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MR. O'CONNOR POWER, M. P,,.. -
IN THE MECHANICS' HALL.

Specially Reported Jor ;@g # Tros ler.\'ss‘s;’:

P e

_ Mr. O'Connor Power; M:P., lectured on the &bove:
subject on' Thursdy. evening, 15th inst; in the
Mechanics’ Hall, Montteal, befoce & large and at.:
tentive audience, - - -~ mn o o ’

Edward Murpby, Esq, President of the Home
Rule Association in this cily, occupied tho chair,
and on the platform, were Messrs. M. P. Ryan, M.
©. Mullarky, Captain Kirwan, and other prominent
Xrish citizens,

The chairman in introducing the lecturer, said
he was In Canada for the purpose of stadying our
Dominion and Provincial Legislatures with a view.
of explainiog them in the English Parllament, as an
argument in favor of giving the same to Ireland.
Taking advantage of hiz being here, a number of
friends bad invited him to deliver a lecture, which
he had kindly consented to do, and wss there to
fulfil his promlise.

Mr. O'Connor Power then came forward, and was
received with the most enthusiastic applause.
He said that was the gecond time he bad the pleas-
ure of speaking before a Montreal audience, and
after a few prelimivary remarks, proceeded as fol-
lowe :(—

Ladies ané Gentlemen,—The subject to which I
invite your respectfol attention this evening is
entitled * The Martyrs of Irish Liberty” (loud ap-
plauge). When the history of the stroggies and
the trials and the trlumphs of haman freedom
comes to be written, one of its brightest pages will
be the record of the sacrifices made by the people
of Ireland in defence of their national independence
(applaunse). When the fiercu Scandanavians overran
central Europe,—~when they compelled the proud
Gaaul, as well as the churlish Saxon, toacknowledge
them ag conquerors,—they made a final eifort to

_subjugate the Celt; but history tells us that the
valor of Brian confronted them on the Irish coast,
and their power was shattered to pieces by tho Irish
clansmen on the shores of Clontari:(applause).
Later still, the haughty Norman came; and he
contended for four hundred years for the dominion
of the unconquered island. But throughout all the
vicissitudes of that protracted struggle, Irish
patriotism -continued to wage the sacred war of
independence against foreign usurpation: . Later
still, Owen Roe O'Neil routed the enemies of his
country from the field of Benburb; and Sarsfield,
wielding the patriot's sword high above the walls
of Limerick, compelled an English King to guar-
antee the religious liberties of Ireland [great ap-
plause]- In the year 1732 the Irish Volunteers
armed in defence of national right; and impartial
history bears testimony to the fact that when their
bayounets gleamed in the streets of the Irish capital
the light of & new born freedom dawned npon their
long oppressed land. Thus the struggle for Irish
nationslity has been carried on from sire to son;
and each generation of Irishmen has given its own
valuable contribution  to the martyrology of Irish
freedom, ,

Now, the men of whom I shall venture to speak
to-night figured in times.more modern than the
period to which I have referred,, Iam not, there-
fore, afraid to look bAckward on the record of Irish
history, It is, I'admit, ‘darkened by generations
of Irish blood; but it conveys a lesson of manly
resistance which tells of a race of men in _whose
hearts the God of nations has implanted an inde-
structible spirit of frcedom, - I nm convinced :that
we have to.day reachcd a period in the history
of Ireland when the public spirit of our "country
has risen high above the oppressive enactments of
a foreipn Parliament; we. have rcached a period
when Irishmen of every class and of every ¢reed,—
not from one proviace but from four provinces,—
not from one county but from thirty-two counties,
~have joined hands {n a'grand patriotic union,—
a union which, I believe, is destined to remorve the
dissentions engendered by misgovernment and to
crown the edifice of a substantirl peace in Treland
by asserting. the principles of national freedom
{lond applause]. I believe that that noble enthue-
iasm which fired the breasts of Irishmen in some of
the stormiest times of the past, and which led them
on to victory whilst the field of freedom was crim.
goned with their blood, has again taken possession
of the Irish national mind, Itdoes, thercfore, ap.
pear just and fitting that we should stop for a little
while in the progress of political agitation, and
catch, if we can, something of the inward spirit of
Irish patrlotism, as it is reflected in the outward
actions of those who laid down their lives for Ire.
land on the seaffold and on the field. The Ameri-
can patriot glories in the name of Washington {ap-
plouse] ; the Swiss patriot glories in the name of
Tell; the spirit of Hofer is worshipped in the passes
of the Tyrol ; while the Pole remembers with affec-
tion and with sorrow that @ freedom: shricked when
Kosciusko fell;” and thus Ireland, too, cherishes
the memory of her departed patriots, and will con.
tinue to cherish their memory, because they were
men of exalted hopes, because they were men of
unbounded faith, and because they proved in the
hour of tribulation that they were also men of un-
conquerable fortitude [loud applause],

