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; ejected to the cry of “Cromwellian Spawn!”
; and. “Orange Dog!” The saddest thought
: of all was that results like this were a wicked
'' libel upon the mass of the Southern Cath-
y olics who iwere and- are, kindliness and reli-

\gi°us tolerance incarnate. . -

;V;- Our Parliamentary strongholds remained ‘
impregnable, but were - not " to ‘ remain so

y long. Our band at Westminster, thin as
' '-were its ranks, had ;all the advantages that

compactness, mutual loyalty, and self-abne-
gation could give 'it. 1 ! Ours was a blithe and
dauntless company; whose headroll it will

A:o always be a comfort to tell the two Healys,
Tim and Maurice, Parliament men of the first

..
.. rank, who need play second to no living men,

... Irish or English, .on the benches of the
■ House of Commons one for brilliancy

and the other' for solidity Captain D. D.
: ""' Sheehan, one who had turned more farmers

into proprietors than the whole Hibernian
Party put together, and . had been one of
the prime movers in the settlement of 50,000

' laborers in cosy cottages and allotments;
James Gilhooly, of Bantry, who represented

- the finest traditions of the! old Fenian days,
and had a place in the hearts of his con-
stituents from which it used to be truly
said, all the united power of Parnell and
his captains could not dislodge him, had
they ever chosen to try Eugene Cream, in
whom the bitterest, of our adversaries was

. ready to recognise “the heart’s blood of an
•• honest man,” one with the tenderhearted-
•. ness of a child and the fearlessness of a

_

Neraean lion; John Walsh, a merchant of
eminence, with an unsurpassable knowledge

.of the people and of their affairs; and
, ;i
“ Paddy ” Guiney, who brought into the
movement the rough-rider breeziness and

; .“pep” of American Democracy. V-roug the
mon-parliamentarians as well we were ab 1c to

! count upon towers of strength Father Di-
• ehard Barrett, the foremost of our clerical

i friends in mind and heart, who was untimely
, , stricken with blindness, but to the day of

; his death remained for tis: a sort of sanctuary
- lamp whose internal light was one not to be
h. extinguished; Alderman J. C. Forde, who

for twenty years- had been the mainstay of
Nationality in Cork in its successive phases'

t •— arms or in the broadest spirit of Con-
ciliation—and in all its phases was the or-

• Z ganiser of victory, who never advertised,
■ and the unshakeabl© friend, who was as con-

stant when the heavens frowned as when the
’ sun was at its meridian; Jerry Howard and
- William McDonald, in . turn Hiaarnea of

County Council, who were the red riders of
a province and were governing its affairs
with a wisdom and geniality full of joyous

, Z promise for the new race of native owners
who were beginning to be the possessors of
the land; Mr, Joseph Hosford, the typical

. . Protestant All-for-Irelander, whose steadfast-
ness justified my warmest faith in our Pru-

s>testant5 > testant countrymen, had they only, imitated
' \\ his outspokenness in theyacceptable time ;

I Mr. Laurence Casey, the founder of the Na-
y tional Insurance Association in Dublin, re-
L-liable as his ancestral “Boys of Wexford,”

who made the name of ’Ninety-Eight im-
’J '■mortal and straight as the;, pikestaffs ■ twelve

( C jj’pot long with which they drove home their
, (thrusts'; Mr. Dan O’Donovan of Limerick,■ V- I '■ 0 >■■ s> -.t * C. -V. ' <S

afterwards barbarously murdered by the
Blaiok-and-Tans— mm ' I to" stop in a
gazette that can only contain one out of as
many thousands of devoted, friends, the bard
echo of: whose names : makes my pulses still;
tingle?

"
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So long as, with such auxiliaries as these,
our,, title to vspeak for the; fairest region of
Nationalist Ireland which had been
the focus of all previous struggles and was
to. be again the focus * of. the 1 struggle that
followed-—could not be disputed, it was a
duty to labor on against all odds until the
remainder of the country could have an •op-
portunity of understanding; In the midst of
our own camp that title was mow to be, ser-
iously compromised. ; The ; deaths of two of
our members created ! vacancies during the
critical i months that followed; our reverses
at the County and District ‘elections;;; In the
first of these constituencies, none but an 11-
for-Irelander had any■ prospect of being , elec-
ted; but the evil Hibernian habit of regard-;
ing seats in Parliament as hereditary posses-
sions had so far eaten its way into our own
ranks, that the candidate returned, although
an All-for-Irelander like his deceased brother,
represented not so much a principle as the
predominance of “a long-tailed family.” A
more. calamitous breach was to follow before
many months, and—a wayward fate would
have it—as the result ‘ of / the death of the
member for West Cork,. James Gilhooly, who
was a friend as true as ever poet sang of,
and, like the old Fenian hero that he was;
would have given his blood drop by drop
rather than that the scramble for his seat
should add to our thickening troubles. The
absurd thing was that the chief disturber
was a medical student from a Mental Hos-
pital in Birmingham, who was an All-for-
‘lcelander more orthodox than myself, and in
that infallible faith proceeded to split the
All-for-Ireland vote by standing motu pro-
pria as a , candidate himself. This, as the
son . of a doctor of much /popularity in one
of our most solid voting places (Schull), he

vwas unfortunately in a position to do. .

