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referred to it an the language of a judge 
whose dictum ehould become part of the 
com mon law. 1 am aware your worship 
has since publicly disclaimed that dic
tum.

The Recorder—It was not a dictum.
It was a dect-ion from the C mrt of 
Criminal Appeal, pronounced fourteen or 
fifteen years aso, upon an English cam* re 
fnrring to trades union in England. 
Everyone read it at the time, and l assure 
you I made no reference to any state 
ment which Baron Bramwell had made, 
except to the decision of the court as to 
law on the subject, and I thought it 
neceemry to do that lu that ca«e, which was 
the case of an assault upon the police.

Mr. O’Brien—The decision was, sir, l 
have no doubt, the decision of a court, 
but It was a decision pronounced by 
Baron Bramwell, whom you knew by 
name, and in your remarks panegyrised 
as a man every word of whose language 
you «aid men of common sense would 
look to.

Hie Honour—1 certainly said that.
Mr. O’Brien—l am aware that you 

explained that the particular language 
you quoted was not a quotation from 
Baron Brain well's letter in the Times in 
reference to this case. For my part I 
cannot discriminate between Baron 
Bramwell the judge to whom you re. 
fvrrtd in such terms of eulogy, and Baron 
Bramwell to my mind the indecent 
letter writer in the public newspapeis 
who pronounced judgment there in a 
criminal case. 
b tances, and from what I always heard ot 
your great courtesy and personal char 
acteiyl would be a hypocrite it I pre 
tended to have the smallest ground for 
hope^Whatever your personal wish might 
be iitithe matter, that I should have an 

^rJudiced hearing of the case which 
Baroqt Bramwell has spoken of. Under 
these circumstances, 1 consider 1 have 
said ell I am called upon to aay accord 
ing to law, and 1 believe there is a higher 
court of appeal above than this.

Hie Honor—Do you intend, then, with
drawing your appeal?

Mr. U'Biien—1 have stated the course 
I think necessary to defend my action 
in the mattar. You understand the 
duty the law casts upon you.

Hie Honor—Well, then go on, Mr. 
Carson.

Mr, Carson then handed in as evid- 
ence the Dublin Gazette of July 23rd 
and of August lti'.h, containing the 
different pr »c!amations. He also handed 
in the depositions of George Foley, wbo 
depoied to the use of certain words by 
Mr. O’Brien, and the depositions made 
by Sergeant Meagher, Mr. Gale, sub 
shrnft, and Head-Constable O'Sullivan.

The Recorder—You have closed your 
ca*e?

is before us, and the infamous Coercion 
Bill that is hanging over our heads, I 
•peak from the most intimate acquaint
ance of every part of the country and I 
can say that so far from Air. Balfour 
having succeeded in cowing the Irish 
people he has succeeded in rousing a 
public spirit among Irishmen of all ranks 
and all ages, and amongst Irishwomen of 
all ranks (loud cheers) he has roused a 
spirit of retisttnce and of contempt f< r 
danger such as I confess, whenever 1 
think of it, fills my heart with wonder 
and delight, for it surpasses anything I 
ever expected or hoped for (cheers). 1 
am not speaking of the young men of 
Ireland alone. Toe young men,of course, 
are with us with all their glorious ener
gies and with their lives (cheers), ready going to Ooübt.
to go anywhere or do anything, but the In Midleton mere was a universal sus- 
wonder to us is that the old men are just pension of business, and the appearance 
as ready (cheers). of the town was the fullest testimony to

iRRBPRBtBlBLE devotion. the estimation in which Mr. O'Brien and
I have met sedate men of business, most bis co défendent, Mr. Mtndeville, are 
venerable ecclesiastics, and 1 find held. Triumphal arches hung across 
mothers and maidens, the gentlest and the streets, laurels and evergreens 
the best in all the world, 1 have found adorned the exterior ot many houses, 
them willing and eager, not only to give while from the walls of many dwellings 
us their prayers, but to take their share were suspended the portraits of Mr, 
of the risks, blows, and indignities with Parnell and other political celebrities, 
which Mr. Balfour hopes to cow the The national colour was seen everywhere, 
spirit of the Irish people (cheers). When In the hats of the majority of the men 

