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for ns to tellafalsehood,and makea feint of drawing the Bkiuover*putrefying wound. 'Mr.A. M.SolHtan had occasion twoor three
years ago to denounce the public spokesmenofithinsection of the
English people, and- with a justly scathing pen he described the
calumniatorskulking insdm« garretwhencetheunprovoked,insulting,
mischievous, and altogether scoundrelly out-come of his miserable
scribbling wascarriedby him tobe publishedin the columns of the
Trm, that Itmisrht 'perpetuate strife, andcall -outin strengththe
retributivehatrednowalluded to byMr.Godkin. Suchfellowsalso,'
we are cursed with in this colony of Sew Zealand, andhere we
present our readerswith one of the latestexhalationsof the foulness
of mind thatdistinguishes oneof themost despicable— orletus not
be unjust toothers the1 most despicable among them— him of the
OtagoDailyTimes.*— Speakingofthe reportedshootingof asentry in
Dublin the otherday

—
how or by whom not stated— this manspeaks

as follows:"
This murder recalls the horriblebutchery of the 6th

May,butnothing couldbe more thoroughly senseless— wehadalmost
said,more thoroughly Irish— than Bnch a crime. The murder of the
Secretariesmay havebeenregarded by brutal fanatics of the Fenian
typeas amaster-stroke of policy,but the shooting of a poor soldier
on guard is the very superfluityof wickedness. But the Island of
Saintshas for long years been the landof cowardly and purposeless
crime,and this apparentlynational characteristicwill most certainly
harebeen intensified by theepidemic of outrage andmurder which
has raged in many parts of the country during the last three years."
Are we not justified, then, in heading our note as wehavedone,
".Imbecileruffianism or ruffianly imbecility," for the quotation we
have made contains nothing else ? Why does this fellowmeddle at
all with Irishaffairs? he knows nothing about them, but whatdoes
he knowanything aboutI His leading columns teem with ignorance
-—one day, for example,he informsus thatin theUnited States there
is nothing heard ofin connection with self-government— anotherday
he says, an admittedendof government by the majority is the in-
direct oppiessiin of the minority.

—
Everywhere he betrays the ig-

noramus. Is it to rehabilitate himself with those peoplewhocer-
tainly must deride his ignorance that he falls foulof Irelandin his
peculiarly nasty and insulting mannerI A manner, by the way,
that puts us in mind generally of the upstart

—
say, for example,the

parish clerk of by-gone days elevated to the dignity of sipping a
cup cf teaoccasionally at Mrs.Proudie's tea-table, and bursting withself-conceit, and a new-born contempt of the profanum vulgus,
looked down upon from so sublime a height. But while we find
Englisheditors ofany degree, awarethat by the vilest calumny and
grossest insults utteredagainst Irishmen they can preserve orregain
the favourofanEnglish public,itis vainfor theSpectator,or anyother
newspaper,tocontradict thestatementof the English hatredtowards
Ireland. Itis a living fact and weknow it,not so much because a
malevolent and insolent fool writes a few scurvy paragraphs con-
taining its expression,butbecause those paragraphsare readwithout
disgust or ever,itmay be, withapprobation by anEnglish public.

Ma. Sclatek Booth, M.P., the President of a
section of the British Association, remarked the
other day in commenting onacertainpaper read
by alearned professor,

"
that although it was true

that the Iribh race,as a whole, in the general way, weresuperior to
ourselves, and insome very important pointsof morals, that should
not blind us to the awful crime of murder which prevailedin Ire-
land." The admission, nevertheless, coming from such a source,
meant a great deal,anil it will be found to be the moreimportant ifweconsider that" the awfulcrime of murder

"
in Irelandis the out-

come of long centuries of oppression, and the natural result of
bringing a people to bay. The Times inan articleon theatrocious
slaughterof the Joyce family, indeed, tells us that murder is in the
blood of the Irish people— but the Twits is also among those whom
the Spectator canhardly clear of the hatred Mr. Godkin has spoken
of.— Here is its line of argument :— " Grant, for the sakeof argu-ment, that the men who murdered this unfortunatefamily them-
selves livedin the samesqualid misery. Itis alarge concession, but
quiteinadequateto explain theirmoral depravity ;for Joyce himself
stands as the proof that there is nonecessary connection betweena
life to which we wouldnot condemn our horses or dogsand cruelty
such as wild beasts never display. Squalor is by nomeansconfined
to Ireland. On the contrary,over a great partof the Continent theemergenceof the labouring population from a mode of lifeessentially
similar to thatof the Joyce family has only recently been effected,
andin many countries it isvery partially effectedevennow. Russianserfs, notwithstanding their emancipation, are described by one of
their most recent visitors. Mr. Gallenga,as living no less rudely and
filthily than the peasants of Connemara. Insomedistricts cf Switzer-
land the lot of the pooris as hardas in the most backward parts of
Ireland, and in Silesia the abject povertyof a peasantry inhabiting
barren and inhospitable mountains matches anything that can be
adduced toexplainIrishdisorder. Yet in noneof these countriesdo
we find anything to compare with the violenceand cruelty which
are the standing disgraceof Irelandand the enduring problem for

her rulers. IEweare toldthat theIrish have the spiritof freemen,
\^hjle the others are,slaves,NwJtio hag theirchains, westillrespire
someexplanationof the circamstance thatit is not merely orchiefly
inrevolt against their rnlers that the Irishdisplay tbeir cruel turbu-
lence,bat, asin the casesunder discussion, in the most wantonand
barbarous maltreatment of their fellow-countrymen. There is no
reason to think that things wouldbe much improvedby the granting
of,Home Bale to the fullest extent. The spiritof theblood-feudand
the villagefaction-fight ions through thewholenational life.'' feat
for all the Time? Bayshere,menoppressedas the Irisharenow have
in their day surpassed the Irish in cruelty.

