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O'CONNELL.++ .
JL0?Mo2aay>.tlie_25ti<** January,1847, O'Connelltook part,forthelast time, intheproceedings in

'
ConciliationHall/ Theperiodwas, as we have already mentioned,momentous in the history ofthe country The appalling destitution which was then rapidlyenveloping theentire island,combined with the lamentablepoliti-cal differences which distracted the once powerfulEepealparty,naturally occupied the attentionofthatmeeting. Inthecourse ofthe observationshe addressed to that assembly-his last publicspeechmIreland-theLiberatorsaid:'IwouldhavebeeniiPar-liament to-night,but for the tempestuous state of the weather Icannotabide stormsasIused. IgotoParliament to call for foodfor thepeople. Ibeganmy campaign by calling for food—food-food! Inmy lettersit was my cry— food for the Irish people.Foodat once is whatIwant. Disease and death willbe found ineveryquarterif the Governmentwillnot actpromptly/ Eeferringto a letter that had been published by 'Young Mr. MeaghS'

dilating onsomefeaturesin theBelgianRevolution, the Liberatorobserved:"Oh,are there not someofyouoldenough toremember1798?fn ?*J° mf ayenox itmust haveheardyourfathers£5 Si,, t?Tent f? suffered' ThePrisons"*«full. The scuffold reeked with human gore. Terror reignedthroughout the land. Iheardthe shrieks of horrible suffering
1

re-echo through the Eoyal Exchange. Cries of agonyand despairwereheardin every quarter. Human bloodwas shed like waterEvery crune was committed,and the yeomanry were frantic withbloodshedand slaughter. Oh! those who would inculcate suchdoctrines,orwho wouldintheslightest degree favour them,aretheworstenemies of teland lamgoing fromyoufor a short time.?i&ld
T

th.?'t m EnglandIcannot do something beneficial forIreland,Iwill comeback immediately,andsee whatcanbe doneintnecountry. "
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c foB<Jna« Thursdayeveninghe leftIreland'toattendto boa Parliamentary duties/ as the papers of the nextmorningannounced. On that journey,the last he made fromIrelanTh!was accompaniedby Mr. John O'Connell,Mr. DanielO'Cbnneu!Tumor, who had just been returned for Dundalk,and Aldermanfemotby O'Brien then therepresentativeof-cTshelTthei£JPOnMonday,theBthof February,theLiberatorwasinhisplaceinheltouse of Commons. Theretoreiterated the demandfor 'food*

andcautioned the Government thatunless it acted promptly andvigorously, 'one quarterof the population would succumb to thefamine/ whichthenafflictedthepeople. This was thelastspeechhe spoke within the chamber of St. Stephen's. The papers thefollowing morning stated 'the honourable member was scarcelyaudiblem the reporters' gallery/ "Under date of the 13thof thesame monthhe wrote the last letter he addressed to the RepealAssociation. It wasdatedfrom the BritishHotel,Jermyn StreetLondon, anditannounced thathe intendedtosupportLordGeonreBentinck's motion for lending for tne construction ofthe earthworksof railwaysinIreland. Severallong andimportantdebates on this proposal took place, but in none of them wasO'Connell able to take part. His absence from the house oJsoimportant an occasion caused painful anxietyamong the people.?;2??58 fi? Wf in- fact gone- For ft fooe
S
hi8 st?eXfluctuated,and, though various rumours were afloat, none seemedftfW Z!i?6 trUeextent°* danger. However,onSaturday,the18th ofFebruary, wepublisheda communicationfrom ourLondoncorespondentwhich,we believe, was the first togiyean authenticstatementas to the serious dangers that were apprehended Thewriterinformed us thatit was too true that for the previousfewweeksO'Connellhad been 'totally tumble'to attend to his accus-tomed duties. He seemed to suffer, remarkedour correspondentfrom generalprostration,andhisphysicans lookedto'rest, abstin-ence trombusiness,andastrict attention fo regimen,' rather thantomedicine, forhisrecovery. On the 6th of March it wasstatedthathewas thenon the point of departure forHastings,'to seekbenefit inchange of air.' After a few weeks'sojourn in thatplacehe Mt for Folkestone, and a letter from Mr.V. P. Fitzpatrickwritten at two o'clockon the 22ndof March, says: 'Within thelast fifteen minutes the Prince Earnest steamer, bearing"theferato.r>. Fley'£ nd,ToimS Dan to the shores of France,quittedthis harbour. Bodily debility and mental depressioncon-tinue to constitutehas principalmalady.' Mr.Fitzpatrick andMriJitzsimons, whohadaccompanied him fromLondon,having takenfarewellofthegreatman, returnedto Ireland. The distinguishedinvalidand his companions reached Bologne after apassage of a&£.*«' W^h itwas thouShfc had a benefical effect. On the«S °f ¥ axohtheyamvedin theFrench capital,andthe 'TJnivers

