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" bosses''] whose interest it never was tluit they

shonld look to dock and suburb hibor only as a tem-

porary condition, but to the uccjuisition and owner-

ship of land as their ultimate object. Hence this

strangely contradictory i-esult, that a people who

hungered and thirsted i'or land in Ireland, who

struggled lor conacre and cabin even to the shedding

of blood, that this same people, when they reached

a new world, in wliicli a day's wages saved would

purchase an acre of wild land in fee, wilfully concur-

r"d, under the lead of bad advisers, to sink into the

condition of a miserable town tenantry, to whose

s(|ualor even European seaports can hardly present a

parallel.

I described in outline the town Irish, high and

low, [making, however, many honourable and requi red

exceptions] in my speech at Wexford, in May 18G5.

Those whose minds were full of a fancy America, of

course, could not admit that twenty years' experience

enabled and authorized me to describe things as they

are. Of course not ! For us all, too often. Expe-

rience is the false, and Imagination the true guide.

But the editors of the Irish press will not pooh !

pooh ! the testimony of the last Annual Report of the

Metropolitan Police Commissioners of New York,

which I take in a condensed form from the New York

Trihvue of January 20th, 18f>6. In this Report, the

tenement house population of the Fourth and Sixth


