. Gall-whose lake is 
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the delight of Swiss tourists-were all Irishmen, speaking 
the same tongue and breathing the same aspirations which 
are still to be found among the Bens of Connemara. 
Where, indeed, are English boys .to learn better unless 
they have French enough to dive into the Revue Celtique, 
or German enough to question Zeuss or Windisch? They 
can easily enough find sound English authorities on the 
Vedas, or the Sagas, or the folk-lore of the South Sea 
Islands; but they will search the shelves of the British 
Museum in vain for any 1!:nglish book which will discover 
to them the fact, long familiar to Continental students, 
that duriug three hundred years of the so-called Dark 
Ages Ireland was the only country in Europe which 
enjoyed culture, good government, and peace. 

Irish history is the only department of human know"; 
ledge as to which ignorance is not only permissible among 
educated people, but is cultivated, obtruded, and gloried 
in. The treatment of Ireland is as shameful to English 
scholarship as it is to English statesmanship. The states"; 
men, out of one of the most fertile islands in the seas, 
have fashioned one of the most unhappy. The scholars 
have either failed to suspect that a literature un sur
passable in its hints as to archaic society was rotting under 
their hands, or they have deliberately disfigured the facts. 
In an island resounding with Ariel's music they have 
heard only the grunt of Caliban .. 

Still more woeful the tale, the Gaelic race themselves 
were cuffed, bribed and befooled into believing their own 
rich mother-tongue to be the coarse and lumpish thing its 
exterminators figured it. We all know what the French 
Terrorists did with the poor little Dauphin. They de
bauched, coerced, and stupefied the child until he was forced 
to give false testimony against his own royal mother. Irish 
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children, too, ~e to be flogged every time they were 
caught repeating the accents of Esheen, and educated 
Irishmen were taught to turn from the history of their 
motherland with averted gaze. A great romance might 
be written of how the old Gaelic literature was saved from 
the persecution:s of ages. . Bonnie Prince Charlie's adven
tures amongst the Scottish crags were not a whit more 
exciting or more touching in their appeal to gentle hearts. 
What a story that of the consecrated Silver Shrine called 
the Dhownach Arrigid, from the days when it was borne 
in battle before the O'Donels until the day it reached the 
Gold Room of the Royal Irish Academy! What more 
moving tale of outlaw life was ever told than the story of 
many a Gaelic manuscript which is now among the most 
precious mnniments of European philology-handed down 
by some outlawed bishop who fled to France, to some 
obscure friar who was hanged in Dublin, and so. down 
through the Penal Days from one smoky mountain shieling 
to another, through the hands of unknown rnstic poets, 
schoolmasters, and priests, until the day broke, and the 
rotting vellum .scrolls were found to be as precious human 
documents as if they were. chapters of Gibbon? There 
descended a yellow manuscript volume from unknown 
times through generations of a Tipperary pea...-.ant family, 
half-farmers, half-poets. Its existence came to the kBow
ledge of Edmund Burke. The great Irishman was not a 
Gaelic scholar himself, but his Celtic genius enabled him 
to divine a Celtic national treasure in its ragged pages. 
By his means the manuscript was purchased for a few 
pounds. Then came a pathetic discovery. It was writteu 
in a lost tongue. Its ancient law-dialect had been obsolete 
for ages. The learned puzzled over i~ crumbling pages 
.in yain. The task was given over !lntil .there arose four 
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scholars consumed with a sacred passion for .the Gaelic. 
learning. They dug up' old glosses-so many that they 
discovered 30,000 Irish words not to be found in a modern 
dictionary. They compared, and gnessed;and bit by bit 
deciphered. The manuscript of the Tipperary cabin turned 
out to .be the only existing copy of the' ShanachusMor ' 
-,-that venerable Gaelic law-code which is far and away 
the richest European body of laws that is not borrowed from 
the Roma~s; and the Brehon Law Commission (good 
worthy men of whom, I believe, only two understand a 
word of Gaelic) have ever since been engaged in purchasing 
driblets of translations of the priceless manuscripts which 
the MacEgans for generations risked their goods and lives 
in order to preserve. The rac~ of the MacEgans,.however, 
is one which most educated Englishmen are not ashamed 
to think of as the enemies of. learning and the spawn of 
barbarism. They would be greatly amused if they were 
told that it was to Irish schools and Irish colonies Anglo
Saxon England owed the better. part of its poetry, its 
l"('ligion, and its civilisation. They have only to ask any 
well-informed German man of letters, nevertheless, to know 
that to deny it would be like denying that William the 
Bastard won the Battle of Hastings. 

From the sixth to the ninth century, speaking roughly, 
Ireland was' a more compact body of united States than 
Britain, Gaul, Germany, Spain, or the Western- Empire. 
For the one .Roman emperor who died in his bed, ten 
sovereigns of Ireland lived and throve, :md hunted and 
feasted, to a hale old age. Her universities of Armagh, 
and Lismore, and Mayo-of-the-Saxons (though tliey were 
housed in log-huts, as are'· three-fourths of the population 
.of the United States of America at .this hour) were 8s 
filoqIou.s as were tJlOatl of Paris, or Bologna, oro.xford, in 

• •• -~ ~ • ~ - A ' , • ~ 
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after times. Her monks gave their names to dioceses as 
far south as Sicily and as far eastwards as Lithuani~ 
She enjoyed more peace at home tlJ.an ever she pas derived 
from foreign rulers, from Strongbow down to Mr. Balfour. 
She extended her power, her language, her creed over 
Highland Scotland, over the Isle of Man, over N ofth
umberland amI:-' W estern Wales, sometimes, by arms, 
mostly by superior learning, piety, and social charm. 
Life was simpie, pious, healthy, whole-hearted. Law and 
order were enforced with a minuteness that moves the 
astonishment of modern lawgivers.· ~v~ parish had its 
official house of public entertainment, whoSe curator was 
obliged to keep a fire ever-burning, and a pot full of good 
cheer ever-cooking thereon. The size of an hospital ward,· 
the bath arrangements, the' physician's fees, wel'e all 
rigidly dictated. The Jaw apportioned the sllpport of 
shipwrecked mariners carefully amongst the people of the 
district WJlO would have any claim for salvage.· The full 
university co~rse for doctors of law, poetry, .01' music 
extended over twelve years. The power exercised by the 
Order of Poets, although it led to abuses, was perhaps the 
most extraordinary triumph of culture over arms to be 
found in the history of the world. In most other European 
countries the Churcfi: was the only power that stood 
between the brutal barons and the enslaved masses. In 
Ireland barons and even monarchs shrank before the bardR 
-the Fourth Estate of their day-even as an English 
Ministry shrinks from a chorus of condemnation from the 
London newspapers. An Ullave of tlie Poetic Art, clad 
in his white-feathered cloak, was entitled to make the 
circuit of Ireland like a monarch, and demand free quarters 
for his retinue, his, herses, and dogs. The democratic law
giver provided'that the demand could' only be made from 
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men of the poet's own rank or above it, so that the poor, 
at least, had "nothing to fear from his exactions. The 
Ullaves of :poetry were the voice of fame, the trumpets of 
public opinion, and honour" was the breath of life of the 
Irish chieftain. He depended for his chieftainship in the 
main upon popular election; for the fittest man ot 
the tribtl, w;ere he a ninth son, might be'~ candidate for 
the throne. Picture, then, the terrors of a hostile judgment 
from a learned versifier, one of whose satirical incantations, 
according to the popular legend, could visibly' raiEe the 
three blisters of. disgrace' npon the cheek of his victim . 

. Loch Derg derivelfits name from the bloody eyeball which 
King Eochy plucked out of his head as the price which an 
insolent. hard demanded for his performances. Power so 
great of course brought its· abuses. It was probably in 
view of such a danger that the law laid down • purity of 
hand, that inflic~d no wound; purity of mouth, unstained 
by pojsonous satire; purity of learning, to which no man 
could offer reproach; and purity in the marital" relation,' 
as the four indispensable conditions of admission to the 
Order, and directed the:'t any Ullave who violated these 
conditions in any particular should be stripped of half his 
income and his dignity. In process of time, notwiths~d
ing, the learned Doctor degenerated into the scurrilous 
balladist. A national Parliament was summoned for the 
expulsion from the country of the libellous crew. It took 
the pleading" of the saintly Columbkille to save them. But 
that the saint should have intervened at all on their 
behalf shows how much merit, literary and national; must 
ha~e still clung to the profession. Above all, what other 
country in the stormy seventh century was so little 
harriAd with domestic or foreign wars that its most serious 
~iety was how to 'moderate the power "Of its poets? . 

L 
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The 'Other elements of the population were scarcely leSs 
worthy of a high state of civilisation. The workers in 
gold were .a more numerous body than they are to-day. 
'l'h~ artists who fashioned the Cross of Cong would see no 
human handiwork so fine if they could visit the Chicago 
ExhilJition. The royal cemeteries along the Boyne are, in 
their simple way, as kingly as those of Heliopolis. The 
population of each barony formed one family, who chose 
their own chief ,lIond pastured their lands in common. The 
first tE'nancies that beg'lon to be formed were rather freer 
tenancies than those of the nineteenth century, before the 
Act of 1881 was passed. The people's houses were of 
precisely the same pattern that the tourist still sees in tens 
of thousands along the Western seaboard, after seven 
centuries of English domination. The Church formed a 
beneficent Third Estate, checking the rich, feeding the 
poor, investing every portion of the island with consecrated 
associations, and sending forth over distracted Europe as 
many gentle saints as Scythia and Germany sent Attilas 
and Alarics. Civil wars during those centuries were not 
frequent, and not at all grave. A tribal war meant chiefly 
t~e transfer of a cattle-prey from one valley to a neigh
bouring one. The deaths were principally the deaths of 
chiefs and knights, who went out to the encounter with 
the full-blooded appetite with which modern sportsmen 
hunt lions and tigers, and did not much oftener meet with 
serious mishaps. The five nnited States, into which th'6 
island_ was divided, were loosely and pleasantly held 
together by national feast.'!, fairs, pilgrimages, genealogies, 
and (Occasional) parliaments. In a general way the 
strongest of the five kings ruled, and the weak went to 
the wall. So they did elsewhere; so, unhappily, they do 
still. 
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It was the three centuries of ib.vasion by the~Danish 
barbarians that brought all this fair civi1il!ationt~ ruin and 
interrupted the natural evolution of the five States into one; 
No country in Europe resisted the Vikings so effectually 
as Ireland. No country, consequently, suffered so bitterly 
from their ravages; Nevertheless, it was only a disastrous 
accident that prevented Ireland from being consolidated 
into a united kingdom on the field of Clontarf. Brian 
was monarch of Ireland that morning-in a far more real 
sense than any of his contemporaries was monarch of Eng
land, or France, or Germany, or Italy, or Spain. He was 
a man of wisdom and firmness. His son was no less 
famous as a warrior and statesman. His grandson was 
singled out by popular enthusiasm for a future more glorious 
still. All three-father, son, and grandson-fell together 
on the same day and in the arlI!S of victory. The invasion 
of Ireland was at an end, but so was its unity as a kingdom. 
In alllreland's ill-starred history there is no more pathetic 
mischance, It might well have been the subject of a 
national epic, if the eight centuries of unbroken warfare, 
oppression, and intellectual darkness which followed did 
not give the Order of Poets its coup de grace. The 
cause of Irish nationality does not depend upon whether 
the Ireland of the twelfth century was, what no other 
country in Europe was, a perfectly. homogeneous State, 
policed like a modern English shire. But at least let us' 
uot make fun of the most incontrovertible evidence of its 
exceptionally good record. I hope Englishmen for the 
future, at least, will be ashamed not to. know something 
of the glory and tragedy enacted upon the day of Clontarf. 
By-and. by they may find the story fascinating enough to 
lead them on to the discovery that even a century and 
a half alter that fearful blow, when Strongbow and his 

L 2 
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French knights came to Leinster, the Irish race were still 
a freer, more civ.Qised and cultured race than their con
temporaries of -Anglo-Saxon blood, and had again and 
again all but completed the fabric of national unity, 
centuries before the King of ~aris I'l!led in Burgundy, Of 

the .King of Castille among the miI1!lrets :>f Granada. 
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THE FUTiJRJi 'OF THE YOUNG MEN 
OF IRELAND I 

OF all the memories of gloom and regret which weigh 
upon the history of Ireland, there is none more tragic 
than the reflection that so many generations of young 
men should have been born to lives of inevitable misery 
and degradation. The blood which supplied their bodily 
life, the creed which was the fountain-head of their 
spiritual existence, came to them, as it were, under a 
congenital curse. It was a crime for them to regard the 
gracious green land into which they were born as their 
own. It was a crime even to look for happiness beyond 
this 'fleeting world with eyes of faith that did not receive 
their laws from England. They were the inheritors of a 
country glowing with the elements of happiness--a rich 
soil, a benignant climate, all forms of beauteous shape and 
colouring in mountain,' glen, and sea. But those things 
which God fashioned for the people's enjoyment were 
turned into the instruments of the people's subjectio~ 
Their country's soft charms only roused the. conquerors' 
lust. They but reaped the golden harvest for their masters' 
granary. The very woods that sheltered them were 
offenders against English law, and were cut down and 

I Presidential address delivered before the Cork National Society, 
September 26, 1893. . 
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cast into the fire. The Wild animals that provided the 
sport of the ruling caste held not their lives on a more 
precarious tenure than the tillers of the soil. The agent's 
whip cracked, and they paid as he pleased to exact; the 
bailiff frowned, and their cabins fell in ruins to the earth. 
They came into the world, these fated children of the Gael, 
with gifts which might have distanced most modern 
nations both in arms and intellect, in feats of body or soul. 
They possessed the physical qualities of a more jovial 
Sparta, an intellectu¥ liunger which never died even in 
the starless midnight.of.·the penal times, and hearts pant
ing with the most passionate affections, and souls expand~ 
ing towards ideals of eternal truth and beauty here and 
hereafter. But the Gaelic intellect was to be left; as 
desolate as the Munster plains, upon which the marauders 
thought they had left nothing behind but corpses and 
ashes. The schoolmaster became an object of even greater 
aversion in Dublin Castle than the bard, and was hunted 
down with sword aud bribe almost as rUthlessly as the 
priest .. Wherever a yonng Irishman's eyes turned triple 
walls of ascendency overshadowed him ; disabilities bound 
his arms, choked his voice, searched out his very soul 
with bribes and terrors. Parliament, the Universities, 
the learned professions, the trade guilds, were not for such 
as he. Did the sacred thirst for learning seize upon him ? 
He must fly to some wild western creek in search of some 
outlawed galley that will bear him away to Salamanca or 
to St. Omer. Did the soldier's glorious trade allure him? 
He must first become a rebel and an exile. Did the sports 
of the field stir his hot Irish blood? The lord whom he 
outstripped in the hunting-field could have his revenge by 
riah,.g off upon hi.s hunter, on payment of & five-pound 
note, and could summarily dispose of any protest with the 
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loaded end of a riding-whip. A more stupid race might 
well have accepted the seemingly inevitable, extinguished 
every illuminating spark of tradition or knowledge or 
faith in their souls, and been content to wallow in swinish 
subjection under the park walls of their masters. A mo~e 
seductive career might even have glittered before the young 
Irishman who had some consciousness of genius, or whose 
veins tingled with the intoxication of youth and pleasure. 
On the simple condition of forswearing tl;1e torn flag and 
hunted faith of his fathers, the doors of the University 
opened to him, the law laid the PliOp~rty of his father and 
his elder brethren at his feet, and primrose paths of riches, 
fame, and pleasure beckoned him on through life as 
through a fairy garden. Unfortunately, perhaps, for their 
material well-being, but ~o the eternal moral credit of our 
race, the vivid Celtic imagination was too strong for con
tented degradation, and the everlasting Celtic faith and 
honour too high-sighted to covet the prosperity which is 
basely purchased. ; The Irish youth of those dark centuries 
had an imagination passionately alive to the injustices, 
humiliations, diabolical pains and penalties which stung 
his naked feet at every step in his tortured life j but his 
eyes never lost sight of the pillar of fire in the night which 
told him of hopes beyond the reach of penal laws, and of 
powers in whose hands the armies of England were but 
the angry puppets of an hour. He chose rather the God 
whose altar was the mountain rock, and whose priest 
sheltered in the lowly shieling, than the stranger creed 
that came to him enthroned i~ triumphant cathedrals alid 
flashing with the splendour of corrupting gold. He took 
the outlaw's chance, sailed the main, and carried his sword 
fr~m foreign camp to camp who, by one 'apostate wOl:d, 
might have trampled down his own countrymen as' ~ 
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general, or plundered them as a tithe-owning bishop, 6r 
decimated them as a Chief Justice. It is in its ';'aya 
consolation for the pall of unbroken gloom which enshrouds 
tpe story of Ireland for the century after the Treaty of 
Limerick, that the century did not produce a single dis
tinguished Irish renegade. It is not t()O much to say that 
our forefathers of that black age in their rags and shame 
earned more true glory by their mere resistance to the 
voice of the corrupter than the violators" of the Treaty of 
Limerick won in battle array in all the breadth of the Low 
Countries. 

Nevertheless, there is a piercing sadness in the thought 
how many a hundred thousand young lives~ generation 
after generation, comely in limb, bright of brain, generous 
of heart, born to the vague immensity of Celtic aspirations, 
were doomed to sink miserably into the welter of desola
tion and despair at home, or, far from the green Irish hills 
alid the fond Irish loved ones, court the dreary fate of the 
mercenary swordsman in some un comprehended foreign 
quarrel. In one century the choicest youth of Ireland 
were either shipped to the slave-plantations of Jamaica 
and Barbadoes by the thousand, or were reserved for the 
scarcely less degraded fate at bome of wearing a round 
black patch upon their cheeks as the badge of their belong
ing to the inferior race. Afterwards, they at least found 
the means of dying like soldiers in the armies of the Con
tinent. The romance which has been woven around the 
adventures of the Irish Brigades in the service of France 
and Spain and Austria has in some degree lulled us into 
forgetfulness of the unutterable pathos of this yearly draft 
of the fairest youth of our nation, torn from home and love, 
from the broken-hearted mother or the weeping maiden, to 
endure the. neglects and hardships of the professional free-
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shooter, ranged often in bloody str WS!.tti1lI~~J~ 
countrytrien in the ranks of rival '!onti a Iitti~w 
destined one day to be huddled into an un wn ve1Jy 
stranger hands npon some far-away battle pIa -eland, 
probably lost more of the flower of ' her manhood in a ut 
nnremembered foreign campaigns nnder the lilies of France 
or the yellow standard of Spain than were slain of English .. 
men a1).d }'renchmen put together in all the battles, of 
Marlborough an~F King Lonis; yet of that rich torrent 
of red Irish blood, ,that flowed from the Shannon to the 
Danube, there remain no landmarks bnt some noble Irish 
family thrown up by the tide of battle in pathetic isolation, 
a French marsha( an Austrian Prime Minister, some tra· 
dition in a~ Alpine monastery, 01' inscription in a forgotten 
graveyard. Mother and maiden on the Irish shore strained 
their pyes in vain for the Donal Dhus that were to return 
no more. 

