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manhas not the self-confidence and the energy and the thrift and
the farming skill of the Scotchman." Mr. Gladstone, speaking a
good word for the country from which he derivedhisblood,naturally
used this argument in theHouse of Commons the other night. The
Premier said that what Ireland wanted was the habit of
self-government. That was exactly what they thought (laughter
and loud cheers.) 'Well, he had brought them to the fourth
era in the history of this farm. Did this Scotchman succeed
by dint of his Scotch energy .and self-reliance and thrift and
skill in farming,all of whichqualities the speakerreadily admitted1
Didhe succeed ? Not a bit of it. Beforehalf the lease was upha
retired, because he also became a bankrupt(laughter.) Now he came
to the fifthstage in the history of this farm. The next tenant went
to the Scotch farmer who was going out,andgave him £400 for his
stock and his crop, and £330 in name of good will. This was a
Scotchman, too. He farmed the land as well as any man could
farmit. lie brought down 13 to 14 tons of manureevery yearby
the canal. When his lease expired,he a9ked for a renewal from the
agent at the oldrent. And what was the reply of the agent ? This
tenant, by his expenditure in manure,by his ownindustry, andby
his Scotch skill, had increased the valueof this farm. At one time,
let itbe remembered, it was so waste thatno tenant would takeit,
andhis grace had to payno taxes onit. But whatdid the agent say
to thatman whenhe asked for a renewal of his lease at the old rent1
He said:

" Sir, you havebeen robbing theduke;this farm is worth
20s anacremore than you have been giving." Andhe putup the
rent to 31s anacreand served the tenant with anotice to quit. The
man had to submit, because he did not want to lose his improve-
ments;and thatmanestimated the loss of his tenant-right, the loss
of his property, the result of his skill and capital andhis labour,
which was confiscated byhis grace the duke, at £1500. That £1500
was robbedfrom that Scotch farmer (cheers) by that Irishnobleman
as much as the thief thatmet aman andpicked his pockets(cheers).
Then there wasthe second farm. The first tenantpaid £1 anacre,
andafter eleven years became bankrupt; the second tenantbought
the crop1!, and in three years he became bankrupt. Then aman
named Try

—
a goodname for him

—
came into the farm. He had a

six years' lease to run. He grew turnips that were eaten by the
sheep,and bought a large quantity of oilcake. Then thenew agent
came,and the new agentraised the rentor turned the tenant out— he
didnot know which. That tenant was awarded £260 by the county
court judge. The man thought he should have got three times the
amount,and he appealed to the judge of assize. But whenhe went
to the judge of assize, whom did he find beforehim but Mr White-
side

—
oneof the greatest Tones that ever lived. Mr Whiteside said

that £260 was far too much, and fined the tenant £10 for having
dared toappeal against it(laughter.) There was a case of the farm
in Ireland conducted by a Scotch farmer

—
a mandeprivedof his

capital and robbed by the landlord. As for this bill of Mr Glad-
stone's, for which he was asked to be so thankful, if he had any
gratitude for thebill at all, and he hadnot much (laughter)

—
if he

hadany gratitude for thebill it was for thereal author, not for the
pretendedauthor of it (cheers). The men who brought in that bill
werenot the men who weresitting on theTreasury bench— butmany
of them were either in the convict cell atPortlandor within the
walls of Kilmainham prison. And if the present Governmenthad
anydecency it would, as he heard a Unitarian clergyman declare in.
Dublin,have sent anadvance proof,anearly copy of this bill to the
man whoreallybrought it in

—
thenoble convict MichaelDavitt(loud

cheers). Andlethim say inpassing thathe wasasked tobe generous
to thosemen. He said letthe generositybeginon their side. Michael
Davitt was his friend, and he was proud of it. The generosity
Davitt got was a convict cell. He held that the leader whomhe
was proud to follow was far superior in moral worth to the so-
called Liberal statesmen. These mm for elevation of character
couldnot be compared with Charles Stewart Parnell. Members of
the great old Irishrace had thisas a consolation to them in thehour
of their sorrows

