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INTRODUCTION. 

——— 

I wAvVE no apology to offer for introducing my ob- 
servations and reflections on Ireland to the notice of 
the English reader. So intimate is the bond of 
union which connects together for weal or woe the 
destinies of the sister Islands, that it 1s not possible to 
separate them. Every one whose heart responds to 
the sentiment “ England! with all thy faults [ 
love thee still,” should also recollect that some of 

the greatest “faults” of this country have been 
found in the fulfilment of her relations towards her 
less prosperous sister-land ; and yet these relations 
seem to have been designed by Providence for “ great 
mutual benefit ;” as was remarked even in the dawn 

of our history by the Roman Agricola. 
It is not in dwelling on the past, either in sorrow 

or in bitterness, that we can repair the effect of the 
accumulated wrongs of centurics, but m seeking to 
impart whatever England values as her most prized 
possession ; and in her becoming for the future the 
Benefactor instead of the Oppressor of Ireland. The 
visits of our gracious Queen may be taken as the
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evidence that such feelings are now cherished in 
the highest quarters. To the Irish reader, and espe- 
cially to those adhering to the creed rendered vener- 
able by antiquity, it remains for me to say that I 
endeavour to fulfil my part of this duty by com- 
mending whatever I esteem most precious, to their 
acceptance ; satisfied as I am that in the free circu- 
lation and study of the Holy Scriptures, and in the 
reception of the truth in the love of it, would be 
found at once the most precious balm for the sor- 
rows, and the most efficient corrective-for those evils, 

which all unite to deplore. My remarks, called forth 
by a brief personal acquaintance with the country, 
but founded on long cherished interest in the people, 
will not be found inspired by other sentiments than 
those of good will towards this generous, confiding, 
warm-hearted and poetical race; who require only 
to be better known, to be more highly appreciated 
and’ better liked by their anglo-saxon brethren. 

Where my religious sentiments may clash with 
those of some of my readers, I have only to say 
(in the language of antiquity) ‘‘ Strike but hear,” 
always premising that I wish the stroke to be, not 
with the shillelagh of an unreasoning bigot, but 
with the pen of a fair and candid adversary ; to 
whom I would say in conclusion 

* Si quid novisti rectius istis 
Candidus imperti, si non his utere mecum.”
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THE PROTESTANT IN IRELAND. 

CHAPTER I. 

Ir was on the 9th of August 1853, that the party to 

which the writer belonged set out for the sister Island. 
The convenient arrangement of tourists’ tickets had 
originally determined our choice of Ireland as the 
country we should visit. We were also prepared to 
feel a deep interest in our fellow-subjects of Hiber- 
nian name, as having had our sympathies called 
forth by the woes which have fallen upon them, as 
well as in some individual instances, by personal or 
relative attachment, and thosé enduring links which 

bind heart to heart, wherever the one fazth unites 
the one church of God. But we were all unac- 
quainted with the shores we were to visit, and, like 
so many of our countrymen, more familiar by de- 
scription with the most distant lands than this por- 
tion of the British sovereignty,—albeit ‘the first 

B
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flower of the earth, the first gem of the sea.”’ The 
evening was most lovely ; and as the Isle of An- 
glesey, with its noble head-lands, faded from our 

view, the sun declining towards the west, poured 
forth a flood of golden radiance, which, reflected by 
the almost unruffled sea, formed a glorious path, 
fitted to tempt the most timid mariner onwards, I 
thought of Moore’s lines, — 

“ And as I watch the line of light that plays 
Along the smooth wave, toward the burning west ; 

I long to tread that golden path of rays, 
And think t’would lead to some bright isle of rest.” 

This ‘isle of rest’? however, is found only in the 
imagination; for never, unless in fabulous ages, has 
Erin proved such an asylum as fancy delights to 
paint; but it 1s not amiss for the Anglo-Saxon who 
would become acquainted with Ireland, to remem- 
ber that it is possible for the imagination to exercise 
a more powerful influence than he himself is accus- 
tomed to realize, over a population of a more ex- 
citable temperament and more ardent feelings than 
his own. 

Can any reflecting person meditate on the mythic 
stories so universally spread in the vast regions of 
the East, about the seat of the Fortunate Islands in 

the Western sea, without the conviction that it was 

the imagination of mankind, acted on by the glori- 
ous “outgoings of the evening,” which led them, 
even in the times of [Homer, to place under those 
golden skies, the abodes of the pious, and the Elysian 
fields of the blest? Then as the cold and chilling



3 

reality of life necessitated the removal to a greater 
and yet greater distance of the better land of their 
hopeful dreams ; 1t would be not improbable that in 
the first stage of the world’s colonization, they might 
be induced to follow on in the course thus marked 
out by their unsatisfied yearnings after something 
more happy than the present can ever afford. 

May not this sentimental feeling have had some 
influence on the Western migration of the Celts, 
and other aboriginal inhabitants of Britain? Some 
hope to reach the ‘better land” of their mythology 
may have led them forth from the shores of Spain, 
at first in voyages of discovery, and afterwards their 
swarming tribes, having explored the harbours of 
Erin, descended on this then wood-covered island,* 

less rich in natural beauty and attractiveness, one 
would think, than the shores they left behind. 

Tradition here is confirmed by resemblance of 
names, and we can scarcely doubt that these tribes 
brought from the north-west coast of Spain the 
name lTerne, which in both localities, signifies in 
Celtic the uttermost point. This is the appellation 
by which Ireland most frequently is known in Latin 
authors, often combined with the epithet, “elacialis” 
or frozen.t ‘Inthe ‘ Argonautics,’ a poem written, 

it is supposed, more than 500 years before the Chris- 
tian era, there is a sort of vague dream of the 
Atlantic, in which Ireland alone, under the Celtic 

* Called from this circumstance Fiodha Inis, or “the Wooded 

Tstand.”” 
++ Moore's Ilistory, Vol. I. p. 85. 

B 2
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name of Iernis is glanced at without any reference 
to Britain.’ “The epithet Cronian, applied by 
this Orphic poet to the sea in the neighbourhood of 
the Hyperboreans, is, according to Toland purely 
Irish ; the word croim in that language signifying 

frozen.” 
Had the wandering. tribes, who early ‘navigated 

these seas, penetrated so far to the north.as really 
to become acquainted with icebergs floating down 
from the. arctic ocean ? The idea seems strange, but 
by no means impossible ; for it 1s certain, that the 
spirit of adventure led to most daring and perilous 
voyages, even in the infancy of navigation. Ice- 
land appears to have received a colony from Ireland, 
before it was discovered by the Northmen. Irish 
bells, books, &c., were found in the possession of 
these earliest settlers. Humboldt has collected to- 
gether some most curious details on the subject of 
the extent of these primitive voyages of discovery.* 

And when we consider, that one tribe of men has 
peopled almost every spot on the vast breadth of 
the Pacific, from California to Madagascar, and 
that without either chart or compass, we may rea- 
sonably extend our ideas of the early voyages of 

* Humboldt concludes with this reflection : 
“ Jin reunissant, sous un point de vue general, les preuves de ces 

communications lointanes, favorisées par le hasard, ox aggrandit lu 
pensée ; ou voit comment le mouvement de ocean et de l’atmosphere 
ont pu des les époques les plus reculées, contribuer & repandre les 
differentes races d’hommes sur la surface du globo ; on comprend, 
avec Colomb, cemment un continent a pu se reveler a Vautre. Geogra- 

vhique, &c, Tom. I. p. 214,
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the family of man. ‘Tacitus asserts that the first 
colonizing expeditions were performed by water, and 
not by land. 

In Ireland, then, at last, the wandering Celt found 
his farthest west, so far as we can trace his migra- 
tions; and here the language and character of this 
peculiar race are supposed to have remained with 
the least amount of change until the present time ; 
for notwithstanding the advent of colonies of Phe- 
nicians, of Belgians, of Danes, and of Scots, it 1s 
the Celtic element after all, which has prevailed in 
the language, and in the national character. 

Impressed with the desire to make ourselves better 
acquainted with our fellow subjects of this Celtic 
descent, we. were rapidly borne by our excellent 
steam-packet towards the bay of Dublin—that mag- 
nificent bay, which now slumbered under the veil 
of night, but which we learnt to appreciate when 
we left again the shores of Erin. 

The well-known ‘hundred thousand welcomes ” 
of the sister land have been this year overtasked 
by the multitude of English tourists. Not that, so 
far as our experience went, there was ever the want 
of arcady welcome, and of genuine courtesy and 
kindness ; but that the needed accommodation in the 

shape of lodging could not expand in proportion to 
the hearts of our hosts, But if travellers are not 
prepared to submit to some little inconvenience, they 
had much better remain at home: and the fresh 
morning alr soon dissipates any sense of discomfort 
arising from the want of some accustomed English
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Juxurics ; whilst in every part we visited, the excel- 
lence of much of the provision should prevent the 
most fastidious from complaining of the fare. It 
should be mentioned in addition that we ever found 
that desire to please, which ought to make the 
visitor overlook a multitude of faults. 

Our steamer discharged its full compliment of 
Tourists upon the Kingstown Quay, accomplishing 
an ifvasion such as, it is boasted, the world subdu- 

ing Romans could not succeed in, for they never 
landed onthe Irish shore. The difficulty we ex- 
perienced in doing the like arose not from opposing 

hordes of savages, but from the.crush and the strug- 
gle of our own people, anxious to set foot on Irish 
ground.



CHAPTER II. 

Or Dublin, and of all that it contains, I shall say 
little. The Exhibition we thought more tasteful, but 

less practical than its English prototype, and in this 

respect rather illustrating the different nationalities 

of the two countries. Nearly half the catalogue is 
occupied with the enumeration of Paintings, and 
Relics of ancient art. 

The character of a people is not capable of being 
well studied in its great cities, which, with all the 
different worlds of mind and feeling that they con- 
tain, are, after all, but a ¢erra encognita to a pass- 
ing stranger ; as indeed (if London 1s to be taken 
as an illustration,) may almost be affirmed of the 
different classes as regards their knowledge of each 
other. A man may doubtless live more wnknown in 
Dublin than in the wilds of Connemara. 

Our route from Dublin to Cork made us familiar 
with some of the leading features of the Irish land- 
scape, which appeared to me more varied and pleas- 
ing than I had anticipated, recalling in some places 
the scenery of North Lancashire, and presenting an 
agrecable variety in the distant prospect of moun- 
tain ranges of considerable elevation, and of diver-
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sified outlime. The crops appeared plentifal, and 
the potatoes so far south as Mallow, untouched by the 
blight ; from thence all round the South West por- 
tion of the Island, we found them altered in appear- 
ance, the leaves generally blackened, and complaints 
of the disease having reached some of the tubers ; 
but, as the crops are abundant, there seemed to be 
no disposition to complain. 

We had in sight,.a portion of the great bog of 
Allen. There is, no doubt, too large a proportion of 
this feature in the Irish landscape, but I cannot unite 
with those who consider it unpicturesque. The 
combinations of colour in the intermixture of bog 
and mountain scenery, especially where the turf is 
being cut and piled for drying, and where the scene 
is diversified by groups of peasantry, are often very 
pleasing, and such as a painter might study with 
great advantage, 

Kildare, it is said, derived its name and its origin 
from the circumstance that St. Brigid or Bridget 
there fixed her habitation and formed the commence- 
ment of her celebrated institution at this spot. 
“The name of Kill-dara, or cell of the oak was 
given to the monastery, from a very high oak-tree 
which grew near the spot, and of which the trunk 
was still remaining m the twelfth century ; no one 
daring, as we are told by Giraldus, to touch it with a 
knife.” St. Bridget was nearly cotemporary witli St. 
Patrick ; and the old veneration of the Druids for 
such trees doubtless hallowed the place in the esti- 
mation of the vulgar; and the preservation of the 

\
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sacred fire to which the nuns were devoted was pro- 
bably but the fire worship of the round tower in 
another shape. The fire of St. Bridget was orig- 
inally in the keeping of nine virgins, but after- 
wards there were twenty, who used to watch alternate 
nights; but on the twentieth night the nun whose 
turn it was to throw on the wood, contented herself, 
with merely crying “‘ Bridget, watch thine own fire!” 
In the morning the wood was found consumed, but 
the fire unextinguished ; nor indeed (said Giraldus) 
hath it ever been extinguished since that early 

time during so many ages ; nor with such piles of 
wood as have there been consumed, did it, ever leave 
ashes ! 

The round tower at Kildare presented the great- 
est novelty to an English eye, as it is indeed one of 
the best specimens of these very remarkable struc- 
tures, rising, as it does, to the height of 130 feet, 
and adding much to the picturesque appearance of 
this otherwise pretty town. It 1s however in con- 
nexion with antiquity, that these towers chiefly 
occupy the mind. The date of their erection 1s lost, 
and opinions are divided, as to the purposes for 
which they were built; and yet so excellent has 
been their construction, that they stand crect, and 
comparatively unimpaired, by the multitude of years 
which have passed over their Pharos-like forms. 
This remark, however, is applicable only to a few 
amidst many, which are more or less overthrown, 
and the conjecture to which I was led, respecting 
them, is, that both the opinions of those who hold
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that these towers are of eastern origin, and of those 
who consider them to be ecclesiastical structures, 
are correct : in this sense, that some (and these the 
most remarkable), are of the first class, and others 

(and these, probably, the most numerous), are of 
the second; the church architects having copied a 
mode of building, which they found to be held in 
traditional esteem ; as they imitated, and as far as 
possible, incorporated in their christianity, all that 
they could of the old paganism. 

“As the worship of fire is known unquestionably 
to have formed a part of the ancient religion of the 
country, the notion that these towers were origi- 
nally fire-temples, appears the most probable of any 
that have yet been suggested.” * ‘While in no 
part of Continental Europe has any building of a 
similar construction been discovered, there have 
been found near Bhaugulpore, in Hindostan, two 
towers, which bear an exact resemblance to those 
of Ireland. In all the peculiarities of their shape, 
the door or entrance, elevated some feet above the 

ground—the four windows near the top, facing the 
cardinal points, and the small rounded roof—these 
Indian temples are, to judge by the description of 
them, exactly similar to the Round Towers, and 
like them also, are thought to have belonged to a 
form of worship, now extinct, and even forgotten.” 

“ One of the objections brought against the notion 
of the Irish Towers having been fire-temples, namely, 
that it was not necessary for such a purpose, to 

* Moore’s Ireland, I. p, 30.
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raise them to so great a height, is abundantly an- 
swered by the description given of some of the 
Pyrea, or fire- temples of the Guebres. Of these, 
some, we are told, were raised to so high a point, 
as near 120 feet;” “and an intelligent traveller, 
(Major Keppel,) in describing the remains of one 
seen by him near Bagdad, says, The annexed sketch 
will shew the resemblance this pillar bears to those 

ancient columns so common in Ireland.” 
The great height may have been made subser- 

vient to some astronomical purposes, as. seems to 
have been the case with the temples of Assyria, 
and of Mexico, and probably with the great proto- 
type of all, the tower, whose top, as we translate it, 
should reach unto heaven; but it must be under- 

stood, that these words are supplied, and that the 

simple expression towards or to the heavens,* may 
more reasonably intimate that it should be devoted 
to the observation and worship of the heavens, thus 
coinciding with the early uninspired accounts of 
the temple of Belus, and indicating also the great 
antiquity of the Baal-worship, so early introduced 
into Ireland. 

That these fire-temples should be consecrated to 
the purposes of Christianity, would be in accordance 
with all the known maxims of Rome. Thus Pope 
Gregory wrote to the Abbot Mellitus, recommend- 
ing to Augustine and his fellow-labourers in Eng- 
land, “ not to destroy the temples, but let the idols 
that are in them be destroyed; let holy water be 

* A Shamaim.
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made and sprinkled in the said temples, let altars 
be erected, and relics placed, for if those temples 
are well built, it is requisite that they be converted 
from the worship of devils, to the service of the 
true God, that the nation, not seeing those temples 

destroyed, may remove error from their hearts, and 
knowing and adoring the true God, may more wil- 
lingly resort to the same places they were wont.” 

There can be no doubt then, that such of these 

towers as were existing at the time of the introduc- 
tion of Christianity, were thus consecrated; and 
it is probable, that ecclesiastical architects, charmed 

with the picturesque beauty of these structures, 
and finding them held sacred in the minds of the 
natives, repeated and multiplied the type thus 
brought before their notice. 

But if this view of the original use of these erec- 
tions be correct, it does indeed ‘shed around the 

early history of Ireland, the fading glories of a sin- 
gularly early era of civilization, and open out to us 
such a connexion between this Atlantic Isle, and the 

regions of the rising sun, as wonderfully interests 
the imagination. Far more than two thousand 
years expand their cloudy wings around us, as we 
muse on these records of a dim antiquity. For 
there is little doubt that we now travel back in 
thought to the times when Ireland was known to the 
Kasterns under its old Celtic names of Ierne and 
Juverna, very slightly modified, and also as the 
Surya Dwipa, or Island of the sun,—that age of 
carly fable, when Ireland was described as “fertile and
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abundant, of temperate climate and producing two 
harvests in a year. Latona is fabled to have been 
born there, and hence Apollo (the sun) is worshipped 
by the people more than the other gods.” 

‘In that Island,” said this earliest Greek notice 

of Ireland, “is a grove, sacred to Apollo, and a 

magnificent temple of a circular form,* ornamented 
with many votive gifts, likewise a city consecrated 
to Apollo, the inhabitants of which are mostly 
musicans and sing perpetual hymns, with stringed 
instruments to their God.” t+ 

* ‘Probably one of great celebrity, which stood near Kildare. 
+ Diodor. Sic. Lec. II. Cap. 47.



CHAPTER III. 

I sHALL not detain my readers with any description 
of the city of Cork, of the beautiful banks of the 
Lee, or the noble opening out of the Cove of Cork, 
which we explored as far as Aghada, by the steamer 
which plies daily between these places. I also pass 
over the mention of the country between Cork and 
Bandon. 

At Bandon, I found the opportunity of convers- 
ing with some children, part of whom professed to 
be educated at a convent school. Their acquire- 
ments did not seem to be great; but of course, I 
had but little opportunity of formmg an opinion. 
In repeating the ten commandments, they gave 
them according to the customary Romanist formula, 
which combines the first and second, and makes 

the tenth into two. I asccrtained for myself, that 
all that relates to ‘‘ not making a graven image,” 
Gc, was omitted. 

The prohibition of idolatry is thus got rid of in 
Ireland and in France ;* but in England, a different 

* For instance, inthe Church of La Madeleine at Paris, the ten 
commandments are given, as I understand, with the same omission.
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course is adopted. ‘Thus, in an Abstract of the 
Douay Catechism published at Derby, after the 
introduction, which asserts that it is possible to 
keep ald the commandments by God's grace, and 
that we are bound to keep them, if we would enter 
into life; we have as ‘the first commandment,” 

Exod. xx. 2—6, and then the question— 
‘Why put you all this in one commandment ? ” 
“ Because it all relates to one and the same 

thing.”’ 
This would be, I suppose, a reason for uniting the 

whole of the first table in one. 
The Catechism afterwards enquires— 
“ Do not those words,—“ Thou shalt not make 

to thyself any graven thing,” forbid the making of 
images? No: they forbid the making only of 
idols; that is, they forbid making images to be 
adored or honoured as gods; as it is declared in 
these words, ‘“‘ Thou shalt not adore them, nor serve 

them.” So that the words, “Thou shalt not make 

to thyself any graven thing,” &c., are only an ex- 
planation of the foregoing words,—-‘‘ Thou shalt not 
have strange gods before me.” We therefore make 
of them but one commandment.” 

It would be more honest to say— we therefore 
make of them no commandment at. all,” as the 

universal practice of Romanism testifies. 
It is not only the forming an image of a false 

God that is forbidden, but also forming any repre- 
sentation of the true God, for the people were called | 
toa feast to Jehovah, when they worshipped the
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calf, which was therefore considered an image of the 
true God; and yet to bow down before it was the 
reason that the Lord plagued the people. 

It is also remarkable that not only the adoration 
of the mind, but the very bowing down of the body 
before a graven image is forbidden. No human eye 

can read the thought, but it does scan the outward 
action. The prohibition in the original is perfectly 
clear against bowing down to them, though the 
Vulgate alters and modifies into “ Thou shalt not 
adore.” 

The conclusion of the whole is, that Rome and 

the word of God cannot co-exist ; one or the other 
must be destroyed. 

To a Protestant, this omission appears a daring 
infraction of the sovereignty of the Great Law- 
giver. And it has sometimes its effect in other 

quarters, as the following anecdote which I heard 
when in Ireland, shews. The son of a farmer, 

whose name I have in my note-book, (living in 
the vicinity of Mallow,) became troubled in mind 
from this very circumstance, and applied to the 
Priest for the resolution of his doubts. The 
Priest told him that it was not for him to trouble 
himself about it,—that it was very likely the first 
and second commandment were much of the same 
meaning, and that on this account they were united. 
« Ah, but,” said he, “I think it is for Lim that 
introduced them to make inprovements,’’—and_ he 
never went near the Priest afterwards. 

In the Library of the Dublin College we were
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shewn a rare copy of the Scriptures, in a Latin 
translation, published at Rome by Pope Sixtus, the 
fifth, 1 which the xxth Chapter of Exodus contains 
the ten commandments just as in our Protestant 
Bibles. This is important, because of the falsehoods 
which are palmed upon the English at Rome, on 
this and on other subjects. 

At this latter place we began to get fairly into 
intercourse with the peasantry, and exchanged the 
luxurious but uninstructive mode of railway con- 
veyance for the national outside car; a description 
of carriage which, when first seen in operation, leads 
to the inquiry, for what purpose a vehicle could 
have been so constructed, since it gives the greatest 
possible chance of injury to the passenger by col- 
lision, combined with the least possible amount of 
defence from the- injuries of the weather. It also 
seems, at first sight, a very unsocial method of 
making a journey; but we soon learned to correct 
our first impressions, and finished by preferring this 
plan of travelling to any other, at least in the fine 
weather which accompanied us almost throughout 
our expedition. 

The voluble speech which the driver addresses to 
his horse, is highly amusing, and the car itself 
is a most admirable contrivance, for seemg both the 
country and the people ; with whom, at least so far 
as the driver is concerned, you are placed at once 
on a footing of equality. We passed first through 
a richly wooded tract interspersed with the seats of 
the gentry. Here we had an opportunity of no- 

C
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ticing that the variety of the animated creation 1s 
greater than in our English home scenes, The 
beautiful heron (“crane”’ it is called here) sailing 
majestically down to some sheltered spot, or standing 
on a stone in the river to watch for fish, formed an 

interesting addition to the landscape. 
Soon after, we left this district and passed over 

a tract of country robbed of its inhabitants—a 
strangely melancholy scene. The reader must ima- 
gine a hilly district, everywhere partitioned into 
fields by ruined fences of stone and earth, and pre- 
senting to the view on every side houses desolate, 
many falling. into ruins, and only here and there 
one inhabited; and the population sparingly scat- 
tered. Then think of neglected fields, blighted 
potatoe crops, roads overgrown 10 some directions 
—in others, old paths blocked up and untrodden ; 
and crown the whole by the appearance here and 
there of large mansions combining the aspect of 
show and of neglect in their apparent economy. 
There are bright sides to this sad picture, even as 
to the outward aspect of things. Many are the 
evidences of an improving country. Wherever the 
property has passed into fresh, enterprizing hands, 
all soon smiles with abundance. 

I find, on reference to Mr. Inglis’ tour in 1834, 
that even then, in this quarter “things appeared to 
be evidently getting worse—every thing had a poor 
neglected aspect.” So that we must infer that the 
potatoe discase and its consequences of famine and 
fever did but bring to a climax the state of misery,
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which must have had its origin in other causes. 
The parliamentary returns moreover, do not give 
so large a diminution of the population here as I 
had expected to find.* 

It is however a startling fact,+ that whilst in the 

year 1841 there were 1,384,360 dwellings in Ite- 
land; according to the census of 1851 the number 
was then reduced to 1,115,007,—showing that in 

the meantime no less than 269,353 of all the ha- 

bitations of the country had been levelled to the 
ground. Ido not know how many more have to 
be added to this number as fenantless, though still 
habitable; but in 1845 there were near 1,000,000 

of holdings in Ireland, and of.this number, those 
which contained from one to five acres each, 

amounted to 310,436, and supported 1,862,250 

individuals, more than one fifth of the population. 
The census of 1851 has revealed the fact that near 
three fourths of this entire class have been swept 
away—there being then but 91,618 holdings, sup- 
porting 549,708 individuals! We find, moreover, 
that of all the holdings which were under fifteen 
acres each, one half have disappeared, involving the 
clearance of 1,500,000 souls. All this in a few 
short years; yet even now, the depopulation goes 
on, though not so rapidly. 

The occurrence of a fair at Clonakilty gave us 
one advantage of meeting (on our way to Roscar- 
berry) the country people in holiday dress, coming 

* The loss is about one third between 1841 and 1851. 
+ I quote from Ireland’s Miseries, by Rev. Marcus Dill, p. 12. 

C 2
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into the town in their cars or carts. They all 
looked well-dressed, and the peculiar indigo-dyed 
cloak, or the tastefully-arranged shawl covered many 
fresh-looking faces, betraying certainly, no traces of 
present destitution. 

The aspect of the landscape improved as we ap- 
proached Roscarberry, and here the imlet of the 
sea is really picturesque; but we still met with de- 
serted habitations falling into decay, others with 
the doors and windows blocked up with stones, . and 

a few with the door carefully secured by a padlock, 
safe (as-our driver facetiously said) against the 
tenants came back from Australia. The desolate- 
looking roads and fences, and fields overgrown with 
tall rag-weed, gave to many parts such an appear- 
ance as one would rather expect to meet with in the 
ruined and deserted lands of the Kast, than in any 
portion of the British Isles. This Parish in the 
census of 1851 had only 4,733 inhabitants against 
8,284 in 1841 ! 

Where are the people? we asked, and were ans- 
wered (in reference to the Western district), “ They 
are dead—thcy died in the ditches, and the pigs and 
the dogs eat them!” I do not think that those 
who made themselves familiar at the time of the 
famine with the horrible details of that awful visita- 
tion, will think this a very unallowable exaggeration. 

A still worse fate, according to the information 
given us, befell some, who were victims of premature 

interment at the period of the fever, 
The condition of the peasantry who now remain,
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is greatly improved. Beggars in some of these 
places, (as 1s usual in Ireland,) are a great annoy- 
ance to the traveller ; but even amongst these, there 
are lessons to be learned. One poor old man, four- 
score and ‘two years old, the picture of blank wretch- 
edness, gave, in answer to my enquiries, the follow- 
ing history. Had he no family? Yes, but they 
were gone, he did not know where. He was left 
alone in the world, quite solitary, to drop into the 
tomb disregarded and unwept. This was confirmed 
by the persons round, who said, he had nothing to 
give his children, and they had all emigrated, and 
left him thus to beg or starve. 

This is one of the evils of emigration, to which 
one cannot be insensible ; that natural ties are thus 
broken asunder, and the aged and infirm left to be 

supported by those who remain, whilst the young 
and the strong withdraw their shoulder from the 
burden. 

The poor rates are from these and other circum- 

stances, raised to a most extravagant amount. 
The dwellings of the poor here are substantial 

in their construction: the abundance of building 
material, | suppose, accounts for this. Some of the 
dwellings of the Highlander in Scotland, rank be- 
neath any of the Irish cabins which I saw here. The 
bad pre-eminence of these last, is in their filth. 
This evil (unnecessary, certainly in a majority of 
cases,) scems not to be regarded as such by the 
inmates. ‘Their sociality is extended, not only to 
their own kind, but to the pigs, the donkeys, the
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cows, or whatever other live stock they may happen 
to possess. The results of all this intermixture 
may be imagined, but cannot well be described. 
The first tall Irishwoman whom I saw standing 
barcfoot in one of these receptacles, struck me most 
unpleasantly, as occupying a dirty stable. On a 
second look I saw it was.a cabin. This was at 
Maryborough, the capital of Queen’s county, a 

place named in honour of the Queen of William the 
Third. From the Queen to the peasant, there was 
a descent indeed in this case. It is inexpressibly 
revolting to see women thus degraded ; for whatever 
may be said of the state of morality, one cannot 
believe that any of those graces which adorn her 
character, can flourish in such a soil. 

After all, it is evidently a matter of old established 
habit, and therefore of choice. I reasoned with 
one young woman about the probable effects of the 
stagnant pool before the house, in producing fever, 
but she said, “ it was quite different here and in Eng- 
land.” No doubt the fresh air, in many of these 
places, prevents such direful results as must attend 
the practice in our crowded cities, or we should not 
see such lovely children, with their intelligent counte- 
nances, and expressive eyes, as are everywhere to 

be met with in Ireland. 
The want of cleanliness cannot be apologized for, 

since water is abundant, and a Jzti/e labour would 
remove the evil. At one place the driver pointed 
out to usa dwelling, situated below the level of a 
rivulet which ran in front, so that he said “the
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missess might have caught trout at her own door.” 
This was picturesque, though I cannot think how 
the inmates must have fared in rainy weather. 

The common feature which is universally revolting 
to the English observer, is the economic arrange- 
ment of the whole farm-yard, in the space of some 
few square yards at the entrance; in accordance with 
which the manure can decay,—the pigs can feed 
—the fowls can scratch—the children can wade 
and tumble, all under the immediate eye and 

control of the mistress of the establishment. In 
common with their lords and masters, the fair sex 

here seem never to have any_thing particular to do, 
and an English person would suppose a little exer- 
tion to put things more straight would be refreshing. 
There is no doubt, however, that something might 
be said, in fayour of this, as of all old established 

evil customs, and the people cling to it accord- 
ingly. 

I must also say that the above remarks, apply 

only in part to the dwellings of the poor in Ireland. 
Everywhere are to be seen some dwellings improved 
—cleansed—some whitewashed, and many with 

glazed windows, and if there are few up to the Eng- 
lish standard of comfort, it is evident that many are 

advancing towards it. 
Near Skibbereen we passed a decent farm-house, 

surrounded by persons whose lugubrious appearance 
led me to think something sad had happened, but 
on enquiring of the driver, he said it was only an 
agent collecting “the rint.”’ The Irishman does
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not lke paying rent, and probably few would _hesi- 
tate, if they had the opportunity, to discharge their 
arrears in the same manner in which the fabled 
O’Donoghue is said to have assisted one poor widow 
to cheat her hard landlord, by charmed arbutug 
leaves, which to his eye (as seated-after dinner over 
his whiskey) passed for real sovereigns, till too late 
he discovered his mistake ! 

It is no doubt difficult to the Celtic mind to un- 
derstand how the deed of a foreign conqueror in par- 
titioning out the land to a worthless retainer, should 
still confer a moral right to some middle man, to 
enact all the tyranny he may please on behalf of a 
distant unknown and unhonoured landlord belonging 
to a race alien in blood and in religion, It was not 

difficult to find the traces of a feeling of this kind; 
but, on the other hand, there seemed to be every 
where the wish that English settlers would come 
among them, and the recognition of the benefits 
already conferred by such enterprizes. We found 
this the case as regards different undertakings, in 
which English and Scotch adventurers were doing 
what the Irish peasantry feel their own gentry have 
not the spirit to attempt, since these latter care, as 
they say, for their dogs and horses more than for 
the poor around them. The Insh never have been 
a united people; and never have been wanting those 
who would take part with foreigners, even against 
their own countrymen. 

The merits of the different landed proprietors are 
freely canvassed, and there does not appear gene-
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rally to be any unwillingness to admit the worth of 
those who really seek to benefit the people, amongst 
whom more than one honourable English name 
might be recorded. 

Certainly, the position of landlord and tenant 
must be admitted to involve mutual responsibilities 
and duties, and where (as in so many instances in 
Ireland) the landlord has utterly disregarded these, 
and the tenant followed the bad example, there can- 
not be a doubt, that the operation of the Encum- 

bered Estates Act is of the most salutary descrip- 
tion. 

A melancholy feature in the appearance of the 
country, strikes the eye in the aspect of the vast 
Union Workhouses. I do not know that these are 
more disliked by the people, than is the case in 
England, where they furnish one incentive to emi- 
gration; but it was remarked to me, that, “there 

had been neither grace nor luck in the country, 
since they were built.” We afterwards visited one 
of these, and found everything in the most beauti- 
ful order, though we took them quite at unawares. 
The greatest civility was shewn, and the inmates 
whose number happily was greatly diminished,* 

* The total relief expenditure of 1851, amounted to 1,141,647. ; in 
1852, to 883,967/., t.e., a decrease of nearly one-fourth ; and it is infer- 

red by the Poor-law Commissioners that the average poundage this year 
will not exceed 1s, 8d, on the presont Poor Law valuation; and this 
average includes, not only workhouse support, but also dispensary re- 
lief under the Medical Charities Act. The number of able-bodied 
paupers in the workhouses in January, 1851, 86,303, has been re- 
duced in January, 1853, to 50,938, or nearly one-half. In Connaught, 

the decrease is still more remarkable. In that province the total
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seemed very healthy and contented. Even in this 
house, the mortality since its opening had _ been 
frightful, but this must be attributed, not to neglect 
on the part-of the authorities, but to the lamenta- 
ble state of the people in those years of famine, and 
of fever. Something may.also be attributed to the 
physical intolerance of confinement usually exhibited 
in those who have lived in the free enjoyment of a 
wild liberty. 
number of inmates of the workhouse was—April, 1851, 42,286 ; April, 
1852, 26,551; and in the same month of this year, 17,389. Here is 
a reduction within three years of 60 per cent. Of the females in- 
cluded in this number, the decrease has been 70 per cent., chiefly in 
consequence of the extensive employment given by Belfast commercial 
houses in the sewed muslin manufacture. The admirable industrial 
system now generally adopted in the Irish workhouses is also a very 
efficient auxiliary in the reduction of pauperism. 

Agricultural Schools, in connection with the National Board of 
Education, are established in many unions; and, besides elementary 

education, the boys are instructed in trades, and the girls in various 
useful and ornamental work, admirable specimens of all which may be 

seen in the Dublin Exhibition, from 53 out of 163 workhouses in Ire- 

land; also from several of the gaols; and one conspicuous stall is 

filled by the industry of lunatics at the Dundrum Central Asylum. 
The main cause, however, of the depletion of the workhouses has 
been the increased demand for labour, which, although it has risen 
little above the price of 1845,is yot more steady and continuous,—the 
highest weekly average in any of the country unions, according to the 
returns given in the last report of the Poor Law Commissioners, not 

exceeding 5s. That such low wages should be coincident with grow- 
ing prosperity will not appear strange when the comparative cost of 
maintenance in Jingland and Ireland is considered. For example, 
last April, the average weekly cost of the Irish workhouse dietary 
(and the health of the inmates tostified to its being wholesome and 
sufficient), was only 1s, 2d. ‘lhe wages of every description of labour 

have, however, risen since the commissioners made their report.—Mr. 
Locke, British Association Meeting in September, 1853.



CHAPTER IV. 