In the present centnry the bountiful commonwealth of 
Amenca has given Irish enthusiasm, brawn, and 'intellect 
B more fruitful pliwe of exile than the hungry battlefields 
of Turenne and Prince Eugene. Our countrymen have 
not only fought American battles, they ~ave tasted 
American freedom; 'they have become an imperishable 
.part of the greatness of the world's greatest State-rulers 
among her rulers, pioneers in her progress, partners in the 
rich heritage of her giant trades and silver mines and golden 
prairips. They have not only grown with the greatness of the 
land of their exile, they have showered countless blessings 
back upon the island of their birth. Even in the glorious 
eyes of the republic of their wedlock they have never 
forgotten the grey hair and loving accents of' the poor old 
mother in the mountain hut at home. The Irish-Americans 
and Irish·Australians have achieved two feats for which no 
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other race can offer a pat:allel. From their exile they hav:e 
year by year, practically speaking, contributed more than 
all the poor-rates and all the subsidies of the Imperial 
Exchequer, to sustain the poorer half of the Iri8h popula
tion three thousand miles away. That is an unrivalled deed 
of racial generosiby. But they have done a greater thing 
still. It is their principles, their sympathy, their money, 
wl,lich, without firing a shot, have brought about in Ireland 
a revolution more potent than many that have been pur
chased with the horrors of a hundred massacres. The Irish
American servant-girl, who has been so often the scoff cf 
English newspaper contumely, has literally" done as much 
to liberate the country of her childhood as if she were a 
queen disposing of regimentjl and ironclads in their em
battled might. 

But while we bow in gratitude to the great continent 
which has made millions of Irish emigrants welcome, and 
has enabled them to bless the land they lefli in enriching 
the land they fled to, the mere fact that the first thing 
Irishmen had to do to benefit themselves or their own 
country was to quit it, reminds us sadly that emigration 
at its brightest offers an unnatural career to the enterpris
ing youth of Ireland. And think of all the grisly spectres 
that haunt the story of the Irish exodus even to the con
tinent of the free. Visit the cholera-pits which make 
Grosse Ile, near Quebec, one vast Irish grave; stand by 
the monument near Montreal which tells you that under
neath sleep six thousand unknown Irish emigrants who died 
without a cup of water to soothe their thirst, or a loving 
Irish priest to whisper.a last blessing. Remember the 
pest-laden emigrant ships that discharged half their burden 
into the Atlantic depths, and discharged, alas! too large a 
proportion of the Temainder into no less appalling abysses of 
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poverty and wretchedness and shame in the garrets or 
ceUars of some swarming city. Even of thosEl who in more 
benign days enjoy an honourable and sufficient livelihood, , 
'for the one Irishman who governs a State, or discovers an 
oil-well, or wins a silvern kingdom, how many thousands 
there be worn to the bone with the fever, hurry, and 
cruelty of the American struggle for life, grinding gloomily 
like so many pieces of machinery, trampling and being 
trampled in a pitiless material scramble for bread, ,wealth, 
notoriety, with the wholesome air of the Irish hills no 
longer invigorating. their lungs, and the soft' images once 
sacredly imprinted on their Irish hearts defaced, perhaps 
rubbed away, by the new faith, new interesbl, new appetites 
of a civilisation that sends the weaklings to the wall, and 
worships material strength as the decadent Romans wor
shipped the muscles of the prizefighters. An Irishman's 
natural place, after all, is in Ireland; and in Ireland, even 
in our own day, what had a young Irishman to look forward 
to but disability in the schools, decay in the towns, reht
raising or eviction in the fields, a life of dreary, ignoble, 
sodden failure, to close on the deck of au emigrant ship at 
the best, in the grip of a periodic famine, or ot an apostate 
judge and hangman if he dared to dream of being free? . 

Why have I dwelt upon the discouragements which 
have hitherto depressed the energies and dwarfed the souls 
of the young men ofIreland ? It is because these discourage
ments have in a great measure disappeared. In climbing 
a great mountain we are less apt to think of the Alpine 
heights we have overmastered than of the rugged ridge 
that still frowns between us and the top. The melancholy 
which centuries of all but unending defeat have bred in 
our Irish. blood sometimes steals over Irish hearts in the 
hour of victory more readily than in the clash of a hopeleslI 
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fight. But the victory of which I would speak to you to
night is not one to be hoped for, or even to be fought for . 

. The victory is here already. It may and will be added to, 
but it can never be taken away. We have only to look 
a.round and measure it. We have seen it with our own 
eyes. It has allpas'sed within the experience of almost 
the youngest person listening to me. And that immeasur
able, irreversible victory is summed up in the fact that 
the Irish masses from being a horde of helots in their own 
country have become its masters. Popular power is still 
only in its infancy. But the infant is born. It is waxing 
fat and kicking. It has a life of crescent promise all 
before it. Within the recollection of men listening to me 
whose hair is not yet sown with grey, Nationalists had as 
little substantial ownership of their own country as slaves 
have of the golden plates they bear to their master's table. 
They were a timid minority in town councils. They crept 
into the board-rooms of the country unions like uneasy 
intruders. They had no electoral franchise except a pav
ing stone or a black bottle on the polling day. The late 
Mr. Daniel O'Sullivan was regarded as an astounding 
phenomenon among Mayors of Cork because he was a 
Nationalist outspoken and unashamed. The election of a 
live rebel like O'Donovan Rossa for Tipperary was regarded 
as one of the wonders of the world. Men looked around 
for a policeman before singing a national song. Wherever 
a. young Irishman's eyes turned, they met some badge of 
inferiority, some impassable stronghold of alien ascendency. 
National treasure went in millions of money to bedeck a 
Church whose predominance was an ever-burning insult 
to the Church of five-sixths of the population. The pro
fessions were double-locked monopolies. The Bar was a 
forcing-bed of Castle corruption. Men had to strnggle 
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into the medical profession under. every disadvantage of 
deficient nniversity culture. The wealth of the Universities 
and their mastership were so many bonuses on the produc
tion bf an educated class hostile by ,sympathy and interest 
to the aspirations of their fellow-countrymen. The town 
tradesman lived nnregarded in somli.'foul tenein~nt, his 
trade shrinking and giving out its life in an ever-deepen .. 
'ing litany of despair. The labourer starved half the yea~ 
without wages, without hope, in a hovel less comfortably 
appointed than the styes of swine. The' farmers all lay at 
the hazard of an angry word· from Ii, Hint-hearted agent 
-perhaps from a rent-warner greedy for his fields. To 
improve or reclaim meant a heavier burden on .his back, 
to be evicted meant destruction-black, instant, and 
irretrievable. Whatever was spared by oppression was, 
once in a generation at least,'sure to be mown down by 
famine. 

The earth and the fruit thereof were for the delight o. 
a soulless and countryless minority, who applied themselves 
to be aliens by profession, and stood haughtily aloof from 
their brother-men in their barrack-rooms and law courts and 
high-walled pleasure-grounds. Beyond there lay nothing 
but the armed power of England, two English parties 
apparently indissolubly united in the policy of repression; 
and the dumb masses of a British, electorate, uninformed, 
unsympathetic, and immovable. And if Irishmen dared 
dream of a remedy, whither were they to turn? Not to a 
Parliament where men who bought their way into Irisl!
constituencies sold them on the open market-place of cor
ruption j not in the wild rush to the arbitrament of the 
sword, either, glorious though the ambition of perishing 
amidst the clash of steel rather than of lingering hunger 
or political corruption. Nec sat rationis in armis-:-fo,.. 
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arms there were none; the mIght of an overwhelming 
power encompassed us; and they who with splendid rash
ness cast youth and friends and hope into the desperate 
hazard, lived not to hear the trumpets BOund on a green 
hillside, but to pass through the dock of a Special Com
mission Court to a pen'sl grave, leaving behind them pro
moted lawyers, broken-hearted mothers, wives, and sweet
hearts, aud a country ~oul-sick and benumbed and broken.' 

If an Irish Nationalist had fallen asleep in ]867, 
and could waken from his slumber in this year of grace, 
he would marvel whether the National~st majority in 
Parliament, the Nationalist mayors, the revolutionised 
Poor-law Boards, the Land Purchase Acts and LabourerS 
Acts, the fallen oligarchy, the friendly police, the Home 
Rule House of Commons, were not all in a conspiracy to 
mock him with impossible joys. He would listen to men's 
converse, and he would find not that they were astounded 
that the House of Commons should by two hundred several 
votes reiterate their determmation to establish au Irish 
Parliament, but that the House of Lords should have 
plucked up courage even for one' 'brief hour in a nation's 
life tt5 defer the opening ceremony in College Green. He 
would bethink him of O'Connell, with all his colossal intel
lect, wearing hImself to death in the Repeal struggle 
without waking an echo. in the sympathies of a single 
British statesman, or breaking even by a handbreadth the 
adamantine wall rif British prE'judice;' and he would ask 
himself, 'What meaneth all this dazing talk of a Cabinet 
of Home Rulers, of a Parliamentary majority discontented 
only that the Home Rule Bill is not more drastic," of great 
En:gllsh newspapers interpenetrated with the doctrines ·of 
"Davis, and English multitudes vast as the sands of the sea 
with whom an ex-Fenian convict, Michael Davitt, is an 
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apostle, a hero, an idol?' He would remember the 
dreary half-century during which the ~rish farmer had 
agitated in vain even for the f:'mallestviaticum of compen
sation for disturbance; and lo! the arm of the rent-raiser 
has fallen paralysed, the godlike pride of the evicter lias 
been brought low, the law that once chased. without a 
pitying proviso the Irish peasant frpm the soil blubber.s 
out in halting but irrevocable accents- the confession that 
the Irish-born peasant is destined to remain its only lord 
and owner henceforth, and for all the ages that are to 
come. Our imaginary sleepeor's recollection of an Irish 
labourer would be of an outcast in rags dwelling in a 
poisonous hut, wageless and foodless under the tooth of 
winter; he would go forth to-day through the pleasant 
fields of Limerick and Tipperary, and, side by side with 
tlie decaying mansions of the alien and the absentee, see 
the bright little cottages of the labourers beginning to 
light up the picture with their snug gardens,their flowers 
by the door, and their potato-pits stored to the brim against 
the wintry hour. Finally, his eyes would light upon the 
temples of the old faith's second youth rising stately and 
unfettered, fearing no longer priest-hunter nor brut8.11aw, 
in friendly neighbourhood with the steeples of the dis
crowned Establishment; he would find the residue of the 
Ohurch treasure once lavished upon the persecution of 
intractable Papists now dedicated to giving the intractable 
Papists the unconditioned higher education they once craved 
in vain, and to the rescue of the age-wronged cotters of 
the wild west from their rocks and bogs; and over all . the 
land has gone forth the decree, which is registered in the 
inmost shrine of every Irish heart, that bigotry, nor in
tolerance, nor religious disability shall curse our shores no 
more, and that whatsoever may be a man;s religious faith; 
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it shall.befree as the ocean·winds and amenable to no 
censuring eye, save that of Him who made a law for the 
winds and a way for the sounding storm. 

Trite, nothing is perfected, W'l are only in the begin~ 
ping of the daylignt, we are listeniJ;ig to the singing of the 
morning stars. The machinery of the Land Acts is still. 
clogged by a hundred faults and fetters. The Labourers 
Acts can be annulled .wherever the blight of local landlord 
influence still prevails. Young men are still passing from 
the schools into ~he world, and the University educational 
equality, which the representative of Trinity College itself 
less than two. months ago confessed to be' inexorable and 
inevitable, has not yet shone upon their path. Enemies 
of the people are still seated in the high places, the emi
gration wharves are still busy, all the hosts of rank and 
wealth anrt domination are gathering for one supreme effort 
to cru$. the nascent liberties of our nation under the mailed 
heel. But it is written as the inalienable charter of our 
future that whatever is still' defective can be amended, 
whatever we have won can never be taken back. Where
insoever we may fall short in the future; it will be by 
failure of tenacity and mutual co-operation on our own 
part, by some of .those little accesses of passion or over
eagerness which are perhaps inseparable from the first 
transports of freedom in every long-subjected land. But 
in the main and in the broad, the weapons by which we 
have won the recognition of Irish Nationality from the 
Imperial House of Commons are· in the hands of the Irish 
people noW and for evermore, untouchable by Coercion 
Acts, invulnerable to the shot or steel of armed legions; 
and by no process that is hum!lonly calculable-not even 

. permanently by any passing folly of our own-can the 
great reforms achieved within the last fifteen years fail to 
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go on developing and broadening down into ia" complete 
apparatus of national self-government such- as that for 
which the genius of Mr. Gladstone has just gained the 
acceptance of the anc~nt Commons House of Britain. 
Grattan had no secur~ty for the permanence of his Act 

.pf Independence except the elastic word of honour of an 
English statesman in an hour of emergency, no respon
sible Ministry, no Parliament that was not stuffed with 
placemen, no force of public opinion among the Irish 
masses, no Irish voice of weight orinfl.ue~ce of any sort in 
a hostile English House of Commons except the. instinctive 
chivalry of Burke and Sheridan. We, on the contrary, are. 
armed to the teeth with guarantees for a continuance Inf 
the work of liberation that has begun-a franchise which 
enables the poorest inhabitant of a mud cabin in the most 
distant glen to raise a voice as potent as·that of ~illionaire 
or lord in the government of his country f!,nd. In~ selecting 
or displacing Ministries-a public opinion which would 
smite as with a leprosy the' reprel"6ntative of the people 
who should prove false to the principles of nationality and 
democracy-an Irish party firmly seated in the inner 
shrine of the Imperial Parliament, answerable to no whip 
exCept the call of the Irish nation, under no obligation to 
any English party except so far and so long as the Irish 
cause is iudebted to them, aud unshakably determined to 
maintain that independence unspotted, uncompromising, 
and alert until the satisfaction of Ireland's demand for 
self-government has been pl&ced beyond the power of duke, 
aristocrat, or bigot to hinder or to recall-and, finally, out
side the circle of Ireland's own strength, a. friendly British 
working population, with grievances and sympathies like 
our own, a British electorate who make Irish rebels their 
heroes and Irish Home Rule their slogan-cry at the 

III 
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hustings, a British Prime Minister whose one remaining 
object in existence is the establibhment of an Irish Legis
lature, and a British Ministerial majority who have for the 
past nine months surrendered every claim to British bu~i
ness in order once for all to ratify the charter of Irish 
ilational autonomy. 

There are men who would have uS depreciate, ignorl', 
and even reject all these priceless advantages for our 
country; who would throw up allies, Parliamentary weapons, 
and progress transcending oor wildest hopes, and reduce 
the young men of Ireland once more to the bleak alternative 
of dreaming of an insurrection which could never come off, 
or of flying from a doomed, hunger-bitten. and bloodless 
country. I have never given np, and will never give up, 
the right of insurrection for the oppressed. Bot yon will 
generally find that it is the men who were most ready to 
dare the worst when there was nlol. hetter resource for 
Ireland than the grim glory of the Forlorn Hope, who are 
also first to embrace the prospect of realising the lk"Pira
tions of our ra<;e' by 'paths of happiness and peace. The 
one man ~ho was senteitced to ,death for the Cork rising of 
'67 is as enthusiastic in extending a friendly hand to-day 
as he was in pointing a gun in those not ignoble days at 
the power of England; and it is not a reproach. bot the 
richest tribute 1.:} the brave men who went out in the 
darkness to Ballyknockane to congratulate oor people upon 
the fact that the Forlorn Hope of that 6th of March has 
become the assoreci certainty of this September night. It 
is not an exaggeration to say that young Irishmen who are 
in the morning of' their lives to-day are facing the future 
with advantages immeasurably beyond those of any gene
ration who have trodden this lapd during many centuries 
of its storm-tossed history. They start with liberties un~ 
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dreamt of by their fa~hers already won, and the indisputable 
power. in their own hands of winning the remainder. If 
their opportunities are great, still greater are their respon
sibilities; for while it is in their power by persistency, 
energy, and magnanimity to make the future life of Ireland 
bright with reasonable material happiness and national Felf
respect, it is no less· certain that upon the capacity they 
develop for earnest work, large-minded toleration, and 
superiority to all the temptations of petulance or hot
headedness it will depend whether they will bequeath to 
their children in the coming years a country sick with dis
cord and failure, or a. country in which Irishmen will be 
proud to live and die. 

Disraeli's filmous apophthegm, 'The history or heroes 
is the history of youth,' did something to create an ex
travagant worship of mere adolescence which history does 
not justify. All theAV'orld has heard of Conde, who won 
the battle of Rocroi at twenty-two; but if there be heroes 
to whom humanity is under a deeper oqligation than to 
the heroes of the battle-charge, yquth 'Will surely colour 
with ·that modesty which is, after all. its sweetest charm, 
at the recollection that most of the poets, statesmen, 
scientists, and divines of our own memol7-the Mannings 
and Newmans, the Tennysons and Brownings and Long
fellows, the Carlyles and the Owens and the Darwins
were men whose hair was powdered with the snows of 
three-quarters or a century, and that at this moment the 
four-score years of the patriarch have long since been 
outrun by the two men whose shoulders bear the weight 
of the two mightiest material and spiritual empires of 
the world-Mr. Gladstone and Pope Leo XIII. All the 
same, it is the bright b~ttalions of youth that make a 
nation's glory or its shame; it is their faith that dreams, 
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their enthusiasm that drives, their passion of love and 
hope and chivalry that makes the world go "$lund in the 
enchanted radiance of the morning, before the shades of 
the prison-house begin to close and the illusions ~anish, 
and the deepening shadows of the autumn evening chill 
the blood. 

The young men of Ireland start now, not as the dis
inherited' cast into the outward darkness, not as the 
slaves bowed with other men's burdens, but as the future 
citizens, rulers; and o*ners of their own delightsome land, 
with the inspiring thought that according to the measure 
of their own brain and muscle, their own sobriety and 
energy and devotion, will be the measure of this storied 
island's happiness, riches, and fame in the days to come. 
We may not look for a commerce with argosies upon 
every sea, nor for a Black Country hideous with blazing 
furnaces aud mine-shafts-not, perhaps, an altogether un..; 
mixed misfortune for a race whose breath of life smells 
of the country gre~n. But there is a wealth, a comfort, a 
field of enterprise and progress within the undoubted 
circuit of Ireland's natural capacities sufficient to keep 
young hearts glowing and young pulses joyously beating 
for generations to come. There is a soil which has never 
been suffered to yield one-third of its natural increa.se, a 
surrounding sea, rich with a trade worth millions of 
money, within sight of starving cottiers who cannot 
gather it; there are those natural native industries w~ich 
the great towns of a thriving agricultural country would 
plenteously develop; there are our river Shannons and 
river Barrows to be made the waterways of smiling regions, 
illstead of being their devastators j there are the hills to 
be again clothed with forests, the nnspeakable city slums 
to be transform'ed into workmen's cottages where 'home • 
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would be a word of beauty to the poorest toiler whose 
little on'es pow cower in the darkness and wither out of 
the sun; there are the beauties of a hundred unknown 
mountain gleus to be disclosed to the stranger's eye; 
there are spreading grassy wastes to be cut up into trim 
fields, and blue-smoked cottages for the aisinherited 
children of the soil whom the curse of Cromwell drove to 
the habitations of wild animals and plundered evt!n amidst 
their rocks. There is the fame of learning to be re
awakened in au island which gave liarning to half Europe; 
there are careers to be opened out 10 music, in painting, 
in artistic design and invention-in those arts which haunt 
the Celtic genius as naturally as thrushe.s quire in an 
April Irish glen. Above all, there is the education which 
touches a nation's permanent happiness more nearly than 
the learned smatterings of the schools or the attractions of 
a mere broadcloth lif&'-I mean the learning which teaches 
a man to love his trade as an artist loves his canvas; 
wllich animat~s him with the beauty, the dignity, the 
exhilaration of manual labour well performea; which leads 
youug Irish men and women to be prouder of the know
It-dge of soils and crops, of the dairy and the cookery class, 
than of the indigestible book-lumber with which they are 
crammed for intermediate examinations; in a word, the 
education which teaehes them to look for a living with 
trained hands and buoyant hearts in their own land; to 
-realise that here, and not elsewhere, is to be their home; 
to appreciate its beauties, its advantages, its associations, 
at their own very doors, and to find in its clement green 
bosom the rich elements of a peaceful and happy life, and 
the pleasant passage to a happier and brighter one.' 

