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O'CONNELL CENTENNIAL CELEBRATION.
T (cONTINUED FBOM FIFTH PAGE) -

. it must never be forgotten—for if we forget
;?Sr% are unjust to’ O'Conmell’s memory—it mnst
never be forgotten that 'the miserable state of Ire-
land which he had to change, was the necessary re-
gult of a systematic attempt to destroy,or falling that,
to degrade our race. England's first policy to us
wag Extermination ; Brutalization was her second
policy. The exterminating system was followel with
wnort or less success for more than 500 bloody
yenrs ; through King Jobo's days who madeit no
it murder” to kill an Irishman ; through the qays
of Edward the Fourth who for the zgprder of Irish-
men gave large Tewards ; through Elizabethan dn?s
when lier dear #Virgin” Majesty had nothing morein
Ireland to rile over, as Mountjoy to]@ her, but ¢cas-
cndes and ashes” ; through Oromwellm_n dnyu,_u\'_hen
Sir Charles Coote discovered the necessity of killing,
4 pot only the Irish foxes, bui also the Irish cubs,”
and, therefore, gavé ordera te spare no Irish human
creatures abave dimensions of a span long ; through
sll the drendfal days from Henry [. down to Charles
IL., when ‘“they smote us with the sweazer’s oath
and with the murderer's knife;” smote us with
huoger, and nakedness, and imprisonment, and bal-
ter, and rack, aud aword, and lead, and fire ; smote
us hip and thigh, as Josbun smote Cazsanite, count-
ing it for a scandal to let ong of ue survive, But
gomehow we could not be gat'rid of at the Saxon
shambles ; somehow the blood of Irishmen wag the
seed of even more Irish etill ; somehow the old
names, with the old Mac's and O's before them,
could not be blotted out fron the record of Ireland.
The destrnction of the Irish people being fgund im-
possible, thu next thing attempted was their demor-
cllsation. And-that was attempted through the
gystematic agency of o code of laws which Edmund
Burke, tho largest and profoundest genius in all the
zoll of politics, has pronounced to be for its fearful
purposes the most perfect instrument that was ever
shaped by the perverted ingenuity of man. “all
the pennl laws of that unparnlleled code of oppres-
sion,” proceeds the grent statesmap, ¥ were mani-
« festly the efiect of national bhatred and national
+ georn towards a conquered people, whom the vic-
« tors delighted to trample, and whom they were
« not at all afraid to provoke.” ¥ The true origin of
the state in which the Irish found themselves,”
writes Thibaut, “was the deliberate inteution
¢t gteraly acted npon by oll English Governments to
& make this island one vast poor-house, or one vast
4 lynatic agylom.” * The Irish peasant,” says the
German Protestant Raderer, ¥ is born, suffers, is de-
# moralized, dies: that is all his history.” ¥ Too
well,” says the English God¥in, ' too well did the
« penal code accomplish its dreadful work of de-
« basement on the intellectual, marai, physical con.
« dition of a people sinking in degenesucy from age
41 to age, till all manly spirit, all virtuous sense of
# personal independence, was uenrly extinct, and
it the very fentures, vacant, timid, unreflective, be-
% trayed the croushing slave within’ This Eng-
lish, you see, Indies and gentlemen, were the coun-
trymen of Bann and Newton, a scientitic race ; they
ruined by system and debauched by law. Property
ives s man o sense of independence ; therefore, to
the Irish the Penal Laws allow no property, Reli-
gion gives the power of resisting debascment ; there-
fore, must the Irish have no religion. Knowledge
Hstens to n sepse of personal dignity, bad a hope of
doiuz by light (or if not that by lightning) what
cannot be done by lead; therefore, no kunowledge
wmust the Irish have but the one knowledge taught
them by whip and scourge, that they are jnevitably
and by eternnl predestination sloves. Slaves they
must be, and slaves who caonot rend or write, or
think, or pray. Nay, although this direct action of
the Peoal Laws exhibita in o sufficiently vivid light
the aim of our masters, and thougl this direct ac-
tion was the rule when O'Connell came, still, as of-
ten happens, one littla exception to the rule iflus-