—
it had been a consolation to him inthe unequal

battle they had had to struggle through
—

that in moral worthand
politicalintegrity the Irish people stood foremost among the people
whospokethe English tongue (cheers). It wasnot amongstIrish-
men that there were found statesmen whohad one set of opinion! in
oppositionand another in power. They were proudof their leaders,
because, whatever might be the difference in social position or
political power, in moral worth their leaders couldbear favorabla
comparisonwith thebest andmost eminent of them (cheers). Gener-
osity ! Generosity to these men 1I Generosity to these men I1!
Within the last two or three days eviction had been going onin
Ireland. A few days ago they came to a village and turnedout a
man and his family, and two of thepeople who were turned out
were lyingon asick bed;anda fewdays before that they went toa
village

—
he thought it was in Mayo

—
and they evicted aman who

bad teaor eleven children, one of whom was a sick girl, andit waa
only because the sub-sheriff waaahumaneman thatthis sick girl waa
not left to dieby theroadside. These werethe things *vat thesemen
inpower permitted

—
nay, more than, permitted— that they encou-

raged;because they had put the weaponof coercion into the hands
of the evicting landlord. Generosity to fiuch men1 Why, on the
sameday they werepermittingthe landlord toevicttho?e sick people
they wereclapping intoprisonhis friend MrHarris andotherMends
of the country. He wasnotquite iur« they would finditnecessary
toswallow portions of this bill ;but even if they had todo soha
wouldhavehis own thoughts about the Government, and these would,
find vent at the proper time (chews.) Mr O'Connor proceeded to
read someextracts from a book writtenby anEnglishman—

whenhe
wantedevidence he always wentto English or Scotch authorities, so
thathemight be on the right side (laughter)— describing the con-
dition of the Irish people in a way which showed, Mr O'Connor
argued, that he could not afford to be generous in this matter. He
had often seen, when living in Galway, a poor peasant woman
haggling ten or fifteen minutes over a halfpenny or a farthing in
selling butter or eggo. It was not becauseshe was mean that she

\ did so, but because there was such dark and profoundpovertj at

The following reportof thebrilliant speech delivered by Mr. T. P.
O'Connor, M.P., at the great land demonstration held inGlasgow on
Mondaynight, April 18this taken from the Glasgow Herald :—:

—
Mr. T. P. O'Connor, M.P., who onbeing introduced was received

withcheering loud and prolonged,said he did not feel inclined to
apeak atall, bemuse he always thought that when a demonstration
reached the gigantic proportionswhich the demonstration that even-
inghadreached

—
the most extraordinary demonstration withiu the

walls of ahall whichhe hadever witnessed— the teeble voice of a
single speaker almostdetracted from its significance (criesof "No ").
Itwasnot only onaccountof kinship that the Land League had a
right toa welcome in Scotland. Scotland was the motherland of
political economy, and the most fundamental fact about theLand
League was thatfor the first time itendeavoured toapply to thelaud
systemof Ireland the only true principles of political and economic
science. There were those whose idea it wa3 that if you benefited
onenation you injured another. He denied that doctrine. The
greatestbenefit tohumanity must consistof the greatest good to the
greatest number. Let us do as we like, we were international in
spiteof ourselves, and theman who wasa benefactor to one nation
wasnecessarily a benefactor to mankind (cheers). So it waswith
regard to this land question. The land system of England andof
Scotland wasbuilt upin thefeudal times. Throngh allthe centuries
it hadbeen a sourceof misery andpoverty to some portionat least
of theEnglish and the Scotchpopulation. For let Englishmen and
Scotchmen mark this— that their lands would to-daybe as poor and
asmiserable and as oppressed as the land of Ireland if the feudal
system hadbeen allowed to work its will, undeterred by the manu-
facturing industries of the country. Itwas the riches below the soil
of England and of Scotland thathadsaved Englishmen and Scotch-
menfrom the evilresults of the feudal aristocracy. That feudalaris-
tocracy was now tottering, trembling;he believed that before many
yearsit wouldbelevelled with the dust (loud cheers). He did not
want touse disrespectful terms;but rats, it was said,left the sink-
ingship. He thought there weresomerats whohad discovered that
the ship of feudalism was at last sinking, and that it was coming
uponthe rocks (applause). But what had been the mighty agency
by which that feudal system was being undermined1 It was not
Englishmen, it was not Scotchmen, that undermined the feudal
system of EnglandandScotland andIreland. American competition
was the first thing under which the feudal system of England had
broken down;and the second thing was Irish disturbance (ap-
plause). And then, who were the twopeoples whohadbrokendown
theseknights of feudalism who hadexistedin this country since the
Norman Conquest1 The two peoples who had accomplished this
great and magnificent result for England and Scotland were the
backwoodsmen of the United States and the cottiers of Mayo
(cheers). He wouldask them next to look how the moral law of the
universe righted that in the end. The backwoodsman«f the United
States was theman whom the feudal system drove out of England
and ScotlandandIreland. He wasthe outcastof feudalcivilisation ;
and the cottier labourer of Mayo— in all his misery, his illiterate-
ness,and his poverty