'Ve have only to eliminate those varying moods of 
fatalist despondency and hot impetuosity with which centu-
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ries· of unpa.ralleled oppression and degrad/!-tion have soured 
our healthful blood within. But therein the patient must 
needs minister to herself. We have to shake onrfreemen's 
limbs free from the apathy which we were content to 
believe clung to us like a settled curse. We have to reje<:t 
resolutely the mere cynic temptation-the doubt, the sneer, 
the barren criticism which would despoil us of the trustful
ness, the faith in human nature, the quality of reverence 
and enthusiasm without which our Irish nature would be 
as a harp whose strings are torn, a thing of clay from 
which the divine flush of soul has fled. We have to place 
under thEl restraints of rational freedom the impulsiveness 
which we were free to indulge in the days of irresponsible 
subjection. Above all, we have to bear in mind that this 
nation comes of many sources· and is of many minds, and 
'that if ever a common interest in the weal of Ireland is to 
fuse her angry elements, it must be even as the ways and, 
thoughts and blood of the e~ly Norman conqu!!rors com
mingled in the kindly Celtic strain--:that is to say, not by 
repelling, but by attracting, conciliating, and roVing. We 
must not conceive of patriotism as the property of any 
particular school or method. The methods vary with the 
circumstances, even as Hugh O'Neil's modes of action in 
1586 differed from his modes of action in 1596, or as Wolfe 
Tone, the constitutional agitator of 1792, was the heroic 
rebel chief of 1798. Mere methods are accidents, not 
principles. The end, the principle, the substance remains 
always the same-the emancipation of this ancient, generous 
race from the dead hand of a foreign ascendency which 
misunderstood, corru pted, and. oppressed them. 

If it should be given to us to see the triumphal issue of 
the age-long conflict, and the furling of the battle-flags, we 
hold our libertIes but as the heirs, the spiritual partners 
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of the mighty dead, who with voice or pen or sword still 
fought the deathless battle in the midnight watches when 
the camp-fires burned low; and when our Irish Legislature 
throws wide its doors, it will be to a nation and not a 
coterie; it will be as the temple in which the spirits of 
the great from all the ages, in gown or iron mail-the 
O'Neils anll O'Donels, the Sarsfields and Mountcashels, the 
Lucases and GrattanE, the Emmets and Lord Edwards, the 
O'Connells and Smith O'Briens, the Davises and Mitchels, 
the Butts and Parnells of that long ancestral line will be 
able to claim oblivion for their blemishes, immortality for 
their deedd of fame, a kinship and a common monument of 
glory which moth nor rust shall never dim, whereto with 
bowed heads and grateful hearts will come every Irish
man, DO matter what his colour, blood, or idiosyncracies in 
miuor matters may be-no matter even what may have 
lJeen his faults in forgotten hours-to enjoy the heritage, 
aDd ennob~e himself with the ,example of the men to whom 
it was not granted to hear,' the trumpet sound over the 
victorious ,battl~fie1d. 
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:M:erivale.-Works by the' Very'Rev. 
CHARLES MERIVALE, late Dean of Ely: 
HISTORy"OF THE ROMANS UNDER 'l'HE 

EMPIRE. 
Cabinet ·Edition. 8 VOls' Cr. 8vo., 4Bs: 

, Silver Library Edition. 8 vols. Cr. 
8vo .• 31; 6d. each. 

THE FALL OF THE ROMAN REPt1BLIC: 
a Sbort History of the Last Century 
ofthe C~mmonwealth. 12mo .. 7" 6d. 

Montague.-THE ELEMENTS OF ENG
LISH CONSTITUTIONAL HISTORy\ from 
the Earliest Time to' the Present Day. 

,ByF. C. MONTAGUE, M.A. 'Crown,8vo., 
31. 6d• ' 

O'Brien.-IRISH IDEAS. REPRINTED 
ADDRESSES. By WILLIAM O'BRIEN, 
M.P. Cr. 8vo. 21. 6d. 

pole. The Earl of Chat- ' 
Frederick the Great. ham(Two Essays). 

Prendergasi-IRELAND ,FROM THE 
RESTORATION TO -THE REVOLUTION, 
1660-1690. By JOHN P. PRENDERGAST, 
Author of ' The Cromwellian Settlement 

J .ord Bacon. Ranke an<\. Glad-
Croker's BosweU's stone. 

Johnson. ' Milton and Machia-
Hallam's C6nstitu.. velli: 
o tional History. . Lord Byron,and The 
WaITen Hastings Comic Dramatists 

(3d. swd., 6tl. cl.). of the Restomtion. 

MISCELLANEOUS 0 WRITINGS AND 
SPEECHES. 
Popular Edition. C~. 8vo., 21. 6d. 
Cabinet' Edition. Including Indian 

Penal Code, Lays of Ancient Rome, 
and Miscellaneous Ptlems, 4 vols. 

. Post Bvo .. 24'. 

iD !re1and f. Bvo .• 55-. 

Seebohm.-THE ENGLISH' VILLAGF. 
COMMUNITY Examined in )ts Relations 
to the Manorial and Tribal Systems,- &c. 
By FREDERICSEEBOHM. Wi,th 13 Map!> 
and Plates. Bvo., 100. ,-

Sharpe.-LoNDoN AND THE KINGDOM: 
a History derived mainly from tlie 
Archives at Guildhall in the custOdy of 
the Corporation of tbe City of London. 
By REGINALD R. SHARPE, D.C.r.., Re
cords Clerk'in the Office of the Town 
perk of tbe City of London. 3 VOls' 
.Bvo. VOls' I. and II., lOt. 6d. eacb. 
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History, Politics, Polity, Political liIemoirs, &c.::-=clmti1Iued. 
B he p p'a r d • .:.... MEMORIALS' OF ST. Todd.-PARLIAMENTARYGOVERNMENT 

JAMES'S PALACE. By -the Rev. INTHEBR!TISHCOLONIES. ByALpHEUS 
EDGAR SHEPPARD. M.A.,' Sub-Dean of TODD, .LL.D. ·8vo .• 3OS. net. 
the Chapels Royal. With 41 Plates and . 
32 Illustrations in the Text. 2 Vols. Wakeman and Hassall.-EsSAYs 
8vo, 36,. net. INTRODUCTORY TO THE STUDY OF 

ENGLISH CONSTITUTIONAL HISTORY. 
Bmith.-CARTHAGE AND THE CARTH&- . Edited by HENRY OFFLEY WAKEMAN, 

GINIANS. By R. BOSWORTH SMITH, M A. d AR H M A. 
M.A., "Assistant Master in Harrow ., an THUR ASSALI.. . 
School. With Maps; Plans, &c. Cr. Crown 8vo., 6s. 
8vo., 3" 6d, . Walpole • .,....Works by SPENCER WAL-

Stephen8.-A HISTORYOFTHE FRENCH POLE_ 
_ REVOLUTION." By H. MORSESTEPI;lENS, HISTORY OF ENGLAND FROM THE COl\": 

Balirol College, Oxford. 3 vols. 8vo. CLUSION OF THE" GREAT WAR 'IN 
Vols. L and II. ISs. eacb. r6ISTO 1858. 6vols. Cr. 8vo.,6s. ",!-ch. 

Stubbs.-HISTORY OF THE UNIVERSITY THE LAND OF HOME RULE: being an 
OF DUBLIN, from its Foundation to tbe Account of the History and Institu· 
End of the Eighteenth Century. By J: lions of the Isle of Man. Cr.·8vo.,6s. 
W. STUBBS. 8vo .• I2.f. 6d_ Wylie.-HISTORY OF ENGLAND UNDER 

Sutherland.-THE HrSTOR.Y OF HENRY IV. lly JAMES HAMILTON' 
AUSTRALIA AND NEW ZEALAND, from WYLIE, M.A.. one of H. M. Inspectors 
I606tOI8go~ ByALEXANDERSUTHER- of Schools. 3VOls •. Crown 8vo. _Vol. 
LAND, M.A.,' and GEORGE SUTHER· I.. 1399-1404, 101. 6d. Vol II. ISS. 
LAND. M.A. Crown 8vo., 2.f. 6d. Vol. III.' [In preparatio". 

Biograpby, Personal Memoirs,_ &0. 
/ 

Armstrong.-"THE LIFE AND LETTERS 
OF EDMUND J. ARMSTRONG. Edited 
by G. F.-ARMS,RONG. Fcp. 8vo .• 7'. 6d. 

B a con. - LETTERS AND LIFE OF 
FRANCIS BACON, INCLUDING ALL HIS 
OCCASIONAL WORKS. Edited by J. 
SPEDDING. ,7vO\s. 8vo., "£4 4'. 

Bagehot.-BIOGRAPHICAL STuDIES. 
'By WALTER BAGEHOT. BVO .• I2.f. 

BOyd.-TwENTY-FIVE YEARS OF ST. 
ANDREWS. 186S·I8go. By A. K. H. 
BOYD. D.O., LL.D., Author of'.Recrea
tioQs of a Country Parson,' &c. 2 vols. 
Bvo. Vol. L, ·I2.f. Vol. II., ISS. 

Carlyle.-THOllAS CARLYLE: a History 
of his Life. By.]. A. FROI1DE. 

· 179,-1835. 2 vol.. Crown 8v., .• 7s. 
1834-188[. 2 vols.· Crown 8vo .• 7S. 

Erasm u8.-LIFE AND LETTERS OF 
ERASMUS: aSeries of Lectures delivered 
atOxfo .. d~ BY]AMESANTHONYFROunE. 

· Crown 8vo., 6s. 
Fabert.-ABRAHAM FABERT : Governor 

ot. Sedan and Marshal of France. His 
· Life and Times, 1.,99-1662. By GEORGE 

HOOPER. Witli a Portr.:it. Bvo., lOS. 6d. 

Fox.-THE EARLY HISTORY OF CHARLES 
JAMES Fox. By the Right Hon. Sir G. 
O. TREVELYAN. Bart. . 

_Library Edition. 8vo .• ISs. 
Cabinet Edition. Crown 8vo .• 6s. 

Granville.-THE LETTERS OF HARRIET 
COUNTESS GRANVILLE, x8[0-1845-
Edited by her Son, the Hon, F. 'LEVE
SON GOWER. ,. vols. 8vo., 32$. 

Hamilton.-=-LIFE OF SIR WILLIAM 
HAMILTON. By R. P; GRAVES. 3 vols. 
ISS. ,*ch. ADDENDUM. 8vo., 6d. sewed. 

Havelock.-MEMOIRS OF SII\ HENRY 
HAVELOCK, K.C.B. By JOHN CLARK 
MARSHMAN. Crown Bvo •• 3" 6d. 

Macaulay.-THE LIFE AND LETTERS 
OF LORD MACAULAY. By the. Right 
Hon. Sir G. O. TREVELYAN. Bart. 

Popular Edition. I vol. Cr. BVO .• 2S. 6d. 
StUdent's Edition. I vbl. . Cr. 8vo., 6s. 
CabinetEdition. 2vols. Past Bvo.; 12S. 
Library Edition. '" vols. 8vo .. 36s. 
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Biography, Personal Memoirs, &O.-continued.' 
Marbot.-THEMEMOIRSOFTHEBARON Sherbrooke.-LIFE AND LETTERS OF 

DE MAR BOT, Translated from the THE RIGHT HON. ROBERT LOWE, VIS-
French hy ARTHUR JOHN BUTLER, COUNT SHERBROOKE, G,C,B., By A. 
M.A. Crown 8vo., 75. 611. PATCHETT MARTIN. ' With 5 Portraits. 

Montroee.-DEEDS -OF MONTROSE: - -2 vols. 8vo., 3M• . 
THE MEMOIRS OF JAMES, MARQUIS OF Stephen.-EsSAYS IN ECCLESIASTICAL 
MONTROSE, 1639-165°' By the Rev., BroGRAPHY. By Sir JAMl!S STEP~N. 
GEORGE WISHART. D.D. (Bishop of Crown 8vo .. 71. 611. . 
Edinburgh, 1662-1671). Translatedby Verney,-MEMOIRS OF -THE VERNEY 

'the Rev. ALEXANDER MURDOCH,F.S.A. FAMILY DURING THE CIVIL WAR, 
and H. F: MORELAND SIMPSON, 410., Compiled from the Letters and Iilus--
3M. neL _ trated by Ibe Portraits at Claydon House, 

-Seebohm.-THE OXFORD-REFORMERS Bucks. - By FRANCES PARTHENOPE 
-IOHNCOLET, ERASMUS AND THOMAS VERNEY. With a Preface by S. R. 
MoRE: a History of lbeirFellow-Work. GARDINER,. M.A., LL.D. With 38 
By FIIEDERIC SEEBOHM. 8vo:, '4'. Portraits, Woodcuts and Fac-simile. 

Shakeepeare.-OUTLINES OF THE Vols. I. and II., Royar 8vo. , 42>'. 
LIFE OF SHAKESPEARE. By J. O. [Vol. III. In tilt Press. 
HALLIWELL-PHILLIPPS. With nume- Walford.-TWELVEENGLISHAuTHOR-

'rous llIustrations and Fae·similes. " ESSES. BX L. B; W AU'ORD. Grown 
vols. Royal 8vo., t. IS. 8vo., 4'. 64-

Shakespeare's TRUl;: LIFE. By JAS. WeUington.-LIFE OF THE DUKE OF 
WALTER. With -500 Illustrations by WELLINGTON. By the -Rev. G. R. 
GERALD E. MOIRA. Imp. 8vo., 2U. GLEIG, M.A. Crown 8V9., 35. 6tl. -

- Trayel and AdYentnre, the Colonies, &0. 
Arnold.-Works by Sir EDWIN ARNOLD, Bent.-Works by}. THEODORE BENT, 

K.C.I.E: F.-S.A., F.R.G.S.~nNnued. 
THE SACRED CITY OFTH., ETHIOPIANS: 

hf-ing a Record of -Travel and Re
search in Abyssinia in 1893. With 8 
Plates and 6S Illustrations in Ibe 

SEAS AND LANDS. - With 71 Illustra
tions. Cr. 8vo., 7S. 6d. Cheap Edi
tion. Cr. 8vo., y. 6d. -

WANDERING WORDS: Reprinted from 
Papers published in Tn. Daily Tele
grapn and Foreign Journals and Maga
zines. With 45 1l1ustrations. 8vo., 18s. 

AUSTRALIA AS IT IS, or Facts and 
. Featw-es, Sketches and Incidents of 

Australia and Australian Life, with' 
Notites of New Zealand. By A CLERGY· 
MAN. thirteen years resident in the 
interior of New South Wales, Crown 
8vo·, 51· 

Baker.-WorkS bySir SAMUEL WHliE
BAKER. 
EIGHT YEARS IN CEYLON. \Vith 6 

Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 3'. 6d.· 
THE RIFLE AND THE HOUND IN CEY

LON. 6 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo. , y. 6d. 

Bent.-Works by J. THEODORE BENT, 
F.S.A., F.R.G.S. 
THE RUINED CITIES OF MASHONA

'LA NO : being a Record of Excavation 
and Exploration in 189[. With Map, 
13 Plates, and 104 Illustrations in the 
Tex~ Cr. 8vo., 71. 6d. 

Text. B:vo' l :ISs. ' 
Boothby.-'-ON THE WALLAR'll; or; 

Through the East -and Across Aus
tralia. By GUY BOOTHBY. 8vo., ISs. 

Braeeey.-Works by Ibe late 'LADY 
BRASSEY. -. • 
THE LAST VOYAGE TO INDIA AND' 

AUSTRALIA IN, THE' • SUNBEAM· • 
. With Charts and Maps, and 40 JlIu~ 

. trations in Monotone. and nearly 200 
Illustrations in-the Text. 8vo., 2 IS: 

A VOYAGE IN THE 'SUNBEAM'; OUR 
HOME ON- THE OCEAN FOR ELEVEN 
MONTHS.' -
Library Edition: With 8 Maps and. 

Charts, and lI8 Illustrations. 8vo. , 
2IS. 

Cabinet Edition. With Map and 66 
Illustrations. Crown 8vo .. 7S. 6,1. 

Silver Library Edition. With 66 
1l1ustrations. Crown 8vo., 3'. 6d. 

Popular Edition. With 60 Illu.tra
tions. 4to., 6tf. sewed. IS. cloth. 

School Edition. With 37 IlIustrations~ 
Fep., .... .clolb, or 35. white parch
ment. 
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Travel- and Adventure, the Colonies, &c.-contillued. 
BrasseY.~Works by !he late LADY Montague.~TALES OF A NOMAD; or, 

BRASSEY-<:ontinutd. . Sport and Strife. - By CHARLES MON-
·SUNSHINE AND STORM IN THE EAST. TAGUE. Crown 8vo .• 6.<. 

Library Edition. With II Maps and Murdoch.-FRoM EOINBURGH TO THIt . 
141 lllustrations. 8VO.,2IS.· ANTARGrrc: An· Artist's .Notes and 

Cabinet Edition. With 2 Maps and Sketches during the Dunclee Antarctic 
, II4 IlIustrations. Crown8vo.,7S.6d'. Expedition ofx892-93. ByW.·G. BURN 
Popular Edition. With 103 Illustra- MURDC'CH. With a Chapter by W. 

tions. 4tO .• 6d'. sewed, IS . .!>loth. S. BRUCE. Naturalist of the Barque, 
'IN THE TRADES, THE TROPICS, AND .. Balrena ". With II Maps •. 8vo.; I8s. 
. THE 'ROARING FORTIES '. • . . 

Cabinet Edition. With Map and 1120 Nansen.-Works by Dr. FRIDT]OF 
IlIil tr t' s. C 8' 6d' NANSEN.-

s a ;o.n. ro~ vo., 7s.. THE FIRS" CROSsiNG OF GREENLAND 
Popular Edillon. WIth 183 llIustra- '. . . . 

.. ' tions. 4tO., 6d'. sewed, IS. cloth.- With numerous IlIustrahons ,md a 
THREE VOYAGES IN .THE 'SUNBEAM '. Map .. Crown 8vo .• 7s. 6d'. . 

Popular Edition. 346 Illustrations. - EsKIMO LIFE., !ranslated by: WILLIAM 
4ta:, 21'. 6d. ~~HER. WIth 31 llIustrauons. 8vo •• 

BrYden.-KLOOF AND KAROO: Sport~ 
.Legend, and Natural History in Cape 
Colony. By H. A. BRYDEN. 17 1Uus
tratiqns.' 8vo., SS; 

.Froude.-Works !>y]AMES A.. FROUDE. 
OCEANA: or England and h~.C61.onies. 

With 9' Illustrations. Crown Svo., 
lIS. boards, lIS. 6d'. cloth. 