1 do not rememberany more remarkable event in
political history than the I'rench Revolution of.
‘1789, and I mention it because Ireland was deeply
moved by the spirit ‘of that eéxtraordinary time.
When French Republicanism first entrenched it-
self behind the barricades, and rent the sky above
the old city of Paris with the shout that proclaimed
the downfall of king-craft-and tyrainy, it told the
astonished nations that the people of ¥rance were
forever frée [loud applause]. Just two ycars after
Euarope sustained that- terrible shoclk,‘~in the year
1791,~a legal and constitutional association was
formed in the town 'of Belfast, in the North of Ire-
lanp,and it was formed for'the double purpose of
advocating the reform of the Irish Parliament and
the religious Liberty of the Irish Catholicd. Among
the men who on that occasion identified themselves
with tho cause of civiland religious freedom, there
was one who might appropriately ‘bé called the
father of Irish democratic principles, The associa-
&ion Irefer to was the society of United Irishmen and
the man I refer to was Theobald Wolfe Tone [loud
applause]. Although Ireland had achieved legis.
lative independence, nine years before the forma-
tion of the gociety of United Irishmen, it is well to
remember that many of the worst statutes of the
Pepal Code remnined unrepealed ; and the Oatholics,
who formed—as they form to-day—the great mass
of the population, were entirely unrepresented in
Parlinment, Now, it wag to remedy this state of
thinge that the United Irishraen  formed their
organization, They saw also that, from the very
hour in which legislative independence had been
wrung from the fears of England, the English Gov-
ernment was devising means to effect its destruc.
tion ; and the more closely we examino the circum-
stances of Ireland at this time, the more manifest
does it-become that, from first to last, :the policy of
the United Irishmen .was. conducted by. sound
statesmanship and directed by consummate ability.
Although the Irish Parlinment;at that time con-
tained not only some of the greatest men in Ireland
but some. who have since been pronotinced'as among
the greatest of the age-—it was, nevertheleds, stained
with the vice.of :bigolry. It .svas:a -parliament.in
which the majority had some ideas. of Irish nation<

- |.effortsin forcin
~fithe Iriaﬂ!mﬂiafue
fagitatiés wouldkt

of 1782..contained, therefore, the.seedsiof 1ts owa"
decay—the germ, which, combingd, with the-band
of corruption, procured. its) overthroyy aifannihila-
tion,; ‘and, it mugt be éq’i:%! ly cleac “that;,"tiad the
\Uniited Trishmen gurceeded- by;fheir ¢onsiititional
'g; reformand emancipation through
nént t_li;e"ﬁ'liea]thy,g%ez_e,_o‘f‘(ppp:ulgr
gitation would:Hhve supplied a ‘safficient santidote
o thengorruptio w‘hiél%’t’hé"ﬂsngﬁs'!ﬂm_ugﬁﬁry had
‘introdiced into gll.the--public.departments ; and-
thus our-constitutional libérty, having ' ben purifi
“8d"and preserved,‘the.ultimate. Yecourse:to : rg;blg—i
tion might haveibeen completely obviated: {But,
the Irish aristocracy,—who share witfthe Britieh®
Government the odium attached to.:the.bloody

scencs of '98,—were impervious to all appeals for

justice and humanity, They scorned to abandon

even the smallest portign.ofthe m;etched‘&omimox;}
they had usurped ove t%qbo ies and souls Hf their
Catholic countrymens 2Well, Mvam. dddessing By-
.Catholic .countrymen.to-night,and.L.ask.them,.by.
the memory of our common fatherland, to remempber,
that in this hour of Ireland's peril’ thefmighty.
Protestant heart of Wolfe Tone was-deeply moved

