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FRENCH» OTES ON IRELAND. ' DUBLIN. ilha fadies have vetired, gravely engaged in imbibing
(From the Dublin Telegraph.) i After comparisg the accommodation afforded to | port, shevry, ar punch made Trom whiskey, the fire-

Not the least pleasing and interesting result of the : travellers oii the English and Trisl: railways—greatly | water of *Erin the Green  But, by the side ol ;
Great Industrial Exlibition in Dublin has been the { {0 the advantage of the Irish directars, whose third [ those British usages, which the tyranay of habit has-
“inducement held out- to intelligent foreigners (o i class carriages are equal to the Tonglish fivst, which ipreserved, one meets in the cities, as well as in the

visit our-country, to judge for themsclves, and trans- | again are not so comfortable as the Freach sccoud | country par‘.s.ul' Treland, a purity awd an amenity ol
mit the lvuits of their obscrvation to their fellow- !—““z writer sets foot in Dublin ;—- j inanners, \\‘vh‘wh_t:on‘u'zt..&t wilh ll_u: 1_|0ll()\\"|11.'ss anﬂ_
vountrymen on the Continent, amonast the groat « But if l[:e travgl!e.r _be at once surprised and | stiffuess of lung_hsh. lmbxludcs.. ?\olhm_g ntlcc!od._?
mass of whom the most signal ignonmce or inis- t:llflrlnell at his first Initiation info Yvish life. his sur- !Im"ﬁ 'ﬂ“‘ead_}' fenl(!, in the Il('FPIlz‘illl}' whicl greets the
information had so leng existed in reflerunce to | Prise becomes still more lively on entering Dublin,.— jstranger. Nothing so admizuble as the respect of
Treland.  We have already, in the Telegraph, intro- He had expected a Gothie city, half in ruins, miser- [l for the faws which govern the family.  "T'lis s

duced to our readers some of the experiences of M-
Ravoye, whose accomplished pen has set us vight as
to our industrial resourees, and the energy and ge-
nius of our people, in the columns of the Siccle ;

‘_ and we now prapose to give some sketches from the

" picturesque pencil of M. Felix Belly, whose eloguent
descriptions hiave given new inferest fo the pages of
the Constitutionnrcl, one ol the most influential pa-
pers in France, and, as we understand, the favorite
journal of the French lémperor. The scries of M.
Belly are entitled « Studies on Treland.”

After alleging that the best opportunity for visiting
Tretand is that now offered by the Great Exbibition,
ihe writer comes to the

JOURNEY TO HOLYIEAD.

 As to the prefiminarivs of this Jaurney nothing
is, at the same time, more simple and moare rapid;
vou need only twenty-eioht or thirty hours te pre-
ceed from Daris to the gates of Merrion-square. A
special train starts (rom Loadon at nine or ten in the
morning, cuts siantingly through afl England, arrives
at Bangor, on the margin of the Menni Steaits,
passes the ann of the sea through a cast iron tube,
thrown over the abyss by Stephenson the engineer,
and stops In'the evening at seven or cight o’clack at
the further end of the iste of Anglesen, in the little
port of Holyhead. Ilerc the boat is steaming, whick
is to land . you next morning in Kingstown, in pre-
sence of Dublin itself. "Len hours have sufliced to
qraverse KEnazland, five or six will be sefficient for
erossing the Trish Sea ; and, truly, few journeys will
have been so well employed.

“TFrom London to Holyhead stretches a vast
Laglish garden of an wniform aspect, but one satis-
factory to practical minds, DMeadows and flowering
woads, canalised rivers, not a drop of whose waters
is lost 1o irrigation 3 groups of red houses peering,
ihrough curtains of verdure, railways and gravelled
alleys; a landscape smoothly labored, neat, dull in
eoloring, made sombre by the smole of factlories
but furbished up like a dainty picce of ornament, and
hreathing of general comdfort. At Baagor one feels
a momentary scusation of fear at sceing the train
proceed with great rapidity towards 2 preeipice.—
But the tubular bridge reveals itself upon the brink,
with its double wide-mouthed orilice and its square
mass, formed within of iron ribs. "Thirty wagons
are engulphed in this wrial tunnel, without causing an

astillation.  Thie boldness of man has conguered na-~
wre.  Here is England, withio her and for ler—ad-

mirable agriculture and prodigies of industry.”