Irish girl crying, “Three cheers were the green cards of the “suppressed’1 
for the Plan of Campaign”(loudcheers), National League; others had green 
while the blood is streaming down her rosettes in their button holes, while the 
forehead from the blow of a crowbar— gentler sex showed their sympathies 
when I find a delicate and highborn with the cause by weaiiog green faveurs 
woman like Lady Anne Blunt taken by The ovation that Mr. O’Brien received 
the throat by a brutal magistrate on the on entering the town was thrilling. He 
platform at Woodford, and when I find drove immediately to the courthouse, 
that woman just as ready to mount that and as be passed along through the files 
platform again in the morning—I say of Highlanders drawn up with fixed 
that the Coercion Act was never framed, bayonets he was loudly cheered by the 
and the bullet nviver cut that can kill people For several hours the town 
the cause that can command devotion kept tilVng with farmers, tradesmen, 
like that (cheers), and iiTis because Bal. labourers, in fact all sections of the 
four knows it (groans) that is what para- community seemed to have deserted 
lyses him their customary avocations for the pur-

the Irish race against BALFuUR. pose of taking part in the demonstration.
That is why 200 branches of the National in court.
League defy his proclamation with the When the case was called in court Mr. 
moat perfect impunity, and that is why U Brien iaid—Your worship, would you 
he has not ventured to prosecute one all ow me to make a short statement ? 
single man of the thousands of Irishmen His Honor—Wi.h pleasure,Mr. O'Brien,
who for the past six weeks have spat on I’ll be happy to bear you. 
his proclamation and have torn it in his Mr. O’Brien—l am not represented here 
face. It is because he knows that the by counsel, and I wish shortly to explain 
whole Irish race are leagued against him, why 1 am not. I had my counsel in- 
and all that is bravest^ noblest, and just sir acted to appear for me, and 1 was very 
in the Irish race, are joined together and anxious to obtain the opinion of au old 
are bound together in this struggle to established and equitable tribunal upon 
one another, and to Ireland by a love as the proceedings cf the court below, which, 
strong as the pillar towers and as deep to my mind, is a court of a very novel 
as the holy well, (great cheers) 1 have and despotic j urisdiction. I was very 
no time to say more to you except what anxious to have an appeal from that court 
ever little troubles are before me. A to one of the rtgular tribunals. Unfur- 
Voice—You will get over them (cheers). Innately events have occurred which have 
Well. 1 thick that the punishment that forced me to abandon that intention and 
an Englishman like Mr. Wilfred Blunt reconsider my appeal. 1 trust that I will
has not shirker', ttie punishment that r-ta e what i have to eay without any Mr.Carson—l don’t know whether M*. 
many a noble-hearted Irish girl has ex actimony for the course ot action, because O’Brien is about to produce any evid- 
perienced before now without blanching, it is absolutely necessary for me to do so. ence.i.
1 don’t suppose that that punishment is it is well known that an English judge Mr, O’Brien—No, sir; none whatever, 
likely to break my heart. wrote that— I don’t intend to trouble you with evid

the word of Command. Mr. Carson— I don’t want In anywise to ence or otherwise.
n 1T , .. .. . t u a interrupt Mr. O’Brien, but if this case goes The Recorder—Shall I order any of theProu.l I am to eay it, that I have spent a 0Q k mKa8t „„ in tho ordllmty coukrae, witnesses un for cross examination!
good many months and a good many y, 0 Bnen-I am accustomed to be Mr. O'Bnen-I don’t desire so.
years hard abour tor the Irish cause tripped up by this gentleman whenever Tue Recorder—Well, the Act of Par-

