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“The Volunteers of ’82”

THE SOPHISTRIES OF FROUDE REFUTED.
: (From the N. Y. Irish American.)

The following lecture was delivered by the
Rev. Father Burke, on the 17th of October,
in the Academy of Musio, New York City:—
Ladies and Gentlemen : — Before I'proceed
to the subject of my lecture, which is one of
the most glorious in the history of Ireland—
- namely, the ¢ Volunteer Movement of 1782"—
circumstances oblige me to muke a few pre-
liminary remorks. I have known in Treland,
and out of Ireland; many Englishmen ; I have
estcemed them; and I have mever known yet
an Englishman who lived for any length of time
in Treland without becoming a lover of the
country and of its people. Their proverbial
love for Ireland was cast in their faces, in
olden time, as a reproach, It was said of the
English settlers that they were ¢ more Irish
than the Irish themselves,” Now, an English
- geotleman has come amongst us, great in name,
great in learniug, and also professing a love of
. our Irish nation, apd our Irish people. -But
. there is an old .proverb that says: ‘ No man
can tell where the shoo pinches so well as the
man that wears it”" (laughter). I would not
- mind or pay much attention to an old bache-
" lor's desoription of the joys of matrimony (re-
" newed laughter) ; nor would I pay much heed
. to'the desoription of the sorrows of a man who
‘ had lost his wife; as described to me by a man
""" who never had a wife (increased merriment).
- And 50, in Jike manner, when an Englishman
.. comes to describe the sorrows and miseries of
. Ireland, or when he comes to impute them to
- theit causes, the least that oan be said is that
. he must look upon this question from the out-
7. gide; whilst a man of Irish blood, of Irish
: » name, and of Irish birth, such. as I am, looks
+° upon them, and is able to say: “My. futhers
" pofore me were the sufferers, and I myself have
" beheld the remnants of their sorrow” (cheers).
. 'With the best intentions possible, a public lec-
. turer may sometimes be a little mistaken, or
" he may be reported badly, or his words may
%’ gonvey s meaning which, perhaps, they were
;. oot intended to oconvey. 1 read, for instance,
‘this morning, that this Iearned and, no doubt,
i~ honorable man, speaking of the © Golden Age”
o of Irelund, said that we Irish were accustomed
%: 10 look upon the time that went hefore the
:; nglish invasion as the * Golden Age" of Ire-
;- land; and then he iy xeported to have gonz on
‘to.say : ¢ And yet, for two centuries that pre-
" ;ceded the English invasion, 2ll was confusion,
-all was bloodshed in Ireland.” It.is perfectly
* true; butthe ¢ Golden Age” of Ireland isnot
reoisely the two centuries that went before the

il

hiree great periods, from the day that our ta-
hers embraced Christimity, when St. Patrick
roached to them the Catholic faith, early in

-fifth éeotury, and Ireland embraced it
heers). . For three pundred years after Pa-