RINGSTOWN HATBOR.

¢ This harbor, which could shelter a thousand ves-
+els, is deserted.  Three or four cruisers or pleasere
vaelts only ride at the entrance to the jelty of
Kingstown., “I'lis is the point of debarcation; but
no symptom of activity could be recognised. Some
men alone present themselves to carry the bagzage
in the railway station, which can be observed {rom
the vessel.  Here you have Ireland caught in the
fuet.  The malady which destroys her is ascertained
at the first glance. Ireland does not work, becavse
dreland has nothing to do.  The social regimen to
which she has been subjected has rendered barren
the munificence of nature.”

KINGSTOWN.

“ Kingstown is quite a city, formed, like Anteuil,
of a suceession of . country houses, framed in gardens
—with this dilfference, that its interminable street
stretehes along the sea shore, whose elevated banks
give to those charmiog villas an admirable horizon.
Kingstown has thus become, in a féw vears, the fa-
vorite sojourn of a large number of the wealthy in-
habitants of Dublin, and the rendezvous of promen-
aders in the summer season. Jtis liere that John
O’Connell, son of the Liberator, himsclf formerly a
- member of the ouse of Commons, opens wide the
doors: of Lis modest dwelling to all that come from
Irance. Ilere, too, almast all {he foreign consuls
‘have their family vesidences, to-escape the injurious
influence of ‘the humid climate of the capital. They
enjoy-here a buoyant and healthful atimosphere and a:
view which recalls, on certain days in’summer, the
scevery’ of the Bay of Naples—Iess, ‘always, . the
~moking summit of Vesuvins, .the Italian animalion
“of Parthenope, and tle myriads of latteen-rigged
eraft which. furrow. its blue waters.” ’

.

N .

able as the country of wlhich it is the metropolis.— ithe peculiar centiment of Ircland, which mekes itsell
e discovers a noble city of 300,000 inlubitants, i felt even amongst those upon whom fatliers lave

I % We bave asked many Trishmen the reason of this
csecelar preservation through so many causes of de-
generacy and ruin. What scetns fo me the most
probable s, that it must be atiributed to the singu-
laely energetic mixtures which have conslitufed this
race, and the purity of wmovals which has maintainel
giL. We have in France, in the cily of Arles, and in
cseme other less known localities, examples ol what
“can be acromplished by the combinations of antijue
“heanty with the potent germ of the aboriginal tribes.
(Tt is Ekewise scientifieally admitted that nothing de-
s velopes move the hunan organisation than the multi-
phed mixtures of races. Tt entered withent doubi,

with streets drawn in a level Jine, wider than our Rue
de la Paix, with quays like those of Paris, witli wo-
numents of imposing aspect, with squarés which are
veritable parks, and a Jark (the Phenis), which s
regarded, even o England, where there are so many
of them, asa wonder. To speak candidly, 1 only
wrile here of the appearance as 2 whole, and of the
first impression which a siranger receives; for, if
there be any where the reverse of a picture, it isin
Dublin.  Tivery palatial edifice bears upon it its own
stigma, its own fatality. "U'he most beautilul of ull,
in my eyes—the Bank—was heretofore the sanctuary
of the national representation, and every Irishwan
who paces before its half Tonic, half Coriuthian pe-
ristyle, eurses in his heart that Act of Union which
ravished from L his Parliament. "T'he Custom House
is silen, and its offices unoccupied. One would desig-
nate it as mystification of Iingland, ervecting on one
hand a true temple to Irish counmerce, and on the
other, vendering that commerce impossible by ber
faws. 8t. Patrick’s, becowme the Protestont metro-
“politan, from heing the Catholic cathedral, as it was
at first, can but reeall, like Christ Chureh, the ter-
rihle epoch of the religious wars, and the confisca-
tions of the Reformers.  One cannot take a sten in
this land of martyrs without finding therein the vivid
traces of spoliation or of violence. But o reswmne
—laying these considerations aside, Dublin strikes a
persen, on first acquaintance, by ils grandeur, ils re-
gularity, by the splendor of its edifices and of its
marts and wareliouses, which give it, more than is the
case with London itself, the due relative conditions
| being observed, the attitude of a capital.