IB1SH CAVALRY K8C0HT. ord^rold Ireland” b/ave® old'Ireland [ ^tand up to defend myself It seems liament makes these depositions ev,

M.nde: .•,,\Und“bei,Wmenos,B,:hht“r: 07Ziïï, SdY aT^nt, thi. Act- -bord,nates =« tha’nth’.'t M, O’Brien .L Jgu,lty,or

"-S» *Vr r"s,:r;.£ss o».,..• t hill 1 .|g0 Bn airuost in- ™and w that no man s all pa. a ear^ o cou^ makd any statement he wished much as anybody here. Tueae depoei

FB--E 3 mm Fr srtJKrsr ssrra» s; .arts& ::,r,r„"cz«rs^: —>rs »'"‘vr>*r rr
SS^lSVSWtoS: —*fttrJMKKSWSB SS»«^“JKSÏ5
After a short delay and with an almost M8 DIhLos 3 spkboh. there would be no pase against Mr the superior courts. Tu» is not made
miiiarv decision' the vast concourse At the conclusion ot Mr. O'Brien's U'Biien. II there was he would have an an ottence 'under the Act. It is an 
formed in oroceesiùn and with the horse- remarks there were loud calls lor Mr. opportunity of making a speech, partie- offence under th« common law, and 1

three deep In front proceeded to Dillon, who said—Men of Oork, I need ularly as he was not defended by coun- venture to say it is an offence against
UarriirtwohlH Along tne route groups hardly tell you thau we aie proud ol the set. the code of every civilised country under
of country ' folk had gatheied on county ot Dork, and ot the men who live Mr. O’Brien—1 will, of course, accept llie aim. 1 have not the slightest
the ditches. The men cheered loudly, in it (cheers). Here you are to let the your suggestion. I thought I would have doubt ot Mr. O’Brien’s sincerity in the
and the women waved green emblems Government and tho world know how spared the public time by explaining the course he is pursuing, and that
and poured forth hearty wishes ot good much you care lor Balfour and his pro reason I am unrepresented. I shall not he is actuated by patriotic motives, but I
will y When about a mile from Cairigt clsmations (renewed cheers) and Mr the interfere in the case in any shape or have nothing to do with a mao’s motive»,
wohill the bands began to play “God save Government ot this country. My friend, form, except for the puipose of making 1 have simply to ascertain what the law
Ireland » and the notes, being taken up Mr. O'Brien, is going to meet wüat is the that statement. i«, and if the evidence establishes plainly
bv the processionists swelled into a only honour the English Government can Mr. Carson then proceeded to state and clearly that the law has b«eu violated,
mighty chorus and created an impression confer upon any Irishman (hear, hear)— the case, and said with reference to the I am a mere machine V. ptouounco the
which could not be easily forgotten, to meet what every uisn .il this crowd observations which had fallen from Mr atence of tho court, nothing more ’■
Over twenty clergymen were in the pro would he proud to meet along with him O'Brien—that he had always interrupted U’Brivn makes uu defence, and produces 
cession and deputations and contingents (cheers>. I will ask you to obey the him when he attempted to speak, and no evidence to traverse the facts which