THE country is wild and picturesque as we ap- 
proach Bantry Bay; it was seen by us under the 
cheering influence of warm and genial sunshine. 
The wild flowers, which ever abound in. the boggy 
soil of moorland districts, and more especially the 
varieties of heath in full flower, prevented our feel- 
ing that more correct impression of the scenery, 
which a visit under other circumstances might pro- 
duce; for no doubt, in winter, all this tract must 

be desolate enough. 
The Fauna in Ireland, is as interesting as the 

Flora. Some wild quadrupeds, (the wild Cat, Otter, 
&c.) rare or extinct in England, still exist here, and 
the Seal haunts the Western shores. Many species 
of sea-birds amused us ; the Cormorants especially 
were really curious objects of notice. 

Bantry Bay is one of those magnificent harbours 
with which the south-west of Ireland is so abun- 
dantly provided, The anchorage is excellent, and 
it was here that the ill-advised, and disastrous ex- 
pedition of La Ioche thought to make good their 
landing in 1796 with a force of fifteen thousand
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men, but found no disposition in the population to 
welcome French “ liberators,” and, being dispersed 
by a storm, did not return. 

There is here an apparently thriving fishery con- 
ducted by an Englishman, although the people told 
us the old fishery had failed, and the fish had gone 
elsewhere. 

The scenery of Bantry Bay, and the varied beau- 
ties of Glengariff, so far as we explored them, 
pleased us greatly. Amidst the mountains, which, 
Intervene between this place and Kenmare, dwelt a 
saint, who prayed, it is said, for a lake for every day 
in the year, and in answer, the same number of 
lakes were distributed amidst the heights of the 
Cahir mountains; a notable example for the people 
round, who are some of them sadly too prone to 
water of a stronger description, or uisghe-begh. 

The road by which we passed to Kenmare is ex- 
ceedingly well made, and leads over quite a moun- 
tain-pass on a small scale. Over the Kenmare River, 
(the Ierne of the first settlers) 1s a good suspension 
bridge, by which we enter the dilapidated town of 
Kenmare. It is strange to see so much labour be- 
stowed on the means of transit, in a country where 
everything else seems to be neglected. Nothing is 
more remarkable to a traveller than the undeveloped 
resources of this noble country. Here is one of 
those inlets of the sca which forms so striking a 
feature in the South West of Ireland, full of jish, 
as we had the opportunity of sceing for ourselves, 
and, as we heard, there is only one boat for the
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fishery, which, in the thirty miles of the Kenmare 
River, might yield enough to supply a large town. 
In the neighbourhood of Limerick, it is said, the 
farmers cart the spawn of the salmon on the fields 
for manure. Here again, is water-power enough 
to turn to most profitable account, and yet all the 
grain has to be transported wearily over the moun- 
tains to Killarney to be ground. Here. are mines 
in the mountains, of lead, silver, and-copper, none 
of them, apparently, worked with any spirit; and so 
it is with every description of enterprize.—‘‘ ‘There 
is nothing well regulated in this country,’ was the 
remark made to us by one of the inhabitants. 

Why then is ‘not this country, with its most abun- 
dant capabilities, chosen more freely as the place 
for the investment of capital, and as a field for the 
superabounding industry and enterprize of Britain? 
Why is not the soil of Ireland, which was celebrated 
even of old for its productiveness,* made to yield 
its harvests In a manner more commensurate to the 

advariced state of the science of agriculture. 
The waste land in Ireland improvable for tillage 

amounts according to official report to 1,425,000 
acres, and of waste land improvable for pasture not 
less than 2,330,000 acres.t Total of waste land 

* The climate of Juverna,” says tho Geographer Mela, “ is un- 
favourable to the ripening of seeds, but so luxuriant in pasture, not 
only plenteous, but swect, that the cattle fill themselves in but a 
small part of the day ; and, unless restrained from the pasture, would 
burst themselves with over-eating."—De Situ Orbis. (Moore's Ire- 
land.) 

+ * Saxon in Ireland,” p. 49.
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improvable 3,755,000 acres. This is about the area 
of Yorkshire, in which county I am now writing. 
Let the reader imagine the whole of this county 
lying waste, as it was for the most part, in the 
days of Robin-hood, and he will the more readily 
conceive what an ample field for British industry 
and skill exists in an island which forms part and 
portion of the British Isles. The English colonist 
in Ireland, instead of being severed by the distance 
of half the globe from his dearest connections, is 
in an Island within sight of the shores he has left. 
Yet, whilst under the operation of the Encumbered 
-istates Act, the Commissioners have sold one twelfth 

of the area of Ireland, the number of English pur- 
chasers has been only 181, or 1-23rd. of the whole 
number. It is true that the amount of their invest- 
ments has been large, equal to one-sixth of the total 
produce of sales,* but this only demonstrates more 

* Mr. Locke enlarged at considerable length upon the beneficial 
working of the Encumbered Estates Court. A return made last April 
shewed the number of cases transferred from Chanccry to the Court to 
be no less than 974, of which number 19 have been more than 40 
years and 135 more than 20 years in Chancery, and, probably, would 
have remained there for a score of years longer, but for this intervention. 
From the 3lst of October, 1849, to the end of July, 1853, 2,878 peti- 

tions have been presented, 654 being from the owners themselves. 
The Commissioners have sold 1,691,000a. lr. 5p., or one twelfth of 
the area of Ireland, estimated by the Ordnance survey at 20,316,979 
acres exclusive of water. ‘The total produce of the sales is 10,429,893), 
5s. 1ld., within 1,000,0002. of the total annual valuation of the country. 
(The total annual valuation of Ireland, made for Poor Law purposes, 
is 11,572,4137.) And deducting one ninth, which is about the pro- 
portion allowed to encumbrancers who became purchasers, it would 
appear that nine millions and a quarter have been reproductively in- 
vested ; 1,081 encumbered owners have been replaced by 4,213 sol-
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fully that none but great capitalists ever venture on 
vent purchasers, thus quadrupling tho number of proprietors in a coun- 
try throughout a great part of which thero have been no resident 
gentry. Upto the 3lst of July last year the proportion was only 

treble. Of these purchasers—2,718, or two-thirds of the whole num- 
ber are small capitalists or farmers, none of whose purchases exceeded 
2,0007. thus aiding in the formation of a middle class so indis- 
pensable to civil security and social prosperity in Ireland. Eng- 
lish and Scotch have invested in every part of the Country, except 
the Northern Counties of Sligo, Armagh, and Londonderry. 
The number of English purchasers is 181, or 1.23rd of the whole 
number. The amount of their investment, 1,779,608. 12s. 6d., or 
one-sixth of the total produce of the sales: the quantity purchased, 
496,936a. 2r. 29p., or upwards of two-sevenths of the total acreage 
sold. Up to the same date last year the comparative portions were 
respectively, as tonumber, 1-25th; as to amount, i-10th ; and, as to 
quantity sold, somewhat under 2-7ths. Still, though British pur- 
chasers are steadily on the increase, the number is too small to awaken 
the jealousy of invidious objectors, while the very large amount in- 
vested justified the expectation of further accessions of capital to de- 
velope those ample resources now brought into the market. Indeed, 

history affords no parallel instance of so extensive a field for invest- 
ment in land, combined with such facilities for its acquisition, as is 
now presented in Ireland. In considering our Poor Law statistics, it 

was observed that Connaught presents the largest decrease of pauper- 
ism; and it is remarkable that, in this province, which was smitten 
sorest in the famine, and most quickly recovered from its effects, Brit- 
ish capitalists have been the principal ‘purchasers—332,000 acres, or 
one-fifth of the total acreage sold in Ireland, and 1-12th of the area of 
the province itself having passed into their hands. The obvious infer- 
ence, then, is (and it is deduced without disparagement to the Irish 
capitalists), that to British monoy and enterprise, combined with the 
immigration of British tenant farmers, is mainly due the rising pros- 
perity of our Western [ighlands. And their energy has been directed 
not to the Jand only, but also to the development of fisheries and 
inineral resources, especially the marbles, copper, and argentiferous lead 
of the western counties. The immigration, too, is confessedly not of 
an expulsive character, abundance of unoccupied land, perished from 
stagnant water, or the surface of which has been only scratched in 
scattered patches for centuries, being in the market, and inviting a 
more productive system of culture. —Lteport of the British Association 
Meeting at Full, September, 1853, from the § Times’ Newspaper.
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the speculation. Of these 181 new English pro- 
prietors, it is not probable that more than a few 
will become residents, so that whilst 1,081 encum- 

bered owners have been replaced by 4,213 solvent 
purchasers, it has not involved a change to any 
material extent from Irish to English occupancy. 
Of the English purchases by far the largest part has 
been in Connaught, so that one-twelfth of the area 
of that province has fallen into their hands. Now 
Connaught is the roughest and wildest portion of 
the Island. The scenery is no doubt fine, but the 

markets are very distant. The land is not so fer- 
tile, nor the climate'so good as in “the sunny 
south,” but it is a part in which the Protestant 
religion is making great advances. 

What is then the hidden cause which not only 
depresses the energies of the Irish themselves, but, 

to so large an extent, hinders their being helped by 
their English neighbours? It is the fashion in 
some quarters to attribute all to the Celtic descent 
of the Irish race. But this conclusion is contra- 
dicted by the most intractable facts ; for the Irish 
emigrant in America, who has got rid of his old as- 
sociations, and is surrounded by the fresh influ- 
ences of a new religion, and under the stimulus of 
better example, is a thriving person. And the Welsh, 
of a very kindred race, are so superior to the Irish, 
that any comparison would be felt by them to be 
an insult. Moreover, it must be admitted by all 
reasonable persons, that the Irish are abundantly 
gifted by nature, in respect to both intellectual and
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physical capabilities. Many of our greatest names 
vindicate the Irish character from the aspersion of 
inferiority : and amongst these must be cited that 
of the most illustrious man of the day. The Duke 
of Wellington was by birth a native of the Sister 
Isle. ; 

Sir R. C. Hoare remarks, in-his Tour,* “ The 

traveller in Ireland will see a hardy and active race 
of people; civil, and ever willing to serve and oblige 
the stranger. He will see that nature has not been 
sparing in the endowment of his abilities, though 
poverty has denied him the power of improving 
them by education. A stranger will be struck with 
the naiveté, propriety, and singularity of many of 
the expressions made use of; in short, the stuff is 

good, and requires only the skill and management 
of an able hand to form and fashion it.” 

This opinion expresses, I believe, the general im- 
pression left on the minds of those who visit Ire- 
land. Whence then arises all this degradation and 
misery ? 

Again and again did this enquiry suggest itself, 
but it was difficult to mect with any full explana- 
tion, or to conceive any adequate cause for such a 
result, 

A. Sunday which we were obliged to spend at 
Kenmare, seemed to throw light on the subject, and 
to furnish a key to many of the miserics of Ireland; 
for here the unpleasant truth was afresh forced 
upon the mind, that the real source of the unim- 

* p, 316. Quoted in “The Saxon in Ireland.” 
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proved state of Ireland is in her religion, and the 
real strength of this influence is in the power of 
the priesthood; a priesthood raised up—yes, created 
and maintained in existence by Protestant England. 

I say maintained in existence by the endowment 
of the College of Maynooth; because it is evident that 
with all the attachment of the Irish to their old 
religion, there is not in reality any zeal for its pecu- 
niary support. This is evidenced by their conduct 
as soon as by emigration into other lands, they are 
set free from the direct influence of the Priest. The 

annals of the Propagation of the Faith for July, 
1853, contains the following statement sent from 
the University of St. Louis, which may be considered 
a sort of head quarters of Popery in that part of the 
United States. 

‘The number of Catholics in the United States 
amounts to about four millions. There arrive every 
year from Kurope from one to two hundred thou- 
sand Catholic emigrants, and this number continues 
daily on the increase, in proportion as the means of 
transit become more easy, expeditious, and less ex- 
pensive. Tor the spiritual direction of the faithful, 
there are about fourteen hundred Priests, regular 
and secular. This scarcity of Pricsts, especially of 
Religions, faithful to the primitive institution of 
their founders, is vividly felt in a country where 
Protestantism, indifference, irreligion, and infidelity 

are spreading like a torrent in every direction; and 
carrying along with them thousands and thousands 
of Catholics. The new comers, finding themselves
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thus beset by bad example; and in places where 
there are neither Prizsts, churches, nor schools, a 

great number of them, or at least the greater part 
of their children, insensibly lose the faith, (i.e. 
Popery.) As Europe has no means of putting a 
stop to this emigration it should, in justice, send a 
greater number of zealous Priests into these wastes, 
to preserve their fellow-countrymen in the religion 
of their fathers. 

“ According to the statistics furnished by two 
illustrious American prelates,—the Right Rev. Drs. 
Bruté and England—several millions of Catholics 
‘and their descendants have been spiritually ship- 
wrecked here, (i.e. have abandoned Popery) and 

they attribute this great misfortune to the want of 
Priests.” 

So that when left to the impulse of their own 
zeal, and when circumstances shew how much they 
themselves really love their own faith, it appears 
that four millions of Catholics, with the assistance 
of all Europe, of all the wealthy religious orders, 
and powerful Romanist Missionary societies, can 
only furnish “fourteen hundred Priests regular and 
secular” for all the wants of the whole United 
States of America, It has been remarked that 
whilst the emigrants have sent back sums of money, 
amounting to near two millions in the last three 
years, in order to bring out their relatives, they 
never send for the Priests, 

Recent occurrences have also shewn, that the in- 

fluence of the pricsts in Ireland has been a good 
D2
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deal diminished in various quarters, owing to their 
own misconduct and neglect of the people’s tempo- 
ral as well as of their spiritual welfare. If the 
powerful assistance of Protestant England were not 
put forth to sustain the fabric of Popery in Ireland, 
it would seem. as if it might, ere long, totter to its 
fall, Asit is, thanks to Protestant England, this 

Babylon is upheld in Ireland by about 2,361 Roman 
Catholic clergy, with a large auxiliary staff of monks 
and nuns. 

To return to our Sunday at Kenmare. The 
Roman chapel, which is a large building, is just 
opposite the windows of the inn at which we were 
staying, so that we had the opportunity of observ- 
ing the collection of the early morning congregation. 
It was evident from the number who assembled, 

that we were in the midst of a population attentive 
to the observances of their religion. The first pecu- 
harity which struck us, was the very zealous use of 
the holy water, taken by each person from the stone 
receptacle, (piscina) at the entrance. This isa 
custom for which the authority of the church and 
of tradition, rather than of scripture, must be in- 
voked as the apology; but the same thing must 
(alas!) be said of many less harmless and less pic- 
turesque customs observed by Protestants. I am 
not sure on reflection, however, whether this practice 
is so harmless, as it might, on first sight, appear ; 
for it is connected with the whole apparatus of 
external religion, taking the place of the sanctifica- 
tion of the heart. Instead of drawing near, as St.
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Paul enjoins, with hearts sprinkled from an evil 
conscience, these poor people evidently attached 
deep importance to the sprinkling the person with 
water, though from a not very crystal font. Is not 
this similar to the error. reprehended by St. Chry- 
sostom, when he says, “ There are some, who, hayv- 
ing committed a thousand sins in the course of the 
day, bathe themselves in the evening: then enter 
the church, and lift up their hands in confidence, 
as uf by this external purification of water, they 
had thrown off all uncleanness.”’ 

This notion of holiness, imparted by water, is 
ingrafted (according to the Romanist Historian 
Moore,) on the old Druidical superstitions,* and 

Ireland is consequently full of holy wells and foun- 
tains. Inglis, in his journey through Ireland,t 
describes the following scene. 

“I went as far as to a holy well, dedicated to St. 
Senanus. Judging from what I saw, it must be in 
high repute, for hundreds of little wooden vessels 

lay heaped on and above it, the offerings of those 
who had come to drink; and the trees that over- 

shadowed the well, were entirely covered with shreds 
of all colours, bits and clippings of gowns, and 
handkerchiefs, and pcetticoats—remembrances also of 
those who drank, ‘These, I believe, are the title 

deeds to certain exemptions, or benefits claimed by 

those who thus deposit them in the keeping of the 
patron saint, who 1s supposed to be thus reminded 
of the individuals, whose penances might otherwise 

* Moore’s Hist. Vol. I. p, 28. t+ Vol. I. p. 39,
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have been overlooked. I noticed among the offer- 
ings, some strings of beads, and a few locks of 
hair.” 

To all such superstitions, one might apply the 
words of the heathen poet. 

* Ah nimeum faciles, qui tristia crimina caedis, 

Flunined tolli posse putatis aqua.”— Ovid. Fast. ii. 45. 

As there was at Kenmare no place of worship for me, 
I was at leisure to observe for myself the religion of 
the people I was amongst. Towards the canonical 
hours, I watched them coming up the town, in a 
long procession, and in numbers, large, when we 

consider the scantiness of the population ; but the 
whole country round contributed its quota, and I 
was told by a Protestant, that many of these poor 
people would come even five miles barefoot, and 
would, on no account, miss a Sunday. These are 
the quiet patient race of people, who came crowd- 
ing into the town in the famine, from all the adja- 
cent mountains, and many (having sustained nature 
as long as possible, by the seaweed of the coast,) 
died in the very town, and were buried as they best 
might. 

The dysentery, we were told, was so much upon 
them, that the towns-pcople took a disgust, and 
shut their doors against them. Perhaps they did 
for them as much as they thought they could; but 
the very remembrance of those nights and days of 
horror, as related to us, was too painful to dwell on. 

We must give the country people credit for their
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‘forbearance ;— as an English mob, under such 

circumstances, would probably have plundered the 
town. 

I thought the appearance of the middle-aged 
people sad and worn ; and there are comparatively 
few old men where the famine prevailed. The old 
women seem to have borne it better. The young 
were robust and strong enough, though they seem 
inferior in size and strength to our English dwellers 
in like mountainous districts. 

When the chapel was filled, I followed the pro- 
cession into the court-yard, shaded with trees, where 
all who arrived late were kneeling on the bare 
ground. In this, of course, I did not join, but I 
met with no incivility. 

Here was neither French levity, nor Italian in- 
difference, but the worship of the “ Isle of saints,” 
the manifestation of the Celtic genius tending as 
strongly towards superstition, as that of the Saxon 
does towards scepticism. 

There was a small intermixture of persons of a 
higher class of society, and some respectably dressed 
females were among them; and these, so far as I 

eould observe, united in the attitudes of worship. 
All were kneeling, some of the men prostrate, with 
the head in the dust, or resting on the hands—some 
few were reading the scrvice—one old woman ap- 
peared to be counting her beads; and, amongst all, 
there was very evident the devout spirit of super- 
stitious worship, that is to say, the awful reverence 
of an unknown God, I do not use these words
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lightly, or without feeling their solemn import ; for 
be it remembered that all this was connected with 

the sacrifice of the mass, and that the priest was 
occupied, as they believe, and as Rome teaches, in 
then and there manufacturing a god : for out of the 
same flour of which men take a part, and bake it, 
and nourish themselves with it,—of this same does 
the priest take a portion, and, according to Rome, 
convert it, by his wondrous words, into the body, 
soul, and very divinity, of the Lord Jesus Christ, 
and this “unbloody” sacrifice is then and there 
offered up for their sins ! 

I know well that the indifference which clothes 
itself with the sacred name of charity, will exclaim 
against this statement; but there cannot possibly 
be any compromise here. Every Romish priest 
makes this profession of faith, and confirms it with 
an oath. 

“T profess, likewise, that in the mass there is 
offered to God, a true, proper, and propitiatory 
sacrifice for the living and for the dead; and that 
in the most holy sacrifice of the Eucharist, there is 
truly, really, and substantially, the body and the 
blood, together with the soul and divinity of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, and that there is made a con- 
version of the whole substance of the bread into the 
body, and of the whole substance of the wine into 
the blood» which conversion the Catholic Church 
calls transubstantiation. I also confess, that under 
either kind alone, Christ is received whole and en- 
tire, and a true sacrament.”
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And the council of Trent decreed, (Canon I]. 
Sec. XIII.) that— 

“Tf any one shall say that in the most holy 
Sacrament of the Eucharist the substance of the 
bread and wine doth remain, together with the 
body and blood of our Lord Jesus Christ ; and shall 
deny that wonderful.and singular conversion of the 
whole substance of the bread into the body, and of 
the whole substance of the wine into the blood, 
which conversion indeed, the Catholic church most 

aptly calls Transubstantiation; let him be accursed.”* 
On the other hand the Church of England is 

most admirably firm and express on this point, and 
in her XX XI. Article declares,— 

“ The offering of Christ once made, 1s that per- 
fect redemption, propitiation and satisfaction for all 
the sins of the whole world, both original and 
actual; and there is none other satisfaction for sin 
but that alone. Wherefore, the sacrifices of masses, 

in the which it was commonly said, that the Priest 
did offer Christ for the quick and the dead, were 
blasphemous fables and dangerous decetts.” 

There can be no possible fusion of these opposite 
elements. But apart from the creeds of churches, 
and coming back to the scene I had been witness- 
ing; it was evident there could be no satisfactory 
mingling, even in common life, of those who de- 
voutly worshipped the host as a present God, and 
the Protestant, who believes that the bread is still 

* See “ The Idolatry of the Church of Rome,” by the Rev. A. §, 

Thelwall, M.A.
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bread, and whom Rome therefore pronounces ac- 
cursed. 

I could make great allowance for the feelings 
with which devout Romanists would regard me as a 
heretic and accursed ; but whilst believing that “ by 
one offering, Christ hath perfected for ever them 
that are sanctified,” and thankful to obey the injunc- 
tion,— This do an remembrance of me,’—I can- 
not consider their adoration of the host to be wor- 
ship of the true and living God. 

Let us then remember, before we pass on to the 
sermon, that we have in Ireland a religion which 
pronounces the Protestant accursed, and that the 
more devout the Romanist is, the more must he feel 

that same sort of shrinking from 4 Protestant that 
we do as regards an Atheist. We may forget this, 
but they do not. 

I am writing now, not of France, but of Ireland ; 
not of the polite intercourse of literary or scientific 
persons, of different professed creeds, but agreeing 
in the practice of one maxim of ‘Bon Ton,”—“ Ne 
dités et ne faites jamais rien qui puissc amener une 
discussion politique ou religieuse.” In such cases all 
these remarks would be inapplicable, but with the 
Trish Zeomanist at Icast there is sincere attachment 
to his faith; and whilst this remains there must be 

a hindrance to colonization. 
Then, as to the effect on the people themselves, 

we need not wonder, that they literally crouch be- 
neath the lash of the Priests, when they believe 
them to possess miraculous powers ; and yet what
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could be more a miracle than the every-day occur- 
rence of the mass; for, as our earliest Reformer 

said—‘* How canst thou, O priest, who art but a 
man, make thy Maker? What! the thing that 
eroweth in the fields;—that ear which thou pluckest 

to-day shall be God to-morrow ? ” * 
If able to do this, the Priest may well be feared. 

« What,” exclaimed an Irish labourer, when beaten 

by his Priest till his face was covered with blood, 
and asked how he could endure it ;—‘ What, Sir, 

strike a Priest? If I would touch a Priest, my 
arm would wither from the shoulder-blade ! 7’ + 

But let history answer the question, of what value 
is the man for any purpose of soczal or political 
advancement, who has been used to crouch beneath 
the lash? Be he Saxon, Celt, or African, is not 

the result the same ? 
We may quit the question of races—he scarcely 

seems to belong to the race— 
“ Os homini sublime dedit, caeelumque tueri 

Docint, et erectos ad sidera tollere vultus.” 

The slave often has been made to know the truth 
which makes free the soul, even when the body is 
in chains. But alas, for the victims of superstition, 
when the body alone enjoys a precarious freedom ; 
and when the iron has entcred into the soul, and 

the spirit is enchaincd | 
When the pastoral crook of the shepherd is re- 

placed by the horsewhip, we must ccase to wonder 

* Wycliffe quoted in D’Aubigné’s “‘ Fistory of the Reformation.” 
+ ° Ireland’s Miseries,” by the Rev. Dr. Dill, p. 154,
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if the sheep should degenerate into the character of 
the wolf; or if the servility of the spaniel should 
be the fittest type to represent the craven condition 
of the flock. 

Let the superstition of the people be. considered, 
and let their very good qualities be taken into ac- 
count—that docility, and confiding trust, which 
under better guidance would soon produce improve- 
ment. Let it be remembered, that all this is turned 
to their own purposes by spiritual guides, whom 
they still believe to be possessed of miraculous 
powers, and we shall no longer be surprised to hear 
of these having frequently boasted, that they could, 
if they please, “ return cow-boys to parliament.” * 

On the occasion of an election for this very 
county of Kerry (in which Kenmare is situated.) 
Father John O’Sullivan exclaimed from the altar, 
‘«¢ Whoever will vote for that renegade, the Knight 
of Kerry, I won’t prepare him for death, but will let 
him die like a beast, neither will I baptize his chil- 
dren.” 

Can it be wondered at, that Constitutional hberty 
is of so little real value in Ireland; or that she 
should send as her Representatives to Parliament, 
men, of whose proccedings cyen her own more 
respectable sons avow themselves to be ashamed ! 

On the present occasion, the ebullition of sacer- 
dotal wrath was poured forth against the visit of 
the Hundred Ministers, who had engaged in the 
work of evangelizing Ireland. I believe that none 

* “Treland’s Miseries,” p. 182,
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of these had visited Kenmare, and thus the sermon 
had more expressly the character of being the fruit 
of some previous arrangement or episcopal charge, 
and it is probable that similar sermons have been 
delivered in every Romish chapel in Ireland, on the 
occasion. 

The priest, dressed in a white robe, (the 4d, I 
believe,) with a large yellow cross on the back, thun- 

dered forth his denunciation to all within the chapel, 
and to those who stood at the open doors, against 
the invading “ heretics,”’ who sought to rob them 
of their faith, and to move them from that rock, 
against which the gates of hell could never prevail. 
He described the mission of the English ministers 
as “an insult to the Irish nation,’ and “ hoped it 
would be met by the scorn and contempt it merited, 
and that they would show they were not to be 
moved by every wind of doctrine these heretics chose 
to bring amongst them.” 

The ram’s-horn blast of the invading army would 
seem to have inspired an unusual amount of alarm 
in the citadel of the Romish faith, of which the 

preacher boasted much as founded on an wnshaken 
rock, How far the alarm was well founded, must 

be proved by the event, but certainly it would have 
been better for the Priest to have proved to Ins 
hearers that popery was really the faith once deli- 
vered to the saints, than to recommend “scorn and 

contempt” to an excitable population, as being the 
orthodox means of resisting heresy. We know 
pretty well, what would be the concrete explanation
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of these abstract terms at the hands of an Irish 
mob. 

If the professed ministers of the gospel of peace, 
thus teach the very reverse of “ peace on Karth, 
and good will to men,” we need not be surprized 
to find, that their flocks require in Ireland an 

average force of about 25,000 soldiers, with the ad- 
dition of 13,000 constabulary and metropolitan 
police to keep them in order. Of these scarce 3000 
soldiers are found in Protestant Ulster, and of 

the Police, (Gm 1851) only 1,901 or little more 
than a seventh of the force for a third of the Popu- 
lation.* 

The cowardly crime of assassination, as 1s now 
generally known, is in many cases distinctly to be 
attributed to the instigation of the Priests. It is as 
much their act, when committed in consequence 
of their denunciation and by their connivance, as 
if they took the place of their misled hearers, and 
themselves fired upon their victims from behind a 
hedge. There is no law that can reach the Priest 
in this case, for he is encased in the protection of 
those who would swear anything rather than impeach 
the man who possesses such illimitable sway over 
their consciences. Of the frequency of this crime 
it is scarcely necessary to speak, every person who 
has acquaintance with the landlords or gentry of Ire- 
land, can easily corroborate the statement. Take as 
an illustration the following paragraph, relating to 
the district of Cashel, amongst the most Popish 

* © Thom’s Statistics, 1852,” as quoted by Rev, E, M. Dill.
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in Ireland.* The following paragraph, appeared in 
the papers under the usual heading, “‘ State of the 
Country.” 

The Cashel Bench of Magistrates. 
“The following have been the gentlemen, who 

within the last few years usually attended this bench. 
R. Long, father shot, himself twice fired at ;—W. 
Murphy, father shot—S. Cooper, brother shot— 
Leonard Keating, nephew, Mr. Scully shot—E. 
Scully, cousin, Mr. Scully shot ;—Godfrey Taylor, 
cousin, Mr. Clarke shot—William Rowe, shot—C. 

Clarke, brother shot, nephew, Mr. Rowe, shot! ” 

Two landed proprietors from the same part of 
Ireland, have been at the house of the writer, with- 
in the present year—of these the father of one was 
shot, and the uncle of the other. 

These occurrences must not be at all complained 
of. They seem to me to be the direct result of the 
system which our Protestant legislature is at such 
pains to maintain ; but if it 1s desirable for us to 
patronize such teachers as are distinctly chargeable 
with fostering such a state of things amongst their 
flocks, we must at least be prepared to see results 
ruinous in a temporal as well as in a spiritual point * 
of view. 

I know that the sale of a large estate in a county 
adjoining Tipperary was prevented by this con- 
sideration. ‘The proprietor, a highly respected and 
truly excellent person, has made great efforts to 
diffuse the gospel amongst his tenantry, and the 

* & Treland’s Miseries,” p. 130.
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Mnglish purchascr on Icarning the existence of 
schools, &c., on the estate, declined having any- 
thing to do with it; and he certainly acted with pru- 
dence, for the gentleman alluded to is well known 
in that neighbourhood as a mark for the bullet of 
the Romish assassin, and though he has escaped 
with his life, yet it has not been without indelible 
marks of their vengeance. It should be remem- 
bered that these scenes of outrage are the special 
disgrace of the most fertile district in Ireland, of 
which an excellent observer remarks “it is impos- 
sible to meet with finer grazing and arable lands 
than this neighbourhood affords. Take the county 
of Tipperary as a whole, and it stands unrivalled 
for fertility, and Jam much deceived, notwithstand- 

ing the bad character of its population, if it re- 
mains long unappreciated by the grazier and the 
capitalist.’’ * 

We shall see ;—for myself I must say that, if I 
were secking a place of settlement in Ireland, I 
should prefer following the example of the writer 
of the above, and scttling down in the wilds of 
Connemara, amongst a population rapidly becoming 

* ‘The Saxon in Ireland,” p. 100. 
+ This seems to bo the favourite part with most colonists, and the 

results of Srotestunt sentiments of justice are beginning to be felt. The 
Times of Oct. 4, of the present year, has the following notice. 

“THE SAXON INVASION OF IRELAND, 

“¢ Matters continuo to ‘look up * in the western province. Galway— 
the county which the late Mr, O’Connel, with all his political sagacity 
could never ‘understand ’"—appear's to be taking the lead in the march 

of social regeneration, It was but a week since that a local paper
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Protestants, rather than amidst the inhabitants of 
the “Golden Vein,” as the country is called be- 
tween Charleville and Tipperary, although I have 
more friends in the latter district than in Connemara. 
I have, however, got some glimpse of that power 
behind the scenes in Ireland (not visible, though 
sometimes prominent enough,) which must render 
void all attempts at permanent improvement either 
secular or spiritual, except where this influence is 
weakened or done away. 

Much as I admire the country, and ample and 
inexhaustible as this visit has shewn me to be its 
undeveloped resources, and much also as I am dis- 
posed to like its warm-hearted and interesting popu- 
lation, I would rather trust myself, and my family 
to the aborigines of New Zealand, (though so lately 

(the Vindicator) called attention to the many symptoms of improve- 
ment that marked the advent of a new era in the history of Con- 
naught; and the same journal, in its number of Saturday last, fol- 
lows up the subject by adducing substantive proofs of the better 
relations which are daily springing up between the new proprietors 
and their tenants. But who, it may be asked, are the leaders—the 
pioneers—of this modern “reformation ?* The Vindicator—Celtic 
though it be—confesses “ with shame” that it has been “initiated 
by Englishmen ; °— 

‘The English purchasers of Irish estates have been the architects 
of their own fortunes, not the mere spendthrifts born of entails and 
primogeniture—/ruges consumere nati. Besides boing men of business, 
and taking, with a clear perception, the sure means of securing a 
return for their investments, they had learnt to look on the wielders 
of Jabour as men like themselvos, just as useful in their position, 
possessed of the same intellect, born with the sume rights of freemen 
and deserving the fruits of the industry they practised. ‘These views 
and principles are not with them mere theories. Thoy are month 
after month, being carried into practice before our eyes.” 

i



50 

cannibals,) or to the Cape Kaffirs, though so deeply 
injured by the English, than to the Irish of the 
priest-governed district. I know that the New Zea- 
lander, or the Kaffir, is at all events a man, standing 
erect in his own power to judge of good and evil, 
and capable of being won by kindness, and of ap- 
preciating the motives of those who wish to do him 
good. On the other hand, though I believe grati- 
tude glows nowhere more fervently than in an Irish 
heart, I know that the Irish heart belongs to 

another head,—for I have seen the owner bow down 

before the Priest, and I cannot therefore trust the 
former even in his gratitude, whilst I know that his 
conscience and his actions are under the guidance 

of the latter. 
I do not dwell here on the power of the forgive- 

ness of sins lodged in the Priest, or on the tremen- 
dous confessional, by which having previously 
asserted the Divine’ prerogative of searching his 
brother’s heart, he puts himself in the place of God, 
and forgives sins also, (for who can forgive sins but 
God only.) Ido not dwell on these things, but I 
do not forget them. Who can forget these things 
in Ireland whilst encountering these same Priests, 
and observing their physionomy and their inability 
to meet the glance of one’s cye. How can a 
man placed in the circumstance of the Popish priest, 
be other than the object of compassion, as regards 
the secret feelings which must agitate his heart, 
and also of horror as regards the blighting influence
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he must exercise on all that is most lovely in the 
society of his fellow-men. 

No Protestant need hope to escape from the opposi- 
tion of the Priest, unless he is prepared to fawn upon 
this petty potentate, and to propitiate his favour by 
flattery. The author of “the Saxon in Ireland,” is 
evidently most anxious not to obtrude his Protestan- 
tism ; yet even this author was met by the priestly 
murmur against ‘‘ meddling busybodies,” * so soon 
as he began to express his pity for the state of the 
wretched flocks of these miserable shepherds. 

I do-not mean to assert that in every part of 
Ireland in which Romanism prevails, the ill-will of 
the Priests towards Protestant settlers would lead 
to direct assassination ; but this I must state, as the 
full conviction to which I am led, on the most im- 

partial view of Ireland’s miseries,—that the influence 
of the priesthood is always, and in all places, a fatal 

obstacle in the way of all improvement, religious, 
social, or political ; and that it is to this cause rather 
than to the influence of race, that we must attribute 

the wretched social state of Ireland; and the fact of 

the amount of crime being so much larger, in pro- 
portion to the population, than in England. 

Romanism patronizes crime, both directly and 
indirectly,-—directly, by enjoining violation of the 
law, when the interests of “ the church” seem to 

require it,—indirectly, by removing the restraints 
of an accusing conscience, through the false peace 
of the confessional; as also by the encouragement 

* 6¢ Saxon in Ireland,” p. 13, 
E 2
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to idleness afforded by its seventy saints’ days, in 
addition to the Sundays, which are also spent in 
idleness,* or worse ; whilst on the other hand the 

purifying fountains of Divine truth in the Scriptures 
are sedulously withheld from the people. 