ck's preaching, Ireland enjoyed a reign of

eace and of sanotity, which made her the envy

N

nglish invasion., Irish history is divided into

and the admiration of the world ; and she was
called by the surrounding nutioms, ** The Is-
land home of Saints and of scholars,” Peace
was upon her hills and in her valleys. Wise
Brehon laws governed her, Saints peopled her
monasteries and convents; and students, in
thoucands, from every clime, came toIreland
to light at her pure blaze of knowledge the
lamp of every art and of every highest science
(great cheering). This is the evidence of his-
tory; and no man can contradict it. But at
the close of the eight century, the Danes invad-
ed Ireland; They swept around her cossts,
and poured army after army of invasion in upon
us. ~ For three hnndred long yeéars, Ireland
had to sustain that terrific Danish war, in de-
fence of her religion and of her freedom, She
fought; she conquered; but the hydra of in-
vasion arose again, and again, in the deadly
strugele; and, for the nation, it seemed to be
an unending, unceasing task. Au army was
destroyed to-day, only to yield place to another
army of invasicn to.morrow. What was the
consequenco? The peace of Ireland was lost;
the morality of the people was shattered and
disturbed by these three hundred years of in-
cessant war. (onvents and monasteries were
destroyed, churches were pillaged and burned;
for the mem who invaded Ireland were Pagans,
who came to lay the religion of their Pagan
gods upon the souls of the Irish people. What
wonder if, when Ireland came forth from that
Danish war, after driving her invaders from
her soil—what wonder if the laws were disre-
garded, if society was shaken to its base, if the
religion of the people was greatly injured and
their morality greatly influenced for the worse
by 8o many centuries of incessant war. Whea,
therefore, the hietorian or lecturer, speaks of
the time precediog the  English invasion s the
¢« Golden Age' of Ireland, let him go back to
the days before the Danes invaded us. No
Irishman pretends to look upon the threc hun-
dred years of Danish warfare as the ¢ Golden
Age;” for, truly, it was an age of bloed. The
confusion that arose in Ireland was terrible.—
When the Danish invadérs were, at length,
overthrown by the gallant king who was slain
upon the field of Clontarf, the country was
divided, confusion reigoed in every direction;
and her people oarcely yet breathed after the
terrific struggle of three hundred years. Yet,
in the brief period of sixty years that elapsed
from the cxpulsion of the Danes, before the
landing of the Angle-Normaus, we find the
Irish Bishope assembled, restoring essential and
salutary laws to the Church. We find St.
Malachi, one of the greatest men of his day,
Primate of the See of Armagh; and on the
Archiepiscopal throne of Dublin, the English
invading tyrant found an Irish Prince, heart
and hand with hig people, who was roady to
shed his blood for his native land; and that
man was the great St. Laurence Q'Toole (loud
cheers),

Tt has been asserted also that the Danes ro-
mained in Ireland, It is true that they found-
ed the citics of Waterford, Wexford, and Dub-
lin. The Danes remained there; but e did
they remain there ? They conformed to the
manners and customs of the Irish people; they
submitted to the Irish laws; they adopted the
Catholic religion, and became good and fervent
Christians. On these conditions they were
permitted to remain in Ireland. It is all non.
sense to say that they remained by force.—
‘What was easier for the victor of Clontarf,—
when he had driven their Pagan fellow-warriors
into the sea,—what was easier than for him to
turn the force of the Irish arms against them,
and drive them also into the sea that lay before
him? No,; the Danes remainsd in Ireland
becanse they became Irish ; aye, ¢ more Irish
than the Irish themselves,” What were the
men whose brave hearts so loved Ireland, that
in her cause, they forgot all prudence and all
care for their lives? Who were the men of
'98 7 They were the fighting wen of Wexford
and of Wicklow ; they were the men of Danish
blood and name, the Roches and the Fur-
longs; but they loved Ireland ns well, if not
more, than our fathers did (loud cheers).

It has been asserted, algo, that,—such was
the copfusion, and such the disruption of so-
ciety,—that ¢ there was one man above all
others necessary ; and he was the policcman”
(laughter), Well, .now, the policeman is a.
very ornamental, and, sometimes, though per-
haps rarely, & very ussful member of 'society.
And, aceording to the statement as reported,
the Pope selected a policeman, and sent him to
Ireland; and Henry the Second, of Tngland,
was the Pope's policeman (loud laughter).—
Wdl, my friends, let us first see what sort of
a policeman he was or man likely to make.—
Henry came of a family that was so wicked,
that it was the current belief in Europe that
they were derived from the dovil (loud laugh-
ter). 'St. Bernard does not hesitate to say of
the house of Plantagenet, from which Henry
the Second came—*¢ They came from the devil,
and they will go'to the devil’’ (renewed laugh-