_ THE ENGLISH IN THE WEST INDIES: 
pr the Bow of Ulysses .• With 9Jllus-· 
trations. Cr. 8vo., lIS. bds., lIS.· 6d'. cl. 

IIoward.·-LII'E WITH TRANs-SIBERIAN 
SAVAGES,' By B. DOUGLAS' HOWARD; 
M;A. Crown 8vo., 6.<. _. 

Howitt.-VISITS TO REMARKABLE 
PLACES,. Old Halls, Battle-Fields, 
Scenes illustrative of Striking Passages 
iii English History and Poetry. By 
WILLIAM ·HoWITT. With 80 Illustra-

- tions. Crown 8vo., 3$. 6d'. 

Knight.-Works by E. F. KNIGHT. 
THE CRUISE OF THE 'ALERTE': the 

Narrative of a Search for Treasure on 
the Desert Island of Trinidad. II Maps 
and 23 Illustrations., Cr. 8vo., 3$. 6d. 

WHERE THREE EMPIRES MEET: aNar· 
rative of Recent Travel in Kashmir, 
Western Tibet, Baltistan •. Ladak, 
Gilgit, and the adjoining Countries. 
With .a Map and 54 Illustrations. 
Cr. 8vo .• 7s. 64: _ . 

Lees and Clutterbuck.-B. C. x887: 
A RAMBLE IN BRITISH COLUMBIA. By 
1. A. LEES and W. 1. CLUTTERBUCK, 
AuthorS of' Three in. Norway'. With 
Map anti 75 Illustrations. Cr. Svo., 3-'. 6d. 

Peary.-MyARCTIC 10iTRNAL~ a Veal' 
among Ice-Fields and Eskimos." By 
JOSEPHINE DIEBITSCH-PEARY. With 
19' Plates, 3 Sketch Maps. and'44 
Illustrations in the Text.' 8vo., IllS. 

RockhilL-THE LAND OF THE LAMAS: 
Notes of a Journey through China.Mon
golia, and Tibet. By WILLIAM WOOD
VILLE ROCKHILL. With .. Maps and 
61 Illustrations. 8vo., xSS. 

S mit h.-CLIMBING IN THE BRITJSII 
ISLES. By \V. P. HASKETT SMITH. 
With Illustrations by ELLIS CARR. ' 

Part L ENGLAND. Fep. 8vo., 3$. 6d. 
Part II. WALES. [In P,..poration. 
Part III. SCOTL~!>. [In preparatiun. 

Stephen. - THE PLAYGROUND OF 
EUROPE. By LESLIE STEPHEN. formerly 
Presidenf of the Alpine ClUb. . New 
'Edition, with Additions and -4 Illustra-
tions. Crown 8vo .• 6.<. net. -

THREE IN f'f0RWAY. By Two.ot 
Them. With a Map and 59 IIIustra

. tions. ~. Svo., 2S. boards, lIS, 6d'. cloth. : 

Von Hohnel.-DlsCOVERY OF LAKES' 
RUDOLF AND STEFANIE: A Narrativeof 
Count SAMUEL TELEKI'S Exploring 
and Hunting Expedition in Eastern 
EquatOrial Africa in 1887 and 1888. By 
Veutenant . LUDWIG VON HOHtlEL. 
With 179 Illustrations and 5 Maps. II 
vols. 8vo., 42S. 

Whi~hJ.l,w.-OUT OF DOORS IN TSAR
LAND; a Record of the Seeings lind 

·Doings of a Wanderer in Russia. By 
~'RED. J. :WHISHAW. Cr. 8'1"'~ 7S. 6d. 
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Sport and Pastime.' 
THE BADMINTON LIBRARY. 

7 

Edited by the'DUKE OF BEAUfORT, K.G .• assisted by ALFRKD E. T. WATSON. 
ARCHERY. By C. ]. LoNGMAN and HUNTING; By the DUKE OF BEAUFORT, 

Col. H .. WALROND. With ("ontribu- K.G., and MOWBRAY MORRIS. With 
tions by Miss LEGH and Viscount Contributions by the EARL OF SUF-
DILLON. With 19S lllustrations. ,FOLK AND BERKSHIRE, Rev. E. W. L. 
Crown Bvo., lor. 611. - DAVIES, DIGBY COLLINS, and ALFRED 

ATHLETICS AND FOOTJ'lALL. By E. T, WATSON. With 53 IllustratioDS-
MONTAGUE SHEARMAN. With 51 Crown Bvo., lor. 6<1. , ' 
Illiustrations. Crown 8vo., lor. 6<1., M~UNTAINEERING. By C. T. DENT, ' 

BIG GAME SHOOTING B C PHIL. SIr F. POLLOCK, Bart., W.'M. CONWAY, 
, " y. DOUGLAS FBESHFIELD, C. E. MA· 

LlPPS-WOLLEY, F. c. SELOU!', ST. THEWS, &c. With 108 Illustrations: 
GEORGE LITTLEDALE, &c. WIth ISO Crown 8vo., lor. 6tl. , ' _ 
illustratIOns. ,. vols .. lOS. 611. each. RACING AND STEEPLE-CHASING' 

BOATING. ByW.E. WOODGATE. With "By the EARL OF SUFFOLK AND BERK: 
,an Introduction by the Rev. EDMOND' SHIRE, W. G. CRAVEN, ARTHUR 
WARRE, D.D., and,. Chapter on 'Row- COVENTRY &c. With ~B Illustrations. 
in~ at Eton,' bf R. HARVEY MASON. .Crown Bvo:, IOS.6d. _ 
Wllh49 Illustratlous. Cr. Bvo., xor. 611. RIDING AND' POLO. By Captain 

COURSING AND FALCONRY. By ROBERT WEIR,]. MORAY BROWN, the 
HAROING Cox and the Hon, GERALD DUKE OF BEAUFORT, K.G., the EARL 
LASCELLES. With 76 Illustrations. of SUFFOLK AND BERKSHIRE, &c. Witli 
Crown Bvo., lor. 611. 59 Illustrations., Cr. Bvo., lor. 611. 

CRICKET. By A. G. STEEL and the Hon. SH~OTING. By Lord W ALSINGHAM and 
R. 'H. LYTTELTON. With Contribu- SIr RALPH. P~YNE-GALLWEY, Bart. 
tiOns by ANDREW LANG, R. A. H. MIT- With Contnbuttons by LoRD LOVAT, 
CHELL, W. G.GRACE, and F. GALE. LoRD C. L. KERR, the Hon. G. LAS-
With 64 Illustrations. Cr.8vo. lor. 611. CELLES, a!,d A. J. STUART-W0R:TLEY.-

, 'Vol. I. FIeld and Covert. With IOS 
CYCLING. By VISCOUNT BURY (Earl Illustrations. Crown 8vo;, lOS. 6d. 

of Albemarle), K.C.M.G., and G, 'Vol. II. ,Moor and Marsh. With 65' 
LACY HILLIER. With B9 Illustra- l11ustrations. Cr, Bvo., lOS. 6d. 
tions. Crown Bvo., lor. 6d. SKATING, CURLING,' TOBOGA-

DRIVING: lIy the DUKE OF BEAUFORT. NING, ANI:! OTHER ICE SPORTS.' 
With 65 Illustrations. Cr Bvo lOS 6d By]. M. HEATHCOTE, C. G. TEBBUTT, 

. .• ' . T. MAXWELL WITHAM, the Rev. JOHN 
FENCING. BOXING. AND WREST- KERR., ORMOND HAKE, "and Colonel 

LING. By WALTER H. POLLOCK, F. BUCK With ,.B4 Illustrations. Crown 
C.GROVE.C.PREVOST,E.B.MITC!'ELL, 'Bvo., lor: 6t/. -, ' 
and W~LTER ARMSTRONG. WIth 42 SWIMMING. By ARCHIBALD SINCLAIR' 
IlIustrattons. Crown Bvo., Ior. 611. and WILLIAM HENRY. With "9 IIlUS: 

FISHING. By H. CHOLMONDELEY-PEN- trations. Cr. Bvo .• IOS. 6d. 
til~l.L. With Contributions by the TENNIS, LAWN TENNIS, RAC-
MARQUIS OF EXETER, H"NRY R. QUETS, AND FIVES. By J. M. and 
FRANCIS, Major JOHN P. TRAHERNE, C. G. HEATHCOTE, E. O. PLEVDELL-
G. CHRISTOPHER DAVIES, R. B. MAR- BoUVERIE and A. C. AINGER. With 
STO"', &c. Contributions by the Hon. A. LVTTEL-
Vol. 1. ,Salmon, Trout, and Grayling. TON, 'V. C. MARSH.ALL, Miss L. DOD, 

W ith 158 Illustrations Crown Bvo &c. \V11h79 Illustrations. C.Byo., las. 6d. 
, ." YACHTING. 
IOS.6II. .. ,VoL, I. Cruising, Construction, Racing, 

Vol. 11. Pike and ,:,ther Coarse FIsh. Rules,Fitting-Out, &c. BySir EDWARD 
With J33 lllustratlons. Crown Bvo., SULLIVAN, Bart., LoRD BRASSEY, 
lOS. 6,.. K.C.B., C. E. SE'EH-SMITH, C.B., &c. 

GOLF. By HORACK G. HUTCHINSON, With II4 Illust. Cr. Bvo., lOS. 6d. 
, the Rt. HOI!. A. ]. BALFOUR, M.P., Vol. II. Yacht Clubs. Yachting in 

SIr W. G. SIMPSON. Bart., LORD WELL- America and the Colonies, Yacht Rae-, 
WOOD, H. S. C. EVERARD, ANDREW ' ing; &e. By R. T. PRITCHETT the 
LANG, and other Writers. With B9 EARL OF ONSLOW, G.C.M.G.; &e 
IUustrations. Crown Bvo., lor. 6d. With I95 1IIus. <?rown Svo .• lor, 6d.. 
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_Sport and Pastime~conh"nut'd. 
FUR AND FEATHER SERIES. 

Edited by A. E. T. WATSON. 
THE PARTRIDGE. Natural History, THE GROUSE. Natural History by the 

by the Rev. H. A. MACPHERSON; Rev. H. A. MACPHERSON; Shooting 
Shooting, by A. J. STUART-WORTJ,.EY:; by A. J. STUART-WORTLEY; Cookery: 
Cookery, by GEORGE SAINTSBURY._ by GEORGE SAINTSBURY. With 13 
V\0th .II full-page Illustrations and Illustrations by J. STUART-WORTLEY 
VIgnette by A. THORBIrRN, A. J. and A. THORBURN, and various Dia-
STUART-WORTLEY, and C. WHYMPER, grams in the Text. Crown Bvo., $S. 
and IS, Diagrams in the Te"t byA. J. THE HARE AND THE RABBIT. By 
STUART-WORTLEY. Crown 8vo., $S. the Han. GEIlALD LASCELLES, &c: 

- - • , - [In preparation. 
WILDFOWL. By the Hon;JOHN SCOTT- THE PHEASANT. _ By A. J. STUART-
'. MONTAGU, M.P., &c. IIlustra,te!! by A. WORTLEY, the Rev. H. A.MACPHERSON, 

J. STUART WORTLEY; A. THORBURN, and A. J. INNES SHAND. 
and others. [In p.-epa,·ation. [/I, f>!"tparation. 

Campbell-Wa;lker.-~ CORRECT 
- ClIRD: or, How to Play at, Whist; a 

Whist Catechism. By Major A. CAMP
BELIrWALKER, F.R.G.S. Fcp. 8vo., 
z. ~~ , 

DEAD SHOT (THE): or, Sportsman's 
Complete Guide. Being a Treatise on 
the Use of the Gun, with Rudimentary 
and Finishing Lessons on the Art of 
Shooting Game ,of all kinds also 
Game Driving, Wild-Fowl and Pigeon 
Shoo,ting, Dog Breaking; etc. By 
MARKSMAN. Crown 8vo., lot. 6d., , 

Falkener.-GAMES, ANC!ENT AND ORI-
-ENTAL, AND How TO PLAY THEM. 
By EDWARD FALKENER. With nume
rous Photographs, Dia"orams, &c. , 8vo., 

-sus. -
Ford.-1'HE THEORY AND PRACTICE OF 

ARCHERY. By HORACE FORD. New 
Edition, thoroughly' Revised and Re
written by W. BUTT, M.A.' With a Pre
face by C. J. LONGMAN, M.A. Sv\>., 14-'. 

F (, w 1 e r.-RECOLLECTIONS OF OLD 
COUNTRY LIFE, Social, Political, 'Sport
ing, and Agricultural. -By J. K. FOWLER 
(" Rusticus "), formerly, of Aylesbury. 
\Vith Portrait and,Io Illustrations. 8vo., 
lot.6d. 

Franois.-A Book-ON ANGLING: or. 
Treatise on the ,Art of Fishing in ev,,:ry 
Branch; including full ll\ustrafed List 

- 'of Salmon Flies. By FRANCIS FRANCIS. 
'With Portrait and Coloured Plates. Cr, 
Bvo., I$S. - , 

Hawker,-THE DIARY OF COLONEL 
PETER HAWKER. author of "Instruc
tions to Young Sportsmen". With an 
"Introduction by Sir RALPH PAYNB

, GALLWEY,~. .. vol~. Svo·-.3z , 

Longman.-CHESS OPENINGS. By 
FRED. W. LoNGMAN. Fcp. Bvo., 2$. 6d. 

Maskelyne.--SHARPS AND FLATS: a 
complete Revelation of the Secrets of 
Cheating at Games of Chance and Skill. 
By JOHN NEVIL MASKELYNE, of the 
Egyptian Hall. With 62 Illustrations. 
Crown Bvo., 6s. 

Payne-Gallwey.-Works by Sir 
RALPH PAYNE-GALLWEY, Bart. 
LETTERS TO YOUNG SHOOTERS (First 
, Series). On tire Choice and' Use of a 

Gun. With 4x Illustrations. Cr. Bvo., 
7$·6d· . 

LETTERS TO YOUNG SHOOTERS. (Second 
Series).. On the Production, Preserva-' 
tion, and KiIlingofGame. WithDirec-' 
tions in Shooting Wood-Pigeons and 
Breaking-in Retrievers. With a Rot
trait of the Author, and 103 illustra
tions. Crown 8vo., :I2S. 6d. 

Pole.-THE THEORY OF THE MODERN 
SCIENTIFIC GAME OF WHIST. By W. 
POLE. F.R.S. Fcp. Bvo., z. 6d, ' 

Proctor.-Works by R. A. PROCTOR.' 
How TO PLAY WHIST: WITH THE 

. LAWS AND ETIQUETTK OF WHIST. 
Crown 8vo .• 3-'. 6d. ' - -

HOME WHIST: an EaSy Guide to Cor
rect Play. I6mo .• IS. 

Ronalds.-THK FLy-FISHER'S ENTO
MOLOGY. By ALFRED RONALDS. Witb 
colo)lred Representations of the Natural 
and Artificial Insect. ,With 110 Coloured 
Plates. 8vo., 14-'.' ' 

W ilcocks. THE SEA FISHERMAN: Com
pri5ing the Chief Methods of Hook and 
Line Fishing in. tbe British and other 
Seas, and Remarks on Nets. Boats, and 
Boating. By J. C. WILCOCKS. Illustrated. 
Crown Bvo .• ,6s. 
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Yeterin~ry, Medicine, . &C. 
SteeL-Works by JOHN HENRY STEEL. Fitzwygram.-HoRSES AND STABLES" 

A TREATISE ON THE DISEASES OF THE By.Major-General Sir F. FIT'.lIVYGRAM, 
DOG. 88111ustrations. 8vo., Ios.-6d. Bart. With 56 pageS or ,'I1lustrations, 

A TREATISE ON THE DISI<ASES OF 8vo., 21. 6d. net. ' 
THE OX. With 119 lIIustrations, "Stonehenge."-'rHEDOGINHEALTH· 
avo. t ISS· 'AND DISEASE.. By II STONEHENGE IJ. 

A TREATISE ON THE DISEASES OF THE With 84 lIIustrations 8vo .• 71• 6d• 
~::'~El" ,With 100 lllustrations. 8vo., Youatt.-Works by WILLIAM YOUATT. 

OUTLINES OF EQUINE ANATOMY: a THE' HORSE. With numerouS lJlus-
Manual for the use of Veterinary tratioOS'. 8vo., 71. 6d. _ 
Students in the Dissecting Room, THE DOG. With numerous lllustra-
Crown Svo, 7S. M. - tions. 8vo., wi ' 

, Mental, Moral,.and PoJitical Philosophy. 
LOGIC, RHETORIC, PSYCHOLOGY,ETC. 

Abbott.-'rHEELEMENTSOl'LoGIC. By 
T. K. ABBOTT, B.D. I2mo.,3'. _ ' 

Aristotle.-Works by.' . 
THE POLITICS: G. Bekker's Greek Text 

of Books I., III., IV. (VII.), witl) an 
English Translation by W. E. BOL
LAND, M.A.; and short Introductory 
Essays by A. LANG, M.A, Crown 
8vo., 71. 6d. -

THE POLITICS: Introductory Essays: 
By ANDREW LANG (from Bolland and 
Lang's' Politics 'J. Cr. 8vo, , 21. 6d. 

THE ETHICS: Greek Text, lllustrated 
wi th Essay and Notes. By Sir ALEX
ANDER GRANT, Bart. II vols. 8vo., 
321. . 

THE NICOMACHEAN ETHICS: Newly 
Translated into English. By ROBERT 
WILLIAMS. Crown 8vo., 71. 6d; 

AN INTRODUCTION TO ARISTOTLE'S 
ETHICS. Books I.-IV. ·(Book X. c. 
yj,-ix. in an Appendix.,. 'With a con
tinuous Analysis and Notes. By the 
Rev. E. MOORE,D.D. Cr. 8VO.,IOS.6d. 

Bacon.-Works by FRANCIS BACON. 
COMPLETE WORKS. Edited by R. L. 

ELLIS, 1. SPEDDlNG, and D. D. 
- HEATH.·1 vols. 8vo., £3 I3S. 6d., 
LETTERS AND LIFE, including all his 

occasional Works. Edited by JAMES 
SPEDDING. 1 vols. 8vo., £4 4'. 

THE EsSAYS: with Annotations. By 
RICHARD WHATELY, D.D. 8vo. 
'IOS.6d, 

THJt ESSAYS. With Introduction, Notes, 
and Index. By E. A. ABBOTT. D, D . 
.. vols. Fcp. 8vo., 61. The Text and 
Index only, without Introduction and 
Notes. in One Volume. Fcp. 8vo., 
21.611. 

Bain.-Works by ALEXANDER BAIN •. 
LL.D. 
MENTALSCIENC!!. Crown8vo., 6s.!;d, 
MORAL SCIENCE. C.own 8vo., 4'. 6d. 

Tile two 'Works as alJove can 6e "ad in one 
- volume, price lOS;, 6d •. 

SENSES AND THE INTELLECT. 8vo., ISS. 
EMOTIONS AND THE. WILL. 8vo" ISS. 
LoGIC, DEDUCTIVE AND INDUCTIVE. 

Part I., 41. ,Part II .• 61. 611. 
PRACTICAL EsSA~S. Crown 8vo., 3'. 

