
world would ring with their complaint and all mankind agreethat their complaint was just ;he would fling- the indignantpublic opinion of his whole country and of the whole world like
an irresistible phalanx against the British Parliament and forceit tosurrender, force it todo justice, force it toemancipate enslavedErin. To prepare himself for that task was now the one study of
his life. Partial relaxationof thePenal Laws nowmade itpossible
for him tostudy lawand beadmitted to theBar. Heunhesitatingly
cho.-e this career b cause it would givehim standing and influence;because it would make him a masterir all legal procedure ;becanseit would givehim opportunities toright injustice ; becauseitwouldtrainhim in perfect power of speech, the magic power by whichhewas to win and direct the energies of all his people and to battle
down the opposition ofall their foes. Erelong thestalwart,handsome,eloquent,hard* orking young lawyerattractedgeneralattention,and
won general esteem in the courts. Wider and wider spread hiafame, and when,on theeve of the abolition of the IrishParliament,this young barrister of twenty-five arose in mass meeting andthnndend against tie proposed iniquity, against this outrageousinjustice to Ireland, the whole people felt that a great power hadrisen among them, aman in whoseheart there was anecho toall
the patriotism that had everarmed her sons for her defence,amanof wisdom and power and nobleness of soul whom theycould trust,
whom they could folio.v andobey in the mighty struggle to whichhis finger was alreadypointing them.

THi;DirilCUl/TY OF WIXMNU CONFIDENCE.
On and on he pushed in his splendid career, winning fameandfortune for himself, but winning also what heprized far morethe confidence of the Irish people. It was no easy task. Theyhad grown so used not only to tyranny but to betrayal, that it

was no wonder that they had growndiffident, suspicious of every
would-be leader. Especially was this true of the clergy and thebishops. They had so oftenseen their poor flocks roused to frensyand led out to certain slaughter by well-meaning but imprudent
demagogues, that they werenot to be blamed for long mistrusting
this new arch-agitator, who spoke in such thunder-tones against
long-rooted injustice, and wasbeginning to stir so profoundly the
hearts of the entire nation by his demand of justice for Ireland.No wonder that neirly all who wereengaged in trade or whopossessed vested interests feared that this agitation would disturbeconomic adjustments and entailpecuniary loss on themselves, andthat, therefore, they should deprecateit withall their might. And
no wonder, too, that many a hot-headed, enthusiastic patriot, whoseblood was boiling with anger against British tyranny,whohad lostall hope, if he ever hud any. in British justice, who was full of thespirit which in "!)S had risen half-armed andrushed to death forIreland, should now scoff at this lawyerpatriot, scoff at his denun-ciation of physical force, scoff at his peacefulagitation,athis lawand order campaign, scuff at his hope andhis promise that through
mere moral power the Irish people would wring from England
what they had failed to win w ithguns and pikes. All this O'Con-nell had to overcomeerehis peoplecould be one with him ; andhe
overcame it all. It took him ten years and more to conquer allmistrust, to answer all objections, to removehonest prejudices, toexpo-e and defeat self-interested opposition, topour his own strong
convictions and his own lofty purpose into every Irishheart. At
last every mmd in Irelmd saw the truthandevery heart was with
him. and from end to end of the landhe was acclaimed the Man
of the People. Then began the long campaign of assault uponthe toe.

Kcuuiots \m> civil uiu:nrY his, object.
Two great rights O Council was determined to wrest from

British tyranny :religious liberty and civil liberty. He put reli-gions liberty first, be. nu-r it is the moresacred of the two,becausethe mm who h;i- not liberty of conscience has norights that are
worth hawnu. And s,, ihrou-hout the land the cry went up forCatholic i;.nauupiUon. Mating:, were held inevery town and on
every hill-side, toheai O'Connell tell them of their country's rights
and their count r.yV w rrmgs. Thousands and tens of thousands hungupon his words, exulting and weeping by turns, as he pictured tothem Krm's Catholic -lories in the ble^-d days of yoreand Erin'spiteous desolation now. as she sat wan and wasted in her ruinedhome, wailing over the myriads of her m.ih thathad been slain forlovingher. weeping o\er the down-troddenmultitudes, of her chil-
dren that were tre.ite 1 as Helots in their own land, despisedby the
Sassenach hoause. like their mother, they loved the religion ofJesus crucified, and found their consolation with Mary andJohnatthe foot of the Cross. Their blood boiled as he dwelt upon the cry-ing injustice of refusingclvli rights to Catholics, as such, in a landwhere, in spite of centuries of persecution, nine-tenths of thepeoplewere Catholics. Outbursts of hone-it indignationarose as.in strainsof withering invectne.he repelled the lying assertion thatCatholics,as such, were le^ fit tobe loyal citizens of the empire than their
Protestant neighbours. And when, in tones of matchkss eloquence,
he thundered forth the demand for Catholic Emancipation, those
tens ot thousands sent fortha shout whose echoes came withstart-ling force to the ear- of King and Parliament. On went the agita-
tion, till e\ery man and woman in Ireland was in it. On it went,
till it became mmitest to all observers that this was not apassingoutburst ot enthusiasm, but the calm, strong utterance of a convic-
tionand a purpose that hid "001110 to stay

"
and that must proveirresistible.

