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12 Edmund Burke

Protestant becomes nothing more or better than the name of a per-
secuting faction, with a relation of some sort of theological hostility
to others, but without any sort of ascertained tenets of its own, upon
the ground of which it persecutes other men; for the patrons of this
Protestant ascendancy neither do nor can, by any thing positive
define or describe what they mean by the word Protestant. . . .

b

A very great part of the mischiefs that vex the world, arises from

words. People soon forget the meaning, but the impression and the

passion remain. The word Protestant is the charm that locks up in

the dungeon of servitude three millions of your people. It is not
amiss to consider this spell of potency, this abracadabra that is hung
about the necks of the unhappy, not to heal, but to communicate
disease. We sometimes hear of a Protestant Religion, frequently of a
Protestant snterest. We hear of the latter the most frequently, because

it has a positive meaning. The other has none. We hear of it the most

frequently, because it has a word in the phrase, which, well or ill
understood, has animated to persecution and oppression at all times
infinitely more than all the dogmas in dispute between religious
factions. These are indeed well formed to perplex and torment the
intellect; but not half so well calculated to inflame the passions and
animosities of men. .

I do readily admit, that a great deal of the wars, seditions and
troubles of the world, did formerly turn upon the contention
between interests that went by the names of Protestant and Catholick.
But I imagined that at this time no one was weak enough to believe,
or impudent enough to pretend, that questions of Popish and Prot-
estant opinions or interest are the things by which men are at present
menaced with crusades by foreign invasion, or with seditions which
shake the foundations of the State at home. It is long since all this
combination of things has vanished from the view of intelligent
observers. The existence of quite another system of opinions and
interests is now plain to the grossest sense. Are these the questions
that raise a flame in the minds of men at this day? If ever the Church
and the Constitution of England should fall in these Islands (and
they will fall together) it is not Presbyterian discipline, nor Popish
hierarchy, that will rise upon their ruins. It will not be the Church
of Rome, nor the Church of Scotland—not the Church of Luther,
nor the Church of Calvin. On the contrary, all these Churches are
menaced, and menaced alike. It is the new fanatical Religion, now in
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the heat of its first ferment, of the Rights f’f Man, Yvhich rejects.a!i
Establishments, all discipline, all Ecclesiastical, and in truth all Cl\;ll'
order, which will triumph, and which will lay prostrate your Church;
whic}; will destroy your distinctions, and which w;lllfuht all );:z:
i i i the Earth. If the pre
roperties to auction, and dlspersg you over . If th .
]r::st::)blishment should fall, it is this Religion :lvh(;c}? w1ll:l trl(l:leml?;;lhlirsl
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igi icl d dogmas and confessions
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men" and amongst those Dissenters who know httlc?, and care less,
abou,t a Presbytery, or any of its discipline, or any of its doctrine.
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these Churches have a common concern to defend themselt}risl;e (())ld
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their plan for your common ruin
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The French Revolution had now been above a twelvemonth in its
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Russell* had, on his arrival to join his regiment at Belfast, found
the people so much to his taste, and in return had rendered himself
' so agreeable to them, that he was speedily admitted into their con-
! fidence, and became a member of several of their clubs. This was an
£ unusual circumstance, as British officers, it may well be supposed,
were no great favourites with the Republicans of Belfast.

. Russell wrote me an account of all this, and it immediately set
¥ me on thinking more seriously than I had yet done upon the state
of Ireland. I soon formed my theory, and on that theory I have
unvaryingly acted ever since.

: To subvert the tyranny of our execrable Government, to break the
~ connection with England, the never-failing source of all our political
evils, and to assert the independence of my country—these were my
[ objects. To unite the- whole people of Ireland, to abolish the memory.
} of all past dissentions, and to substitute the common name of
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. .
gno:::le effects which the energy of regenerated France might hat
on the l1)1r tcorfl‘mmen(:ie; they rejoiced when they saw the combinatis
ots formed to restore the ancient
_ tem, and perh
of ! Nt system, perhaps
Occr;?mber tbe monarf:hy, and they waited with impatience for
o ;wn,.whlch, happily for mankind, they soon found, when the
might, with some appearance of decency, engage in person i
infamous contest, o
B . . '
o “,;,',n_‘(‘;?rs were very different in Ireland, an oppressed, insulted;
i bp un lered; nation. As we well knew, cxperimehtéfl;‘v‘v_hat it wak
e enslaved, we sympathized most sincerely with thé~ French