[loud applause] was deeply moved at the sight of
the indignity inflicted upon .his compatriots. e

did not regard kis brother Irishmen as unworthy

of sympathy because they worshipped God at a |

Catholic shrine [applause], On the other hand, he
recognized much sooner then the mass of his coun-
trymen that the Irish aristocracy was in league with
the Dritish Government, and that the treachery of

to the ambition of the other. In the beginning,
however, he was content to fight injustice. with
such weapons as ke found within the Constitution;
but when he saw the Constitution trampled upon
by itsacknowledged supporters—when he found that
protestations were utterly fruitless,—then he resolv-
ed, like a man, to seek the emancipation of his
country by thelight of gleaming swords and flashing
rifles (loud applause]. © = : ' o
. In the .year 1794, then, the United Irish Society
regolved itself into a secret revolutionary organiza.,
tion, driven on by the purposed tyranny of the cor.:
servative party in England,—the party presumably
of the Constitution, but the party of revolution as
the history of their misgovernment in my unfort-
unate land amply testifies, Wolfe Tone-:labored,
with all the energy.of his soul,at the great task
then undertaken by bim and his associates. His
action in the work very-soon Lrought him under
the suspicion of the Goverament, and he was
compelled to exile himself to America in order
to avoid arrest. He arrived in Philadelphis, on
the 20th of May, 1795 ; but immediately on his ar-
rival in the Republic, he recommenced the prose-.
cution of his designs ; and being most anxious to
effect an allinnce with France, he presented to the
French Ministry a memorial on the state of Ire-
land. His enersy was indescribable, In January,
1796, we find bim in Paris exerting his diplomatic
skill in the interest of .the Irish Republic; and on
the 13th of the following month he is engaged in
discussing with Carnot, the great War Minister—
the * organizer of victory,” a3 he was called,—he is
engaged in discussing with bim a project intended |
to effect the freedom of Ireland, the downfall of
England, and the glory of France (applause). And
as the result of -his pegotiations, 8 French expedi-.
tion was organized and sailed for the Irish coast.
It is the opinion of 'many impartial -writers that:
had that expedition safely reached Ireland at that
time, the connection between that country and:
(ireat Britian would have been forever dissolved.
The expedition swns, however, unfortunate. It was
scattered by adverse winds; and those cherished:
hopes of the Irish leader were dashed with bitter
disappointment, But, even:in the hourof defeat,
Wolfe Tone was not the man to abandon himself to;
the vice of despair, He well lknew—what cvery
successfnl man must know—that he who despalis
of victory because he has once failed'does not even
descrve to -succeed’ (applause). - Animated 1y this:
principle Tome renewed his exertions: and. the
Dutch Republic,~then in alliance with France,—
organized a second expedition for: the invasion of
Ircland. Wolfe 'Tone was on the flag-ship, cven
more joyous and hopeful than he had been on the;
ftrst oceasion ; and as the ship heaved on the bosom,
of the waters his heart bounded with new life at’
the prospect of a redeemed and regenerated coun-
try. But again, by that extraordinary fatality which
has often transferred the chances of success to Ire-
land’s cnemies, the weather interposed an obstacle
to the realization of the design,and this second
failure, no doubt, was a terrible blow to the bopes
of the brave patriot. . It seemed to him that never
again would he see such a beam of hope for Ireland
as that which shone upon him on these two occas-
jons and was now extinguished forever. But firm in
his opinion that nll was not yet lost, he continued
the fight ; be continued to rally under the national
stnndard every resource in his power; and it was
not until the insurrection had Ueen completely
suppressed throughout Ireland that his patrotic
and courageous eftorts were brought to'a close. Iie
fell into tho hands of the British authorities, was
tried by court-martial and condemned to death,
But he was never legally condemned, because he
had taken no oath of allegiance to the DBritish
crown. The tribunal which condemned him had
no legal authorify—no moral or constitutional
right whatever to preside in his case ; but his-heart
was sunk in despair at the total failure of his hopes,
and he did not wish to survive them. To die with
honor was his only wish,—his only request to be
sliot like a soldier, That last request wag refused,
—a cruelty which a man of his intclligence might
really have forescen. From the days of Llewellyn,
of Wales, and Wallace, of Scotland, from those of
Napoleon down to the days of the Irish political
prisoners that she holds at this hour in her dunge-
ons. (loud and long continued applause)—through-
out the entire ckapter of her relations with-foreign
peoples, I challenge history to find if it can’one
single instance in which England has shown either
mercy or generosity. to a fallen foe (loud applause,
and a voice, “-She never did it"). The last picture
that we bave of this first apostle of Irish union—
the most illustrious martyr of Irish independcnce,
—is where we find him stretched on his bloody
pallet in a dungeon cell, where for seven days and
nights he wasted away in slow and silent agony,
until death came and’' terminated his sufferings.
“The cuwse of Swift” says Dr. Madden, in his
t Lives and Times of the United Irishmen”; ¢ the
curse of Swift was upon Wolfe Tone j--he was an
Irishman.” Had he been a native of any other

