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POOR PADDY,

“ PE¥ETRATE the swiface of Ivish nature,”
find hidden beneath eruelty and deceit.” ‘There is an awful smount
of craelty in the Celtic nature  As the Welsh Kelt mutilated the
bodies of the slain after the defear of Mortimer's army ; as French
men and women—even ladies—have taken u horrible plezsure in wit-
neesing bloody executions ; au the massacre by O'Neill, in thoee of
Wexford in '98; ard in muny other scenes, we find a ghoul-like cruelty
peeping out which seeme inkerent in the race *  This is foreibla lan-
gusze, but it is yours, und to sustuin it you give an apocryphal story
of the savagery of 8 French duellist, and quote the burbazity of Dermot
MucMurrough, whom—from the description of thst wost wntrust-
worthy of elironielers, Geruld Bary, commonly called Cambrenais, you
prenotnee to have been the model of an Irish chieftain. To give a
deeper dye to Dermot’s brutality, you add, * that though the times
were barbarous, Ireland bud long been the eat of learning ;" and you
Besurs us * thut Anglo-Norman Stronghow, u meek, caln, calenlating
gentlemun, brave and courteous as covetous, would never have thus
polluted himself.” You find thal the Trishman ef the present day
18 not & whit more civilised thae was MacMurrough, aml you ground
this discovery on the reports of the London and Liverpool police
courts ¥ou conolude the indictment for eruelty thos: * In contra
distinction to such brutalities, the fuir stand.up fight of Englishmen,
who hit only in the face aad chest, who sirike no foul blaw, and never
Lit o wan when he is down, is chivalry itsell.  In the Irsh Rebell ou
men wore buried up to their chins, and bowled at,  Nu parallel ean
excuse them. The race, in fact, loves extremes; and in its poutry,
brutality is absolutely put forward us strength.”  If this corpus defict]
could be sustained by well-authenticated facts, the devil, instesg of
being called Niccoli Machiavell, should have been given an Irish cog-
nomen. But, fortunutely, though this is one of your wost powerfully
worded chargea agninst [rish chavactor, it is the weakest. As for Der-
wmot MucMuarrongh, of infamous memeory, the base, forsworn craven,
who * trod upou his country’s ruin,” he was as much the type of Irish
chieftaing, a3 woi e the cruel and treacherous Richard ILE, or Heury
VII. ot English nobles. He charncter was stained with every con-
ceivuble crime, and his lustful passions brought shame on the houie-
hold of a vuliant prinee, and ruin on his unhuppy country, To set up
#uch a mun ae & pictare of Irisl worth in the Middle Ages, is as un-
Jjust +8 if you were to mensure tho metits of Lvishmen of the presei t
day by thoe infomidus of Corydon, Talbot, nnd the other seoundrels wlho
eropped up like mushrooms during the Fenian émeutes, and who so
honorably earned their blood-money from the Imperial Government,
MacMurrough was a brutal savage ; ne Irishiman will attempt to deny
thut. For Mercy's sake ! then, woigh us by some other standard.
But base and infanious as the perjured Prince of Leinster wat, he is
not without his peers in treason and cruelty.  Craelty aud revenge
were the leudiog characteristics of the Plantagenet Kings, and from
the Congquest to the last defens of the Stuarts there is hardly a page
of Enzslish Liztory thut ia not blotted with blood; whilst tresson to
king and country staine every folio of the Scottish annals, from the
tiwe thot Jolin Lorn led the Beet of Edward I, against the Bruce, to
tLot dark hour when infamy was consummated by the sale of Charles
I. to the Purlinmentarians by the Covenunting army. Nor was the
meek und courteous \nglo-Normn gentleman—that mirror of chivalny
—Rivhard de Clare, Borl of Pembroke, the prens cheralier that you
deseribe bim. Mia portrait by a historien reads thus : “ He was a man
of ruined fortune, needy, greedy, and unscrupulous, und ready for any
desperute aiventure; possessitg ungueslionable skill, reckless and
daring—in faet, just the man for MacMurreugh's fell purpose.”  The
elaughter of chiefs und kernes on the pluins of Oassory ; the appaliing
butenery at Walerford ; the cowardly surprise at Dutlin, whilst the
negotintor was mediating in the Euglish camp with Strongbow, and
the fury with which the Normuans veuted thesr thirst for blood on the
inhabitante, together with his fntended treackery to his invited guect,
MacGilla Putrick, which wa1 prevented by the noble and gallant Mau®
rice de Prendergast, nho, in his leader’s presence, swore “ by the cross
of his sword that no man there that day should luy hands on the
Kirg of Ossory,” neither speaks for- the humunity or honur of Strong-
bow, Henry Cormantle knew the craft anl cunuing of Lis Norman
earl  He cume to Ireland, humuinted his proud, uspiring subject ;
and, after spending a seuson in Dublin in fsasung snd riotous liviig,
Le returned to Englend to do penancs for the murder of Thomns
A'Bechett, and sent his son Julm, theun twelve years o'd, to lord 1t over
Ireland, ond to amuse himself in plucking the beards of the Ivish
chiefs, who were fools quough to do Lim homage. Truly, they set a
noble example to the poor barbarian Irisl, those noble priuces, lorls,
sad knighte who eame to Ircluud, asis averred, to rostore pewce, order,
and religion to that unbappy eountry. I wish I had space to chronicle
all their crimes.  Heury the Sccond’s pussion has been compared by
the ancisut chroniclers 10 the fury of u savage beast. Wo know that
John wus & muderer, a coward, and a lisr—the most proflignte in a
piofligate age; the most faitbless of a faithless race  Henry I11. was
waa 8 weak, credulous fool, and  voward. Cruelty and revenge were
the most prominent festeres of Edward I.; Edward II. was an idle,
disgipated sot ; and Edward I1L, the warrioe king,, turnished the
glorious isuvels which he had brought with him from the fields of
France, by yielding to the thralls of the beautiful but bad Alire
Feryurs. Hichard of Bourdeaux wos as reckless in revenge, and crael
a8 Edward Longshanka; Ilenry VI, was a weak jmbecile; while
Edward IV, wus only eseellel in bloodrhirstiness, bratality, and sen-
suality by hLis tizter-like brother, crooked-backed Richurd of Gloucestor.
Talk about lrsh cruelty! Run your eye over the records of the
reigns of the mouarchs 1 have just mentioned, and #find if you cana
purallel ol their crumes iu the lives of their coutemporary Irish princes.
What terrible tales of blood wre Lhe ehronicles of the dynasties of
Anjou, Lancaster shd York!  Memory shadders at their coutempla-
won. By murder, rapine, and perjury they crowned thieir ambition,
amd throngh a sca of blovd they mounted to the throne.  Irish history
does not present, even in its worse epoclis, auything to be compared
to the fuying alive ol the young archer Gorndon, as Chaluz, after the