tzates the purpose of the legistator much more per-
fectly 1han the rule itself, For at least one hun-
dred yenrs before the appearance of O'Connell the
existence of priests in Ireland was, under the sever-
est penalties, forbidden by the law. Aud yet
throughout thet period Ireland bhad within her bor-
ders priests in jubundance ; their | existence was
%unown to the executive; bt this existence was
winked at quirtly, and never except nt rare intervals
did the executive enforce the law., The priests were
obliged, of course, toa show of seerecy, but with
that condition they were permitted to do their work
in peace. And what, think you, wns the couse of
this unususl and vonatural Eoglish generosity ?
Mr. Froudeexpluina it : he says, “if the Irish had be.
“ come Protestant, they would hava become edu-
« cated and therefore dangerous ; it was easier to
@ Leep them down while they were ignorant Papists
« reverencing the laws even of Nero, and rebelling
« only when the right of rebellion became identical
¢ with the right of self-preservation. That revenls
the sublime secret of England’s more matured pol-
icy towards what is jocosely termed “the sister
jsle,” Ttsoim wos to degrade the Irish, and at all
costs to keep them degraded. The Insh were a
proud mce; the Penal Laws would bresk their
pride, Thoy were an jintelligent race ; the Penal
Laws would change them either into shivering idiots
or into growling brutes. They were a brave race;
tbe Penal Laws would so weaken and shrivel up
their bodies as that their bravery would De of small
utility. They were a religious race; the Penal
Toaws would forbid them to worship God at
all, or if this worship were at all allowed them, it
was only with the hope that go them the Great
Spiritof Freedom would be revaled as the God of
Moses. That was the nim of the Penal Laws; and
Ly the end of the 18th century this aim was nearly
—reached. The people were Lroken down in body
and heart, and soul. They had been starved so
long that they were literally but the shadows of their
former selves. They bad been whipped so long
that they began to take it natural to cringe and
whine. They Lad been so long treated asan inferior
race that * the Quality” par excellence becnme their
word for their masters. They had tiusted in God
g0 long and to all seeming 8o fruitlessly that they
began to think themselves, what some venerable
elders think them even now, a sacrificed people,
God-ordained and God-forced to do nathing but suf-
fer and blced and die. It was to change all that;
1o strike of English fetters from the hands and Leatts
and minds and souls of Irishmen, that O'Connell
resolved and rose. God’s work in Ireland had been
well-nigh undone. True, the bodies 2nd souls of
that Celtic race, the tall aud beautiful, the keen and
brilliant, the high-hearted and noble, God's blessed
imagehad been well-nigh erased. It was O’Connell’s
mission to show God's image in Irighmen again,
and to put our people {tec and fearless, self-reliant
and self-respecting upou their feet once more, In
that awful 18th century some things bad occurred
to throw a little grateful light upon that snd picture
which I have been presenting. As the system of
- extermination bad failed so the system of Lrutaliz-
ation had failed too. The subsequent history of the
race has shown that its degradation was never more
"than superficial, and thatin Ireland the stain of sla-
~ery wos never morc than skin.decp.  The conduct
of the people just DLefore O'Connell entered mpon
his appointed work had proved the same. Grattan
.and the volonteers had shown that the love of lib-
.-erty was not yat extinct; the Wexford men of ‘98
had demoustrated pretty forcibly that Irish bravery
-wes still surviving ; and men whose name and of-
- fice I bear, L know unworthily, had illustrated that’
there werd :lengthe of .tyranny beyond whick:
the peaceful priesthood of Ireland, would mnot per-
mit the higher powers to go. - But then the volun-
eer movement was niot strictly an Irish movement
Grattan wasnot strictly identified with the Irish
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_people; even Grattan failed ; and the horrid butchors

