
"Twopence, your grandmother1
" repliedMrsBiddy ;"do you

mane tosay thatit's chating the peoplelam t Impostor,indeedf"
11 Ay, impostor;andit's thatIcallyou toyour teeth," rejoined

O'Connell."Come,cut yourstick, youcantankerous jackanapes.""Keep a civil tonguein your head, you old diagonal," cried
O'Oonnell,calmly."Stop your jaw, yon pug-nosed badger, orby this and that,"
criedMrs Moriarty,"I'llmake yougo quickernor youcame.""Don'tbe in apassion,my oldradius— anger will only wrinkle
yourbeauty.""By the hokey, it yousay another word of impudence, I'dtan
your dirty hide, you bastely common scrub;and sorry I'dbe tosoil
myfists uponyour carcase.""WhewIboys, what a passion oldBiddy is in;Iprotest asI
ama gentleman—""Jintleman! jintleman! the likes of youa jintlemanI Wlsha,
by gor,thatbangs Banagher. Why, youpotato-facedpippin-sneezer,
whendid a Madagascar monkey likeyou pick enough of common
Christiandacenoy co hideyourKerry brogue?

"
4 'Easy now— easy now," cried O'Oonnell, with imperturbable

good humour, "don't choke yourself with fine language, you old
whiskey-drinkingparallelogram

""What's that yoncallme, youmnrderin' villian?" roaredMrs
Moriarty, stung into fury."Icallyou,"answeredO'Oonnell, *'parallelogram;anda Dublin
judge and jury will say that it's nolibeltocall yousoI

""Oh, tare-an-ouns!holy Biddy I thatanhonest womanlikeme
should be called a parrybellygramto her face. I'm none of your
parrybellygrums, yon rascallygallows-bird:youcowardly,sneaking,
plate-lickin'bliggardI

""Ob, not yon, indeed1
"

retortedO'Connell;" why,Isuppose
you'll deny that youkeepa hypothenute in yourhouse.""It's a lie for you, you robber;Inever hadsuch a thing inmy
bouse, youswindling thief.""' Why, sureall your neighbours know very wellthat you keep
not only abypothennse, but that you havetwo diameters lockednp
inyour garret, and that yougo outto walk with themevery Sunday,
yonheartless old heptagon."

"Oh, hear that, y« saints in glory! Oh, there's bad language
from a fellow that wants to pass for a jintleman. May the divil fly'away with you,you micher from Munster.

(Concluded.)
O'Connell, though not generally understood

—
any more than

Oorran, perhaps
—

to have been a profound lawyer,possessed every
requisiteof abarrister of thehighest reputation,and withhardly an
exception was theablestman at the Irishbar. His greatestforensic
effort is said tohave been his defenceof John Mageefor libel;bat
allhis speeches shouldbe readby the youngmenof this Society,and
jonwillderiveinstruction,pleasureandprofitfromthem. Yonmay
sot always experiencehighly-finished andelaborately-perfect ora-
tory,ormassive phrases;butyon will recognise the ready wit and
powerful eloquenceof the tongas thatrespondsto the promptingsof
the true, tender, and patriotic heart and glowing mind;and you
will arise fromtheperusalof O'Connell'sspeecheswishing youcould
"peak as well. Try to do so. Though O'Oonnell was capable of
highest oratory whenever the spirit and occasion required,he also
possessed a quality of speech in, the other extreme to which only
thoseendowedwithhisextraordinaryversatility could,with safety to
theirmethodof diction,venture to descend. And inthis conneotion
Imay,asIsupposea patron ought todo, offer a wordof advice to
the youngmenof thisLiterary Society,and,looking at the political
atmosphere,evento theyoung ladies,and it is this, that if youdesire
or hope to become good speakers, next to the acquirement of the
facilityof speaking, youshould always in your ordinary conversation
ar»d speech talk at yourbest. Idonotmean by this, that youare to
talkon every occasion with thatprecisionandstyle of rhetoric which
is employed on more formal occasions, bnt that you are to avoid
falling into theuse of slang, anda careless or vnlgar choice of words
and mode of expression, which though apt enough, perhaps,in a
certain sphere, willmost assuredly prove aseriousandembarrassing

impediment to the ready and elegant flow of languagefrom anhabit,

nally-choice vocabulary. Igive this advice from my own obser-
vation. In my experience of speakers, the men and women who
spoke best and most charmingly were those who always in conver-
sation orin telling a Btory, ormaking a speech, talkedat their best
in the wayImention. One notable illustrationof whatImean is
our Sir GeorgeGrey—