present from the remotest parts ot word ot command given you ; for, that he had always acted as if he thought these deputidons prove. I make no
the county Un arriving opposite the believe me, that the greatest blow the courts before which he was pleading comment upon the policy of the Act, or
national League rooms, Mr. U Brian's at the Tory Government is that we were under his supervision, or something uu the common law. It is altogether out-
carriage halted and the eager crowd can show by our word that we can main- ol the kind—he need hardly say before side my province. It was the last consld 
pressed round anxious to get a sight tain order in Ireland better than the a judge ot the Kecorder’s eminence and oration I had, with regard to that old ca m
of the distinguished visitor. Across tne thirty or forty thousand bayonets the independence that any such ooservation . which I ciied, and wbteh bid no ref rcuce
wall of the League rooms was fixed a Government have under their control as that was one that he entirely repu- m the world to the case of Mr. O'Brieu.
green banner bearing the inscription, (cheers). When they undertake to dialed and depreealed. lie could only It was a ca«e decided by one of the superior
••Braverv lead od and we will follow.” maintain law and order they see what say that, being pretty well accustomed courts, and had reference to a state of facts
Cheer after cheer’rent the air and when the result is. They have the experience to attacks of that kind in a certain class which did not exist at all in Ireland at the
the enthusiasm had somewhat subsided, of Mitchelstown (groans), but when the ot cases before the courts, all he could time. The o' j at of that wasi to ehjvv how
the representatives of the different asso- maintenance of law and order is left to say was that the attack which Mr. far trades uuiuniaracou.il go In a legal com
e,etinr,« «nrl hoards pressed torward and the men whom the people trust, what is O'Brien was commencing to make, and bination to protect their Interests, and clso
nre.onted erldresium the result? (Cries of “Good result,”) was apparently prepared to make, was to lay down the consequences if they
” o'hribn's reply. Neither life nor property is injured; and it mignt be with regard to other proceed- outstep that law. Baron Bramwell stated

Air O'Brien who on rising in the wb>! Because there is not a policeman ings------  that offences of this kind were all
carriage was received with great cheering, within heating. See bow order is main Mr. O'Brien—The attack came from offences at common law as they are. 
said—Fellow countrymen8! have barely tained here to day (cheers). What is the you, sir. The only thing with regard to the section
time to utter a few words of thanks lor lesson which this dsy will teach to the Mr Carson then went into the cate under which the proceedings are taken, 
îh“deluge of addresses pouring in on nations of Euiope? It is this, that so and alter he had concluded his state ihe only thing it does is to group into 
me I do thank vou from’the bottom of long as tue constabulary keep away in ment, one section offences which are at this
mv heart for this’wondeHul outpouring their barracks, so long will you have His Lordship aiked Mr. U'Biien if he moment offences at common law and 
of’ affection from the people of the peace and order and law (loud cheers); had anything to say I punishable by a fur gren or pona.ty than
country around (cheers) PIt\s the most hut when the policemen appear on | Mr. U’Brien—I have no wish one way the magistrates are permitted to in Hot. 
wonderful sight my eyes have ever he- the scene then will commence con or the other ; but, however, I should I The only thing it does is to change the 
held iu this or anv other country, and it lusion, ruiu, and loss oi'liie and property timplv like to explain in a tew sentences I mode of tnal, to refer the trial or them 
will be a compensation to me no’merely (hear, bear, and cheers). We hope that wtiav l would like to say. Biron Bram j to two magistrates appointed by the
for the three wretched mouths of impri- is not tar distant—aud 1 know it is not— well is, no doubt, a judicial personage of ; Utowl, and limiting the amount of pun-
onrnent that are before me but it will when the pieservation of the law and of great ammence- ; !»■ -it. I have nothing to do but to sty

be a compensation for a long devotion to the live» and property ot the Irish people The K-corder-1 don’t think ho is a I anlodged t o cuctum the ^ectsiou of 
the cause ot Ireland (loud cheers). I will be iu the hands ol men whom the judge row. . I ll^^Frea.e &
feel it is more than mere compliment to people can trust (cheers). 1 promise Mr. O’Bnen-I.think 1 described him with »»« other esse 
myeel!—it is a proof of the incorrigible you that when that day comes there will accurately as a judicial personage. 1 was au lxcxtimi STHUoaLR.spirit that animates the Irish .act to he no necessity tor policemen trailing about to any that he has thought proper |
day. Since I was a buy I have known a their titles in places where Irishmen to write a public letter in th«ta "‘L^r^^t ti to Teite the court-
good deal of ihe inner wo.king of the meet together, and we shall look to a newspaper, iu which he undertook to sit 0 Brt. n stood up to' leave the mn
irTsh cause and have known many an free and en.ianchised people lor the iu judgment upon and decide the house, when he was seised and detained 
hour of hope and many an hour ol gloom, maintenance ot their rights, and of law grout..., of this appeal m most coarse by ^spwtor Creagh. 
but I have never in all my file known and order (loud cheers). 1 have not the and flagrant language. lour wcn»h.p, fnlinwmv grsptnc description of