of '98 followed up'theinguitousand disastrons vnicn
—ail thess served only to” sink. the people into a
deepur and darker despair.’ , At the eleventh bour,
when night was blackest, hope seemed farthest ‘of
light and succour, one man arose to do the work of
religious and political and social emencipation, un-
to which bad provgd unequal the eloquence of Grat-
tan and the pikes of Wexford and the guns of the
volunteers; and that one man wae Daniel 0'Conazell,
And, ladies and gentlemen, the gigantic work, the
Iargest which in the bistory of humanity any mem
man bas undestaken, 0'Connell had to undertake
againgt the most averwheiming odds, and he had to
undertake it single-kanded and alone. Beginning
as he began, with the religlous emancipntion of hig
countrymen—knowing that all strength is from God
—he found everywhere opposition ; nowhere, but
in bis owr strong purpose, found he help. Directly
aganst him was all the power of the English Parlia-
ment; all the power of the Euglish population ; ell
the proprietora of Ireland ; all the iutense bigotry
and all the concentrated malice of that murderous
fanaticism which had flowed down sofaithfully from
the foul veins of Williamite and Cromwellian drum-
mers. His own people, the poor Papist Irish, still
shivering at their horrid memorier of '98, gave him
no encouragement ; rather when he tried to shake
them out of their fear and torpor, they begged of
bim, in pure mercy, to desist, aud not to drag them
where they had been dragged so often and so
fruitlessly, to sacrifice omce mora, Even the
Priests, with the hervic examples of '08 befare them,
saw therefrom only an argument for despair, and
positively refused to sanction O’Connell’s first at-
tempts for their own liberation as likely to lead
only to more blood-shed, aud to larger excuaes for
Inrger persecution. Nay, even the Irish Catholic
Bishops, and Church dignitaries higher still were so
keenly impressed with the entire hopelessness of
his undertaking and with the certainity that his
failure would lead to lepislation etill more diaboli-
cal, that they gave him for along time the steadiest
and most steadfast opposition. No press to write
for him ; no priest to bless his efforts; no people to
give him the arsistance of even an encotraging
cheer ; right before him all the cunning of Pitt, nnd
all the stubbornness of Wellington, and al the
scholarship of Canning, and all the genius of Peel ;
everywhere around him, dogging his steps, the paid
spies of the London Government and the paid as-
sassins of the Dublin Corporation ; warning and
dooma rolling around him in the air; the scaffold
that smothered the speech of Emmett and the fail-
ure that broke the heart of Grattan, ready to receive
him ; nothing under God’'s sky to thrust in hut his
own undaunted heart, Irish of the Irish, but his own
unequalled Lrain, Irish of the Itish too; nur soft
young Kerry bartister, only a few days romping in
the hedge school of Dan Maloney : only yesterday
disturbiog with hisdrollery the serene visages of
the Jesuits of St. Omer's becomes suddenly filled, as
though the Divine Dreath were on him, with the
spirit which led Isreal out of the land of Egypt, and
out of the house of Bondage, and filled with that
mighty spirit, on he went into the very focus fire of
danger, antil the lightuing of his genius, gleam-
ing out stroke on stroke, the thunder of his
speech striking out blow on blow, all foes had
to fall bLack affrighted and barrlers had to
crumble down, and over the body of d'Esterre, and
over the curses of Wellington, and over the sneers
of Canning, and over the wiles of Peel, and overthe
maudlin tears of that bloated buffoon George the
Fourth, and with the wonder and praise and cheers
of an awakened people, our man of men, the strong
son of cur great old mother, trampled in the dust
the gathered bigotry of ages, stamped it fiercely
until it conld move no more, nnd raised a nation
from out disgrace, and lifted slaves from out despair,