—
was the work of feudal oppression. Butthese

twomen
—

the man whom thefeudal system cast out,and the man
whom the feudal system trampled down— were comingback, the one
for vengeance in the shape of American wheat,and the other for
vengeancein the shape of a strike against the rentunder whichIrish
landlordism was down to-day and English landlordism would be
down to-morrow (cheers). And therefore he said that they were
internationalinspite of themselves, and they lied who said that the
Irishparty didnot representthe Irishpeople(criesof

" Hear,hear"").
Itis said that they were only a minority of the Irish members
('"No")

—
that they wereonly thirty-five or forty. Well, thirty-five

Irishmen whocould fight for eight weeks against
—

(loud applause,in
which part of the sentence was lost)

—
proved at least that they in-

herited some of the noblest traditions of the Celtic nation (cheers);
andhe asked was there one of these 35 or 40 members who, during
thatprolongedand fierce struggle, wasnot backed by thousands of
sympathetic Irishheartsin Ireland,England, andScotland—

notonly
in the farms andcottages of their people at home, but in the mines
of England andin the darkest lanes of Glasgow (applause). There-
fore he said that those whodeclared that the League did not repre-
sent the vast and overwhelming majority of the Irish race lied
(cheers). Mr. O'Connor proceeded to give the history of a small
farm in Ireland, which was an example of a great many more.
Thirty-three yearsago,he said, this farm was let at 10s an acre. At
the beginning of the famine the tenant gave itup. Probably hehad
died of cholera (laughter). The farm was thenlet at 13s an acre toa
county Cork man,and county Cork men, as everybody knew, were
verybold fellows (hurrah). After three years the county Cork man
becamea bankrupt,and the Duke of Leinster got the farm into his
ownhands. Now a most remarkable thing occurred. Their graces
werealways ready to cryout about the invasion of the rights of pro-
perty, and they talkedabout the tenant crying out for relief,but the
moment the shoepinched their gracesnobody cried out so loudly for
relief. Well, the duke took the land into his own hands, and it
formed part of 500 acres thathecouldgetnoone to take. What did
he do; He went toths taxofficer, and said,"Icannot let this land,
it's so bad;and thatbeing so,Idonot think Iought to pay taxes."
Andaccordingly he demanded thathis taxes shouldbe remitted. He
(Mr.O'Connor) wished that something like the same rule could be
appliedto Irish tenants that had lands from their lordships the
dukes. Well, times improved. Another tenant took the land at18s
anacre,with a twenty-one years' lease. That tenant farmed, and
he farmed well. He was aScotch farmer

—
and let particular atten-

tion be given to thatfact, for the statementconstantly made was that
if the Irish tenants were poor and miserable it was because they
lacked industry and energy and self-reliance.

"Why isn't Ireland
like Scotland?" askedsome one of a proud and arrogant and dog-
matic doctrinaire.

"Because," replied the doctrinaire," the Irish-
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