people, and watchgd thre;irr;p_t:ggress to freedom with the u

oo e “ance, As the Rey ] : as events expande
ther feaves, thdg public spirit of Ireland rose with a rapid acceleration.
et l-lrs and animosities of the aristocracy rose in the same, or a"
o 1gher proportion. In a little time the French Revolution be,cam
die. (;e:‘jt .of every man’s political creed, and the nation was fairl
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ets borrowed from France), who h i
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ers of Government, includi
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faz’t Ic;eed 1;1g at the Bar, for I soon became pretty notorious: but’ in
. )
; t, z; or some time renounced all hope, and, I may say, ,all
wc;f}rg, (;1 succfe'edmg in a profession which I alway disliked ’and
" ic fthe. political prostitution of its members (though othe;wise
en
e ol igh hox?our and of great personal worth) had taught me
s cc:irfj )i t(:i despise. I therefore seldom went near the Four Courts, -
r did I adopt any one of the mean ) ’
: s, and, least of all, the stud
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tl;: law., v'vhlch ‘are'successfully employed by those your;g men wlzlose
oDject 1t 1s to rise in their profession.
Ca{; v;"fzs tfor:i:tty much about this time that my connection with the
can otlc ody commfenced in a2 manner which I am about to relate. I *
no p.retend to strict accuracy as to dates, for I write entirely from
memory; all my papers being in America. \

Trishman in place of the denominations of Protestant, Catholic, and
Dissenter—these were my means. To effectuate these great objects, I
reviewed the three great sects. The Protestants I despaired of from
the outset for obvious reasons. Already in possession by an unjust
monopoly of the whole power and patronage of the country, it was
not to be supposed they would ever concur in measures the certain
tendency of which must be to lessen their influence as a party, how
much soever the nation might gain. To the Catholics I thought it
unnecessary to address myself, because, that as no change could
make their political situation worse, I reckoned upon their support
to a certainty; besides, they had already begun to manifest a strong
sense of their wrongs and oppressions; and finally, I well knew that,
however it might be disguised or suppressed, there existed in the
breast of every Irish Catholic an inextirpable abhorrence of the
English name and power. There remained only the Dissenters,
whom I knew to be patriotic and enlightened; however, the recent
events at Belfast had showed me that all prejudice was not yet
entirely removed from their minds. I sat down accordingly, and
wrote a pamphlet addressed to the Dissenters, and which I entitled,
‘An Argument on behalf of the Catholics of Ireland,” the object of
which was to convince them that they and the Catholics had but one
.common interest and one common enemy; that the depression and
slavery of Ireland was produced and perpetuated by the divisions .
existing between them, and that, consequently, to assert the
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independence of their country, and their own individual liberties, it
was necessary to forget all former feuds, to consolidate the entire
strength of the whole nation, and to form for the future but one
people. These principles I supported by the best arguments which
suggested themselves to me, and particularly by demonstrating that
the cause of the failure of all former efforts, and more especially of
the Volunteer Convention in 1783, was the unjust neglect of the
claims of their Catholic brethren. This pamphlet which appeared in

September, 1791, under the signature of A Northern Whig, had a

considerable degree of success. As my pamphlet spread more and
more, my acquaintance amongst the Catholics extended accordingly.
My first friend in the body was John Keogh,* and through him I

- became acquainted with all the leaders, as Richard McCormick, John

Sweetman, Edward Byrne, Thomas Braughall,—in short, the whole
sub-committee, and most of the active members of the General
Committee. In short, I began to grow into something like reputation,
and my company was, in a manner, a requisite all that winter.

The Volunteers of Belfast, of the first or green company, were
pleased, in consequence of my pamphlet, to elect me an honorary
member of their corps, a favour which they were very delicate in

bestowing, as I believe I was the only person, except the great Henry

Flood,* who was ever honoured with that mark of their approbation.
I was also invited to spend a few days in Belfast, in order to assist in
framing the first club of United Irishmen, and to cultivate a personal
acquaintance with those men whom, though I highly esteemed, I
knew as yet but by reputation. In consequence, about the beginning
o_f October, I went down with my friend Russell, who had, by this
time, quit the army, and was in Dublin, on his private affairs. The
fncidents of that journey, which was by far the most agrecable and
interesting one I had ever made, I recorded in a kind of diary, a
Practice which I then commenced, and have ever since, from time to
time, continued, as circumstances of sufficient importance occurred.
To that diary I refer. '
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ROBERT EMMET
(1778-1803)

Speech from the Dock (1803)

