
The Dublin 'Nation,'of April 11, speakingof the rescueof the
crew of theEurope by theNational Line steamship,Greece,says:—
The Cork papers report a gallant anddaring attempt,happilysuccess*ful,by the crew of the Greece, of the National line, to rescue thecrew andpassengers ofthe |Frenoh steamerEurope, whichvessel was*encountered in the Atlantic in a sinking state. With pleasure we »notice,as foremast amongst the volunteersto boardthe doomedvessel,
our friend, Dr Constantine Maguire, whose heroismcontributedinnosmall degree torender the Irish Ambulance Corps inFranceaproudmemory for Ireland. Indeed, it will be rembered that, before theymbulance Corps left the Irish shore, Dr Maguire well inauguratedhis careerby leaping from the side of theLa Fontaineinto the river,
and rescuing a drowningman. Our friendunites with the skillof the
medical professionall the daring courageof abrave soldier.

During the eight years from 1852 to 1860,no less than fortythreeEpiscopalclergymen in England embraced Catholicity. Among
them wereLord C.Thynne and Lord Henry Kerr. The following
converts werealso made during the same period:

—
The Countess ofClare,Sir C. D'Albiac,Lady C.Towneley, Lady GeorgianaFullerton,

LadyDuff Gordon,Sir Verede Vere, Ladyde Vere,Loi-dMelbourne,
Sir J. Talbot,Lady Curtis, Earl of Roscommon, Viscount Fielding(now Lori Denbigh), the Hon. C Packenham, Lady Ida Lennox,
LadyFoley, Lord NigelKennedy,Countess of Arundel,Lady Caven-dish, Lord Campden,BaronWeld, Sir JohnSimeon,M.P., SirGeorge
Bowyer,M.P., Hon. Gilbert Talbit, Lady Campden, Lady C.Peat,
Lady Douglas, Lady Simeon, the Duchess ofHamilton, LadyO.Kerr,
LadyK. Howard,Lady Gage, Hon Mrs Law,Hoa. Miss Law,Hon.5\ Cavendish,LornHuntingtower, Lady Harris, theCountess ofKen*inuro, the Countess of Clanricarde,Lady 0.Thynne, LordJohnKerr,
Lady 11. Kerr, Lidy A. Kerr, Lady 0. Kerr, the ?clarchioness ofLothian, TordR. £err, Lord Monteith, Sir R. Crown, }Jady Floyd,Lady de Trafford, lion. J. Chanter, theEarlofDunraven, theDuchessofBuccleugh, Sir 3ouoheir Wray, Lord Boyle,Lord Norreys, LordandLady Portarlijgton.

THE MEN OF "FORTY-EIGHT."
IiBOTUEE I"X PATHEE BHEBHY.

Avothsb,andonly one
—

of all that immortal coterie which genius
gave in that splendidhour tomark an epoch inour awakened story,
might herebe named,ifcourtesydid not forbidcomparison— inrivalry
ofimperial gifts, in the companionship of love, and gratitude,and
fame ofThomas Davis,his compeer fittingly in every splendid andbrilliantcombinationofgifts and qualities that immortalise and en-
dear. Iknow, my friends, that the affections of your souls have
"Iready imaged whom Imean. (A Toice

— "
John Mitchell;

"
andloud cheers). Yes Iam glad that your affections, anticipating myutterance,havepronounced that honoredname before Iuttered it;because,my friends,it is an evidence thatJohn Mitchell has stampedhis imageuponthe Irishheart and the Irish intellect for evermore.(Loud cheers). Give that name homage in novulgar fashion. I

speakno words ofunmeaning praise where there is question of this
great stiong intellect. Rhetoric

—
ad captandum talk

—
had grown tobe the curse ot Ireland when John Mitchell appeared and lecturedupon" thepike." Stately asapillar,this grandfigure loomed upbefore

the nation. He broached grand principles and startling maxims
—

startling because thruthful, plain, anddirect. He soon occupied the
thoughtful minds within the island. Despising mere eloquence— the
trickofwords