and crowned his people, and crowned the world for-
cver with the freedom that belongs to the unfetiered
soul, the Divine freedom of Religious Emancipation |
(loud cheers) Ah! ledies wnd gentlemen, there
have been scenes upon this earth which one of us, I
krow, would give many golden years to witness —
Oh, to bave stood in the streets of Athens when
Miltindes and his Grerks came back, red and beau-
tifi! with the blood of battle, to tell Athena that
the army of Persin wns no more! Ob, to have seen
the light upon the face of great Demosthenes, as, in
that immortal speech, he raised tbat immeortal hand
and swore that immeortal cath of Iiberty, “ by the
lives of them that fell at Mamthon ! Ob, to have
becn upon the Clontarf beach on that great Good
Fridny evening, when the men of Munster drove
the Danes into the sea! Ob, to bave henrd the Irish
cheerand to bave seen the Irish bayonets in the
great red charge at Fontenoy! But grander and
dearer is the vision that I have now. It is the year
of grace 1829, and the scene isthe English Commons
The Emancipation Bill ia passed, and over ita pass-
ing the royalliar who never wept before has shed his
royal and stupid tears. The House is uneasy and
f211 of ploom; Mr. Speaker is not happy in his chair,
Suddenly the door in front of Mr. Spesker openg,
and a new member whom all eyes and nerves had
been expectlng, enters. Tall he is and erect and
stately, with conscious, caceless strength in every
inch of him, in his foot that never falters, in his
eye that looks so smilingly and ro serenely round,
Was it to him that some sneer and others scowl,and
the tecth of some are tightening with thoughts of
revenge! Enough for him that all are cowed into
80 deep a stillness that he can hear hiy own footfall
ag he crosses the malted way. e goes to his se-
lected side, takes his selected seat, and Daniel
0'Connell, after hia great campaign of 30 years, with
other campaigns still mighticr, even now planned
out and clear before him; Daniel O'Counnell, the
realization of so many dreams, the long expected of
so many brokea hearts ; Daniel O'Counell, the type
of so many things that are yet to be, the grest fore.
runner of somme other Liberator yet to rise; Daniel
0'Connel!, quiet and calm, and serenely ready for
one and all, sits down among his ancestral enemies
by right of fight for evermore their congueror, by
right of genius forevermore their king. But, even
after the splendid work which resulted in Emanci-
pation, not even the half was done of what he had
recolved to do. Freedom for the Catholics of Ire-
land did not mean freedom fo: Ireland herself; and
freedom for Ireland herself it was that would alone
give his soul eatisfaction. This man with all his
Catholicity was not a bigot by any means. Manya
churchmaa in every church not only ncakes Reli-
gion first but makes 1t everything, aund as long as
his church appears to him to prusper, cares little
about his country. ('Connell was not of these.—
And so if he Lad emancipated his co-religionists
from religious slavery, from notional slavery he
would emancipate all hia nation. Now, to Ircland’s
freedom the main impediment waos her legislative
union with England, That union, in its latest
ghape, was only 30 yesrs old. O'Connell resolved
that mnch older it should not be. The resolve wns
just, It was quite necessary then, as it is quite ne-
cessary now, to argue thet an arrangement effected
by corruption so iniquitous as that which produced
the Union bad uo moral binding force whatever.—
It was only necessary then, as it is only necessary
now, to make the statement, which unfortunately
neede no proof, that the English Parliament neither
would rule nor could rule Ireland justly. That being
settled, it was not expedient to ask that they nlone
legislate tor Irelnnd who are fairly disposed towards
the Irish people and who have a competent knowl-
edge of Irish charncter. A well-known and very
able Canadian statesmsn has spoken of Canadians

