
Mr. O'CL. { iping hbis iioth, throws ils niapkin on Jit
plaie, and gives himef' up iwholly Io lie subjeci. _«T ' be iur,
sir, I an a studiei of races. Èvery mis n who is fond of dogï
and horses, and all the poor brute bastes in the creation, is I
am, wvill be a believer in the hereditary temperanient of the dif.
ferent great fainities of the earth. There, sir, sits my reigbbetr,
Jerry Galbraith. Look ai that face of his. [./li itrn Iheir eyes

on Galbraith. who is 1 bolkered eniircly,l ai being ihius singled
oui.] W well, sir, zill the world over, I wrould say litai was an

Iris graft on a Scotrh stock. Thin, sir, you need not be after
studying the geneal oical fanilies cf the Polypuses and the

Grindalls, to knmow themi as WiiamitesDutch transplanted
te Ireland-a mixture of the ulip and the trefoil. e
[i's among the pisantry that you will find the real ancient ould

Colts, Mr. Sackville ;-up in thie motntains of Munster and
Connaught. the Daltries and Cunnanara; and down in the
lovlands, among the lower classes,:like myself As to the brass-
buttoned gentry, as wre call therm at the fair of Ballynasloe,
they're all furreigners, sir, Danes. Saxons, Spaniards, (or
M ilesians, if you willNormans, Allemans, and Dutch. .
Look to thiin Anglo-Notmans Since iver they left the track of
their iraheenis in the soil, there they are, rooted like docks.-
They've held,fast by the fiddle, as tie clown says ait Donnybrook

lir, sticking like borts, and flotishing like mustard-seed, to
this day. They are the fils's, which we tianshite Fitzcs. ) the
Geraldines, the Morisces, the de Talbots, and the de Butlers,

six hindred years and more, keeping the place from the right
owners.
" Mr SÂcK. (laughing.)- Six hundred years are no brief prs-

st-ssion, Mr. O'Cullagiin. There is no wrestling
with events. They are more powerful vith men. The fate of
Ireland was inevitable. It is her interest, now, to forget the
past.

à1r. O'CAL, ( chemtenily. )-I don't agree with you, Mr.
Sackville, as far as ireland gous, Ireland is the last country on
the face of the creationthat mhould forget the past. It is alile


