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land is one, :he nib‘ﬁt'fa_vgy 1 80d
must be brilliant: (applause)~" > . = ..

1 have specially m(arkcd out thr/e_e‘leadmg _ch.amp
teristics of Ircland as a nation, and I find them in
her Patron’s life. I will now ask you to agree with
me in making three divisions of that Ilttlo_Igle's
history. 'The first, her story before Patrick's visit ns
her Apostle—second, her history during his stay—
and the third her tnle after and sinco his death.

“'What now, is Ireland’s story, before her " Patron's’

visit? Well, we have all heard a great deal about
it; we have often been told that her chiefs were
fierce, that her kings were numerous ; We have heard,
and it must be very true, that her carlier inhabitants
were cut'away by intestine war, or by the scourge of
pestijence; we have heaid so much about them, that
if it could be we have heard enough ; yet above all,
one thing we have ever heard, that let political dis-
turbance sway them as it may, their hearts were
ever in the right phice, and their Iove to succor one
in distress was proverbial.

- The old bardstell us that “300 years aficr the
Deluge Partholan of Japhet's Stock left Spain upon
his right and landed in the Island of the wooden
west. He was a sinner, haying killed his pareats.
He lived and died, and bis posterity fated never to
possess the land, were cut away by a fearful pesti-
lence, and thas of him and his, was heard no more.”
They tell us that Nemedeth came, that he and his
were at constant war, that they were bad in sooth,
and they too wasted from o
Again the Belge came, bu
unto the waters of & troubled sea, swallowed them up.

Next came the “Soothsayers,” they who pretended | that 1 1
to disclose the secrets of futurity ; but there was one | masters at the time
take the old annals of Bards,

the clinracter of Ireland as & nation comes out in
bold relicef; there the touching story is narrated ; in
a word, there, nnd from this, the truth is casily de-
duced that though Ireland did not know her God,
yot she belped her neighbor and respected well her
fellow-man ¢applanse). “ The will as well as the
Power to fulfil the mission given her by God"—
What was Ireland’s mission as marked out by the
Creator? Ob! it was a glorious one, it was, even in
dark unbelicf, foreshadowed unto them. They were
to be a teaching people,a clever set of Artisans, a
Rome +with jealous | peopte skilled in works, not equalied now indeed,
B[lt, my | and well did they execute them. They were to be
a chosen peeple in mind, and alse in heart,

secret which they could not tell und that was that
Ircland could not long be theirs.

The Gael were to own the land. Dilesius came
from Spain, Amergin, one of his sons, was a Druid,
at once a poet, priest, and prophet. Owingto the di-
visions made by his warlike brethren he was ren-
dered desporate, and was drowned in'the waters of
Avoca. Howcever all this may be, certain it is that,
Yreland was known at the time of our Lord's expecta-
tion, and certain it is, that in the fiest century, Irish
-warriors madc inroads on the power of Rome, in

‘Rritain and Gaul.

In ‘the first century,

eyoss regarded Ireland as a  prey. .
fricods, the Roman engle never flupped wings

m triumph over Lrish soil : thoug
power and chain of foreign rule so early, Irel
rcared herself up like unto a mighty ship upon the
deep, bearing nought of foruigp sh‘nde upon her fiag,
having nothing of foreign feeliny in her crew.

The Milesians held the land, and from them came ('\qtcnce
crown of nations, forming the sum of the earth; a
and | rich field, ripe for the apostelic sickle, in all her
thnt | darkness pure in heart, sitting like unto a swan by
alt
would arise and dispel her present cloud of unbe-
Lief.

the good King Cormac. JTe retired as we are told
in the year 266, leaving a wise code of laws: sonie
of its clauges challenge ours of the pr?.sent day,
probably the ruspicion regarding him is correct,
he was a Christian ; from the siwmple faet, that
gpirit of the most sympnthetic kind is running
through them, indeed they are softened by the milk
of human kindncss. ) L

Ladies and Gentlemen,—there is a principle well
geceived : it is, thni the couversion of any Pagan
poople to Christianity niust always be a prinary
fuct in that country’s history ; of course, the spirit
of Christianity, that mild spirit, and love, which each
Christian must bear towards the other, has n gren
offect in softening manuers, in soothing
teaching . each that he is the brother of another.
Hence I am of opinion

i g INATES L p
s &Y i sjont to induce an illustration of oW X
wmade are qulte s I buildings ; the green sward ground reflects in bean-

t
s story | hills are clad in their awful grandcur, and as ecach

my native country's bistory with or by my Patron
Saint's lite. ’

