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great a digression from the Jimite of our present snbject to present to
you any adequate sketch of his great conversational powers or his
sallien of wit, I cannot, in passing, resist the desire to mention one or
two of Currarn’s flsshes, Oo one occusion a high tide in the Liffey
/lnnde ile way into the ceilers and subterraneouns rooms of the Court,
and the wigs and gowns were floating about* Curran, for whom a
case was waiting, seizzd the first wig and gown driftiog witbin reach,
and rashed into court dripplog like a river-god, ¢ Well, Mr Curran,”
aeked one of the judges, * how did yon leave your friends coming on
balow {" ¥ Swimmingly, my lord,” was the reply, On another
oecasion, in defending an attorney'a bill or costs before Lord Clare,
* Here now,” said Lord Clare, *ia & monstrous imposition. How
can you defend thia item, Mr Curran: * To writiog innumerabls
letters, £1007'" “ Why, my lord,” sald Cuarran, ¥ nothiog can be
more reasonable; itis not apenny a letter.,”” Aud Curran’s reply to
Jadge Robinson is exquisite :  I'll commit you sir,” eaid tha Judge.
T hope your lordship will never commit & worse thiog,” retorted
Cazran. O’Connell tells us himself the love romance of his life, and
it we can believe him, he never proposed marriage to any woman but
one, hig cousin Mary. “I[ said to her, ‘* Are you engaged, Miss
O'Conanell?*'” Bhe answered I am not,” I eaid *then will yon
engage yourself to me,” * I will,” was the reply. Though bis uncle
and ather relatives were opposed to the match, O'Connell was marriad
in June, 1802, and the 34 yeats of domestic Home Rule fully justified
his choice and determination, Having an unendowed bride, bis vast
energios and talents, like Curran’s in early poverty, were aroused to
achieve fame and saccess and place her in tbe position she deservad.
I have already referred to the rebellion of 1793, and cannot dwell on
the iniquitous acts of the Goveroment and their accomplices, and
the wantooly brutal treatment of the Irish Catholic people, In vain
did Grattan liit his voice t¢ demand equal privileges to his Majeaty's
subjects, without distinction ; in vain did Curran aek to prove to the
House of Commons that 1,400 families had been driven from their
homes to wander like miserable cutcasta—some butchered or burned
in their cabios, othera dying of famize and fatigne, No wonder the
United Inshmen organised the insurreciion, but nmo wonder that
owing to divided alliances, which are always the curse in the stuccess
of what shonld plainly be a common national cause, it wae a failure,
and resnlted so disastrously in the destruction of the brave lives of
Lord Edward Fitzgerald, Wolfe Tone, acd Jobn and Henry Sheares,
all men of the bighest honour, intellect, gailant courage, and uneelfish
patriotism. The trial of the Sheares is now universally regarded asa
judicial murder. They were convicted on the evidence of one witness,
and that an informer, and though ably defended by the illnstrious
Corran, who, worn cut after fifteen hours’ trial, was forced to com-
mence hia address to the jury at midoight, but withoat effect, and
they were execated next morning. Buch barbarons administration of
justice appala us now.a-days; but ghounld it not aweken national
pentiment, and a resentment and resistance in prionciple to sll forms
of oppression !
We drink the memory of the dead,
The faithfol and ths few,
Home lie far off beyond the wave,
Some sleep in Irelaod too ;
All—all are gone—but still lives on,
The fame of those who died,
All troe men, like you, mep,
Remember them with pride.
Having destroyed temporally the revolutionary apirit of Irsland, the
Government now resolved oo the distribution of her Parliament.
This wes accomplished by unblushing bribery, corruption, the lavish
distribation of money, place, office, and hooours (save the mark).
4 The ruin of the Irish Parliament,” writes Justin McCarthy, “is
one of the most shameful atories of corraption and treachery of
which hiatory holds witness.,” One gingle vote slome cost £8,000,
pod the total monetsry amount of the corruption was between two
and three millions, Grattan, who had sat by the cradle of Ireland’s
Independence, bad to follow her hearse. The cirenmstances of bie
last celfort against tbe Union are too touching to omit, It wagsolemn
mid-night, in the height of feverish dehate and excitement, an atmos-
phere of eloguencs inspired by the death throes of an expiring nation,
when all hushed a8 by magic, Grattan (that mornicg elected for
‘Wicklow) who bad risen from a bed of sickness, tottered to his place
supported by friends. At such a moment Isaac Corry rashly ventared
io a speech of bitterness to crush Grattan, Too feebls to stand, he
epoka sitting—his voice weak, It is described as a truly sublime and
tonching spectacle. As he warmed to his mighty subject, his former
young spirit revived, 1 cannot withhold a portion of his answer,
thue ;~'¢ My guilt or innocence has little to do with the question
before us. I rose with the rising fortaneas of my counotry, I am
willing to die with her expiring liberties. To tha voice of the people
1 will bow ; bat never shall I submit to the caprices ut an individoal
hired to betray them, and slander me. The indispoaition of my body
has left me, perhaps, no meaas but that of lying down with fallen
Ireland, and recording upon her tomb my dying testimony against
the flagrant corroption that hae murdered her independence, . . .
The right honourable gentleman has suggested examples which 1
would baveshunned, and examples which I should have followed, I