The same moral pestilence which has consigned 
Miss Cunninghame to a Tuscan prison, and which 
has so prostrated and ruined Italy that a late 
traveller says,—“Satan has again entered Paradise.” 
—has been at work in Ireland, leaving every where 
marks of its presence and of its effects. “It has 
smitten man, and you see the results on all that 
is his—in his filthy dwelling and ill-trained family, 
his weed-grown fields and broken fences. The 

master-mind of the household is injured, and you 
see the effect on every thing around; the mainspring 
of the watch is out of order, and it tells on the 

motion of every wheel.”’ + 
Well does the Honourable and Rev. Baptist Noel 

sum up the source of Ireland’s miseries in one com- 
prehensive sentence, which fully expresses my own 
feelings on the subject :—— 

“In Ireland there is an omnipresent mischief, 
and when you would Ict your thoughts repose 
among the swect influences of nature, then Popery 
looks in on you like a spectre; or if it be half con- 
cealed, like a snake among the flowers, there comes 

a token like a scorpion sting that warns you of its 

* In the very worship of Protestants, there is a stimulus to the 
mind as well as to the heart, which is wholly wanting in Popery. 

4+ Rev. i, M. Dill.
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presence. I felt it at Killarney, I felt it at Ross- 

trever, and here it 1s again.” 
It is however, an unhappy circumstance, that our 

statesmen refuse to open their eyes to the real 
source of Ireland’s miseries, and even hope to con- 
ciliate that Power which has given abundant proof 
that her w7d/ to injure this country is limited only 
by her power. 

Take the following ‘illustration of her gratitude 
towards this country, which, since the year 1800, 

has bestowed on Ireland * £26,000,000 in grants 
and advances. £1,000,000 to construct harbours 

for her commerce; £8,500,000 to encourage her 
manufactures, and £8,000,000 to save her people 
from the grave of famine. Now look, not at the 
gratitude of Ireland, (for the imputation would, I 
hope, be undeserved) but at the gratitude of her 
Priests. Thus speaks the Catholic Guardian, cir- 
culated in Drumoglane in the Autumn of 1852.* 

“ But whence comes the money for supporting 
these schools, and paying the wages of iniquity to the 
agents of perversion employed in them. It comes, 
mark it well, from Fingland. Yes! after robbing, 
beggaring this unhappy country, she sends back 
her money to effect the ruin and damnation of the 
poor. By England you will rather understand that 
portion of the English people who, during the past 
year, shocked and horrified the whole human race 

« “ Troland’s Miserios,” p. 55. 
+ See * Seventh Report of the General Irish Reformation Society,* 

p. 22,
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by their blasphemies against all that is sacred in 
your holy religion,” &c. &c. 

Yes! time serving politicians may dream of con- 
ciliating the Irish priesthood—they may as well 
think of charming into quiescence the wild waves 
that dash against their rock-bound Atlantic shores. 
If a stranger takes up a newspaper in their interest, 
he would often be ready to suppose, that, the nation 
was on the verge of some new rebellion ; but he soon 

learns, that it is all “sound and fury signifying no- 
thing.” 

But the hatred of England is there, and our 
timid Protestants need not suppose that anything 
they can do (whilst they reject the advances of 
Rome,) will make it either greater or less than it is 
at present. 

Submit or perish, is, and ever has been the real 
language of this imperious power. } 

Is it possible, that, our statesmen should be so 
blind to these obvious features of popery, as to be- 
lieve that a priesthood under allegiance to Rome, 
can ever be conciliated by concession, or bribed to 
allegiance to an heretical dominion. Has not our 
gracious Queen made the following declaration, after 
taking the coronation oath: “ I Victoria, do solemnly 
and sincerely in the presence of God profess, testify, 
and declare, that I do believe, that in the sacra- 
ment of the Lord’s Supper, there is not any tran- 
substantiation of the elements of bread and wine, 

into the body and blood of Christ, at or after the 
eonsecration thereof, by any person whatsoever ; and
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that the invocation or adoration of the Virgin Mary 
or any other saint, and the sacrifice of the mass, as 
they are now used in the Church of ome, are 
superstitious and tdolatrous.” §c. §c. 

Now if these heavy, (and just) charges of super- 
stition and idolatry lie thus against the Romish 
church, how comes it that our government can con- 
scientiously continue to endow the College of May- 
nooth for the very purpose of qualifying such per- 
sons as are bound by their very ordination to perpe- 
tuate superstition and idolatry ? 

“It is for feeble governments that Rome reserves 
her energies,” * and all concession in this direction 
is but an encouragement to her to prepare, for such 
as wish for conciliation, the merited manacle and 

chain. 
“¢ At a recent festival at Limerick, the health of 

our beloved Queen, was received with hisses by 
some of the party.” tT 

Those hisses speak no doubt the language of the 
inmost recesses of the heart of Rome. 

And how is it that we read such statements as the 
following extracted from the Dublin Daily Express 
for August 26, 1853? statements, which if true, 

must be a subject of regret to all true Protestants. 
« The Chief Justice of Iingland has been holding 

holiday with his tenants at Moycullen, county Gal- 
way. His lordship gave them an admirable enter- 

* D’Aubigné’s “ History of the Reformation.” 
+ “ Treland’s Miseries,” by Rev. E. M. Dill, p. 19.
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taininent, and was enthusiastically received. Lord 
Campbell is a shrewd man, and, no doubt, thinks 
he is acting a very knowing, clever part in coming 
out as a popular Irish landlord. We question, how- 
ever, whether he has entirely fathomed the character 
of the people with whom he has to deal. It is 
natural, when his lordship gave them an entertain- 
ment “such as was never before seen in that part 
of the country ;”’ when he places the Roman Catholic 
parish priest at his right hand, and eulogizes his 
reverence asa truly “ Christian pastor,’ who, he 
is sure, will never improperly interfere in party 
politics or with the elective franchise, as his lord- 
ship, for his own part, will never do;—when he 
declares that it is, perhaps, without reason Roman 
Catholic priests are said to have so interfered, and 
tells the assembled tenantry, that he believes them 
to be good subjects, loyal, and attached to the 
British Constitution ;—it is not surprising, we say 

that, considering the administration of all these 
emollients, his lordship should at once take rank 
in spite of his Scotch nationality and Protestant 
antecedents, as a popular landlord, in Moycullen. 
Mr. Kenny, P.P., declared that a new era had 
opened on them, with new ideas as respects sump- 
tuous dinners; and Lord Campbell himself re- 
echoed the sentiment. “It is the beginning of a 
new era,” exclaimed his lordship, “not only for 

Moycullen, but for the ‘whole of Iveland;” he 
wished he could stay all night with them; he was 
eager to remain; and then came another burst of
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fervour from the company, toasting of his lordship’s 
relatives all round, and all the symptoms of what 
our I*rench neighbours term epanchemens de coeur. 

“ With respect to religion, Lord Campbell, ad- 
dressing the people of Moycullen, with the Rev. 
Mr. Kenny, P.P., on his right hand, would ap- 
pear to be a very different person from the Lord 
Chief Justice of England repelling IRomish aggres- 

sion on the decorum of his office, or taking part 
in the London Mansion House demonstrations 

against ultramontane insolence. To the Roman 
Catholic clergy and people of Ireland his lordship 
was complimentary, rather more so, we are of opinion 
than the circumstances of the last year or two will 
warrant. The subject is not a pleasant one. We 
should rejoice to think, with Lord Campbell, that 
the great portion of the Irish Roman Catholics are 
both liberal and reasonable—not bigoted, nor in- 
tolerant. A very large portion of them, we know, 
deserve the character thus bestowed; but if the 

great portion, or, in other words, the majority, are 
what his lordship describes them, how is the in- 
creasing influence—may we not say the ascendancy, 
—1in political and religious matters, of that illiberal 
and unreasonable, that bigoted and intolerant Ro- 
man Catholic party, which we now see overtopping 
the Government itself in all its departments, to be 
accounted for ?”’ 

It is not as enemies, but as friends, that the 

Irish Romanists are really formidable; for as enemies,
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the spirit of disunion which has ever marked the 
councils of Ireland, must prevent their being dan- 
gerous when opposed by a bold fronted policy ; but 
as friends, they involve those who favour them in 
most deplorable inconsistency, and most sad retri- 
bution. ‘The Irish,’ says Camden in his day, 
‘are so wedded to their own customs, that they 
not only retain them themselves, but corrupt the 
Linglish that come among them.’



CHAPTER V. 

From Kenmare to Killarney, we travelled through 
a fine wild mountainous country, ascending by a 
terraced road the Cama Dhuv (black rock) pass, 
and had the opportunity of seeing many of the bet- 
ter class of people riding towards Kenmare, for the 
purpose of attending some fair : and very picturesque 
they looked—several of the wives riding behind 
their husbands on pillions, I “was going to say, but 
should rather define it, on pillion-cloths, and them- 
selves barefooted, with the picturesque shawl envel- 
oping the upper part of the person, and covering 
the head. 

After passing the culminating point, a fine moun- 
tain valley burst upon our view, crowned by the 
wild summits of the Macgillicuddie Reeks, which 
stand like giant sentinels to guard the beautiful lakes 
beneath. On the other side of a ravine, lay the 

Purple mountain, so called from the colour of the 
slaty sides. Pursuing our descent along the ravine, 
on a sudden we beheld the Lakes of Killarney—the 
upper and the middle,—embosomed in their moun- 
tain ranges.
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Our first views of these was under most favour- 
able circumstances ; beautiful blue aerial tints cloth- 
ing the mountain and lake with soft radiance, and 
cloud shadows passing silently over the landscape, 
giving that indescribable charm which they always 
impart to this kind of scenery. Then the descent 
to the level of.the lakes, through the varied rich 
woods, comprising, as we approached that level, 
many noble specimens of the foreign-looking arbu- 
tus, afterwards seen in wild profusion. The oak, 
holly, birch, and willow intermingled their shades, 
rising to the summits of the crests overhanging the 

‘road, and on the other hand, disclosing lake and 
mountain at intervals, through the rich foliage ; and 
all this was enlivened by an innumerable quantity 
of butterflies, some of rather uncommon species. 
The views of the Lakes through the trees, were 
such as must gratify any lover of nature; and in- 
deed I may say this of the Lakes as a whole. They 
have their own peculiar style of beauty, such as 
must, I should think, please every one who Is capa- 
ble of appreciating the lovely and the sublime. 
The fine primeeval forests and richly wooded islands, 
interested me the most. The gap of Dunloe over- 
hung with impending black slaty rocks, of which 
huge portions roll down from time to time, and 
scatter themselves in fragments beneath, deserves a 
visit, In this pass are some wild dark lakes, into 
one of which our guide told us, ‘St. Patrick ban- 
ished the last serpent scen in Ireland. The ser- 
pent (being a real native,) resisted such a doom
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with true Inish volubility; but the wily saint, by 
laying a wager that the serpent could not get into 
a certain chest, succecded in cheating the animal, 

and then threw him into the dark waters of the 
Lake. The serpent, thus betrayed, offered to pay 
the wager, begging to be released; but St. Patrick 
said ‘to-morrow, and from that time to-morrow 

has been always arriving, but has never yet come.’ 
This story illustrates very well the genius of the 
people for romance and lively wit. We attempted 
the ascent of the Purple mountain, but were com- 
pelled, by the lowering of the clouds, to retreat, and 

regretted that we were unable to visit the highest 
point of the Reeks, viz. Carran Tual, or the ‘‘ Reap- 

ing hook,” from the resemblance of its summit to 
an inverted sickle. This mountain would well re- 
pay the effort in fine weather. The rather stiff- 
looking, but pretty London-pride, grows wild every 
where on these mountains. 

The people at Killarney did not seem to us to 
present the most favourable specimen of Irish cha- 
racter ; and as it is not my purpose to describe the 
scenery, I pass on to Mallow, which pretty looking 
place we did not make a resting point ; but I men- 
tion it In connexion with a letter written t here, which 
appeared in the Patriot newspaper, and which gives, 
with much impartiality and good sense, a, record 
of the movement of the hundred ministers, and as 

such, I think it well worthy to be preserved.
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«Sn, 

‘When some of us Irish ministers heard of the 
‘scheme’ of evangelizing Ireland by a hundred 
English ministers, who were to preach two thou- 
sand sermons at the cost of one thousand pounds, 
it sounded somewhat strange in ourears. It seemed 
new, peculiar, and even boastful, and clap-trap like; 

but as we thought the work might possibly be of 
God, who can make the foolishness, as well as the 

wrath of man, to praise Him, we determined to 
give our brethren who were coming over a cead 
mille failte, and every assistance 1n our power in 
carrying out their object. But most of them came 
upon us without notice. Some think it was best 
that it should have been so;—that, had we been 

consulted, we should not have agreed about the 
wisdom of the movement. There is no doubt we 
should not have all taken the same view of the 
matter; but had we been consulted and got due 
notice, we should have been better able to prepare 
the way for the brethren. Many who did not see 
the wisdom of the movement, thought it their duty 
to give them all the assistance in their power. It 
may be replied, that it was their object to take the 
Irish Priests and population by surprise ; if so, they 
should have shown more of the generalship of 
Gideon, who did not blow his trumpets, or show 
his lights, till he was in the midst of the camp of 
the Midianites. There was too much blowing of 
trumpets in the beginning to allow of this expla- 
nation, for want of previous preparation.
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«Tt is true, that the Rev. Mr. Gordon came into 
the country,—like the Hebrew general to the enemy’s 
camp,—and called on some Irish ministers—myself 
among the number—to mark out centres from which 
the ministers might radiate. He did not come to 
ask our opinion whether it would be wise for the 
hundred ministers to follow him, and to attempt to 
preach in the public streets,—this had been all re- 
solved on before he came; we therefore did not offer 
the advice that was not asked. Had it been asked, 
we should have advised against the attempt. 

“Tt is but justice to Mr. Gordon to say, that no 
man could be better fitted to perform the work he 
came about; but he had no time. The Green Book 
of Directions for the ministers is as remarkable 

for its extensive information as for its extraordinary 
blunders. It was thrown off by a very able man, 
in a tremendous hurry. It was not even corrected 
in the press. 

“TY have not taken up my pen to point out the 
blunders of those who set this piece of machinery 
in motion, but to show how it worked when put 
in motion ; and it is due to the brethren who came 

to this country to work out the plan, to show that 
the failure, or want of success, is, to some extent, 

to be attributed to those who prepared, or rather 
neglected or gave themselves no time to prepare, 
the way for them. 

‘Tf you look at the map in the Green Book of 
Directions, you will find that Mallow is near the 
centre of the ficld of operations. It is one of the 
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centres of the circles marked'in red ink. Perhaps 
more ministers came to Mallow than to any other 
district in Munster. I shall now mention the 
names of the men who came to this centre, and the 

nature of their labours among us. 
“The Rev. Messrs. Richardson, (of Tottenham- 

court), and Mather, were the first two. They came 
to Mallow on Saturday, the 30th of July. They 
preached in my place of worship, in the Methodist 
Chapel, in the public streets, and in the Court-house - 
of the town. 

“They were succeeded by the Rev. Messrs. Hart 
and Harcourt, who adopted the same course. 

“These were succeeded by the Rev. Messrs. Thor- 
burn and Roseman. There were three attempts 
made to preach in the public streets. The first two 
were accompanied by noise and disturbance from 
women and children; on the third occasion the 

people kept at a civil distance. A few Roman 
Catholics attended the first two meetings at the 
Court-house, but kept clear of the place afterwards. 
‘We must bear our testimony, which I do with 

pleasure, that our brethren did all that men could 
do to accomplish the great object of their Mission, 
but failed; and I know no men better suited by 
varied talent to succeed, than the six men whose 
names I have mentioned. There was exhibited 
in the character of Mr. Richardson, a firm blend- 

ing of courage and caution, and a fixed resolve to 
do the work for which he came to Ireland. Mr. 
Mather, though a mild Christian gentleman, seemed
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wiconscious of fear, and took no account of personal 
inconvenience or injury. Messrs. Wart and Har- 
court presented noble specimens of ministerial ge- 
nius, and devotion to their work ; Mr. Thorburn, of 

wisdom and conscientiousness ; Mr. Roseman of 
effect and goodness. They all proved themselves to 
be men of talent and tact, but they all failed in the 
great object for which they came to Ireland,—to get 
a hearing from Irish Roman Catholics. I believe the 
attempt was as favourable in Mallow as anywhere ; 

for in Mallow a number of Protestants stood round 
them ; but they were interrupted, laughed at, jeered, 
jostled, and hooted. That the English brethren es- 
teem the attempt a failure, is evident from this, that 
the six men who came here made but three attempts 
altogether at outdoor preaching in this town, and 
but one in one of the out-stations of the town in 
Buttevant, where they met ruder treatment than 
they did here. Four or five of the brethren, who 
were sent to neighbouring towns, came into Mallow 
on the Monday after the first Sabbath. Some of 
these, we thought, showed the white feather, these, 
we urged, almost compelled, to go back, and not to 
leave the ground. This was the case with the bre- 
thren who went to Killarney. Two other brethren 
worthy, zealous men, who came to this country un- 
der the impression, that it was only necessary for 
them to open their mouths in the public streets, and 
the Roman Catholics would receive them as angels 
from heaven, appeared so ‘terrified by their ad- 

versaries,’ that we feared their health would be in- 
F
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jured by the fright. These men, in their ignorance 
made a double mistake,—first in expecting too much 
and, secondly, in apprehending too much. Had they 
been better acquainted with the Irish, they would 
have expected and feared less. An Irish mob, when 
compared to an English mob, is a harmless brute ; 
it is nothing more than an ass in a hion’s skin; it 
may roar and throw you in the mire, and tear your 

coat, and, perhaps, kick your shins, but you have 
nothing more to apprehend. We do not.think so 
much of these things in Ireland as you do in Eng- 
land. Gideon Ousely continued to preach in the 
open air, in Ireland, after he had had an eye knocked 
out ; but, after this, he managed, when practicable, 
to begin his sermon with his back against the win- 
dow of a Roman Catholic chapel, or Roman Catho- 
lic’s shop, so that if they threw stones they would 
be lkely to break their own windows, ‘“ Oh! thank 
you,” said some of our English friends, “ we don’t 
want that sort of work? If not, why did you en- 
list in the work ? We thought you all brave soldiers, 
but some of you have turned out to be poltroons. 
Some of these brethren actually ran ; they ran along 
the pavement with a mob of whooping boys and 
laughing women after them. I need not say, that 
of such we were ashamed. 

« But with the six men who came to Mallow, we 

were delighted ; of these men we felt proud; they 
presented a fine specimen of Enghsh Protestantism. 
They did us good. They instructed our minds, 
they strengthened our Protestant principles, and
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made the fire of holy love burn warm within our 
hearts. We were sorry to part with them. We 
were also greatly interested in our two brethren, 
Messrs. Broad and Gammage, who came into Mal- 
low, from Kanturk. We looked upon them as ear- 
nest and devoted men of God, though misinformed 
respecting the nature of their mission. With such 
‘we deeply sympathized. 

“The clergy of the Established Church stood, with 
few exceptions, aloof from the movement. This was 
not to be wondered at; for, just before the Hundred 

came over, Archbishop Whately had delivered a 
charge to his clergy, from the pulpit in Mallow, in 

which he directed them not to mix themselves up 
with the movement, as the Hundred men were under 
no Kcclesiastical rule ; and it would be impossible 
to say what might come out of it. The Roman 
Catholic priest of Mallow, who is a scholar and a 
ventleman, warned his flock not to stand or listen, 
but to pass by quietly, without offering any moles- 
tation. 

“J have thus given you in as condensed a form as 
I could, and as simply as I could, the facts which 
came under my own observation. I have made but 
little comment of my own, I leave our English 
brethren to draw conclusions; but twenty years of 
experience, as an Irish minister prepared me for the 
result, before you made this experiment. The bre- 
thren who were labouring here seemed desirous that 
I should give my opinion of the movement. [ 

F 2
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have done so, and I think honestly and without 
partiality. 

“ T remain, Sir, 

“ Yours faithfully, 
“C, B. Grason. 

“Mallow, Aug. 17, 18538. 

« We understand that at Maryborough, in Queen’s 
County, the Rev. P. Sibree, in company with Rev. 
Mr. Kirtland, met with considerable opposition. 
After public worship last Sabbath-day, the windows 
of the Independent Chapel were assailed with stones 
and. broken ; the Meeting-house being unfortunately 
contiguous toa Roman Catholic religious establish- 
ment. 

“The next day, being Old Lady, was regarded with 
peculiar distinction, and Divine honours were paid 
to the Virgin Mary. The Roman Catholic Chapel, 
nearly deserted the day before, was crowded by -visi- 
tors from the country, in all kinds of vehicles. The 
above-named gentlemen embraced the opportunity 
of speaking to the people They took their stand 
on the steps of the Court-house—calling on hun- 
dreds that came within reach of their voices—to 
come and listen to the word of cternal life, and hear 

them speak of the love of God in Christ Jesus; and 
lifting up the Bible, exhorted them carnestly to 
search the Scriptures, and inquire what they must 
do to be saved? Some put their fingers to their 
ears, others thrust out their tongues, and more 

shouted, so as to prevent any hearing. Missiles
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were thrown, the Rev. P. Sibree was violently struck 
with a hard apple; and afterwards stones were cast 
at both of the preachers, but no injury was sus- 
tained. 

“The following day, one of the rioters, without 
the knowledge of either of the Ministers, was sum- 
moned to appear before the magistrates, who were 
fortunately Protestants, and the case was fairly gone 
into,—the persecutor fined, with accompanying 
heavy sureties to keep the peace. 

“ As the preachers were leaving the Court, having 
previously assured the magistrates that they had 
taken no part in this prosecution, they were called 
to return, and hear the legal statement of the pro- 
vision made for the protection of their persons and 
places of worship ; and the crowded court was after- 
wards informed from the Bench, that they should 
have their sanction so long as they conducted them- 
selves peaceably as gentlemen and as Gospel minis- 
ters. 

“‘ An experienced and intelligent Irish missionary 
suggests, that the next mission to Ireland must be 
of a more private nature, and without the know- 
ledge of the Priest ; or the same organized opposition 
will be manifested.” 

It was impossible not to have the attention ar- 
rested by the ferment created by the mission referred 
to. The newspapers in the Romish interest were 
abundant in their vituperations of these labourers, 
objecting to those who were attacked at Limerick,
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that they were unintellectual-looking persons, who 
were dressed up in clerical costume, and who were 
paid for the purpose of making the Irish renounce 
their religion. These attacks of the press, and, 

still more, those of the Priests, had raised a very 
strong feeling of prejudice throughout the country. 

It is thought that the manner in which these 
good men set about their labours, offended, un- 
necessarily, the national feelings of the Imsh. For, 
whilst it 1s very natural for Enghshmen to look 
down on the Irish as a benighted people, it ought 
to be remembered by those who seek to diffuse the 
gospel, that the natives of the sister kmgdom cher- 
ish, with the ardour of national pride, the remem- 
brance of the departed glories of this “ Island of 
Saints,” as it used to be called, and which certainly 

was:an asylum of learning and of religion, at a 
time when England was comparatively a pagan 
country. 

The result of as much intercourse as I could well 
gain with the Irish peasantry was this, that the 
amount of gross ignorance on ordinary subjects, is 
certainly not greater (some of my friends think 
decidedly less) than amongst the parishioners of ows 
neglected country districts. I do not speak now of 
superstition. ‘The Ivish are more religious, in their 
way, than the English, and, therefore, they pecu- 
liarly resent being treated by the latter as if they 
were mere heathen, I had abundant opportunity 
of noticing this, and it is, I believe, generally ad- 
mitted,
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A fine instance is given in their history,—‘ Cam- 
den, in his itincrary of Cambria, reporteth, how 
that King William, standing upon some high rocks 
in the farthest part of Wales, beheld Ireland, and 
said, ‘I will have the shippes of my kingdom brought 
hither, wherewith I will make a bridge to invade 
this land.” Murchardt, King of Leynster, heard 
thereof, and after he had paused awhile, asked of 
the reporter—‘ Hath the King, in that his great 
threatening, inserted these words, “If it please 
God?”’ ‘No!’ ‘Then, said he, seeing this King 
putteth his trust only in man and not in God, I 
fear not his coming.’”? And the event justified the 
remark, 

I cannot but suppose the efforts of laborious 
and devoted Scripture. Readers, combined with the 
circulation of the Scriptures, are a much more 
effectual means of spreading the Gospel amongst 
the lower classes of Irish, than any casual addresses 
to a prejudiced and unwilling auditory. 

The Scripture Reader can get at the minds of 
those amongst whom he labours; and of how much 
importance this is, few, perhaps, are fully aware: 
but without this, it may be safely said, there is 
small probability indecd of preaching being of any 
avail. 

The following anecdote, related in “ Sketches in 
Ireland,” by the Rev. Ceesar Otway, will shew the 
importance a knowledge of the language must be 
amongst that large portion of the Irish peasantry 
who still converse familiarly in that tongue :—
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“A shower of rain drove us to seek shelter in 
the hut of the man who looks after the pheasants. 
He was alone; and with all the civility that never 
descrts an Irishman, he welcomed us in God’s name, 
and produced stools, which he took care to wipe 
with his great coat before he permitted us to sit on 

them. On inquiry from him why he was alone and 
what were his family, he said they were all gone to 
Watch-mass (it was the Saturday before Haster day). 

‘And what is the Watch-mass?’ He could not 
tell. ‘And what day was yesterday?’ He could 
not tell. ‘And what day will to-morrow be?’ He 
could not tell. ‘ What! cannot you tell me why 
yesterday has been called Good Friday, and to- 
morrow Easter Sunday.’ ‘No.’ Turning to my 
companion, I was moved to observe with great em- 
phasis, how deplorable it was to see men, otherwise 
so intelligent, so awfully ignorant concerning mat- 
ters connected with religion. ‘Not so fast with 

your judgment, my good Sir,’ said my friend; ‘ what 
if you prove very much mistaken in this instance, 
concerning the knowledge of this man,—recollect 
you are now speaking to him in a foreign tongue: 

come now, I understand enough of Irish to try his 
mind in his own dialect.’ Accordingly he did so ; 
and it was quite surprising to see how the man, as 
soon as the Irish was spoken, brightened up in 
countenance; and I could perceive from the smile 
that played on the face of my friend, how he rejoiced 
in the realization of his prognostic, and he began to 
translate for me as follows.—I asked him what was
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Good Friday ? ‘It was on that day that the Lord 
of Mercy gave his life for sinners ; a hundred thou- 
sand blessings to him for that!’ ‘ What is Watch- 
Saturday?” ‘It was the day when watch was kept 
over the holy tomb that held the incorruptible body, 
of our Saviour.’ Thus the man gave in Irish, clear 
and feeling answers to questions, concerning which, 
when addressed in Huglish, he appeared quite igno- 
rant, and yet of common English words and phrases 
he had the use; but like most of his countrymen 
in the South, his mind was groping in foreign parts 
while conversing in English, and he only seemed to 
think in Irish ; the one was the language of his 
commerce the other of his heart.” 

It is obvious that to a population thus circum- 
stanced, (and in 1830 these were estimated at two 
millions,) the true medium of gospel preaching 
must be that of Scripture-readers and evangelists 
going amongst them familiarly and capable of con- 
versing in their own tongue. And how very im- 
portant to such must be the circulation of the 
Scriptures in their own language! Well did the 
great Dr. Johnson express himself on this subject 
in connexion with the question of the Gaelic scrip- 
tures in a letter to Mr. W. Drummond, dated 
13th August 1766. 

Sir, 

“T did not expect to hear that it could be, in an 
assembly convened for the propagation of Christian 
Knowledge, a question whether any nation unin- 
tructed in religion should receive instruction, or
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whether that instruction should be imparted to them 
by a translation of the holy books into their own 
language. If obedience to the will of God be 
necessary to happiness, and knowledge of his will 
be necessary to obedience, I know not how he 
that withholds this knowledge, or delays it, can be 
said to love his neighbour as himself. 

“ He that voluntarily continues in ignorance is 
guilty of all the crimes which ignorance produces, 
as to him that should extinguish the tapers of a 
lighthouse might justly be imputed the calamities 
of Shipwreck. * * Zo omit for a year, or for a 
day the most efficacious method of advancing 
christianity, 11 compliance with any purposes that 
terminate on this side of the grave, is a crime of 
which I know not that the world has yet had an 
example, except in the practice of the planters in 
America, whom I suppose no other ‘man wishes to 
resemble.” 

It was interesting to me to see a notice (in the 
papers) of some new Inish version of the Scriptures 
about to be issued by the Romish clergy; stirred 
up to do this, I suppose, in order to counteract the 

efforts of the scripture readers. “ Timeo Danaos et 
dona ferentes,” and yet I think the circulation of 
even the worst version of the Scriptures better than 
the destitution of them which prevails. <A heavy 
load of responsibility rests upon those who have 
SO long withheld the word of God from the people, 
and it is high time they did something to prevent
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the accumulation of added guilt. We shall sce 
what the result will be. | 

An Irish Priest was complaining of the state of 
his flock—he had preached to them—he had scolded 
them—he had cursed them—he had flogged them 
—and there was no improvement! ‘“ Have you 
tried the Gospel,” wasthe enquiry. ‘‘'The Goshpel ! 
* * %& What do they know of the Goshpel?” was 
the answer: as much, probably, it might have been 
said, as their Pastor. 

A Scripture Reader at Tuam reports the follow- 
ing conversation, in the June number of the Irish 
Church Missionary periodical, p. 79. 

“Next visit. Read the 9th chapter of St. Mat- 
thew. One man, a Roman Catholic, said, I think 
you are right, for any thing that a person under- 
stands it looks like truth; for if the priests were 
right they would read their Latin prayers in English 
or Irish.” 

A young man, whose name was mentioned to me, 

found in an old chest of his father’s, some fragmen- 
tary leaves of an old Bible. The contents soon 
arrested his attention. Tle perused and re-pernsed 
with ever increasing interest, this portion of the 
word of God. ‘The truth sank into his heart, and 

could not be displaced thence, even by the authority 
of the Priest, who, so soon as he heard the descrip- 
tion of the treasure, exclaimed with horror, ‘that 

is the Protestant Bible.’ The young man said after- 
wards, that he trembled from head to foot at the 

announcement, but still he could not give up his
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prized possession, and hearing afterwards of a cler- 
gyman at a distance, from whom he might obtain 
the unmutilated volume, he travelled a distance of 

eighteen miles before it was light in the-morning, 
in order to obtain a copy. 

At Kilkenny, one girl walked home from the 
school with the Bible under her arm, and on being 
questioned as to what book it was, said, ‘ This is 
my rule of faith, and I will read it for you if you 
will listen to it. The person who accosted her said, 
‘It is the devil’s book, and I’ll take it from you, 
and burn it.” Whereupon the girl laid it down on 
the flag, and dared them to touch it, saying, ‘ Thank 

God we have learned that it 1s our right to possess 
it now, and no person has a right to deprive us 
of it.’ This is reported in the Monthly information 
of the Irish Church Missions for last May, (p. 69.) 
In the same periodical for July, I find the following 

Report from the Mission House wn Dublin. 
“ Peter Gortland called at the Mission house. He 

is a fine lad of 16 years of age. The last two years 
he has lived in Dublin, employed at the Drogheda 
Railway Station House in carrying parcels for the 
people of Kells, of which place he is a native. For 
some time Peter has been attending Mr. Mac Car- 
thy’s controversial class, and soon discovered that 

the Protestant religion is in the Bible; but not 
satisfied with this, he procured a Roman Catholic 
Bible, and to his great astonishment found that the 
whole of the Protestant religion is there also. Be- 
ing convinced that the Roman Catholic Bible is
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against the Roman Catholic religion, he began to 
tulk about it to his friends, and Mr. Reilly, a zea- 
lous Roman Catholic, at once informed priest M , 
who came to Peter’s lodgings and said, ‘So you 
are reading bad books, and attending controversial 
sermons. ‘I am reading no book but the Bible, 
and you know that is God’s book.’ ‘No, the Pro- 
testant Bible is the Devil’s book, it will bring you 
to hell.” ‘Ah, your Reverence, it’s just the same 
as your own Bible, there is no difference between 
them.’ ‘ Luther made some of it himself, and took 

more of it from our Bible, but he corrupted it.’ 
‘Here is the Protestant Bible, your Reverence, 
would you read some of it for us, and you will see 
it is the same as your own Bible.’ ‘No, take it 
away, I will not take that heretical book into my 
hands.’ ‘Here is a Roman Catholic Bible, have 

you any objection to that.? ‘No, but you never 
can get pardon of your sins so long as you read the 
Protestant Bible, or go to the controversial sermons 
or classes.” ‘ Would your Reverence look at what 

St. Peter says in your own ible? Acts x. 43. 
After reading the passage the Priest said, ‘You 
must give up your Bible, Pl not Iet you read any 
Bible.” ‘Do you want to keep me from knowing 
what our Lord and his apostles preached ?’ ‘Come 
to me and I will preach the doctrine of the true 
Church for you. ‘Will you preach what is in 
your Bible?’ ‘I will preach what the Church 
teaches, and if you don’t give up your Bible and 
believe the Church, I will put you out of employ- 
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ment.’ ‘I never will give up the Bible, for it is 
the word of God.’ The priest went away very 
angry, and wrote to a priest in Kells, who dis- 

owned Peter as an apostate, cursed him, and cursed 
any one who would employ him. On the following 
Monday morning he went as usual to the Station- 
house, but his Roman Catholic countrymen said to 

him, ‘ We cannot employ you any more, the priest 

has cursed you for turning Protestant.’ The poor 
fellow went home to his lodgings, and having no 
employment was forced to fast. Priest M came 
again when the poor boy was hardly able to move 
with hunger and said to him, ‘If you give up your 
Bible-reading, I will get you plenty of employment.’ 
‘Well, sir,’ he answered, ‘if it is the Lord’s will 
that I should die of hunger, let me die; but I never 
will give up the word of God.’ ‘ But what do you 
see in the Bible to induce you to turn Protestant ?’ 
‘IT see that Jesus Christ himself will save me; he 

is able and willing to do so.’ ‘Why, man, we 
teach all that; what fault can you find with the 

Catholic Church?’ ‘The sacrament is not Christ’s 
body, it is only a bit of bread.’ After some fur- 
ther conversation on this subject, the priest fled in 
anger. Peter and Reilly sat up that mght until 
half-past two oclock, comparing the teaching of 
the Bible with that of the Roman Catholic Church, 
when Reilly cursed the Bible, saying it was all 
against his religion. Reilly was disturbed im his 
mind, and again sat down with Peter to compare 
the Roman Catholic and Protestant Bibles, and 
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finding them to agree, his mind became still more 
unsettled; he saw this boy starving for conscience 
sake and said, ‘Peter, tho’ the priest cursed you, 

I don’t blame you, for I see all you say is in our 
own Bible.’ Reilly is now reading the Roman 
Catholic Bible, and Peter Gortland seems to have 

the constancy of an English martyr of the 16th 
century.” 

Many of the poor people whose eyes have been 
opened, are beginning to value the Scriptures in 
proportion to their long privation of this inestimable 
privilege, of reading in their own tongue the won- 
derful works of God. 

The following instance of this was related to me. 