srsirx,re: irists- w r—s ‘r is «“/aàssK Msrsss PSNotwithetanding Uie leartul winter that trust (cheers). judges m this or any other country, and bat up, and strode aw,7 towaraa me

door. Like everyone eUe present l 
thought Mr. O’Brien merely intended to 
proceed to one of tne retiring rooms
A police otiicer, however—the court was I By the time this innuo of tho Revoit» 
full of polict-men—hnrrt-d Mr. O'Brien’s vachers our readers our tirst. shipment of 
way. “I am going out,” said Mr O Brien, | Almanacs will havj arrived. They wnl be 
firmly. Thereupon a number ot ponce- I lUH,lyd to those who houU for them in the 
men .urrmin.lml Mr. U Btlen to prevent 2rd"]r *” wUicl1 rsimtUuuss aro rsc.-ived. 
him Irom leaving the court. In the ,^,K ”°r™ sU!','l,“ « scrip 
midst ol the huhhub which instantly Loudon Out y’ <UU' Km"‘" °1''
ensued Mr. W l) Brien, pale with indig- JoP 0nt~___________________
nation, but still maintaining his perfect aud crushed their way into thep ». .n, 
self control, sprang upon the bench or ing back the people inside. Tb«y man- 
low platform in Iront ot the judge, and aged to shut out the door, sod placed 
protested agtinat the atsault to their backs sgatu-t it Mr. O’Brien con
which he had junt been subjected tluiud meanwhile to struggle with ht« 
in open court. **I appeal to you,” be | captors Police Inspector Cr^agh 
said, ‘‘to protect ray ngnts. 1 nave the Mr. O Brien by the throat. M 1 dragged 
right >o goat the present moment where him about the passage, but th ugh 
ever I please, lor I am not under arrest, Moisted by a number of other policemen, 
and cannot be until this case is fully dis- failed to drag him out of the porch. S < 
posed ot and the warrant for my arrest violently was he handled by the police* 
h signed.” That was the substance of inen that all the buttons were torn out 
what he said. The Recorder at first gave I of his coat, hie clothes were all disordered, 
it as his opinion that Mr. O Brien was at and he was subjected ti other indignities 
liberty to retire to one of the rooms, but Mr O’Brien struggled for the Lout door,
not to leave the courthouse, Tnen the which was closed, and with the a sl-tauce
question was hotlv argued between Mr of his friends, who pushed from h hind, 
Harrington aud Mr. Carson, the Grown he mansged to force his way to the door, 
Prosecutor, who clearly regarded him but the pressure against it would not per- 
self as judge and prosecutor all in one. mit of Its being opened.
“We can have a warrant for his arrest 1>1 Ion was violently pushed 
ready in a few moments,” exclaimed Mr. by the policemen. Mr.
Cart-on in his tone of cool impudence, was pounced upon by an am
•‘and it would he a farce to let him go I bitious sub constable, and thre Vened 
I hold he should be arrested on the with arrest for the often ce ot Maiming 
spot.” Mr. Harrington, in pointing out by. Several priests were by at the iim«. 
tne undoubted fact that no warrant had Father Murphy, of Glenville, and l)r. 
been issued for Mr O'Brien’s arrest, and | Reardon, of Cloyne, manag 'd 
that in fact it could not have been, re 
ferred to an episode in his own prison car I of the policemen, who bad jammed him 
eer, when he observed, “1 had ten days’ against the wall, and were roughly shov- 
libeity granted to me before, in spite of I ing against him with their rifle» in front, 
my sentence, a constable dared place his I A policeman caught hold ot Dr. Tanner.