Bray.-W6rks by CHARLES BRAY. 
THE PHILOSOPH1/' OF NECESSITY: or 

Law in Mind as in Matter, Cr.8vo.,SS, 
THE EDUCATION '01' THE FEEL1NGS' a 

Moral System for Schools.' Crown 
8vo., 21. 6d. 

Bray.-ELEMENTS '01' MORALITY. in 
Easy Lessons for Home and School' 
Teaching. By -Mrs. CHARLES BRAY. 
Cr. 8vo., IS. 6d. 

Crozier.-CIVILISATION AND PRG
GRESS. By JOliN BEATTIE CROZIER, 

,M.D. With New Preface, more lully 
explaining the nature of the New Orga
non used in the solution of its problems, 
avo., 141. 

Davidson.-THE LoGIC OF DEFINI~ 
TlON, Explained and Applied. By 
WILLIAM L. DAVIDSON, M.A. Crown 
8vo., 61. 

Green.-THE WORKSOI'THOMASHILL 
GI<EEN. Edited by R. L. NETTI.ESHIP. 
Vols. I, and II. Philosophical Works. 

avo., 16s. each. . 
Vol. III. Miscellanies. With Index to 

the three Volumes,. and Memoir. 8vo.; 
211. 
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Mental, Moral and Political Philosophy-continued. 
Hearn.-THE ARYAN HOUSEHOLD: its 

Structure and its Development. An 
Introduction to Comparative Jurispru
dence. By W. EDWARD HEARN. 
8vo., 16s. 

Hodgson.-Works by SHADWORTH H. 
HODGSON. 
TIME AND SPACE: a Metaphysical 

Essay. SVO., 16s. 
THE THEORY OF PRACTICE: an Ethical 

Inquiry. 2 vols. 8vo., 24-'. 
THE PHILOSOPHY OF REFLECTION. 2 

vols. Bvo., 218. 

Hume.-THE PHILOSOPHICAL WORKS I 
OF DA VID HU~IE. Edited by T. H. 
GREEN and T. H. GROSE. 4 vols. Bvo., 
56s. Or separately, Essays. 2 vols. 
2Bs. Treatise of Human Nature. 2 
vols. 2Bs. 

Johnstone.-A SHORT INTRODUCTION 
TO THE STUDY OF LOGIC. By LAU-I 
RENCE JOHNSTONE. With Questions. 
Cr. Bvo .• 2S. 6d. 

JoneS.-AN INTRODUCTION TO GENE-
RAL LOGIC. By E. E. CONSTANCE 
J ONES. Cr. Bvo., 4-'. 6d. 

Justinian.-THE INSTITUTES OF JUS
TINIAN: Latin Text, chiefly that of I 
Huschke. with English Introduction, 
Translation. Notes, and Summary. By 
THOMAS C. SANDARS, M.A. Bvo. IBs. 

Kant.-Works by IMMANUEL KANT. 
CRITIQUE OF PRACTICAL REASON, AND 

OTHER WORKS ON THE THEORY OF 
ETHICS. Translated byT. K. ABBOTT, 
B.D. \Vith Memoir. Bvo., 12S. 6d. 

INTRODUCTION TO LOGIC. AND HIS 
ESSAY ON THE MISTAKEN SUBTILTY 
OF THE FOUR FIGURES. Translated 
by T. K. ABBOTT. and with Notes by 
S. T. COLERIDGE. Bvo., 6s. .., 

Killick.-HANDBOOK TO MILL'S SyS
TEM OF LOGIC. By Rev. A. H. KIL
LICK. M.A. Crown 8vo., 3s. 6d. 

Ladd.-Works by GEORGE TURNBULL 
LADD. 
ELEMENTS OF PHYSIOLOGICAL PSY

CHOLOGY. Bvo., 21S. 

OUTLINES OF PHYSIOLOGICAL PSY
CHOLOGY. A Text-Book of Merotal 
Science for Academies and Colleges. 
8vo., 12S. 

Ladd.-Works by G. T. LADD.-cont. 

PSYCHOLOGY, DESCRIPTIVE AND Ex
PLANATORY: a Treatise of the Pheno
mena, Laws, and Development of 
Human Mental Life. 8vo., 2IS. . 

Lewes.-THE HISTORY OF PHILOSOPHY. 
from Thales to Comte. By GEORGE 
HENRY LEWES. 2 vols. 8vo., 32S. 

Max Mtiller.-Worksby F. MAX MUL
LER. 
THE SCIENCE OF THOUGHT. 8vo., 2IS .. 
THREE INTRODUCTORY LECTURES ON 

THE SCIENCE OF THOUGHT. 8vo., 
2S. 6d. 

Mill.-ANALYSIS OF THE PHENOMENA. 
OF THE HUMAN MIND. By JAMES 
MILL. 2 vols. 8vo., 28s. 

Mill.-Works by JOHN STUART MILL. 

A SYSTEM OF LOGIC. Cr. 8vo., 3s. 6d. 

ON LIBERTY. Cr. Bvo., IS. 4d. 

ON REPRESENTATIVE GOVERNMENT. 
Crown 8vo., 2S. 

UTILITARIANISM. 8vo., 55. 

EXAMINATION OF SIR WILLIAM 
HAMILTON'S PHILOSOPHY. Bvo., I6s. 

NATURE, THE UTILITY OF RELIGION, 
AND THEISM. Three Essays. 8vo., 5.<. 

Monck.-INTRoDUCTION TO LOGIC. 
ByW. H. S. MONCK. Crown 8vo., 5s. 

Sidgwick.-DISTINCTION: and th~ 
Criticism of Belief. By ALFRED SIDG
WICK. Crown 8vo., 6s. 

Stock.-DEDUCTIVE LOGIC. By ST. 
GEORGE STOCK. Fcp. 8vo., 38. 6d. 

Sully.-Works by JAMES ·SULLY. 

THE HUMAN MIND: a Text-book oL 
Psychology. 2 vols. 8vo., 2IS. 

OUTLINES OF PSYCHOLOGY. 8vo., 9s.~ 

THE TEACHER'S HANDBOOK OF PSY:-
CHOLOGY. Crown 8vo., 5s. :. 

Swinburne.-PIcTURE LOGIC: an> 
Attempt to Popularise the Scien~e of. c 
Reasoning. By ALFRED JAMES SWIN-~ 
BURNE, M.A. 'With23 Woodcuts'. 
Post 8vo., 5s. 
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Mental, Moral and Political PhUosopby-amlinued.-
Thom80n.-OUTLINES OF TflE NECEs. 

SARY LAWS OF THOUGHT: a Treatise 
on Pure and Applied Logic. By WIl.
LIAN THOMSON, D.O., formerly Lord 
Arcllbishop of York. Post Svo •• 61. 

Webb.-THE VEIL OF ISIs: a Series of 
Essays on Idealism. By T. E. WEBB. 
Svo.. lOS. 64. 

Whately.-Works hy R. WHATELY, 
D.O. 
BACON'S EsSAYS. With Annotation. 

By R. \VHATKLY. Svo., lOS. '64. 
ELKMENTS OF LoGIC. Cr. Bvo.,4S. 64. 
ELEMENTS OF RHETORIC. Cr. Svo., 

41. 64. 
LESSONS ON REASONING. Fcp. Bvo., 

II.M. 

Ze11er.-Works by Dr. EDWARD ZEL· 
LER, Professor in the University of 
Berlin. " 
THE STOICS. EPICUREANS. AND SCEP· 
- TICS. Translated hy the Rev. O. J. 

REICHEL, M.A. Crown Bvo., 151. 

OUTLINES OF THE HISTORY OF GREEK 
PHILOSOPHY. Tran,lated by SARAH 
F. ALLEYNE and EVELYN ABBOTT. 
Crown Bvo.. lOS. 6d. • 

PLATO AND THE OLDER ACADEMY. 
Translated by SARAH F. ALLEYNE 
and ALFRED GOODWIN. B.A. Crown 
8VO .• I8.s. 

SoCRATES AND THE SOCRATIC SCHOOLS. 
Tlanslated by the Rev. O. J. REICHEL, 
M.A. CrOWD Svo., lOS. 6d. 

MANUALS OF CATHOLIC PHILOSOPHY. 
( Sltmyb,.st s.ries.) 

A MANUAL OF POLITICAL ECONOMY. 
By C. S. DEVAS, M.A. Cr. Svo., 61. 64. 

FIRST PRINCIPLES OF KNOWLEDGE. By 
JOHN RICKABY, S.J. Crown Bvo., sr. 

GENERAL METAPHYSICS. By JOHN RICK· 
A BY, S.I. Crown Bvo.. sr. 

'LOGIc. 13y RIcHARD F. CLARKE, S.J. 
CI1)WD SVD., sr. 

MORAL PHILOSOPHY (ETHICS AND NATU· 
RAL LAW). , By JOSEPH RICKABY. S.]. 
CroWD Svo., sr. 

NATURAL THEOLOGY. By BERNARD 
BoEDDER, S.]. CroWD Svo., 61. 64. 

PSYCHOLOGY. By MICHAEL MAHEI<, 
SJ. CroWD Svo., 61. 64. 

History and Science of Language, &0. 

David80n.-LEADING AND IMPORTANT 
ENGLISH WORDS: Explained and Ex· 
emplified. By WILLIAM L. DAVII>
SON. M.A. Fcp. Bvo., 3'. 64. 

Farrar.-LANGUAGE AND LANGUAGES. 
By F. W. FARRAR. D.O •• F.R.S., Cr. 
Svo., 61. 

Graham.-ENGLISH SYNONYMS, Classi· 
fied and Explained: with Practical 
Exercises. . By G. F. GRAHAM. Fcp. 
Svo., 61. 

Max Miiller.-Works by F. MAX 
M;iLLER •. 
THE SciENCE OF LANGUAGE, Founded 

on Lectures delivered at the Royal 
Institution in 1861 and 1863. "vols. 
Crown 8vo., 21$. 

BIOGRAPHIES OF WORDS, AND THIt 
HOMK OF THE AEYAS. C'1'WD Svo., 
7S• 64• ' 

Max Miiller.-Works by F. MAX 
MULLER-eontillued. 

THREE' LECTURES ON THE SCIENCE 
OF LANGUAGE, AND ITS PLACE IN 
GENERAL EDUCATION, delivered at 
Oxfont, ISII9. CroWD Svo., 3'. . 

Roget. - THESAURUS OF ENGLISH 
WORDS AND PHRASES. Classified and 
Arranged so as to Facilitate the Ex· 
pression of Ideas and assist in Literary 
Composition. By PETER MARK ROGE'r, 
M.D •• F.R.S. R",:omposed throughout. 
enlarged and improved, partly from the 
Author's Notes, and with a fun Index, 
by the Author'S Son. JOHN LEWIS 
Roo ItT. Crown SVo.. lOS. 64. 

Whately.-ENGLISH SYNONYMS, .By 
E. JANE WHATELY. Fcp. lIvo •• 3'. 
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. Political Economy and Economics. 
Ashley.-ENGLISH ECONOMIC HISTORY Min.-POLITICAL ECONOMY. By JOHN 

AND THEORY. By W. J. ASHU:Y. STUART MILL. 
M.A. Crown 8vo., Part I., ss. Part 
II .• lOS. 6d. 

Bagehot. - ECONOMIC STUDIES. By 
Vv ALTER BAGEHOT. 8vo., lOS. 6d. 

Barnett.-PRACTICAllLE SOCIALISM; 
Essays on Social Reform. By the Rev. 
S. A. and Mrs. BARNETT. Cr. 8vo .. 6s. 

Brassey.-PAPERS ANVADDRESSES ON 
WORK AND W AGF:S. By Lord BRASS~;Y. 
Edited by J. POTTER, and with Intro
duction by GEORGE HOWELL, M.P. 
Crown 8vo., sr. 

Devas.-A MANUAL OF POLITICAL 
ECONOMY. By C. S. DEVAS, M.A. 
Crown 8vo., 6s. 6d. (ll1'anualsofCatholic 
Philosophy. ) 

Dowell.-A HISTORY OF TAXATION 
AND TAXES IN ENGLAND, from the 
E;arliest Times to the Year 1885. By 
STEPHEN DOWELL (4 vols. 8vo.) Vols. 
I. and II. The HIstory of Taxation. 
2IS. Vols. III. and IV. The History of 
Taxes, 21S. 

Jordan.-THE STANDARD OF VALUE. 
By WILLIAM LEIGHTON JORDAN. avo., 
6s. 

Leslie.-EssAYS IN POLITICAL ECON
OMY. By T. E. CLIFFE LESLIE. 8vo .• 
IOS.6d. 

Macleod.-Works by HENRY DUNNING 
MACLEOD, M.A. 
BIMETALISM. 8vo., 51. net. 
THE ELEMENTS OF BANKING. Crown 

8vo., 3s. 6d. 
THE THEORY AND PRACTICE OF BANK

ING. Vol. I. avo., 12S. Vol. II. 14$. 
THE THEORY OF CREDIT. 8vo. Vol. 

I. lOS. net. Vol. II., Part I., 4$. 6d. 
Vol. II. Part II., lOS. 6d. 

Popular Edition. Crown 8vo., 3-'. 6d. 
Library Edition. 2 vols. avo, 3°S. 

Shirres.-AN ANALYSIS OF THE IDEAS 
OF ECONOMICS. By L. P. SHIRRES 
B.A. ,sometime Finance Under-Secretary 
of the Government of Bengal. Crown' 
8vo.,6s. 

Symes.-POLITICAL ECONOMY: a Short 
Text-book of Political Economy. With' 
Problems for Solution, and Hints for 
Supplementary Reading. By Prof. J. E. 
SYMES. M.A.. of University College, 
Nottingham. Crown 8vo., 2S. 6d. 

Toynbee.-LECTURES ON THE IN
DUSTRIAL REVOLUTION OF THE 18th 
CENTURY IN ENGLAND. By ARNOLD, 
TOYNBEE. With a Memoir of the'}, 
Author by B. JOWETT. 8vo., lOS. 6d. 

Webb.-THE HISTORY OF TRADE 
UNIONISM. By SIDNEY and BEATRICE" . 
WEBB. With Map and full Bibliograpby 
of the Subject. avo., 18s. 

Wilson.-Works by A. J. WILSON. 
Cbiefly reprinted from Tlte Investorl 
Revitw. 

PRACTICAL HINTS TO SMALL IN
VESTORS. Crown 8vo., IS. 

PLAIN ADVICE ABOUT LIFE INSURANCE. .,. 
Crown avo., IS. 

-----------------
EYolution, Anthropology, &c. ." 

Clodd.-Works by EDWARD CLODD. I Lubbock.-THE ORIGIN OF CIVIl.ISA'.·.~ 
THE STORY OF CREATION: a Plain Ac- TION and the Primitive Condition of ;-' 
. count of Evolution. With 77 Illustra- Man. By Sir J. LUBBOCK, Bart .• M. P .. -; 

tions. Crown 8vo., 3'. 6d. With 5 Plates and 20 Illustrations in the . 
A PRIMER OF EVOLUTION: being a Text. 8vo. 18s. . .": 

Popular Abrid~d ~ditio~ of 'The Romanes.-Works by GEORGE JOHN~:' 
Story of Creation. W,th Illns!. ROMANES, M.A., LL.D., F.R.S. ,.:." 
Fcp. avo., IS. 6d. [In Ike Press. A D .A 

Huth.-THE MARRIAGE OF NEAR KIN, DARVfI.N, AND FTER ~R:m-N: an Ex,-:: 
considered with Respect to the Law of posltlon .of tI:e DarWinIan Th!l0;Y'j; 

. Nations, the Result of Experience, and and a. DISCUSSIon on Post-Darw~~au-:~ 
the Teachings of Biology. By ALFRED QueslIons. ~art I. T~e Darwlm~n; 
HENRY HUTH. Royal 8vo., 7s. 6d. Theory. WIth .Portralt of Darwm;-

Lang.-CUsTOM AND MYTH: Studies and 125 IllustratIOns. Crown 8vo •• :;; 
of Early Usage and Belief. By ANDREW lOS. 6d. ,~'1 
LANG, M.A. With 15 Illustrations. AN EXAMINATION OF WEISMANNISM.~~ 
Crown 8vo., 3'. 6d. Crown 8vo., 6s. 



LONGMANS &- COo'S STANDARD AND GENERAL WORKS. 13 

Classioal Literature .and Translations, &0. 
Plato.-PARMENIDES OF PLATO, Text, 

with Introduction, Analysis, &c. By T. 
MAGUIRE. avo., 7s. 6d. 

Abbott.-HELLENICA. A Collection of 
~says on Greek Poetry, Philosophy, 
History, and Religion. Edited hy 
EVELYN ABBOTT, M.A., LL.D. 8vo., 
165. Rich.-A DICTIONARY OF ROMAN AND 

lEschylus.-EuMENIDES OF lEsCHY- GREEK ANTIQUITIES. By A. RICH, 
LUS. With Metrical English Translation. B. A. With 2000 Woodcuts. Crown 
By J. F. DAVIES. Bvo., 7s. 8vo., 7s. 6d. 

Arlstophanes.-The ACHARNIANS OF 
ARISTOPHANES, tralYSlated into English Sophocles.-Translated into English 
Verse. By R. Y. TYRRELL. Crown Verse. By ROBERT WHITELAW, M.A., 
8vo., IS. Assistant Master in Rugby School: late 

Becker.-Works by Professor BECKER. Fellow of Trinity College, Cambridge. 
GALLUS: or, Roman Scenes in the Time Crown 8vo., 8s. 6d. 

of Augustus. Illustrated. Post 8vo., Theocritus.-THE IDYLLS OF THEO-
75• 6d. TId· E r h V CHARICLES: or, Illustrations of the I CRITUS. rans ate mto ng IS erse. 
Private Life of the Ancient Greeks. By JAMES HENRY HALLARD, M.A. 
Illustrated. Post Bvo., 7s. 6d. Oxon. Fcp. 4to., 65. 6d. 

Cicero.-CIC~RO'S CORR'i:SPONDENCE. Tyrrell.-TRANSLATIONS INTO GREEK 
By R. Y. T'iRRELL. Vois. I., II., III. AND LATIN VERSE. Edited by R. Y. 
8vo., each I2S. Vol. IV., ISS· TYRRELL. 8vo. 65. 

Farnell.-GREEK LYRIC POETRY: a ' 
Complete Collection of the Surviving 
Passages from the Greek Song-Writing. 
Arranged with Prefatory Articles, In
troductory Matter and Commentary. By 
GEORGE S. FARNELL, M.A. With 5 
Plates. 8vo .• 165. 

Harrison.-MYTHS OF THE ODYSSEY 
IN ART AND LITERATURE. By JANE 
E. HARRISON. Illustrated with Out
line Drawings. Bvo., 185. 

Lang.-HoMER AND THE EPIC. By 
ANDREW LANG. Crown 8vo., 95. net. 

Virgil.-THElENEID OF VIRGIL. Trans
lated into English Verse by JOHN CON
INGTON. Crown 8vo., 65. 

THE POEMS OF VIRGIL. Translated 
into English Prose by JOHN CONING
TON. Crown 8vo., 6s. 

THE lENEID OF VIRGIL,freely translated 
into English Blank Verse. By W. J. 
THORNHILL. Crown 8vo., 7S. 6d. 

THE JENEID OF VIRGIL. Books •. to 
VI. Translated into English Verse 
by J AMES RHOADES. Crown 8vo., 
55. 