A poor woman in these parts had become possessed 
of a copy of the Scriptures. The Priest hearing of 
this, paid her a visit. “So you have got a Bible in 
your house!” “ I have, your Reverence.” “ You 
must give it up then,” said the Priest. “TI should 
not like to do that, your Reverence.” But you 
must, for St. Peter says you must be fed with the 
unadulterated milk of the word. You are but babes, 

and we are appointed to do this for you, to keep from 
you the strong meat, and to supply you with the 
milk!” ‘Ah but in that case,’ said the woman, 

“ T should like to have the cow in the house.” 
One should be in an Irish cabin to understand the 

full force of this reply, for where there is such a 
blessing as, “a cow in the house,” such a gift can- 

not be too much cared-for or too well lodged. 

The Irish understand the value of such possessions
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well, and many of them I trust are also impressed 
with a value of the true riches. _ 

Mrs. Inglis gives the following anecdote of a 
little girl, accustomed, as the reader must remember, 
to privations. 

“Qn the road we met a little school girl, who 
(Mr. Archer told us) had been, with her family 
oftentimes without any food. On one occasion 
when she saw her little brothers and sisters crying 
with hunger she said to them, ‘‘Come and let us 
read a chapter in the Bible, and we'll forget how 
hungry we are.”’ Thus did this poor child prove 
that like her Divine Master she had bread to eat 
which the world knew not of.” * 

* © Short Notesofa Tour,” &c., by C. H. Inglis. Castle Douglas, 
1850.



CHAPTER VI. 

LIMERICK was our next resting place. This city 
bore at first sight too strongly the marks of its 
Romanist character, to please me. Tipperary and 
Limerick, two of the most intensely Popish parts of 
Ireland, have also enjoyed the bad pre-eminence of 
excess of crime. This is now diminished, owing in 

great part to the emigration of a multitude of the 
most turbulent spirits.* 

* “The statistics of crime present a similar satisfactory result to 
those of pauperism. Offences, in 1852, being 7,006 fewer than in 

185], or a decrease of nearly 283 per cent. Under the head Murder 
the decrease is still greater, upwards of 41 per cent, Ruibandism, the 
prime instigator to agrarian crime, is now driven into a corner in 
the counties of Louth and Monaghan. It isa subject for congratula- 
tion, that the ten millions and a half of property sold by the Encum- 
bered Estates Commissioners, and representing a population of at least 

half a million, afford only three instances of agrarian crime within the 
last three years. The comparative calendar of each province stands 
thus :— 

Munster - - - 0.37 | Leinster - - 0.32 

Connaught - -  - 0,22] Ulster - = = O16 

But the improvement in the moral condition of the poasantry will be 
more clearly demonstrated by selecting as examples Tipperary and 
Limerick, hitherto the most remarkable counties in the dark catalogue. 

In Tipperary five yenrs ago, in addition to the two regular assizes, a 

G
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It is painful to a Protestant mind to see the large 
Nunnery at Limerick apparently recently built. 
Why should these institutions be permitted to rise 
again in a country which owes every blessing it 
possesses to the Protestant religion ? or if permitted 
to exist at all, why are they not placed under as strict 
regulations as lunatic asylums? As itis, they are 
held zm terrorem over the heads of that portion of the 
Romanist population which desires to enquire after 
the truth, and young women are told that they will 
be dragged into a nunnery, and that if once 
brought there, they shall never escape.* 

Is this a vain threat? or are these places free 
from the scandals and cruelties which horrified the 
nation at the time of their suppression ? 

We remember well the account of the lock of fair 
long hair dug upin the dungeon of the Inquisition 

special commission was issued for the trial of criminal offenders, and 
in one month after that commission was closed 152 were in custody in 
the North Riding alone, of whom 39 were charged with murder or 
intent to murder —indeed, the ‘judges seldom concluded the ordinary 
assize business of that district under ten days. Now, mark the con- 
trast. At the summer assizes this year, five hours sufficed for the dis- 
charge of the dock, and only one man was sentenced to transportation. 
Limerick presents even a more satisfactory example of improvement. 
At the spring assizes of 1849, the county jail built for the accommoda- 
tion of 141, contained nearly 800 prisoners, and the result of the 

assize prosecution was one capital conviction, and 62 for transporta- 
tion, besides many others sentenced to imprisonment for various 
periods. At the summer assizes of 1853, there were only 25 criminals 
for trial— ]4 of this number were for larceny, and only four for mur- 
der, and the result of the assize prosecutions was only the conviction 
of 18 persons sentenced to short periods of imprisonment.”—J/~. 
Locke, British Association, September, 1853, 

* “ Monthly Information.”—Irish Church Missions. May, 1853, 
page 70,
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ut Rome in 1848. Are there any similar traces 
of Popish cruelty in this land? Who can answer 
this enquiry, when supervision is not allowed ? 

The number of these institutions, according to 
“ Catholic statistics,” has more than doubled in 

ten years in this country. 
The city is particularly interesting in reference to 

the remains of antiquity, and the associations which 
it presents with the history of by-gone days; and as 
moreover our impressions of places are liable to be 
very much coloured by the pleasing or painful associ- 
ations we connect with them, I should probably speak 
far too favourably of Limerick, owing to the pleasure 
I received in intercourse with my friends there. 

But of the environs, and especially of the voyage 
down the Shannon-——“ the spacious Shenan spread- 
ing like a sea.”’* as Spenser called it.—I cannot 
omit speaking in terms of praise. Good steam-boats 
perform the navigation to Kilrush by means of the 
consumption of turf in the furnaces, an ingenious ap- 
plication of the great staple produce of the country in 
the way of fucl, which, like all other improvements, 
is of Protestant, if not of English application, and 
as I was informed was at first much opposed. That 
it is economical may be judged by the fact that in 
the best part of the vessel we only paid 2s. 6d. for 
the whole distance to Kilrush, about forty-five 
miles. 

* Poor Spenser was burnt out of his Castle by the ** Wild Irish,” 
and obliged to fly to Mngland; where he soon died in poverty, in the 
City of London, 

G 2
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At Kalrusb, which is the nearest point to the 

mouth of the Shannon to which these river steamers 
ply, we hired a boat to explore the neighbouring 
island of Scatterry, or rather Iniscathy, as it used 
to be written—the Holy Island of St. Senanus, on 
which are the ruins of seven, as we were told, or as 

authors say, eleven churches in the compass of a 
few acres, together with a round tower of 120 feet 

high. Qur crew were boys, with the exception of 
one man of Kerry, and the great lumbering packet- 

boat was with some difficulty guided by our skipper (a 
boy of perhaps fifteen years old) to the shores of the 
venerable island, where he had to call out fora canoe 
to take us on shore. These primitive contrivances 

are the old currachs in a modern dress. We had pre- 

viously seen one in the Shannon propelled by South- 
sea island looking paddles. These had oars, but as 

they do not possess.a keel they require some care to 
prevent being upset; Giraldus says that “ the power- 
ful stroke of a salmon’s tail would have endangered 
both the freight and the crew of a British currach!” 

The women assisted in launching one-of these light 
canoes, and we were soon on shore amongst a very 
good louking set of people, who I beheve gain their 
living in part as pilots: the absence of beggary 
and of rags, was remarkable. But what was much 
more remarkable to me was the perfect credulity 
with which the Kerry man who acted as guide spoke 
of the saint and of his miraculous power. He asserted 
and evidently believed that all these ‘ seven ” 
churches and the round tower were built by the
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saint in one night. He shewed us the saint’s bed, 
apparently a ruined oratory, or possibly a cell in 
which St. Senanus livéd; into this, he told us, no 

woman would be permitted to enter, for so the saint 
in his life time bad decreed. I ventured to intimate 
my doubts of the potency of the prohibition at pre- 
sent: but he insisted that women would be “ with- 
held.” There were no ladies with us to try the 
experiment, and unless good is to be gained by it, 
I do not like to shock the religious or even super: 
stitious feelings of any one. We entered and saw 
the saint’s bed; our guide told us that persons 

came from all parts to gather a portion of the earth 
of this cell, to sprinkle over their gardens and make 
them fruitful! Certainly the soil had been well 
grubbed by the hands of these laborious devotees. 
Some use is also made of the stones, but what, I did 

not learn. 
The cradle of the saint—another building—was 

shewn us. I know not who rocked it, but the 

Saint, in after age retained but Jittle grateful re- 
membrance of the softening, civilizing, elevating 
power of that sex, which, in every chime moulds the 
manners of the man, and inspires into society all 
that it possesses of loveliness; for it seems he had 
sworn that the island should never be trodden by 
the foot of woman, and repulsed even a sister re- 
cluse brought by an angel to share his solitude, 
continuing the attempt to make himself fit for 
heaven by rendering himself unfit for earth. 

However that may be, these legends in the history
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of the ancicnt church form one of the most com- 
mon if not of the most edifying themes for the con- 
templation of the faithful, and even now furnish 
some of the most favourite subjects for the paintings 
at the Dublin Exhibition. 

The moral of all this, (and it has a moral,) we 
cannot here dwell upon. The reader will find the 
whole subject admirably treated in Taylor’s Ancient 
Christianity. But I cannot forbear quoting one pas- 
sage, which contains the pith of the whole subject. 
In treating of the celibacy of the ancient church, Mr. 
T. says,* “far too deeply did it touch the most po- 
tent impulses of human nature to be in itself of small 
account. Whatever had the power so to thwart and 
trample upon the animal and moral constitution, had 
a power too, to disturb every thing else within the 
bosom or the mind of man; nor could it fail to 
exert this power. It were idle to speak of one who 
goes about with iron spikes in his shoes, or with a 
festering hook in his ribs, as if he were, in other 
respects, just like his fellows ; or as if he could re- 
tain his hold of the common principles of good 
sense, and of the gentle domestic affections: such 

a being in truth is not a man. The Fakir may 
smile and talk softly, but all his notions and feelings 
are such as are burned into the soul by the in- 
dwelling of a fiend.” + 

I present the reader on good authority with 
another specimen of Roman Catholic credulity 

* “ Ancient Christianity,” 1, 137, 
+ Compare 1 Tim, iy. 1-4,
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bearing date 11th April, in this year a.p. 1858. 
“T sct out for the North Island, accompanied by 
Michael Monaghan, who told us a most curious 
story about the sanctity of a neighbouring Island 
called Innisglory, and also about the saint who lived 
there. ‘In that Island,’ said he, ‘there is a holy 

well, out of which none but males can draw water ; 

no female dare go near it; they would soon die of 
thirst. That poor:saint,’ saidhe, ‘at one time suf- 
fered so extremely from want of food that. he had to 
perambulate the sea shore in search cf something ; 
but, on seeing the most beautiful woman the world 
could produce, who attracted his attention, he spoke 
to her as follows ;—‘ You are the finest woman that 

can be.’ She in answer said; ‘I think you are the 
finest man ever I saw.’ He then introduced mar- 
riage, to which she consented; but that he should 

first throw away the earth which he had in his 
pocket ; but on looking at her with more earnest- 
ness for what she had said about the earth, he 

observed that she was cloven footed, and threw the 

earth at her; when the rock on which she stood 

split in two and swallowed her down.’ ‘This earth,’ 
said Monaghan, ‘ was blessed carth from Rome, and 
the woman was the Devil’s Mother!’ 

‘As I remonstrated with him, and shewed him 

the absurdity of believing such ridiculous stories, 
sald he, ‘All I have said is fact, and if ye will go 
there in summer and bring me with ye, I will shew 
ye all the curiosities of the Island, and also the rock 
which split under the woman,’ ”
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Over one window at Scattery, is avery well carved 
face called the head of the saint, and under it an 

ornament formed of a kind of double-headed ser- 
peut. This the guide—that is to say our Kerry 
boatman, (not, be it observed, an official guide) 

gravely assured us, was once all round the Island, 
but was banished by the saint to a certain Loch up 
the country. 

Do these traditions retain the mythical remem- 
brance of the eradication of serpent worship by the 
introduction of Christianity ? 

We left these simple Islanders and their holy 
home, and returned to Limerick under a brighter 
sky, the sun gilding the scenery, and giving rich 
effect to the varied reaches and expansions of this 
noble river. Limerick, Dublin, and Waterford, 

were three strongholds of the Danes, and Iniscathy 
was a favourite station to these sea-rovers. Ruined 
castles abound here and every where in Ireland, 
telling of her past history of strife and blood, 
which resembles more the confused remembrance of 
some troubled dream than any chronicle we know. 

Never has it been well with the Celt except un- 
der the dominion of some ruling hand and master 
spirit. How few, alas! of such have been benefi- 
cent rulers! and how few of those who are benefi- 
cent have understood that to encourage “ supersti- 
tion and idolatry” is not the way to invoke the 
blessing of Heaven either upon the rulers or upon 
those whom they rulc over | 

Throughout the whole of this portion of Ireland
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there is a great agitation about religious matters ; 
and in many cases the veil of superstition has been 
removed, and the light of the Gospel has shone in 
upon the soul. 

I was told of a parish in which a gentleman 
came into the chapel in the time of service, and 
dared the Priest to exercise upon him his presumed 
miraculous powers. This shews (whatever may be 
thought of the action) the excited state of men’s 
minds. 

Of these miraculous powers an Irish Protestant 
gives the following illustration. 

“T was a few weeks ago at a village called Ballin- 
cola, where there are many Popish friends of mine. 
I went to sce an old man, my fathers cousin-german. 
This man was after buying a fine mule a short time 
before, but he was uncommonly vicious. ‘ Uncle 
Tom’ said I, ‘how does the mule get on?’ ‘That 
he may be hung,’ said he ‘he is as bad as ever, 
after losing my half-crown to him.’ ‘How is that,’ 
I asked. ‘I could get no good of him,’ said he, 
‘he used to kick so, I went to Father Pat to read 
over him, he came, but would’nt lay a thumb on 
him until I paid him. But faith,’ continued Tom, 
‘he had hike to earn it well; for when cutting the 
sign of the cross on the mule’s back, he plunged so 
violently that the blessed Priest was near being 
killed, and in his fright fell into a dung-pit outside, 
though his Alb was on and all, pronouncing the 
beast incorrigible.’ ”’ * 

* * Dingle,” p. 73.
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A quict, sound, scriptural conviction of the errors 
of Popery is taking root in the minds of many, and 
1s sometimes expressed in their own peculiar way. 

*Y should like to ask your Reverence a question,’ 
said one Paddy. ‘ Well, what is it?’ said the Priest. 
‘T want you to tell me how many sacraments there 
are necessary to salvation.’ ‘There are seven’ (enu- 
merating them, and amongst the rest Matrimony ). 

‘Then why is not your Reverence married?’ said 
Pat. ‘Och! you know that I am married to the 
Church,’ said the Priest. ‘ Faith then, your children 
do you little credit,’ was.the ready reply. Another, 
on receiving the same sort of answer, said,—‘In 
that case, your Reverence ought to divide all that 
you have with your wife.’ 

A Priest living not very far from the course of the 
Shannon, earned, as I was told, a great deal of money 
by blessing the potatoes ; but as this trial of miracu- 
lous power was too hable to break down evidently 
before the people, he was at last suspended for a 
time. Certainly it must rouse, in the minds of many, 
feelings much akin to contempt, when Englishmen 
of exalted station, extol as “truly Christian Pastors,” 

those whom even the uneducated Irish themselves 
are beginning to see through. 

A tall raw-boned Irish shepherd, (whose name 
was given me by the gentleman who related the 
anecdote,) was in conversation with another like- 
minded, when he saw the Pricst approaching. Sit 
down,’ said he to his companion, ‘ and we will have 
atall with him.’ So on the approach of the Priest,
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he addressed him. ‘ Your Reverence, we have been 
nmong the sheep to-day, and we've been having a 
little talk about good shepherds, and bad shepherds, 
and so with leave of your Reverence I’ll put to youa 

little Parable on the like. Your Reverence knows 
that all the wool that sticks to the bushes falls to 
the lot of the shepherd, and that the more scab the 
sheep has the more wool it looses, and the more the 
shepherd gets; so we’ve been thinking that perhaps 
this is the reason why you Priests keep us so much 
in the dark, because the more we are covered with 
ignorance the more you profit by our wool! ’ 

It is almost a pity that our shepherd could not 
have been introduced to the Lord Chief Justice of 
England. The interview might have led to’a more 
correct appreciation, on the one side, or on the other 
of these “ truly Christian Pastors.’’ 

It is at all events certain that the priests are in many 
quarters losing ground, notwithstanding all their 
efforts. I extract the following instances from the 
Quarterly Report of the General Irish Reformation 
Society, for March 1858. 

The Rey. E. L. Moore, writes :— 
‘The priest cursed from the chapel altar, and at 

the door of the respective houses, those people who 
were sending their children to the school, and told 
them it would be far less wrong to put a halter 
about the necks of their children and drown them 
in the lake, than to damn them by sending them to 
the cursed school. The remark of the people is this, 
‘Why, we know it cannot be so bad to educate our
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children as to murder them, and the priest having 
given us his curse, can do no more,—so we will 
send our cheldren.’”’ 

The Rev. C. H. G. Butson writes of a convert :—. 

‘“T was very soon made aware of this point of in- 
quiry which had been awakened within him, and his 
desire to procure a Douay Bible. I lost no time in 
furnishing him with a Roman Catholic version of 
the Scriptures, and marked carefully many passages 
to direct his attention. He received his gift joyfully 
and thankfully. The result was that after seven 
months’ earnest and diligent searching of God’s 
Holy Word, and prayer for spiritual enlightenment, 
he renounced Romanism: but before he did so, he 

invited the priest of the parish to his house, to dis- 
cuss inafriendly way, the step he was about to take ; 
promising that should the priest convince him that he 
was in error,—from the Bible, he would remain in 

the Roman Catholic communion. After some days 
the priest came, and in conversation set before Quin 

‘all be must necessarily lose upon taking such a step ; 
for he gave his teacher to understand that to become 
a convert from Romanism to Protestantism, even 

upon conviction following upon reading the Bible, 
was such a grievous thing that dismissal must follow, 
but not a word about his soul! The shepherd of the 
sheep never warned the straying member of his 
flock of the danger of leaving the fold. Temporal, 
not eternal considerations were argued upon, and 
urged by the Priest to induce his former victim, but 
now enlightened Convert, to remain in the iron chains
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of Rome’s spiritual tyranny. francis Quin has since 
that time, (Dec 1852) been under my care and teach- 
img. He attends regularly to Church, and is ‘ val- 
iant for the truth,’ and whenever.an occasion offers 
he ‘earnestly contends for the faith once delivered 
to the saints.’ 

‘TY should much desire to mention two or three 
other conversions which have taken place in this 
parish within the last few months—persons who 
have left Romanism, and are now attending regu- 
larly upon my ministry, but I fear I may exceed my 
limits. I will mention but one: (there is another 
ease very similar.) This case is that of a young man, 
who has been for the last year reading the Bible. 
He lives in this end of the parish, and has derived 
much benefit from M’Mahon’s instruction. He has 
however, now entirely renounced the errors of his 

Church, and is a most earnest student of God’s Word. 
Before he openly left the Church of Rome, he sent to 
his parish priests three or four times, to satisfy his mind 

and relieve him if possible of his doubts, but the 
priests both of them, gave him no satisfaction, Upon 
the last occasion, his late spiritual adviser, in his 
zeal to prevent Madden becoming a jumper, de- 
clared that protestants could not be saved. Upon 
this Madden replied ; ‘ You have then, Sir, my sal- 
vation in your hands—prove to me from Scripture 
that the doctrines which Protestants hold are not ac- 
cording to the word of God, and therefore Uestined to 
receive cternal punishment, and [ will remain a 
Noman Catholic, and you will save my soul.’ The
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pricst was 11a hurry: he was very busy—but the 
young Convert was not to be so easily pacified— 
‘Sir, I will call upon you at any hour on any day you 
name.” The Priest rode away, and made no reply!” 

The Church Missions’ Report for October of 
this year, informs us :— 

“ The visits of the Readers in Aughrim also and 
its environs, have not been without interest. Last 

week, two, having been frequently taunted by the 
people that they were ready enough to visit the 
ignorant who were no match for them in Scripture, 
while they were afraid to go to the learned, said to 
one in reply, ‘ We will shew you that we are not 
afraid, we will visit the Priest.” ‘ Troth and you’d 
better not,’ was the reply, ‘ because sure he would 
turn you into a hare, and make you walk out of the 
door before him.’ ‘We shall try,’ they said; so 
to the Priest’s door they came ; knocked, and were 
admitted to his parlour. They civilly asked him to 
give them some information on some religious sub- 
jects, and mentioned especially the Intercession of 
the Blessed Virgin Mary. ‘ You’re trespassing here 
—I say you are trespassing here, and if you do not 
go I will make you,’ was the only reply of the Priest, 
violently shutting the door behind them as they 
went out, 

‘The moval effect of this upon the people has 
been good. Some were astonished at the boldness 
of the Readers, others said ‘'Troth, and then he 

ought to have satisfied you about the Saints. ‘May 
be, he could not.’ ”



CHAPTER VII. 

Berore visiting Ireland, I had received some gene- 
ral ideas respecting that which is called “the new 
Reformation in Ireland,” and determined to glean 
such information respecting it as might be consistent 
with the general plan of our journey. The result 
has been a very great increase of the interest which 
I previously felt in this movement, and an entire 
conviction of the genuine character of the majority 
of the conversions which have taken place. 

I shall therefore endeavour to place before my 
readers such an abstract of the details, on which my 
conviction is founded, as may give them the oppor- 
tunity of forming their own conclusions on the sub- 
ject, and as I hope, of uniting with me in a larger 
measure of sympathy with the work. 

It is pretty generally understood that for a long 
series of years the progress of the Reformation had 
been stationary in Ireland. Protestantism had 
subsisted under a stereotyped character, being the 
birth-right inheritance of a certain portion of the 
population, on which it conferred great temporal 

benefits, if only by the abrogation of the power of
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the priests, and the absence of the corrupting influ- 
enccs of Romanism. Those writers, who are disposed 
to stigmatize Protestantism as a ‘ mere negation of 
Popery,’ would do well to consider that even this may 
be a blessing. ‘A mere negation” of many evils 
which afflict the human race is often a subject of 
their most fervent aspirations; and of all the curses 
under which the wretched family of Adam groans, 
that of false religion is surely the chief. Protestant- 
ism under its very worst aspect 1s'an absence of the 
curse of Popery. 

_ Even infidelity does not destroy the natural con- 
science, though it may deaden the sense of responsi- 
bility to the All-seeing Judge in the mind of its 
victim ; but Popery presents an enchanted cup to 
her devotees, through which the conscience is en- 
tirely perverted, and they verily think within them- 
selves that they ought to do many things contrary to 
the name of Jesus of Nazareth. 

The Carmelites, or people who carry scapulars, 
seem to abound very much in Ireland, and act as 
the spies of the priests in some parts where the Re- 
formation is extending.* This “most famous and 
antient confraternity, (according to a “ Short Trea- 
tise ” published at Limerick “was begun and founded 
on the mountain of Carmel about 930 years before 
the coming of our Saviour Jesus Christ, for which 
cause the professors of the Order are commonly 
called Carmelites.” The holy prophet Elias “ pray- 
ing on Mount Carmel (as it is related, Kings iv. 

* ¢ ‘The Banner of the Truth,” i. 21.
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18.)* saw a little cloud rise from the sea, which he 
knew from a prophetical motion, to signify the glo- 
rious Virgin Mary, who was to spring forth of the 
mfected bitter sea of our corrupt nature, without 
any corruption, and like an auspicious cloud &c, &c. 

Whereon there follows various most remarkable 
statements, but that alone which is to our pur- 
pose is the following :—‘ As he (F. Simon) was 
upon his knees in the oratory, the most glorious 
Virgin, environed with celestial splendour in the 
company of many thousands of angels, appeared to 
him, and holding the sacred Scapular in. her hand, 
she said to him these words, ‘ Receive, most beloved 

son, the Scapular of thy order, a sign of my confra- 
ternity, a privilege both to thee and to all Carmelites 
in which he that dieth shalt not suffer eternal fire ; 
behold the sign of salvation, a safeguard in 
danger, the covenant of peace, and everlasting 
alliance ° 

“Having said these words, she left the sacred habit 
in his hands and vanished. This happened on the 
16th day of July, a.p. 1251, in the Carmelite con- 
vent of Cambridge, which like that of London, went 

by the name of Whitefriars, so called, because of 
the white garment that these religious do ordinarily 
wear,” + 

Let the reasonable Romanist answer, whether any 

* So in my copy: (printed at 15, George Street, Limerick, in 
1820,) the real reference is 1 Kings xviii, 42;—but as the readers 
of the Short Treatise are not supposed to possess the Bible, accuracy 
was considered unnecessary. t+ page 34, 

H
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form of unbelicf is not to be even preferred to a 
superstition which gives perfect immunity from the 
doom of the lost to any one who wears this blessed 
under garment, which ‘is to be worn continually 
day and night, and never to be taken off till death ; 
also it’s good to be buried with it.” * 

The wife of an excellent clergyman in the South 
of Ireland related to me an instance.which occurred 
in her neighbourhood, of a young woman, who, 
having conceived some hatred against her parents, 
arrayed herself in a holy garment, (I believe this 
scapular,) and in the night set fire to the thatch of 
their cabin, intending to burn them with the house. 
She then fled, and drowned herself in a neighbour- 
ing stream, where she was found still arrayed with 
the holy garment in which she trusted. 

Is there not need of a Reformation, to sweep 
away such an accursed snperstition as this? For 
not only do the Carmelites relax the bonds of moral- 
ity, but the whole system of Rome is chargeable 
with this offence. An English gentleman who be- 
came a Romanist, said to a friend of mine, “you Pro- 
testants are always troubled with your consciences, 
but as for me, I have got rid of all this, for I have 
turned over the care of this matter to the Priest.” 

But if the present movements in Ireland were 
the mere abandonment of a false rchgion without 
the reception of the true, it could not command the 
sympathies, nor call forth the prayers of real and 
devoted Christians, in the manner and to the extent 

* Pago 59.
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which the remarkable work of God on which our 
attention is now fixed, claims to do wherever it is 
understood, aud its results enquiredinto. My chief 
aim must therefore be to shew the really spiritual 
character of the change which has come over so 
many thousands of the natives of the sister Isle. 

Of the extent of the movement, it must be 

understood there is no question on either side ; it is 
the character of it which is in question. Even in 
1851, when it was much more limited than at pre- 
sent, the Zablet, the great organ of the Roman 
Catholic party, the powerful exponent of Ultra-Mon- 
tanism, wrote on the 8th of Nov. 1851; “ We re- 

peat that it is not Tuam nor Cashal, nor Armagh, 
that are the chief seats of successful proselytism, 
but this very city in which we live,” i. e. Dublin. 

Another Roman Catholic organ, the Dublin 
Evening Post, thus wrote on the 11th of Nov. 
1851: “We learn from unquestionable Catholic 
authority, that the success of proselytism, in almost 
every part of the country, and, we are told, in the 
metropolis, is beyond all that the worst misgivings 
could have dreamt of. There is not only no use in 
denying these statements, but it would be an act of 
treachery to the best interests of the Catholic Church, 
to conceal them, or to pass the matter over as a 
thing of no great moment. There is no Catholic 
who does not regard the movement—if he be a sen- 
sible and sincere one, and not a brawler and a 
mountebank — with, we were going to say, dismay, 

2
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but we shall substitute for the word, indignation 
and shame.” 
Nation Newspaper, Nov. 20, 1852, writes ; “there 

can no longer be any question that proselytism has 
met with an immense success in Connaught and 
Kerry. It is true that the altars of the Catholic 
Church have been deserted by thousands born and 
baptised in the ancient faith of Ireland.” 

“The Irish nation is fast dissolving, as the Jewish 
nation dissolved before the curse of God........ 
Ireland is ceasing to bea Roman Catholic nation.” 
~—The Nation newspaper. 
“Jn many parishes at present, the priest gazes 

on his empty chapel. .... The Roman Catholic 
Church of Ireland will need a defence association 
of guardian angels to save it from extinction.” *¥— 
Nation newspaper. 

It is a curious feature in the case, that the Pope 
and the council of the holy Fathers, in 1588 gave 
their sanction to a prophecy of a certain St. Lase- 
rianus, an Irish bishop of Cashel, “that the church 
of Rome shall surely fall, when the Catholic faith 
is once overthrown in Ireland,” * and if this in- 

* I take these quotations, and the following, from “ A Brief View 
of the Church of Ireland,” by Rev. W. Baillie, L.L.D., 1853. 

+ “ When we compare the present progress of the Reformation in 

Treland, with the helpless and tottering stato of the papacy, protected 
from its own Roman subjects by the arms of France and Austria, 

one cannot but be struck with the torms of the letter, addressed by 
the Bishop of Motz to tho Irish Chieftian O’Noal, in tho reign of 
Ienry VIII., as about to be fulfilled in this day. It runs thus :— 
‘My Son O’N¥an—Thou and thy fathers were all along faithful to 
the mother Church of Rome, is holiness Paul, the present Pope,
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fallible church is not mistaken in this, she has in- 
decd reason to redouble her precautions, for never 
was there so great probability of this event coming 
true as now. 

After such admissions of Romanist champions, it 
is not necessary to bring forward many testimonies 
from Protestant writers; but the reader may judge 
of the number of converts, by the statement of the 
Bishop of Tuam to the Earl of Roden, “that he 
thought upwards of 10,000 Roman Catholics, in- 
cluding the children, had left the Church of Rome 
within his diocese,” * and of its territorial extent, by 

and the Council of the Holy Fathers, have lately found out a prophecy 
there preserved of one St. Laserianus, an Irish bishop of Cashel, 
wherein he saith “‘ that the Church of Rome shall surely fall, when the 

Catholic faith ts once overthrown in Ireland.” Therefore, for the glory 
of the mother Church, the honour of St. Peter, and your own security, 
suppress heresy and oppose the enemies of his holiness; for ehen the 
Roman faith perisheth in Ireland, the See of Rome falleth also. The 

Council of Cardinals have therefore thought fit to encourage your 
country of Ireland, as a sacred Island in this cause; being assured 
that while the mother Church hath a Son, of such worth as yourself, 
and those who shall succour you, she shall never fail, but have more 
or less a holding in Britain in spite of fate, Having thus obeyed the 
order of the Sacred Council, we recommend your princely person to 
the Holy Trinity of the Blessed Virgin, of St. Peter, St. Paul, and 
of all the host of Heaven—Amen. 

“°° Kpiscopus METENSIS. 
“6 Rome, 4 Kalend, Maia, 1538.’ 

“ Ware states that ‘the abovo was found on tho person of a Fran- 
ciscan friar, one Thady O’Birne, a special messenger from Rome, and 
that through fear he put at end to himself in the Castle of Dublin, 
where he was confined,’ "—Zife of Abp Browne, in Sir Janes Ware's 

“ Annals of Ireland.” Rev. W, Baillio's “ Brief View,” Se. 
* ‘ Progross of the Reformation, 1853,” by the Earl of Roden, 

psge 33.
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the fact that “The Irish Church Missions in West 
Galway, have, under God’s blessing, been the means 
of rendering a district extending fifty miles in length 
and thirty in breadth, characteristically Protestant, 
which but a few years ago was characteristically' Ro- 
mish, In that district, until lately, there were not 
more than 500 Protestants; there are now nearly 

6,000 converts attending Church services; 5,000 
children are taught in the Scriptural Schools.’’* 
This work is continually deepening and extending 
in many portions of the Island. 

Since the Reformation is thus extensive, the great 
question that remains next to be answered is the very 
proper enquiry, “Is it genuine?” And on this head 
we are happily furnished with most satisfactory 
details. 

The moral character and outward condition of the 
converts are greatly improved, even their enemies 
themselves being judges. They are so much more 
peaceable than before, that their enemies exhort one 
another to take pattern by the ‘‘ Jumpers.” They are 
distinguished for cleanliness and decency of appear- 
ance. liven a Priest has been heard to say that 

“there is a change come over the people from what 
they were.”+ Lord Roden, says, of the children taught 
in the schools in Joyce Country, ‘ The difference in 
these children from the others, was very great; 
though equally poor inappearance, they never begged, 
were always able and willing to give every information 
which we required, and running alongside of the 

* Report, July, 1852. ‘+ Banner of the Truth,” i, 49,
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carriuge for niles, when they came to the turn or 
lane Icading to the school, they left us expressing a 
kind wish for our safe journey.* Of Achill, his 
lordship says, “ The teachers of this Sunday-school 
are very superior to what can be found in general, 
so that perhaps there is not in the kingdom greater 
scriptural knowledge imparted than in'the sunday- 

schools of Achill.” 
Of the Adults generally, Lord Roden says,—“ A 

total change takes place not only in the appearance 
of the people, but in their habits and conduct ; even 
those most opposed to the missions are obliged to 
confess that no jumpers, (as the converts are called,) 
have been convicted by the magistrates at sessions 
for thefts or othercrimes; some have been maliciously 
accused, but I am told no instance of conviction has 
taken place.” + 

From the Irish Church Missions’ report, of the 
month of August of this year, I extract the following 
“ Footmarks of the Missions.” 

‘The effect produced upon the moral condition of 
the people of Ircland is so striking, that travellers of 
observation can scarcely fail to trace the footmarks 
of the missions in the outward demcanour and the 
improved conduct of those who have been brought 
under their influence. A work has recently been 
published by Mr. and Mrs. 8. C. Wall, comprising 
four Hand-Books for Ireland, in which there is much 

to interest and inform the traveller. In this work 
there is sufficient evidence that the writers had no 

* “ Progress of the Reformation,” p. 26, + .Ibid. 84.
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specially religious object in view; and that, on the 
contrary, they considered it their wisdom to render 
their book generally acceptable to all persons and 
partics in Ireland, by avoiding the subject altogether, 
that no offence might be taken by either Protestants 
or Roman Catholics, This is obvious from the fact, 

that very little reference indeed is made to that great 
Reformation movement which is now occupying the 
attention of so many in Ireland. Yet, in the volume 
devoted to ‘ the West and Connemara,’ the following 
passage occurs, which seems to have forced its way 
into the pages from which a more direct testimony 
has, on expediency, been excluded. 

“In the streets you may know one of them, by 
an aspect of cleanliness and comfort, in contrast with 
the filth and wretchedness around him ; and in the 

lessons they are taught to praise God and be thank- 
ful. When their young voices are raised in hymns, 
they may be indifferent to the reproach ot being 
‘jumpers:’ a name of obloquy given to them.” 
(Then is inserted the following note at the bottom 
of the page).—“ We spoke to one person, a coun- 
tryman, who was bitter against the converts, and 
he very unconsciously pronounced a most emphatic 
Jaudation upon the system. The following conver- 
sation occurred : ‘ Would you know a jumper if you 
saw him?’ ‘Qh! yes, at once.” ‘How?’ ‘ Why, 

you see he looks healthy and clean, and better 
dressed than the people about him. ‘And would 
you know a jumper’s house?’ ‘Oh! yes” ‘How?’ 
‘Why, ye see it’s whitewashed, and there’s many
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bits of things; and there’ll be no dungheap by the 
door.’ And, certainly the tourist will find many 
opportunies of testing the accuracy of this view of 
the case. Whatever else conversion may do, it will 
certainly improve the habits of the people.” 