While all this argu I The hon member demanded the name 
meutative warfare went on, Mr. O’Brien I of the fellow that had assaulted him. 
stood quietly in front of the judge, on the I Dr. Tanner applied to Mr I Penrose 
spot wbich I have alredy described, his I Fitzgerald, a mag strate of the county, 
face very pale, his arms folded, and in Mr. Fitzgerald on asking the constable 
one hand a bunch of flowers, which some I for his name was met with a blank 
ladies present handed to him. The refusal. The constable, however, said 
judge rose, “I consider,” he said, «that that he would humbly apologize, and on 
as Mr. O’Brien is not under arrest he is this Dr. Tanner said that the apology 
at perfect liberty to leave the court.” | would satisfy him. After this Police-

Inspector Cresgh came out, and laying 
Rushing up to ihe front window which I bis hand on Mr. O’Brien’s shoulder said, 

commands a view of the street I saw at “Mr O'Brien, you are my prisoner. I 
a glance that we had just escaped a ser- arrest you under this warrant.” Mr. 
ious col tlict. Beyond the long line ot O Brien demanded to be shown ihe war- 
troops, Highlandeis with fixed bayonets | rant, and said he would now yield, 
at one end, Hussars withdrawn swords 
at the other, great crowds of people
moved about quietly, utterly unconscious ! that Mr. O'Brien’s case had been decided 
of what was going on in the Court house against him came like a sudden shock 
twenty yards away. It is my firm on them, and almost immediately after 
conviction, and the conviction, too, ot it, when they learned that Mr. Mande 
the officials whom I have consulted on ville’s esse had bi en decided, ihe ex- 
the subject, that if those great crowds of chôment became intense, and the in tel- 
people had had the remotest notion that ligvnce that Mr. O'Brien had received 
Mr. O'Brien was at that very moment rough treatment at the hands of police- 
grappling with illegal brute force they I ollicer Creagh wrought their ft el mg* to 
would have thrown to the winds the 1 the highest pitch. The crowd h- can to 
magnificent discipline which they had muster up in the direction of the C «un
observed throughout the day ; they would house, and seemed inclined, undeterred 
have charged the police ami the soldiers, by the manifest foolhardiness of such 
and that a massacre would havo been | a course, to fall foul of the forces guard 
the result.

Bviizlger's I’ntlivlle Home Almanac 
for IN**,

THE DEPARTURE.
The carriages bearing Mv O'Brien and 

Mr. Mandeville, with a lew friends, then 
drove oil amidst a scene of wild cheering. 
The vast crowds remained in the village, 
which was gaily decorated, patriotic 
emblems being displayed from many of 
the bouses. The people were also 
addressed by Father Barry, P. P, Mr. 
Lane, M. P., and the Miyor, who advised 
them to preserve a peaceful demeanor. 
The band afterwards played some stir
ring Irish airs, and the village presented 
a scene of the utmost enthusiasm and 
good humour. The procession to Car- 
rigtwobill was headed by the Rev. Father 
Barry, P. P , and the Rev. Father Lynch,

NICHOLAS WILSON & CO
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CLOVES, UNDERCLOTHING, 
AND SOCKS.

ihb best goods in the trade.
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Beautiful Things.

Beentlfnl feces are those that wear- 
It mailers lit* le If dark or fare— 
Whole-sou led honesty printed there.
Beautiful ey« h ere those that show,
Like rryetel pants wbeie hearth tires glow, 
Beautiful thought# that burn below.