who on all occasions, whether inprivateor on
the platform, speaks with that ease, appropriateness, and elegance
which weall so much admire. Lady Wilde says that O'Connell)

charming andenchanting as he was, could fight with all weapons," from a boomerang(Ishould have thought from ashillelagh) to a
jewelledbodkin,"andsometimes adopted a coarsenessof speech when
bold;doubtless, the outcomeof the serfdom of his countrymen ofthe
time, and thenecessity of accustoming them to fight the dominant
oppressing factions with tbeir ownweapons. Hence, O'Connellhad
acquired the great power of invective and vituperation, and was
sometimes matchless asa scold. An instance of this, vouched for as
historicaltruth, thoughpossessing features of vulgarity, is so charac-
teristic of hlB lighter moods of fun, and forms so memorable an
incident in his life thatImust net omit it. There was a certain
Biddy Moriarty inDublin, who kept a huxter's stall *ononeof the
quays opposite the Four Courts. She had a notoriously "bad
tongue," andits slang and abuse were proverbial. Some of O'Con-
nell's friends one day thought he couldbeather withher own wea-
pons;O'Oonnelldoubtedit himself, having beard her Billingsgate
once or twice, But he never liked defeat,and backed himself to
encounter the virago,and it wasdecided that the event should come
off at once. Anadjournment was accordingly made to the huxter's
■tall, the owner herself in charge of her small wares, and a few
loungers andidlers hanging ronnd the stall

—
for Biddy was one of

the sights ofDnblin. O'Connell commencedtheattack."What's thepriceof this walking-stick,Mrs What's-yonr-name 7
"

"Moriarty,sir, is my name,and agoodoneitis;and whathave
you to say agenit f and one-and-sixpence'sthe price of the stick.
Troth,it'schapeas dirt— so it is.""One-and-sixpence for a walking-stick— whewI Why, yon are
no better thaninimpostor, to ask eighteenpence for what cost you
twopence".

"Ah, youcan'tdeny the charge, yon miserablesubmultiple of a
duplicateratio.""Go, rinae your monthin theLiffey, yonnasty tickle-pitcher;
afterall thebad words yonspeak."Rinse your own mouth, youwicked-mindedoldpolygon— to the
deuceIpitch you,you blustering intersection of a superfiicesI

""You saucy tinker's apprentice,if youdon't cease your jaw, I'll"
But here she gasped for breath, unable tohawk upany more

words, for the last volley of O'Connellhadnearly stifled her."
While Ihave a tongue I'll abuse you, you most inimitable

periphery. Look at her, boys! There she stands
—

a convictedper-
pendicular in petticoats! There'scontamination in her circumfer-
ence, andshe trembles withguilt down to the extremes of her corol-
laries. Ah, you're found out, yourectilineal antecedent andequian-
gular old hagI 'Tib with you the devil will fly away, youporter-
swiping similitudeof the bisection of avortexI

"
Overwhelmedwith this torrent of lauguage, Mrs Moriarty was

silenced. Catching upa saucepan,aha wasaiming itat O'Connell's
head, whenbe very prudently made a timely retreat. "Yon have
wonthe wager,O'Connell,here's yourbet,"cried the gentleman who
proposedthe contest.

Itis doubtedifBiddy was fullyreported;at any rateit wasan
nneqnalmatch, inasmuch a9O.Oonnell's attack wasplanned.

Ihavesaid O'Oonnell was bold in speech— he wasalso physically
courageous. This quality in his character was called forth in the
duelling days of 1815. At one of thenumerous Catholic meetings
heldat thatperiod,CounsellorO'Connellsaid,"Iam convinced that
theCatholic cause has sufferedby neglect of discussion. Hadthe
petitionbeen la«t year the subject of debate weshould not nowsee
the beggarly Corporation of Dublin anticipating our efforts by a
petitionof anoppositedirection." AMr D'Esterre, amember of the
Corporation, took offence at the expression, "" beggarly corporatioa,'*
which,now-a-days,wouldnot disturb the equanimity of corporations,
andhe championed tbeircause. He requestedan explanationfrom
O'Connell, who, in reply,emphasised what he called his "contemp-
tuous feelings for that body in its corporate capacity,although jt
contains many valuable persons, whose conduct as individuals (I
lament; mustnecessarily be confounded in the acts of the general
body." This was the only satisfaction O'Connell vouchsafed to
D'Bflterre,except thatat about 4 o'clockone morning in January,
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