ter), This man, who was put forth as- the

Popo's policeman,” was just after slaughtering
St. Thomas aBecket, Archbishop of Canter-
bury, at the steps of the altar, Three knights
cume straight from the king, and at the king's
command sluughtered this Kaglish Saint,—this
true Englishman,—for Thomus aBecket wus
pot only a Seint, but he was a true English-
man, a8 Laurence Q'Toole was a Saint, and
the heart's blood of sn Irishman (loud zod
prolonged cheers). Thomas of Canterbury
stood up, bravely and manfully, with English
pluck and English determination, for the liberty
of the church, and for the liberty of the plat-
form, And the tyrant king, —this Pope's
policeman,”'—said, stamping his feet and tear-
ing his hair,—“Will no man amongst you,”"—
(and mind you, these knights were standing
around him,) “will no man have the
courage to rid me of that priest?”’ Three of
them took him at his word, and went down to
Canterbury, At the Altar they found the
Saint; and, at the foot of the altar, with their
swords, they hacked his head and spattered his
blood upon the very altar, That blood wasred
upon the hands of the English ¢yrant. And is that
the man, I ask you, that the Pope, of all others,
had chosen to send to Ircland to restore order!
Qh! but men will say, ¢“the Pope did it;
there is the document to prove it; the Bull of
Adrian the Fourth.” Well, now, my friends,
listen to me for a moment. If a sheriff's
officer came into your house to turn you out on
the street, would eot the first question you
would put to him be,—¢ Sir, show me your
warrant.,”” And, if he said, I have no war-
rant;"” the nest thing you would do would be
to kick him out (remewed lnughter). Henry
the Second came to Ircland,—men say to-day
that Le came upon the Pope's nuthority,—with
the Pope’s Bull in his pocket, 1f he did
why did he not show it when he came to
Ireland ? If lwc had that document, he kopt
it a profound secret. If he had it im his
pooket, he kept it in his pocket; and no man
ever saw it or heard of it, There was only
oue man in Ireland, on that day when the Eng-
lish invaded us,—there wus only one man in
Ireland that had a mind and heart equal to the
occasion ; and that man was the Sainted Arch-
bishop of Dublin, Laurence O'Toole (greut
applause). He was the oply man in Ireland
that was able to rally the nation, He succeed-
ed in bringing eixty thousand Irish soldiers
before the walls of Dublin. Heary the second
was afraid of him; and so well he might be
cheers). He was so much afraid of him,
that he left a special order thut, when St.
Laurence should come to England, he was not
to be let go back to Ireland any more. Now,
if Henry had the Pope’s. brief or reseript, why,
in all the world, did he not take it to the
Archbishop of Dublin, and say to him : ¢ There
is the Pope’s hindwritting; there is his seal ;
—there is his signature.” Iflie had done this
at that moment there would not be another
word said; be would have run oo risk; the
saint would have never moved against the
Pope; and Henry would have paralyzed his
greatest and most terrible enemy. DBut, no;
he never said a word at all about it; he never
showed it to 2 human being. St. Laurence
died without ever knowing of the existence of
such n document, Heory came to Ireland, but
he had no warrant; and the very man, who, if
Irishmen had been united, would havesucceed-
ed in kicking him out, did not see it. When
did Henry produce this famous docuinent or
Bull, whicl: he said he got from the Pope?
He waited till Pope Adrian was in his grave;
—the only man that could contradict him:
There was no record, no copy of it at Rome.
He produced it, then ; but it was ensy for the
like of him. How easily they could manufae-
ture a document ard sige 2 man’s name to it.
He waited till Adrian was years in his grave
befors he produced it. And I say, without
venturing absolutely to deny the existemce of
such 2 document,—I say, as au Itishmun and
as a priest; as one who has studied a little
history,—1I don't belicve one word of it; but I
do believe it was 2 thumping Koglish lie, from
begioniug to end (great applause).

It has also been asserted that our people
lived in grent misery; that they burfowed in
the carth like rabbits. That is true, Re-
member ; three hundred years of war passed
over the land. Remember, that it was a war

of devastation, that all the great buildings in’

the land were nearly utterly destroyed by the
Danes. Convent and monasteries that were the
homes of hundreds and thousands of monks,
were levelled to the ground. It istrue that
the Irish were in misery. It has been asserted
that there iy no evidence of their ancient
grandeur or civilization, ¢ except a few Cyclo-
pean churches, and a few Round Towers.” I
would only ask for one; if there was only one
ruin in Ireland, of church or Round Tower, I
could trace that ruin back to the first day of
Ireland's Christionity; and I lay mwy hand
upon that one evidence, and say: * Wherever
this was raised, thore was a civilized people that
knew the high art of architecture” (great' and