© “Flhe city is buill on hoth banls of a small river
called the Lifley, whose muddy waters discharge
themselves into the Bay. There is a greal differ-
ence, without doubt, between this unknown rivulct,
good at most for fishing smacks, and that maguificent
arm of the sea, the Lhames, in which the vessels are
counted by tkonsands, and what scems to be the
areat commercial artery of the world.  I3ut at Lon-
don the Fhames is invisible to its inhabitants, wniess
from the bridges which span it.  Two mean-lonking
borders of private houses bathe their basements of

flux, and it is now calenlated that it would require
not less than £50.000,000 sterling, and an age of Ia-
i bor, Lo free the river from this hotbed of infection,
tand inclose it in a befitting bed.  In Dublin, on the
cantrary, the Liffey is flanked on both sides, for a
space of (hree sniles, with quays of granite, whose
beauty has never been surpussed. London, besides,
lias no street o wide as Sackville-street, and veckons
few public edifices of so imposing an effect, and of a
style so correct, as Trinity College, the Bank, the
Post Office, and the Custom House. Unfortunately
in Dublin, as in London, the inclemency of the cli-
mate, and the prevailihg use (Zabus) of coal, impart
to the walls a dark and unenlivening color, and pencil
the pillars of the edifices in a manner sometimes
strange. Ifrom a distance one would suppose those
appearances to be photographic prools unsuccessfully
¢ brought out.” »
IRISH MORALS, MAXNERS, HATITS, &e.

After some more etchings of Dublin, its streets,
and houses, the writer describes the Yoveliness of (e
capital on an early Sabbath morning, referring to the
closed shops, so unlike to thase ot Paris, and draw-
ing a vivid picture of the squalid mendicancy which
sits despairing and houseless the life-long night, in
some of our grandest streets. Ide then comes to the
social relations of the inhabitants :—

“ There are in Ireland two distinct races, two re-
ligions, two characters, two systems of ‘manners, two
_natural physiognomies. In some cities, as in Dublin
and Belfast, the Lnglish physiognamy prevails, and
Jonglish manners regulate the law. There, as in
Landon, they ride their-hobby on the ridiculous for-
mality of presentations ; they’ eat voast beef, and
drink tea’; strike redoubled anid furious blows upon
the door-rapper, at the risk of being taken for a lac-
quey ; they'find it inconveniént and improper to wear
a beard of a night’s growth, yet dine without a nap-
kin ; they accommodate themselves philosophically to
detestable. cookery, and to customs the most disagree-

able ; they pass every day two hours at table; after

. . . . {
rotten wood in (he slime (vase) driven in by the re-

i been imposed against their will.  This g enius, by its
tspecial characteristies, mabes of the fndigenons peo-
‘ple a poprulation apart, just as Ireland hersell is an
rexeeptional country. I purpese attempting to do-
scribe both as I go along, such as T have glimpsed at
them through the vista of miseries which Lave over-
shadowed the race, and the inevitable degeneracies
of six centuries of appression.”

TIE IRISI RACE-—ITS CONFORMATION—ITS SOCTAL
PURITY AND MORALS—BEAUTY OF TIIE IRISH
FEMATLES.