Canadian glavery of which he complaing appears to
be that Canada hassny connection with the Mother
Empireatall. 0'Connell would -not have been so
hard to satisfy.. Did he get for Ireland what Canada

now possesges, and, I respectfully submit, possesaes

without baving carned it as' Borely a8 Ireland, he

would have' known how'£0 keep” histongue from
foolish threatenings, and  to. rést 'and be thankful,
About'as much ‘ws Canads ndw enjoys was the moat
he’sver asked for Ireland. And when he began'to’
ask'it 'his chances of a favourable angwer' were very
large.  Durlhg the thirty years of 'his sgitation for
religious libérty the Icish people had, under his in-
fluence, undergoue 8 mighty change. The torpor of
mental and social slavery had been complstely
broken ; the people began to think and spesk and
act for themselves once more. Fear and hopeless-
ness, clingipg and whining had passed away. The
o}d Irish splrit of self-reliance, which had not been
dead, but'slumbering awoké, and’ the men, once so
stamped with slavery, trod the land of their heraic
[athicre, with the erect heade and tha fearless eyes of
thefree. The second campaign of the Liberator was,
therzfore, much more promising than bhad been the
first. 'He wag o longer a soft young barrister;he
was by univeraal ncclaim the wisest, subtlest, boldeat
leader of his time. He was no longer solitary; his
own people worsbipped him; the Cathollcs of all
Britnin hgiled him as their saviour; the bravery
and intelligence of all the world were on hisside. No
.doubt he had still to expect some opposition. The
matchless malice of  scorpion” Stanley; the match.
less craft of ¥ the lincal descendant of the impeni-
tent thief,” the crass stupidity of the majority in the
Britirh Parliament ; the cewardly frresoluteness of
many of kis own followers, the undue impatient
forwardness of many othera ; most of all the dogped
determination of the English colony in Ireland at
any cost to preserve the union ; all these were against
him ; but with him there was his own indomitable
patience, his own msjestic brain; and, to cheer him
on, a people who rose Aasone man round him, and
in their hundreds of thousands remdy at his one
word to sweep from their native soil, every, even the
minutest trace of English domination. It really
seemed that the fulness of time had come and that
Ireland long weeping by the fea, was now to rise up
snd to weep nomore. Well, Ladies and Gentlemen,
we mortals understand not the seasons and the
times. Ho' that agitation for Repeal failed, once
of such splendid promise, we all know, We know,
too, that he, the leader, had but to raise his finger
and every serious problem would have had very sharp
solution ere the end was reached. But the finger
was never raised and the end came, Arrest, trial,
condemnation, imprisonment, appeal, release, famine
in the land, discase in his own body, sorrow in his
own heart, disunion among his chosen, and last,
death, far from Treland in that southern city on the
road to Rome. A sad and a glorionsend. Sad; for
his work was not halfaccomplished, and his second
campsign that opened with such high hopes clased
with apparent despairs ; sad, for he was flying from
the famine groaus of dying Ireland, which he could
not stap to lhear;sad; for he could not
breathe his Iast great breath either in his
own boly and martyr land or in that sacred city
which holda the sncred ashes of St. Peter and Si.
Panl; sad; for the Great Man knew that, he being
dead, it would be his country’s faes their hour and
the power of darkness, sad, very sad; but glorious
too! glorious, for he knew hes heart would rest in
the city of the saints and his bones rest among the
people of his love; glorious, for he knew that upon
his memory there was no stain as within his life
there had been no flaw ; glorious, for he knew that
the spirit which he had raised would not be quieted
till his work was done ; glorious, for he knew that
out across the conotinents down throughout the
centuries his name would go still liberating, still
emancipatiog, still trampling bigotry to ashes, still