say you, “and you wil

I dying king had dpnrdoned him ; the massnore of the Jews in London

by tiie mob, and in other towns, in the year 1189, and the terrible
tragedy at York Cuetle, where 500 of the unhappv race, rather than
fall into the hands of the people, who were howling for their blood,
Blev.v their wives and children, and then stabbed one another, are not
easily equalled. Where will you find such a scene ns that
which Merrie England presented during the famine of 131415, The
bobles became robbers—they had no other resourco—und rabbery,
pillage, bloodshed, and ruin flooded the land, We must wait till the
Judgment Day for the terrible seorets whish the walls of Borkeley
and Pontefract Castles conceal. And where shall we find 4 companion
picture for the cowardly orime that was perpetrated after the battle
of Barpet, whon the dastard King Edward IV. struck the gallant
young Prinice of Watea in the fuce with his gauntlet, and the recreant
Clarence nod the hunch-backed GHoucester drove their duggers inte
the heurt of the chivalrous voung prince—the hope and pride of the
Red RoseP There wus no sunshine in the heart of old King Henry
ou that duy, and woe was the lot of peutle Anne Noville-— the daugh-
ter of the King-maker, the matchloss Warwick. It is hardly to be
wondered at that whilst their conguerors lived thus lawlessly, the
Trish in resisting oppression and tyranuy were not olways over nice ia
their reprisals.

Thieves for their robbery have authority
When judges steal themselves.

KEWS BY THE MAIL,
IRELAND,
AXN outrage of unparalleled during has taken place near Castlabar, i
the West of Ireland. Every Tuesday an officer of the Nativnal Bank
at Castlebar goes to Newport, nine miles distance, and does banking
business there. At three o'clock on s late Tuesdny Mr Fitzgerald, the
caghier at Custlebar, loft Newport for Oastlobar,  He occupied o set
in a car driven by & man named Hamilton, and was sccompenied by
the bank porter. Abomt three miles from Nowport, about a dozen meu
armed with muskets, suddenly sprang frow Lehind a diteb,, and fired o
volley at the car and its gccupants, The howe was sbor dead, and the
cashior desperately wounded, one of the bullets lodging in his neek,
The asailants then took from the well of the car tie bank cash-box
and caeri d it off. The carman aud porter were allowvd to escape, and
they ran back into Newport and gave the alarm. A large. force of
police scoured the country all through the evening, but no arrests
have yet been made. Eb 18 said the cash-box contained nearly £5000.