As fur as T can =ee, the summacy of Ircland
up to the year of

nation as yet honoring A
rivers. as that God's satellites; a peceple bending the
knee to the well clad trees, and y :
in war, willing andable tomeet a pu.wcrfullantngonlst,
a kindly people having compassion where mercy
would gg\l]poui:; but, a people just like the Paddy of
to-duy, a set of men who would not receive a blow
without giving & hetter. (Enthusiastic npp]r'mse)

According to the best accounts, St. Patrick was
born in Gaul towards the end of the year AD, 337,
His father being Calphurnius, and his mother Cone-
hossa.,

When he was but sixtoen years of age, he was
carried captive to Eriu, by the subjects gf King N1?I,
and on his arrival he was allotted to Milcho, a chief
of Dalriadn, whose flocks he attended on the moun-
tain of Slemigh in the present Co. of Antrim.

Whatever may have becn the course of his few
previous years, certain it is, that « God who is won-
Jorful inall His ways, aud holy in all His works”
permitted him, (like unto another Joseph) to be sold
as a slave. For six long ews he wasn slave, and
yet, Dbitter as was his captivity, it wag nccessury for
his future mission, since during that fime ho ac-
quired & perfect knowledge of Ircland's Inngunge.

The bondage is over and after many difficullies
Patrick reaches hume, He remnins buta short time
im the bosom of his family ; tho spirit of the apos-
tolate would not allow him. He goes to Tours,
studiss nodor St. Martin, and from thx}t friend he
receives o Christian education. Leaving college
witl the indelible mark of the Priesthood upouv
his soul, with thc geod and kiudly fecling in his
heart, he enpages himself in works of prety and de-
votion, (applause .

OH: agagnpimﬂers) a short bondage of sixty days,
and after his bring freed, he beheld the great noc-
turnal vision, of which you mustheve heard. *The
voice of the Irish,” such were the words inszribed
upon that paper presented to him, and when sleep
had passed awny, Patrick knew full well, the will of
God in his régnrd. He rushes to St Germain of
Aunxerre, and under his direction he spends ten years
of his long life, fitting himsclf for the work which
Ged had chosen him to do.  (applause) L

St Germain and Lupus were #ent to Britain by
their ecclesinstical authorities to quell the. distur-
bance caused by Pelugius and his errors. On their
roturn o Gaul,-A.D. 432, they gend Patrick to Rome,
to speals the issuc of their visit, and algo to nar-
rato the sad state in which Ireland was, “a God ox-
isting and she not praising Him.” Patqck goes to
Bome and Celestine then raling, gives him powers,
and tells him to depert for Ireland!

. My fricnds, the seas .are rolling fust along, and
{he fortunes of men aro upon their surface; the

pitot ever watchful, stabds and guards his post,
looking with & longing, loving look, towards the

1and for which he leads; but never sailed a bark so

longed for; never held a ship within her limits, a

treasure half go precious, ag did the proud vessel

bearing Patrick, to the people who were “gitling in

darkness, end in the shadow of death.”. (Deafening
applause for several minutes,) ‘ v
.In'the year 432 Patvick lands on the coast .of

Wicklow, near Dublin., He was'a captive in the
Northorn-Province and, mark: this well, for:that enme
place horsteers.- ne

e R R
> How.does Patrick’s life illustrate the:story of -lre-
land up to the blessed time of hisicoming 7 . I will

tell you. Patrick when sixteen years of age was a

‘in Adversity,”
thie Power to fulfil the mis-

enf}l.?émé!}fl_ﬁﬁtifthy:,ﬁé'ry_' iéi_he at-
same life preserving gifts in the
§7old in her history. ;{uxll

you thisy if I can within.
it léc%: -iigtel[}ffolg;&omeﬂgihgt
] § fit laud called (Erin ;:

say aid I vérily:
belfwg evoryone ‘in thisihn mlh%_ ians in
saying THat of:all other nﬁn&:‘ns undef heaven Irc..
mo! red and-one whosd future-

b Britain felt the | }
and | and the means, for they erected.

the attributes of our great Saint, the living fountains
from whick must ever flow waters of succees, were

rived in the West.
lost no time.
5
were discussed, Ascend that ancient hill with me.
Are you not surprised at what you behold? The
¢ | north is graced with the commodious banquet-hall ;
hearts, in | to the south ruas the King's ratl ; east and west are
marshalled ont buildings, grent in pgpportion, and

that the few remarks I have striking in their

Our Lovd 432, would be a nation [ 8

. A ) 5
blest in o particular manuner with zrand freedom, a

o first God, and the | ¢
the fam s A y Enter the banquetting hall, from north to sounth
et u people great | ¢
feet,

sumptuous banquet, of - this high fustival and glo-
rious revolry.  Erin! we hail theel halls of Tara
newly clad with bright freedom, from the shackles

heard the song in praise of water or of fire. Now
are ye the plaves of great ones believing in the one

be found himself a freed man. He:spent a few
months with the friends nearest and dearest to him,
and then, when about twenty-five years of age, he
gave himself in a'particilar. madner to God;under
the divection of St: Martin;of Tours. ‘The remain-