'I Hi: ( (IM)ITIUN Ol' IIlk,LAND.
He had left Irelanda mere boy, full of the sweet imaginingsol childhood, living m iancy with his here s in the bright gloriesot the past He returned verging into manhood, his intellectdeveloped and trained, able to look facts in the face, to estimatethem rightly, and to draw practical inferences. He hadreadof thecondition ot his country, w ntlnngunder the heel of oppression;but

now he saw w ith his o,\ 11 eye-, w Il.lt Inland was, and the spectaclewrung his heart,nay.almost brokeit. Everywhere he beheld thedire results of beven centuries of tyrannical oppression and thref
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inmost lives of all the millions of Erin, to mould their minds in his
own thought*, to move their hearts with his own great emotions
to rouse their wills to the level of his own great purpose,
and hurl their united energies in one irresistible assault against
|the citadelof wrong. Only anatureof marvellousdepth andtender-
nessand sympathy and power could be a fit instrument in thehand
of Providence for such a work;and it was to this that God was
silently,hiddenly moulding his whole being in this first stage of
his Providential preparation. Then Providenceled his youngmind
toa higher level. One of his favourite haunts was the old ruined
Abbey of Darrynane. The quaintoldarchitecture,so different from
that of the houses around, charmed bis fancy and made him wonder
who they were thathad reared those walls anldwelt within them
longago His father answered his eager questionings, and told
him of the generationsafter generations of holyand learnedmonks
who had lived there centuries before— told him of the similar
generationsof saint-, and sines whohad made glorious thenamesof
Ardfert. Aghudoe. Innislallen and Muckrossinhis own lo\edKerry,
besides hundred- of abbeys like themall over Ireland. These hints
of a better and brighter age long g ne by fired theheart of young
O'Connell with eagerm ss in know all about fiose vanished glories.
He gathered every accessible detail from masters and frombooks.
And then, he tells us, that (J.'lden Age of Erin was the favourite
theme of his boyish mtdilations, lie paused not to dwell on the
devastation of Danish and Norman and Saxon invasions which
had quenched that wondrous radiance. He passed beyond the
storm-clouds and basked in the radiance that once illumined all the
land. In later yearshis soul was to burn with indignation against
the tyrant oppressors who had quenched this matchless radiance
androbbed his country of her ancient glories. Butnow it sufficed
him to revel in the memories that were his rightful inheritance
and to drink his soul full of their inspiration. Itwas tobe the in-
spiration of his life, as ithadbeen during all these centuries the
inspirationof his Erin.

IjOVEor KKMGioN and liuekty.

Faith, religion, love of God and Christ and Mother Church be-
came the mainspring of all his energies, the motive power of his
whole life. Every great life must be possessedby some lofty ideal,
must be lifted up and broadened and ennobled by some mighty
motive,must be upheld and impelled bysome transcendentpurpose.
All this the soul of thatboy was drinking in, almost unconsciously,
from his charmed musings on the Christian glories of Erin's past.
And while the simple, vigorous lire he h\ed was building up in
him that stalwart physical strength that he would need for the
herculean labours of his future career,he was growing at 'he same
time into the lite-purposewhich was to give that career its direction
and its greatness. He longed to drink deep of learning. Hut poor
devastated Erin had noschools in which he could find it. Thehand
of the spoilerhadswept them allaway. He was too young to grasp
the fullmeaning of the English Penal Code that grounddown his
country ; but he had a glimpse of it when he was compelled, in
order to get aneducation, to seek it in foreign climes. During the
four years that he spent in the colleges of Liege.Louvain, St Omer,
and Douay, while plodding faithfully in the ordinary curriculum,
his mind and heart were e\er intent on the thoughts of his early
boyhood. He loved history, because it pictured to his youthful
imagination the life-long struggle of humanity for right against
might, for justice against wrong, tor liberty to live,as (lod meant
that mankind should live,inpeace <uid weltare ; tor liberty to grow.
asGod meant that mankind should grow, unto the full stature of
manly self-control and responsibility. Thus side by side with his
early love of religion there grew up in his soul a mighty love of
justice, of liberty,and a great wrathagainst tyranny in any shape
or in any part of the world, that would rob men of their rights.
that would Torce on them th rule ot wrong, th.it would shackle or
restrain them from legitimate uijo\inent of justice and liberty.

HOKKOIi 01' THE I'HEM.II KL\ (HA 1l(>\.

While he was working all this out for himself in the quiet
seclusion of his classes, iniuriatul multitudes were workingnout
inbloody shape at the barricades of Paris and on the battle-fields of
France. At first his soul sympathised with them because they
battled against manifest wrong, b cause they marched under the
banners of justiceand liberty. Butere long he saw that they had
lost the great ideas which constitute justice and liberty, thai
Voltairean sophistry had robbelthem of the principles whichunder-
lie all human welfare ; that m their mad rush tor liberty they were
desecrating all th" sanctuaries ot liberty andbreaking downall its
safeguards : that thus they weredriving on to wild extremes, and
extremes must meet :that Mirabeau was preparing the way for
Danton.Robespierreand Marat,as these would logically lead on to
the iron despotismot" Napoleon. When he left Uouay for his home,
in1793, at the age of eighteen, those convictions were already clear
andstrong in his mind. He felt sure his life would be spent in a
struggle for his country's rights, in the mighty endeavour to wrest
from English tyranny justice and liberty tor Ireland. God was
already whimperingm his ear . 'Come,andIwillsend ihoe that thou
mayest deliver My people, and Iwill be with thee But he saw
clearly thit the stnte inwhichhe was tobe a leader must be totally
differeut from the awful and bloody and godless struggle ot the
French Revolution. From that conviction and that resolution he
never swerved for an instant.

mokalj l'uwmt his chosen wuvpon.
His conclusion was drawn. p(jsiti\ely and irrevocably . not by

physical force was the victory to be gained,but by moral power.
His plan was formed, definitely and unchangt ably ; he wouldunite
nto one vast army every man and woman in Ireland; he would
arm them with weapons against which guns and bayonets woulc
be powerless;he would till them with clear-sighted conviction o:
wheir rights and with unflinching determination that those right
must be granted; he would teach them to declare their griev
«nces, to protestand petition and agitate tor justice, till the whol
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