Mackail.-SELECT EPIGRAMS FROM 
THE GREEK ANTHOLOGY. By J. W. 
MACKAlL, Fellow OF Bailiol College, 
Oxford. Edited with a Revised Text, 
Introduction, Translation, and Notes. Wilkins.-THE GROWTH OF THE HOM· 
Bvo., 165. ERIC POEMS. By G. WILKINS. Bvo. 6s. 

Poetry and the Drama. 
Allingham.-Works 

ALL'NGHAM. 
by WILLIAM LIFE AND PHANTASY: with Frontis· 

piece by Sir J. E. MILLA!s, Bart., 

IRISH SONGS AND POEMS. With Fron
tispiece of the Waterhll of Asaroe. 
Fcp. 8vo., 65. 

LAURENCE BLOOMFIF.LD. ,Vith Por
trait of the Author. Fcp. 8vo., 3S. 6d. 

FLOWER PIECES; DAY AND NIGHT 
SONGS; BALLADS. 'With 2 Designs 
by D. G. ROSSETTI. Fcp. 8vo., 65. ; 
large paper edition, 12S. 

and Design by ARTHUR HUGHES. 
Fcp. 8vo., 6s.; large paper edition, 12S. 

THOUGHT AND WORD, AND ASHBY 
MANOR: a Play. With Portrait of the 
Author (1865), and four Theatrical 
Scenes drawn by Mr. Allingham. Fcp. 
8vo., 6s.; large paper edition, 12S. 

BLACKBERRIES. Imperial 16mo., 6s. 

Sets of the above 6 vols. may be had i~ 
uniform /,alj-pa:'chment binding, prke 301. 
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Poetry and the Drama-continued. 
Armstrong.-WorksbyG. F. SAVAGE- Goethe. 

-ARMSTRONG. , FAUST, Part I., the Gennan Text, with 
POEMS: Lyrical and Dramatic. Fcp. Introduction and Notes. _ By ALBERT 

Svo., 6s. _ ~r:- SELSS, Ph.D., M.A. Cr. 8vo., sr. 
KING SAUL. (The Tragedy "f Israel, FAUST. Translated, with Notes. By 

Part I.) Fcp. 8vo. sr· T. E. WEBB. 8vo., 12S. 6d. 
KING- DAVID. (The Tragedy of Israel, 

Part II.) Fcp. 8vo., 6s. __ Ingelow.-,Work$ by JEAN INGELOW. 
KING SOLOMON. (The Tragedy of POETICAL WORKS. 2 vols. Fcp. 8vo., - Israel, Part 111.1 Fcp. 8vo.-, 6s. • 
UGONE: a Tragedy_ Fcp. avo., 00. 12S. 
A GARLAND FROM GREECE: Poems. LYRICAL AND OTHER POEMS. Selected 

Fcp. 8vo~, 7s. 6d. _ , from the Writings of JEAN INGELOW . 
. STORIES OF WICKLOW: Poems. Fcp. Fcp. 8vo., 21. 6d.; cloth plain, 3'. 

8vo., 7S. 6d. . ,_ • cloth gilt. -
MEPHISTOPHELES IN BROADCLOTH: a 

Satire; 'Fcp. 8vo.; ",. KendalL-8oNGS FROM DREAMLAND: 
ONE IN THE INFINlTlj:: a Poem. Cr. ,'By MAY KENDAL~ Fcp. 8vo., sr. net. 

8vo., 7'. 6d. 
Armstrong.-THE'POETICAL WORKS Lang.-Works by'ANDREW LANG. 

'OF EDMUND' J. ARMSTRONG. Fcp. 'BAN AND ARRIERE BAN. A Rally ot 
8-':0., sr. - ~'ugitive Rhymes. FC;p: 8vo., sr· 

, net. 
Axnold.-Works bySir EbWlIf ARNOLD, 

K.C.I.E., Author of 'The Lig~t of GRASS OF PARNASSUS. Fcp. 8vo., 
Asia;' &c. 21., 6tl. net. , 
THE LIGHT OF THE WORLD: or, the BALLADS. OF BoOKS. Edited by 

Great Consummation. .A Poem. ANDREW LANG. Fcp, 8vo., 6s. 
Crown 8vo., 7s. 6d. net. , THE BLUE POETRY BoOK. Edited bi 
Pres ... tation Edition. With 14 IIIus- ANDREW LANG. With 12 Plates and 

trations by W'o HOLMAN HUNT. 88 Illustrations in the Text by H. J. 
4to., 2OS. net. FORD and LANCELOT SPEED. Crown' 