M'It
Beautiful lips are those whose words 
Leap from the heart like souse of birds,
Yet whose utterai.ee prudence girds.
Beautiful bende are those that do
W« »k that le earnest aud breve and true,
Moment by moment the long day through-

Beautiful feet are t hoie that go 
on kindly ministries to aud fro—
Down iowlUet ways, If God wills It so.
Beautiful shoulders are those that bear 
OaselesN UuiUens of homely care 
With patient grace and dally prayer.

es are those that Mess
rs of happiness,
•Jen fountains but few may guess.

Mr. J »hu 
about

Gilhoolv1 find an
Iteeotlfui ltv 
-vient rive 
Whose Lid
Beam Ifni tlwltght, at set of sun, 
Beautiful goal, with race well won, 
Beautiful rest, with wora well done.

Under these cirsum-
to save

Mr. O’Brien from much of the violenceBeautiful graves, where grasses creep,
W here brown leaves fail, where drifts lie
Over worn-ont hands—oh beautiful sleep l

hand on me.”MR. OBKIEN S TRIAL. unp

THE JOURNEY FROM CORK.

Great Demonhtratlon.

SPEECHES BY MESSRS. o’BBIKN AND 
DILLON.

(From the Coik Herald of Tuesday )
Mr. William O’Brien, M. P., arrived in 

the city on Monday morning from Mai- 
lew en route from Midleton. A large 
crowd, including the Mayor and several 

bers of Parliament, had assembled 
at the Gian mire station, and as the dis 
tinguiebed gentleman was recognized a 
deafening cheer was raised, and was 
again and again repeated. A large 
crowd bad assembled outside the Vic 
toria Hotel, and as the gallant gentleman 
alighted, a triumphant shout was raised, 
and many rushed forward eager to clasp 
his baud. After a short delay at the 
hotel the party started for bummer 
bill station, which was packed with an 
expectant crowd, and as Mr O Brien and 
Mr. Mandeville entered the teiminus 
the people hurst into 
As Mr. O’Brien was borne eff amidst the 
ho arte cheering of the crowd he exclaimed 
to some of bis friends in a laughing tone 
that he would be returning in the evening, 
but with au escort of a couple of hundred 
police.

WHAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN.

mem
LEAVING COURT.

The announcement at half-past one

a tremendous cheer.

ing the temple of justice (?) The pru 
A magistrate RÜPERHEDF.S the JüDlB I dent measures of Mr. Lane, M P, 

Mr. O Brien, bowing to the judge, averted a collision that might have 
turned to go, but was stopped by Mr been attended with disastrous re 
Creagh, Constabulary Sub Inspector, and suits. By his exertions the people 
in an instant the courthouse became a were induced to leave the vicinity of the 
scene of the wildest contusion. “I shall Courthouse, and they proceeded towards 
assert my rights,” shouted Mr. O'Brien, Coppinger’s bridge, at the other end of 
“until you overpower me”—and he the town, where a meeting whs held, 
thrust his way by sheer force through the Mr. Lane said that Mr. O'Brien desired 
dense throng ot constables around him, him to inform them that he was im 
his friends, including Mr. John Mande mensely proud of the manner in which 
ville, Dr. Tanner, Mr. T. Harrington, and they had acted that day, and he himself 
others, accompanying him, or assisting would also bear testimony to the excell 
him in his struggle with the police. A ence of the discipline they had shown, 
stout oldish man, brandishing a big stick, He would ask them t ’ show the r re pect 
jumped up to the table in a slate of for Mr. O’Brien and Mr. Mandeville by 
lurious excitement. “Stop that man,” j returning home quietly, avoiding the 