I am asked what 1 have to say why sentence of death should not be
pronounced on me, according to law. I have nothing to say that can
alter your pre-determination, nor that it will become me to say, with
any view to the mitigation of that sentence which you are to pro-
nounce and I must abide by. But I have that to say which interests me
more than life and which you have laboured to destroy. I have much
to say why my reputation should be rescued from the load of false
accusation and calumny which has been cast upon it. I do not
imagine that, seated where you are, your minds can be so free from
prejudice as to receive the least impression from what I am going to
utter. I have no hope that I can anchor my character in the breast of a
court constituted and trammeled as this is. ’
I only wish, and that is the utmost that I can expect, that your
lordships may suffer it to float down your memories untainted by the
foul breath of prejudice, until it finds some more hospitable harbour
to shelter it from the storms by which it is buffeted. Were I only to
suffer death, after being adjudged guilty by your tribunal, I should
bow in silence, and meet the fate that awaits me without a murmur;
but the sentence of the law which delivers my body to the exe-
cutioner will, through the ministry of the law, labour in its own
vindication, to consign my character to obloquy; for there must be
guilt somewhere, whether in the sentence of the court or in the
catastrophe—time must determine. A man in my situation has not
only to encounter the difficulties of fortune, and the force of power
over minds which it has corrupted or subjugated, but the difficul-
ties of established prejudice. The man dies, but his memory lives.

" That mine may not perish, that it may live in the respect of my

countrymen, I seize upon this opportunity to vindicate myself from
some of the charges alleged against me. When my spirit shall be
wafted to a more friendly port, when my shade shall have joined the
bands of those martyred heroes who have shed their blood on the
scaffold and in 'the field in defense of their country and of virtue,
this is my hope: I wish that my memory and my name may animate
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those who survive me, while I look down with complacency on the -

destruction of that perfidious government which upholds its domi-
nation by blasphemy of the Most High; which displays its power
over man as over the beasts of the forest; which sets man upon his
brother, and lifts his hand in the Name of God, against the throat
of his fellow who believes or doubts a little more or a little less than
the government standard, a government which is steeled to barbar-
ity dby the cries of the orphans and the tears of the widows it has
made.

Here Lord Norbury interrupted Emmer, sayin;g that ‘the mean and
wicked enthusiasts who felt as he did, were not equal to the accomplish-
ment of their wild designs.’

I'appeal to the immaculate God, I swear by the Throne of Heaven,
before which I must shortly appear, by the blood of the murdered
patriots who have gone before me, that my conduct has been,
through all this peril, and through all my purposes, governed only by
the conviction which I have uttered, and by no other view than that
of the emancipation of my country from the super-inhuman oppres-
sion under which she has so long and too patiently travailed; and I
conﬁdently hope that, wild and chimerical as it may appear, there is
still union and strength in Ireland to_accomplish_this_noblest of

enterprises. Of this I speak with conﬁdence with intimate know- |

ledge, and with the consolation that appertains to that confidence.
Think-not, my lords, I say this for the petty gratification of giving
you a transitory uneasiness. A man who never yet raised his voice to

assert a lie will not hazard his character with posterity by assertinga =

falsehood on a subject so important to his country, and on an occa-
sion like this. Yes, my lords, a man who does not wish to have his
epitaph written until his country is liberated, will not leave a

weapon in the power of envy, or a pretense to impeach the probity |

which he means to preserve, even in the grave to which tyranny
consigns him.

Here he was again interrupted by Norbury.

Again I say that what I have spoken was not intended for your
lordship, whose situation I commiserate rather than envy—my
expressions were for my countrymen. If there is a true Irishman
present, let my last words cheer him in the hour of his affliction.
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Here he was again interrupted. Lord Norbury said he did not sit there to
hear treason.

I have always understood it to be the duty of a judge, when a prisoner
has been convicted, to pronounce the sentence of the law. I have also
understood that judges sometimes think it their duty to hear with
patience, and to speak with humanity; to exhort the victim of the
laws, and to offer, with tender benignity, their opinions of the
motives by which he was actuated in the crime of which he was
adjudged guilty. That a judge has thought it his duty so to have done,
I have no doubt; but where is the boasted freedom of your institu-
tions, where is the vaunted impartiality, clemency and mildness of
your courts of justice if an unfortunate prisoner, whom your policy
and not justice is about to deliver into the hands of the executioner,
is not suffered to explain his motives sincerely and truly, and to
vindicate the principles by which he was actuated? My lord, it may
be a part of the system of angry justice to bow a man’s mind by
humiliation to the purposed ignominy of the scaffold; but worse to

