
As the poll closed a serious disturbancetookplace in the neigh-
bourhoodof the Tholsel,where th« peoplebadassembled to hear the
declarationof the poll. TheFreemancorrespondent,telegraphingat
fiveo'clock,says :—:

—
"Ariotof a serious characteris*tpresentragingneartheTholsel.

When thepolling had closed The O'Conor Don, with two of his
attorneys— O'ShaughnessyandHuggard— camedown to the Tholsel
undera guard of about fortypolice. Some eggs were thrown over
The O'Conor Don,but ho got safely into the Tholsel. Thepolice
then turnedon thepeople,using theirrifles to keep them back. A
bit ofoppositionmet them here, and this developed into a scuffle.
Inasecondor twostones weregoingat close quarters. The police
charged about withbatons, then crouched together in knots. Mr.
Kennedy, the residentmagistrate,rushed forwardto try and restore
order. Mr. Sextonshouted fromawindow to stop the stone throw*
ing. Thepanic wasonly momentary. The crowd with a reckless-
ness hardly tobe imagined,threw themselves on thepolice, and the
latter,withbatons andfixedbayonets, dashed into the crowd, who
werehemmed inby thepeculiarconstructionofthe streets. Shutters
werehastily dashedup."

Thesame correspondent,writingat£.15 p.m.,says :—:
—

"The encounter between thepoliceandthepeople,whichhasnow
happily beenquelled)after lasting nearly twenty minutes, was so* close andso exciting that inmanyinstanceshand-to-handencounters
took placeover thepoliceguns. Mr. Butterly denonnced the action
ofthepolice inprovoking the row. Themayorandsome clergymen
who rushedout into the streetandendeavoured to separate the two
partiesproduced alull,during which the resident Magistrate, under
pressure from Mr.Healy andThe O'Conoi Don, consented to with-
drawhismen, andthen thepolice, protectedby several members of
theRedmond Committee, made good their retreat. Shutters have
beenquickly putup.

Mr.Healy,addressing thepeople fter thedisturbance, said the
police willbe immediately withdrawn (groans), on our giving an
assurance,whichIhavegiven freely inyourname,that The O'Conor
Donwillnot havea hair ofhisheadhart.

A Voice.— Whatdoes he want here atall X (Groans).
Mr.Healy.

—
The O'ConorDon hasactedin this matter like an

Irishgentleman.
A Voice.

—
A purty gentleman, with his police (groans and

noise).
Mr.Healy.— The O'Conor Donhasconsented to place himselfat,

Imay say, themercy of the men of Wexford on the police being
■withdrawn(cheers and groans). Is aot that fair ? (Noise.) The
resident magistratehas acted in this matter in a waywhich ithink
shows he bitterly regrets whathas occurred(groans,andcries of"So
he ought"). Well,now, listentome. The police will be at once
withdrawn.

A Voice.
—

We havenot done with thebuckshots y«r.
Mr. Healy.— Ah, silence now. We have promised that the

O'Conor Don, while in our charge,shall have no unkind words
offered tohim. Thepolice will now withdraw(groans). The peace
of thetownis inyour hands; let every man consider himself re-
sponsible for the goodorder (hear, hear). Ifany ofyou areoffended
putup withit for the sake of Ireland,ifnot for the sakeof Wexford(cheers).

During this speech thepolice weremarched off under a storm
of hisses;groans, andshouts of"Harvey Duff" and"Buckshot."TheIrishTimes correspondent,describing theconflict,says :—:

—
The policehadaseries of altercationswith people who thought

they hadaright to remainandhear the resultof thepoll,and while
thiß wasgoingon a few'scoundrels at the outer edge of the crowd
flung stonesat the police, one of which made itself seriously felt.
Blood wasup then, and the melee commenced. The constablesdrew
their batonsand rushedattheir assailants,striking whoever camein
their way,and unfortunately, very often coming in contact with
persons who,on account of their very noncontbativbness, did not ifeel impelled torunaway. It is invariably so on these occasions.
This rush didnot lastaminute. Itwasoveralmostbeforeone could
realise what was happening. The results, however, were very
forcible. Blood wa3 flowing freely from the heads and faces of
severalconstables ;uponthe footpath lay amanbleedingasprofusely
asif an artery had been cut, whilehereand there persons could be
seenstaggering away from the scene of the fight, where they had
receivedvery iough handling. This charge seemedtohavedispersed
thecrowdeffectively,but such wasnot thecase. Another minute or
twoaa# from everylane and alleyvolleys of stones were poured in

jjfeponmepolice,whoappearedafraid to face their assailants. The
mob growingbolder advanced asif with the intentionofengaging in
a hand-to-handencounter. Again the police, stung to madneßs by
the galling fire of missiles thatpoured inuponthem chargedthemob,
this time grasping theirrifles short,anddriving themuzzlesinto the
ribs of whoever withstood them. By so many paths did the con-
stablespursue their flying enemiesthatsomeof their number became
isolated, and sufferedaccordingly. One,being tripped up, was only
savedfrombeingkicked todeath by the numbers and eagerness of
his foes, whoabsolutely fell overeach otherby th« dozen, and were
unable towreak their vengeanceontheunhappy constable before a
numberofhis comradesarrived and rescued him. Reprisals therewereupon the otherside. Atthistimeitseemed as if every secondpersononesawin the streetwas wounded,andyet themob appeared
tobegaining innumbersandincourage. Again theconstables were
formedclose to the wallof the Tholsel; again the stones could be
heardclatteringagainst theirhelmets and accoutrements, and then
the orderwasgiven to fixbayonets. Itdidnot come a moment too
soonif they werenot tobe cut to pieces,for passionand excitement
hadinspired thecrowd witha degree of audacity seldom equalled.
Oncemore thepolicecharged. It is flaid thattwo or three bayonet
wounds were inflicted; bat Ibare seenno proof of it;Ican
positively aver that in this particular matter of the use of the
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bayonet the constablesexercised a very wise degree of caution.
Following thischarge there wasa lull in thehostilities. The crowd
rightly sawthat,pushedalittlefurther, thepolice,if they were not
tobe driven from the streets, must fire upon them, and at that
moment there werethose who trembledin thepresence of thegreater
danger that seemed so close ahead. Taking advantage ofthis pause,
Mr.Healy, Mr. Sexton, theMayor ofWexford,and others went into
the streets and implored of themob to desist. Their entreaties,
joinedby those of two Catholic priests, who, warned of what was
takingplace,hurriedto the spot, hada powerful effect, and for a
while, atallevents, further danger was^averted."

THE ARCHBISHOP OF CASHEL IN NORTH
TIPPERARY.

The correspondentof theFreeman, writingonJuly 16, says:—
Yesterday thenew church of Ballioahinch, County Tipperary,

wasdedicatedby HisGrace the Archbishop of Cashel to the name
and in thehonour of St. Joseph. There was an immense gathering
of peoplefrom the three converging counties of Clare,Limerickand,
Tipperary. High Mass wassungby theRev.ThomasO'Dwyer,C.C.f
andthe dedication sermon preached by the Rev. James Cantwell,.
Adm.,Thurles, The village of Ballinahinch was most tastefully
decorated,bands and banners without number enlivened the scene,
and the occasion was availed of by the Town Commissioners of
Nenagh,headedby their respected chairman. Mr. P. J.O'Brien, to
presentanaddress to theArchbishop,bidding him a hearty welcome
to NorthTipperary. The clergy ofCashelandKillaloe werelargely
represented, and a collection was taken up which realised a con*
siderablesum. After thesacred ceremonieshadconcluded,Sir.P.J.
O'Brien,chairman of the Nenagh Town Commissioners, read the
address, from whichwe takethe followingpassages:

—"We gladly takeadvantage of this joyfuloccasion togivepublic
expressionto the sentimentsof pride and pleasure with which we
have witnessedyour Grace's public career aince first you came
amongst vs