'
of that date announced that 'Thehero of Ireland alightedat theWuidsor Hotel at half-past four o'clock to-day.' The 'Univers'added to this announcement that'the first physicans of Paris willbecalledtogether to-morrow, and,after the consultation,wehopeto beable to make such statement as will reassure the friends ofthe gloriousEmancipaterof Ireland who maybeanxious tosalutehim on his journey to Kome.' During his stay,inParishe waswaited upon by the principal English and Irishresidents of thecapital,and the then British Minister, the late Marquis of Nor-manby, wasparticularinhis courteous attention. On the 29thheleftParis for Orleans,but before leavinghe was waitedonandpre-sented withanaddress,fullof generousexpressionsforhis recovery

I fromthe ElectoralCommittee. Inhisbrief reply he assured thedeputationthat 'illness andemotion closed his lips.' The iournevTf-u !?t.COntinued easystaS€s> reachingGenoa onthe morningof the 6th of May. s

,t ■."T ĉ time' the place'and ihe occasion are each suggestive.Irelands greatestcitizen'is ill—sick unto death. It is toomuchto imagine that,as he lay on his couch in the HotelFider hisacuteandsensitive mind could hear,above the wail and lamenta-tions of famine, his services questioned, his motives debated,hispolicy denied,andhis veryhonour sought to be insinuatedaway?-But, should those phantoms have rippled the calm of his lastmoments,let us hope that he recollected that misrepresentation
calumny, andaspersionare thepenaltieswhichmenhave tosubmitto 'for being great.' No gleam of hope brightened the sad sceneor encouraged the sorrow-strickenwatchers. The symptoms grewmoredistinct— more marked. Itwas nowclear that the crisis wasnot far off, andthat thedays of O'Connellwerenumbered. For aday or sohe enduredgreat pain. Then utter and complete pro-stration supervened,which baffled the most skilful treatmentandthe most unremitting attention. He now never spoke,and thatvoice onwhichmellifluousaccents thousands—nay,millions— ofhiscountrymenhadhung in the ecstasies of rapture is hushed. Andthoselips from whichhadissuedaneloquencesoft andseductive aswomanslove— an eloquencewingedlike acanticle,melancholy likeapsalm,and variedlike adrama— areclosed andmute, And therein Genoa of glorious historic reminiscences, rising amphitheatre-like, as athing of beauty, from the blue Mediterranean,with itsstradas of white marble palaces, its promenades,and its terracesinterlacedwithparterresof beautifuland sweet-smellino- flowers—withits innumerableandmagnificent churches, each the memorialof somegreat event— withthebare summits of the Apennines andthe ice-capped tops of the Alps, towering, sentinel-like, above—with its surrounding citron and orange groves,and its gardens ofmulberries,andpomegranates,andolives,intertwining theirbeautiesandcommingling theirsweetness— here itwas that the spiritoftheGreat Man of Ireland— a soul once stalwart but now brokenandfretted— fled fromthe bodyand wentheavenward—"'

The lastGreat Championof therights ofMan.
# The lastGreatTribune of the world,is dead!''

ttnef— unutterable, inconsolable— pervaded the land whenon themorningof the25thof May,we announced 'The Death oftheLiberator.' The first intelligence of the deplorableevent wasconveyed to Ireland by a special courier fromour Londoncorres-pondent. Itis unnecessary to describe the extent and intensity ofthe sorrow experiencedbyall classes, but more especiallyby thatclass which, throughgoodand evil report,hadcontinuedunswerv-ingly faithful to the Liberator, and whose allegiance tohis prin-ciplesneverwavered. Acompletewidowhoodseemedtohavefallenon the land, andmourning coveredit like a pall. The Associationheld a special meeting, and adopted an address informing thepeople,inbrief terms, of their loss. The Corporation,whichhadsummonedfor that day,met,andat once adjournedfor three
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Dead,-with his harnesson Mm:Rigidand cold and white,Marking theplace of the VanguardStillin the ancient fight.
The climberdeadon the hillside..Before theheight is won jThe workmandeadonthe building,Before thework is done!
O, for a tongue to speak the wordsOfhis worth, that shouldbe said—-The worth thatwas silver,living,That is gold andjasper, dead!
Dead!but though death was fitting:Hiß life, to the latestbreath,Was poured like waxon theChartof Right,And is sealedby the stamp of death!
Dead!but theendwas fitting:

Firstin therankshe led;
Andhemarks theheight ofhis nation'sgain,Ashe ließ intheharness

—
dead!

Weep forhim,Ireland
—

motherlonely;Weep for the son whodiedfor thee.Wayward he -was, buthe loved thee only,Loyaland fearlessas soncouldbe.Weep forhimIreland— faithfulnation—Faithful to allwho are true to thee:lieverasonin thy desolationWas truer to theeand thycause thanhe.
Sons ofthe OldLand,markthestory-Motherandson inthe final test:
Weeping Bhe sits inher darkenedglory,Holdingher dead to her strickenbreast.Only the dead onher knees are lyingAh,poor motherbeneath theCross;Strength is wonby the constant trying,Crownsare gemmedby the tears ofloss.
Sons of theOld Land, mark the story—Mother andson to each other true:She eilled,andhe answered,oldandhoaryAnd gave her his lifeas aman shoulddo.Shemay weep— but forus no weeping:Tearsare vain till thework isdone.Tears forher— but for us thekeepingOur heartsas true as her faithfulson*

—'Pilot.'
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