- me than the purposed shame of the scaffold’s terrors would be the

shame of such foul and unfounded imputations as have been laid
against me in this court. You, my lord, are a judge; I am the sup-
posed culprit. I am a man; you are a man also. By a revolution of
power we might exchange places? Though we never could change
characters. If I stand at the bar of this court and dare not vindicate
my character, what a farce is your justice! If I stand at this bar and
dare not vindicate my character, how dare you calumniate it? Does
the sentence of death, which your unhallowed policy inflicts on my
body, condemn my tongue to silence and my reputation to reproach?
Your executioner may abridge the period of my existence; but while
I exist I shall not forebear to vindicate my character and motives
from your aspersion; and as a man to whom fame is dearer than life, I
will make the last use of that life in doing justice to that reputation
which is to live after me, and which is the only legacy I can leave to
those I honour and love and for whom I am proud to perish. As men,
my lords, we must appear on the great day at one common tribunal;
and it will then remain for the Searcher of all hearts to show a
collective universe, who was engaged in the most virtuous actions or
swayed by the purest motives, my country’s oppressor, or—

Here he was interrupted and told to listen to the sentence of the court.
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My lords, will a dying man be denied the legal privilege of exculpat-
ing himself in the eyes of the community from an undeserved
reproach, thrown upon him during his trial, by charging him with
ambition and attempting to cast away for paltry consideration the
liberties of his country? Why did your lordships insult me? Or
rather, why insult justice, in demanding of me why sentence of death
should not be pronounced against me? I know my lords, that form
prescribes that you should ask the question, the form also presents
the right of answering. This, no doubt, may be dispensed with, and
so might the whole ceremony of the trial, since sentence was already
pronounced at the Castle before the jury was impaneled. Your lord-
ships are but the priests of the oracle, and I insist on the whole of the
forms.

I am charged with being an emissary of France. An emissary of
France! And for what end? It is alleged that 1 wished to sell the
independence of my country. And for what end? Was this the object
of my ambition? And is this the mode by which a tribunal of justice
reconciles contradiction? No, I am no emissary; and my ambition
was to hold a place among the deliverers of my country, not in power
nor in profit, but in the glory of the achievement. Sell my country’s
independence to France! And for what? Was it a change of masters?
No, but for my ambition. O, my country, was it a personal ambition
that could influence me? Had it been the soul of my actions, could I
not by my education and fortune, by the rank and consideration of
my family, have placed myself amongst the proudest of your oppres-
sors. My country was my idol. To it I sacrificed every selfish, every
endearing sentiment, and for it I now offer up myself, O God! No,
my lords; I acted asan Irlshman determlned on delivering my coun-

galling yoke of a domestic faction, which is its yomt partner and
perpetrator in the patricide, from the i ignominy existing Aw1th an

exterior of splendour and a conscious deprav1ty It was. the w1sh of

ism; I wished to place her’ mdependence beyond__the reach of any

power on earth. I wished to exalt her to that proud statlon in the'

world. Connection with France was, indeed, intended, but only as
far as mutual interest would sanction or require. Were the French to
assume any authority inconsistent with the purest independence, it

would be the signal for their destruction. We sought their aid and we

. et ———
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sought it as we had assurance we should obtain it as auxiliaries in war
and allies in peace. Were the French to come as invaders or enemies
uninvited by the wishes of the people, I should oppose them to the
utmost of my strength. Yes, my countrymen, I should advise you to
meet them upon the beach with a sword in one hand and a torch in
the other. I would meet them with all the destructive fury of war. I
would animate my countrymen to immolate them in their boats,
before they had contaminated the soil of my country. If they suc-
ceeded in landing, and if forced to retire before superior discipline, I
would dispute every inch of the ground, burn every blade of grass,
and the last entrenchment of liberty should be my grave. What I
could not do myself, if I should fall, I should leave as a last charge to
my countrymen to accomplish; because I should feel conscious that
life, any more than death, is unprofitable when a foreign nation holds
my country in subjection. But it was not as an enemy that the sol-
diers of France were to land. I looked, indeed, for the assistance of
France; but I wished to prove to France and to the world that Irish
men deserved to be assisted; t were mdlgnant at slavery, and
ready to assert the mdependenc and hberty of_ their. country. T
wished to procure for my country the guarantee whxch ‘Washington
procurem Amerlca to procure an 1.aid which, by its example would
be as important as its valour disciplined, gallant, pregnant with sci-
ence and experience, that of a people who would perceive the good
and polish the rough points of our character. They would come to us
as strangers and leave us as friends, after sharing in our perils and
elevating our destiny. These were my objects; not to receive new
task-masters, but to expel old tyrants. It was for these ends I sought
aid from France; ‘because France, even as an enemy, could not be
more implacable than the enemy already in the bosom of my country.