continued cheeving). What uonsense to say,
“there were only a few Round Towers."
Surely, they could no# have built even one, if
they didn’t know how (laughter und applause).
If they were ignorant savages they would not
have been able to build anything of the kind
q‘aughter). But, if they were “burrowing in
the carth,” how were their Knglish neighbors
off? 'We have ancient evidence, goiug back
nearly to Patrick’s time, that the Hill of Tara
was covered with fair and magniticent though,
perhaps, rude buildings. Oun the southern
slopes of the hill, catching the meridian glory
of the sun, you had the Quecn's Palace.
Crowning the summit, you had the great Hall
of Bangueting; within the enclosure was the
palace of King Cormne. Four mngnificent
roads led down the hill-side, to the four pro-
vinces of Ireland, because Tara was the centre
and the seat of the dominion, About two or
three bundred years later, whea St. Augustine
came to preach tho gospel to the barbarous,
pagan Saxous in Kogland, kow did he find
them? We have one little record of history
that tells us. We are told that the king—one
of the kings of the Saxon heptarchy—was sit-
ting in his dining hall; and one of the lords, or
attendants, or priests, said to him: ¢ Your
Majesty, life is short. Man's life, in this
world, is like the bird that comes in at one end
of this hall and goes out at the other.”  Why,
were there no walls? Apparently there were
not (laughter). Surely it was a strange habi-
tation or house if it had no walls; for, even if
it was a frame house, a bird could not come in
at ona cnd of the dining-room and go out at
the other (great merriment). All these things
sounds beautifully until we come to put on our
spectacles and look at them (renewed laughter).
It is true that the Irish, after their three
huudred years of war, were disorganized and
disheartencd, and that they burcowed in the
earth like rabbits, Ah! to the eternal dis-
graco of England, where hus the Irishman in
his native land to-day, a better house than he
had then? What kind of houses did they
leave our people? Little mud cabins, so low
that you could reach the roof with your hand,
searce fit to * burrow a rabbit.” Ior century
after ceuntury, the peaple that owned the land
—the people that were the aboriginal lords of
the land and soil—were robbed, persecuted and
confiscated in property and in mouey ; hunted
like wolves in their own land; until, to this
day, the Irish peasant has scarcely a much
bettor house, I have seen, in my own day,
the cabin which the Jnglish historian tells us
of. And whose fuult is it that our people are
in that position ?

We are told, morcover—at least it is report-
ed in the papers—that, ¢ for nearly five linn-
dred years, Iingland had not more than about
1,500 men in Ireland,” and that they were uble
to keep down the “wild Irisk” with 1,500
men, There are some things that sound so
comical that all you have to do is to hear them
gl:mghter). When Hugh O'Neill was at the

"ellow Ford, and the English Field Marshal
was advancing againet him, was it 1,500 men
he had?  And if it was 1,500, how comes it
that the Yellow Ford, on that day, was choked
and filled up with the Saxon soldiers’ corpses

loud cheers)? Qur history tells us that
g}uecu Elizabeth had twenty thousand men in
Ircland, and that she had work cnough for
them all. Aba! She had, this sweet Knglish
Queen | She found work for them all; there
was Catholic blood enough ia the land to em-
ploy twenty thousand butchers to shed it.
Morcover, we are told that the Catholics of
freland, at the time of Amcrica’s glorious re-
volution, were all opposed to Awerica’s cffort
to achieve her independenee; wnd that the

Protestants of Ireland were all helping America.
| Well, listen to this ope fact, The King of
England demanded four thousand men—1Irish-
men—to go out and fight against America,
The Irish Parliament gave him the four
thousand men,  There was not a single
Cutholic in that Parliument. No; they were
all Protestunts (tremendous cheering), When
these men returned, covered with wounds, and
hegan to tell in Ireland what kind of treatment
they got from Washington and his pcople, they
were bailed by the Catholic people of Ireland
ns thg very apostles of libarty. Amongst them
there were men that weat out in that four
thousand, but don’t imagine that they went out
to enforce the slavery of Ireland upon the
American people. Lord Edward TFitzgerald
was ope of the four thousand glcbeers), Was
he ever an enemy of the people? No! hedied
for Ireland and for Lor ecause. When these
four thousand men were called for by England,
we may readily believe that the majority of
thom were Protestants, because the English
were not fools enough to be putting arms in
Catholic hands, as we shall see in the eourse of
our lecture, When they came to this country,

the Catholics of North. Carolina (applause). It
was (Qatholic .America that met ‘them

1}
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who gave them the warmest recoption ? It was |.

zoyne, the famous Knglish general, had to go
down on his knees and give up his sword tothe
immortal and imperishable George Washington
(great cheering)..

Qut of that very American war—the up-
rising of a people in a cause the most sucred,
after that of religiod,—the cause of their out-
raged rights, thetr trampled liberties,—out of
that American war arose the most magoificont
incident in the remarkable history of Ireland.
It is the subject of this eveuipg's lecturo
(cheers).