‘God’s holy.house.:;They weve yeéars; during which
He was Dut feeding ' his. mind, [laying 'in the great
‘store, from which all Irishnien hiavé €ver kince been
fed.  (Applause.) Hence my friends:—First,—
“(Courage in Adversity” “Though a slave,and in
albiikelihood harshly treated, (in his own words)—
“In the woods, ind: on the mountains, and before
daybreak, I have risen up to pray, amnidst the ice
and tl:e snow, and the rain, and yet I never expe-
rienced difficulty ; because ny heart was inflamed
with divine love, Becondly,—“Gratitude in Pros-
perity.” When free and having the attributes pecu-
liar to a favored one of God,he gave them back to
that God, and resotved to- spend bis life in honor
and in worship towards his Creator, Thirdly,—
The Will a8 well ag-the Power-to falfil the misgion
given him by God” He has had the will since he
lias come, and the power, since his spiritual author-
ities have sent him ; hisclever mind has fitted him,
and apove and before 211, Almighty God has blest
bim, -

For Ireland—¥ Courage in Adversity,” she was,
like Lim, in chains, not indeed ihc chains of slavery
in a temporal point of view; but the chains of
ignorance of a one true God, were tightly bound
around her; yet, yet, there was a courage in this

awful adversity, there was a gomething coming

from an all-wise Deity, a something ever changing

the monarche of her soil, ever terching her people

that tranquility was not their own; that war was

ever in their midst, for the spirit of darknessisu

turbulent one, since for the unbelicver there is in-’

dexd no rest.

i @ratitude in Progperity.” I say Ireland's pcople

were grateful for cvery act of kindness received,

long and long bofore they ever thought of knowing
ff the Western Isle. | their God. That they were prosperous, there is no
t the hosts from Asia, like | shade of doubt., Why wonld they not be so? Had
they not a lund both rich and faiz? Had they not

and to themselves? “Were they not their own
of which we speak? Yes, and
view them, and there

They
ad even in the fist ages, the will, for they strove;
And hence T say,

he property of Ireland, even in her darkness; and
gain I say that in the opening twilight of her ex-
in beiicf, Ircland was a rich gem in the

he waters of hope, writing that the sun of justice

It was the holy time of Easter when Patrick ar-
He had a work to do and he
The princes and great ones were as-
embled in council at Tarn; the affairs of the nation

architectural Leauty. The sun is
hrowing his brilliant light upon these majestic

iful colors the lizht which he kiadly lends it; the

ilver-lined cloud intercepts the direct rays of the
un from their embrace, the sweeping shades but
ell you, that groat changes are about taking place.

hree hundred and sixty fect, from east to west fort)
The kings and princes of Pagan Ireland are
1ere assembled, all that riches can procure, all that
ngenuity can devise, all that wrt can accemplish,

has been done to render the court imposing, the
scene brilliant, the royal ones as men to he feared.

Who is this of lowly mien, with cross in hand

and God in Leart; that slowly comes along? Who
¢
Patrick, the chosen one of God, the future Apostle
of Ireland. The great words are Bpoken by him,
He tells the kings and nobles of the over living
Triune God. The kings come dewn from their
thrones, and the great ones from their scats; and
the noble and the high, aed the exalted throng and
press about his feet, and hang with breathless awe
upon the words of truth, which fell with such soul- | words,
stirring cloquence from his lips.

lure thus infrude on so august an assembly ? He is

Oh! happy day
when the stur of truth rose bright and pure to shed

its gentle rays upon tho infant church of God!|a fault. The twelfth century came and then thore

When the Orient from on high came forth to scatter

and disperse the mist of sin and darkness from my

loving mother goil. Oht! happy ending of this

of error, never again within thy precincts may be

true God. Now are ye the habitations of-real living
mortals.