smiting slavery to dust, till in the fallness of time,
when his people were milder, wiser, steadier, some
other leader like unto him the Lord would raise
from smong his brethren, inheritor of all his gifts,
the continuer of all his labonrs, who loving Ireland
ss ©Connell loved her, reverencing Justice as
O'Connell reverenced it, trusting God as 0’'Coanell
trusted him, would by wise council and untiring
energy and bumiug cloquence and majestic genius,
unite for Ireland’s cause the world-wide Irish race,
ond, treading the paths that O'Connell trod, would
win for the land at least not only Cstholic but
Universal Emauocipation. (Loud and prolonged
cheers.) And with these thoughts he entered
upon his latest sleep exceeding well, He could
send bhis heart to Holy Rome, for the soldier of
liberty hed been the warrior of God. He could
send his brain and bones to Holy Ireland, far, for
Ireland he had thought and toiled as no son of her
had thonght and toiled before. He could leave his
memory to the universal human race, for of the
universal race, Catholic, Protestant, Dissenter, Jow,
white manand negro, ke had been the friend. He
could leave himgelf the model for all fature pat-
riots, {or he had started and followed for ncarly
fifty years the two great principles which patriots
ate o often ready to abandon, but without whese
guidance and patriotic effort must end in failure,
ot in success, atill worse than failure, these namely,
that nothing can be politically right which is mor-
ally wrong, and the judge of moral wrong is not
this or that enthusiast whose blood is probably
much better thaa his brain, but only She, the)
Church Infallible, and only He, her Iafallible
Chief, beneath whose sway in life and death O'Con-
pell’s beart wns ever lying. And, last of all, were
he, what he never was & seeker for renown in the
bands of his own people might he securely leave
his fame. For, evermore, as long as Ireland and
the Irish last tbe name at the Liberator will be in
Treland’s story the hrightest as it is the best.
Through all the dreary nights and all the dreary
days that she etill must wait lonely weeping by
the sew, sbe shall have glorious memories of her
glorious son ; shall often comfort her own poor
benrt by whispering to it his glorious name; and
when at 1ast she comes out before the world, no
longer in rags and wretchedness, but as a conquer-
er and queen,nh ! then shall she bid her trumpets
tell that amidall her kings and chiefs, and var-
riorsand statesmen, from Brian and Owen Roe
down te Sarsfield nand Grattan, on to Emmett and
Fitzgerald, and Davis and ©'Brien, this son of
hers who sleeps in Glasnevin, the uncrowned king
of all his race, was the bravest, strongest, wisest,
noblest, nnd kingliest of them wll! And so,
Ladics and Geotlemen, even in {'Connell’s
struggle for civil liberty thare was really no such
thing as failure.  Art is long and time is fleeting ;”
aud for all of us who are not quite clods, the world
of our lives ia very much larger than the life af our
world, The work that O'Connell undertook tfo
do did not surpass his powsrs, but it surpessed his
years ; and he left it incomplete, because no single
life could bring it to completion, The work, mean-
while, still proceeds; his impuise it js, and his abid-
ing spirit that give it countenance and ought to
give it shape. What he actually did proves to our-
telves,and what is better, to our enemies, what with
a fitting leader we can do. Irishmen—our enemics
gay complacently, wo ourselves say despondently—
caonot be united ; the answer is that under the
guidance of O'Conuell all Ireland moved as a single
man, Ireland, we are told, if entrusiel will vse it
only to deatroy herself or destroy the Empire ; the
reply ia that during O'Connell's reign crime was
unknown among us, and both the people and their
leader gave an cxample of reapect for 1aw of which
no other great popular movement supplies an in-
stance, (Applause,) Last of all we are often told,
and told by those whose love for our Motherliand, I,
for one, have never doubted, that not by apcech and
writing, hut by blood and iron must Ireland be re-