We turn to a more direct testimony of very great 
value and importance, from a witness of high office, 
and high personal character. The late Attorney- 
General for Ireland seconded one of the resolutions 
at the Annual Meeting of the Irish Church Mis- 
sions, in London, last April: and having the fullest 
official information necessary to establish his opinion, 
he traced the footmarks of the Missions in Ire- 
land :— 

“ Since the Missionaries commenced their opera- 
tions, and the Bible has been promulgated and ac- 
cepted by the Roman Catholic population, there has 
not been a single instance of a convert, or of a 
person brought fairly under the hearing of the 
Gospel, being connected with or accused of crime. 
And I can‘say further, that during the ten or eleven 
months I held office in Ireland, I cannot bring to 
mind a single instance of even an accusation against 
any one of the persons brought over to accept the 
Gospel, in any of the missionary stations in Ireland. 
But at the same time I can tell you this, and I can 
state it from the most accurate sources of informa- 
tion, that you can form no idea of the persccutions 
and trials these poor people have to undergo, testing 
in the most severe manner the sincerity of their 
faith, and the sincerity of their love of the. Gospel.
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The persecutions which they undergo are, in many 
cases, almost beyond the power of the ordinary law 
to prevent or punish. Persons are stationed in the 
towns, who follow the people to their houses, insult- 
ing them in every way, and sometimes persona! vio- 
lence is used.” 

« Another statement of Mr. Cuthbert’s was, that 

when speaking to some Romanists a day or two 
before, one observed, ‘ Well, after all, I wish that 
Catholics only lived as good lives as the Jumpers 
do,’ a remarkable testimony to the character of the 
work about here. Indeed, from all I could learn, 

the. exemplary conduct of the converts at all the 
mission-stations in West Galway, has removed the 

prejudices of many. ‘They see that they no longer 
drink and fight, but are sober and peaceable, up- 
right and moral in their deportment, and their ex- 
ample serves as living logic more powerful than a 
syllogism to convince the adversary.”’ * 

The following extract from ‘ The Banner of Truth,’ 
for April, 1852, confirms this remark :— 

“The Irish are very much addicted to drink 
ardent spirits, especially on fair and market-days ; 
and the Irish language is rich in epithets for curs- 
ing and swearing, and the most holy name of Jesus 
is each moment used, very often to confirm a false- 
hood. But our converts have completely renounced 
these habits ; so much so, that whenever a man is 

seen returning home from market or fair steady 

* «The New Reformation In Ireland.” by Rev. L. W. Jones, 
pp. 55—69,
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and sober, or is heard conversing without swearing 
or mentionmg the name of God, it is regarded as 
a prana facie evidence that he is a jumper or Bible- 
reader. 

“I was reasoning a short time ago with two 
Romanists, who were maintaining the merits of 

their church with no great success, but with very 
bad temper. A Romanist, named Peter Lyden; 
was present, at whose house the priests held their 
last station of confession at Ballyconree ; this man 
was silent for a long time, but at last he said, 
‘ Well, after all, you may say what you will, there 
is one thing you or I cannot deny—that the Bible 
is surely a most wonderful, extraordinary book. 
Look at some of those men you call jumpers ; 
didn’t you see them always coming home drunk 
every fair and market-day? were they not as great 
cursers and swearers as yourselves are?—and that 
is enough; didn’t’ you see those children before 
they went to that school? I could not leave my 
turf or turnips without a person to watch them, or 
they would steal them; yet these. men come home 
now as sober as judges; you never hear them curse, 
or fight with any body; and since those children 
went to the school here, I never knew one instance 
of their stealing my turf or turnips, except the 
single case of young Ilaherty, who took three sods 
of my turf; and when I told Mr, Ryder, he made 
him go back and leave three sods in their place, 
and ask my pardon; and now I would not be afraid 
to leave all I have at their mercy, and I feel sure
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they would not touch one tittle belonging to me; 
while I am sorry to say, I would not trust those 
who go to mass, but they would plunder me right 
and left. Can ye deny that?’ The others hung 
down their heads, and never said a word. ‘ And 
what is the cause?’ said one of them. ‘ Is the 
Bible the cause?’ ‘J don’t know,’ said Lyden, 
‘do you tell me what else ?’ 

“«¢ Don’t our priests tell us,’ said the other, 
‘not to steal, not to curse, not to be drunk?’ 
‘Yes,’ said I, ‘but there is the difference: when 

you are told by the priest not to steal, you are told 
it by a man in whom you have no confidence; 
perhaps, having had, a few minutes before, a hard 
struggle with him to keep his hands out of your 
pocket ; but when the Protestant is told it, he is 
told so by the word of that God, before whom he 
bows down with reverence and awe; this is the 
cause of the difference.’ ‘And have we. not the 
Bible,’ said he, ‘as well as ye?’ ‘Yes,’ said a 
boy, an Irish Teacher who came near us, ‘a bad 
one, and though bad it is, ye are not allowed to use 
it. Martin O’Meara, the miser, died of hunger, 

and ten sovereigns were found in his box after his 
death ; what good is it to have it, when ye won’t 
use it ?? 

“The Romanists were in a few minutes out of 
sight; they feared the Irish teacher more than they 
would acknowledge ; all this was in the Irish lan- 
guage,” 

The accusation of bribery having been employed
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to induce the converts to leave the Church of Rome 
has been most triumphantly refuted. On this, I 
cannot do better than quote the statements of the 
Rev. L. W. Jones of Oswestry, who, published last 
year an interesting little volume, contaiming the 
results of his personal examination of this very 
interesting work. 

‘It should be remembered, that the extent, to 

which proselytism is progressing, is admitted on all 
sides. The only question now raised by the priest, 
is as to the reality and character of the conversions. 
The Quarterly for- last June contains an article, 

headed, ‘The New Reformation in Ireland,’ which 
begins in the following strain: ‘If reports which 
have taken the public by surprise, are to be credited, 
elements of almost marvellous change are fermenting 

in Ireland. Romanism is in process of breaking 
up; life and thought are stirring and struggling 
within it ; and not alone in some peculiar locality, 
or in one passionate sally of secession, but in vari- 
ously-circumstanced districts, and in a continuous 
outpouring which has deepened and widened, till the 
rivulet has swelled into a stream that promises to 
become a flood. Leading organs of the press, Bri- 
tish and Irish, Protestant and Romauist, are agreed 

as to the fact. Strangers, prejudiced and unpreju- 
diced, who have visited the country for the purpose 
of exploring its religious condition, report to the 
same effect. A Catholic Defence Association, under 

Archbishop Cullen, is specially employed to put 
down this Reformation. Another Socicty has been
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established by Dr. Whately, the Lord Archbishop 
of Dublin, to protect converts against popish perse- 
cution. No trivial movement,’ the writer justly 
adds, ‘could have led to such results as these.’ . 

“The Times newspaper, a paper which does not 
generally interest itself much in such matters, after 
having employed an agent of its own to inspect the 
missionary work, has borne the most satisfactory 
testimony, both to the extent and the reality of the 
Reformation.” * 

“As distinct charges have been made; affecting the 
whole character of the work, and with a view to 

prejudice the mind of the public ; and those charges 
have been made, not merely by private individuals, 
but by Dr. Paul Cullen’s Catholic Defence Associa- 
tion, it may be well to inquire how far they have 
been substantiated. The charges. brought against 
the missionary agents are the following : 

‘“** Meetings are held and money is collected in 
England, from Protestants of every class, and often 
at much sacrifice on the part of the givers, who 
Imagine that they are extending by lawful and 
honourable means the religion which they have been 
taught, and think to be true. We are sure that 
many of the contributors to these funds little know 
how they are expended. The local agents, in many 
instances Catholics, who have been raised from po- 
verty to abundance by the salaries which they re- 
ceive as Protestant ministers, have to carn those 

*< The New Reformation in Ireland,” by Rey. L. W. Jones, pp. 

11, 12,
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salaries by reporting lists of converts attending Pro- 
testant congregations, and scholars attending Pro- 
testant schools; and not content with grossly exag- 
gerating those whom they have, they have been 
utterly unscrupulous as to the means employed to 
obtain more. Bribery has been used with much 
effect among the starving poor; and wherever the 
agents of the landlords are on their side, intimida- 
tion has been freely combined with bribery, especi- 
ally towards parents who refuse to send their chil- 
dren to schools in which they are taught with infant 
voices to blaspheme the most sacred objects of our 
faith.”’ 

Here were two distinct charges, one of bribery, 
and the other of intimidation, brought against the 
Mission agents on the 29th of last January; and 
surely it might have been expected that, when pub- 
lished by a society which has Dr. Paul Cullen for 
its president, and Mr. Henry Wilberforce for its 
secretary, there would have been at least some plau: 
sible grounds for making such charge. Now what 
has been, up to this time, the real state of matters ? 
Let the reader judge for himself. The Rev. Mr. 
Nangle has written on behalf of the Achill Mission, 
the Rev. Mr. Hanlon on behalf of the Irish Society, 
and the Rev. A. Dallas on bchalf of the Irish Church 
Mission, challenging the Committee of the Catholic 
Defence Association to substantiate cither of their 
charges against any of these Socictics; and not an 
effort has been made to do so! 

The correspondence of Mr. Dallas with Mr. Wil-
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berforce the Seerretary of the Association already 
nanied, deserves particular notice. It is published 
as a separate pamphlet, and is well worthy of perusal. 
After stating in the most solemn manner that the 
Committee of the Irish Church Missionary Society 
had, to the very letter, acted up to one of the fun- 

damental rules cf the Society, viz. that none of its 
funds should, under any pretence whatever, be em- 
ployed for the purpose of temporal relief, Mr. Dallas 
makes the following proposal to Mr. Wilberforce : 
‘You bring a charge in general terms—I meet that 
charge by a distinct and unqualified denial ; you are 
then bound to take steps to justify that which my 
assertion characterizes as calumny. I offer you the 
opportunity of doing this. Both you and I are 
Englishmen; the charge affects the character of an 
English Society and a Committee of Englishmen 
sitting in London. The parties statedly sought to 
be influenced by your charge are the Protestant po- 
pulation of England. We will then change the 
venue to English ground. I am willing that two 
eminent English lawyers shall be nominated, one by 
you and another by me; that these two persons 
should themselves select a third of eminence and 
public character ; that before these three men, as a 
court of appeal, you shall bring forward any indi- 
vidual instance, and all the evidence you may be 
able to collect. If in the judgment of this court 
s0 constituted, there can be produced one single 
instance in which anything is proved, which can be 
characterized as bribery, or as intimidation, on the
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part of the Irish Church Mission, I will bind myself 
to acknowledge that I am wrong—to make such apo- 
logy as the same judges may appoint --- and to pay 
all the expenses of the process.’ ”’ 

“‘ Now nothing seems fairer than this proposition ; 
but how did Mr. Wilberforce meet it? I quote his 
own words: ‘ While there is nothing which I should 
more highly value than the opportunity of exposing 
these proceedings before the people of England in 
the most public manner possible, I am (as you well 
know) quite unable to meet the expense of bringing 
witnesses to England, even upon your promise to 
repay me at the end of a long process, if given 
against you. Neither is it necessary, however de- 
sirable, that I should do so; because I intend to 
take less expensive means of making the facts of the 
case as widely known as possible. I will, however, 
gladly agree that two persons, nominated as you 
propose, with the power of naming a third if neces- 
sary, should themselves visit Ireland, and there 
ascertain, by their own observation and by examining 
witnesses, the whole facts of the case, and report 
them, upon the express understanding that you, or 
your employers, shall pay, as you propose, the whole 
expense of the inquiries, if any case of bribery or 
Intimidation is discovered,’ 

«The reader will at once perceive how Mr. 
Wilberforce here contradicts himself, Ie is unable 
to pay for witnesses to establish a single case in 
England, and yet he can afford to pay the expenses 
of three cininent Knglish lawyers while travelling all 

i
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over Ircland, and waiting at various places to ex- 

amine witnesses. ‘The secret is, England is a land 
of justice and fair-play, and popery fears the verdict 
of such a tribunal. 

‘‘ Another case in which the charge of bribery, 
recklessly made with a view to prejudice the public, 
has fallen to the ground, is in reference to the im- 
portant Mission at Doon, in Tipperary, under the 
Irish Society. 

“ Kverything was done by the priests to circulate 
malicious reports as to the important work going on ; 
but the local clergy met them by offering every 
facility for having the charges fully investigated. 
Liverpool was agreed upon as the place where the 
charges were to be investigated. The day was fixed ; 
but when the time came, the accusers were no where 

to be found. The Romanists afterwards alleged, 
which was not true, that they had not sufficient 
notice of the meeting. Another day was fixed, but 
the priests declined, alleging that they had engage- 
ments which might occupy them on that day, bué 
not naming another. 

«The reader who has an opportunity of seeing 
the Quarterly Review, will find in the last June 

number, an able exposure of the recklessness with 
which charges of bribery and intimidation were made, 
and of low in every case the priests have shrunk 

from having their charges investigated. But what, 
it will be asked, can be their motive in publishing 
such falsehoods ? I remember being told the follow- 
ing anecdote, which may serve to illustrate the ob-
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ject for which such reckless charges are made. The 
editor of a provincial paper, in the west of Ireland, 
notorious for its unprincipled statements, was him- 
self of a mild disposition, but his wife, who was the 
real editor, was violent in the extreme, and stopped 
at no statement, however false. The husband came 

into the printing-room upon one occasion, and, 
seeing a most outrageously false statement preparing 
for the next day’s publication, remarked that it was 
altogether too bad. ‘ Oh, never mind,’ said the wife, 

‘some one will believe tt.’ 
“But perhaps the most important of all the 

documents which have appeared to exculpate the 

missionaries from the charges laid against them, was 
the report and statement recently made by ‘the So- 

ciety for Protecting the Rights of Conscience,’ estab- 
lished by, and under the presidency of, Dr. Whately, 
Archbishop of Dublin. And this testimony will ap- 
pear the more striking, when it is remarked that 
the Archbishop is a man exccedingly liberal in his 
views, and one who thoroughly sifts whatever he in- 
quires into, and that he wrote so strongly in the 
year 1847 to advise his clergy against using, or ap- 

pearing to use, bribery as an inducement to prose- 
lytism, that the Romish party have actually quoted 
his words to prove that bribery had been used. 
Now any testimony, in favour of the Missions, 

coming froin one who thus expressed himself in the 
year 1847, ought at least to carry some weight. 

“This then is the statement which he has author- 

ized ‘the Society for Protecting the Rights of Con- 
12
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scicnec’ to publish, ‘The Archbishop would not 
undertake to prove that no instance of bribery: had 
occurred, but he had made a most rigid inquiry, 
and none had come to his knowledge; that, as a 

general rule, the very reverse was the fact ; that he 

was prepared to prove that a great number of the 
converts had not only attained no temporal advantage, 
but had been exposed to the most merciless persecu- 
tion. He could also prove that several priests had 
given out that such and such bribes were offered as 
the price of conformity ; and had been so far believed, 
that people had come to the Protestant minister 
offering to conform for ‘a consideration,’ though 
there was no foundation for any such notion, except 
the priests’ assertion; and that he could produce in- 
stances of a bonus having been offered to the con- 
verts to induce them to return to the Romish com- 
munion.’ 

“One gentleman, who had written to him, (the 
Archbishop) attributing all the conversions to direct 
or indirect bribery, was asked to specify any case 
that had come to bis knowledge. JIce adduced one 

and only one such case of supposed bribery, which 
was alleged to have occurred ‘above sixteen years 
before the famine began.’ 

“And, in addition to this important statement, 
which they were authorized by Dr. Whately to pub- 
lish, the Committee have issued a Report of their 
own, in which are the following statements, showing 

the deep suffering and persecutions with which con- 

verts from Romanism are often tricd. ‘The Com-
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mittee are now in a position to prove that persecu- 
tion for conscience’ sake, is not confined to a few 

localities or a few individuals, but that in a variety 

of districts, remote from each other, a bitter spirit 
of persecution is at work, often exhibited in ill treat- 
ment, though generally by exclusive dealing, and 
a total exclusion from all the ordinary means of 
earning subsistence; and that such conduct has 
been in many cases openly recommended by persons 
from whom lessons of peace and good will towards 
all men might be justly expected. The Committee 
have received from various districts most painful 
statements of the perishing state of men, women, 

and their children, who, in obedience to the dictates 
of conscience in matters which they considered essen- 
tial to their salvation, have felt impelled to separate 
themselves from the communion of a church which 
they consider corrupt.’ 

‘They moreover stated that they had reason to 

know that the number of persons who are convinced 
of the errors of Romanism, and are Protestants at 
heart, but who are prevented by fear of persecution 
from making an open profession, far exceeds the 
actual number of conversions, even in places where 
that number is greatest.” 

To these testimonies must be added that of Lord 
Tkoden, who enquired personally into the following 
case, which he relates in his Progress of the Re- 
formation.* 

“ Here,’ at Bangor, ‘(a man, who had sent his 

* Page 58.
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children to the school, informed me that he had 

done so in hopes of being fed, and that now that 
I was come into the country, who, he was told, was 

able to feed the whole county of Mayo, he begged 
that I would give him the means of buying food 
for his family.”” I told him that I was sure no one 
connected with the Missionary work had given him 
any reason to suppose that he would receive a bribe, 
on consideration of his joming the Protestant 
Church; and that if that was the ground which 
induced him to attend the church, the sooner he 

went back to mass the better. I examined several 
of the readers, as to anything ever having been 
held out to this man, as a bribe to induce him to 

leave the Church of Rome, and I was thoroughly 
satisfied that the whole of his statement was false. 
In this opinion I was fully borne out by that of 
many of the converts, his own neighbours, who 
were present during the examination.” 

The following death-bed scene, recorded in “ the 
Banner of the Truth,” * is very striking on this 
point. 
“uke Bourke, aged eighty years, one of our 

most steady converts, died some time since in the 
true faith of Jesus Christ. I had known him for 
a long time, and enjoyed many most profitable 
conversations with him on sacred subjects ; he pos- 
sessed a wonderful knowledge of Holy Scripture, 
and was one of the most spiritually-minded men I 
ever met. His Roman Catholic friends who had ever 

* For 1851. page 126,
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confidently prophesied that he would most surely 
send for the Priest in bis dying hour, were deter- 
mined, as far, at least, as they were concerned, to 
have these predictions verified. Having arranged 
thei plan, they suddenly retired from the house, 
about three days before his death; and one of the 

Romish Priests, a red-hot curate from Maynooth, 

pompously approached the bed-side of this dying 
Christian, and commenced to.speak to him of the 
efficacious nature of Roman rites and ceremonies, 

with the air of one, who felt that he was about to 

confer a signal favour on some poor petitioner. 
Luke at once cut him short, by expressing his dis- 
approbation of such priestly superstitions; upon 
which the curate became displeased, and said, ‘ Now 
Bourke, is it not true that you left the Church of 
Rome for lucre’s sake ?’ Huis answer was a remark- 

able one. Having elevated his voice to-as high a 
pitch as his declining strength would admit of, he 
exclaimed, ‘True for you, Sir, I did leave it for 
luere’s sake, but it was for the lucre of everlasting 
life that I left it.” He then fervently prayed that 
God would convert this young Priest to the true 
faith of the gospel, and requested that he would 
at once leave him, and not disturb him in his dying 
hour. The Priest then left the house, declaring 
poor Luke’s soul was lost for cver, and that he 
would certainly go to hell for cternity—but he died 
rejoicing in Christ, and praising Ilim for ILis merey, 

in bringing him out of darkness into his marvellous 
light.”
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The course of events is gradually and silently 
disproving the calumnies of the Romish advocates, 
who have chosen to represent the work, as result- 
ing simply from the distress of the population.* 
It appears that prosperity is now visiting this por- 
tion of the country, and yet we hear of no diminu- 
tion in the number of converts. The Times of Oct. 
14th, quotes from the Galway Packet, the following 
gratifying intelligence. 

‘It is with peculiar pleasure we notice the im- 
proved appearance of the peasantry on Sundays and 
holydays, the surest signs of returning prosperity. 
Instead of the ragged coat, the old hat, and broken 

shoes which, marked the period of the famine, and 
stamped upon poor Paddy an appearance far from 
gratifying to his pride, a new suit from head to 
foot now rewards his long-tried patience and hard 
struggle with adversity. No one could fail to ob- 
serve the strong muster of country people in our 
streets on Sunday last, and the cheering and grati- 
fying appearance which they presented; the boys 
wearing new and comfortable fricze and corduroy, 
while the girls displayed their red and blue mantles, 
nicely trimmed caps, and new shoes and stockings 

* & At fourteen miles from Westport we came to a beautiful nar- 
row Jake, at the head of which, a number of workmen were busily 
erecting a large substantial stone Protestant Church with Gothic 
windows. 

sé Thart’s,’ said the driver, us he pointed at it with his whip, ‘ for 
what we call “ joompers;” but ithe pitalurs would return, they'd a 
come back. They would, indade, yer Arnh’r.’°—Sir F. B. EHead, 
Fortnight in Irelund.
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—articles of comfort which the poor people were 
long deprived of. From enquiries which we made 

in various quarters we received but one reply, that 
the country people were never in so prosperous a 
condition as they are at present ; an assurance 
which is fully borne out by the cheering and com- 
fortable appearance which they present in our streets 
when they come to town.” 

It is pleasing to believe that the present measure 
of returning prosperity has not been able to corrupt, 
any more than the large amount of adversity to 
destroy, the Reformation in the West of Ireland. 
But perhaps the most generally influential token of 
the reality of the work of grace will be found in the 
death-bed scenes of many of the converts. It 1s at 
that solemn hour when the shadows of time are 
about to give place to the realities of eternity, that 
sincerity 1s more especially tested; and it is then 
that the consolations ministered by the Holy Ghost, 
the blessed Comforter of the people of God, shine 
forth with peculiar brightness in contrast with the 
decay and frailty of the earthly tabernacle. 

The following narrative of a visit paid to one of 
the Dingle converts on his death-bed shews how the 
true brightness of heavenly peace and hope illumined 
his dying moments. 

“This convert was comfortably off in his worldly 
circumstances: a good fire blazed on the hearth, a 
pot was on the fire with potatocs, and a bit of bacon 
for the dinner of the family, ‘Three very nice clean 
children were playing about. 

¢ The sick man was in an inner room, ina clean
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good bed, his wife stood beside him. Wine, tea 
and chicken broth, sent by Mr. G., were on the 
table. I was shocked to see the poor man lying at 
the point of death.” 

“<«Sorry to see you so ill, Paddy.’ ‘Don’t be 
sorry, Achree, [ have no trouble in my own heart, 

and I only want to send my blessing to those that 
brought me to the light.2. ‘Thank you, Paddy, but 
I hope the Lord may raise you up again.’ ‘As is 
best in His holy will, He may do His pleasure, I 
am content with any thing He pleases. My soul 1s 
full of peace—peace and rest in Jesus.’ ‘And what 
gives you such peace, Paddy?’ ‘ My confidence is 
strong in His blood that gave it freely. He thought 
it no trouble to die for me. He died for me with 
all His heart. Sinners reviled him, and the poisoned 
nails went through his hands, but he thought it no 
trouble to suffer it all for me, and sinners like me.’ 

‘ How long is it since you felt such peace and such 
confidence ; the scripture words seem fulfilled to 
you, “Thy peace shall be a flowing river.”’ ‘ How 
long is it, ma’am, you say,—O then truly I looked 
long for Him before He came in to me, before I let 
Him in. Och! I was blindfold with a cloud of 
darkness for an age of time. Och! Trusting in 
sinners! Trusting in sinners! But now I trust 
in the pure bright blood that washes out the sin of 
the world! Och! May Christ rest on my soul as 
my soul rests on Ilim! My heart grows as big as 
a horse’s when any one comes in to me that loves 
my Lord as I love Ilim.’ Just here his wife inter- 
rupted with tears and sighs, &c., and spoke of the
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children and what she and they should do if he was 
taken ; he looked greatly distressed, and said, “I 
don’t want to hear of any ,earthly business. Och! 
God, do not put any trouble into my heart, do not 
put any stroke into me that will give trouble; give 
me peace and rest such as I have.’ ‘ Well, Paddy 
dear, will you let me wet you lips at all?’ ‘No, 
Honey, don’t disturb me, I’m very well, my lips 
will soon never thirst again; for I’m going to the 
well-spring that never dies.’ Here the poor woman 
left the room and began to cry, I asked again :— 
‘ But when did you feel this great happiness in reli- 
gion?’ ‘ Och, sure enough, I was going to tell you I 
was but a sinner, I was buta bit of clay—I am no 
better still, but I got a gift that any one don’t 
know. Och! I got a precious gift, the peace of 
God. I have a rest in my soul that any one don’t 
know, but myself, and Him that is judge of all 
above. What great peace should they have that have 
the Spirit of God in their heart! I havea guard 
now I never had before.’ ”’ 

“There was a great deal more,” remarks the lady 
who published the narrative, “that I cannot remem- 
ber, but this-much I took down in my pocket book, 
as he spoke it very slowly, and lying with his eyes 
shut. People coming in now, I left him, hoping 
that my last end might be like his.” 

Of the death of another Dingle convert, the 
Report for 1846 records the following particulars :— 

This convert said, the very day she dicd, and re- 

peated it with deep emotion,—“I care neither for 
husband or child, father or mother, Christ is every
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thing to me.” She then said—‘ What a happy 
change if I should be with the Lord before night, 
I am ready to go when He sends for me; I shall 
see then soon my angel mistress, (alluding to Mrs. C. 
Gayer, with whom she had once lived as servant). 
Christ is all; He has borne my sins; I am not 

afraid to die; ald ts- peace.” 
“Three Romanists came to another shortly before 

her death ; they spoke to her of her state, reminded 
her of all the decent people belonging to her, who 
would be grieved by her dying without the priest ; 
that she was in darkness, and in danger: she re- 
plied—‘I am not in darkness, but in the light, the 
Lord’s light; look to yourselves, for you are in 

danger, but Christ is with me, and I am safe.’ 
After this she called her children about her, and 

addressed them—‘ Children, follow the light and 
the straight road; I have brought you to the light, 
and keep it.’ Her last words were—‘Joy! joy!” 
In this faith and with this spirit she departed this 
life, another jewel in the Saviour’s crown.” 

The Monthly information of the Church Missions 
for 1852 supplies the following anecdote.* 

“J Mannion died on the morning of the day 
you were at Derrygimla, I never witnessed the 
death-hed of any that gave me so much hope and 
thankfulness. ‘The might before his death, his 

wife spoke to him about her family, and worldly 
affairs. He looked at her and blessed her, and his 

little family, and begged of her not to talk to him 

of worldly affairs, and he about to appear before his 

* Page 142.
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Saviour,—that he could not think or talk of any 
other subject—that the whole earth and its affairs 
appeared but asa speck in the creation compared 
with the majesty, mercy, and loving-kindness to the 
sinner of that Saviour, who removed his sins from 
him, and was about to receive him into glory, and 
having said this, he raised himself a little in his 
bed, and leant against the wall, and sang a beauti- 
ful Trish hymn ; having sung four verses with a 

clear, distinct, and strong voice, which filled all pre- 
sent with astonishment, he became afterwards a little 

exhausted, and shortly afterwards insensible, and 
remained so until eight in the morning, when his 
spirit departed without an effort or struggle, to meet 
that Saviour whom he loved.” 

‘‘This man, before his conversion, was in the 
habit of standing at the door, pitchfork in hand to 
keep out the Readers.” 

The ‘ Banner of the Truth,” for September 1853 
contains the following narrative :— 

“It is very refreshing to receive incidental testi- 
mony to the sincerity of the converts, when they 
are placed in circumstances different from those 
which surrounded them at the time they came out 
from Romanism. We received such an encouraging 
refreshment lately in the following manner. A 
young woman named Mary McCormic, left Roman- 
ism and embraced the truth, under the ministry of 
the Rev. J. O'Callaghan, the Missionary at Ough- 

terard. After boldly confessing Christ, in spite of 
every opposition, she determined to emigrate to 
America. We have already been able to prove to
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ow readers that a vast proportion of the crowd of 
emigrants who are leaving Ireland, either have left 
Rome or are about to leave it when they depart from 
their native country. Poor Mary McCormic was 
one of those who had been bold enough to declare 
her conversion before she left. She happened to be 
one of those emigrants who took a passage in the 
‘Times’ steamer, from Dublin to Liverpool, thence 
to embark for America. The dreadful accident which 

occurred to this vessel by the bursting of the boiler is 
wellknown. A list of the names of those who were 
killed, and those who were hurt and taken to the hos- 
pital, was inserted in the newspaper, and one of the 
agents of the Dublin Mission, who had been stationed 
at Oughterard, happened to see the name of Mary 
McCormic in the list. Thinking it might be the 
same, he sought her out. The following extract 
from his letter to Mr. O’Callaghan makes our 
hearts rejoice at the evidence of the kind of conver- 
sion which characterizes the ‘Connemara Jumpers.’ 

“JT doubt not but before this reaches you, you 
will have read in the newspapers, the account of 
the bursting. of the boiler of the ‘Times’ screw 
steamer, yesterday evening near the Pigeon House. 

“T regret to have to inform you, that poor Mary 
McCormic is among the suffercrs: but the injuries 
she has received are not of a scrious character—her 
right arm below the clbow, and her right leg from 
the knee to the ancle are scalded. [ am just re- 
turned from secing her. I saw her name on the 
‘Saunders.’ She is in the City of Dublin Hospital, 
Baggot Street,
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‘You will be glad to hear that at that trying 
moment, when the King of Terrors stared her in the 
face, she bore noble testimony to the truth, and 
proved herself to be a convert, not in name, but in 
deed. When her fellow passengers begged of her 
to call for the priest, she replied, she had no priest 

but the Lord Jesus; but if a Protestant Minister 

could be had, she would see him. She said this in 

the hearing of the priests at the hospital, whereupon 
one of them called her a ‘Connemara Jumper.’ I 
went to Mr. Verschoyle who lives opposite the hos- 

pital, and told him about her. He promised he 
would see her often.” 

Other circumstances of trial and difficulty have 
served to bring out the faith of these converts in a 

very encouraging manner. 

“An Irish teacher was crossing some of the 
mountains—a thick fog came on; meanwhile he 
overtook a lad who lately had commenced learning 
to read Irish, but who, as regarded religion, was 
in gross darkness, and as yet without the desire of 
the knowledge of Christ. They joined company, 
but the fog being very dense, they missed their 
way, and got into dangerous swamps. Death ap- 
peared to be at hand: the Irish teacher, an elderly 
man, felt much for the lad, who appeared about to 
be carried into the presence of his judge in com- 

pany with himself, but how differently prepared. 
Ile turned to him and said, ‘dear young man, how 
sad is your case!’ ‘Sir,’ replied the other, ‘in 
what am I worse off than yourself? We are likely
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to suffer the same fate ‘No, young man, my 
death would be no loss to me, for heaven is pur- 
chased for me by the blood of Christ—but for you, 
—my poor boy, what hope have you ?” | 

“ Out of this remark a conversation arose which 
continued for some hours, while they sat under the 
shelter of a bank in the bog, and which was blessed 
to the conversion of the lad, who shortly after wrote 
a poem in Irish, describing the circumstances, and 
dedicated it to the teacher.” * 

Even the children in the schools have manifested 
a degree of christian courage under distress and 
persecution, which shews that they have indeed re- 
ceived the truth in the love of it. Thus, Miss Fanny 
Bellingham of Dublin, writes, whilst giving details 
of a visit of inspection to the schools in Connemara. 

“* Looking across the bay from Errislanon to the 
right of Clifden Castle domain, stands the old boat- 
house, in which is held the Fakeeragh school, the 
oldest and most interesting of all. To tell what 
each child in it has braved for the cause of Christ, 

would fill a volume. Its devoted mistress lives in 
this rude dwelling, formed of loose stones piled 
upon one another, and roughly plastered over. Some 
time since, she had a sudden call from home, and 
asked one of the girls to take care of the house in 
her absence. A stormy evening coming on, several 
of the children offered to keep this one company. 
They barred the door and windows, to keep out the 
storm, which was raging fearfully. In the night 

* & Dingle,” &c., p, 33.
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they were surprised to find the sea rising around 
them, the waves dashing against the door, flooding 
the room, and cutting off their only means of escape. 
Whilst the flapping of the loosened roof from above, 
and the waves below, threatened to involve them in 

the ruin of this unstable tenement, these little girls 

sought comfort from the Bible, repeating passages 

to encourage each other, and prayed together for 
protection, assured that God was their Saviour ; 
and when, towards morning, the storm abated and 

the tide ebbed, they burst forth in hymns, and sang 
till they were able to open the door, and get out. 
A few hours after we had been there, the mistress 

heard that two priests were coming down the narrow 
lane; whilst she was considering what she should 
do, each child seized a copy of the Scriptures, and 
went out to meet them. Fearing the consequences, 
she watched the meeting from the end of the house. 
When the priests came up, the children curtsied ; 
the priests authoritatively demanded what book it 
was they had in their hands; they answered, ‘The 
Word of God.’ ‘Such children as you have no 
right to read the Word of God,’ was said in a still 
more terrifying manner. Instantly every voice re- 
peated, “From a child thou hast known the Holy 
Scriptures, which are able to make thee wise unto 
salvation, through faith, which is in Chnist Jesus.’ 
Thus, with God’s own word, they answered every 
provoking taunt and angry threat, until the priests 
Josing their temper, the mistress, fearmg the chil. 
dren might forget themselves, stepped forward to 

kK



L30 

their relief. The priests poured upon her a volley 
of abuse, charging her with leading the children’s 
souls to perdition, and departed.”* 

Another very decided test of sincerity has been 
unintentionally supplied by the Romish Priests in 
the abundant persecution which they have stirred 
up against the converts, without in general, at all 
shaking the steadfastness of their faith. 

I begin my narrative of these sad scenes by the 
account of one which occurred in the immediate 
neighbourhood of Dr. Paul Cullen, who calls him- 
self ‘Primate of all Ireland.’ 

The reader will find all ‘the particulars in the 
Banner of the Truth,” for 1851.¢ Readers were 

sent to Drogheda, where the Dr. was-residing, who 
met with some success even in that popish district ; 
but this roused the anger of the Priests, and one 
of Dr. Cullen’s curates diving under his roof, preached 
a sermon on the 19th October, in which he said, 

“You have Bible readers among you; you must 
get rid of them, legally if you can, but you must 
get rid of them in any way. Within twenty-four 
hours the two Readers were beaten, and left im a 

state of insensibility, and the crowd while beating 
them, were using the tdentical expressions the 
Priest had used in his sermon the day before, 
which clearly fastens the guilt on him. The next 
Sunday the tone was altered, Dr. Cullen himself 
preached, condemned violence and recommended pas- 
sive resistance, or rather commandcd it. 

* ¢¢ Fourth Account,” &c., p. 4. T Page 215, &e.
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Ono of tho Scripture readers was so severely 
injured, that he did not recover for several months, 
and the outrage was brought before the April Ses- 
sions in this year, at Ardee. 

