
IfCharles Lever,SamuelLover, and those other writersof theearly part of thecentury who loved topaintexaggerated picturesofIrishelection scenes oouldonly havereturnedto the flesh for abrieftime in the month of October,1900,how utterly astounded they
wouldbe. Idoubtif Lever's utmost powers of drawing the long
bow oouldhaveenabledhim to make one paying chapterout of thewholeseries of elections throughout the 32 counties of Ireland,hoquietly business-like have even thehumblest electorsbecomesincethe introductionof theballot. To beBure,a few of the candidatesbelabored each other with words here and there, but these wereonly windy skirmishes,little bladder-battlesthat made very littlenoise,indeed, and nevera bleeding nose,not to say acrackedskull,
"yeninTipperary orClare.

AN INCIDENT OF THE CLARE ELECTION.
And talkingof Clare reminds me that only abouta month agoIhad inmy hands theidentical wigDaniel O'Connellwore at that

famous contest with Vesey Fitzgerald in Clare in 1828, whenCatholicEmancipation wasvirtually won. Therelic is in thepos-
Mtaionof awell-knowncollector. The wig-box is in the shapeof
a great egg,covered with cowhide,hair side out, and is studdedround with brass-headed nails. The wig itself is a rather lightbrown, the shapethat allIrishmen knowbo well as represented inO'Connell's portraits. Thentory told inconnection with thisold wigand the Clare election is that Mr Vesey Fitzgerald, O'Connell's
opponent in 1828, being a bald-headed and rather plain-lookingman, thought to raise a joke on the hustings at theLiberator'sex-pense, itbeing well-knownthatO'Connell's fine orop ofhair didnotgrow on his own head. 'Boys,' Baid Mr Fitzgerald, 4 how can a
bald-patedoldfellow like me compete in the good gracesof your-
selvesand the ladies withamanlike my rival, with his fine headofwaring,youthfulbrown locks1

' 'Boys I
'

exclaimedO'Oonnell, 'I'd
scorn to takeamean advantageof VesyFitzjarl (a way thehumblefolkhadof pronouncing the name). There, boys (whipping off hiß
wiganddisplaying a shining pollabove his mischievouseyes)!now,
whichof the two baldpates willyouhave ?

'
THK RESULT OP THE GENERAL ELECTION.

Of coune you long ago know the result of the late general
electioninIreland:that theIrishpeoplehave steadfastlydeclaredthemselves Home-Rulers; that they likewisedeclared themselvesweary of 'Ites' and determined,as far as they can go, to endpersonalstruggles for oneman orone partysupremacy:they wantunity amongst their representatives,Ireland for the Irish, and
peace intheir native land. This they showedby refusingagain toreturn Mr.Tim.Healy's twobrothers andone of his uncles. Not,Ithink, on account of any widespread personal dislike to thesegentlemen, butsimply in the hopeof securing a practicallyunited
party. The country at large, including many bishops and priests,has alsoadopted Mr. William O'Brien's United Irish League pro-gramme,whichIhave before explainedasbeing simply anorgani-
sation for the prevention of land-grabbing by strangers or by
creatures of the landlord, and for endeavoring to indues thoselandownerswhohave turnedvast tracts of the finest landinIrelandinto mere cattle ranches, to divideupand let these landß in fair-
■iiedfarms to thepeasantry who havebeen turned off the soil andforced toemigrateor toherd together in miserable poverty on the
aridmountainsand bogs of thepoor districts, where life is literally" straggle to get bread out of stones, for very often they cannotraise even the turnips to try to get blood out of. Itgoes against
all reason that, in a small island like this, the soil of which islimitedinextent,but sonaturally rioh and productivethat it could
support three times its present populationin comfort,a few menshouldhold immensetractsof that rich land,simply to rearherdsof cattle,which donot even afford employment to laborers,while
millions of people might live at home and fill the land withindustry and prosperity. Some time ago,the Most Rev.Dr.Healy,Bishop ofClonfert,and oneof ourablestmen, wroteverypractical
wordsinreference to thepresent-day inceseant talk about teaching
the people to cook,and so on. 'First,' said hisLordship," let thepeople have something to cook, and then teach them to makefricassees.' We may add,by wayof comment on the teaching of
farmingby thenew Boardof Agriculture ; firstgive thepeasantrythe land,and then you willsee how wellthey knowhow to till it.

On the whole, the country is satisfiedwith the elections. Ofcourse,manyunknown and untried men have been, in thehurry,
put intoParliament;many of them may turn out but poor repre-
sentativesof the people,but the Irish want to show that they areunanimous inwishing for Home Rule and in sternly demanding
unity amongst themen they send torepresent them,and,simply asaprotest inBupport of this principle, have returnednonebut thosewho pledge themselves to be loyal to each otherand to stand bythe national demand for Home Rule and the land for thepeople.Already from distant lands, even from Australia, have comemessages of warm congratulation on the unity of purpose shown
by the electors,and of sympathy and support for the United IrishLeague.