28 millions of Dritons wao are not free, and thi g deémed ; the response, tomy mind final, is that

Daniel 0'Connel], the wiseat man of all our race,
was 1ot of -that cpinion ; that he, throughout his
long career, set Lis face sternly-agalnst ihe patriot-
iem of the.barricades ; thaé he would not purchase
Ireland's freedom at tho cost.of oven one drop of

/| bloodshed t6 “claim - fellowship “with’ O'Connell ‘is

either & blind blunder or an impudent pretence, aa
-miserable in its purpose as it ‘s mischievons In its ef-
fects. ' Hope deferred meketh the heart sick, and
Ireiand, as no one feelsmore deeply than “myself,
mey bave long to wait till the voice of Justice has
power over English ears. But to'me the cause there.
of is obvious. Nothing great, in the Brtish Parlia-
ment or elsewhere, can be done by little men. But
oh! ou this 6th of August one hundred years ago;
when Ireland's future was far blacker than it is to-
day, among 80 many babies that wera useless obe
was born not uselegs by any means, In that one
was hidden the gift of greatness ; that oue grew np
to manbood, his greatness growing with all his
yeors., “Alone ke rose large and manful to work for
Ireland ; peaceful he was and pious—a hater ot
bloodshed, and & simple lover of his chapel and his
rosary ; great-souled he waa, grest brained, great-
hearted, and with ounly the brain within and the God
above lo help him, he, in the measure of his days,
with peace and love and a mouth of mirthfnlness
and a face of smiles, did what the blaod of Benburb
aud Aughrim, and Qulart, and Mill and New Rasg
could never doe Then, I say, only let the God that
looks on Irelani send us one other man made in
the same great mould, whose voice, will be the na-
tion's voice, whose heart will be the nation's heart,
whose son] will ba the nation’s sonl—ope man whom
all will recoxize as 8 king of thought, and & kiog of
gpeech, and a king of men ; but let one such arise,
and the old apirit will awake once mare—once more
the millions shall gather on hills,and the new}0'Con-
nell shall take hir place, not as a king and con-
queror, amid nocertain foes at Westminster, but as
the best and brightest of his brethren, amongst an-

cestral friends in College Green. (Thunders of ap-
plause.) There, ladies and gentlemen, are my hopes
for Ireland, and I think that milliens of my coun-
trymen have hopes of the same kind, We await
God's hour to send a befitting leader, We nre far
from undervalning those good men who, to the best
of their nbility, still carry on the work of liberation ;

but the second great Liberator has not vet appenred
and uatil his appearance we can only, as poor voices
from the wilderness, make strnight his way and pre-
pare his paths. YWhen he comes he will find, pleage

God, the people ready, with the same love of self-

overament with the same determination to be the

Wilcrs of their own destiny; with the same un-
chaogesable resolve never to rest till Irish minds ex-

clusively have the ghaping of Irish laws. The

second 0'Connell will have atask much easier than

the first. To gather round him there will not be a

few bundred thousend half-starved, spirit-broken
men, but from Ireland, and America, and Australia,
a poptlation at least a3 largeas the population of
England ; a population at least as iotelligent as
anythiog in Lancashire or the Black Country; a
population, whose voice ringing ont no uncertain
sonnd, no power on earth can nfford to despise. The
man we wait for can be the gift of God zlone. The
rift will be given to a deserving people. If only
Irishmen threugbout the warld, by temperance, edu-
cation, respect for law, respect for self, reverence for
religion, copstant prayer to God, show to mer and
angels the spectacie of n nation that merits liberty,
he shall come, the new O'Connell of the new time.
He shall come and shall not tarry, and in him will
the gathering of my people be. And, Ladies and
Gentlemen, even though that second 0'Connell in
the flesb, be not vouchsafed us, in the spirit, if we
be only faithful, the first 0'Conncll is always here.
The German people, among many strange legends
havoe the following : That their great hero Frederick
Redbeard, though he died in Syria and was buried
there, was brought back by angels to life and fo
Fatherland ; put to sleep in o lonely mountain ;
there forever rests till, Germany needing his splea-
did valour, he leaps up to lead her hosts to victory
once more. The legend, fantastic as it lcoks, tells
only n very plain but s very important truth—gen-
ius never dies ; our great men rule us from their
graves; if in the late sad war, amid disasters and
despairs, the French troops fought as troops never
fought before, it was because beckoning them on
to battle was the ghost of that greatleader who 6o
triumpked at Eylau, and Wagram, and Jena, and
Austerlitz. And this with Ireland, too: O'Connell
will lead us still. I sec him yet, the kingly figurc
with the kingly head, aod the kingly vuice,
And the mermories of old days
Shine through the Stateman’s anxious face
Dathi’s powcr and Byron's fame
And headlong Sarsfield's sword of fame
And the spirit of Red Hugph
And the men of Eighty-two
And the victorieshe won
Agpd the hope that lead him on
And whole armies seem to fly
From his threatening hand and eye
And the strength of all the land
Is like a falchion in his hand
And his gestures sternly grand.