The jury remained locked up from 7 p.m. on 
Friday, till 5. 30 a.m. on Saturday, when they 
sent for the barrister to say, that one of their num- 
ber was seriously unwell. When his Lordship had 
sworn testimony of this, he dismissed the jury. 
The numbers for a conviction were ten, and those 

for acquittal, two Roman Catholics. Of the ten 
who were for a conviction, three were Protestants, 

and seven Roman Catholics. Jt is said, that the 

two gurymen who, after detaining their fellows all 
night, produced their discharge without a verdict, 
were the two brothers of a Priest, who was in 

court during the trial.” * 
Such is the state of Irish justice, that at Kilkenny 

the Priests were heard to say to the mob in the open 
streets, “Slash away, boys, we will protect you ;” 

and they have reason, for “ some of the city magis- 
trates have exerted themselves on every occasion, to 

defend the assailants’ of the Scripture Readers. 
At Drogheda, the residence of the ‘ Primate of 

all Ireland,’ “ the spirit of stupid bigotry which pre- 
vails among the people, was strikingly shewn by the 
fact, that a doctor’s boy, who was distributing bills 
for his master, was mistaken for an agent of the 
Society ; and before he could explain himself, or 
understand what they meant, he was surrounded 

* © Banner,” &c., 1852, p. 74. t Ibid. 92. 
K 2 
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by a mob of about a hundred, who pelted him, and 
but that he escaped from them into the country, 
he would have been very much injured.” * 

The following partakes of the same mixture of 
the tragic and the ludicrous. 

‘A very serious occurrence took place here at 
Derrygimla on last Saturday night, being a fair and 
market night in Clifden. At the hour of three 
o'clock, a miscreant came and broke 125 panes of 
class in the Derrygimla Schoolhouse. He broke 

sixteen panes in the Ballinaboy house, on his way 
from Clifden. A convert heard the noise, and awoke 

his family. He and his daughter ran out, and the 
fellow was then about thirty yards from the house, 

his hat off, and he cheering and hurraying most 

lustily. He knew him well. He told his daughter 
to see where he would go, while he himself ran for 
the police. He went to the house next the chapel, 
where the Priest lodges; knocked and kicked at 
the door for admittance, and fearing to wait until 
the door was opened, as he saw the man run for the 
police, he ran into the Romish chapel, the door of 
which was open, and hid himself under one of the 
seats. In afew minutcs the police discovered him. 
On being discovered he began to tell his beads, and 
said he was performing the penance that Father 
Gibbons imposed on him yesterday at confession, 
and that they had no right to interfere with him. 
The police caught him and dragged him out, and 
as the man was strong and athletic, they had to 

* 6 Banner,” &., 1852, p. 120,
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send for a fifth man to assist them. Sccing he could 
not escape, he exclaimed in Irish, ‘O God, Holy 
Virgin, and Holy Father Gibbons, deliver me; O 
Father Gibbons dear, deliver me! O Holy Virgin, 
will you forsake me, when I did so much for my 
holy religion ! will ye forsake me now?’ He then 
began to strike his breast and repeat his beads the 
whole way to the barracks. He then spoke to a 
man near him, in Irish, ‘ Pat, will you go to Father 

Gibbons, and tell him I am a prisoner, to send me 
a pair of stockings, as these I have are all wet, and 
not to mind the other thing that he promised to 
me at present,’ thus proving manifestly there was a 
compact between the Priest and him. He was, a 
short time before, the Priest’s servant, when the 

two houses were set on fire. He was about to em- 
ploy him a second time, and I suppose he required 
this of him as an evidence of his zeal against jump- 
ers. This man was the best specimen I ever beheld 
of what Popery makes her sons.” * 

The following cases of persecution, directly by 
the hands of the Priests, will shew the animus of 

this fraternity, and their peculiar mode of enforcing 
their doctrines. 

At Galway t a trial is reported “of a girl who 
attends the Murvey school, against Priest Mally of 
Roundstone, for coming to her house, abusing her 
for being a jumper, taking her and throwing her 
out of the door, and beating her so severely with a 
heavy whip as to render her unfit to go on with her 

* Banner,” &c., 1853, p. 131, + Ibid. 1852, p. 158,
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work for the rest of the day.” The Priest brought 
forward evidence which turned against himself, and 
the four magistrates who were sitting, fined him thirty 
shillmgs and costs, or a month’s imprisonment. 

In the same report is recorded the infliction of a 
fine of £5 on. the Rev. James Henry, Romish 
curate, after a lengthened examination, at the Achill 
Petty Sessions—for an assault upon Edward Cole- 
man, Reader. ‘f The magistrates intimated to him 
that if he were brought again before the court for a 

similar offence, they would dispense witb the fine 
and send him to the County goal, as this has been 
his fourth offence within the short space of three 
months.” 

“T shall close this report by sending a copy of a 
conversation between a young woman and the parish 
priest. We may regard this young woman as our 
first avowed convert at Sligo. [ trust that others will 
speedily follow her example, and openly renounce 
Romanism, which they admit to be full of errors. 

“ Tt appears the Priest had sent for the girl be- 
fore; she went, and not finding him at home, left 

soon after, He sent for her again, when the follow- 
ing conversation took place :— 

“ Priest. ‘You were but ten minutes out of this 
when I called here.’ Girl. ‘Sir, I could not wait 
any longer.’ P, ‘I have becn informed that you 
have been speaking to the Readers.’ G. ‘ Yes, Sur, 
I was.’ LP. ‘Did they go to your house?’ G. 
‘No, Sir, but I went to their house.’ P. ‘I believe 
your mind has been long wheeling, but the devil
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has now got into your heart fairly.’ @. ‘I trust 
he is far from me, Sir.’ P. ‘Ah, now, leaving all 
that aside, lke a good girl prepare yourself and go 
to confession.’ (. ‘ Well, Sir, indeed I will not go 
to confession ; I will never confess to a sinner like 

myself; I will confess to God.’ P. ‘I think you 
have been well instructed.’ (. ‘ Indeed, Sir, I was 
not instructed in saying that.’ P. ‘Have you a 
Bible in the house?’ (G. ‘I have, and read it when 

I have leisure.’ P. ‘You must put the Bible out 
of your house; (here he paused, then continued). 
Have you any tracts from the Bible?’ G. ‘ Yes, 

Sir, I have, and read them also.’ P. ‘You must 
burn them.’ G. (No reply.) P. (sharply) ‘ Will 

you do it?’ G. ‘No, Sir, I will not burn the 
tracts or put the Bible out of the house.’ P. ‘Are 
you going to disgrace your relations? I believe 
you are the only one in Sligo that is inclined to do 
so.” G. ‘I think it is no disgrace, Sir; I am inclined 

to do so.’ P. ‘I'll get your uncle to put you out 
of the place entirely.” G. ‘What for? What did 
I do? Iam not a bit afraid of him; he dare not 

touch me. PP. ‘If you were afraid that Pd lay 
the whip to your back, you would not give me such 
answers. (. ‘ There’s law for that; and any per- 

son who would use violence with me, as far as the 

law would allow me, I would punish them’ PP. ‘It 

is not the law of man, I look to, but the law of 

God.’ G. ‘ Well, Sir, I think God never allowed 

any person to use violence with another.’ P. (after 
a pause) ‘If you had gone to confession when [
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sent you, and offered up prayers to the blessed 
Virgin every time a bad thought of that sort came 
into your mind, you would have been a changed 
girl now.’ G. ‘I did not go to confession.’ P. 
‘What do you be doing?’ G. ‘I be sewing, Sir.’ 

P. ‘How much do you earn by the week?’ G. 
‘From two shillings to two and sixpence, Sir.’ P. 
‘That can scarcely support you.’ G. ‘Indeed, Sir, 
it will scarcely support me.’ P. ‘Would it not be 
better for you to go to service?’ G. ‘Sir, I think 
it would not.’ P. * Would you not like to go into 
the convent, where you will get your support, and 
your clothes ; and perhaps you would not be a week 
in it when the Rev. Mother would get .a situation 
for you; and I myself would be on the look out for 
one. (. ‘I would not like to go into the nunnery ; 
I would not like to be a nun.’ VP. ‘That would 
not cause you to be one.’ G. ‘And, Sir, when I 
go to work for my support and clothes, I will go 
elsewhere.’ P. (angrily) ‘As long as I am in the 
parish, a church-door you’ll not enter in Sligo.’ G. 
‘Well, Sir, if my mind docs not change from what 
it is now, a chapel-door I’]l never enter while you 
are in the parish ; so good morning, Sir.’ 

‘This conversation was taken down immediately 
after it took place, and was signed by the girl. She 
attended public worship in Caley Chureh last Sun- 
day.”’ * 

Some of the instances of persecution shew a re- 

* “ Banner,” &e., 1853, p. 27.
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markable character of inhumanity stamped on the 
people by Romanism. 

The missionary at Oughterard, says, “I am 
just returned from visiting a poor widow, and her 
three children. A more distressing case I never 
witnessed. The rain is pouring down in all direc- 
tions, streaming down the wall, for she has only one 
wall ; the: hut consisting of a few rafters placed 
against a low wall, five feet high, resting on a few 
loose stones about two feet high: the door is only 
about three and a half feet high, through which I 
entered with much difficulty: there is no chimney, 

nor Is there any thatch, only a covering of sods to 
keep out the rain. Had not the day been so stormy 
I would have got afew boys from ‘the school to pull 
some grass, and come and thatch this most wretched 
abode. J cannot persuade her to enter the work- 
house; she lost so many children there, that she 
prefers dying behind the wall; death ts pictured in 
all their countenances. ‘This cabin was compara- 

tively comfortable, this day week, but a neighbour- 
ing woman, goaded on by the Priests, tore off all 
the thatch, and exposed this family to the wintry 
blasts.”* 

The next are cases in which the ties of con- 
sanguinity as well as those of humanity were vio- 
lated. 

A young woman at Enniscorthy, “after reading 
the word of God, and feeling its power, attended 

divine service in the parish church, and narrowly 
* & Banner of the Truth,” for 1851, p. 55.
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escaped being stoned to death, as she returned 
through a small village. 

The next time, to avoid this village, she went to 
Newton Barry Church, and after returning in the 
evening, as she was about to draw water from the 
well, her brother came behind her, and catching her 
round the waist, threw her into the well. As she 
rose to the top of the water, he put his foot on her 
head to keep her under the water. This act was, 
through the mercy of God, the means of saving her 
life, as she laid hold of his leg, and held by it, he 

grasping by the side of the well to save himself un- 
till his cries brought assistance.” * 

The Rev. W. Archer has given us the following 
particulars of Croacu school :— 

“October 4, 1852—The priest has by threats, 
denunciations, and encouragements to persecution, 
prevented any Romanist children attending our 
school ; in consequence of which, all at present on 
our list are converts from Romanism, or the children 

of Protestant parents. Some time ago, a young gil, 
of the name of Fitzgerald, was ordered to go to the 
priest in consequence of her perseverance (contrary 
to his orders,) in attending our school, divine service, 
and reading of the scriptures, The priest, not 
finding his remonstrances effectual, gave her up to 
her father, who placed her on the back of the ftre, 
from which she was rescued by her mother. On 
hearing of this cruel, barbarous conduct, I called 
upon the wretched father, and asked him if the re- 

* “ Banner of the Truth,” for 1851, p. 229,
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port, which I repeated to him, was true. In reply, 
he declared, unhesitatingly that it was true; adding, 
that if she persevered in acting as she did, he would 
roast her to death.”’ ‘ 

‘“* We give this as an example of what is being 
done to thin the schools.” 

Of the school-master at Cong, Mr. Moore men- 
tioned the followimg interesting anecdote :—“ His 
brothers, who had been greatly annoyed at his leav- 
ing Popery, took him in a boat on Lough Corrib, 
and when far from shore said, ‘ Unless you renounce 
your new opinions, we will drown you now.’ He 
answered calmly, ‘ You may kill my body, but you 
cannot kill my soul; I will not deny my Saviout.’ 
They rowed again to shore, jumped out, threw him 
the oars, and said, ‘ We'll have nothing to do with 
you, for we believe you are a devil.’—Thus did the 
Lord deliver His servant who trusted in Him; and 

after many years of trial, has now placed him in 
this school, where we trust he may be made the 
means of leading many to that same Saviour.”* 

Another phase of persecution is that of eviction 
by Romanist landlords. 

“A Popish landlord has got that part of Mr. 
D'Arcy’s property here, in which the converts live. 
He has thrown down the houses of many of them. 
I saw eight familics one Sunday morning, sleeping 
by the road-side, where they had lain all night, 
without the least shelter from the wind and pelting 
rain—and the night was onc of the most severe [ 

* Tour of Mrs. Inglis,” p. 15.
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ever recollect, their houses having been thrown down 
after sunset the previous evening, without notice 
being given them, by a band of bigotted ruffians 
employed by this man, who thought they were do- 
ing God service, in exterminating ‘Jumpers.’ The 
houses of the Romanists were not touched. Some 
of the converts offered their rents, and they were 
not accepted ; nor were they allowed to carry away 
the timber to build huts elsewhere.” * 

The Rev. R. Ryder writes— 
‘©As I was passing a few days.ago along the sea- 

shore, I observed a crowd of persons' around a 
house a short distance before me. I moved towards 
them to ascertain what they were doing. As I 
approached nearer, I remarked considerable com- 
motion, some hurrying here and there, some strug- 

gling, some resisting, some crying, and others 
laughing and shouting. I hastened, and enquired 
what they were doing. I was told they were eject- 
ing, by force, a widow with a large family; that 
there was the landlord at a distance, sitting in 
his car looking on, after having given the orders, 
which his men were now obeying; that her furniture 
was flung out first, her children dragged out after- 
wards, and that now they were ejecting the woman 
herself; and that they were insulting her and drag- 
ging her in that manner because she was a ‘jumper.’ 
I asked her how long she had been a jumper ? They 
said she, together with all her family, had been so 
for three years. I asked did she owe any rent ? 

* “ Banner of the Truth,” 1851, p. 136.
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They said she did not owe one single penny ; that she 
paid her rent most regularly for her house and the 
plot of ground; and that she had been repeatedly 
offered her house and land free of rent if she and 
her family would go to mass, which the widow re- 
fused to do. I asked, did the landlord eject any 

other on his property? I was told there were many 
on his property who were only under tenants, and 
many unable to pay a single penny of rent, yet, as 
they were not jumpers, he told them he would not 
disturb them. 

“ After some time I saw this heartbroken and dis- 
consolate widow ; I never beheld a greater object of 
pity: her face was much swelled, she had her two 
eyes blackened, where the savages struck her, her 
clothes were torn,.her children were crying about 
her, her furniture was cast in all directions about 

her; she had no house or home to go to for the 
night, as none would give her shelter. 

‘‘T asked if she was industrious, honest, and 

well-conducted, and was told by the persons stand- 
ing by (who were Romanists,) that for twenty unles 
round there was not a woman more so, and that 

her only crime was her being a jumper; that the 
Jandlord went to much expense to have her ejected, 
and that if it cost him ten times as much, he said 

he would willingly bear it, sooner than have a 
jumper on his property,” * 

Rev. E. Moore, of Cong, gives the following 
account— 

* "The Banner,” Oct. 1853.
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“ Every method which Popish ingenuity can devise 
to counteract the advancement of Scriptural know- 
ledge, has been resorted to in this place. First, 
the Popish Bishop’s cursing and threatening ; se- 
condly, the Sabbath cursing of the priest, together 
with fierce persecution by bigots, and yesterday the 
priest was particularly annoyed because a new-in- 
vented plan failed. The plan was, a Popish woman 
whose children attended the school, and who seem 

to value the instruction they receive there, was in- 
duced to try every means to bring the girls to mass 
at least this one Sunday, and she was promised a 
good sum of money to remove them -to England. 
The mother coaxed, threatened, and used the stick 

alternately during the week, and on Sunday morn- 
ing, to make them appear at chapel to please the 
priest, who knew right well that this would do more 
for his cause than all his cursing during the last 
three months. But God’s ways are not man’s ways; 
the girls escaped their vigilance and went to church, 
not to hear cursing, but to hear of Christ as ‘the 
way, the truth, and the life:’—the only entrance 
to heaven’s mansions, The mother provided her- 
belf with a good stick, watched the girls as they 
came from Church, and pounced upon them. 
She made sure of one, and were it not for the 

interference of Mr. M—-— and the police, it is pro- 
bable she might have destroyed the girl in her rage. 
The rest made off to the Sabbath-school. I shall 
just mention part of a conversation which took 
place between this girl and the priest’s school-mis-
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tress. The latter asked her why she did not obey 
her parents, according to the Fourth Command- 
ment? The girl said, ‘it’s not the Fourth Com- 
mandment but the Fifth, and we are only to obey 
them in the Lord, Ephes. vi. 1, and if our parents 
tell us to give the honour due to the Creator to a 
creature, we must not obey them.’ ‘ Well,’ said 
the woman, ‘it’s a shame for little girls to be talk- 
ing Scripture in that way, which is only fit for the 
clergy.’ The girl answered, ‘the Scriptures alone 
are able to make us wise unto salvation through 
faith in Christ Jesus.’ The woman cried out, ‘ She 
is spoiled.’ The next Sunday, to shew their obe- 
dience to their mother, they remained at home from 
morning service, but attended school and evening 
service, which is held in the school-room ; and the 

following Sabbath, as we knew from good authority 
that violence was to be used, and they were to be 
dragged to Chapel, some of us went earlier than 
usual to Church ; however, the mother was before- 

hand, and had forced one to Chapel, but the rest 
escaped. The priest was in waiting in the sacristy 
(or vestry), he asked her why she was crying, and 
she said, ‘ Because I am dragged here, and hindered 
going to Church.’ Ile said, ‘ Do you like to go to 
Church?’ She said, ‘I do, and must be let to go 
there.’ After a good many more questions, which 
she answered mildly, but firmly, and generally in 
Scripture language, she was finally forced into the 
Chapel. When they stood up, she sat down ; when 
they knelt she stood up, and when she got loose,
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she made her way to the Church, from whence she 
was taken by the Rector on his car, to save her 
from an infuriated mob who were outside the 
Church-gates waiting for her, declaring that she 
would sooner be torn in pieces, than deny the Lord 
that bought her.” An application, at the suggestion 

of the priest, was made the following court-day to 
the magistrates by the mother, that her children 
should be given up to her. Mr. M felt very 
unwilling to trust their mother in her then state of 
mind, but was advised by the magistrates to send 
the children home; and the woman was strictly 
charged to take heed as to her behaviour toward 
them. So, after due consideration,’ writes Mrs. 

M—-—, ‘ after speaking to the two dear girls, they 
weeping much, we prayed with them, and then 
committed them to a kind Providence, and sent 

them home to their mother under the reader’s care, 

and one of the police promised to keep a watchful 
eye over them. The children saw their mother com- 
ing to meet them, but appearing quiet in her man- 
ner. She had sold her bed, and all her things pre- 
vious to her removal to England, so the poor things 
had to sit up all night. She asked them, would 
they go with her to England, but they perscvered 
in saying, they would not. She said she would 
not ask them to attend mass, but they still re- 
fused. She then said, they should have her curse 
as they were bound in the devil’s chains. They 
reasoned with her out of the Scriptures, but she 
was not moved. ‘They then told her not for one 
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moment to suppose they would go with her to mass, 
cither here or in any other place, and that if she 
brought them there, they would enter into contro- 
versy with the priest, and go forth in the strength 
of the Lord. She said, ‘ You may go where your 
heart is—to hell;* (meaning the church.) The 
next Sunday morning they came to church without 
any outside covering, their mother having taken 

their shawls, saying, ‘ You have your old clothes, 

and my curse with them.” While with Mr. M , 
their mother went up one day to search for them ; 

they were at the school, and finding no one at home 
but one young person of the family, she abused her 
violently, and went so far as even to beat and stamp 
on her, accusing her of stealing her children from 
her. But still it was evident that with all her vio- 
lence she felt the girls were in the right, as her con- 
duct on the last evening of her remaining in C 
clearly proved. Just as our Sabbath-school closed, 
the mother of our two persecuted girls came up there 
to see us, and asked us to pardon her for all she 
had said or done, and said she was urged to it by 
the priest, who was nothing but an enemy of her's 
and of God’s. She said she was very unhappy, and 
prayed God to bless us for snatching her poor 
eirls from her, for she would have murdered them 
had she been able to get at them. I could not re- 
frain from shedding tears. ‘1 am come now,’ she 
said, ‘to hear the lecture, and pray that God may 
forgive me, and bless you. I dare not venture to 
the town; I must start to-night.’ So after lecture 

L 
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she bade us all, in the presence of the congregation, 
God speed, kissed her children, and bid them pray 
for her, and so set off for England. Since her 
departure some Christian friends have interested 
themselves for those young girls, and placed them 
under good instruction, where their conduct proves 
that they have received the truth in the love of it, 
and are influenced by its precepts.” 

All sorts of petty annoyances are employed, in 
what is very well named by the Society, ‘‘ the war- 

fare of worry,’ against the converts. 
“Two of the readers bought some turf, and em- 

ployed two carmen to draw it from the bog; the 
priest met the men in the act of drawing the turf, 
and said, ‘I will not allow you to draw turf for the 

jumpers; turn it out of your carts. They did so, 
and it was stolen. The head constable, a Romanist, 

shortly after called on the Readers, and told them 
to summon the priest, and he would have to pay 
for the turf. They said they forgave him.” * 

“Those who lodged the Readers were refused . 
absolution unless they ejected them, which to their 
honour they refused to do. Servants were bid to 
leave their houses, and no longer to cook for ‘ dumb 
devils,’ as he called the agents in the mission wotk ; 
and in one case five shillings were given to induce 
a servant girl to leave her mistress, and with suc- 
cess.” t 

This “ warfare of worry” has occasionally brought 
out into relief some of the better features of the 

© Banner of the Truth.” 1853, p. 8-4, T Ibid. p. 108.
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Irish character ; as for instance, when the people 
have been forbidden by the Priests to give the con- 
verts a drink of water, they have been known to 
save their obedience to .the detter of the command 
by so far disobeying the spirit of it as to give them 
milk. On the other hand, the milk-women have 
been known to curse the milk as they handed it 
into a poor convert’s hand, and declare with an 
oath, that they would rather send it down the chan- 
nel of the street for nothing than let them have it. 
The row of houses where the converts lived for a 
time at Ventry, formed an angle with the main street. 
The Schoolmaster, with plenty of money to pay for 
them, could not get a potatoe,—the Priest had for- 
bidden any countryman, carrying his potatoes to 
market, to turn the corner of the road, or allow a 
potatoe up the lane; and these directions had been 
so strictly attended to, that no food found its way 
up for several days: the converts were actually 
starving. Mr. Thompson, a friend of the converts, 
was informed by one of the neighbours—a Mtoman 
Catholic—of the fact. He was, at the time, riding 
in the neighbourhood, and a drove of donkeys, 
bearing paniers of potatoes, were passing to mar- 
ket. Mr. T. dismounted, and without speaking, 
took one of the donkeys by the head, and turned it 
down the lane; then opening the paniers which 

open downwards for the purpose of easily dislodging 
the contents, he threw out about sixtecn stone of 

potatoes in a moment at the Schoolmaster’s door— 

then quietly led back the donkey to the unresisting 
L 2
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owner, asking—* What’s to pay?” The man, in- 
stead of being angry, said, taking off his hat and 
bowing low,— God bless you, Sir—we dare not 
do that ourselves, but we are mighty glad your 
Honour did it in spite of us.” * 

On another occasion the eastern genius of the 
race has been apparent, as we hear of the people 
building, in the chapel, a sort of “altar of witness” 
against themselves that they would hold no inter- 
course with heretics, and swearing by a mountain 
(Sheve More) to the same effect. 

The success of the Missions in Connemara has 

induced Rome to put forth all her energies to stem 
the swelling flood of apostacy from their commu- 
nion ; and the Mission of several persons who were 
thought most suited to the purpose of the Roman- 
ists, has led to much renewed suffering to the poor 
converts, but to little or no triumph to their own 
Cause. 

Foremost amongst these missionaries of Rome, | 
notice the name of the Rev. H. Wilberforce, the 
Secretary of the Catholic Defence Association. This 
gentleman took the remarkable course of kneeling 
down in the dirt to receive the blessing of a Priest 

who had very recently uttered the following curse 
on the children who attended a school under a 
Roman Catholic teacher, but im which the Scriptures 
were read, 

The children flocked in large numbers to this 
school aud continued their attendance notwithstand- 

« % Dingle,” &e. p. 43, note.
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ing the frequent remonstrances of the Priest, who, 
secing all his efforts to resist the spread of educa- 
tion uscless, at last adopted the cursing system. 
The Priest shut the book, extinguished the candles, 
and rung the bell—then proceeded to pronounce a 
curse which I shall dismiss to a note at the bottom 
of the page.* 

What a spectacle of the triumph of superstition 
in the enslavement of the intellectual Saxon! If 
we think of a Wilberforce in the dirt before this 
cursing Priest, we shall less wonder that the poor 
Celt has so long groaned beneath the lash of the 
same petty spiritual potentate. 

A fellow-soldier' of Mr. Wilberforce in the same 

* “T pray God to pour down all vengeance on those who sent their 
children to school last week, (particularly two.) May the devil be 
their guard on the right hand and on the left, lying and rising, in bed 
and out of bed, sitting and standing, within and without. May all 
misfortunes attend their families and labour, and any person or per- 
sons sending their children to this school, henceforth, may they be 
struck blind and deaf, so as never to see any of their children again, 
and may the children sent to school go wild, (7. e. mad,) may they 
never leave this world until they be such oxamples as the marrow to 
come out through their shin-bones. May they be pained both sit- 
ting and standing, and may they not leave this world until they be 
in such a state that the dogs could not bear coming near their carcase 
when dead, and may all these misfortunes attend any person taking 
any of their posterity in marriage thirty years hence, T pray the 
Almighty God to hear this prayer (1) as the minister of God. And I 
now strictly command this congregation to kneel down and pray God 
to grant my prayer. JT pray to God that every child who goes to the 
school, that for every day he spends in the school that his life be cur 
tailed a twelvemonth. And that any child who goes to that school 
may never enjoy the years of maturity, and that those people who send 
their children to that school, that their crops and their goods be taken 
away by the devil. "— Bunner of the Truth, 1852, p. 80.
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cause, bears the name of John St. John, or Brother 

John. This Franciscan Monk, openly burnt the 
Bible, on the 23rd of November 1851 at Cappaduff, 
«The fire was on the battlements of the bridge; 
the Rev. H. Townsend asked him, was he burning 

the word of God, and he said it was not the word of 

God, but the devil’s book.” This being a serious 
offence at Common Law, he was tried and convicted 

and bound over to keep the peace.* 
On this display of Priestly infidelity, the Tablet 

remarks on the 13th of March 1852, 

“One of the tricks of the seducers is with a book 
which they call the Bible; an heretical work issued 

by heretical authorities, condemned by the Church, 
and no more the word of God, than the Koran 1s 

the word of God—we mean, of course, the treatise 

upon which Catholic witnesses and jurors are 
sworn in courts of justice.” [Should not the Legis- 
lature take into consideration, the question, whether 
any credit can be attached to Roman Catholic evi- 
dence given under such circumstances. What is the 
value of oaths sworn thus?| “The pretence is, that 
this book is the word of God, and when to these poor 
people—(many of whom are quite as ignorant as the 
Assistant-Barrister of Kilkenny)—what they sup- 
pose to be the word of God is brought them by the 
canting varlets who seek to entrap them, the venera- 
tion for the supposed holiness of the book becomes, 
or may become, a step to further mischief. It 1s 
necessary, therefore, and a duty for the Clergy to 

* © Banner,” &c. 1852, p. Ol.
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‘root out this prejudice, and to convince the people 
that what the Bible-readers distribute with their 
soup, 1s not a holy book, but an heretical book ; and 

they would fail grievously in their duty if they did 
not take some means to this end. 

‘The means taken at Ballinrobe, it seems, were 

to burn the heretical volume, and for this act the 

Monk who officiated in the auto de fé was summoned 
by the scripture-readers before the magistrates to 
answer two charges—first, that of burning a copy 
of the New Testament ; secondly, that of pro- 
fanely scoffing at the Holy Scriptures. Now, we 
really don’t want to have these questions of mutual 
annoyance discussed in the Tablet if the Scripture- 
readers would give us leave to be silent upon them, 
but we must say that if ‘ Brother John,’ the defend- 
ant in that suit, was guilty of an offence, the pre- 

sent writer is equally an offender. He has burned 
a Protestant Bible, and is prepared to burn a thou- 
sand more if he can gratify his taste economically, 
and he heartily wishes that the whole seed, breed, 
and generation of them was extirpated, except, per- 
haps a stray copy in a collector's library, as you 
sometimes find a copy of Jacob Boehmen’s narrative 
of the spiritual illumination that fell upon him from 
the reflection of the sun upon a pewter plate. If an 
odd volume of the Protestant Bible took its place 
beside Jacob’s aforesaid folio, we would not quarrel 
with it ; but in the present state of the book-market, 
we decidedly consider it and are prepared to deal 
with it, in all proper ways as an objectionable book,



[on 

 Llaving—as we faney—set an example to & Bro- 
ther John? in this particular we are quite ready to 
follow his example in another, and to do what the 
Ballinrobe magistrates call ‘protanely scofting at the 
‘Holy Scriptures’ If the Bible-readers and other 
people of that demoralised though respectable class 
respect the consciences of the poor, it is not either 
our wish or our taste to speak offensively of what 
any other man reverences. But when a bribing 
Bible-reader brings ‘ Brother John’ to the sessions— 
and the magistrates, espousing the quarrel, send 
Brother John to the assizes for protecting the Math 
of the poor, we beg leave perfectly to associate our- 
selves with ‘ Brother John? in this particulars te 
scoff at the book which he scoffed at, and to pro- 

nounce it—what it is—not the Book of God, not 
the Holy Scriptures; but a book put together and 
then circulated by some of the most active friends 
and servants of the Fire King; in other words ‘the 
book of the Devil’ ” 

The Editor of the Tablet, as is well known, is 
Mr. Lucas, onco a quict member of tha & Society of 
Friends,” but one who chose to exereise the private 
judgment which he now is bound to denounee, and 
thus became a jeamper of no very ordinary description, 
having leaped headlong into all the depths of Ultra- 
montanism, and lighted his fanatical tore at the 
worst fires of the Auto do Id, 

Jt is not then ovr act to nssovinto Mer. t. with 
“Brother John” of biblo burning notoriety, Let 
him have all the credit of doing this himself, and
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enjoy the ignominy of the deed bs much as Mr. 
Wilberforce may be supposed to have felicitated him- 
self on the dirt in which he knelt. Rome never can 
sufficiently degrade such of her votaries as willingly 

\. take to themselves her cup of pollution. 
\. But if such Romanist converts would be content 
with lying in the dirt themselves, they would be com- 
paratively blameless ; as it is, they are employed to 
draw others into the mire of Popery, and this proves 

avery dirty business indeed, for it leads them to 
encourage persecution, as being the only really un- 
answerable argument of which Rome can boast. 

Mr. Lockhart has thus obtained an unenviable 
celebrity. He is what is called “an English per- 
vert,” * and, in company with Rinolfi an Italian 
priest, has been visiting Connemara, and like the evil 
minded Jews in the apostle’s days “stirring up the 
people.” It was announced at Clifden, the first 
night, that a plenary indulgence was attached to 

hearing five sermons of Mr. Lockhart, leaving the 
people to wonder what those sermons must be, the 
infliction of five of which must be equal to a purga- 
torial fire. But this visit, aided by all the eloquence 
of Dr. Macllale, seems to have passed over without 
any lasting results for Rome. 

Mr. D'Arcy writes from the above place :-- 
‘T wish our friends had witnessed a scene that 

took place here on Wednesday last. The Romish 
Mission of Messrs. Rinolfi and Lockhart to stop the 

work of God here has put the entire parish into a 

* “ Mission Report,” 1852, p. 35.
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state of agitation; cvery thing that could be done 
by force, cntreaty, or promise has been resorted to, 
to get the children back to chapel; some had even 
been dragged by the hair of the head. Well—I 
had been very ill, and unable to go out all last week 
until Wednesday, when the children of the Clifden’ 
boys’ school (109 in number) having heard that it 
had been told me that many of them had gone back 
to mass, asked leave of their master ‘to come to 

me and show themselves,’ and on its being granted, 

they marched down to our house in regular order, 
three and three. When it was asked ‘ Well, boys, 
what is your objection to go to chapel?’ one little 
boy (spokesman for the rest) cried out, ‘ While we 
have the Creator, ma’am, we'll never go to the 

creature.’ ”’ * 
On another occasion at Headford, Mr. Lockhart 

preaching in the chapel, took the Protestant version 
of the Sacred Scriptures in his hand, and declared 
it to be “a lying, dangerous, and infamous book.” 

On another evening he spoke of the agents con- 
nected with the mission, and even counselled his 

followers to acts of violence.t He said— 
‘My dear brethren, it is neccessary to give a 

reason for the faith that is in us; and it is one 

thing to have the faith in your hearts, but it is 
quite another thing to be able to argue with plausible 
arguers ; that is the rcason we tell you not to argue 
with those Bible-readers. Do not argue with them, 
but give them a good ready Irish answer—which | 

* * Monthly Information,” April, 1853. + Ibid. July, 1853.
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need not put into your mouths. Now, mind, | say 
nothing about the blackthorn sticks ; but just give 

them a good ready Irish answer.” 
This “ Brother of the Order of Charity,” did 

not finish his education at Maynooth, or, instead of 
merely hinting at the use to be made of “ black- 
thorn sticks,” he might have expressed his meaning 
more clearly by adopting the phrases of his brother 
Papist, the Rev. J. Henry, of Achill, “who gave 
his followers the following instructions with refer- 
ence to the converts, “scald them, scold them, hunt 
them, shout after them, persecute them to death, 
and pull down the houses over their heads.” * 

“It is very gratifying to be able to add, that in 
spite of these exciting harangues, the Roman Catho- 
lies of Headford acted the part of intelligent and 
orderly citizens, and readily joined with the Protes- 
tants in discountenancing the conduct of some 
strangers who endeavoured to disturb the peace of 
the town.” 

“The mission of the priests closed with a confir- 
mation of Dr. MacHale, at which a large number 
assembled, some from a distance of many miles, to 
witness, as they supposed, the re-admission of the 
lapsed into the fold of the church. The confirma- 
tion was held in the burial ground of Tenadford 
amidst the ruins of the ancient church of St. Ivrseus. 
A platform was erected with gay decorations; Dr. 
Mac Hale himself appeared, gorgeously attired, and 
full of expectation of a fruitful harvest. But, great 

* “ Achill Herald,” July, 1853, p. 104.
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must have been the disappointment amongst the 
numbers who thronged together on that occasion, 
when not one single convert was found to ask for 
re-admission into that apostate church, which God 
has given so many grace to abandon for ever.” 