sball never follow hie, and I have ever avoided it, I shall never be

ambitious to purchase pablic service by private infamy ; the lightar

characters of the model have as little chance of weaning me from the

babite of a lite spsnt in the cause of my native land, Am 1 to re-

nonnce these babits now forever? Aund at the back of whom? I

should rather eay of what? Half minister, halt menkey—a 'prentice

politician, and & master coxcomb., He has told you what bo bas said

of me here he would say anywhere, 1 believe he would say them any-

where he thonght himsalt safe in sAying so—nothing can limit his

calumnies but his fears. In Parliament he bas calumuiated mes to-

night; in the King’a Court he would caluminste me to-morrow ;

but had he said or dared to insinuate one half as mach

eleewhere, the indignant spirit of aa honest man would have

angwered the vile end venal slanderer with a blow,” A duel

instantly followed, and Grattan wounded Corry in the arm, In

all this sad and wretched perfily aod crime of the Union, there
is some balm in the memory thet there in tbat base assembly

100 men stood faithinlly by the side cf their sgonised country.

Amougst them one who was known ss the ' Imcorroptible,” the
ancestor of the late and nationally lamented Mr Parnell, In
striking contrast was the patriotic career of Charles Btewart Parnell ,
with the insignificance of the descendant of the Great Liberstor,
whu, the other day during the recent elections, degraded his pame
by openly denouncing Home Rule, which was in effect the fond hape
and day dream in the life of his illustrious mncestor. The national
feeling of anger consequent npon the Union atill rankled in the hearts
and minds of the Irish people, and the gifted and brave young
Bobert Emmet designed a rising of the people to acize
the Castle, The project was of course a failure, and though he
might bave escaped, Emmet waa too fondly atteched to SBarah, Onrran's
davghter, whom he idolized. Emmet waa huorriedly tried and con-
vieted late st night, and, like the two Bheares, was haoged next
morning, leaving a eorrowing country snd a lost and broken-hearted
love whore grief and fate are embalmed in Moore’s beauntifally
pathetic melody, ¢ Bhe ig far from the land. Emmet’s spesch from
the dock is known to you all, snd is an immortal model of Irigh
patriotism and eloquence, Of course, O’Connell never countenanced
any action in the nature of physical force, and passed many
strictures on the men of ‘98 and Emmet's sbortive rising, It
posgibly bad, bowever, this good effect that the minds of the people
wera turned from insurrection, and prepared the way for the new
gospel of moral force of which O’Connell was destined to be the
apoatle. At the period immediately following the Urion, 0’Connell
spplied bimself with assiduity {o his profession, and rapidly
acquired the bigtest skill and repatation as an advocate ; and in the
midst of Lkis busy avocations we find bim projecting and constantly
fostering the grest cause of Catholic emancipation. It required the
great physical strength which he possessed to supply hia vast energies
and the strain of his varied daties and responsibilities, His frame
wae tall, expanded, and muscular, such as befitted a leader of the
people, ‘‘ Among ten thounsand,” says Lady Wilde, “ a stranger's
eye would bave fixed on him as the true king,” His commandiog

gait and gestures force upon you the mational sentiment, * Iteland
ber ewn or the world in a blaze.” So much were the rights of the
people ever presemt in his thounghts, O'Connell made hia first
political speech in 1800, on the Catholic claims, and felt prond of it
ever afterwards, becanse, as he eaid, *'it contained all the principles
of my subsequent political life.,” I cull ome extract to show that
while he was always personally a steadfast Catholie, he politicslly
beld as firmly broad and absolutely uneectarian views, and that the
chief principle is—that the Irish people setting sside all sectarian
and party prejudices and differences, should combine for the good
of their common country. ™ Let usshow,” he said, " to Ireland that
we have nothing in view baot her good, notbing in our hearts but a
desire of mutual forgiveness, toleration, and mutual sfizction ; in fine,
let every man who feels with me proclaim, that if the alternative wers
offered him of the Union or the re-cnactment of the Penal Code in
all ita pristine horrors, he would prefer, without hesmtaticn, the
latter, as the lesser and more sufferable evil ; that he wouold rather
confide in the justice of his brethren, the Protestants of Ireland, who
have already liberated him, than lay his comotry at the feet of
foreigners,” Ten years later (1810), what was called an Aggregate

Meeting was held in Dublin, and it is a pleasing contrast of events
at this present period, and at this distance of time, to zote that the

Orange Corporation of that great city tben were the movers in the
patriotic attempt to repeal the Union. 1 should also like to point
out, in juatice to the memory of O'Connell, in relation to the question
of self-government of Ireland and the many claimants to the honour
of originating the question of Home HRule (among them some
colonial statesmen), that, since the Union, to O'Connell himself is
due the honour of first place, for 1 find that hkis biographers record
that during the repeal agitation he often exclaimed,” Are not we abla
to manage our own Affaire ! Would sny sensible man entrast hig affaira
to others who was perfectly capable of managing them himseif ?

Here is, in a nutshell, the whole gospel of Home Bule as preached

under that title for nesarly twenty years,

(Conciuded in our newt.)