European country his noble qualitics and brilliant
talents would have raised bhim to the first honor in
the State aund to the very highest place in tho es-
teem of his fellow.citizens. Remember, Wolfe
Tone was the leader of the Irish causc ata time
when the boldest hearts and the noblest intellects
in TIrelapd were Dbanded together to effecta
great revolution., He wnsg, besides, one. of the
world’s benefactors and heroes,—one of those who,
by long and painful study and great eacrifices, haveo
conquered: good for humanity. I say it is to men
like him thut statues and pillars should be raised ;
and it is in describing the glorious record of his
times that the pen of history should glow with the
fire of immortal eloquence (loud applause). °

.I have said that Ireland wan indebled to France
for that spark of freedom's fire, which brightened
for a brief. day‘in '98'and then went'down for aver.
‘Bat with all Christidn men; I execrate the memory:
of thosc whose crimes havo made the French Revo-,
lution odious in the eyes of history., But at the’

the one had sacrificed the rights of the Irirh people |.

4§ pure as.evér stirzed.-the himan-hedrt (dpplause).
‘The -principles they laid dowiaiwere the simplest.
and the broadest, the most'sélf-evident and natural;
'and though you'may clothe them'in‘hateful colors;
and thotgh, unfortunately for humanity, they have'
become the:: property.of - an irreligions faction, yet
the-principles;of “liberty, equali m:gd :.f%atetjgity "

are in.fiigmselvesisacted;and-eternal “grindiples be-
longing toall'morality-and-religion. [applansel. I
‘do hope that the ‘titne will . come in the history of
‘the world, when the leaders of public opinion will
have sufficient - revergiitgfor God and sufficient
sympathy for humanity to'stand before the peoples
with the Oross of Christ in one hand, and the ban-
ner of popular freedom in the other, prepared to
strike down with equal energy the foes of civil and
religious freedom [loud cheers]. And my national
_prejudices.do not make me inscnsible to the glori.
ous lides‘of fan English  poet, who irivoked all, the.
\pOwerd of* nature to give sanction to that‘Chdracter!
of_uniyersal _freedom.... Boscoe,.the Liverpool.poet,
and ;:hila;nth,ro ist, bcauti_tu!liy sayys —
L e AR S
& Ob, catghlits-high spirit) ye winds as ye blow ; -
Oh, bear it ye waves as yo roll ; :
From the nations that feel the sun’s fervid glow
_ To the farthest extreme of the Pole ;—
Equal rights, equal laws, to all nations around:
Peace and freedom its precepts impart ; :
And wherever the footsteps of man can te found:
May he bind the decree on his heart.”

[Loud applauss]. :
Whilst the struggle for independence was going:
forward on the Irish battle-field, the principles of
the United Irishmen were being advocated within’
the walls of Trinity College,Dublin. Trinity College,.
in those dark days, was the stronghold of class pre-!
judice. I rejoice to know that in our brighter time.
it has given to our national party in Ireland some:
of its staunchest advocates, some of its brightest
ornaments.
cal debating society; at the period under considera-
tion, there was & young student who was destined

a5 a martyr to give his name to a glorious immor-

tality. . In that stronghold of Conservative bigotry,

powerful oppression had met an unterrided assail-

and in the person of the young enthusiast, Bobert

Emmet [great cheering], Whilst his- mihd was

still fresh with the expressions derived from poun-

dering over the deeds of ‘ancient chivalry, as re-

corded in the classio page, it was rovolving schemes

for the elevation of his own Jand,—schemes which

Emmst fondly believed would make tlie onening of
the nineteenth century equal 'to the most: heroic

period of aatiquity. Our naticoal poet, Moors,

was the friend and fellow-student of Emmet;

and he speaks of him, in his biography of another
illustrious Irishman, in- terms of the highest
approbation, “1I tell you” says Moore, ‘‘of the
pumber of men amongst those whom I have
koown aud who possessed in the highest degree—
who combined in the highest degree pmre moral
worth with intellectual power, I should amongst
the highest of the few place Robert Emmet”’ In

the year 1798 he was expelled Trinity College on
account of his principles. The events of those
times had a powerful effect on his feelings.  He

actively participated in the work going on with

the object of affecting the independence of Ireland.
In October, 1802, we find him among the Irish re-
fugees in Paris, when they were devising new means
to overthrow the British Government in Ireland ;
and it may appear strange that so readily, after the
fatal suppression of one  insurrection, they were
engaged in organizing another. It would not ap-
pear at all strange ta those who would have cal-
culated the circumstances of Ireland and England
at-that time. - Although the insurrection of 1798
was totally suppressed, yet, in the ycar 1800, the
.attrocious means- . which the' government adapted
forcarrying the measure of the so-called Union,