The wriler, in a subsequent lettor, draws a strit-
Ling plefure of the scenery, ofden meworiaks, vielh ve-
isources, and natural wonders of Treland.  This he
{does with the pen of a poet sud a painter.  We
| question if the reader has ever scen the patural no-
itabilities of any country ore briclly, yet more
5ciezlrl_\.', described, or its teemning resources nore
!cOtxlpx'ellcllsi\'(ely and interestingly brought to light.
But our space warns us to hurry 1o the accomplisicd
foreigner’s attestation 1o Irish soeial virtue, and Lis
graceful appreciation of Irish female Leanty. Owr

to come, for hringing thewm and our gallant French
friend thas gete-a-tcte s —

“ But the most remarkable element, tiie richest
and certainly tie most {ulf of life of this taud so life-
full,is thausopulation itself.  No European race, that
of the Caucasns excepted, can compete with it in
beauty.  The Irish blood is of a purity and a dis-

;znli strangers with astonishment.  Ivery hody knows
hat the begeavs of green Trinaver that they have ali
issiad from noble and some from regal blood. Whis
pretension is cxplainable, up 1o a certain poiut, by
the series of catastroplies of which the history of lre-
land is composed, and by the aristocratic particles—
O's and Maes—prefised to ahnost all their names.
But what justifies the pretension still more, and in 2
; manner almost irrefragable, is the perfection of their
forms, and the patrician beauty of their race. ‘The
tronsparent whiteness of the skin, that absorbing
attraction which in France is but the attribate of one
dwoman in a thousand, is here the geneval type. The
daughter of the poor man, as well as the line lady,
possesses an opal or milky tint, the arins of o statue,
the foot aud hand of a duchess, and the bearing of a
Queen,  (La fille du pauvre, comme la grande dame
posside un teint Copale ou de luit, de bras de statue,
un pied et une main de duchesse, et wu port de reine.)
Rags, misery, and manual labor have no effect upon
those native endowments. Jven beneatlh the thatch-
ed cabid of the poor peasant, in the midst of the po-
tato field, which yields the sole nourishment, those
traits at times develope themselves with unwis-
takeable vividness. In the most wretched streets of
the olden quarters of Dublin, the most ideal tintings
of the pencil would grow pale before the beauty of
the children; and in the compact crowd which euch
! day occupies the galleries of Merrion-square, there
is certainly the most magnificent collection of human
beings it is possible 1o meet.

“ One of the special characteristics of this Trish
beauty, aud its liveliest charm, is its variety. In
Lngland, all the women are sisters, and all the mnn
rescmble each other. The uniformity of the soil and

One same equivoeal shade of hair, the same whitish
but faded hue, the same unmelodious tone of voice,
the same well-fed coudition, an equal subjection to
the same movements, as to the sume habits of stiffness
and of pride, make of John Bull an unique original
which you fnd in all his copies. ToTIreland there are
as many diflerent physiognomies as there are individu-
alities.  T'he common bagis ol the national beauty is
the delicate pearly whiteness of the skin. But ull
the favorite shading of hair, from that which glistens
beneath the gilded buckle to the tresses imprisoned
by the jeivelled circlet, here combine with the richest
colors of the eyes. Blondes, with black eyes, and

sorry, besides—nothing worn out in this opulent na-
ture.© The race is as strong as it is landsome, as
vigorous as it is:charming. "T'he girls of Connemara,
with their queenly shoulders and eyes of fire, would
put to shame, at “this day, those daughters of ‘the
ast; from whom they are said to be descended. -

fair countrywemen will owe us good wishes, lor awhile |

tinction, especially amengst the femates, which strikes

of manners has penctrated even their countenasces. |

bruneties with blue, are by no means rare. Nothing '

smto the desivns of Providence to elicit from the real
- Benternity of the peoples an energetic weans of social
tperfection. Fhus, uo country has undergone, mare
Cthan Treland, thoee often unhappy conditions of a pri-
twmordial constitution.  The history of its ovigin is but
Sthe navrative of the suceessive invasions of Dheenici-
ans and Milesians of Spain, of Danes and Saxons, of
P Narmans and Anglo-Normans, races brown or far.
f conquering or eivilising, who all have left their traces
rupon the soil. These traces still exist,  Yon recou-
inise them in a variety of types—in gesture, in lau-
fanage, in monuments—above ail, in the manners.