A Milbourne contemporary asserts that, from 1852 to 1872, the
sum of £14,880,000 was remitted from Ameriea to [reland, for the
purpose of defruying the coat of pasewges of families and friends from
the one eountry to the other.

Lord Chancellor O'Hagan —The Irish Bar mustered strong on the
Lord Chancellor's last sitting in his court, to bid his lovdship farewsli.
There was a large number of silk gowns, while the outer bar and the
solicilors appeared in great force, with a court crowded with the general
public,. Mr Law, M.P., late Solicitor-Greneral, addressed the Lovd
Chancellor on behalf of the bar, when Lovd O'Hagun answered in o
brief speech, towards the conclusivn of which his lordsLip manifested
marked signs of deep emotion. He iundieated plainly that he was
about to enter upon s more active feld iu the House of Lords. It is
remarkable that Lord Cairns, the Lord Chancellor of England, and
Lord O’Hagan, the ex-Lord Chancellor of Ireland, are both natives ef
Belfast.

The arrival on Satnrday, Feb., Tth, of Mr John Duabar, the
newly-elected Home Rule M.P. for New Ross, at Chapelizod wae the
occasion of an enthusiastic demonstration of popular welcome aud
rejoicing.  The people of Inchicore, Polmerstown and Chapelizod,
learning that he was to pass through the last-named place on his way
to Brooklawn, the residence of Mr Alleyn, with whom he is at present
ou & visit, resolved to greet him in a manner which should testify their
personal esteem for Limself and their deep sympathy with the patriotic
principles he so victoriously represented.

TLers has lately grown up in Sligo o large and magnpificent build-
ing, which, even as an ornameut to the town, Is deserving in its present
stute of speciul notice. It is nvt many yeurs since Fohn stroet posseased
ne other ecclesinstical building than the good old parish ctiurch of St.
John’s, a building peculiarly altractive to the Ept-copaliun Protestauts
of 8ligo. Now within o stene'’s throw of that venersble build ng, 15 to
Lo seen another fur greater, far higher, wud far maore eluborate, unl
when cowpleted, will prove one of the finr st buildings of the sort m
Treland, and bas a very substan‘inl nonument of the wdefutigable zoal
and active exertion of the Bishop of the diovess, Dr Gullooly.

The Rev. Thowas Kinane, C.C., of Templemore, Tipperary, Ire-
land, jowned the liuglish pilrrimage to Paray ke Mondsl lust year 3 he
writea, “ With the sanction of my Urdinary, the 3Mest Bev. Dr Leaby,
and s Grace's blessing, I propose to callect the pious offerings of the
furthful to present a banner to the Sacred Heart of Jesns-—a bavuor
worthy of Irelandy and to be borne by the hands of Irish Pugrims o
the Holy Shrine ut Paray le Moum), 43 an offering of love, thankagv-
tag, reparation, snd petiton, to the Sscred Heart of our Dieseed
Suriour.

An exivaordinary ecscaps of military prisoners took plice
from Iltkenny barrucks a6 an carly howr on Friday morning, Juu.
20th. Trom all that could be learnsd, it would appear that they wero
aix soldiers—lve artillerymen of Major Balfour's battery and a pri-
vate of the 55th Fusilears—in custody, awsiting a trial by court
murtial, for various offences.  The puard-house Is o builuing of one
storey, and the cell forms a portion of it. Tt stands st an aagle of the
barracks, the back of the houss being to the road. When tha sentry
was postecd ot two o'elock, the prisoners wore appurently asleep, bui
when the next relief cume at three o'clock a.m., to the sousteruatio: of
the eergeant of the guard, it wus discoversd that the cell was enypuy
and that the prisoners had escaped. The means by which the m:n
had got out from the prison was by foreing up some of the siates rons
the side of the roof, which was not railed at the top nezt the road,
down through which they dropped. One of the meu must have buor
wounded by the fall, as there was blood discovered ou the road were
the dascont was made.
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