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PROPOSAL I

In Colonel Gordon'sletter, publishedby the Times,
the following passage also occurs :—":

— "
lam not

well off, but Iwouldoffer or his agent £1000
if either of them would live one week in oneof

thesepoordevils' places,and feed as these peopledo." The people
are the Irish peasantry and the gentleman whosename is not given
isevidently anIrish landlord. Bat Colonel Gordon does not know
what he is doing j heinsinuates tlat thelandlordbelongs to the same
order of beings as that to which the peasant belongs, and that is a
most absurd insinuation. The Irish landlord, even the meanest
squireen ofthemall, and who ownsbut anacre ofland,is a

"
gentle-

man
"

aboveall things ;andpeoplewhoarenot
"gentlemen "

cannot
in the least understand what that term means. Noblesse oblige, they
used to say inold times, but that originally meant, webelieve, that
thenobleman was obliged to observe a line of conductin everything
distinguished for its nobility. To be a "gentleman" in Ireland
meant nothing of the kind; it imposed no high duties upon any
man, butitgavehim aright to look down oneveryhumble calling!
todespise allkinds of handicraft, toshun contactwiththe tradesman
or the shopkeeper as if he mast communicate some unsavoury
effluvium to any oneholding close intercourse with him. Indeed,we
believe thatifninety-nineout of everyhundred of our worthy fellow-
colonists whonow, as we perceive by the toneof some of our con-
temporaries,sympathise so much with the Irish landlords in their
difficulties, were transported across the ocean and set down inthe
middle of the class they so much commiserate they would be very
much chagrined with the treatment they would receive. The land-
lords wouldnot take them up witha pairof tongs, as the saying is.
All because they were selfmade men and of business associations
they would be snubbed in a Wiiy that would enable them to realise
that the poor tiller of the earth had a hard time of it among so
haughty a race. And so he has, he is not regarded as thoroughly
human,or treatedas if he were such ;heis made tobe kickedand
kickedagain, audall the time tofawnupon the foot thatkicks him.
That is the meaning of all these complaints we hear of the spoiled
mannersof the people, of their loss of lightheartednesa and good
humour, and all the rest of it. We believe, inall sincerity, that the" gentlemen" do not realise the sufferings of their unfortunate
victims. They and their fathers before them havebecome soused to
look for worship, and the worship has been so submissively paid to
thenj^ud all their belonginga that they havecome, in fact, to regard
them^ives as possessed of feelings and wants that areby no means
shared in by the

" common people"as they call them. Colonel
Gordon, then, does not know what he is doing;he might aswell
offer that landlord £lUOO togo down into his dog-kennel for a week
and feed on greaves,and that is an insult so gallant aBoldier would
offer tono man.

MUBDEKKD.
The London 'limes, one of those newspapers that
calnily walks over everything that stands in the
way of coercion and oppressionfor Ireland, and in

whose wake some of our contemporariesout here go hobbling along
grotesquely enough,6ays,

" Tryingby meansof social war to compel
alandlord tosubmit to Griffith's valuation is trying to make him
submit torobbeiy." But whatare we to consider trying tocompel a

csisir: oy s.
LIGHTER HUE.

Colonel Gordongays,againinMbletter that
"'

crime
in Trpland is not greater thau that in England."
Hemight havegone further withoutdangerof ex-
aggeration, andsaid it wasnot so great. We have

seen a deal of English crime lately, notindeed of goed will,but be-
cause we have felt obliged to report it as a set off against the loud
howl prevalent with regard to crime in Ireland. Nor have wo

yet done with thematter, for the howl in question is still ringing
abroad Here then are a couple of paragrapb.B clipped from the

NEW ZEALAND TABLET.Friday, February 25, 1881.
tenant topay a rack-rent onpenalty of, itmaybe, death. If theone
be robbery,surely the ether is something like murder. And let no
one suppose that deathhas not been, and is not Btill occasionally,
causedby eviction. Two instancesof thishave withinthelastmonth
or sobeenmadepublic. The oneis thatof the old man Kavanagh,
whodiedon the threshold of his door, ashe \rasbeingcarried across
it tobe flung into the ditch, onthe order of the Right Honourable
Earl Fitzwilliam. But the beaiers finished their task upon the
corpse andlaidit downby theroadside,under the roof of One Who
wemay be very surehas recordedthe deed. The other was thatof
a boy of seven,who took his death of fright at seeing his mother
violently draggedout. He eatno food from that time, raved in Mb
sleep, anddiedin four weeks. How many such deaths, however,
hare there not been that werenever reported to the public ? They
are legion;and, though the newspapers have said nothing about
tbem, their memory livesin the mind of the Irishpeople throughout
the world. Isit not anEnglish sayingthat"Murder willout,"how,
then,do theEnglish newspapers rail at those appointedtorevealit7

will declare that there is nosuch thing asperditionat all. Hemust
know that all around him there is strife and confusion, and that
variance anddisputing are the order of the day ;why, then, when
thereare somany partiesopposed tooneanother, shouldhecondemn
those who having failed toreconcilethe warringelements havestruck
outa new path for themselves, or gone inupon anold onestruck out
for them long since ? To do so is unreasonable, and inconsistent.
Meantime, it might, perchance, prove on close examination, could
such be made, that the" renegade