“Thus the efforts of the missionary priests have 
tended greatly to the furtherance of the cause of 
truth ; the lectures delivered in the church were 

largely attended, many Roman Catholics being pre- 
sent ; and the whole occurrence is one to call for 

our devout thankfulness, and to fill us with a more 

earnest spirit of prayer for the Headford Mission.” 
From Headford the Rev. Messrs. Rinolfi and 

Lockhart proceeded to Tuam. The following letter 
describes the fruit of their preaching in that local- 
ity :— 

‘Last evening this town was the scene of one of 
the most disgraceful outrages that has yet occurred 
to obstruct the prosecution of missionary labours in 
this ill fated locality. Lockhart and Rinolfi having 
commenced their mission on Sunday last, the Rev. 
Mr. Seymour, rector of Tuam, in the true spirit of 
Christian liberality, issued an address to his Protes- 
tant parishioners, telling them by all means to exer- 
cise their religious freedom and attend the chapel to 
hear those opponents of the gospel. Accordingly a 
number of Protestants attended the sermons each 
day, without any particular molestation until yesterday 
evening, when the malignity which had been nursed 
and restrained broke out with all the characteristic 
treachery and cruelty of the blood-stained apostasy.
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The special objects of the attack were the agentsof the 
Irish Church Missions, who, with several other Pro- 

testants, had been attending Lockhart and Rinolfi’s 
evening sermons at seven o'clock. In the address 
issued by the Rev. Mr. Seymour a strict injunction 
was given to his people to deport themselves with 
the most perfect propriety, but on no consideration 

to bow down to any erected object of worship. This 
injunction was strictly carried out by the parties 
attacked, and not an agent of the Missions sullied 

his Christian profession and office by the slightest 
departure from propriety of conduct, or the most 

distant conformity to the passing idolatry. Last 
evening was the appointed crisis to revenge this 

noble exercise of Christian principle and courage. 
At the conclusion of Rinolfi’s harangue, a portion 
of his congregation singled out Mr. Haire the mis- 
sion schoolmaster, as the subject upon which to 
wreck their zealous wrath. Being called on to kneel 
at the Hail Mary, which was about to commence, he 
gave a distinct but civil refusal. Hereupon the mob 

immediately closed on him, dragged him to the 

ground, kicked him and commenced an attempt to 
strangle him by his neck-tie. ortunately his neck- 
tie broke or loosed, and being a rather powerful 
young man, he succeeded in gaining his feet, and 
immediately cried out murder. The police in the 

chapel, with the utmost difficulty, pushed their way 
to him, and, after a desperate struggle, the young 

man was rescucd from immediate destruction. In 
the mean time the chapel was in the utmost uproar
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throughout, ‘some crying one thing and some 
another ;’ and the scene that succeeded beggars 

description. A short time before the row com- 
menced, Rinolfi had been descanting upon the hor- 
rors of hell, in a style of gesture, language, and 
looks, which almost identified him with a messenger 
from the infernal pit. The scene that sprung up, 
under the influence of his demoniac eloquence, fully 
realised in the Tuam mass house, the moral condi- 

tion of the fiendish prison he had been describing. 
The screaming of the fainting women, the savage 
oaths and furious curses, mingled with the cries of 
‘Hail Mary, mother of God, pray for us’-—‘ Bloody 
Jumpers,— damned heretics * * * * * * 
where’s Seymour and his lay agent—shut the gates’ 
—were echoed in horrid discord from the lofty arches 
of the immense mass-house. The last expression, 
‘shut the gates,’ referred to a murderous attempt to 
deprive the Protestants present and especially Haire, 
of the means of escape by the chapel entrance. 
Some of the police who heard the cry immediately 
proceeded to the gates, and found the mob in the act 
of closing them, so as to prevent-egress. They had 
scarcely succeeded in opening them when Haire 
arrived, followed by his murderous assailants and 
defended by policemen, a priest, and some Roman 
Catholic laymen, who felt for the credit of their reli- 
gion. In this way he was, with the utmost difficulty, 
escorted to the Tuam Mission-house, amidst torrents 
of execrations and yells. The strects were now 

filled with thousands, in deadly pursuit of ‘ Jumpers,
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upon whom several assaults were committed. One fine 
young man had his scull fractured with a stone, and 
narrowly escaped being murdered in a cellar, into 
which the mob were about to throw him, when he 

was rescued. That portion of the mob which fol- 
lowed Haire to the Mission-house immediately began 
smashing the windows after he was put in. The 
Rev. Mr. Carroll was just concluding his sermon on 
purgatory, when the mob commenced to smash the 
windows in the room adjoining that in which his 
congregation were assembled. Several of the police, 
who were present at the time, rushed out in time to 
defend the house. These brave fellows soon brought 
the cowardly rabble to their senses, and stopped any 
further outrages for that evening. Lockhart and 
Rinolfi have thus had their mission signalized to 
some purpose, and the ministers and agents of the 
Irish Church Mission have displayed a fidelity and 
courage in meeting their powerful opponents, which 
reflects the highest credit on the society whose ob- 
jects they are employed to carry out.”’* 

“ On Saturday evening the 11th inst., ‘ Father 
Lockhart,’ who had been detained by illness, made 

a triumphant entry in the midst of the rabble of 
Boyle. On Sunday the 12th of June, 1853, he 
announced his attention to give his reasons for join- 
ing the Church of Rome, promising to say nothing 
offensive to Protestants. In the evening the Mis- 
sionary attended in common with several Protes- 
tants. Mr. Lockhart preached in a ficld adjoiming 

* 6 Achill Herald,” May, 1853.
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the chapel; his language abounded in the coarsest 
epithets ; he descended to the lowest scurrility ; he 

called the clergy of the Established Church, and 
especially those who were ccennected with the mis- 
sionary work in Ireland, ‘infernal ruffians,’ and in 
mocking tones called the white-cravatted parsons 
‘infernal lars and scoundrels.’ He called upon the 
mob to ‘hoot and scoff, and turn out the proselytiz- 
ing infernal ruffian parsons ;’ he boasted of himself 
that he was a ‘gentleman,’ he slandered the cha- 

racter of every convert from the priesthood of Rome, 
and boastingly contrasted the immaculate purity of 
his own previous life. After the preacher had oc- 
cupied an hour in abuse and invective, two or three 
violent spirits directed the attention of the mob to 
the Missionary, who was very quietly taking down 
the reasons professed by Mr. Lockhart, sufficient to 
convert him to Romanism. On the disturbance 
arising, Mr. Lockhart shouted, ‘ that’s some of the 
jumping parsons, put them out,’ a command the 
mob gladly sought to obey. Providentially the 
Missionary was surrounded by Protestant friends, 
and some of the police force, who broke the violence 
of the first rush. The mob fell furiously upon the 
Missionary, endeavouring to drive him down the 
hill into a hollow where he would have been trampled 
to death. The Priests were heard urging the people 
on; the police and Protestants, gencrously aided by 
the Messrs. Joseph and Nicholas Mulhall, two 
Roman Catholic gentlemen, succeeded in keeping 
the Missionary from being crushed, and after a
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severe struggle brought him in safety under the 
direction of a Roman Catholic gentleman, a magis- 
trate, into a neighbouring store; from this he was 
safely escorted to his residence. Constable Duncan 
and sub-constable M‘Iveety acted most efficiently, 
and never left the Missionary’s side during the 
scuffle. The mob, disappointed in their efforts to 
exterminate the Missionary, fell furiously upon 
three of the Scripture Readers, and were it not for 

the indefatigable and energetic exertions of sub- 
constable Harrison, and Moses Elliot (of the re- 

venue police force), their lives would have been 
sacrificed. On Monday night a mob paraded the 
streets, burning tar barrels, and shouting for the 
Missionary and Readers to be brought out and 

burned. They attacked and smashed the windows 
of the Mission class-room, and then proceeded to 
and attacked a house where two of the Readers 
lodge, throwing stones at the windows and door. 

The mob had possession of the town until mid- 
night, when they separated of their own accord. 
In consequence of these procecdings the Missionary, 
judging it necessary to obtain protection, applied to 
the magistrates, who directed measures to be taken 

to secure the peace of the town, by restraining the 
mobs from gathcring again. It is evident that Lock- 
hart and Rinolfi endeavonred to instigate the people 
to violence; the language used by them in their 
harangues in the ficld mectings was most violent 
and unjustifiable. ‘They are now gone; through 
mercy, no greater evil has arisen froin their visit. It 

M
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is Impossible to present Romanism in truer colours 
than have the priests by their own actions. Surely 
the people will think, perceive, and know that this 
violence is no sound argument, and that the religion 
of Christ is not thus to be defended or propagated.” 

This seems to me to be an exceedingly instruc- 
tive though melancholy, illustration of the influence 
of Romanism, for we have in Mr. Lockhart the 

example of an Englishman who boasts of himself as 
being a gentleman, and of his immaculate life also; 

and yet we see this person—not an excitable Celt, 
nor an ignorant rustic, but an educated Saxon— 
becoming under the influence. of Popery, as truly 
dangerous a character for the police to keep an 
eye upon, as any ruffian leader of midnight assas- 
sins. This at all events, is not the influence of 

race, but of religion—the religion which causes 
the Ex-‘Friend’ Lucas to glory in burning the 
Bible. 

How truly also do we perceive that Romanists in 
this quarter are as much prepared as ever to resort 
to the old methods of dealing with the heretics by 
the tar barrel and the stake; they are restrained 

solely by Protestant laws upheld by the bayonets of 
twenty-five thousand soldiers, and by the arms of 
sixteen thousand police. 

What arithmetic will teach us the cost of obviat- 
ating the ¢emporal effects of those doctrines, which 
Protestant England spends £30,000 a ycar in dis- 
seminating from Maynooth? and how shall .we 
estimate the infinitely more important and eternal
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results of this patronage of “ superstition and 
idolatry ?” , 

In concluding these records of the persecuting 
spirit of Romanism, as exemplified in Ireland, it only 
remains to remark upon the attempt now making 
at the instigation of the ‘Telegraph’ Newspaper, 
to put down all distribution of tracts and all preach- 
ing in the streets by magisterial interference. 

This seems to be an organized movement, and it 

is probably to-be traced to its source in some influ- 
ential ecclesiastical quarters. It is remarkable, in 
a day of boasted* liberality, to meet with accounts 
such as appeared a few days since in the Cork 
papers of a person being brought before the magis- 
trates for quietly reading the Bible to a few boys in 
the streets of that city. No doubt intolerance like 
that of Tuscany would be manifested in Ireland if it 
were not for the strong hand of British rule. 

In taking a review of the facts detailed in this 
chapter, it appears to me that they are sufficient to 
prove the reality of the Reformation now going for- 
wards in Ireland; a Reformation specially needed, 

as the darkness of Irish Popery is peculiarly dense. 
J have shewn that there is no question on cither 
side of the extent of the movement, nor of its im- 

portance to the religions interests of the nation— 
that its outward and visible cffects are such as to 
call forth commendation even from those who do 
not side with it; and that witnesses of high station 
and character have come forward to testify to the 

good character of the converts. I have also re- 
M 2
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printed the evidence which amply disproves the 
accusation of bribery brought forward by the Roman 
Catholics, and which they were not able to sustain. 
In conclusion, [ have presented the reader with the 
detail of such narratives as shew the reality of the 
sustaining power of faith in the converts under such 

circumstances as are most adapted to test the genu- 
ineness of conversion, such ds danger, or the approach 

of death, and also under the severe ordeal of perse- 
cution, such as can scarcely be exceeded im the 
malignity of its character im any part of the world. 

I must now leave it to my readers to decide for 
themselves whether this work 1s not indeed evidently 
a work of God; for if this be the case it must be a 

privilege as well as a duty to assist it by every 
means in our power, whilst on the other hand those 

who oppose must incur the responsibility (though 
In ignorance) of “ fighting against God.”



CHAPTER VIII. 

In the last chapter we went over the evidence of 
the character of the present Reformation in Ireland. 

In the present I propose to collect some histori- 
cal details respecting this movement—a movement 
which seems to me to be the special mercy mingled 
with the bitter cup of affliction which was meted 
out to Ireland in the calamities of famine and fever 
with which she has been recently afflicted. It was 
a well-founded and well-expresscd observation of a 
poor Irish girl, in reference to those awful events, 
that ‘‘ there is a silver lining to every dark cloud; ” 
and many hopes were entertaincd and expressed 
even at the time that so severe a visitation of the 
hand of Providence was designed to usher in some 
special mercy to the nation. 

This hope appears to have been accomplished in 
the softening of the minds of so large a portion of 
the population towards the preachers of the Gospel, 
and a preparation of heart to listen to this glad
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“story of peace,” and to receive the truth in the 
love of it.* 

It is probable that every evangelical denomination 
of Christians has had some share both in the labours 
and triumphs for which we have so much cause to 
be thankful, but as myself strictly a Nonconformist 
(though coinciding in the admirably-expressed doc- 
trines of the Articles of the Church of England) I 
may be permitted the more freely to express my 
belief that the chief effect is under God to be at- 
tributed to the influence of the Clergy of the Estab- 
lished Church, many of whom have not only most 
sedulously laboured in preaching the Gospel, but 
have exemplified to a remarkable extent its blessed 
and gracious effects in their intercourse with the 

* These hopes were embodied in the following lines, written at the 

time of the famine. 

To a Rainbow. 

(After a long season of drought in the Spring of 1847.) 

Thou bow of promise! blest thy graceful form, 

Speaking of covenant mercies from abovo— 
Seed-time and harvest never to remove — 

Thou dost with cheerful hope our spirits warm, 
So proudly clothing the retreating storm, 

With loveliest radiance of disparted light : 
A “Token” thou, e’en in Ilis holy sight, 

Whose sovereign goodness can all dls transform, 
And change to blessings from a Iather’s hand. 

I{is word is pledged, that when ILis will doth shroud 
Our earthly skies, then shall the gloomy cloud 

By thy all-beauteous sevenfold arch be spanned : 
Thus may the bow of gospel-peace yet smile 
Across the clouds of woe that darken Erin’s Isle ! 

29th April, 1847.
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poor Irish Romanists. These could not fail to con- 
trast. this life of love to God and man, with that 
of their own Priests, who fleeced their flocks to the 
uttermost, even under the pressure of the famine, 
and in this manner greatly alienated their affection. 
I endeavoured to ascertain in different places the 
feeling of the poor Irish Romanists towards the 
Clergy of the Establishment, and found the preva- 
lent expression, that of respect, and even in some 

cases, of affection. And well indeed may they 
cherish such feelings, for the labours and sacrifices 
of these devoted men were such as are seldom 
equalled. From one of these clergymen in a dis- 
trict now remarkable for the work of conversion, I 
received in March 1847, a letter from which the 

following is an extract : 
“My time is indeed much occupied. I am so 

wearied at times during the day, that I cannot rest 
by night. My colleague in the ministry here for 
years, was removed by typhus fever, brought on by 
over-exertion of mind and body; and such is our 
state, surrounded as we are with sickness, starva- 

tion, and death, we cannot avoid doing our utmost 
for the relief of the suffering. An Englishman 
can form no adequate conception of our condition, 
indeed ourselves cannot fully describe it. Our 
misery 1s increasing, rising now from the lower to 
the higher classes, and becoming diffused over a 
wider surface of socicty. Strange that the loss of 
the potatoe should be attended with such disastrous 
consequences, the death of so many of the poor
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first, and then the slower though no less sure 

destruction of the more respectable classes in this 
country. We have no seed to sow in our lands. 
Our prospects are indeed gloomy, above and around 
and before, the darkness is thickening, and there is 

nothing to relieve the gloom, save the dawning hope 
of a brighter day. Our country is in a transition 
state, passing from the darkness of Popery to the 

light of the truth. But the Lord.only knows what 
she must endure, ere that day dawn upon her. The 
people sit loose to Popery—they are tired of her— 
they can live without her, though she must live on 
them. They are grateful to England and to the 

clergy of our church. They consider us their best 
friends, and their hearts are thus disposed to attend 

to what we say on divine things.”’ 
Another clergyman near, Skibbereen wrote me 

under date March 8th. 1847. 
“The Lord’s hand has indeed been heavily laid 

upon us, and multitudes have been swept away by 
famine, and latterly even more by pestilence; but 
blessed be His Holy Name, He has given His ser- 
vants much support, and awakened an interest and 
sympathy on behalf of this unhappy land, both as to 
its temporal and spiritual destitution, which, I have 
the fullest confidence, will end in blessings and in 
opening a way for the admission of His everlasting 
gospel into the hearts of this benighted people, and 
the reception of the truth as it is in Jesus; then 
may we well say ‘It is good for us to be afflicted? 
Six hundred persons are daily receiving food in my
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yard, and a great proportion of them I truly believe 

entirely dependent. upon that food for their exist- 

ence.” 
Another clergyman, wrote (same date) ‘‘I trust 

and hope that the Papacy has received a stab of 
which she will never recover in Ireland. May Eng-- 
land now act up to her integrity, and not suffer the 
cloven foot of the Beast to trample upon her blessed 
immunities and. privileges, whether under the spe- 
cious guise of Puseyism, or the cunning and artful 
deception of Jesuitism.” 

Such were the feelings, and such the labours of 
many servants of the Lord, not a few of whom fell 
victims to their exertions, through the fatal influence 
of the fever or from other causes. Would not the 
poor Irish have been even less than men if they had 
not in measure felt the power of such a practical ex- 
hibition of the truth? Moreover, it was not only 
in the relief of present distress, but in providing 
more permanent alleviations of misery, that the 
charity of these excellent men was engaged. Fore- 
most, amongst these, I would mention the Refuges 
for famine-made orphans. 

Such is the origin of the Donoghmore [House of 
Refuge as described by the Founder, the Rev. J. R. 
Cotter. 

“This interesting Institution, originated in a 
deeply affecting occurrence, that took place during 
the most heart-rending period of the famine, in the 
year 1847. In the month of March, in that year, 
I was asked to visit a cabin to sce two little orphan
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girls, whose parents (strangers in the neighbourhood,) 

had perished a few days before.. I saw the little 
creatures lying on straw in a corner, asleep ; and un- 

derstanding that the poor woman of the house was 

as kind to them as her own poverty would allow, I 
applauded her strongly, gave her clothes for them, 

and bid her come every day for aid for them, and 
her own family. This continued for a few days when 

I heard that an order. had been obtained for their 
admission into the Union Workhouse of that dis- 
trict. I feared some evil to the poor little children 
from this ; but did not feel authorized to prevent it. 

On the morning of the second day after this order 
was obtained, the steward of the party of men whom 
I at that time employed for many weeks in the 

church-yard, burying the dead and covering up the 
half-buried, came with horror in his countenance, to 

inform me, that they had been called upon to bury 
two little children that had perished the night before, 

under appalling circumstances. I immediately re- 

cognised in the sad details, the two little orphan 

girls, whom [ had seen lying asleep in the corner of 

the poor woman's cabin. It appeared that a horse 

and cart had been hired by the parties who obtained 

the order, to take the little children to Macroom 
Workhouse. They had been taken in that cart, the 
distance of over 15 Knglish miles, in most inclement 
weather—were refused admittance—were brought 
back again (in all over 30 miles) late on a very cold 
night—the man either could not or did not take much 
trouble to gain admittance in any house for them,
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but unyoking his horse, left them at the road-side 
in the cart! where they were found both dead next 
morning, with each other’s hair entangled and drag- 
ged off in the little creatures’ fingers, and every 
other indication of the horrible circumstances under 
which they had perished ! 

“ On hearing this heart-rending event, Mrs. Cot- 

ter and I immediately planned the Refuge, for fa- 
mine-made orphans—wrote by that day’s post, to 
kind friends in England, giving an account of the 

intended plan, and its distressing origin. The call 
was responded to—funds were supplied from time to 
time, sufficient first, to fit up a temporary residence, 
and afterwards to build a permanent slated house, 
with school-room, sleeping-rooms, and kitchen, and 

surrounded by a wall, enclosing their play-ground. 
“ The Orphans already under our care, are giving 

us the greatest satisfaction. We could not use too 
strong language, in describing the complete tracta- 
bility and aptness to learn everything good, of these 
little Irish children. We think it not too much to 
say, that this mode of relieving thei sad bereave- 
ment, appears to open a new and peculiar source of 
blessing to our unhappy country, when these here- 
after go out into life, with principles and habits to 
which our peasantry are utter strangers, carefully 
trained to every useful industrial employment ; and, 
in the place of that antipathy to England, with which 
the Romisb children are imbued by their teachers, 
taught to acknowledge and pray for the English, as 
their benefactors; to whom under God, they owe
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thei deliverance from wretchedness, the provision of 
the comfort of this life, and the hope of that which 
is to come. 

‘The progress of these little children of deceased 
Romish parents, in useful knowledge in all cases, 
and in deep piety, in several, is truly surprising. 
The preceding statement will not be uninteresting 
to the kind friends, who have for nearly two years, 
supported these little pious ones, and their pious 
Matron. 

‘They are all, both boys and girls taught to knit 
and sew: and every means used to keep them use- 
fully employed, both in and out of doors, according 
to their ages. In truth, a more promising and 
blessed Institution could not be imagined.—And as 
such, I warmly commendit to the support of the chris- 
tian public, in the name of Him who says—* Suffer 
little children to come unto me, and forbid them not, 

for of such is the kingdom of Heaven.” 
This Institution is still flourishing, and the wor- 

thy Founder has now added to it,a “system of 
training for servants,’’ which seems to answer ad- 
mirably, and which is especially necded in Ireland. 

At Bally-conree, four miles from Clifden, 1s an 
orphan institution which was commenced in conse- 
quence of the following circumstances which occurred 
in the time of the famine. 

“The Revs. A. Dallas, J. Gregg and I. Dorey, 
were driving on an outside car, somewhero in the 
direction of Bally-conree, when they saw a child just 
about being devoured on the road-side by a starving
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pig. It had already thrown the child down, when 
they jumped off the car and came to the rescue. 
The circumstance produced such a feeling of horror, 
not only on those that witnessed the scene, but on 
many to whom it was afterwards mentioned that it 
led to the establishment of the Orphan Asylum at 
Bally-conree. I saw the little boy,” (says the nar- 
rator,)* ‘who had thus been providentially rescued 

from a horrible death. He is now about six years 
eld, and looks healthy and strong. The Orphan 
Asylum affords shelter to about seventy children, 
boys and girls.” 

It would be beyond the compass, and beside the 
purpose of the present work, to give a connected 
history of all the efforts of different Societies, and of 
the blessing which has been poured out upon them 
from on high. Such details must be sought for in 
the reports of the different religious bodies, which 
have laboured in this interesting field. I can only 
touch upon the history of some of the most promi- 
nent of these stations. 

To begin with the Dingle Mission, which in point 
of time is one of the oldest. This mission is situated 
at the extreme west point of Munster, on a long 
promontory ending in cliffs nearly a thousand feet 
in height, from whence the traveller may look across 
the dark waves of the Atlantic, whilst his thoughts 
travel over their waters, and find no intervening 
resting point till they reach the American shore. 

* «+ The New Reformation In Ireland.” by Rey. L. W. Jones, 

p. 54.
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About the year 1831, the Rev. George Gubbin 
was appointed curate of the four parishes forming the 
western headland. This excellent man entered with 

a zeal and self-denial suited to the occasion on the 
task before him, and though there was no Church, no 
house, no school, nor any visible remnant of Protes- 
tant Christianity, he determined to meet his difficul- 
ties by throwing himself into them. He lived in a 
cabin, on the almost incredibly small sum of one 
shilling per week, all provisions being cheap in this 
lone and secluded spot. He was independent of 
circumstances, and deprived of all the comforts of 
refined life. 

At first the obstacles appeared almost insur- 
mountable, and he could only pray that God would 
open a way of access between himself and the Ro- 

manist inhabitants, while, for the present, he “ de- 

termined to practise medicine in such a simple way, 
as would bring him into contact with them, hoping, 
by manifesting a care for their bodies, ultimately to 
benefit their souls.” 

“The Lord gave a fearful opportunity of effecting 
his purpose in this respect. Cholera, in its most 
frightful form, visited the parishes under his care. 
The people, maddened with dismay, knew not 
whether to charge God or man, as the author of this 
visitation. The Popish priests, terrified by the idea 
of contagion, actually fled from the scene, and left 

to the minister of a purer faith, the privilege of 
administering medicine, aid, and kindness to the 
sufferers, and thus afforded an opportunity of open-
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ing truth to many perishing sinners, who, under 
other circumstances, would have closed the door 

against him. He spared himself neither day nor 
night, ministering comfort to all, while life remained, 

and im more than one case, personally assisted in 
the interment of the dead; from henceforth he be- 

came physician-general to the poor, who, ever after, 

while he remained in the parish, sought to him in 
times of sickness, and therefore could no longer 
regard him as an ‘ emissary of the evil one.’” 

Being unable to speak Irish, he had obtained an 
interpreter, and one fortunately capable of reading 
the Scriptures im the’ Irish language, through 
whom there was immediate access to the hearts of 
the people, so that by the year 1833, we find his 
hands full of useful labour in this hitherto neg- 
lected spot. 

Lord Ventry, to whom the rectorial and vicarial 
tithes of Dingle belong, appointed the Rev. Charles 
Gayer as his private chaplain, and this gentleman, 
became afterwards one of the most efficient labourers. 

Religious enquiry here first began in the town of 
Dingle, where the people speak English ; and it ap- 
peared to result from the novelty and excitement of 
evening service being performed in the Church, 
which attracted the curious and intelligent youths 
of the town to go and hear the new parson, under 
cover of the dusk of the evening. Many who would 
not risk the loss of public estimation, and who first 
entered the Church, only from curiosity, repeated 
their visit again and again, won by the glad tidings
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of great joy there announced. They then followed 

up these transgressions against priestly authority, 

by coming to Mr. Gayer’s study by night, as Nico- 
demus did to our Lord, to ask questions concerning 
the Scriptures and the way of salvation. 

The priests, itis true, came to hear of these 

things, and denounced the offenders; but these de- 
nunciations seemed only to increase the desire for 
instruction, insomuch that several families quitted 

the Church of Rome at the close of this year 1834, 
two of whom were gentlemen of considerable for- 

tune. Of the lower classes, some were induced, by 

a conviction of the Romish errors, and others, by a 

contempt for the avarice and tyranny of the priests. 
In the year 1835, the number of converts in the 

town of Dingle, amounted to about seventy indi- 

viduals. At this time an excellent Scripture reader 
was set to work, and in spite of the weckly curses 
from the altars of the Romish Chapels, the work 
went on. Some interesting instances of the peace 
which faith in Christ and His presence can afford 
in the dying hour, soon occurred, and these made 
much impression, for it 1s a popular superstition, 
that none can die happy out of the Romish church 

— They must all dic,” they say, “on their own 
sod,” 

The number of Scripture readers was increased, 
and by the end of 1836, us many as 120 men were 
to be seen in the school-house in Dingle reading the 
Irish bible. ‘These men were not converts, neither 

were they all able to read fluently, but they were
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willing to be instructed to do so, their prejudices 
against Protestant contact being overcome by their 
love for their own language, in which they felt 
competent to reason, and therefore not liable to 
misconception. In 1837, four school teachers re- 
siding at Ventry embraced Protestantism. With 
increasing spread of the new opinions the excitement 
increased, and the nickname of “Souper” (which 
I heard used in Kerry,) began to be applied to the 
Protestants. This term of reproach grew out of 
the circumstance of asoup-shop having been opened 
by a benevolent lady in a time of great famine and 
distress, and soup offered for sale to the poor. The 
Romanists might have purchased, but were for- 
bidden by the Priests ; all who did avail themselves 
of it were henceforth termed “ Soupers |” 

We know that reproach is no new thing to Chris- 
tians, but it was reserved for these Irish persecutors 
to invent a nickname, which should indelibly brand 
themselves with shameless ingratitude, whilst it re- 
corded the benevolence of those whom they thus 
revile. 

“The superstition of the people was such that 
during the interment of a very respectable convert, 
his sister, a devout Roman Catholic, gathered into 

her apron the bones of their mutual parent when the 
grave was opened, and carrying them away, had 
them buried in another part of the churchyard, that 
they might not be polluted by the neighbourhood of 
heretic’s bones.” * 

* 6 A Brief Account,” p. 61. 

N
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“The most ludicrous stories flew about the country, 
and some persons were absolutely reported to have 
been turned, by priestly power, (as a punishment 
for their heresy) into goats, hares, &c.,”’—These re- 

ports were intended to terrify the timid, and to pre- 

vent intercourse with the new teachers. 
The work of conversion now reached other neigh- 

bouring places, and the following anecdote from the 
extreme western, wild, and desolate point of the 
Peninsula—a place called Dunquin—will illustrate 
the progress of conviction. 

In this village dwelt a man of the name of Con- 

nor; to this man an Irish Bible had been given 
many years before by a clergyman. This he studied 

with unwearying diligence, and through this means 
he became ‘wise unto salvation.” ‘“‘ He gave up 
attending mass; but not comprehending English, 
and there not being at that time any service in 

Irish, this heaven-taught disciple lived without out- 
ward ordinances, his soul, by faith, drawing water 

out of the wells of salvation; the word his guide 

and the Spirit his minister. 
«He did not prevent his son going to the mass, 

as he was of an age to judge for himself; but he 
read for him constantly, and many of the neigh- 
bours drew round of a winter’s evening, and gave 
heed to the things they heard from his ‘ beautiful 
book.’ The man was esteemed a village sage, and 
when the reformation began at Ventry, many thus 
prepared joined company with them. The boldest, 
the clearest, the most uncompromising of these was
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Paddy, son to old Connor: like his father, he spoke 

no English, but of the Scriptures he had committed 
large portions to memory ; and he no sooner met 
than he recognized brothers in the faith; he cast 
popish observances aside, and felt ‘the truth had 
made him free.’ 

Soon the Priests summoned the peasants at Dun- 
quin to attend a ‘ Station ’"—that is, a visit of the 
Priest to hold confession for those who do not seek 
that money-producing rite sufficiently often at the 
chapel to satisfy their cupidity.—The people went— 
some boldly, some trembling—amongst others Paddy 
Connor: “ Stand out,” cried the Priest, ‘stand out, 

Paddy Connor, and answer why you have not come 
either to mass or confession lately.” ‘ Because,” 

replied Paddy, “ I am determined to seek absolution 
from none but the Lord Jesus himself. Glory be to 
his name! WHe only died for sin, and he only can 
forgive it.” There was a hushed silence of breath- 
less expectation in the multitude. The Priest’s 
indignation rose, and after some altercation, he ab- 
solutely’sprang on Paddy and endeavoured to throw 
him to the ground; but the young peasant was 
strong and active. He stood the shock, and flung 
the Priest from him, exclaiming aloud—“ Now, 
boys, see the power of the Pricst; let him turn me 
into a hare or a goat if he can, for before you all, I 
defy him ;” thus saying, he turned on his heel and 
walked quictly home. Shortly after this, when 
Paddy was seen in the market-place of Dingle, he 
was a‘ marked man,’ and met with much hustling 

N 2
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and insult on account of his quarrel with the Priest : 
undismayed, he stood firm and to the surrounding 
crowds, in a loud voice bore testimony to Jesus in 

many words amidst hooting, pelting, and uproar: 
then passing through, he escaped to the house of 
Mr. Gayer, and took refuge in the kitchen. Mrs. 
Gayer hearing the matter went down stairs ane 
made one of the servants, who could communicatd 
with him in Irish, ask. him—‘ Why he did so in- 

prudent a thing as to go on a market day to preach 
to the people.” Paddy burst into tears and replied, 

“Tell the mistress that they came about me to ask 
questions, and amongst others, would I dare to 
deny that Peter was the rock on which the Church 
was built. I replied that it was not on Peter, but 
on the declaration Peter had just made, that Jesus 
was the Christ, the Son of the living God, for He 
only is the Rock, and,” continued Paddy, ‘ Z will 
never hold my tongue while I can speak a word 
for my master.” 

This man was too fearless a convert, and too useful 

to the cause of Reformation to escape the Priest's 
especial notice; he therefore sought a reconciliation 
with him ; so meeting him one day on the road, he 
called to him in a friendly way, and after reminding 
him it was good to ‘ forgive and forget,’ and promis- 
ing that for his part he would never mention the 
past again, &c., he asked “ how much Parson Gayer 
was in the habit of giving them for turning, as 
may be he would get as much more for turning 
back.”
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“ Your Reverence,” replied Paddy, “ you may be 
sure it 1s no trifle would make us leave the faith we 
were born and bred in, and suffer all we do; if it 

were nothing but the cursing in chapel of a Sun- 
day.” 

Priest. ‘* Well, well, no more of that, confess 

what you get for leaving the true church, and [ll 
give you more for turning back.” 

Paddy. ‘‘ There’s no use talking about, it for you 
would not, or could not give as much.” 

Priest. “Try me, Paddy, only try me, you will 

not find me a niggard : so out withit, man, what do 
you expect ?”’ 

Paddy. “ Neither more nor less then, since you 
must know it, than a Crown each and every one 
of us.” 

Priest. “ A crown! Paddy Connor, only a crown! 
you shall have that, Paddy and more too.” 

Paddy. “O, but the Crown we are looking for is 
a crown of glory reserved in Heaven for us, by the 
only Intercessor between God and man, even ——” 

Priest. (Interrupting Paddy, in a rage.) OQ! is 
it that way you are humbugging me, you low- 
lived fellow !”’ 

Paddy. ‘‘ No more ‘low-lived ' than yourself see- 
ing I am the son of a king.” 

Priest. “Out upon you! you! son of a king.” 
Paddy. “ Yes, then, poor as I am, and despised 

in your sight, Iam by the free grace of God, and 
the atonement made on the cross for my sins, a son 
of the Great King of Heaven and earth; and O,
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(continued he earnestly, while the Priest continued 
silent) your Reverence, just take timely warning 
aud let us alone, for the God of truth hath said, ‘it 

were better that a millstone were hung about your 
neck, and that you were cast,’ poor man, ‘ into the 

sea, than that you should offend one of the little 

ones that believe in Him;’ and of one thing be 
sure, that not all the gold and silver this wide 
world could hold, would draw me back into your 
broken net again.” 

The following account of a visit paid by a stranger 
to old Connor will be read with interest, it was 

written to Mrs. Gayer. 
“Madam, 

“ Having heard that old Connor was an intelli- 
gent old man, I was anxious to converse with him, 
and as I was in his neighbourhood, having had the 
house pointed out to me, I entered; there were only 
some children in it, calling him grandfather. He 
looked to be eighty years of age, and to all appear- 
ance very weak ; after returning the usual saluta- 
tions, he requested me to rest myself, we talked on 

various subjects, and he displayed such knowledge 
on general subjects as surprised me. I then turned 
the conversation on religion. Ile spoke of the cer- 
tainty of death, and the necessity of experiencing 
that inward peace, which is the blessed consequence 
of being justified by faithin the Lord Jesus Christ. 
I saw that he had no fear of death or judgment, but 
rather rejoiced in the prospect of soon departing and 
being with Christ. I asked him some questions in
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regard to his assurance of salvation, which he 
answered in a way which none but a christian 
deeply experienced in spiritual things could do. He 
could not tell for some time whether I was a Protes- 
tant or not, for I did not discover it by what I said; 
but when he found I had read the Bible, he called 
my attention to the doctrines taught by Christ and 
his Apostles, and then referred to the doctrines and 
discipline of the church of Rome, to show how far 
that church had departed from truth; at last I satis- 
fied the old man that I fully agreed with him, and 
told him who I was, and how happy I was to find a 
man of his age so entirely delivered from the delu- 
sion of the church of Rome. He told me he had 
been brought to the knowledge of the truth, by the 
constant perusal of an Irish Bible given him by 
Mr. Goodman. He seems to possess much of the 
love enjoined by the Apostle.” 

«“P. C.” 
Shortly after this testimony of a casual visitor, 

poor old Connor felt he was hastening to that 
country from whose bourne no traveller returns. 
He who had walked so many years without ordi- 
nances, experiencing the sufficiency of the Scrip- 
tures to make wise unto salvation, was not insensi- 

ble to the blessing of having a gospel ministry 
brought to his very door, enabling him, ere he 
departed, to make confession with his lips of that 
faith he had so Jong tabernacled in the sanctuary of 

his heart, and to die in the communion of believers. 