‘had excited the bitterest resentment in the hearts
of every man in Ireland who had not been bought
over by the Ministry, or,_whose pecuniary or per-

sonnl interests were not in some. way identified
with English supremacy. Emmet relied on the
force of _this national resentment ; but he did not
rely upon that exclusively. When ip Paris, he
sought-and obtained an' interview with Napolcon,
‘then First Consul of: the French Republic. He
saw the representatives of niceteen of the largest
‘connties in Ireland before ha resolved upon action;
and thesc facts ought to be borne in mind in the
study of this period of Trish history, for itisa
popular antl gencral fallacy that the movement of
18u2 was a rash, imprudent, ill-considered move-
ment. I suppose it must plead guilty to all these

accusations because it failed, but I am especinlly
of opinion that if Enimet had been sustained by the
support of ‘his foreign allies on the one hand, and
by the fidelity of his own counfrymen on the other,
instead of confining himself to the support of only
lis own patriotic sincerity and courage,—I might

be able to speak of him as the people of the
United States love to speak of Washington,

not merely as a patriot who gave every thonght
and act of his life to his country’s cause, but ds the
savior who bequeathed to that country the
priceless jewel of national freedom [great ap-
plause]. In speaking - of Robeft Emmet, I

caunot help referring to the touching incid-
ents that surrounded the close of his career
with all the charms of a beautiful woman.

With the greatest firmness of mind Emmet possess-
ed o heart susceptible to the tenderest emotions;
and he conceived an ardent passion for the daugh-.
ter of the illnstrious advocate, John Philpot Cutran
[applause]. His affection for her, warmed into in-
tensity by his own patriotic imagination, was only
second to his love for Ircland. Sarah Carran fully
raciprocated the feelings of the patciotic chief ; and
in the ruin that had fallen upon his hopes and for-

tunés her happiness wns irretrievably involved,
When the bloodhounds of the law were upon his
track, he might have evaded their pursait and have
got safely out of tho country; but, as he tells us in
onc of his letters, he could not leave without see-

ing Miss Curran and bidding her an affectionate
farewell, This determinafion destroyed his chauce
of escape ; and although he remained for more than
a month amongst his devoted friends he was at
length arrested after a bold but vsin resistance. On
his conviction of high treason he delivered a speech
which has been justly regarded asoune of the finest
pieces of eloquenco in the Englich lunguage, as it-
certainly constitutes, what is of fur greater import-
ance—n complete vindication of himself and his
country [applause]. During the progress of the

trinl Emmet had been charged with being a con-
spirator agninst the laws by the notorious Judge
Norbury [hisses]—and was refused the privilege of
speaking in his own defence ; but Emmetanswered
him, in terms which must have made that corrupt
official tremble in the very fullness of his power,
1 do not fear,” said he “to approach the Omni-
potent Judge, to answer for the conduct of my
whole life ; and am I tc be appalled and villified
by a mere rcmnant of mortality here? and by you
of all othexs ; for if it were possible to collect all
the innocent- blood that you have shed into one
great reservoir, your lordship might swim in it
There could be no mistako about the readiness ot
his eloquence, There was o great dea) of keen in-
vective and sarcasm revenled in that excited reply
to Lord Norbury ; and probably that corrupt offici=
al discovered that Robert-Emmet was just one of
those persons who ‘ought in discussion-to be"let
severely-alone, There could‘be no- doubt' of his
sincerity of courage or of his patriotism 'y but let
me tell this audience that -theie ‘are” précises

| destroyed her hopes of earthly happiness and trans-

| mix in the great assemblies, she was observed to
| mope about like oneabstracted, for her henrt lay be-

:| neath the cold tombstone on her. lover's grave.
‘| Washington Irving hastraced with his own dia-

.| southern sun, to dispel the gloom that had settled.
)| upon her soul; bet it was in vain. She wasted

But among the members of its histori- |

from the public scaffold in Thomas“street, Dublin.:
His tomb has been left uninscribed, as he requested
that it should be, until Ireland- becomes o mnationsy
but the world has not observed-towards him, as he
also requested,”’* the charity, .of its silencé;" for
‘struggling frecmén everywhere:have mentioned his
name with regpest and the grief-felt for his untime-

