
descendant with a dropof Irish blood in his veins. A great deal
could be saiduponthis topic of national sentiment,in relation par-
ticularly to the apparent apatby of not only the yonng descendants
of Irishmen, but of Irishmen themselves, concerning the claims of
Ireland;but this may more fittingly be reserved for some future
occasion, One cannot enter on this subject of the life and times of
O'Oonnell without an apologetic word. Itis this— that the life of a
greatman, whose name has been, and always will be,a household
word,is moreor less so familiar tomo3t of us, that the difficultiesof
successful treatment with freshness is almost an impossibility. But
thememory of all that is good and noble,or even sorrowful, in the
past is, in its respective relationstohuman life, one of the most use-
ful, interesting,andpleasurableelementsinourbeing ;so that life is
not monotonous,though itis simply the repetitionof thoughts,words,
anddeeds. Many things that are said of one greatman may be said
appropriately of anotherby changing thenatna, with here and there
someother slight difference. We annually recount the glorious works
of St Patrick in faith and fatherland;periodically, indeed,also of
O'Oonnell,we celebrate the achievements of his heart, mind, and
vigorous tongue;and,passingovera long intervalto thepresent day,
doesnot theBritish nationeverywhereannually revitw the events in
the greatlife of Gladstone,mingling at the same time in ourcon-
gratulations of returning years,the fervent prayerthat God may spare
him to successfully pursue,under huge difficulties, his noble work of
religious andpolitical freedom ? So that Ifeel, after all,no apology
is neededfor presenting to you,even without freshness,a brief review
of O'Connell,with his oft-repeatedcharacteristics. Now, ladies and
gentlemen,Ineedhardly tell youitis impossible, within the limits
of anhour's talk, topresentto youallthe actsand triumphs of a life
of 72 years

—
50 eventful yearsof which were affectionatelyentwined

with thesufferings and lifeof theIrishnation,of which O'Oonnell was
theidol.Theeventsandincidents of his life, the reference to patriots
who werehis contemporaries, his political victories and achieve-
ments,his eminentcontemporariesat theIrishBar,his trials-legal and
andpersonal,hissocialcharacteristics,his politicalstatus,hisowngreat
eminenceasanadvocate,hiseloquence,hispowerasaplatformandpopu-
larorator,his witar>dhumour— allwouldeasily formthemessufficient

aneducation. Hence he was sent to France— to Louvain, and after-
wards to St Omer 'a— whereheshowedextremecleverness, andburned
with boyish ambitionto be as distinguishedas his uncle, Maurice,
called "Hunting Cap." Bnt O'Oonnell was destined for greater
things— for national achievements. He wasbornat astirringperiod,
whena few infant communitiesor States,remote,unaided, and asi
were unknown, had encountered and triumphed over the power of
England. He was a month old when the American people bad
declared their Independence,and invokedtheblessings of Godon them-
selvesandothersforever. Inhis homehehadheard the sad storyof his
country. He heard her varied history— the exasperating rule of cen-
turies—the desolation of the land, and thebutchery, or exile of the
people,and their melancholy longiag to strike a blow; then fortune
smiling on arms, victory following victory, only to culminate in
crushing defeat. He had heard the names of Ireland's bravesons
downthe long and gloomy path of her history;he had heardof
theirgreatsacrificesand deedsin thestruggle for liberty. ThePenal
Code was in full force and in the plentitude of its wickedness.
Catholic peersorcommoners could not sit inparliament;Catholics
could not vote, nor could they hold any office of trust; they were
liable to a fine of £60 for absence from Protestant worship;and
four J.P.s couldbanisha Catholicor givehis property tohis next of
kin;no Catholic teacher conld teach a Catholic child ;a Catholic
priest coming to the country could be hanged; a Protestant sus-
pectedof holding propertyfor aCatholic couldhavehis estates taken
fromhim; andso on. This billoffare, thoughnot a dainty or pala-
table dish, was foodenough for the youthfulandabsorbent mindof
O'Connell. Moreover,living in his childhoodandyouth were great
orators and patriots; the intrepid patriot advocate Ourran;Sheri-
dan—

The prideof the palace, the bower,and the hall,
The orator,dramatist, minstrel, whoran
Through each modeof the lyre, and wasmaster of all;