When we are ready he is ready. We are ready
when we are united sod commit no crime, The
great Shane will then accept the lendership, and
under is leadership the end his nigh. Ireland's
misery will soon be over ; her rags and wretched-
ness be laid aside; she shall be despised no more;
and no more will her children find her as on to-
morrow morning this grent day over, she must be
found, gray-haired, ear-stained, anguish-striken,
lonely by tie sea, (Vociferous and prolonged
cheering.)

The programme was then proceeded with.

The Chairman, at the outsct, requested that the
audience should not encore the performers on ac-
count of the length of the progfamme, which all
must agree was o very wise precaution.

The severzl performers did excellently well, and
the rapturous applause with which they werc
each greeted, spoke iz uubounded measure of
the satisfaction and delight they afforded the as-
semblage.

It was late before the proceeldings were brought
toa close,

BaparrAsT—EPrs's Coopa—GRATEFOL AND COMFORT
1v¢.—" By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws
which govern the operations of digestion and nutri-
tion and by a careful application of the fine propers
ties of well-gelected cocos, Mr. Epps has provided
our brenkfast talles with a delicately finvoured bev-
erage which may save us many heavy doctor’s bills.”
—Clivil Service Gazette, Made simply with Boiling
Water or Milk. Sold by Grocers in Packets only,

labelled—t James Epps & Co., Homaoputhic Chem-

ists, 48, Threadneedle Stxeet, and 170, Piccadilly;
Works, Euston Road and Camden Town, London.’
MaxtraprorE oF Cocoa.~—% We will now give an
account of the process adopted by Blessrs. James
LEpps & Co, manufacturers of dictic articles, at their
works in Huston Rond, London.)'—See narticle in
Casselt's Ilousehold Guide.

DISSOLUTION OF PARTNERSHIP.

THE PARTNERSHIP HERETOFORE existing be-
tween the undersigned, as Barble Msnufacturers,
under the firm of TANSEY & O'BRIEN, was this
day dissolved by mutual consent. Mr. O'Brien is

alono authorized to ecollect the debis ot the late|.

firm, and settle thoe liabilities thereof. ‘
B.TAKRBEY, =
MICHAEL J. O'BRIEN.
Montreal, 21at July, 1875., o

WITH REFERENCE TO' THE ABOVE, I BEG
leave to inform my friends and the publicgenerally,
that I will-carry on the business as herstofore, and

hope by strict attention to coatinue to mexit tho

blood, and that, consequently, for the advocates of

*patronage 80 Jiberally beatowed on'the late fizm,
et -MICHAEL- J,'0'BRIEN, Sc.

OF

WILD

STRAWBERRY

CURES
CHOLERA,
DIARRH(EA,
DYSENTERY,

SEA SICKNESS;

AND ALL

SUMMER

COMPLAINTS.

1-Q-4

It is PLEASANT

to the TASTE

AND

PERFECTLY RELIABLE

Thousands
can
bear
Testimony
to its
Superior
Excellence
and wonderful
. Curative Properties.

-0

READ PROF. CROFT'S CERTIFICATE.

1O tm——
‘Tononto Univerarry, July, 1815,
.1 have examined the recipe for the preparatir
of Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry, o
which the above-named Extract forms the princips!
patt,

The other ingredients added are, in my opinion,
wall adnpted to render it a snfe and relinble medic
cine when used according to directions, in Chales,
Diarrheea, and all summer complaints.

(Signed) HENRY H. CROFT.

0=}

Sold by all Druggists and Medicine Dealery
at 374 cents per Bottle.

— i ,
MILBURN, BENTLEY & PEARSON,
Aug13]  Proprietors, Toronto, - [33%

.
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