Here he was interrupted by the court.

I have been charged with that importance in the emancipation of my
country as to be considered the keystone of the combination of
Irishmen,; or, as your lordships expressed it, ‘the life and blood of the
conspiracy.” You do me honour over much; you have given to the
subaltern all the credit of a superior. There are men engaged in this
conspiracy who are not only superior to me, but even to your own
conceptions of yourself, my lord; men before the splendour of whose
genius and virtues I should bow with respectful deference and who
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would think themselves disgraced by shaking your blood-stained
hand.

Here he was interrupted. -

What! my lord, shall you tell me on the passage to the scaffold, which
that tyranny (of which you are only the intermediary executioner)
has erected for my murder, that I am accountable for all the blood
that has been shed and will be shed in this struggle of the oppressed
against the oppressor; shall thou tell me this, and must I be so very a
slave as not to repel it? I do not fear to approach the Omnipotent
Judge to answer for the conduct of my whole life; and am I to be
appalled and falsified by a mere remnant of mortality here? By you,
too, although if it were possible to collect all the innocent blood that
you have shed in your unhallowed ministry in one great reservoir,
your lordship might swim in it.

Here the judge interrupted.

Let no man dare, when I am dead, to charge me with dishonour; let
no man taint my memory by believing that I could have engaged in
any cause but that of my country’s liberty-and independence; or that

I could have become the pliant minion of power in the oppression of

my country. The Proclamation of the Provisional Government
speaks for our views; no inference can be tortured from it to coun-
tenance barbarity or debasement at home, or subjection, humiliation
or treachery from abroad. I would not have submitted to a foreign
oppressor, for the same reason that I would resist the foreign and
domestic oppressor. In the dignity of freedom I would have fought
upon the threshold of my country, and its enemy would enter only
by passing over the lifeless corpse. And am I who lived but for my
country, and have subjected myself to the dangers of the jealous and
watchful oppressor, and the bondage of the grave, only to give my
countrymen their rights and my country her independence, am I to
be loaded with calumny and not suffered to resent it? No; God
forbid!

Here Norbury told the prisoner that his sentiments and language dis- -
graced his family and education, but more particularly his father, Dr :
Robert Emmet, who was a man that would, 1f alive, discountenance such -

opinions, To which Emmet replied.:
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If the spirit of the illustrious dead participate in the concerns and
cares of those who were dear to them in this transitory life, O, ever
dear and venerated shade of my departed father, look down with
scrutiny upon the conduct of your suffering son and see if I have
even for a moment, deviated from those principles of morality and
patriotism which it was your care to instill into my youthful mind,
and for which I am now about to offer up my life! My lords, you are
impatient for the sacrifice. The blood which you seek is not con-

. gealed by the artificial terrors which surround your victim; it ¢ircu-
~ lates warm and unruffled through the channels which God created

for noble purpose, but which you are now bent to destroy for pur-
poses so grievous that they cry to heaven. Be yet patient! I have but a

t few more words to say. I am going to go to my cold and silent grave.

My lamp of life is nearly extinguished. My race is run. The grave

© opens to receive me and I sink into its bosom. I have but one request

to ask at my departure from this world. It is the charity of its silence.

. Let no man write my epitaph; for as no man who knows my motives

dare now vindicate them, let not prejudice or ignorance asperse

. them. Let them and me rest in obscurity and peace; and my tomb
* remain uninscribed and my memory in oblivion until other times

and other men can do justice to my character. When my country

- takes her place among the nations of the earth, then, and not till then
" let my epitaph be written. I have done.

DANIEL O’CONNELL
(1775-1847)

Speech at Tara (1843)

It would be the extreme of affectation in me to suggest that I have
not some claims to be the leader of this majestic meeting. It would be
worse than affectation—it would be drivelling folly, if I were not to
feel the awful responsibility of the part I have taken in this majestic

. movement imposed upon me (kear, hear.) I feel responsibility to my

country, responsibility to my Creator. Yes, I feel the tremulous

~nature of that responsibility—Ireland is aroused, is aroused from

one end to another. Her multitudinous population have but one
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expression and one wish, and that is the extinction of the Umon, the
restoration of her nationality.