Alas, my. friends! that this is but a picture, would
that ye could lvok upon your ancicnt honored
fathers; would thatye could staud upon the sed
surrounding uncient Tara’s halls, your feet embedded
in the Shamroek as it issues from there and your
hearts replenished with that balmy air peculiar to
old Erin! (applause) _ .
But no longer'stands the princely edifice; the moat
is thero,and I have stood upon it, my feet have
marked for aught T know, the spot on which the
thronoe of Leary was erected, and my feclings were
at that moment, stirred up to their highest within
me, wy mind was full of thought, and Iasked mysclf
the question :—Did king or noble, the night they
were converted ever for 8 moment think, that Such
a melody a8 “ The harp of Tara’s halls would in
times to come be all remaining to remind us of the
peace, the glory and the greatness, that once was
there?'  (great applause), . '
Patiick and his disciples had gained their .ﬁrst
great victory. The year 432 had been a glorious
one for therh,” Armagh is "visited, and their cfforts
are crowned with tho lilkkesuccess. COashelis honored
by the prosence of God's great Prince; and Quahgl
standing on the brow of the gglden vale, receives in
her peoplc, the disdem of faith.  And thus it was,
my friends, that each part of that littleisle of beauty
was visited by the'great St. Patrick ; thusit was that
the altars of the Druid were lowered to the dust, and
the priest who served them called to the knowledge
of God; tlius it was, that for upwards of fifty years,
the Pastor carcd, and provided for his flock. Seven
times did Patrick travel round the land, and seven
times did ‘lie find his reward to bo seven-fold.
Tirhe wore on and towards thebeginning of the year
:A.D;-403; his strongth ; waxed. feablé, his eye grew

s_lav\e‘; he apent more than six years thi{b ;’iigliééxhba
t— | was something like twenty-four years of age when

ing time, betwéen $his. and Bis.coming to Iraland, o
.period pﬁjﬁpvente‘en%ears,;wgre_ epant inithe balls of

.through theland, that their father'and their apostle,

was. passing to his rest. ' He sickens and lays down,
his faithful ones ajound. The light of God is shin-
ing'in his eye. . The seal of God’ is stamped upon’
hig brow,. The grand old man as helay down there,
1 thought of ‘the four hundred churches he had
erected ; of the ‘threo thowsand priests he had or-
dained ; of the seven hundred religious hotises he l;ad
established,..and ag such thoughts were running
1 through his mind, his eye was lightéd up with a
wondrous fire, the call of God was there, angelsbeck-
oned him from, aiar and summoning up all remaining
strength, he asks that he be lifted up, and then he
prays his God to bless poor Erin, to guard herin
her woe, to watch her in her weal; then laying
down his hoary head, in thc monastery of Saul, on
the 17th of March 493, ho.passes to his God.
(applause)

Patrick during his missionary life was “grateful
in prosperity.” Yes, for the greatest proof of this
in & man's-dife; is the success with which his labora
are:crowped, He wase man of God, and a man of
prayer. That creaturc has not yet existed who
would be so blasphemous -as to assert to-the con-
trary. . -

" He was * courageous in adversity,” dufing that
time, for his difficulties must have been great, and
yet he surmounted them all.

He had “the will as well as the power to fulfil
the mission given him,” the will since he Inbored,
and that well,—the power since the result was the
most unparalleled success.

What #s the history of Ireland from ‘the time of
Patrick’s landing, to the moment of his death? We
have to travel through a space of but sixty years.
The history of these sixty years is simply this :—a
subvcryion of things false ; an adoptionofthe truth; o
torgetting of false Gods; a learning ef the true One;
a gaining of the great virtues, of Faith, of Hope, of
Charity ; of faith, to know a God; of hope, to trust
in Himj of charity, Ch! that golden link which
cver since has bound the son of Erin tightly to his
God; inseparably to his soil: for though he may
leave it, yet when he does ke leaves his first young
heart bohind. (applause)

Was Treland graterul in her prosperity ther? Yes,
her special kind of prospurity during Patrick’s day
was her success in acquiring the knowladge of God; |
for what is man uot knowing his Maker? What are
freedom and riches, without the glorious light of
faith, to show man the proper use of both ? Ircland,
through Patrick, reccived this light; she was pros-
perous, basking in its sunshine, and in her prosperity
she was truly grateful ; for, she relinguished -things
-of falschood, when God's good time did come, and
cmbraced (us the child does at times the mother)
her own dewr mother, the true faith of Christ.
Isay %“she was courageous in adversity” during
that time ; for, the conversion of & nation ; theover-
turning and uprooting of ancient credence, of false
principles and of introducing new maxims i3 a mat-
ter -of certain difliculty ; yet, Ircland’s. people, fol-
lowed the man of God, the good St. Patrick, and
heard and belicved, not caring for the conseqaences,
little heeding the trials which unbelieving indivi-
duals might visit them with,
# She had the will as well as the power to fulhl
the misgsion given her by God,” the will since she
heard and believed, the power, for her will in con-
scicntions matters, was her pleasure, no tyrant lived
and ruled, to grind lier underfoot. Yes, and when
lier Patron died, she, like unto a young queen, en-
throned and crowned with the sceptre in her hand,
looked across the sea, with brow serene, not fearing
for her freedom! There she sat, with faith in mind,
with courage in heart, with hand extended oves her
own dear beautiful green soil ; with eyes uplifted to-
wards the clear blue sky, she said - —
% The unvanquished Innd puts lorth cach ycar,