—
he apostrophisedthenationin theinimitable and truer

eloquence of thought, and the more striking eloquence of action.
(Cheers). His hope for Ireland he soon made known to be inregi-
ments,notin rhetoric;and, " invoking the God of battles,"he cried
anathema uponpeace and blarney. Never had anationa morefear-
less advocate. Never has therebeen a greater lover of his country.
Neverhas therebeen an abler or a bolder man to defy the oneanddefend the other. (Cheers). Conceiving that the reliable part of
"very cationlies in the individualcharacter ofthe masses;conscious,ifa radical reform came, thathealth and life,and inspirationand re-
newal must come from the bulk of the people, and not from thefavored classes } conscious that, in Ireland, the upper surface ofsociety wasulcerous all over:JohnMitchell saw the necessity of adeepanduniversal subsoiling. Andhe called before him the massesofthe people,andpreachedto them revolution. (Cheers). England
he summonedto the bar of final judgment;her Viceroyhe arraigned
as an armed criminal against law and justice; and loudly— with
vehemence anddefiance

—
he told the world what washis solemn vow,

toplacehis race oncemoreincombat with thatpower, andendeavour,
■with wieldedpike, to dig to the heart ofEngland for justice and re-
dress. (Cheers). Ineed not pause to tell how a packed jury sentJohnMitchellinto exile. No moreneedItellyou

—
whatyourknow—-how he wentrejoicing

—
another victimoffailure, another gift-offer-iug at the national shrine
—

anotherharo andmartyr to the imperish-
able principles of Irish liberty. (Cheers). Men and women ofIreland,never has Ireland hada truor lover, and never has tyrannyhada more inexorable foe. To Ireland he has clung fast, throughweal and through woej to her he has given all his toil, all histhoughs, and allhis labours

—
and they werelaboursoflove ;— toIre-land he has given all his joys,butnoneof his sorrowsj toher he hasgiven the inspirationoflas courage, the strength and splendourofhisgenius, all his iron nature, with all his iron virtues, all his splendid

gifts— richest treasures
—

allhis heroism and devotion
—

all the shining
glories of his intellect— all these in prodigalprofusionhe has given, tolive unrequited,yetunrepining.

Weli now, my friends, there are three others of this coterie thatIintendedto speakon to-night. One of these washe whosename isknown toIrelandand dear to America. His sunrose in the splendorofits rising, away somewhere on the eastern slope of the hills thatgirdle the "" Vrbs Intacta;
"

and there is no Irishman at home orabroadto-night, who will forgetthename ofThomas FrancisMeagher.
(Loud cheers.) Yes, thatboy-genius, asImay call him,appearedon
a platform that held, iierhaps, the first orators of Europe;and weknow that inone leap he came to the front. We know with whataspell heheld the nation in the charm of his wondrous oratory. He
was but aboy inIreland,anditisnot1air tocompare himwithGrattan
or O'Connell, nor with Demosthenes, because their greatest efforts
were conceived and spoken in the full zenith of the power of their
mental faculties. Meagher was but a boy,and he gave toIrelandthe
richest jewel oforatory;and those whoknew say, that when the causewhichheimmortalised wentdowningloom, the intellect of Meaghernever more kissed the sunlight. When the immortal causeseemed for
a time toperish, the inspiration oC Meagher'a intellect perishedwithit,andnever was rekindled, except, perhaps, once. When over hereinAmerica, thereia a flash of arms

— like the returning vision ofan
early dream, that meteor spiritbecame againradiant, that divinegerm,so to speak, became brilliant once more, and the sword which he
apostrohiaed in youth he drew in the name of human liberty andhumanright, and caught on its blade,on theheights ofFredericks-burg, that, glory which lie hadimmortalised in words thatshall live aslong as theEiitjiish lauguage, andshall haveanecho ineverybreast

—
caught the enthusiastic Jight of battle which he once exultedin the
hope to fling from that redeeming weapononthe battle-fieldsofcon-quering Ireland. (Loud cheers.)

Now,my friends,Iwould ask you to summon up before yourminds all that brilliantgalaxy of talent, of dovotion,andof heroismwhichis known to the age as the men of '48. (Cheers.) Diditnot
seemas if the lightof heaven,so to speak,had burst upon our landonce more? Everywhere over Europe there were gifted men, no
Jonyei tfreunh.g, talking, or thinking of liberty,but, as befiitted tho.je
who weientuned, woiJiiug firmly iv its just and-sacred cause. Tlm
(Joniineiii *>r.s oiio va&t btitile-field in '48; every nation