Suddenly, someone cried, ‘there will be no compromise.’

Who is it that talks of compromise? I am not here for the purpose of
making anything like a schoolboy’s attempt at declamatory elo-
quence; I am not here to revive in your recollection any of those
poetic imaginings respecting the spot on which we stand, and which
have really become as familiar as household words; I am not here to
exaggerate the historical importance of the spot on which we are
congregated—but it is impossible to deny that Tara has historical
recollections that give to it an importance, relatively, to other por-
tions of the Jand, and deserves to be so considered by every person
who comes to it for political purposes, and gives it an elevation and
point of impression in the public mind that no other part of Ireland
can possibly have. History may be tarnished by exaggeration, but
the fact is undoubted that we are at Tara of the Kings. We are on the
spot where the monarchs of Ireland were elected, and where
the chieftains of Ireland bound themselves by the sacred Ppledge of
honour and the tie of rehglon to stand by their native land against
the Danes or any other stranger [cheers] This is emphatlcally the
spot from which emanated the social power—the legal authority—
the right to dominion over the furthest extremes of the island, and
the power of concentrating the force of the entire nation for the
purpose of national defence. On this important spot I have an
important duty to perform. I here protest in the face of my country,
in the face of my Creator—in the face of Ireland and her God I

My proposmon to Ireland is that the Union is not bmdmg upon us;
it is not binding, I mean, upon conscience. It is void in principle. It is
void as matter of right and it is void in constitutional law. I protest
everything that is sacred, without being profane, to the truth of my
assertion there is really no union between the two countries.

My proposition is that there was no authority vested in any person
to pass the Act of Union. I deny the authority of the Act, I deny the
competency of the two legislatures to pass that Act. The English
legislature had no such competency—that must be admitted by

.every person. The Irish legislature had no such competency; and 1

arraign the Union, therefore, on the ground of the incompetency of
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the bodies that passed it. No authority could render it binding but
the authority of the Irish people, consulted individually through the
counties, cities, towns, and villages; and if the people of Ireland
called for the Union, then it was binding on them, but there was no
other authority that could make it binding. The Irish Parliament had
no such authority; they were elected to make laws and not legis-
latures, and.it had no right to the authority which alone belonged to
the people of Ireland. The trustee might as well usurp the right of
the person who trusts him; the servant might as well usurp the
power of the master; the Irish Parliament were elected as our trust-
ees, we were their masters—they were but our servant and they had
no right to transfer us to any other power on the face of the earth.
This doctrine is manifest, and would be admitted by every person; if
it were applied to England, would any person venture to assert that
the Parliament of England should have the power to transfer its
privileges to make laws from England to the legislative chamber of
France? Would any person be so insane as to admit it, and that
insanity would not be misstated even if they were allowed to send
over their representatives to France? Yes, every person would admit
in that case that the Union was void.