New arowth of man and forest ;

Her children vanish: but on her

Stranger in vain thou war'st.
(Applause.)
Ladies and gentlemen, we have taken a cursory
glance (as much as time would permit) at Ircland’s
history, before her Patron's coming, and  during his
stay. We have thought upon Lis last great meo-
ments, and we bave consigned Lim to his native
dust,  Are we now without & helm ? Have we now
no guiding one? Are we to search up the great
events in & country's life, having no star pointing
onwards towards a resting point?  Have we now no
Pilot to steer onr bark of investigation? Is there
an individual here who knows not how to answer
such a series of questions?  Is there one here who
is not well aware, that he who cared and provided
for his family (according to the will of God) through
life, cannot also throw an cye of pity on them now
that hc has passed from off this land? Not one,
and hence Ireland's father, ever since the night he
died, certain as he is in the bosom of his God, looks
down upon his living land on her sufferings and
her toil.
How is Ircland’s story illustrated by the great St.
Patrick’s life, since he no longer lives,since the
Shamrock of Ireland no louger feels the gentle pres-
sure of his grace directed feet? He lives, not here,
but, he lives in heaven. Thirtcen hundred and
eighty years of Ireland’s life reraain to be told, since
the time her loving one bad left her ! 1380 years of
that country’s history is told in a few but touching

‘Whilst she was free, she was irfumphant; full of
faith, wrapped up in hope: kind and loving even to

came a change, Then the glorious flag of freedom
began to lower towards the carth. Then the men,
the prosperous ones of to-day, turned towards dear
Erin, and then, and never till then, Patricl’s home
began to feel, that the seat of frecdom, was filled by
the foreign one, and that he owned the land! For
nigh seven hundred years he has held his place
there, and for seven hugpdred years the sun of hope
has never failed to throw his kindly rays throughout
the land, to give a share of his warmth to overy son
of Erin! (Applanse.)

True it is the Saints have true perfection ; were
not such the case, they could not look npon their
God: therefore Patrick, now that all interest in his
own regard has vanished, now that he possesses the
treasure for.which he laboured, is “ grateful in the
prosperity of Ireland,” is #courageous ip her ad-
versity,? is able and is willing’ to do the will of his
Creator; and that will is, to guard hisadopted land 5
guide her children whom be has bronght forth in
the light of the knowledge of God.

Is not Ireland to-day, this very day, # grateful in
her prosperity”? Is there a land formed by the
will of God move thankful for great gifts received ?
Is she not a Paragon.of cxcellence, that yet she
retning such lifs and living energy, spite of all the
difficnitics thrown in her path ?

And, Oh God! “Is she not courageous”? Has
she not many, many trials to endure? Ye are men,
yo are mortals, yo have feelings, ye can sympathize
with one in trouble, ye would assist one in distress :
and hence ye can feel for a people, the principal
ingredient of whose marrow and blood, is that of love
of Liberty. (applause)

I say ‘“she has the will to do the Twork given
her by God” What is that: what s the work given
all men by God? Isit notto eave their souls?
Is it not tolive a life of peace, and tnusto pase
away, fortified by the hopo of -happiness eternal and
supreme? Yes, and I thing I am justified in' say-
ing, that no heart of. Irish blood to night, is Veat-
ing, and udt willing to serve its God. (grecatap-
plause) . R )

% Has she the power? Yecs, thank Heaven. The
days are now well passed awny when ‘Ireland’s sons
were men of will .and nots,of freedom:: that dayno
longer exists:when -the most. glorious species of
libexty is not hers. , She .is lowly, she ig loving.—.

ing round about him,  The fire of eternity is beam-

é‘c’»me‘»dgj ‘to her; a day “though ancient: yet.ever
newy” aday of kindly and of  soul-stirring thought?
& day which, a8 it comes along, tells the little child
to gambol, .and the mother well to-pray: a day
which, as- it shows itself, bids the’stiong, &tout
heart of the Irish maiden f{o bheave.-intbanks tb-
wards God, and as the spitits of God dolook upon’
that pure foxin, they receive herprayer”in he

therland's regard. !, Sy e

The nations have fallen ‘and thoustill art young ;

- Thy sun is bubrising, " when;otHers have'set;

And thﬁugh slavery's cloud o'ér thy morning hath
un -

“The full mooti of freedom shall beas round thee.

yet.
Erip, oh Etin, though long in the shade, :
Thy star will shine out when the proudest'shall
fade ! (Great applause.)
And thus it is, too, that the proudest and the fairest
of Ireland’s reviving sons, with the stamp of faith
upon their brow, and the wish for perfect freedom
in:their hearts, like .unto circles of ‘adoring angels
round.the altarof hope, proc¢laim their love for all
things truc—their love for Faith, for Home, and
Fatherland. .
Amidst unbounded applause and cheering the
reverend lecturer retived.
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THE
CRUSADE OF THE PERIOD.
FROUDE versus IRELAXD.