—
a heaven-sentmessenger

—
toedify us.by your zeal for

Ithe glory of God and the interests of religion; to animate us by
word andexample inthe struggle for our rights—

the right to live in
theland of our birth, to eatof the fruitsour toil has produced, and
togive to our childrenthe education that would fit them for life's
duties here,andfor thebetter life hereafter. Your commanding in-
fluence waseverused to quell the passions that badlaws and worse
administrationcould not failto arouse,and that therefusalofredress
tendedtointensify andperpetuate. We, the representativesof the
people,desire to assure your Grace that we, too,areas our fathers
were,heart and soul with you in the cause of God and country,
looking for yourleadin the fight for freedom, and fullof hope that
we shall seeinyour day the dream of ourchildhood,thehopeof our
fathers—our country's rights fullyrestored,ardmaking itsown laws
for its people'sgood, Inconclusion,we have thepleasuretobidyour
Grace welcome to North Tipperary,and to assure you that in the
event(which wehopeis not far distant) of your Graces-honouring
our town

—
its capital

—
with a visit, that the good peopleof Nenagh

(whom wehererepresent) will Joyfully receive your Grace with a
ceadmilefailte."

The address wassignedbyPatrick J. O'Brien, chairman; and
John Gleeson,Town Clerk.

His Gracereplied as follows:
—

Mr.Chairmanand gentlemen,I
knownot in what terms to acknowledgeand thank youfor the very
eloquentandexhaustiveaddress just read for me,and which, apart
altogether from the too flatteringreference that it makes tomyself,
deserves,Ithink, tobe called ahistoricdocument. Itepitomises the
history of Irelandfor a long series ofyears,and,in language at once
calm,clear andconvincing, itsets [forth the indisputable fact that
thestruggle now going on in our midst for theright to live and
thriveinour nativelandis only a continuance of thelengthenedand
hereditary contest thathas beensustained though with varying suc-
cess,by themenof ourraceformany centuries. The veryinsignificant
part thatIhaveplayed in Irish political affairs within the last few
but eventful years—however, in your,kindness, youmaybe disposed
toexaggerateits importance and magnify its results

—
is as nothing-

comparedwith the greatdeedsof thegood andglorious prelateswho
illustratedour country evenin the days of her deepestgloom; and
youdo wellto name at least one amongst them, the staunch and
saintly Bt. Laurence O'Toole, of Dublin, who, when he failed to-
achieve for his native land whathe desired, either by persuasive
speech orat the point of the sword, went for ever from her shores,,
andsought inexile that comfort and independence which hig high
soul couldneverrealise inaland subjected toforeign andunfriendly
rule. As for me, lamdisposedto take ahopeful view of thingsin
Irelandatpresent.

'
What it isthathas inspiredme with these cheer*

ing anticipationsit wereneedless now tosay;butsurely onecannot
help looking forward tobrightand prosperonsdays for apeoplewho-
haveclung firmly to the faith of their fathers throughagesof trial
and persecution, gallantly maintaining an unequal straggle for
right andlifeand liberty through the dark and dreary night of seven
centuries. Having alwaysardently desired tovisitoldNenaghtown,
the capital of North Tipperary,Iam now placed undera double
obligationof doing so,for,in the first place,Iwish to make some
returntoyoufor thehighcompliment youhave thisdaypaidme;and,,
in thesecond place,Iam most anxious to meetagainandrenewold
acquaintance with your laborious and venerated pastor, Dr. Pyne,
whomIknew inmy college days,and whosemany sterling qualities
of headandheart Ieventhenhad learned to recognise andrespect.
Por thexeot,earnestly recommending to you gentlemen,and toall
othersassembledhere, thegood work which Father M'Keoghhas on
hand,Ibeg youtoaccept,inconclusion,myveryBincere thanksforyour
beautifuladdress,and for the greathonouryou havedoneme by the
publicpresentationof it inpresenceof this largeand representative
gatheringof Tipperarymen, and of other friends from the adjoining:
countiesofClareandLimerick(applause).
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