I have no higher affection for England than for France. They
are both foreign authorities to me. The highest legal authority in
England has declared us aliens in blood, aliens in religion, and aliens
in language from the English. Let no person groan him—I thank
him for the honesty of the expression. I never heard of any other act
of honesty on his part, and the fact of his having committed one act
of honesty ought to recommend him to your good graces. I can refer
you to the principle of constitutional law, and to Locke on govern-
ment, to show that the Irish Parliament had no power or authority to
convey itself away. I will only detain you on that point by citing the
words of Lord Chancellor Plunket. He declared in the Irish House of
Commons that they had no right to transfer the power of legislation
from the country. He called upon them to have his words taken
down, and he defied the power of Lord Castlereagh to have him
censured for the expression, limiting the authority of Parliament. He
said to them that they could not transfer their authority, that the
maniacal suicide might as well imagine that the blow by which he
destroyed his miserable body could annihilate his immortal soul,
as they to imagine they could annihilate the soul of Ireland, her
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constitutional right. The illustration is a happy one. I am here the
representative of the Irish nation, and in the name of that great, tha
v1r_tuous, that moral, temperate, brave, and religious nation, I pro-
claim the Union a nullity, for it is a nullity in point of right. Never °
was any measure carried by such iniquitous means as the Union was
carried. The first thing that taints it in its origin, and makes it, even -
if it were a compact, utterly void, is the fraud committed in ferment-
ing discord in the country, and encouraging the rebellion until it
prokc out, and in making that rebellion and the necessity for crush-
ing it the means of taking from Ireland her constitution and her
liberties. There was this second fraud committed on her, that at the
time of the passing of the Act of Union Ireland had no legal protec- /
tion; the habeas corpus was suspended, martial Jaw was proclaimed,
trial by jury was at an end, and the lives and liberties of all the King’s
subjects in Ireland were at the mercy of the courts martial. Those
among you who were old enough at the time remember when the
shriek from the triangle was heard from every village and town, and
when the troops would march out from Trim and lay desolate the -
country for nine or ten miles around. The military law was estab-
lished in all its horrors throughout every district of the country and
the people were trampled in the dust under the feet of the yeomanry,
army, and fencibles. The next fraudulent device to which England
had recourse in order to carry this infamous measure, and to pro-
mote her own prosperity on the ruins of Irish nationality, was to take
the most effective means in order to prevent the Irish people from
meeting to remonstrate against the insult and the injury which was
about to be inflicted upon them. The Union was void no less from
the utter incompetency of the contracting parties to enter into any
such contract than by reason of the fact, that it was carried into
operation by measures most iniquitous, atrocious and illegal; the
babea}s corpus act was suspended, torture, flogging, bitch caps, and
imprisonment were the congenial agencies whereby England
endeavored to carry her infamous designs, and executions upon the
gallows for no other crime than that of being suspected to be suspi-
cious, were of daily occurrence in every part of the kingdom. Thus it
was that they endeavored to crush the expression of the people’s
feelings, whom they resolved to plunder and degrade. The people
were not permitted to assemble together for the purpose of remon-
strating against the Union. Meetings convened by the officers of
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justice—by the high sheriffs of counties, were dispersed at the point
of the bayonet. The people were not permitted to meet together for
remonstrance, but they got up petitions in every direction, to testify
their feelings upon the subject, and although no less than seven
hundred and seven thousand signatures were signed to petitions
against the Union, despite of all the corrupt influence of the Gov-
ernment, more than three thousand wretches could not be found to
sign a petition in favour of the measure.
The next impeachment which I bring against the Union is that it
was brought about not only by physical force, but by bribery the
most unblushing and corruption the most profligate. One million
two hundred and seventy-five thousand pounds were expended upon
the purchase of rotten boroughs alone, and no less a sum than two
millions of money were lavished upon peculation unparalleled, and
bribery the most enormous and most palpable that ever yet disgraced
the annals of humility. There was not an office, civil, military, or
ecclesiastical in the county, which was not flung open to the Union-
ist as the pence and wages of his political depravity. Six or seven
judges bought their seats upon the bench by. giving in their adhesion
to the Union; and having no claim to wear the ermine other than that
which was to be derived from the fact of their being recreants to
their country, they continued in right of this during their lives to
inflict the effects of their iniquity upon the people whom they
betrayed. Twelve bishops obtained their seats by voting for the
Union, for the spirit of corruption spared nothing. Men were made
prelates, generals, admirals, commissioners for supporting the minis-
try in this infamous design, and every office in the revenue and
customs was placed at the disposal of those who were base enough to
sell their country for a mess of pottage.* In fact, corruption was
never known to have been carried before or since to such excess in
any country of the world, and if such a contract, if contract it could
be called, was to be binding on the Irish nation, there was no longer
any use for honesty or justice in the world. But strong as was the
influence of corruption on the human mind, the victory which the
English ministry achieved was slow and by no means easy of
accomplishment, for the intimidation to the death upon the one
hand, and bribery on the other, were impotent to procure a majority
for them in the Irish House of Commons in the first session, when
the bill was introduced. On the contrary, when the first attempt was
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made to frustrate our liberties, there was a majority of eleven against