BY JOHN NITCHEL.

(Frem the New York Irish American.)

No. 3.
MAKING THE 13SCE,

I shall bave little or nothing to say touching the
cruel oppressions inflicted, for so many ages, upon
my countrymen; and absolutely nothing at all in
the way of complaint or vituperation on account of
those sad events. Let it be granted for the present,
that the English, or the Normans, or whoever the
Historian ploeases, were *forced by circumastances to

srayer " indier mo- | kir ;
" ‘| came 0 the throne of England, therp

and:p ride beside the bridle-rein of Hugh Qe
at: thg“zgnpw Ford, Of this sad andg;l]:gi?:&
people many :of the young and high.spirited hag
emigrated to France or-Spain, to tike service in gy
mrmies: of “those conntries. * The ‘iést lingered soxa
Towfullyin:the hope that some alteration might 1,
“broughit about, in their dolefal lof, by a.changy o
kings, ‘For example, when Kiii_g’-?bhn?l&?*fﬁb‘tht
‘Bgemeq 1o
or re .
lie, hiding
concea:;iiig
88 miich
ent intrudrg;
and his- Pay.
en Wnl" the

theém a-prospeetiof - some.share:of relief
tion : ip the "Hieantine'they, endured’
their"clergy in“the woods and caves;
theinselves with their wives andlittle ones, ag
as pessible, from the notice of the'insol ¥
‘And when, at lasf, that King Clurles

liament weie"on the. very -point- of—
leaders of the Northern Drikli thomght they mighy
give counsel to their pedple,—disarmed angd sept,
tered "as -they’ were,—that the time was come to
strike a blow, Of the long series of exasperatip

provocations which now at last made them ready to
try this desperate remedy, I need not here spealk
1t is cnough that the turning-point was reached,

_ FROUDE'S CHAMBER OF RORRORS,

The Historian here cannot bring hinmiselfto Bpecif:
names and dates ; not'even to indicate, save in:
general way, the authorities for his fearful story
His sensibilities will not permit him to dwell upop
scencs so sanguinary ; but he gives this general ge.
count of the sitnation :—

# Savage creatures of both sexes, yelping inc
and brandishing their skenes ; bo,ys pl:'ac%isingh:lf:;r
young hands in stabbing and torturing the Engligy,
children—these were the scenes which were witness.
ed daily through all parts of Ulster. The fury cy.
tended even to the farm stock, and sheep and oxen
were slaughtered, not for food, but in the blindness
of rage. The distinction between Scots and English
scon vanished. Religion was made the new divig.
ing line, and the oue crime was to be a Protestant
The escorts proved in most cases but gangs of as.
sassins. In the wildest of remembered winsers, the
shivering fugitives were goaded along the hight’vays
stark naked and foodless. If some, happier thap
the rest, found a few rags to throw about them, they
were torn instantly away, If others, in natura]
modesty, twisted straw ropes round their waists thy

take charge® of Ireland, and that, having so taken
charge, they were forced to take all the lands of the
island for their own people ; forced to proscribe the
relizion of tlie country, and transport priests for
saying Masg; forced to stir up coutinual insurrec-
tions in order to help the good werk of confiscation

let all this theory stand admitted : but whatever
may oe thought of all that, the present point which
I shall make is, that the Historian bears false wit-
ness at any 1ate,—Historian and History befng all
one huge fraud together. If I do not prove this, I
prove nothing. : '
Taking up, then, the said History at the ¢ tnrning
poini” of the famous  # Massacre,” I shall first give
some acconnt of the arrny of witnesses brought for-
ward to establish it; and especially of Temple, Bor-
lase, and Petty, and of the “forty folios” of deposi-
tions : testimonies indeed which'I did not expect
that any Englishman, or any Orangeman, would
ever have the audacity to cite again. As the First
of Liviny Historians, however, has thowdLt proper
to drag to light again the whole hideous romance,
and has actually come over to Armerica to pour it
into the horrified ears of this people,—both by Lec-
tures and through the medium of a Book,~—1I shall
now follow bim into tlre revolting details at least of
the one period of a few years which he has selected
as the turning point in the History of my native
country.