InDublin, six Nationalist members, the
"
Dublin Six,' havecomeinonce more. Mr. Horace Plunkett,Unionist, failed inbeing

re-electedfor South Dublin,because theultra-ProtestantUnionists,
LordArdilaun at their head, would not supporta man who gavesome appointments on the new Irish Board of Agriculture toCatholics. When the Conservatives fellout,Mr. Horace Plunkettlect his seat, and the Nationalistsof South Dublin showed what

union could effect by returning their man for the strongestToryborough south of the Boyne. Many Nationalists, who believe inMr.Plankett'B honesty of purpose, regret theman,but feel that invoting with their fellow Nationalists they acted rightly for thecause of unity and nationality,as Mr. Plunkett candidly declareshimself a staunch enemy to Home Rule, though he ia of opinionthat the Catholics of Irelandshould have a Catholic University.
His Nationalist opponents believe that the Catholic University
question would be speedilyand satisfactorily(from their pointofview) settled if Treland had the settling of her own affairs.In Galway there waß. a fiaßCo- Through local influences theHon. Mr Morns, a OatholioUnionist—the most objectionable sortwehaye— ousted a Nationalist. InCork Mr William O'Brien suc-ceeds MrMaurice Healy. InSouthMeath there is a mystery. MrJohn Parnell,brother to Charles Stewart Parnell, was apparentlyunprepared to deposit the money necessary for the expenses of acontested election. Mr JohnParnell was the chosen candidate ofthepeople,and when he found an unexpectedrival in the field onnomination day,he had but to ask the sheriff fora brief delay,gotoa telegraph officeand wire to the executiveof theNationalElec-tionFund for the required deposit, which oould havebeen sent bytelegram. However,he did not do this. Mr Carew,a gentlemanwhohad just been rejectedby a Dublin constituency,had anagentpresent who paid the necessarymoneys,and, there being noothercandidate proposed,Mr Carew wasdeclared there and then memberfor South Meath, without having received a single vote from themen heclaims to represent. Mr John Parnellis not astrongpoliti-
cian,but heis brother to one for whom there are feelings in Irishhearts that lead even many who were opposed to CharlesStewartParnell's views in his latter days to provide handsomelyfor thisbrother and elect him to a seat in Parliament. Mr Carew, whoousted JohnParnell,professedhimself quitedismayed upon findingthat officious friendshad placedhim in such aposition;sohe said,at least,andhe stated that he would resign in favor of the candi-datechosen by the electors. Mr John Redmond, who has formallyadopted the programme of unity and theUnitedIrish League,hasaddressed a letter to the public, in which he intimates thatMrCarew is expectedtokeephis wordandretire. This the lattercouldhavedone already by applying for theChilternHundreds,for thegranting of which during parliamentaryrecess there is precedent,but, so far,he has not done so,and some areinclinedto thinkhewill not retire,even when Parliament meets. In fact, there is amystery over this particular seat inParliament. But, on thewhole,the Irish are satisfied with their82 Nationalist members, and aresatisfied thatIrelandhas done well in showing that there ispracti-callynochange in the attitude and sympathies of thepeople,andthat,insteadof increasing,dissensionshavematerially lessened,

THE VICEROTAIiTY.
It was generally believed that Lord Cadogan was about to

resign the Viceroyalty,and rumors wereafloatthat once again wewere to haye a Marlborough at Dublin Castle with his youngAmericanwife, the great-granddaughter of the New York ferry-man,Vanderbilt. However,thedaughters of Americanmillionaireswhomarry British noblemenare liableto forget all the traditionsof their self-madefathersand to become far more aristocraticandautocratic thanif born amidst the aristocracy, sonosympathy forthe
'
mere Irish

'
need have been looked for from the AmericanDuchess of Marlboronghhad she come to DublinCastle. But for atime,at least, it has just been decided that Lord Cadogan is toremain in office. Strange that a man like Lord Dufferin, who hasbeenEngland's plenipotentiaryin somany lands and whose familyis so long connected with Ireland,should apparently neverhavebeen offered the Viceroyalty of his native land. He is a gifteddiplomatist, aperfect gentleman in manner, kindly ia disposition,andcertainly not a Home Ruler, so that he might prove a Viceroywhowould be safe for the upholding of British authority yet acalming elementat thehead of Irishaffairs.
THE NEW CHIEF SECRETARY,

Mr.Gerald Balfour retires from thatheart-breaking situation,Chief Secretary for Ireland, and is replacedby aman whose directancestor's name is dear to everyIrish heart. LordEdwardFits-gerald's dust lies in a vault within a stone's throw of DublinCastle. Lord Edwarddied for Ireland's freedom:Mr. Wyndham
his great-grandson, comes amongst us— so 'tis said— witha heartaaanti-Irish as was thatof LordCastlereagh.

Mr. Wyndham, who is reputed to be a handsome likeness ofLord Edward Fitzgerald, is great-grandson to the latter,throughLord Edward's and Pamela's daughter, who married Sir GuyCampbell; her daughter, Madeleine, was married to a younger
son of the first Lord Leconfield and was mother to Mr. GeorgeWyndham.

It seems strange that any man witha fair futurebefore himshouldcovet theposition of Chief Secretary for Ireland, for everyman who has spent any time in that office for thelast 50 yearshasleft it with either broken health or shattered reputation. Thereason is easily found. The men who covet the post, to whichisfrequently attatched far more real power than to that of LordLieutenant,usually come to Irelandutterly ignorant of andalways
out of sympathy with the Nation. They are at once surroundedby, visited by, feted by, flattered by the men and women whosewealth,power and prosperity dependupon the maintenanceof thatignorance and want of sympathy:even a manwitha goodheartandkindly inclinations cannot resist the (misleading strings intowhichthe Irish Chief Secretary at once falls. Friction with thepeople begins, is met with opposition, misrepresentations lead toanger on thepart of the man of power ; the angry,and usuallyillegal,use of thatpower only leads to more determined resistanceon thepart of a better organised nation than we had ahundredyearsago:the strong official, urgedonsecretly andopenly by thosewho profit by his angry severity, loses time, temper andself-control,
and thoughhe may succeed inworrying and coercing the trouble*someIrish,it is tonilown loss in the end, andbeonly leave? tbf
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