—
Was it not from the

Times itself we took the particulars we published a month or two
ago concerning a system of agrarianoutrage that existed in Nor-
mandy not very many yeara since 7 Itwas, however, from some
reliable source. And, says a writer in the Month, speaking
of France before the Revolution, "until such a beneficent formof
land tenure was established,Frenchlandlordswere living continually
in fear and terror,the evils of agrarian strife were felt, 4 boycotting
was an institution, and outrage a custom.1 Men weremurderedin
open day before sympathising crowds, and there was noconspirator
foundboldenough to impeach the offender." But those who livein
Irelaudinacondition to which, says the Times, Englishmen would
not condemn their horses or dogs, are not even there leftatpeace.
They bare been, aa it were, brought tobay, and when the hunter
closes todespatch them they strike indesperation

—
They strikeonly

at one another when by one another they havebeen betrayed, In
Russia thereare no landlords to hound.the wretched peoplefurther
down, nor have we heard of them in Switzerlandor Silesia.

—
We

hear fully of them in Ireland, and that from evensomeof theEng-
lishnewspapersthemselves. Take thisas another instance of their
tender mercies. "Itis painful reading the accountof the eviction of
the Limerick tenantryof the Rev.Conyngham Ellis, of Cranbourne
Vicarage, Windsor," says London Truth, " who were

'
industrious»

but terribly poor:
'

Whose
'
offers of arbitrationhadallbeen re-

jected,'and whocouldnot go into the LandCourt because they had
1leases.' Idon't want tobe sentimental, andIdaresay exposureto
wetandcodis nothing togrown-upmen and women

—
when they are

used to it;but it seems tome that for achild of tender years(and
there were eight such inoneof these cases) itmight be unpleasant,
andprobably unwholesome, tosleep a couple of nights running ina
dampditch by the road-side." If the writer in the Times himself
werestandingby while his little children were thrown out tosleep
by the road-side,shelterless in theditch, it may evenbethathe also,
far removed as he is from all Irish sympathies, would feel the"spiritof the blood-feud

"
tinglingmore' or less in his heart, or even

if he had the fear that those whohad dealt so with other families,
would probably treat him likewise in his turn,evenhe might also be
moved to atleast the contemplationof s©me desperateaction.

—
But

to return to Mr. Sclater Booth, the cause of the acknowledgment
made by himand which we havequoted, wasapaper readbefore the
Association at Southampton by Professor Leone Levi "on theState
of crimeinEngland, Scotland, and Ireland." And theIrishrace,as
a whole, werethus found to be superior to the English raceor the
Scotch race. They surpassed these races however in the crime of
murder.

—
Letus remark, nevertheless, that into theEnglish statistics

of murder there did not enter those cases of childmurder which
authorities declare toabound inLondon, nor werethere includedin
them the numeroussuspiciouscases of coroners' juriesunable to find
verdicts for want of evidence, or of bodies found drowned,or of
mysterious disappearances thatit has been credibly assertedare in
all probability to be accounted for by murder, on the Thames
embankment or elsewhere. In Ireland, on the contrary, crime is
sharply watched, and it would be strange if any instance of its
occurrencecould escape detection. There is the police force of some
12,000 men night andday on the look out,and the wholemachinery
of the law is beyond all comparisoncloser and moreeffective thau it
is in either England or Scotland.— This is more especially the case
with respect to drunkenness in which Professor Levi also finds
Ireland to exceed

— notwithstanding that theproportion of alcohol
consumed is very much less than in either Scotland or Eng-
land.—But in Ireland it is the rule that the drunken man be
arrested apart from the condition of helplessness or disorder, in
eitherof which in Great Britainhe must be found beforea constable
can touchhim. And,indeed,even the half-drunken Irishmanis for
themostparta noisy fellow, whereas, in the case of the Scotchman
particularly, aquiet demeanour may be observed so longas the man
who is "blin1 fou :> can stand— aud of this, also, wesee frequent
examples even ia our own streets. Sandy rolls steadily along as
muteas a mouse,with twice asmuch beneath his beltas wouldset
Pat danciDg like a grasshopper and roaring like a bull of Bashan.
The English and Scotch then, at any rate, make use of far more
alcoholicdrink, proportionally, than do the Irish. We are convinced
they donot wasteit,but why itdoes notmake them drunk, if it does
not, we do not pretend toexplain— they.areharder in their heads,
perhaps,or firmer on their feet. Andnow letus come to thosepar-
ticulars in which Ireland is acknowledged to excel her more,
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