"
clergyman whohadgiven uphis

sourceof livelihood,and, toa greatdegree, his friends, in answer to
thecall of conscience, was the honest and trustworthy man, while
the apparently steadfast clergyman, breaking down the faith he pro-
fessed to teach, obedient to a law he regarded as sacxilegious, or
obliged to use asystem,andaccept all its contentsuponoath without
anymental reservation,whoseuse,nevertheless,helookeduponaslittle
less thansinful,and whose contentsas rejectedinhisheart orexplained
away,was the real apostate from the truth. Atany ratenow, when
all thenon-Catholic worldarechanging their beliefs, andhardly any
man of mature years,even though he be an Anglican clergymant
continuesin the creed taughthim inhis youth, itis an absurdity to
stigmatise any particular class of men who have changed their
opinionsas"renegade,"and we should expecttofind such anepithet
only, where, perhaps,wehave in fact foundit,that is in the "

slums
of literature." Inconclusion, -we recommend the

"Passing Note
"

writer to enteruponsomeother defence of his colony. No answer
has as yetbeen madeby him to Mr.Rose's assertions that willcarry
the slightest weight with it. Oa thecontrary, we say again, he haa
but added to the gravity of the accusations in question by putting
forwarda suspicionof their truth in the necessity he has seen for
enlisting the"

No Popery" cry in theirdiscredit.

"
BULLY

"
FOE

PfiOFESSOR
BOBEBTSON

SMITH.

Our contemporary, the Otaga\Daily limes, from
whomwe haveinour day learned so much that is
neat andperspicuous, has also instructed us that
thematterof mileage is most important. Justice
herself,he says,is tobe guidedbyit,so thatwhereas
at one milestone she may without damaging her

reputationblink most astonishingly fromunder her bandage, at an
another milestone she mustnot dare to shake an eyelash. "We have
beenpreparedto find, then, that -what couldnot nowbe said in Ire-
land withoutbringing the speakerunder grave suspicions has been
said in Scotland without incurriag for the speaker the least doubt.
At least wecannot conceive that any one will have the temerity to
find fault with the loyalty of a famous minister of the Free Church,
no matterhow revolutionary the expression of his sentiments may
sound. Can it be,however, that theRev. Professor RobertsonSmith,
whois theminister alluded to, has been himself so harried by the
hounders-down of heresy thathe, as a matter of necessity, sympa-
thises withall whosuffer from tyranny,andadopts their cause. But,
whatevermay be the explanation,of thematter, itis certain that, in
the sermondelivered by him on St.Stephen'sDay, at the Kelvinside
Free Church, Glasgow, there were passages that would justify the
Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland ingoing back as far as last October to
arrest anypreacher in Dublin. "Rebellion,"saidtheRev.Professor,
"on thepartof anoppressedpeople,who have vainly sought relief
byconstitutionalmeans,is one of the inalienable privileges of man-
kind." The rev.preacher,however, is a prudent man. As a com-
mander in war,we have nodoubt,he would be oneof those toput his"

trustin Godandkeephis powderdry." "It-was,indeed, acrime,"
he continued, " toundertakea hopelessrising against the established
authorities, because such a coursewould necessarily bring increased
trouble withoutbringing deliverance to the oppressed. Butin such
a case the criminality lay in the reckless display as to time and
means, andnot inthe assertion of the two principles that rulers were
establishedfor the sake of their subjects, and that their subjects
acting togetheron the ground of a commonoppression,were entitled
to deposearuler whohadceased tomake the goodof his people the
principle of his rule." A practical man i& tbe Professor, then, and
one who, wecan well fancy, would, as a matter of course, turn the
whale of Jonahintoanhotel, Bide your time, he says, and then
rise ;butit will be amortal sin foryou to strike a blow before you
arequitesure of making animpression. That is the way to talk to
anoppressedpeople,andwecouldwish, for the6akeof seeingProfessor
Robertson Smith inhis proper placeat thehead of a troopofheretical
Covenanters well armed, that Scutland wasoppressedin somekindof
way anddriven to rebellion with,every prospect of success. Itis,we
neednot say, toomuch for us to claimthat theProfessor was giving
out Scripture for theuseof Irish Papists in their extremity; that
would work hisruin at once. There would not be the ghost of a

chance of his escapingthe ire of tbe Ecclesiastical Courts then, but,
his rottenness>stoDeuteronomy andJonah wouldbe asplain tothem
as daylight, and as objectionable. Meanwhile Irish Papists may
like the dogs, pickup the crumbs from beneath the table of the Free
Churchmen toservein the day ofneed. Andif Free Church Ministers
elsewherechoose togo on in a small way with speaking of Irish
seditionandmurder, let them comfort themselves with the thought
thatProfessor Robertson fomitli is, after all, aheretic. There is still
balm inGilead.
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