1y end by hig'ewn countrymen™has" broken # the

cold' chain of Bilence” and found utterance in word.
and deed [npplause]..” Wherever- liberty..ig, wor-"
shipped,~<wherever men bold priceless natiofial
honot; there'the name of Robert Emmetis mention-
‘ed with'Tespect abdireceived with reveremce [ap-
plause).. /But™5o.16ng as Ireland remaing'a mere
province, 'so long his last words will testify to Irish
humiliation, because they will continue to let the
world know that we are not yet worthy to trace his
epitaph on the spot where that true hearted Irish-

man found his last reposcs” %
“With reference to'the. failr-being'whose history
.was.entwined with that.of .Robert.Emmet, his-fate

formed her”intosa:hopeless maniac. When, in
obedience-to the demand of society she ventured to

mond pen the history ‘of ~ber ‘sorrows; and he
tells us that she sought, under the influence of &

-away in a slow but hopeless decline, and at length
she sunk into the grave, the victim of a broken
heart. And you know that it took the enchanted
lyre of Muore to give expression to her feelings and
to preserve in appropriate numbers the memory of
Sarah Curran’s fidelity :—

# She i3 far from the land where "her young hero
sleeps, _
And lovers around her are sighing ;
But coldly she turns from their gaze and weep
For her heart in hig grave is lying.

#She sings the wild sopgs of his dear mnative
‘plains— .
Every note that he loved awaking. .
Ab ; little they think who delights in her strains,
That the heart of the minstrel is breaking.

He lived for his love ; for his  country he died :—
They were all that too'life had entwined him ;

Nor soon sball the tears of his country be dried,
Nor long shall his love stay behind him

[Loud applause]. "~ 7

From ‘what I know of the long record of the
straggle for Irish freedom, it will not surprise you
when I say that it wonld be impossible even to
enumerate those who have fixed their fame in Irish
history by devotion to that glorious cause. But
there are two names that, in my judgment, are not
less worthy of being noted than those I have already
spoken of ; and, with your permission, to those two
I will now simply refer, In my bumble opinion no
two Irishmen accomplished more for Irish Nation-
glity—~though workicg on different principles—
than Daniel O'Connell [loud sapplause] and
Thomas Davis [immense applause], although their
labors did not terminate in prison, or on the scaf-
fold, or in the field, yet sacrificed their whole lives
to Ireland ; and I feel as ready to do honor to the
memory of such men, acting sincerely, as if they
had died, as I Dbelieve, even these very peaceful
times, millions of Irishmen would like to die,—
sword in hand, on some Irish hill side [cheers]. I
do not .believe that the policy of Ireland atthe
present day, ought or could be shaped strictly in
accordance with the policy of O'Connell;but I am
not, therefore, unwilling to pay duc reverence: to
g man whom Ireland gratefully remembers. as the
champion of her religious emancipation and the
fearless defender, during half o contury, of Ircland's
indestructible Nationalily {applause]. It was, I
think, fitting and providential, that when, after a
struggle of six hundred years, . Ireland’s sword was
broken, a leader would come who' would vindicate
the national rights of his country by appeals to the
-eternal principles of justice and of troth! DBeing of
that opinion, I can speak of the tactics employed
Ly O'Conncll, during the struggle for ¢emancipation,
oaly in the langunge of frank and hearty commen-
dation, But when he sought to achieve the na-
tional independence, and when, as I am informed,
he had the power, then I do think thet he ought to
have adopted those vigorous measures which have
Drought success on other lands, when men were
found with sufficient courage snd. self-denial to
stand up for the liberties of their country [ap-
plause]. If, bowever, you would contemplate one
who combined, in the very highest degree, many of
the noble qualities for which Ireland’s patriots have
been distinguished, you must fix on Daniél 0’Con-
nell [applause]. Hu united the cloquence,of Grat-
tan with the courage of Wolfe Tone ; the intrepid-
ity of Lord Edward Fitzgerald [epplause] with the
wisdom of Edmund Burke; the humor of Swift
with the wit of Sheridan; and the enthusinsm of
Emmet with the tenderness of Moore. Although we
cannot but be sensible of the great good which he
accomplished, we stand too near the time in which
he lived to be able to realize all the powers of his
great charncter. They will be-adequately and
fully realised by a remote posterity alone. Time,
which destroys everything else, adds to the reputa-
tion of true greatness ; and as‘as the scholar of to-
day delights to Lonor the memory of the great men
of antiquity, so the scholar of sonme distant perfod
of the future will turn with reverence to the record
of the men of the nineteenth -centusy ; and in that
day the name of Daniel O'Conaell will shine re-
splendent on the roll of fame [loud applause]. No
matter what opinion you may hold of the national
policy of Ireland, the life of such a man is pregnant
with lossons of the soundést policy; and a carcer
which bns been so great and ddzzling must neces-
garily supply ample food for reflection to the
thoughtful politician, Let us take n glance at that
carcer, After 1803,—thoe failure of Bmmct’s insur-
rection,—the cause of Catholic freedom had fallen
into the hands of one of the weakest political par-
ties that cver sprang up in that country,—a party
composed chiefly-of the Catholic aristocracy, of
whom Lord Fingall was the leader. Thib party was
afraid to invite the co-operation of the people in the
pational movement ;—this party contented itself
“with sending loyal addresses to the Government, as
if a show of servility were tho surest rond to ne.
tionnl emancipation; and this stnte of things,
degrading to the religion as well as to the manheod
of Ireland, continued natil ('Connell assumed the
direction of national affairs. When bhe did, he
founded the Cntholic Associntion on' the solid
ground of Democracy, a powsr which no Ministerial
bribery could corrupt, and which no prison walls
could enclose {applause} ;—when he did, the per-
fect structure of religious liberty arose, daily in.
creasing in greatness, until it astonished the na-
tions and ultimately made Eogland yield to the
Irish demand [applause], -1 honer O'Connell in the
first place because he was the first. public’ teacher
having power and possessing influence thatgrasped
the great truth, first propounded by John Philpot
Curran, when he said: % The people are the trne
sonrce:of political power” [applause], O'Connell's
Iabors in the law courts, on hehalf of his oppressed
éountiymen, were of equal value with'his exertioss
‘in'Parliament and his' advocacy of -their rights on
the publio platform, Wherever justice was outraged
in the persons of the poor aud friendless, thera O’
Cotinell's voice of thunder was Taised at ono‘time to