Old and bedridden, he could not go to Ventry; he



184 

called together his friends the villagers, many of 
them still Roman Catholics. They came in num- 
bers and stood respectfully round the bed of straw, 
on which the old man lay propped up a little, and 
leaning against the mud wall of his lonely dwelling. 
Clearly and distinctly he stated his faith, putting 
into the hand of Mr. Moriarty, (for whom he had 

sent to give him the communion,) the Bzble where- 

in he had learned it ;—and addressing his neigh- 
bours he begged them to observe, that it was of his 

own will and conviction he here avowedly left the 
communion of the church of Rome, and desired to 
be received into that of the church of the Bible, 
by receiving the sacrament of the Lord's Supper, 
not as transubstantiated into the ‘ Body, Blood, 
Soul and Divinity of his Saviour, but in commemo- 
ration of his death and passion, whereby once 
offered, he had for ever put away the sins of those 
who believed in Him.’ 

He was heard in perfect silence, no murmur of 
dissatisfaction arose ; the holy ordinance was admi- 
nistered in the presence of them all, and after it 
Mr. Moriarty was permitted to speak a word of 
exhortation and explanation to them, none objecting. 
Not many days after this, the old man expired in 
peace, an eminent instance of the electing grace of 
God. The Bible thus publicly restored, is now the 
pulpit Bible, in the beautiful and spacious school- 
house, which has since then been erected in the 

village of Dunquin. 
This Mission has since been upheld with on the
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whole increasing success, Land has been purchased 
for the converts to cultivate, but this was unlawfully 
invaded by the Romanists, and yet, strange to say, 
it was nearly a year, before possession could be 
quietly regained by the owners, so uncertain is the 
arm of the law of British justice in Ireland. 

From an appeal printed in May, of this year I 
extract the following information :— 

“Tt is the opinion of the Committee, that fifteen 
hundred persons have been delivered from Roman- 

ism by this Mission of Dingle, which with the kin- 
dred Missionary station at Achill, stood almost 
alone, for sixteen years; and these two were the 
pioneers of that work, which is now spreading in 
many parts of Ireland. The introduction of the em- 
ployment of sewing muslin, has been found very ad- 
vantageous in the girls schools here; and an effort 1s 
now being made to employ the boys in hand-loom 
weaving.” 

Rev. S. H. Lewis, writes :— 
“The past year has been very different from any 

I ever expected to see in Dingle. A reaction of the 
most extraordinary kind has followed the violent 
persecution, which for years had no interval: and 
the Roman Catholic population, who were compelled 
by their clergy to occupy so hostile an attitude, now 

seem to vie with each other in expressions and acts 
of kindness, ‘The past seems like a terrible dream, 
and the present scarcely more real, so marvellously 
has God made the wrath of man to praise him. The 
poor superstitious people seemed to think that
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Father Owen’s curse, like the viper that fastened on 
St. Paul’s hand, would soon have terminated the 
strife; but seeing that we did not fall down dead 
suddenly, they changed their minds, and now say, 
that God is with the converts. Many who, last 
year, would have trampled under foot the word of 
God, and stoned those who spoke to them of Christ, 
are now anxious to enter into conversation with us. 

“T wish I could speak favourably of all the con- 
verts: but I regret to say, that some of them, though 
fully emancipated from the errors of Popery, are not 
converted toGod. While the Lord has given us rest 
from our enemies round about us, the enemy of 
souls is as busy as ever, and some'who did run well 
have shown such a want of Christian principle, that 
I felt it my duty to remove them from our list of 
converts, and from employment on the mission farm ; 
still they are very regular in their attendance on the 
means of grace, though cast off. Eight of them have 
entered the poor-house, where they are suffering the 
most galling persecution. <A few weeks ago one of 
the women was dragged through the workhouse by 
the hair of her head, and one of the men was fiercely 
assailed by one of the Roman Catholic paupers, who 
called him a Friday dog, and threatened to split his 
scull with a spade. Persecution is now confined to 
the poor-house and the law-courts. The priests 
finding that public opinion was strongly against them 
in consequence of the published accounts of their 
conduct, commenced an action against me for libel ; 
and dreading exposure, they withdrew when the
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casc was going to trial, after putting me to very 
heavy expense. 

“ Tam happy to be able to report favourably of 
the Mission schools, which are in a very flourishing 
condition. The attendance of the converts at 

Church and Sunday school is regular, and their im- 
provement in industry very gratifying; all are em- 
ployed—the men at field work—the women at the 
manufacture of flax, and the girls at embroidery. 
Beautiful specimens of their work have been sent to 
the Dublin Exhibition.”’ * 

It will be seen that this Mission has apparently 
lived through the times of persecution, and its dan- 
gers will probably now become those of prosperity 
and success. It is much otherwise in most parts of 
the field to which our attention is directed. The 
most hopeful feature is the spirit of earnest and con- 
tinued prayer, i which the effort especially, of the 
[rish Church Missions, appear to have been hitherto 

‘conducted. Whilst this lasts, we need not fear that 

the converts will sink into the lifeless state of mere 
hereditary Protestants. 

The work before quoted + introduces to our notice 
a group of eight rocky islands, called the Blasquetts 
of which two only are habitable, they lic about 
three miles westward from the iron-bound coast, we 
have been considering ; the sound that lies between 

those islands and the main land is said to be of the 
most stupendous description. In it one of the 

* ‘© Appeal,” May, 1853. 

+ * Brief Account of Dingle,” &c., Seeleys, 1847.
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largest of the ships of the Spanish Armada sunk 
with all on board. The currents and tides which 
rush through it are terrific, and render it impassable 
except ina long continuance of fine weather. There 
were about one hundred inhabitants in the great 
Blasquett : these people were in a state of extreme 
ignorance, not a single individual in the island could 
read, write, or speak a word of English. Not any 
religious service was hitherto performed in the 
island ; but when mass was said in the main land, a 
white sheet was hoisted to give notice to the poor 
islanders, who would then kneel down on the cliffs. 
Once in the year, perhaps, the priest visited the 
island to take Ais dues, which he carried away with 
him in wool, mutton, eggs, or any thing else they 
had to give, valuing the articles as he pleased. 

“Mr. Gayer attempted, in 1835, to send an Irish 
reader into the great Blasquett, but the inhabitants 

threatened to hurl the man over the cliffs if he did not 
leave, which be accordingly did,” but in 1888, “Mr. 

Gayer received a deputation from the Islanders 

themselves, entreating him to send them a teacher, 

that now they wished for a school, feeling that they 
were like the cows and horses, and declaring that 
young and old would attend,” This touching appeal 
was responded to ; at length a suitable person was 
found, who went to the island on the Ist of Jan- 

uary 1839, accompanicd by Mr. Gayer, Mr. Moriarty, 
Captain Forbes and several christian friends, curious 
to witness the reception he should meet, when Mr. 
Moriarty should in their own language explain to
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them the object ofhis coming amongstthem. Nothing 
could be more satisfactory ; the islanders came down 
in numbers to the rocks, and would have carried 
these gentlemen in their arms up the almost inacces- 
sible path over the clitfs, called and indeed forming 
their only landing place. 

“Some hours were passed on the island examining 
its wild beauty ; and before taking leave, the Reader 
was commended to their hospitality Prayer was 
made for him and for them—Christ was preached to 
them, and the Holy Spirit besought to bless the 
Reader’s conversation and instruction tothem. The 
words were words of wonder to their ears—never had 
they heard such—they were amazed! But accept- 
ance was found in their hearts for them, and not 

without tears did the Islanders bid farewell to their 
visitors, pouring upon them benedictions, and wring - 
ing their hands in the warmth of their thankfulness ; 
every house opened its doors to the Reader, and the 
wondrous things out of his book were heard with 
gladness.’’ 

‘The Reader was placed in the house of one of the 
Islanders; much did he endure of cold and wet and 

discomfort, The rain penctrated through the roof, 
and filth and smoke begrimed everything around,— 
his bedstead was made solid—roofed to keep his bed 
dry, and for the rest, we trusted that he would count 

these discomforts of no weight when endured for his 
Saviour’s sake. Matters went on smoothly during 
the few stormy months after his arrival, in which 
no access could be had to the Island; but when May
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brought calm seas, the Priest was seen approaching 
from the main land; and now came the tug of war, 
and the trial of faith.” 

“The Priest called the natives of the island toge- 
ther, and denounced the people, for letting a Protes- 
tant land on the Island. He denounced the Reader 
as an emissary of the devil, if not the devil. himself, 
and his book the devil’s book —told the people there 
were two Bibles—the true Bible, which the Priest 

had, and the Devil’s bible, which the Protestants had. 
He threatened the man who housed the reader, and 

left the Island, taking his dues in full tale, and 
promising to come again soon, to see if his orders 
were obeyed. The people were evidently moved 
with terror, but after a few days, permitted again 
the visits of the reader, (with whom the Priest had 
no personal conversation whatever,) to go on as 

usual. 
“In about two months, the Priest returned; he 

found the Reader still there,—his wrath arose, and he 
stormed most vehemently, and ended by the usual 
ceremony of cursing. He cursed them “by land 
and by sea, in their flocks and in their nets,” ‘in 
the winds that blew and the air they breathed.” He 
excommunicated the man with whom the Reader 
lodged, and left the Island, carrying away more of 
their property. 

‘Next, the Rent-day arrived, when the Reader 
really feared he must leave the Island, for all who 
received him, (as the Island was leased to a Romanist 
lady) were threatened with ejectment. Many in whom
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worldly motives, and old superstitions were stronger 
than desire for instruction, went back and walked 

no more with him—nay, closed their doors against 
him. 

“ Four families there were, however, comprising 
sixteen individuals, who preferred to suffer persecu- 
tion with the people of God, rather than renounce 
His word.” These sixteen left Popery, and since the 
work has been carried on with various success, not- 

withstanding the maledictions of the Priest, of whose 
effort to keep the people in darkness, these Islands 
afford as important an illustration, as their state 
before Protestants landed on their shores, does of 

their want either of the will, or of the power to 
raise even above the standard of absolute ignorance, 
these poor people thus committed to their charge. 

The volubility of these shepherds in cursing their 
flocks appears to be extraordinary even in the land 
of fluency of speech, ‘‘ but when they besought God 
to make the crops grow downward, the people were 
actually disgusted,’’ and the non-effect of all these 
curses, could not but shake the confidence of the 

people in their guides. 
The population of Great Blasquett is reduced, ac- 

cording to the last census, to nincty-scven persons. 
We may safely say that Popery has done nothing 

to relieve cithcr the temporal or the spiritual neces- 
sitics of the Islands of Ireland, which their zealous 

wellwisher, Anderson,* reckoned at not less than 

* “ TYistorical Sketches of the Native Irish and their descendants,” 

by Christopher Anderson, Edinburgh, 1850,
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one hundred and forty, excluding those which aro 
uninhabited, and of whose general condition he 
gives the following lamentable account— unrelieved 
up to this present time, let it be remembered except 
in so far as the labours of the Scripture Readers 
have been made useful to the people. 

“Close upon our own native shore, yet as devoid 
of all the calm and profitable satisfaction which 
books afford, as if they had lain in the bosom of 
the Pacific, here it is that, as far as Christianity 1s 
concerned, our countrymen have seen Sabbath after 
Sabbath pasr silently away, from one year’s end to 
the other,—no church-going bell, no gatherings of 
the people to hear the sweet sound of Divine mercy, 
or as the native Irish say, “the story of peace;” 
they have for ages lived and died amidst one un- 
broken famine, not indeed of bread and water, but 
of hearing the word of the Lord.” 

We may now rejoice that to these the gospel is 
brought by means of these indefatigable readers ; 
but as regards the power of the Priest, our conclu- 
sion on review of the circumstances detailed in this 
chapter, must be that it is a power hostile to the 
Gospel, adverse to the course of civilization, and 
when left to itself, as in the case of the Islands last 

considered—incapable of raising the condition of 
man above that of the merest savage. 

The following narrative by Mrs. D. P. Thompson, 
a lady residing near the spot, of her landing on the 
Great Blasquet, shews the condition in which the 
people were found by Protestant labourers.
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“TJ went at this time into the Island to inspect 
our new acquisition. I had not been in it before, 
landing being difficult for a female, as it is necessary 
to take advantage of the swell of the wave, and leap 
on the rocks from the boat, which perhaps is the 
next moment carried several yards back on the 
retiring wave. I succeeded in landing, however, 
and was more affected than I have power to describe 
by witnessing human nature reduced to the savage 

state it is among these Islanders, within almost ear- 
shot of religious light and civilization. When I 
got into the new school-room, the women and chil- 
dren in great numbers crowded in and squatted 
themselves on the floor round me, chewing sea 
weed* incessantly, a large supply of which was in 
every woman's pocket and lap, and of which they 
pressed the long strings into their mouths with 
their thumbs in a most savage manner, and spat 
about unceremoniously at will. They touched my 
dress, turned me round and round to look at every 

separate article, laughed with admiration at my 
shoes and gloves, kissed and stroked my old silk 
gown repeating Bragh! Bragh! nice! nice ! though 
the reader may believe I did not wear any thing 
very handsome on such an expedition, How shall 
I convey an idea of their ignorance? Of the Holy 
Spirit they knew nothing ; the name of Father, Son, 

* J saw several women gathering senweed on the rocks of an island 
in the Shannon, and was informed that they dry it, and eat it un- 
cooked. I do not know the species. 

O
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and Jfary they repeated; but so crude were their 
ideas of God, so insufficient, that with them it 
scemed evident the Mother must have been before 
the Son. * * * * Their darkness was on all spiri- 
tual subjects equally great.’”’* 

Lamentable indeed has been the state of those 
outlying Islands, which, separated from the great 
mass of human society, have for ages presented a 
field in which without disturbance or interruption 
Rome might cause to grow the very choicest of her 
exotic doctrines. We find them not only akin to 
heathenism in their state of morals and of intelli- 
gence, but what is also to be observed, we find the 
old heathen practices not obliterated from their 
shores (in one instance at least) in the year 1852. 
The following narrative, brought before the public 
by the Rev. J. Hewson, will prove this. 

‘“‘ About six miles west of the coast of Erris, and 

forming the northern point of the entrance to 
Blacksod Bay, placed in and exposed to the violence 
of the stormy Atlantic, the Islands of Inniskea 

are situated. The North Island, which is chiefly 
a low, sandy plain, is about one mile and a half in 
length, by a mile in width. The South Island, 
which is somewhat larger, is hilly, with a precip 
tous, iron-bound coast. These Islands are separated 
by a narrow channel: the surrounding ocean teems 
with fish, and the arable portions of the land aré 
fertile and productive. Here dwell three hundred 

* © A Brief Account,” &c., p. 105.
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and fifty human beings, who support themselves 
chiefly by fishing, and on the produce of their 
potato plots, with a little barley; the poorer sub- 
sisting on the contributions of their neighbours, 
eked out by a species of sea weed abundant on the 
shore. They all speak the Irish language, and 
among them remains a trace of that government by 
kings or chiefs which ages since existed in Ireland. 
The present king of Inniskea is an intelligent 
peasant named Cain. His authority is universally 
acknowledged in the Islands; by him all disputes 
are settled; to his decision all submit; and his 

government appears both satisfactory and equitable. 
But his people are a rude, uncivilized race, totally 
uneducated, and without the means of acquiring 
instruction in aught save the semi-barbarous usages 
and customs of their forefathers, Occasionally they 
have been visited by itinerant preachers, but so 
casual have such visits been, so short their duration, 

and the good resulting so very slight, that the vast 
majority remain sunk in a state of ignorance which 
is almost incredible. In this dark spot the hght of 
the Gospel, has never steadily shone, and save during 
the few and necessarily short visits of the clergy- 
man, seldom have those Islanders heard of eternal 

life as the free gift of God by faith in Jesus Christ. 
They are nominally members of the Roman Cath- 
olic church, but of its tenets they know little. 
There is no priest resident among them, and the 
sum of their religion appears to be the observance 
of a serics of superstitious practices, in which their 

02
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hopes for time as well as eternity are placed. But 
deep as is the social and religious gloom which sur- 
rounds this people, there is yet a darker shade 
spread over them. Here Paganism, as fearful to 
behold as that prevalent on the banks of the Ganges, 
is openly practised. In the south Island, in the 
house of a man named Monigan, a stone idol called 
in the Inish language ‘ Neeroge,’ has been from time 

immemorial carefully and religiously preserved and 
worshipped. This idol, in appearance, resembles 
a thick roll of home-spun flannel, which arises from 
the custom of dedicating to it a dress of that mate- 
rial whenever its aid is sought; this dress is sewed 
on by one old woman, whose peculiar office this 
seems to be. Of the early history of this idol I 
can gain no authentic information, but its power 
and influence is believed to be immense ; they im- 

plore its mercy and aid in time of need and sick- 
ness; 1 1s invoked when a tempest is desired to 
dash some hapless ship upon their coast ; and again 
the exercise of its power is solicited in calming the 
angry ocean to admit of fishing or visiting the main- 
land. The following instance may illustrate the 
faith reposed by this deluded people in their bit ot 
stone :—About eighteen months ago, during a con- 
tinuance of severe and boisterous weather, an inhab- 

itant of the South Island became so ill that his life 
was despaired of, and as the exercise of the idol's 
power did not seem to be vouchsafed to keep him 
alive, his relatives became more anxious to bring 
him the priest from the mainland, that he might
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have a happy death. The case being urgent they 
determined to go, but the storm being great they 
dared not venture without their idol to protect them 
in their perilous voyage. It was therefore reverently 
taken into the boat, and their mission being suc- 
cessful, they declared to one of the Scripture Readers 
that solely to the idol’s influence was their safety 
attributable ; and subsequently, on the unexpected 
recovery of the man, they expressed their firm con- 
viction that his restoration was effected by the 
‘Neeroge.’ This is one of the many wonders said 
to be wrought by this god of stone, and will suffice 
to shew the prevalence and extent of Pagan worship 
in this wild and distant place.” ) 

“Such, then, is a brief outline of the melan- 

choly condition of the inhabitants of the Island of 
Inniskea. As a statement of facts, it speaks too 
forcibly to an enlightened, and much more to a 
pious community, to nced comment. As such, too, 
it forms in itself a powerful appeal not only to the 
sympathies, but even to the principles, of every 
member of the Church of Christ, loudly calling on 
them to unite in wiping off the stain of heathenism 
clinging to our very shores,” 

The publication of these particulars in a local 
newspaper, at last roused the attention of the 
Priest ; and we shall sce how the salutary exposure 
affected him, as shewn by the followimg letter :— 

© Inniskea, Feb. 7, 1838. 

«The Belmullet Priest has greatly excited the 
Islanders against us, just at the moment. His
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Sunday sermon was for the most part about the 
‘idol in flannel ’—not denouncing the worship of 
it as idolatry, but he said, ‘ It appeared in a news- 
paper lately that they used. it in a religious way ; 
brought it out to calm the sea betimes, and betimes 
to raise a storm, to cast and wreck vessels on this 
shore, for the purpose of plundering them! that an 
old woman (a witch) on this Island was specially 
employed for dressing it, and reciting incantations 
in honour of it—or rather through it to the Al- 
mighty. ‘They said he cried on the altar like a 
child, and exclaimed, ‘ Would to God that she [the 
idol] were buried in the depths of the sea, sooner 
than be scandalized as we are. The Devil has put 
his dart in ye, I fear, the first day these lads settled 
themselves amongst ye, and sure enough this was 
not the case formerly. Also they have written that 
ye assemble to worship at the old king’s house every 
Sunday, who at the conclusion shakes hands with 

each individual.’ The consequence is that this 
evening as I visited one house, ten men came in 
and said that when K- would come, they would 
tie us both, and carry us out safely and quietly to 
the mainland, to return no more—that in future no 

boat would take our commands to or from.” 
It will be evident, that the “ flannel god” might 

have reigned undisturbed, if it had not been for 

Protestant interference ; and if the worship of 
“ Necroge”’ is at this moment overthrown, it is by 
the exertions of Scripture Readers—those laborious 
and untiring heralds of salvation—who are yet de- 
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nounced as “forerunners of those evil spirits, dressed 
ia black, who have come to reside amongst the 
Islanders, and who would be the means of banish- 
ing the fish from the coast !” 

Why the fish should object to the presence of Pro- 
testant clergyman, does not appear ; but this much 
I must say, as the result of some intercourse with 
the Irish people—that whilst I heard bitter hatred 
of the English manifested, and especially of some of 
our most prominent legislators notwithstanding all 

their conciliating efforts, I never, on the other band, 

heard any but kindly feelings expressed towards the 
resident Protestant clergy—a point (as far as my 
limited opportunities allowed), which I took pains 
to ascertain. 

Indeed this is not only a recent feeling. A 

notable example of the same, occurred in the year 
1642, in reference to the funeral of William Bedell, 

Bishop of Kilmore. This excellent man was ap- 
pointed, by Archbishop Ussher, to the above see. 
He found the inconvenience arising from his igno- 
rance of the language—and set to work in his sixti- 
eth year to learn Irish. He became an accomplished 
scholar in that tongue, into which he translated the 

Old Testament. He was.a warm friend of the 
native Irish, and one who had set his heart on their 
welfare. 

‘* In his lifetime the natives used to call him the 
‘Best of English Bishops,’ and the singular marks 
of honour and affection which they paid him at his 
funeral, even in the great heat and fury of the
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rebellion, do show, from experience, that the Irish 

may be drawn by the cords of a man, and that 
gentle usage and Christian treatment will prevail 
with them when the contrary methods will not. 
For they suffered him, although a heretic in their 

opinions, to be interred in his own burial place ; 
desiring, if his friends thought fit, that the office 

proper for that occasion might be used according to 

the liturgy. Nay, the chief of the rebels, gather- 

ing his forces together, accompanied his body to the 
churchyard with great solemnity, and discharging a 
volly at the interment, cried out in Latin—‘ Re- 
quiescat in pace ultimus Anglorum!’ while one of 
the Priests, who were present, exclaimed—‘O sit 

anima mea cum Bedello!’ ” * 
Of the Achill Mission the Rev. I. Nangle pur- 

poses shortly to publish an account which will 
doubtless be one of great interest when compiled. 

Achill is a triangular Island, separated by a narrow 
sound from the extreme point of Mayo towards the 
West. The extent of this island is about fifteen 
miles by fourteen, with a population of about six 
thousand souls. It was in this spot, about twenty 
years ago, that the Rev. E. Nangle planted a settle- 
ment asa refuge for those who were fleeing from 
the persecution of Popery. This devoted servant 
of Christ not only had compassion for the spiritual 
poverty of the people, but also endeavoured to care 
for their temporal destitution. By his exertions a 
small town, as @ missionary settlement, has risen up 

* “ Richardson’s History,” p. 23, 24.
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under the shelter of the mountain Slievemore, and 
another 1s beginning to grow up at Meelan. 

An Orphan Refuge, which contains fifteen girls 
to be educated and trained for service, as also twenty- 
seven schools on the Island and the neighbouring 
shores, are part of the fruits of his successful though 
most arduous labours. The spiritual part of the 
work is now transferred to the Irish Church Mis- 
sion, but the care of the Orphan Asylum and the 
temporal affairs of the settlement, it appears, will 
still rest on those who have hitherto exerted them- 
selves for this highly important locality. 

The neighbourhood and the head of Lough Cor- 
rib, was the spot on which, about six years ago, that 
Open missionary work commenced which has since 
made such progress in Connemara. It was grafted 
upon an earnest effort, made to Christianize an 
almost heathen population, by+the opening of a 
little school by a Christian lady, and the efforts of 
the parish minister, at a distance of fourteen miles 

from his charge.” 
The work, which has been so greatly blessed, 

began in a poor cabin, about twenty yards from the 
house where the Pricsts held their ‘ Station.” In 
this a little scriptural school was kept by a convert, 
who collected a congregation of his neighbowrs to 
meet the minister of Christ, who gave the following 

account in a tract, published at the time :— 
“On my arrival he slipped the door off its hinges, 

and laid it down as a bridge over a considerable 

puddle which was characteristically near the cn-
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trance. J made my way into a place that contained 
a condensed mass of human beings. As the only 
light came through the door, all I could see when I 
went in was a range of faces so crowded together, 
that it was difficult to imagine how the bodies could 
be stowed. Looking over the front rank into the 
dark recess beyond, [ asked whether there was any- 
body behind them? And the correct reply was, 
‘Sure all the crathurs are crushed in the corner. ” 

This ‘day of small things,’ it appears, was in 
December 1847, and the congregation of about 
seventy Romanists in the cabin of Pat Connor in 
Glan, at the head of Lough Corrib, may be looked 
on as the birth-place of the Connemara Reforma- 
tion. 

In the Autumn of last year, the following inter- 
esting scene took place on the shores of this lake.* 

“ It may be well imagined with what feelings of 
thankfulness the party of clergy and other friends 
of Irish Missions assembled at a spot so interesting. 
The day was a most propitious one, and as the mis- 
sion boats rowed by converts arrived at the opening 
of that arm of the lake, a scene presented itself 
that will not easily be forgotten. On one side, the 
green hill of Doon, with its luxuriant foliage, stood 
out in beautiful contrast to the bare and rugged 
mountains, which formed the back ground of the 
picture ; while on the opposite shore, on a gentle 
eminence, at the site of the proposed building, the 
children of the Mission-school and a congregation of 

* As recorded in the “ Banner of the Truth,” for Jan, 1853.
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converts, gathered together at a very short notice, 
were assembled to witness the simple ceremony. 
The lighting of a bonfire, and a hearty cheer, an- 
nounced the Bishop’s arrival, as the mission boat, 
the ‘ Irene,’ rounded the adjacent promontory. The 
Bishop and Clergy having arrived at the appointed 
site, a well-known hymn was sung—‘ All hail the 
power of Jesu’s name ’—and the praises of God 
were heard ascending from a Christian congregation 
in that wild spot, recently one of the darkest parts 
of Ireland, now, we trust, containing many true 

servants of Jesus Christ, who will hereafter ‘ join 
in the everlasting song, and crown Him Lord of 
all.’ 

‘¢ Suitable prayers having been read by the Rev. 
R. Bickersteth, the congregation was addressed by 
the Rev. Alex. Dallas. He commenced by alluding 
very feelingly to the early efforts made in that 
locality, six years ago, and reminded the people 
how a minister had been promised them, and how 
the Bishop had sent them Mr. O'Callaghan, and 
how the work had advanced, though begun with but 
little means. ‘ Yes, dear friends,’ said Mr. Dallas, 

‘God was above all our hopes; Mr. O’Callaghan 
commenced his settled ministry, and souls were 
added daily to the Church ; the little children learnt 

the name of Jesus, and the older ones began to feel 
the power of the Spirit; and the work went on. 
Satan tried his utmost, and God, in His unsearch- 
able wisdom, left her who was the first instrument 
here as a child, and without mind; and then trou-
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ble came, and persecution came—God pardon the 
persecutors. For past years the people on the other 
side had the means of grace there, those here had 
to cross, now these have changed places; we may 
yet again find the outward building there. God 
may do it sooner than we think. Let us thank 
Him for all that He has done, but remember, (and 

I would say it to myself as well as to you), there 
Is no danger so great as the danger of exaltation 
from success and blessing: persecution, stoning, 
exclusive dealing, poverty are not half so dangerous ; 
a thorn in the flesh was needful to St. Paul. A 
spark began here which has lighted up all Ireland ; 
‘from you sounded out the word of the Lord.’ 
Where the true religion of Christ was never known, 
the chief pastor can now go and meet congregations 
of Christian worshippers ; the work of reformation 
is now rapidly advancing throughout the land, and 
when the books are written to tell its history, a 
page will be written to say, that it began at a little 
spot by the side of a Jake, where the wretched peo- 
ple spent their Sunday first at mass, and then at 
the shebeen-house. Yes, it began here; and now, 
shall it be said, that the people of Castlekerke were 
a disgrace to the Reformation?’ ‘No, no,’ from 
many voices, showed the interest felt by the eager 
listeners, as Mr. Dallas concluded his carnest ap- 

peal,” 
«Mr. O’Callaghan next addressed the people in 

Irish ; the attention paid was most striking: many 
of the audience were moved even to tears.”
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«The Bishop then proceeded to lay the first stone 
of the new School-house, and concluded with a 

short address, in which, with evident emotion, he 

commended the work to the Divine blessing, and 
announced his intention of licensing the building 
for worship as soon as it should be completed. The 
Bishop concluded with expressing his earnest prayer, 

that the children whom he saw around him, and 

many others, might there be taught in the pure 
word of God ; and that many true worshippers might 
there assemble to worship God in spirit and in 
truth.” 

I have thus condensed from published accounts 
the records of the earliest commencement of the 
Irish Reformation at Dingle, and at Achill, with 
some neighbouring places, situated in the extreme 

west of Ireland. 
The reader will also notice the first dawning of 

the more recent and more powerful movement in 
Connemara ; and will, I trust, unite in the desire 
that it may please God to extend the same over 
the whole of this interesting country.



CHAPTER IX. 

Tue route followed by the writer from Limerick 
led along the banks of the Shannon to Killaloe on 
Lough Derg. This portion of the course of this 
remarkable river, is distinguished for rapids, which 
impede the navigation, but add to the interest of 
the scenery. At Killaloe, we were again afloat on a 
river-steamer, using for fuel the peat of the coun- 
try, of which the neighbouring bog of Allen affords 

‘ an abundant supply. The uppermost strata of the 
peat are composed simply of the bog-moss, very 
little changed. This part burns away with extreme 
rapidity, and would not, by itself, suffice for the 
boilers of the engine; but towards the middle of 
the bog, the layers become more dense and more 
valuable, until at the bottoma substance is reached, 

which partakes of the nature of coal, though evi- 
dently but vegetable fibre in a further stage of trans- 
formation. The large supply of this article of fuel 
on board, afforded examples of all these varieties. 

The banks of Lough Derg are varied, and in some 

points of view, rich and pleasing ; but wanting in
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the more striking features of scenery. The lake 
itself is but an expansion of the Shannon, and at 
the upper end of it, we entered on the course of the 
navigation of this river—as a peaceful stream flow- 
ing through rich meadows ; and yet sufficiently large 
to allow of steamers running up as far as Athlone— 
the central town (as it is often reckoned) of Ireland. 
What an opportunity is thus afforded for the deve- 
lopement of the resources of the country, and how 
rich a possession would such a river prove to Eng- 
lish industry! Here, on the contrary, the most 

prominent objects of interest are the military pre- 
parations for the defence of the different passes of 
the Shannon, as if it were the border stream shutting 

off access from the unsubjugated aborigines—such 
a defence as the Danube might have proved in the 
days of the Romans. All this, in so far as it has 
reference to the past, tells a sad tale of conquest 
and subjection, and as to the present, seems strangely 
to mock the onward carcer of improvement. Is 
strife never to cease in this unhappy land? and is 
it needful that Athlone should always present the 
aspect of a border-fortress, with its vast barracks 
and military accommodation? At all events, if 

emigration should procced at the present rate, there 
will soon be no great occasion to guard against the 
insurrection of a depopulated land. At almost 
every point at which our packet touched, there were 
some emigrants ready to come on board; and the 
excitement of these poor people, and of their friends 
and relatives, was most painful to witness.



208 

There is something revolting to the feelings in 
this wholesale expatriation of a people, and yet, on 
reflection, it must be a source of satisfaction, rather 

than of regret, since they escape from the miseries 
of priestly despotism, and from the darkness of a 
land without the gospel, and without the bible. 
Their social condition is almost sure to be improved, 
and their spiritual advantages may be increased 
greatly by the change. 

At the same time it must be remembered that in 
their present state, the exiles of Erin form a dense 
substratum of vice, ignorance, poverty, filth, and 
of popish fanaticism, productive of the most deadly 
evils to the communities in which they settle. If 
civil commotion breaks out, whether in England, or 
in the United States or in Canada, it is generally 
the Irish mob which is found to be the most active 
and lawless ; if sanitary measures are in contempla- 
tion, it is the filth of the Irish quarters in our 
towns which impedes improvement, and invites the 
cholera or the fever ; and if efforts are to be made 
to Romanize our population, it is still the Irish who 
form the basis of the operation, and the first rudi- 
ments of congregations in the great majority of 
cases. If it be true, as geologists inform us, that 
even strata of insensible carths are able by contiguity 
to exert a metamorphic influcnce on cach other, how 
inuch more evidently appreciable must be the effect 
of contact between masses of living human beings, 
populations continually intermingling in all the busy 
scenes of life, with all the attendant mterchange of
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thought and feeling! Ought we not to fear, lest 
Kugland herself should be Romanized and degraded 
by means of unhappy Ireland, if this neglected 
sister be not raised and Protestantized and Evange- 
lized through English instrumentality ? | 

In returning from Athlone to Dublin, we passed 
through Maynooth in the dark, a circumstance not 
much to be regretted probably, as those who have 
visited it in the light and with every advantage have 
come away nearly as much in ignorance as when 
they went. At least, Mr. H. D. Inglis, the very 
liberal Author of “Ireland in 1834,” appears to 
have found with “much apparent willimgness to 
communicate every information,” much real conceal- 
ment of points most important to be known, and 
his judgment is that “ whoever forms any opinion 
of the course of education pursued at Maynooth, 
from what he has read in the Report of the Education 
Commissioners, will fall into grievous error.” 

In this judgment Mr. Jnglis probably anticipates 
in 1834, the criticism due to the Report of the 
Commissioners of a much more recent date. 

One point which was new to me, is exccedingly 
well elucidated by this writer,—I refer to the fact 
which I find to be fully recognized by Irish Protes- 
tants, I mean the deterioration of the Romish Priest- 

hood of Ireland since the Institution of the College 
of Maynooth. I must refer the reader to Mr. Inglis’s 
well known “journey” for further particulars,— 
simply remarking that we have thus an instance in 
which an ungodly and temporizing course of policy 

p
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on the part of the English government has been 
donbly cursed, and the plausible excuse derived 
from the proposed improvement of the Priesthood, 
has been proved as invalid in the result ag it 
was inconsistent in the projection. Tor if Popery 
be indecd “superstition and idolatry,” no ‘‘im- 
provement of the priest of superstition and ido- 
latry’ can be thought of. The author of the work 
called “ Ireland’s miseries ”’ asserts of the Irish hus- 
bandman, that “as if it were sacrilege so far to 
interfere with nature’s wildest productions, as to cut 
them down, you will see thzstles standing on the har- 
vest ridge, the crops having been carefully cut away 
round them, and in windy autumn days, you will 

niect their winged seeds careering along the fields.” 
Jt is but just to the Irish farmer, to add, that the 
English legislature so far excels him in this kind of 
cultivation, as not only to leave the Maynooth this- 
tle standing, and to permit it to scatter its seeds 

on every hand, but actually to manure this evil plant 
at the expense of thirty thousand pounds sterling 

per annum. 
On which side does the balance of folly prepon- 

derate ? 
We left Ireland more thankful than ever for the 

privilege of having our lot cast in a Protestant land, 
and more sensible than ever of the vast amount of 
indirect advantage conferred on a country (even 

relation to temporal interests) by the free circulation 
of the Scriptures, and by the unhindered preaching 
of the Gospel. At the same time, our adicus to
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Treland were mingled with the strong desire to re- 
visit its shores, and to become more fully and per- 
sonally acquainted with the work of reformation in 
this interesting land. 

THE END.
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