“That man,” meant town if possible. At twenty minutes tG 
Mr O’Brien, and the shooter was the three the Highlanders in front of the 
resident magistrate, who has succeeded Courthouse wheeled around and took 
Plunkett Pasha. Here, then, was a possession of the space leading to the 

the situation. Cork road. Mr. O'Brien was then 
brought out, accompanied by a police- 
man, and placed in a covered carringe. 
Preceded by a number of car* hearing 
police, and followed by a half troop of 
Hussars, Mr. O'Brien was driven ot! 
to Cork. Just before he started 
there were standing near the military 
several Parliamentary representatives 
and some priests. Below them w -re the 
genera! public at some distance, and the 
sight of Mr. O’Brien in the act of r-rnoval 
instantly set them in motion. Thirty or 
forty, grasping blackthorns, made a rush 
towards him, hut fortunately the majority 
of them were stopped by tho members 
of Parliament and the priests, and vrhat 
m'ght have proved regrettable 
quencea were prevented. Mr. O'Brien 
was then removed, having in hw hand 
the bouquets which Mrs. James Dunlea 
and Miss Newman had given him At 
tho request of Mr. Lane the military were 
removed from the street shortly after 
the departure of Mr. O'Brien, and the 
town resumed its usual appearance.

TO CORK JAIL.
Mr. O Brien and Mr. Mandeville were 

then placed in a brougham. Two police 
cUlcers sat with them, and a long car, 
upon which sat. about sixteen polie men, 
armed with rill's and revolvers, t king 
the lead, a squadron of Hussars formed 
up nroumi all. Tne party start d for 
Cotk amid the cheers of the people 
assembled. Wherever a small body of 
people had assembled cheers wer * given 
tor the popular prisoners, and when 
Cork was reached a largo crowd, aug
mented every moment, follow t tho 
cavalcade, cheering vociferously. The 
head of the street, leading to the ; ' v is 
blocked by a number of cm, 
mounted and on foot, and from * u'ir 
appearance one might conclu i" that 
they were prepared to strike hard if any 
incident arose which would call for their 
interference. Not the slightest dis 
turbance took place, and the crowd re
turned to the city, and took up p v uion 
in front of the Victoria Hotel, troiu 
ot the windows of which they were ap
pealed to by some local gentlemen tore- 
tire to their homes.

were

he roared out.men

singular development ol 
This official, jumping up to quash tho 
judge in his own court. The judge had 
a aid that Mr. O'Brien whs entitled to 
leave the court for an interval if he 
wished. The castle official with the big 
stick and the police at hi- back declares 
“No, he is not.” He supersedes the 
judge and b?oomes both judge and exo 
cutionev on the spot. Why, asks the 
English reader in amazement, did not 
the judge order this offi rial’s arrest on 
the spot for contempt of oouit? Why, 
indeed, but for the simple reason that in 
Ireland the Executive overrides the law. 
Ireland is governed by Pashas, and Pasha 
can at all times defy and rise superior to 
the laws which they are supposed to 
administer. But I have not yet told the 
worst. This very official, who has snuffed 
out the judge in his own court, 
is none other than the same Captain 
Stokes who sentenced Mr. O’Brien at 
Mitchelstown, aud against whose r.en- 

Mr. O'Brien’s appeal was made. In 
hot haste, and at the command of Mr. 
Stokes, the clerk there and then drew 
up a warrant for Mr. O'Brien’s arrest, 
and tie was formally arrested in the little 
ante room above named, and while the 
struggle was still in progrès*, my lord 
the Recorder of the court still meekly 
Bubmitting.

THE VIOLENCE OF THE POLICE.
The reporter ot the Cotk Herald sayti— 

Police In-pector Creagh and other police- 
men, obeying the direction of Captain 
Stokes, laid hands on M r, O’B ien, hut 
he broke from them, and hurst through 
two lines of policemen out into too 
porch. A number of his friends followed, 
and here a prolonged druggie took place. 
Straw of the policemen seized Mr. 
O'Brien and dragged him violently about, 
while others ot them stood round with 
their rifles. A few friends of Mr. O’Brien, 
however, penetrated through the line of 
police and euccet ded in diminishing the 
violence of tho constables who had 
collared him. The people behind pushed 
him out towards the door, and he 
would have got out but just at that instant 
a party of fitty policemen who had been 
summoned from the barrack, came up
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