Flood,oneof Ireland'sgreatest orators;Wolfe Tone, who, whilst a
manof the highest talent and integrity, yet was the true father of
Revolutionary IrishNationalism;and the" noblest Boman of them
all," Henry Grattan, the great champion of Irish Independence
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toengageour attention and interest for twenty evenings. My task
being a stupendousone of compression,my treatmentof thesubject,
oompared to its vastness, must necessarily be in the nature of a
biogram in a nutshell. Daniel O'Oonnell, thegreatapostleof free-
dom,and especially Irish freedom, was born in Oahir House, the
residenceof his father, Morgan O'Oonnell,nearthe town of Oahir-
ceveen,in theCounty Kerry,on the 6thof August,1775. Oahiroeyeen
wasa small town,aadwhenmany yeanafter a Times Commissioner
derisivelydescribed it as not possessing apane of glass,O'Oonnell
repliedhumorously :"If theOommissionerhadas manypaintinhis
stomach, his tongue wouldbemoreveracious,andhis wanderingsless
erratic1

" O'Oonnell was of pnre Oeltioblood;his mother was an
O'Mullane of an old Catholic family near Cork,and possessed of
fairestates; Forher he hadall thatunbounded love thatis charac-
teristicof the Irißh race,and used todelight in giving expressionto
his love and veneration for her. Heproudly and fondly said:"I
am the son of aMinted mother, who watched over my childhood
with themost faithful care. She waaof ahigh orderof intellsot,
and whatlittleIposses9has been bequeathedby her to me. Inthe
perilsof life,and thedangers to whichIhave beenexposedthrough
lifeIhave regarded her blessings as an angel's shield over
me,andas ithas beenmy protection in this life.Ilook forwardtoit
alsoasone of the means of obtaininghereafter ahappinessgreater
than any this worldcangive." He spentayew at Father Harring-
ton's school,near theOove of Oork (ornow, Qaeenstown), and the
boy's applicationand apparentability struck the observationof his
uncle— General Oount O'Oonnell, who determinedhis nephew should
have— what the cruel laws wouldnot permithim toget in hisnative
land— a Catholiceducation. The landof his birth, whichcenturies
before had been thehome of religion and wiedom— wherethe arts
and sciences of the time and the languages of Greece and Borne were
studied withpassionate zeal— thenation wherethe Anglo-Baxonrace
derivedsomuch benefit fromthe teachingoftheIrish schools— the
land where, in an Irish University, Alfred the Great of England
received his education

—
here Ireland's bright, patriotio son would

hardly oeallowed toreceive rudimentary instruction, certainlynot

Thbbb lanot oneof us whohasnot imposedonhimorhersomeduty
inrelation toeach other, whether id the domestic,political,or social
relations of life. So I,as one of the patronsof this Society,have
oastupon me some duty. What the duties of a patronmay be are
notTery specially defined. Usually the chief obligations attaching
to the positionare topay an annualsubscription,fixed,Ibelieve,on
a scalecommensurate with the dignity of the office, anddistinguish*
ingit from ordinary membership; tocountenance the Society,and
thtw proclaimitsnsefulaeßS and value to the wholecommunity; to
encourage others to avail themselves of its advantages— in other
words, to be its showman

—
and also occasionally to address the

Society upon some appropriate topic of interest. It is in the
modest exercise of this last function that, in a good-natured,
bnt probably unguarded moment, lured from my ordinary
avocations and retiring disposition to come forward, at the in*
stance of my esteemed rsverend friend, the spiritual director of
the Society (FatherHackett),Iaddressyou to-night. The subject of
my remarks,also, has been chosen for me;batIdon't findany fault
with that, because, from professional and political pointsof view, it
ought to bemost congenial to myself;and,moreover, in regard to
the young menof this Society,if they,pait as they are of another
generation,desire toimitatea noble life, to feel the true instincts of
gratitude for the acts of agreat manwho devotedalife-longservice
and his herculeantalents and laboursfor religion andcountry,and to
emulate the oratory of theplatform, theforensicskillof the advocate,
and true character as a man, the life and times of O'Oonnell will
stimulatetheirpatriotism

—
should inspire them to heroic deeds for

their owncountry, and fill them with that trne national sentiment
andadvocacy of the claims for the liberty of th» birth-land of their
fathers, which Ireland is entitled to claim as a right from every

21

We advise our Readers to

F*r DRINK ONLY **n

SUMMER BLOOM CEYLON TEA
The Purest, Richest, most Economic.

Obtainable at all Storekeepers.