It is very obscrvable indeed, and somewhat enter-
taining, that from his very dark portraiture of the
Irish people in general, he kindly excepts us Pro-
festents.  + When I call them a gereration of riotous
and treacherous cut-throats,” he says, “ I don't mean
you. You Protestants, on the contrary, are the noble
and godly clement, which we, the English, have in-
troduced, to bring some order out of that bloody
chaos :—you arc the missioned race—as Macaulay,
the predecessor of Froude, calls you~the imperial
race that we have planted, enabling you to help
yourselves to all the lands and goods of the irre-
claimable Popish savages, that you might hold the
fair island i trust for us,—for ws, Treland’s masters,
awd your~, Youare our own ‘ Protestant Boys': I
pat you on the back, and exhort you not to do the
work of the Lord negligently.” But I an not myself
acquainted with any Irish Protestant gentleman wheo

is Jikely to accept graciously this considernte excep-
tion in our favor. My own friends in Ircland, from

boyhoud,—at school, at the University, and in after
life,~have heen generally of opinion that it weukl
be a blessed and glorious decd to sweep into the
sea the last remnants of Enclish domination in their
country. I never was taught in my youth that the
man of Two Sacraments has a natural right and
title to take all the possessions, and to take the
lives, of the men of the Seven Sacraments. My
father was not only a Protestant, but a Protestant
clereyman; and he, in the year ’98, when only a
student in college, was aworn in as un United Irish-
man; and then procecded to swear in his friends;
and the noble object of that socicty was to aholish
the English power in Ireland. Grattan was a Pro-
testant, and he declared that he despised the pre-
tended liberty of half a million of his countrymen,
based upon the serfdom and slavery of two millions
more: and it was this Protestant who penned the
Declaration of Irish Independence, and created a
Volunteer Army to make good Lis words. And
Tone was a Protestant, who brought on twe inva-
sions of the French, to free his native istand from
the English. And ''andy was a Protestant, who
commanded the mtillery of the Volunteer army, 1
frar that the Historian will find, in our Pretestants,
an ungrateful set of clients. We will not have his
advocacy upon any terms. I can imagine that I
see William Smith O'Bricn receiving the: courtesies
of our Historian, ag & Protestant, and therefore, a
sort of deputy Briton. This revered name of O'Brien
I cannot mention without bowing in homage to so
grand n memory. For years we broke the bitter
Lread of exile together, and drack of the same cup
of captivity. He lived for the cause of his country’s
independence, and never till the latest breath re-
pented of his gallant though fruitless effort to de-
stroy with armed bhand the tyranny that was gnaw-
ing away his people’s life. It would be easy to
nams many other Protestants of the same principles :
bat at present let us content ourselves with Mr.
Prendergast, who las so fiercely declined the special
compliment offered him by this Historian, And in
trnth, the very best book upon the subject of tho
turning-poiat of Irish History is this very “ Crom-
wellian Settlement,” by Prendergast, Let nobody
take Froude’s poison without taking Prendergast's
antidote.

TURNING PPOINT.

That thore was an insurrection is certain, It be-
pan on-tho 23rd of October, in the year 1641 and
the whole plan and purpose of it were to retake and
possess the farms and houses which had been forei-
bly taken away from the Irishk of Ulster, only a few
yenrs before, From twenty years to thiriy years had
elapsed since most of the people of six counties had
been driven to the mountains and Logs, that their
pleasant fields might Lo occupied by Scotch and|
English settlers. The remnant of those Ulster
clans had been reduced to the condition of laborers,
or very small cottiers.. Many men of high name,
with the culture and associations of the gentry of
ibat day, were tilling, &s ploughmen, axd reaping as
harvest men, for the stranger, fields that had been

-could look down from the brow of T'yrone hills upoh
thoss smiling, . valleys of .the Blackwster and the
.Foyle, whence their own fathers had {trooped, forty’

im, and, the old Pontiff longed.to be with God.i .
- itile whils and it was sadly whispered

Then a little 1

To-day has been & great, a bright and precious wel-

yenrs befere, o join their claps on- tho Blackwater,

their own, ~Others, with their shivering families, |’

straw was set on fire.  When the tired little ones

*dropped behind, the escort lashed the parents for.