My friends, one word, indeed, is reported in
this morning’s papers, which tells a sad and
bitter truth, It is that “the real source of
Englaad’s power in Ireland has always been
the division and disanion of the Irish people.”
There is no doubt about it,—it is as truc as
Gospel. Never, during these centurien, never
did the Irish people unite: I don’t know why,
The poet, himself, is at a loss to assign a reason,

#'Twas fate they'll say, a wayward fate

Your web of discord wove ;
and while your tyrants jained in hate,
You never joined in love,”
No; the Irish people were not cven allowed to
gnin the secret of union, From the day the
Saxon set his foot upon Irish soil, his first idea,
his first study, was to keep the Irish people al-
ways disunited. The conosequcnce was, they
began by getting some of the Irish chicftains,
and giving them Wnglish titles; giving them
English patents of nobility ;—confirming them
in certain English rights, On the other hand,
all the powerful nobles who went down among
the Irish people, who assumed all their forms,
gained the secret, and beeame, as I have said,
“moro Irish than the Irish themselves”—
(cheers),—we find that, asearly as 1494,—
about the time Amerioa wae discovored,—
Fugland was making laws declaring no Eng-
lishman coming over to Ireland wus to take an
Irish name, or lenrn the language, or inter-
marry with an Irishwoman. They could not
live in 2 place where the Irish lived, but drew
a pale around their posscssions, intrenching
thewselves in certain counties und in cortain
cities in Ireland. We find a law made, as
‘early n8 the period in uestion, cornmanding
the English te build a double ditch, six foet
high, between them and the Irish portion of
the country, and, at the peril of their lives, not
to gro outside that diteh (laughter). 'T'o koep
the natives divided scemed to be the policy ef
Eugland, from the first day up to this hour,
It must have been very difticult; becauso the
Irish, from the evidence of history, secmed to
say of the Fnglish, although they came a8 ene-
mies the Irish were most anxious or inelined,
to use & common phrase, ¢ te cotton te one an-
other,” and become fricnds, They seomed
very anxious to join hands, The Irish had ap-
penred very often, in many periods of their
history to say to England—'‘ Although you
are here, now, stay, in the name of God, as
friends ; the country is large enough for us
all.”  But, no: the English laws didn’t permit
it at all. The English Lord Deputy (as the
Lord Licutenunt was called in those days),
was constuutly striving to koop his people from
the Irish; teaching them to hate the Irish;
teaching them in all things to abominate and
detest the original people of the country. And
yet, whenever an Englishman escaped from the
Puale, und got in amongst the Irish, in n few
years he becume the greatest rebel in the coun-
try (cheers).

Then, in the reign of Queen Elizabeth,
among the many other salutary laws that that
zood lady made for Ireland, she made a law
that no cattle or produce were to be exported
from the land. Ireland, at that time way pros-
perous ; moreoever, if not prosperous, it was
at least able to export a lorge quantity of ce-
reuls and of cattle, It was a source of com-
fort to the people, nnd 2 sonree of revenue,—
But the “ good Queen Bess” couldn'tsee that;
so she made and passed this law, that there was
to be no more exportation from Ireland; and
she condemned the people ut once, to a lifc of
imactivity and of misery before she let loose
her terrible army upon them for their exter-
minafion. )

The Irish, thus turned aside from agricul-
tural pursuits, because they had no venf for .
their agrienltural productions, turned their at-
tention, with their genius and their nimble
fingers, to manufactures,—to tha manufictare,
especinlly of woollens ; und soon Irish poplias,
Irish laces, Irish woollen cloth, wore - well
"known in all tho markets of Kurope, and com-
manded larpe prices. Vet, we read that, after
the ‘treaty of Limerick, William of OQrange,
breaking évery compact that he made with the
Irish people, actually laid such 2 tax upon the
Irisk woollén trade, that he completely de-
stroyed it and reduced all the manufacturers -
and oll the tradesmen of Irelund to beggary -
and ruin, : S

. But the quostion does not deal so mueh with
the groat . parliamentary question. - We read -
that, from the first days of ‘the English bettle- -

foot to foot and .drove them back, until Bur-

ment in Ireland; they were accustomed,:from -