and that they alone deserve to cnjoy its

.band :the tangled : threads which “villafny
Shrcw afound - $ho- ignorant and. Uawany, Lo
‘therd:were very féw occasions i which,-while ad
vocating the case of a_clieat; H8 diHT'iid'é"‘discove.
‘some: opportunity of vindicating the, iml.io'nn{
rights'of Ireland. . It'hag beon: well suid! that ney,
yét felt a ruler for his - subijeots,’ or a pastor for‘.-h?r
Hlock;or a father!forikils difldren, mofs. g ]m
-solgitous than OZ,O})hnélf’fel b Py

il of.
il t for his béloved couy,

{rymen ; and with'all 'that hational loye-:
-Der, his sympathies wers'not bounded b},tl;?;:::h
coast," No ;-be.had.a, Ligart,_to..feal~f5r our com

mon. humanity;-add the--dearest wish of tha{
heart wos that victory might light on the Lanpe

of the patiiot wherever it waved in the breez o
plause]. There was this great feature in the cureg-'
of 0'Connell, that he was a man of-courage ~—that
he was a man who did not confine his ndvoc’acy for
liberty to a creed or a color or a class; and he r

flected honor upon his race and people by the sym.
pathy-which-he was-always prepared-to-show 1o th;
struggling freemen of every creed and of pyep

class, Itis no wonder, therefore, ‘that he nc’quirec{
such influence with the masses of hig countrymen -
ad there can be no doubt that although “eveyy
foad recollection shonld desert ‘tha heatts of Irish’
men, they will cherish the wmemory of him whgsg
body lies smouldering in Glasnevim, but whose
name shall ever occupy an hooored place ia history
a8 a martyr of freedom,—the friend .of "humanity
and the defender of the Christian Church [loud
applause].

The lecturer here.made a- ghort degressi
referred to--his visit to the United gsmfez.x” ’?‘Eﬂ
Presidential Election was at ite height. There are
a number of Irishmen in the town of Syrapuse
where he-was staying; and ‘owing to their eonpec.
tion with the Republican party, have no promin.
ence. However, a procession of Republicans wag
parading the street on this evening, and an Irigy.
nan standing on the strect while the processioy
was passing shouted, * Three cheers' for Quld Ire.
land,” The Republican Captain turned round, ang
in a rough manner said '“ Three cheers for h’el] =
“Arrah, begorra,” said Pat,:¢that's right. eve;y
:nnn cheers for his own couatry.” [Roars oflsugh.

er]. ’