POTIPHAR'S WIFE, and -other Poems. 8vo., 6s: _ 

~~~;~ ~v~~:Ji;enJe~panese Wife. A Special Edition, pril1tetJ on Indian 
paper. With: Notes, but without 

,Play. Crown 8vo., 6s. 6~. net. Illustrations. Crown 8vo., 7'. 6d . 

. Bell • ....:::CHAMBER COMEDIES: a Collec- -
_tion of Plays and Monologues for the Lecky.-POEMS. By W. E. H. LECKY. 
Drawmg Room. By Mrs .. HUGH Fcp, 8vo., sr, 
BELL. Crown ~vo., 6s. Leyton.-Works by FRANK LEYTON. 

Bjornsen.-Works by BjORNS"fjERNE THE SHADOWS OF THE LAKE, and 
BjORNSEN. _ - other Poems. Crewn 8vo., 7'. 6d. 
PASTOR SANG: a Play. Translated by Ch.eap Edition. Crown 8vo;. 3'. 6d. 

WILLIAM WILSON. Cr. 8vo., sr. SKELETON LEAVES: Poems. Crown 
A GAUNTLET: n Drama. Translated 8vo.,6s . 
. into English by OSMAN EDWARDS. 

With Portrait of the Author. Crown Lytton.-\Vorks by THE EARL OF 
8vo., 5s. . LYTTON (OWEN MEREDI' .. H). 

Cochrane.-THE KESTREL'S' NEST, -MARAH. Fep. 8vo., 6s. 6d. 
and other Verses. By ALFRED CO<:H- KING POppy: a Fantasia. 'With I' 

F 8 6d Plate and Design on Title-Page by 
RANE. C' cpo va., 3'. . Sir ED. BURNE-JONES, A.R.A. Crown 

Dante.-LA COMMEDlA Dl DANTE. A 8vo., lOS. 6d. 
New Text, carefully revised with the T}!E WANDERER. Cr. 8vo., IOS.6d. 
aid of the -most 'recent Editions and LUCILE. Crown 8vo., lOS. 6tl. 
Collations. Small 8vo., 6s. SELECTED POEMS.' Cr. 8vo., lOS. 6d. 
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'Poetry ~d th~ Drama-amtinued . 
•• * - • 

Maoaulay.-LAYS of'ANCIENT ROME,] P, iatt.-Works by JOH~ JAMES PIATT. , 
&c. By Lord MACAULAY. . IDYLS AND LYRICS OF THE OHIO 
-' F -, ,VALLEY. Crown 8Yo., sr. 

Illustrated by G. SCHARP'. cpo 4to., LITTLE NEW WORLD :IDYLS. Cr. 8vo., 
~M ~ , 

-----___ Bijou 
18mo., 2.<. 6tl., gilt top. 

Edition. 

-----~. -- Popular Edition. 
;Fcp. 4to., 611. sewed, xs. cloth. 

Illustrated by 1. R. WEGUELIN. Crown 
8vo., 3'. 611. ' 

Annotated Edition. 
sewed, XI. 611. cloth. 

Fcp. '8vo., 'lS. 

Nesbit.-LAYS AND LEGENDs' By E., 
NESBIT (Mrs. HUBERT BLAND). First 
Series. Crown 8vo., 3'. 611., Second 
Series, with Portrait. Crown 8vo., sr. 

-Piatt.-Works by SARAH PIATT. 

Rhoades.-TERESA AND OTHER, 
- POEMS. By JAMES RHOADES. Crown 
8vo •• 3'.6d. _ 

Riley.-Works by JAMES WHITCOMB 
-RILEY.- ' 

OLlj !' ASHIONED ROSES _: Poems. 
nmo·,5J'· 

POEMS HERE AT HOME. Fcap. 8vo., 
6s.'net. 

Roberts. - SONGS OF ,THE COMMON 
- DAY, AND AVE: an Ode for the Shelley 

Centenary. By CHARLES G. D. 
ROBERTS. Crown' 8vo., 3'. 611. 

Shakespeare.-BoWDLER'S FAMILY 
SHAKESPEARE. With J6 Woodcu.ts. 
x vol. 8vo., x<\S. Or in 6 vols. Fcp. 
8vo .. -au. 

POEMS. With portrait of the Author. THE SHAKESPl!=ARE BIRTHDAY BOOK. 
2 vols. Crown Bvo. t 101. By MARY F. ,DUNBAR. 32mo. J 1$, 6d . . 

AN ENCHANTED CASTLE, ANU OTHER Drawing-Room Edition, with Photo-
POEMS: Pictures, PottraitsandPeople ,lV"phs. Fcp. 8VO'LX~.,6d. _ 
in Ireland. Crown 8vo., 3'. 611. I Sturgis.-A BoOK OF SONG: BUULlAN 

STURGIS. x6mo., sr. -

Works of Fiotion, Humour,_ &0. 
Anstey.-Works by F. ANSTEY, Author 

, 'of' V .. :e Versa. '. ' 
THE BLACK POODLE, and other Stories. 

Crown 8vo., 2.<. boards, 2<. 6tl. cloth. 
VOCES POPULI. Reprinted, from 

, Punch'. First Series. With 20 
Illustrations by 1. BERNARD' PART
RIDGE. Cr. 8vo., 3'. 611; 

TlIE TRAVELLING COMPANIONS. Re
printed from' Punch '" With 2Sllius
trations by J. BERNARD PARTRIDGE. 
Post 4to., sr. 

THE MAN FROM BLANKLEY'St a Story 
in Scenes, and other Sketches. 'With 
24 Illustrations by J. BERNARD PART
RIDGE. Fcp. 4to., fu. 

Astor.-A JOURNEY IN OTHER WORLDS. 
a Romance of the Future. By JOHN 
1 ACOB AsTOR. With xo IIIustratidrul. 
Cr. Bvo., fu. 

Baker.~BY THJ£WEsTERN SEA. By 
JAMES BAKER; Author of ' John Westa-
colt '. Crowl! 8vo., 3'. 6d. - _ 

Beaconlifteld:-Works by 1he Earl of 
BEACONSFIELD., 

,NOVELS ANI> TALES. Ch<;ap Edition. 
Complete in IX vols. ,Cr. 8vo., If. 6d. 
each. 

Vivian Grey. 
TheYoungDuke,&c. 
Alroy, bion, &c. 
Contarini Fleming, 

&c. 

Henrietta Temple. 
Venetia. Tancred. 
Coningsby. _ Sybil. 

'Lothair. Endymion. 

NOVELS 4ND TALES. The Hughend~n' 
Edition. With 2 Portraits. and.- II 
Vignettes. II,vols .... Cr. Bvo .• 4~ .. 

Clegg.-DAVID'S LoOM: a Story of 
Rochdale life in the early years of the' 
Nil\eteenth Century. By JOHN TRAF
FORD CLEGG. Cruwn 8vo. fu. 
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Works of Fictiol4 HumoUl', &c.---continued. 
DeI.a.n~Works by MARGARET DB- Haggard.-Works by H. RIDER HAG-

LAND, Author of' John Ward '. GARo-'--amti1lwd. 

THE STORY OF A CHILD. Cr. 8vo., y. 
MR. TOMMY DOVE, and other Stories. 

Crown 8"0., 6.0. 
PHILIP AND HIS WIFE. Cr. avo., 61. 

DougalL-Works by ~ DouGALL. 
BEGGARS ALL. Crown Svo., 31. 6d. 
WHAT NECESSITY KNows. Crown 

8vo., 61. 

-Doyle.-Works by A. CONAN DoYLE. 

MICAH CLARKE: .. Tale of Monmouth's 
Rebellion. With Frontispiece and 
Vignette. Cr. 8vo., 3i. 6d. 

TIIB CAPTAIN OF THE PoLESTAR, and 
other Tales. Cr. 8vo., "V. 6d. 

THE REFUGEES: a Tale of Two Con
tinents. Cr. 8vo., 61. 

.Farrar.-DARKNESS AND DAWN: or, 
.Scenes in the Days of Nero. An His
toric Tale. BY Archdeacon FARltAll. 
Cr. Svo., 7S. 6d. ' 

Forster.-MAJoRJOSHUA. ByF'llANcrs 
FORSTER. Crown 8vo., 61. 

Froude.-THE Two CHIEFS OF DuN
BOY: an Irish Romance of the Last 
Century. BY J. A. FROUDE. Cr. 8vo., 
3I.6d. 

Gilkes. - THE THING _ THAT' HATH 
BEEN: or, a Young Man's Mistake. By 
A. H. GILKES, M.A., Masterof Dulwich 
College, Author of ' Boys and Masters'. 
Crown 8vo., 6.0. 

Haggar~Works by H. RIDER HAG-
GARD. ' 
SHE. With 32 mnstrations. Crown 

8vo.,3I. 6d• 
ALLAN QUATERIIAIN. 'Vith 31 mns

trations. Crown 8vo., y. 6d. 
MAIWA'S REVENGB; or, The War of 

the Uttle Hand. ,Cr.8vo., u. boards, 
u. 6d. cloth. 

COLONEL QUARITCH, V.c. Cr. 8vo., 
3L 6d. 

CLEOPATRA. With '"9 mnstrations 
Crown 8vo., 31. 6d. ' 

BEATRICE. Gr. Svo., 31. 6d. 

ERIC BRIGHTKYES. With 51 I\1ustra· 
tions. Cr. 8vo., 31. 6d. 

NADA THE LILY. With 23 Dlustra
tions. - Cr. 8vo., 61. 

MONTEZUMA'S DAUGHrER. With 24 
lllustrations. Crown 8vo., 61. 

ALLAN'S w'1FE. With 34111ostrations. 
Crown 8vo., 31. 6d. 

THB WITCH'S HEAD. With 16 lllus
tralions. Crown 8vo., 31. 6d. 

MR. MERSON'S 'VILL. \\'ith 16 mus
trations. ,Crown 8vo .• 31. 6d. 

DAwN. With 16 mustrations. Crown 
8vo., 3I.6d. 

THE PEoPLB OJ! nm MIST. With 16 
Dlustratioos. Cr. Svo., 6.0. 

Haggard and Lang.-THE WORLD'S 
DESIRE. BY H. RIDER HAGGARD and 
ANDREW LANG. With "7 Illustrations 
by M. GREIFFKNHAGEN. Cr. 8vo., 3I.6d . 

Harte.- IN THE CARQUINEZ WOODS, 
and other Stories., BY BRET HAlITE. 
Cr. 8vo., 31. 6d. ' 

Hornung.-THE UNBIDDEN GuEST. 
BY E. W. HO}tNUNG. Crown 8vo., 61. 

LyalL-Works by EnNA LYALL,AuthOl"" 
of 'Donovan,· &c.. 

THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A SLANDER. 
Fcp. 8vo., u. sewed. 

Presentation Edition. 'With ~ lllus
trations by LANCELOT SPEED. Cr. 
8vo., 2S. 6d. net. 

DoREEN: The StoIY of a Singer. Cr. 
8vo.,6t. 

MelVille.-Works by G. J. WHYTE 
MELV1LLB. 

The Interpreter. Kale Coventry. 
The Gladiators. I Holmby House. 

Good for Nothing. Digby Grand. 
The Queen's Maries. General Bounce. 

Cr. 8vo., IS. 6d. each. 

Oliphant.-Works by Mrs.,OLlPHANT. 
MADAM. Cr. 8vo., IS. 6d. _ 
IN TRUST. Cr. 8vo., u. 6d. 

Parr.-CAII THIS BE LaYE? BY Mrs. 
PARR, AuthOl" of • Dorothy Folt '. Cr. 
8vo.,6t. 
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Works of Fiction, Humour, &'o.-::conlillued. 
l'ayn.-Works by JAMES PAYN. TRUE, A. RELATION OF THE 

THE LUCK OF THE DARRELLS. Cr. ,TRAVELS AND PERILOUS ADYEN-
8vo., IS. 6d. TURES OF MATHEW DUDGEON, Gentle" 

THICKER THAN WATER. Cr. 8vo., man: Wherein is truly set down the 
u. 6d. Manner of his Taking, the Long Time 

l'hillipps-Wolley.-SNAP: a Legend of his Slavery in Algiers, and Means of 
of the Lone Mountain. By C. PHIL- his Delivery. Wrillen by Himself, anQ' 
LIPPS-WOLLEY. With 13 Illustrations now forthe first time printed Cr.8vo·,Ss. 
by H. G. WILLINK. Cr. 8vo., 3" 6d. Walford.~Works by L. B. WALFORD. 

'Sewell.-Works by ELIZABETH M. Mr. SMITH: a Part of his Life. Crown" 
SEWELL. 8vo., 2... 6d. " 

A Glimpse of the World. Amy Herbert. THE BABY'S GRANDMOTHER. C"1wn 

La P CI H 11 
8vo., 21. 6d ' 

neton arsonage. eve a. COUSINS. Crown 8vo. 2$. 6tf. 
Margaret Percival. Gertrude. TROUBLESOME DAUGHTERS. Crown 
Katharme Ashton. Home Life. Bv'o" 2$. 6tf. " 
The Earl's Daughter. ' After Life. PAULINE. Crown 8vo. 2f. 6d. 
The Experience of Life. Ursula. Ivors. ,DICK NE7HERBY. Crown 8vo., 2f. 6tf. 

Cr. 8vo., u. 6d. eaeh cloth plain. 2$.6d. THE HISTORY OF A WEEK." Crown 
each cloth extra, gilt edges. 8vo. 2f. 6d. 

Stevenson.-Works by ROBERT LqUIS ASTIFF-NECKED GENERATION. Crown 
,STKVE"SON. ' . 8vo. 2.r. 6d. ' 

STRANGE CASE OF DR. JEKYLL AND NAN, and other Stories. Cr. 8vo., 2$.6d. 
/ MR. HYDE. Fcp. 8vo., IJ. sewed. THE MISCHIEF OF MONICA. CroWl! 
. u. 6tf. cloth. 8vo., lIS. 6d. " 
THE DYNAMITER." Fcp. 8vo., IS. sewed, THE ONE GOOD GUEST. Cr. 8vo. 2f. 6d. 
. II. 6d. cloth. ' PLOUGHED, ~ and other Stories. Crown 

Stevenson and Osbourne.-THB 8vo.,6<. , 
WRONG Box. By ROBERT LoUIS STE- THE MATCHMAKER. 3 Vols. Cr. 8vo. 
VENSON and LLOYD OSBOURNE. Cr. West.-W9rks by B. B. WE~. 
8vo., 3'. 6d. HALF-HoURS WITH THE" MILLION· 

Suttner.-LAY DOWN" YOUIt "ARMS .AIRES: Showing how much harder it 
Di. Waft" Ni£tUr: The Autobiography is to spend a million than to make it. 
f M h T 'U' B B A Cr. 8vo., 6<. " , 

a art a I mg. y ERTH YON SIRSIMONVANDERPETTER,ANDMllID. 
SUTTNER. Translated by T. HOLMES. ING HIS ANCESTORS. Two R:cforma-
Cr. 8vo., IS. 6d. tions. Crown 8vo .• 5s. 

Trollope.-Works by ANTHONY TaOL- Weyman.-Works by S. J. WEYMAN. 
LOPE. THE HoUSE OF THE WOLF; Cr. 8vo., 
THE WARDEN. Cr. 8vo., u. 6d. 3'. 6d. 
BARCHESTER TOWERS. Cr. 8vo., IS. 6tf. A GRNTLEMAN OF FRANCE. \:r. 8vo., 6<. ------

Popular Scienoe (Natural History,&c.). 
Butler.-OUR HOUSEHOLD INSECTS. 

An Account of the Insect-Pests found 
in Dwelling-Houses. By EDWARD A. 
BUTJ.ER, B.A., B.Sc. (Land.). With 
113 Illustrations. CTown Bvo .. 6.r. 

Furneaux.-Wor~.sbyW. FURNEAUX. 

THE OUTDOOR WORl.D; or, The Young 
Collector's - Handbook. With 18 
Plates, x6 of which are coloured, 
and 549 Illustrations in the Text. 
Crown 8vo., 7S. 6d. 

BUTTE:RFLIE:S AND MOTHS (Dritisb). 
With xii coloured Plates and 241 
Illustrations in the Text. Crown 8vo •• 
lOS. 6d. net. 

Hartwig.~Works by Dr. GEORGE 
HARTWIG. 
THE SEA AND ITS LIVING WONDERS. 

With 12 Plates andl 303 Woodcuts. 
Bvo.,71. net. .. -

THE TROPICAL WORLD. With 8 Plate. 
and 172 Woodcuts. 8vo., 7s. net. 

THE POLAR WORLD, With 3 Maps, 8 
Plates and 85 Woodcuts.8vo., 79. 
net. 

THE SUBTERRANEAN WORLD. With 
3 Maps and 80 Woodcuts. 8vo., '/S. 
net. 

THE AERIAL WORLD. With Map, a 
rlates and 60 Woodcuts. 8vo., 7s'
!let. 
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-PopUlar Science (Natural History, &:c.): 
. ~ '" 

Hartwig.-Works by' Dr. 'GEORGE Stanley.-A FAMlLIAR HISTORY' OF 
HARTWI~(mtinu.d. - - BIRDS. By E. STANLEY, 0.0:, for-, 
HEROES .oF TH,E POLAR WORLD. {9 merly Bishop of Norwich. With lllus-
- ~llustrations. Crown 8vo., 2JI. ' trations. Cr','~vo.,31. ,6d. 

WONDERS OF THE TROPICAL FORESTS. , 
40 ~ustrations. Crown 8vo., 2JI. I Wood.--WorkSbythe Rev. J. G. WOOD. 

'WORKERS. UNDER THE GROUND. 29' HOMES WITHOU'I HANDS: a Descrip-
Illustrations, Crown 8vo., 2JI. ' tion of the Habitation of Animals. 

- MARVELS OVER OUll. HEADS, 29 }i- classed according to the Principle of 
iustratlons. ,Crown 8vo., 2JI. Construction. With 140 Illustrations. 

SEA .,MONSTERS AND' SEA BIRDS. ,7S 8vo., 71. net. -
lllustrations. Crown 8~0., 2S. 6d. INSECTS AT HOME: a Popular Account 

DENIZENS OF THE DEEP. IIrlllustra- oC British Insects, their Structure, 
tions. Crown 8vo." 2$. 6d. Habits and Transformations_ With 

VOLCANOES AND EARTHQUAKES: 3':' 700 lllustrations. 8vo., 71. lIet. 
'lliustrations. ' Crown 8vo., 2JI. 6d. _INSECTS ABROAD: a Popular Account 

-WILD ANIMALS' OF THE TROPICS. 66 of Foreign Insects, their Structure, 
lllus~tions. Grown 8vo:, :v. 6!. Habits and Transformations. Witll 

Helmholtz.-POPULAR LECTURES ON 
SCIENTIFIC SUBJECTS. By HERMANN' 
VON HELMHOLTZ. With 68 Woodcuts. 

'2 vols. Crown 8vo." :V. 6d. each. 

ProctOl'.-Works by RICHARD A. 
PROCTOR. 
LIGHT SCIENCE FOR LEISURE HOURS: 

Familiar Essays on Scientific Subjec~ 
3 vols. Crown-8vo., 51. each. 

CHANq:' AND LUCK: a Discussion of 
the Laws of Luck, - Coincidence, 
Wagers, Lotteri"" and ,the Fallacies 
of, Ga,mbling, &c. Cr.8vo., 21. 
boards, 2JI. 6d. clotl!. 

ROUGH WAYS MADE SMOOTH. Fami
, liar Essays on Scientific Subjects. 

Silver Library Edition. Crown 8vo., 
31. 6d• 

PLEASANT ,WAYS IN SCIENCE. Cr. 
8vo., 51: Silver Library Edition. 
Crown 8vo., :V. 6d. 

TlIE GREAT PYRAMID, OBSERVATORY, 
,TOMB AND TEMPLE. With IJlustra
tions. Crown 8vo., 9. 

NATURE: STUDIES. By R. A. PROCTOR, 
GRANT ALLEN, A. WILSON,· T. 
FOSTF.R and E. CLODD. Crown 
8vo.. 9. Silver, Libraty Edition. 
Crown 8V9., 3'. 6d. ' 

'LEisURE READINGS. By R. A. PROC· 
TOR, E. CLODD, A. WILSON, T. 
FOSTER, a,nd A. C. RANYARD. CJ"., 
8vo., sr. . 

600 Illustrations. 8vo., 71. net. 

BIBLE ANIMALS: a· Description of 
every Living Creature mentioned- in 
the Scriptures. With· II2 Illustra
tions. avo., 71. nct. 

PETLAND REVISITED. With 33 lllus
trations. Cr; avo., 31. 6d. 

OUT OF DOORS;· a Selection of Origi
naf Articles on, Practical Natural 
History. With II lllustralio~ .. ' Cr. 
8vo., 3'.6d. 

_STRANGE DWELLINGS: a Description 
of the_ Habitations of Animals, 
abridged from • Homes without 
Hands'. With 60 Illustrations. Cr. 
8vo" 31. 6d. 

BIRD LIFE OF THE BIBLE. 32 Illustra· 
tions. Cr. 8vo., :V. 6d. 

WONDERFUL NESTS. 30 Illustrations. 
Cr. Bvo., :V. 6d. ,- ' 

HOMES UNDER THE GROUND. 28 Illus
trations. Cr. 8vo., :V. 6d. 

WILD ANIMALS OF ',THE BIBLE. '"!J 
Illustrations. ' Cr. 8vo., 3r., 6d. 

DoMESTIC ANIMALS OF THE BIBLE. "3 
, Illustrations. -Cr. 8vo., 3'. 6d. 

ThE BRANCH BUILDERS. "a Illustra
tions. Cr. Bvo., 2JI. 6d. 

SoCIAL HABrrATIONS AND PARASITIC 
NESTS. 18 Illustrations. Cr. 8vo., 
as. 
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Works of Reference. 
Maunder's (Samuel) Treasui'!es. Maunder's (SamUel~ Treasuries 

. -eontjnued. -BIOGRAPHICAL TREASURY. With Sup
plement brought down to 1889. 'By 
Rev. JAMES WOOD. Fcp. ,jIvo., 6$. 

TREASURY OF NATURAL HISTORY: or, 
Popular Dictionary of Zoology. With 

, 9OO.Woodcuts. Fcp. 8vo .. 61. 

TREASt1R'!I< OF' GEOGRAPHY, Physical, 
Historical, Descriptive, and Political. 
With 1 Maps and • .; Plates. Fcp. 
8vo.,6s. 

TH& TREASURY OF BIBLE KNOW
LEDGE. By the Rev. J. AYRE, M.A. 
With 5 Maps, IS Plates, and 300 
Woodcuts. Fcp. 8vo., 61. . 

HISTORICAL TREASURY: Ootlines of 
Universal History, Separate Histories 
of all Nations. Fcp. 811'0.,- 61. ' 

TREASURY OF KNOWLEDGE AND 
LIBRARY OF REFERENCE. Com
prising an English Dictionary and 
Grammar, Universal Gazeteer, Classi
cal Dictionary, Chronology, Law 
Dictionary, &e. Fcp. 8vo., 61" 

SCIENTIFIC AND LITERARVTREAsJRr. 
Fcp. 8vo., 6$. 

-THE TREASURY, oFAlcriANy. Edited 
by J. -LINDLEY, F.R.S., and T. 

_MOORE; F.L.S; With 274 :Wood
cuts and 20 Ste~l Plates. ,z 'l<>ls. 
Fcp. ·8vo., 12$. 

Roget.--THESAURUS OF ENGLISHWORD'S 
AND PHRASES. Classified and- Ar
ranged so as to Facilitate the Expression 
of Ideas 'and assist in Literary Com-. 
position. By PETER MARK ROGETi 
M.D., ,F.R.S. Recomposed' 'through
out, 'enlarged '.and improved, ,partly 
from the Author's Notes, and with a 
full Index, by the Author'S SOlI, JbHN 
LEWIS ROGET. Cro,!" 8vo., lOS. 6d. 

Willich.-POP'(1LAR 'TABLES tor giving 
information for ascertaining the value of 
Lifehold, Leasehold, and Church Pro
perty, the Public Funds, /lee. By 
CHARLES M. :WILLICH'. Edited by H. 
BENCE] ONES. Crown S,:,o., zos; 6d. 

Children's Books. 
Crake.-Works by Rev. A. D. CRAKE. 

EDWY THE FAIR; or, the First Chro
nicle of iEscendune. Crown Svo., 
21.6d. 

ALFGAR THE DANE: or,theSecond Chro
• nicle of iEscendune. -Cr. 8vo,,"'" 6d. 

- THIt RIVAL HEIRS: being the Third 
and Last Chronicle of lEscendune. 
Cr. 8vo., "".-6d., 

THE HOUSE OF W ALDERNE. /I. Tale 
of the Cloister and the Forest in the 
Days of the Barons' Wars. Crown 
8vo.,2J'.6d. 

BRIAN FITz:COUNT. A Story of Wal
lingford Castle and Dorchester Abbey, 
Cr. Svo., 2$. 6d. 

Ingelow.-VERY YOUNG, AND QVlTE 
ANOTHER STORY. Two Stories. By 
JEAN INGELOW. Crown 8vo., 2$. 6d. 

Lang.-Works edited by ANDREW LANG. 
THE BLUE FAIRY BooK. With 138 

llIustrations by H. J., FORD and G. 
P. J ,,"COMB HOOD. Crown Svo., 0/. 

Lang.-WorkS edited by ANDREW LANG -
. --J~ntinued. . 

THE RED FAIRY BOOK. With 109-
Illustrations -by H, J. FORIT and, 
LANCELOT, SPEED. Cr: 8vo., 6$.· 

THE GREEN FAIRY BooK. "With IOl' 
Illustrations by H. J. FORD and' L; , 
BOGLE. Crowti 8vo., 61. 

THE YELLOW FAIRY BOOK. With 104-
lllustrations by H. J.- FORD. Crown 
Svo., 6s. " ' 

THE BLUE PORTRY BOOK. Wi\Jl 1000 
llIustrations by H. J.. FORD arid 
LANCELOT SPEED., . Crown 8vo .. 6$. 

THE BLUE POETRY BOOK. School 
Edition, without Illustrations; Fcp. 
8vo., 2$. 6d. -

THE TRUE, STORY BoOK. With 66-
Illustrations by H; J. FORD, LUCIEN 
DAVIS, C. H. M. KERR, LaNCE' 