— Belgiumbvriizerlniiu, Fiance, Germany, and Italy
—

were theatres of tlu>petpk'stmmijibßj and wmle the am of libeity glauced fiercelycm
tin. Uttjioiitnis oi Jturope,no wonder that its rays pouredhotly upc>-.
lrelunu;ana how couid her sohb remain inactive with each fre.:i
ii.ifcKtigfc oi tietj/cits'down, oi pun-hsued nationality, aad the peoplestm.x&i)hiwho butyesterday bent tLwr naked necks under theuet>L
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of despotism? (Loud cheering.) And why not, they thought, freeour country from the worst and most ancient despotism that evercursed the world by crime against justice, against pity, and againstmercy? (Cheers.) Yes, myfriends, wherewas the causemoreholy ?Where a despotiim marked by such a trail of blood? Where theflameofsurging battle so needful topurify andrestore? Howcouldthey parley longer with their impatient and bitter memories?(Cheers.) In the ecstacy of their souls they exulted in the grand
vision of the raging tide of battle which, like a rising and irresistiblesea,wouldbear them on its angry breast over the desolatedruins ofusnrpationtoan enfranchisedIreland. (Cheers.) To know that theheart of thenation would throb when their names werementioned
toknow that theyhad the affections of countless thousands of their
race and blood

—
toknow that, long after they hadpassed!away; theirnames, unforgotton in the glorious heritage of ransomed liberty,wouldsurvive, wasa rapturous thought to those whose exultanthopewas topour thehot, red tide by which the priceleasboonofliberty

was tobe gained.
But,it will be said,such devotion in the menof'48 simply meantdisaster. Yob5 but the disaster ky not with them, or with their

principles, which are immortal. (Loud cheers.) Failure, which was
the outcome, should certainly not be relative to the most sacred and
divine principles of human liberty. Errors, if you insist upon it,they committed;but you and Ihave committed errors. Iwill tellwhat theirs was, my friends;their error sprang, asIunderstand it,
from the over-estimationin which they held the wealth andmanhoodof theIrishrace. They recalleda chapter intheir own world'sannals,nobly written by the Irish sword;and they thought that, with »
similarweapon, they would carve as bright a record, and shape as)happy a destiny. (Cheers.) A population of sevenor eight millionsof people,withamillionandahalf ofstalwart fightingmeninIreland,hadnothing to fear. My friends, if there was only one tithe of thespirit in thesemenof'48 that showed itselfin the thoughts and wordsof Thomas FrancisMeagher,John Mitchell,and the rest, the armedhirelings of the foe would havebeen calledupon to acknowledge theirmanhood. (Cheers.) Speaking iv the sheat of oratory, you may
suppose thatIshallsay the men of the hour are able toresuscitatetheir country, and that anew-born Ireland will crown thehopes andvowsofcenturies. But, myfriends,lamnot oneof themodernschoolwhoinsistupon anuprising ofthis kind;for this reason:The scienoeof warhas been brought to such perfection, the instrumentsfor thedestruction of humanlife have beenbrought alsoto suchperfection as
a science, thatIdo not think the Irishrace, at thepresent day, could
dowhatmight havebeen done in'48,and whatWexfordalonedidin'98.(Cheers.)Mb,my friends,Iwill say witheveryintelligent IrishNation-
alist atpresent,Iwouldpreach what O'Connellpreached:"Bideyourtime." Yea, myfriends, no matter who talks aboutEnglish benevo-lence,Ibelieve,andso does every man and woman, too, who knowsthe history of our 700 years' connection, that youcanneverhope todig from theheartof England justice towards Ireland.

The men of'48 were ahead of our time;and that was the causeoftheir failare. Their failure is a beacon-light and head-landto us,
and toall who will advance to the same work once more. They wereguilty of the crime

— probably the pardonable one
—

of being young,
and theirhearts were at once 'unchilled andunblighted. The heartsof Meagher,Davisand the rest luxuriated in life's youth, filledwith
itsplay, its pride,andits power. They didnot breakIreland'schains,
but at least they did not break their tows. They did thismuch—they led,andaroused a wholesome tone of thought. Theypreached
bold and daring truths, they vindicated the right of freeopinioninour country;they made "Young Ireland," at least, an intelligent,self-reliant,reflective Ireland. JohnMitchell, whenhe lecturedon thepike;Meagher, when he apostrophised the sword;Davis, whenhe
wrote the song for the Irish Militia j— everyoneof these gifted '48
men preachedto the world boldly, and taughtyoung Irelandtogrowintelligent with thebelief thatthere is in truthanothergospelof fore.
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