Thave yetto say a few words about Thomas
Davis. Among the adhereats of O'Cennell and the
members of the Repeal Association; Davis was ihe
first to propoucd the theory,—which has often Leen
propounded eince, and defended with the blood of
Irish patriots,~he was the first to propound the
theory that the freedom of Ireland could mever be
achieved merely by constitutional agitation ; and
from the establishment of the MNation newspaper
to the day of his untimely death, Daviz was the
recognized hend and leader of the * Young Ireland
party” [applausc]; and not one of the leading mein-
berg of that party has omitted the opportunity of
laying some tribute of respect upon his tomb" for
Meagher, Mitchel [applaus:], and even O‘Connell
himself held him in the very bighest esteem : and
if our purpose isto be practice! to.night we have
to ask ourselves what truths did he teach which
exercised so commanding an influence upon his
compatriots. Well, he taught that our natiouality
should be so constitnted that it should contain and
represent all phases of Ireland; that is, it should
not be either Celtic or Snxon, Lut that it should be
¥ Irish ;" that Ireland should not bo regarded as the
property of any particnlar class or creed, but that
all classes and creeds and political parties shonld
b‘ow before the sovereignty of tho whole Irish na-
tion [cheers] ;—that foreign dominution should not
be allowed to crect its banners oz the soi! where
the ashes of the Druids werc mingled with the
blood of Christian martyrs during a struggle of a
thousand yenrs ; and, finally, he'thought that liberty
is worth the saciifice of all that man holds dear,
ey ( blessings
who are willing, if nccessary, to purchase them
with their blood [loud cheeeing]. [ have spoken
of O'Counell as the friend of universal liberty, So.
also, was Davis. His svmpathies were on the side
of struggling freemen in every oppressed land ; and
1f you want any evidence of it, then read his dash-
ing poem entitled, ** Oh ! for a Steed :—

¥ Qh! for a steed, a rushing steed, aud a blazins
scimitar,
To huant from bezauteous Italy the Austriau's red
huzzar;
To mock their boasts,
And strew their hosts,
And scatter their flags afar,

“Oh! fora steed, a rushing steed, and denr Poland
gathered round, ]
To smite her circle of savage ‘foes, and smash them
upou the ground ;
Nor hold my hand
While on the land
A foreizner foe was found,

“Oh! for a steed, a rushing steed, when Drian
smote down the Dane;
Or a place beside great Huglh O'Neil when Baznal
. the bold was slaia ; '
Or a waving crest
And a lanee in rest
With Druce upoa Bannock plain.

#*Oh ! for a steed, a rushing steed, with {he Greeks at
" Marathon ;
Or a place in the Switzer phalanx, when the Mo-
rat men swept on, ’
Liko n pine-clad hill
By an enrthquake’s will
Hurled the valleys upon,

“Ob! fora steed, a rushing steed, ou the plains of
Hindustan, .
And o hundred’thousand cavadiere to charge like a
single man,
Till cur shirts were red,
And the English fled
Like a cowardly caravap.”

[Tremendous cheering].

. Thus fur, ladies and gentlemen, I have Leen touc-
ing examples of public virtue among past genera-
tlons ; but I claim to be of the nwinber who do not
expect that gratitude or veneration is the homage
of remote times; and who believo in the duly of
vecognizing the worthiness which we have en-
countered in our own generation, Now, on the
23d of November, 1867, a tragedy was cnacted in
the streets of Manchester, in Epgland, in which
the world was taught o lesson of the very highest
sel-sacrifice. On that dny, three brave Trishmen—
Allen, Larkin and O’Brien—laid down their lives
for their country’s friends. “ Grenter love than this
no man hatbh,—that he lay down his lifs for lis
friends,” I will not attempt to give expression to
tho cternal gratitude or to the stera resolve that
took root in millions of Irish loarts on that me-
morable day, when the martyred three of Manches-
ter gave their bodies to tho executioner and their
souls to Heaven : but I shall never forget how Irc-
land marked her appreciation of that act of British
vindictiveness, by which thoso throe young men
wero sacrificed on the publicseaffold. On the day
that a procession numbering o hundred thousand
persons walked through the streets of the Irish
capital, to do honor to the ¢ Manchestor Martyrs," I
had an opportunity of witnessing one of those éx-
hibitions of national feeling which' océur only on
Tare and important oceasions in the history of any
country, "On that morning I mado iny way through
the crowded stréets of Diblin, to thiat spot in Tho-
mas strect which s consecrited by the blood. of
Emmet ; and "thero I awaitéd the arrival of the
paocession,  Well, it approathed the bhallowed

same time I would he only pandering to the mean.

1y the qualities that have never been known 10

denounce landlord oppression;’ at another'to ¢has.