ward, and the children were left to die. One wit.
ness, Adam Glover of Slonory, in Cavan, swore $hat
he saw a woman who bad been thus dr'.sertcd, et
upon by three Irish women, who stripped her naked
in frost and snow. She fell in labor wnder their
hands, and she and ber child died, Many were
buried alive. Those who died. first were never bari.
ed, but werce left to be devoured by dogs, and rats
and swinc. Some were driven into rivers angd
drowned, some hanged, seme mutilated, seme ripped
with knives. The priests told the peopla that the
Protestants were worse than dogs ; they were devils
and served the devil; and the killing of them was
ameritorious act! One wretch stabbed & woman
with a baby in her arms, and left the infunt in
mockery on its dead mother's breast, bidding it
¢ Suck, English bastard” The insurgents swore in
their madness they would not leave English mzn
woman, or child alive in Ireland. 7They fiimg babics
into the ditches to the pigs. Then put out grown
men’s eyes, turned them adrift to wander and starved
them to death, Two cowboys boasted of having
murdered thirty women and children; and a lad
was heard swearing that his arm was so ticed with
killing, that he could scarce 1ift his hand above 3is
head.”
The main authority for all this is Sir John Temple
whose story is founded upon the famous folios of
Depositions; but the Historian does not cite the
depositions themselves, mercly saying that they are
the “eternal witness of blood” 710 those who hava
made Trish history a study thesc wondertul affidavits
are familiar, and I should be ashamed to take np
space with them, but that to most readers they wil]
be something new, and will besides show {he esact
sources from which the Historian las drawn his
bloody marvels, Here, for example, are scveml
specimens—
“The examination of Dame Butler, who, Leing
duly sworn, deposeth that © She was credibly informed
by Iorothy Rennls, who had been severnl times an
eye-witness of these lamentable spectacles, that she
had seen to the number of five and thirty English
going to exccution: and that she had scen them
when they were exceuted, their bodies exposed to
devouring ravens, and not afforded as much
burial, : '
¢ Aud this depoucnt saith that Sir Edicard Butler
did credibly tnform her, that James Butler, of Finy-
hinch, had hanged and putto death all the Euglish
that were at Goran and Wells, and all thereabouts 11}
“Jane Jones, servant to the deponent, did sce the
English formerly epecified going to their exceution ;
and, as she conceived, they were about the numbler
of thirty-five; and wase told by Elizabeth Zlome, that
there were forty gone to execution. Jurat. Sept. 7
1642. Anxe Burren.”
“ Thomas Fleetwoed, late curate of Kilbeggan, in
the county of Westmeath, deposeth. That ke hath
heard from the mouths: of the rebels themselves of great
cruelties acted by them. And, for one instance, that
they siabbed the mother, one Jane Addis by name
and left her little suckling child, not a quarter o]d:
by the corpse, and then they put the breast ofits
deud mother into its mouth, and bid it ¢ suck, Englisk’
hastard, and so 1eft it there to perish.” ’
“ Richard Burke, bachelor in divinity, of the
county of Fermanagh, deposetn That ke heard and
verily belicveth, the burning and killing of one hun-
dred, at least, in the castle of Tullahk; and that the
same was done after fair quarter promised. Jurs.
July 12, 1643.”
In looking threugl the monstrous -farrago of
swearing, it Is remarkable, first, that scarcely any
onc saw the "horrid deeds he or she swears, to, but
only tells what somebedy told somebody else, who
told this deponent: also, that in most cnsc,s the
authorities for the statements are called, 'in general
terms, “the rebels.” For example—
“Katherine, the relict of William Coke, of the
county of Armagh, deposeth, That mary of her
neighbors who bad been prisoners among the rebelr,
seid and affirmed, that divers of the rebels-would confess,
brag _and boast, how they took an English Protestant,
onc Robert Wilkinsen, at Kilmore, nrd beld his feet
in the fire until they burned him to Ceath.” :
To do the Historian justice, there is not one of the
fearful scenes he has ahdve described that he did
not find ins evidence duly sworn to upon the Holy
Evaogelists. The babies flung into boiling pots, or
1éft to be devoured by swine: the men and women
stripped naked, and driven out under the wild win-
ter weather. Nay, more, he is too modest, and docs
not_cite by any means the most revolting cases,
fearing, perbapr, to give a certain grotesque air. to
hl_s pages. I can supply hiw, for his eecond edition,
with more and better horrors. Stripping, for in-
stance, is but a trifle: why not give us the case of
Margarct Fermceney, an old women of seventy-five,
who swears that on her way up to Dublin, #She was
stripped naked by the Irish seven timesin one day
He will find this in ‘the famous folios, and aléc in
Temple.” Or why not tell us what Elizaboth Bas-
kerville swears she heard a murder’s wife say, to the
murderer, her husband— ‘ o
“ Elizabeth “Baskerville deposeth, That she Aeard
the wife of Florence Fitz-Patrick; find much' fault with
her husband’s soldiers, " becauso -they did mot bring
along with them the grease of Mrs. N icholson, whom.
they had slain, for.her to soake candles withal
Jurat, April 26, 1643” = - . L
Indeed, ‘sevetal' of the affiddvits make . express
mention of the streng desire those Irish had to col-
leot- Protestant :grease.. And it is' &ll'set forth in
_:a)llxosg -;?lumau ‘which saro the “eteriial : witness-of
00 .