■ The candidature of the crank from ‘ the
Birmingham Mental Hospital was only one
of - the multiple signs of the demoralisation,
and decomposition of the Parliamentary
movement which the West Cork election was
to exhibit. To the crazy rival candidate
from Birmingham, more ' Catholic than the
Pope—more All-for-Irelander than the A li-
for-Ireland League—was added a local Hi-
bernian solicitor, who in defiance of Mr.
Redmond’s expressed public orders, persisted
in profiting by the Split for parochial pur-
poses of his own; an Orange Sinn Feiner
from Belfast,- without any authority from
Sinn Fein, who a couple of months after-
wards reverted to , the -bitterest Orangeism ;

and, to complete"the incredible catalogue, -a
Bishop, more - Redmondite than Mr. Red-
mond, who issued a manifesto insisting that
Mr. .Redmond had not yet received a suffi-
ciently blind trust from:--; the country, but
shortly after the election s;' turned a violent
Sinn Feiner himself, and from a violent Sinn

;Feiner -reacted to denounce Sinn- Fein more
•violently still and within the next few years'

■itwas . .destined to undergo half a dozen new
transmigrations—“everytiling by turns and/

■ ■■ ■ .. . ■■■-■ ; •‘H

nothing ; long’ ’—from Sinn Fein to Anti-Sinn .

Fein-and' back again in an equally nonsensical
manner. To his Lordship belongs the triste
glory of striking the last;'blow at the exist-’...
ence of tile ‘Parliamentary 1 movement. • -

It was Bishop Ooholan’s ill-advised inter-:
vention on the eve, of the polling that turned-:
a scale already .?heavily weighted enough
against us. His .electioneering harangue was
all the more indefensible that it was deliv-
ered on the peculiarly solemn day of ; his
consecration, end on. the occasion of a purely
religions presentation to him, by a deputa-
tion more than half of whom—had he,l an
eminent 'Alaynooth ' scholiarch, unversed! in',
the ways of . the . world or of politics, only
known ;.it—were, enthusiastic All-for-lreland-
ers .-.as-; well "as', fervid Catholics. 1 How - dis-
tressing the episode was may be judged from
the fact that 1: the Bishop’s own elder brother
—a., Canon: of the Diocese and Parish Priest
of Bantry—who had been and remained one
of the foremost'friends of the All-for-Ireland
League in West Cork, felt it his duty to quit
the 1 assembly while the glorification of • an
utterly discredited Hibernianism was in pro-
gress, The pronouncement of the new Bishop,
however, had its effect upon a number ,of
the . younger -priests who were making’ up
their minds to forsake the falling fortunes of
Hibernianism. 1 -

‘‘

';

Our candidate 'was Mr. Frank Healy, a
barrister still interned in England, who was
chosen because he seemed to combine the
conciliatory spirit of an All-for-Irelander,
with something of the romantic charm of
Sinn Fein. He had been snapped up in the
wild, orgy of Martial Law that followed the
Rising of Easter Week, although everybody
except the Court-martial knew that with
that enterprise he hud no relations, overt
or secret. He was still under the restrictions
of a conditional internment in Bournemouth,
and his attempt to obtain leave to visit the
constituency before the election gave rise
to -a stroke of governmental foul-play, which
was the crowning disgrace of the foul prac-
tices from .all; sides of which we were the
victims. ;, That crafty financier, Mr. Herbert
Samuel, who had fobbed off 1 the fearful and

. wonderful finances of the Home Rule Bill
•on the Hibernian Party, was guilty of a
piece of execrably bad taste in an endeavor
to compensate' them. In collusion with a
questioner from ; the Hibernian benches, he
insinuated that, in his application to him,
as Home :Secretary, for permission to visit
West Cork for the election campaign, Mr.
Frank Healy had really been putting in an
abject petition for mercy, and the calumny

. was emphasised in scare headings, in the
! Board of Erin Press and placarded at every
cross-roads in the constituency.* Finally, in
this most topsy-turvy of contests, it fell out

1 that the Protestant fanners and their clergy-
men, who formed a considerable element ,of
the constituency, • voted against Mr. • Frank
Healy because he was a Sinn Feiner and the
Sinn; ;Fein .' priests, because ;he was n

(To bo continued.) : ; y[
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