LOT SPEED,and LoCKHART BoGLE. 
~rown Svo., 61. " 
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Children's Books-continued. 
Meade.-Works by L, T.' MEADE. 

DADDY'S' BoY. Illustrated. Crown 
8vo., 3'. 6d. 

DES AND THE DUCHESS. lIlustrated. 
Crown Bvo., 3'. 6d. 

Steveneon.-A CHILD'S GARDEN OP 
VERSES. By ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON. 
Small fcp. Bvo., y. 

Molesworth.-Works by Mrs. MOLES
WORTH. 

SILVERTHORNS. l11ustrated. Cr. 8vo., y. 
THE PALACE IN THE GARDEN. Illus-

trated. Crown 8vo., y. 
NEIGHBOURS. lllus. Crown 8vo., 21. 6d. 

Longmans' Series of Books for Girls, 
,CroWD 8vo., price 21. 6d. each 

A'mLIER (THE) Du Lvs: or an Art ATHERSTONE PRIORY. By L. N. COMYN. 
Student in the Reign of Terror, THE THIRD MISS BT. QUENTIN. By 

By THE SAME AUTHOR. Mrs. MOLESWORTH. 
MADEMOISELLE MORI: a Tale of 

Modern Rome. 
THAT CHILD. lIlustrated by GoRDON 

-BROWNE. 
tiNDER- A CLOUD. 
THE FIDDLER OP LUGAU. With Illwr 

trations by W. RALSTON. . 
A CIIILD OP THE REVOLUTION. With 

mustrations by C. J. STAHILAND. 
HESTER'S VENTURE. 

• IN THE OLDEN TIME: a Tale or the ' 
Peasant War in Germany. 

THE YOUNGER SISTER. 

THE STORY OF A SPRING MORNING, lice. 
By Mrs. MOLESWORTH. llIustrated. 

NEIGHBOURS. By Mrs. MOLESWORTH. 
lllustrated. 

VERY YOUNG; and QUITr': ANOTHER 
STORY. Two Stories.' By JEAN INGgo 
LOW. 

KEITH DERAMORE. By the Author of 
• Miss Molly'. 

SIDNEY. By MARGARET DELAND . 
LAST WORDS TO GIRLS ON LIFE AT 

SCHOOL AND AFTER SCHOOL. By 
Mrs. W. GREY. 

Th~ SOYel' Libl'a.ry. 
CllOWN 8vo. 3'. 6d. EACH VOLUME. 

Arnold'. (Blr Edwin) Be ... and Landi, 
With 11 Illustrations. 3'. 6d. 

Baker'. (Blr S. W.) Bight YeaN III 
- Ceylon, With 6 lIlustrations. 3'.611. 

Baker'l (Blr B. W.J Rille and Heund In 
Ceylon, With 6 Illustrations. 3'. 611. 

Barlng-Oould'. (Rev, B.) Curlou. lIIyUul 
of the IIlddle Age.. 3'. 611. 

Barlnll-Oould'. (Rev. ,B.) Origin and 
Development of Rellilioul Belief. II 
vols. 3'. 6d. each. 

,Bru8ey'. (Lady) A Voyage III the' BUD
beam', Witb 66 Illustrations. 3'. 6d. 

Clodd'. (B,) Story of Creation: a Plain 
Account of Evolution. With 1111lwr 
Irations. 31 •. 6d. , 

Conybeare (Rev, W. I.) and Howlon'. 
(Very Rev, J, B.) Life and Epletle. of 
Bt. Paul. 46 Illustrations. 3'. 6d. 

Dougall'. (L,) Beggar. All; a Novel 
3'.611. 

Doyle'. (A. Conan) IIlcab Clarke: a Tale 
of Monmouth's R~bellion .. 3'. 6d. 

Doyle'. (A. Conan) The Captain of the 
, Polestar, and other Tales. 3'. 611. 
Froude'. (I. A.) Bbort Btudles on Oreat 

BubJects. 4 vols. 31. 6d. eacb. 
Froude'. (J. A.) C •• ar: a Sketch. 3'.6d. 
Froude', (I. A,) Thomal Carlyle: a 

History of his Life. 
1795-1835' II vols. 11. 
1834-188,. II vols. 11. 

Froude'. (J. A.) The Two Chler. of DUD
boy: an lri'h Romance of the Last 
Century. 3'. 6d. 

Froude'. (I. A., The Hlltor, of England, 
from tbe Fall of Wolsey to the Defeat 
of the Spanish Armada. Ia vols. 
3'.611. eacb. 

Olelg'. (Rev. G, R,) Life of the Duke 01 
WeWngton, With Portrait, 3'. 611. 
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The Silnl' Library-conlinrud . 
HBUaI'd·. (8. H.) Bhe, A Hislol)' of 

AdveDtun. 32 llIustrations. 3'. 611. 
. Haggud'B (8. L) AIIaII QuatermaiJI. 

Wllb 20 JIIostralions. 3'. 611. 
Hqgard·. (8. H.) Colonel Quultcb, 

V. C.: a Tale of Country' Life. 3'. 
611. 

HBUaI'd'B (8. L) Cleopab'&. With "9 
F uU·page lIIustnuions. 3'. 611. 

Haggard'. (H. L) Brie Brighle,es. 
With 51 lIIustraoons. 3'. 6d. 

HaUard's (8. H.) Beatrice. 3'. 611. 
Haggard'. (H. B.) AIIaII·. WIfe. Witb 

34 Illustrations. 3'. 6d. 
Haggard'. (H. L) nuo Witch'. Head. 

W;th llIu.o;trations. 3'. 6d. 
.HaUard·. (H. B.) .1'. ._n .. WUL I" 

W lib lUustrations. 3'. 6d. 
Haggard's (8. L) 0...... With 16 1IIus-

""tions. 3'. 6d. . 
JIaUanI'. (H. H.) .nd Lan,.. (L) nuo 

World's Desire. Witb rq Illustrations. 
3'. M. . 

Harle'. (B ... t) Ia th. Carqul_ W ........ 
and other atortes. 3'. 6.1. 

Helmholu'. (Hermann yon) Pop_ 
Leclnru on Belentillc lubJ_ 
W,th 68 Woodcuts. 2..,1s. 3'. 611. 
each. 

HowIl&'8 (W.) Ylalts &It Bcmanable 
Placea. Bo IlJustratio.... 3'. 611. 

"ellerlea' (8.) The BtoPJ of ., _, 
My Autobiography. With Portrait. 
3J.6d. 

"elferloa' (L) Field and Hedgere.. Last 
Essays of. With Portrait. 3'. 6d. 

lellerlea' IL) Bed Deer. With 17 
Illustrations by J. CHAJIL TON and H. 
TUNALT. 3'. 611. 

lefferles' (L) Wood .&gIG' a Fable. 
With Frontispiece and Vignette by E. 
V. B. 3'.611. 

lelferlu' (B.) Th. ToUe ... of the Field. 
With Portrait from \he Rust in Sal;' 
bul)' Ca.hedral. 31. 611. 

Knight'. (B. F.) Tbe Cra ... of the 
• Aler&e-: the X arTative of a Search for 
Tn-asurr on \he Desert Island of 
Trinidad. With 2 Maps and 23 
lJIustrations. 3'. 611. 

Lang .. (1..) Custom and .Jtb, Studies 
of Early Usage and Belief. 3'. M. 

.-- (d. I.) and Ciulla"""""'. (W. I.) 
B.C. JIlT, I Romble In BrWab 
Ceillmbla. With Maps and 7S lUustra
.ions. 3'. 6d. 

......... 1.'·. (Lord) B .... '. and La,. of 
Inclent Ilome.' With Portrait and 
IUultrations. 3'. 6d. 

... Iood (8. D.) nuo Blements or 1IaDk
In,. 3'.611. 

...... bmaa·.(I. Co) .emoi ... of Bir Henr:r 
HaweloclL 3'. 611. 

lias .iiIler·. (p.) India. .bat ean 1& 
teach us ? 3'. M. 

. JIu: .iiller·. (F.) Introduction &It the 
Belen ... DC Religion. 3" 611. 

.erlya!e·8 (II18n) HiBtoPJ of &be Rom ..... 
under the Bmpire. 8 vols. 3'. M. ea. .10'. (I. I.) Political Econom, •. 3'. M. 

.iII .. (I: I.) I,slem or LogIc. 3'. 611. 

.ilner'8 (Geo.) Coun&r:r Pleasures. 3'.M. 
Pbllllpps-WoUe," (C.) Snap, a Legend 

of the l..oIle Mountain. With '3 
Illustrations. 3" 611. 

Proctor'. (8. A.) nuo Orbe lronnd UL 
Essays on the MOOD and PlanetS. 
Metors and Comets. the Sun and 
Coloured Pairs of Suns. 3'. 611. 

Proct.er .. (Lll.) Tbe B"paU88 oC Heayen. 
Essays on the Wonders of the Finn .... 
ment. 3'.611. 

PNctor". (8. 1..) CItltu Wortda than 
Oara. 31. 6d. 

Proctor's (L I.) Rough Wa,s ..-
lmooth. 3'. fJ. ' 

Proctor'. (L ll.) Pleuan& Wa,. Ia 
Belence. 3'. M. 

Proctor'. (B. L) .,&he and -.nela 
of Ia&ronom,. 3'. (J,. 

Proftor·8(LI..)_ature Btutllee., 3'.611. 
ROIIeW's(llaria F.) I Shado. oC DanCe , 

being an Essay towardss.udying Him. 
self. his World and bis Pilgrim
age.. With Frontispiece by DA.iTB 
GABRIEL ROSSETrI. 3" 611. 

Imlth·. (II ...... ortb)cartbageand the -
CartbaginlallL 3'.611. 

IlaIIle,'. (BIshop) l'anrUlar Hlator:r of 
Birds. 160 Illustrations. 31. 6d-.. 

Itaw_n(llobertLouI8)andOabourne" 
(LIo,d) The Wrong SoL 3'. 611. 

Weyman'. (11aDle, I.) The Ho ...... of 
the Wolf' a Romance. 3'. 6d. 

Wood's (Bey. I. G.) Petlalld RntaUed •. 
With 33 lUustrations. 31. 6d. 

Wood'. (ReY. I. 8.) 8trange Dwell1ng.. 
With 60 Illustrations. 3'. 6d< 

Wood'. (llew. ". G.) 00& or Docmi. II 
lUustraUons. 3'. 6tI. 
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Cookery, Domestic Management, &c. 
Acton.-MoDERN COOKE~ By ELIZA 

ACTON. ~ith' J5oWoodcuts. Fcp. 
ayo., 4-'. 6d. . . 

Bull.-Works by THOMAS BULL, M.D. 
HINTS TO MOTHERS ON THE MANAGE

MENTOF'fHEIR HEALTH DURING THE 
PERIOD OF PREGNANCY, Fcp. Bvo., 
'IS.6d. 

THE' MATERNAL MANAGEMENT OF 
. CHILDREN IN HEAI~TH AND DISEASE. 
Fcp. Bvo., IS. '6tl. 

De Salis.-Works by Mrs. DE'SALIS. 
'CAKES AND CONFECTIONS A J:.A MODE .• 

F cpo 'Bvo.; IS. 6d. _ '. 
DOGs: a Manu!d_for Amateurs. Fcp: 

8vo., 
,.DRESSED GAME AND POULTRY A LA 

MODE. Fcp. Bvo., IS. 6tl. 
DRESSED VEGETABLES' A LA MODE. 

Fcp. Bvo., IS. 6d. • • 
DRINKS A LAMoDi. Fcp. avo., IS. 6tl. 
ENTRItES A LA MODE. Fcp. avo., IS. 6tl. 
FLORAL, DECORATioNS. 'Suggestions 

and Descriptions. Fcp. Bvo., IS. 6tl. 
'NA'l'IONAL VIANDS. Fcp. avo .. 
'. [In tlze Press. 

• NEW-LAID EGGs: Hints for Amateur 
• Poultry Rearers. Fcp. avo., ts. 6tl. 

OYSTERS A LA MODE. Fcp. avo., is. 6tl. 

De Salis~Works by Mr~. DE SUIS-' 
continued . 
.PUDDINGS AND PASTRY A LA MODE. 

Fcp. Svo" J-s. 6tl. , ' 
SAVOURIES A LA MODE. Fcp. avo." 

'IS. -6d. , 
SoUPS AND DRESSED FISH A LA MODE. 

Fcp. Bvo., IS. 6tl. _ 
SWEETS 'AND SUPPER DISHES A LA 
~ODE. Fcp. avo., IS. 6tl. 

TEMPTING DISHES FOR SMALL IN
COMES. Fcp. avo;, IS. 6tl. 

WRINKLES AND NOTIONS FOR EVER\ 
HOUSEHOLD. Cr. avo., IS. 6tl .• 

Lear.-MAIGRE COOKERY. By H. L. 
SIDNEY LEAR. I6mo .. 25. ' ' 

Poole.'-COOKERY FOR THE DIABETIC. 
By W. H. and Mrs: POOLE. With 
Preface by Dr. PAVY. Fep. avo., 25.6¢. 

Walker.-AHANDBOOK FOR MOTHERS: 
being Simple Hints to Women on tM 

- Management of. theitHealth during 
Pregnancy' and Confinement; together 
with Plain Directions as to the Care of 
Infants. By JANE H. W ALKER,L.R.C.P. 
and L.M .. L.R.C.S. and M.D. (Brux.J. 
Cr. avo., 25 •. 6tl . 

West..-THE MOTHER'S MANUAL OF 
CHILDREN'S DISEASES. By CHARLES 
WEST, M.D. Fcp. avo., 25. 6d. 

Miscellaneous and Critical Works. 
Allingham.-VARIETIES IN PROSE. 

By WILLIAM ALLINGHAM. 3 vols. Cr. 
avo, laS. (Vols.:r and 2;"Rambles, by 
PATRICIUS WALKER. Vol. 3, Irish 
Sketches, etc.) 

Armstrong.-:-EsSAYS AND SKETGHES, 
By EDMUND J. ARMSTRONG. Fcp. 
avo., 55. 

Bagehot.-';LITERARY STUDIES: By 
'WALTER BAGEHOT. 2 vols. Bvo., 28s; 

Baring-Gould.-CURIOUS MYTHS OF 
THE MIDDLE AGES. By Rev. S., 
BARING-GOUL!). Crown avo., 35. '6tl. 

Batt·ye • ...:.PIGTURES IN PROSE OF 
'NATURE, WILD SPORT, AND HUMBLE 
LIFE. By AUBVN TREVOR BATTYE, 
B.A. Crown avo., 65. 

Baynes.-SHAKESPEAI!E STUDIES; AND 
, OTHER EsSAYS.' By the, late THOMAS 

SPENCER' BAYNES, LL.B., LJ...D. 
With a. biographical Preface ~ by Prof. 
LEWIS CAMPBELL. Crown avo,. 7$. 6tl_ 

Boyd (·A. K. H. B.').-Works by 
A. K. H. BoYD, D.D."LL.D, 
And ... MISCELLANEOUS THEOLO

GICAL WORKS, p. 24. 
AUTUMN HOLIDAYS OF A COUNTRY 

PARSON. Crown Bvo., 35. 6tl. 
COMMONPLACE PHILOSOPHER. Crown 

avo., 35. 6tl. . 
CRITICAL EssAYS OF A COUNTRY 
. PARSON. Crown avo., 35. 6tl. ' 

EAST COAST DAYS AND MEMORIES. 
Crown avo., y. 6d. 

LANDSCAPES, CHURCHES AND MORA
LITIES. Crown avo., 35. 6tl; 

LEISURE, HOURS IN TOWN. Crown 
avo., 3s., 6<1. " 

LESSONS OF MIDDLE AGE. Cr. avo. ,35. 6tl. 
OUR .LITTLE LIFI!:. Two Series., Cr. 

avo., 3', 6<1. each. . 
OUR HOMELyCOMEDY: AND TRAGEDY. 

Crown avo .• 35. 6tl, . , 
RECREATIONS OF A COUNTRY PARSON, 

Three Series. Cr. avo., 35. 6tl, each. 
Also First Series. ,Popular Ed. a""" 6tl. 
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Miscell1neousana. Cl'itio8.I' Wo~ks-continuetJ. . 
Butler~Works by SAMUEL BUTLER. 

EREWHON. Cr. Bvo., 9. . 
THE FAIR HAVEN; A Work in Defence 

of the Miraculous Element in our 
Lord's Ministry. Cr. Bvo., 7S.6d. 

LIFE AND HABIT. An Essay after a 
Completer View of Evolution. Cr, 
Bvo., 7s. 6d 

EVOLUTION, OLD AND NEW. Cc. Bvo., 
·IOS.6d. . 

ALps AND SANCTUARIES OF PIEDMONT 
AND CANTON, TICINO. Illustrated. 
Polt 410., los.6d. 

LUCK, OR CUNNING, AS THE MAIN 
MEANS OF ORGANIC MODIFICATION? 
Cr. 8vo .. 71. 6d. 

Ex VCTO. An Account of the Sacro 
Monte or New Jerusalem at Varallo, 
Sesia. Crown Bvo., 'ClI' 6d. 

Francis.-TuNIUS REVEALED' By bis 
6UTvh ing OrandsoD. II. R. FRANCIS, 
M.A., late Fellow of St. John's College, 
Cambridge. Bvo., 61. -

Hodgson. - OUTCAsT EssA¥S AND 
VERSE TRANSLATIONS. By H. SHAD
WORTH HODGSON. Crown Bvo., Ss.6d. 

Hullah.-Works by J. HULLAH, LL.D. 
COURSE OF LECTURES ON THE HIS

TORY OF MODERN MUSIC. Bvo., Ss.6d. 
COURSE OF LECTURES ON THE TKANSI

TION PERIOD OF MUSICAL HISTORY. 
Bvo., lOS. 6d. . 

Jefferics.-Works by R. JEFFERIES. 
FIELD AND HEDGEROW: last Essays. 

With Portrait. Crown Bvo., 3" 6d. 
THE STORY OF My HEART: With 

Portrait and New Prelace by C •. }. 
LoNGMAN. Crown Bvo., 3" 6d. 

RED DEER. With 17 Illuslralioll$. Cr. 
.. Bvo., 3'. 6d. 
THE TOILERS OF THE FIELD. With 

i>ortr.lit. Crown Bvo., 31. 6d. 
WOOD MAGIC. Witb Frontispiece and 

Vignette by E. V. B. Cr. Bvo., 3'. 6d. 
J ohnSOn.-THE PATENTEE'S MANUAL: 

a Treatise on the Law and Practice of 
Letters Patent. 'By J. & J. H. JOHN
SON, -Patent Agents, &c. Bvo., lOS. 6d. 

Lang.-Works by "')<DREW LANG. 
LETTERS TO DEAD AUTHORS. Fcp. 

Bvo. t 2.f. 6d. net. -
LETTERS ON LITERATURE. Fcp. Bvo., 

21.6d. net. . 
BoOKS ANi> BOOKMEN; Witb'9 

Illustrations. F~p. Bvo., 21. 6d. net. 
OLD FRIENDS. Fcp. Hvo., 21. 6d. net. 
COCK LANE AND COMMON SENSS. 

Fcp. Bvo., 61. 6d. net. 

Leonard.-THE CAMEL: Its Uses and 
Management.- By Major ARTHUR GLY]< 
LEONARD. Royal 8\'0., 2IS. net. 

Macfarren.-LECTuJ<ESON HARMONV. 
By Sir GEO. A. MACFARREN. 8VO.,121. 

Max Miiller.-Works by F. MAX 
MULLER. INDIA: WHATCANITTEACH 
US? Cr. 8vo., 3'. 6d. 
CHIPS FROM A GERMAN WORKSHOP. 

New Edition in 4 Vols. Vol. 1., Recent 
Essays and Addresses. Crown Bvo.; 
6s, 6<1. net. (Ready). 

I,. Preparation-Vo!' II.,· Biographical 
. Essays; Vol. Ill .. Essays on Language 
snd Literature; Vol. IV., Essays on 
the Sciences of Language, ofThougbt, 
and of Mythology. 

Mendelssohn.-THE LETTERS 'OF 
FELIX MENDELSSOHN. Translated by 
Lady WALLACE. 2 vol.. Cr. Bvo., lOS. 

Milner.-Works by GEORGE ,MILNER. 
COUNTRY PLEASURES: the Chronicle oj 

a Year chiefly in a Garden. Cr. Bvo., 
3'. 6~ . 

STUDIES OF NATURE ON THE COAS-r 
OF ARRAN. WIth Illustrations by 
W.NOELJOHNSON .• 6mo.,6l'.6d.net. 

Perring.-HARD . KNOTS IN "SHAKES
PEARE. By Sir 1'HILIP PERRING, Bar;. 
.8vo. 71. 6d. . 

Proctor.-Works by R A. PROCTOR. 
STRENGTH AND HAPPINESS. Witb' 9 

Illustrations. Crown 8vo., sr-
STRENGTH: How to get Strong and 

keep Strong, with Chapters on Row
ing and Swimming, Fat, Age, and the 
Waist. With 91llUS. Cr. 8vo, ..... 

Richardson.-NATIONAL HEALTH. 
A Review of tbe Works of Sir Edwin 
Chadwick, K.C.B. By Sir B. W. 
RICHARDSON, M.D. Cr. 8vo. ,41. 6d. 

Rossetti.-A SHADOW OF DANTE: be
ing an Essay towards studying Himself, 
his World, and bis Pilgrimage. By 
MARIA FRANCESCA ROSSETTI. Cr .. 
Bvo., 3'. 6d. , • 

Bouthey.-CoRRESPONDENCE WITH. 
CAROLINE BoWLES. By R. SOUTHEY. 
Edited by E. DOWDEN. 8vo., r4S. 

Wallaschek~PRIMITIVE MusIC: an 
Inquiry into tbe Origin and Develop
ment of Music, Songs. Instruments, 
Dances, and Pantomimes of! Savage 
Races. By RICHARD W ALLASCHEK. 

- With Musical Examples. 8vo., 121. 6d. 
West.-WILLS, AND' How NOT TO 

MAKE THEM. Witb a Selection of 
Leading Cases. By B. B. WEST. Fcp.· 
8VO.,21.6d. 



... LUNCiM.1.V::i 0- C;O.·S SlJfNUAKU AND GE..'·E.N.4L ""·Ok .. ,:: 

MIscellaneous TheologIcal Works. 
•• ' F,,~ CillI .. .:j tf P"rlo"" 4JUI Ii_" ClllllbJu It;"..ts _ MIt$SR5. LoSGIIAlCS.l Co." 

S /WillI ClllnJc.-',m. 
&yd.-Works t.. A. K. H. Born. D. D .• , JIIoccl.on&ld.-Works by GaoRGIt M"c-

ru'" MiIW .. er of St. A~. author of DONALD. LL.D • 
• Rf'CrO'aIions of" Country Parson.' .tc. 
CoUNCIL AND CoMPORT FIIolil A CITY l:SSPOKI':N SERIIONS. Th= Series. 

P\;LPIT. CrowlI 8,1) .. 3'- 6d. Crown 8 ..... .y. 6d. each. 
St11<l>AY """RNOOI<$ IN THE PARISH THE Jt.IIRACl.1tS (W Ol;R LoRD. Cre" .. " 

CHt'ReH OF'" ScoTTISH USIVltRSITY 8Yo.. 'y. 6d. 
CITY. ero"'n 8..., .• 31. 6:t. ! A 800K OF STRln. IN TK1! Fe'''. OF 

CKASGI':D A5I'F.CTS OF '-'NCHANG1tDI TRE DIARY OF AlC OLD SoUL: PO<"1M 
Tat'TRs' Cro.. ... 8,-0., 31. 6.1. : 181DO.. 6t. 

GR.H£R TKon.1fTS OF ... COtllCTRY ·1.... ....iill· ,., 
PARSON. Th ...... :sene. CrowlIIIw>. ...... IlX.... er.-.. O<b by F. M.H 

U. 6.1. each. I' MULLltL 
PtI&SF.ST DAY THO\''GHn.. Crown 1Iw>.. HIIIBllRT l.i:crt:RF.S ON TRa OR"'" 

y. 6.1. AND GROWTH OF RRLIGION. as iIlus· 
SUSIDR M\''SlNGs. O. "-0.. 31. 6d. I lra~ by the Religions of Ind ..... 
'To MDT THa DAY' throu~ tbe CrowtI 8vo., 7$. 6d. 

Ouistiao Year: !xing a T.-xt "'Scrip-II b'T1lOD\'"CTJON TO TRE SctRNCll OP 
tu",. Yltb an Onginal MNitalion ad RELIGION: Foar L«tur-.s d~h......,-"d At 
a SIlo" ~1~lion in Verse for Eft!rJ I ~ Royoll Institution. Cr. 8>0. • .y. 6d. 
Day. ero.. ... ""' .• 41· 6d. NATUIIAL RELIGION. ~ GI>!ord 

De La Saussaye.-A MASUAL OF ~ures. dt"llvt'Rd bef"", the L·N· 
THE SCtRNCll OF Rln.lGloN. 8 .. Prot ....-sity of Glasgo .. in III8&. Ce. 8_, 
CHA,",PIE DII LA SAUSSAYlI. 1'...... 1<». fJ.. 
laiN b\' Mrs. COLYER FUGI7SSON (dt PHYsICAL RUIGION. The G;~onI 
M.u: ~" .. 'U.ltR). Crown 1Iw>.. ras. 6d. Lectures. ddl....-ed before the L·n,. 

K~li8Ch.-WO<b ~ M. M. KAUSCH. ftrSity of Glasgow ia.¥ Cr. 8>-0., 
81BI.Il SroDiltS. hn I. The Pro-I lor. 64.. 
~ of Balaam. 1Iw>., lOr. 6d. Part AlCTRROI'OLOGICAL RIIUGION. TbeGif· 
U. The BooIi: of Jonah. ............ 6.1. ford Leoture.. ddi....-ed I>efore lbe 

CoIIMW.I<TARYON THE OLD TltSTAIIEI<T: UlliftnilYof Glasgow in l8cJr. U • 
..;th a new TraoslBtion. Vol. I. 1Iw>., lor. 6d. 
~ 1Iw>.. II$. Orada~ fortbe THllOSOPHT Olt PsYCHOLOGICAL RF.u· 
6e-ner .. l R .. der ..... Vol. iI. Exodus. Glore. Th~ GiftOrd Vcture$. ~li......-..l 
ay. Or adapled for tbe General I bdoretbel:DlonsityofGlascOtr illl. 
R~ader. I'" Vol. III. Leviticus, Pan O. 8Yo., I .... 6d. 
I. 1St- Or Bdal'lN for the Gen~ THREE l.i:cn.'RRS ON TR. \'EDASTA 
R~. Ii. Vol. IV. LeTitiros, Pt.n PlfILOSOPHY. deli...,..... at tbe Roval 
II. 1St- Or adaptN for tbe General Institution in March. I~ ""' .. '~. 
Read.... Ii. Schol1er..-A CRAPTtIt 01' CHI'RCH 

lIartineau.-WO<b by JAIIES MAa- HISTORYPROlil SoITTHGItRIIA"'''':bci", 
TIHltAU, O.D .. LL.D. Passages from (be U~ of Johann E .... n· 
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