HThere s as el diffevence between the manners nf

: Galway, the Milesian city of the West, and of Del-

fast, the Anglo-Norman city of the North, as be-

Hween Seville and Liverpool, Gronada aud Birmine- .
“ham, o

. “Treland in addition, owes to the ferver of her

trelivious (aith, and, it must be said, to her misfortunes

iand the persecwtions which she has suffured, o do-

tmestic morality quite exceptional.  There s, without

tdoubt, in the great eities of the country, as in all the

't qreat cenlres of population, abodes of evil, physical

sand moral 5 but their range is more civewmseribed in

t Duoblin than elsewhere. Tt ean even be said that the
{'corruplion there is nalish, as is the case with all the

rest of exterior Iife. The purity, on the contrary, if -
!Trish. Tt clings to the root of the nation. It is tie

- common inheritance of all the childven of the Tsland of
Saints. It mskes itsell felt from the [irst day af
your admission into the bosom of their families, Al

 those beauteous young givls, with eyes so pure, with

 farelieads of warble whiteness, of stature so command-

Jing, know mnot even the name of evil. One ean
cclearly see that the bload whicl flows in their veins
: as never been vitiated by the misdeeds of preeeding
Pgencrations. Add to this a temperate life, almost
tentively vegetable in the country parts—ilis must b
‘kept in mind, at tLe risk of furnishing an argument to
he Vegetarians —and we will comprehend all the
Fvigor and native purity possessed by a jpeople, in too
smany other respects so poorly endowed.”

Here we must take leave of our Urench friend.
“whoy although not altogether aceurnte in some
;matlers, displays uncoinmon aptitude for cotening the
; sakient poinds presented in the natural and socint coy-
tdition of Treland.  As to his eriticism upon owr fair
, countrywomen. we are far from entertzining the no-
- tion of committing such an ungracious act of higle

j treason as to say that he is not a mast competent and
relear-sighted Jjudge,

OMMUNION OF TR IRTSII CHURCL.
ANCIENT AND MODERN, WI'TH THis
1IOLY SEE,
. (From the Dublin Telegraph.)
} Our readers must have been often astounded at the
i “ powers of fice” evineed hy Mr. Tresham Gregg
[and other *playboys,” as Terry Driseoll would call
[them, in iterating their notable discovers thot St.
Patrick was a Protestant—not one of your penny-
a-pottle Protestants,” ay Jolnny M‘Crea used to de-
signate the lukewarm, but one to the back hone.
Recently the ludierous statement has been revived,
although Mr. Gregg and his  true blues® seem, by
| their silence, to have grown ashamed of the stupidity
of the original joke. To any candid Protestant who
desires (o know the truth, the following passages frowm
the alile and impressive discourse delivered by the
Right Rev. Dr. Keane, Lord Bishop of Ross, at the
close of the late Synod of Thurles, must bring con-
viction: . T
“From an early age when he was still u caplive in
Ireland, St. Patrick yearned for the conversion of
his Pagan masters. The vision, in which, as he him-
self states, the voice of the Irish was heard to call
upon him, showed that the wark should be no loneer
delayed.  Yet, i not sent, how was he o prcacah'!
and, if.a mission was necessary, where was he to de-
riveit? Ee applies to Rome, then, as now, the
centre of the Catholic world’; and from Pape Celés-
tine, the successar of St. Peter, chicf of the Apostles,
;and Supreme Head of the Church, he ‘obfaing the
| necessary authorily to’ commence the work. Thus
witl a mission and a blessing - from Rome lie arrives
in Ireland ; in the name of Rome he preachés the
Gospel ; Lie-couverts he people ; he establishes dioz

Ke