the Union Bill. But the despoiler was not easy to be foiled, nor was -

he apt to be disheartened by a single failure. The work of corruption
was set on foot with redoubled energy, and the wretches who were
not so utterly abandoned as to suffer themselves to be bribed for the
direct and positive .purpose of giving their vote for the Union,
accepted bribes on the condition of withdrawing from the House
altogether, and accordingly they vacated their seats, and in their
place stepped in Englishmen and Scotchmen who knew nothing of
Ireland, and who were not impeded by any conscientious scruples
whatever from giving their unqualified sanction to any plot of the
English, how infamous so ever, to oppress and plunder the country.
By these accumulated means the Union was carried and the fate of
Ireland sealed. But the monster evil of the Union is the financial
robbery which by its means was practiced upon Ireland. A scandal-
ous injustice thus inflicted would be in itself sufficient even in the
absence of other arguments—even if other arguments were want-
ing—to render the Union void and of no effect. At the passing of
that fatal act—badge of our ruin and disgrace—Ireland owed only
twenty millions, England owed four hundred and forty six millions,
and the equitable terms on which the contract was based, whereby
both countries were to be allied and identified—identified indeed! —
were these, that England was generously to undertake the liability of
one-half of her national debt, on condition that we would undertake
the responsibility of one-half of hers. This is not a befitting time nor
season to enter into minute details relative to the particulars of this
financial swindle, but I may be permitted to direct your attention to
this very obvious fact, that whereas England has only doubled her
debt since the passing of the Union, the increase of the national debt
of Ireland during the same period cannot with justice be estimated
on a different ratio, and that consequently Ireland, at the very high-
est calculation, cannot in reality and as of her own account, owe a
larger sum than forty millions; and I will tell you, my friends, that
never will we consent to pay one shilling more of a national debt than
that. [ say it in the name and on behalf of the Irish nation. But I will
tell you this, as a secret, and you may rely upon it as a truth, that in
point of fact we do not owe one farthing more than thirty millions;
and in proof of the truth of this assertion, I beg leave to refer you toa

work published by a very near and dear relative of mine—my third
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son, the member for Kilkenny*—who, by the most accurate statis-
tical calculations, and by a process of argument intelligible to the
humblest intellect, has made the fact apparent to the world, that
according to the terms of honest and equitable dealing, as between
both countries, Ireland’s proportion of the national debt cannot be
set down at a larger sum than I state, thirty millions. I am proud that
there is a son of mine who, after the Repeal shall have been carried,
will be able to meet the cleverest English financier of them all, foot to
foot and hand to hand, and prove by arguments most incontestable
how grievous and intolerable is the injustice which was inflicted
upon our country in this respect by the Union. The project of rob-
bing Ireland by joining her legislatively with England was no new
scheme which entered the minds of the English for the first time
about the year, 1800. It was a project which was a favourite theme of
dissertation with all the English essayists for years previous to the
period when it was carried into practical effect, and the policy
towards Ireland, which their literary men were continually urging
upon the English people for their adoption, was similar to that of the
avaricious housewife who killed the goose who laid her golden eggs.
Yes, such was the course they pursued towards Ireland, and you will
deserve the reputation of being the lineal descendants of that goose
if you be such ganders as not to declare in a voice of thunder that no
longer shall this system of plunder be permitted to continue.

My next impeachment of the Union is founded upon the disas-
trous effects which have resulted therefrom to our commercial and
manufacturing interests, as well as to our general national interests.
Previous to the Union, the county Meath was filled with the seats of
noblemen at Semen! What a contrast does its present state present! I,
on Monday read at the Association a list of the deserted mansions
which are now to be found ruined and desolate in your country. Even
the spot where the Duke of Wellington—famed the world over for
his detestation of his country—drew his first breath, instead of bear-
ing a noble castle, or splendid mansion, presented the aspect of ruin
and desolation, and briars and nettles adequately marked the place
that produced him. The county of Meath was at one time studded
thickly with manufactories in every direction, and an enormous sum
was expended yearly in wages, but here, as in every other district of
the country, the eye was continually shocked with sights which evi-
denced with but too great eloquence the lamentable decay which has
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been entailed upon our country by the Union. The linen trade at one
period kept all Ulster in a state of affluence and prosperity. Kilkenny
was for ages celebrated for its extensive blanket manufactures and
Cork also—and Carrick-on-Suir, and in a thousand other localities,
too numerous to mention, thousands were kept in constant and
lucrative employment, at various branches of national industry, from
year’s end to year’s end, before the passing of the Union. But this is
no longer the case, and one man is not now kept in employment for a
thousand who were employed before the Union. The report of the
English commissioners themselves has declared this appailing fact to
the world that one-third of our population are in a state of actual
destitution; and yet, in the face of all this, men may be found who,
claiming to themselves the character of political honesty, stand up
and declare themselves in favour of the continuance of the Union. It
is no bargain; it was a base swindle. Had it, indeed, been a fair
bargain, the Irish would have continued faithful to it to the last,
regardless of the injuries which it might have entailed upon them for
the Irish people have been invariably faithful to their contracts;
whereas England never yet made a promise which she did not vio-
late, nor ever entered into a contract which she did not shamelessly
and scandalously outrage. Even the Union itself, beneficial as it is to
England, is but a living lie to Ireland. Everybody now admits the
mischief that the Union has produced to Ireland. The very fact of its
not being a compact is alone sufficient to nullify the Union, and on
that ground I here proclaim, in the name of the Irish nation, that it is
null and void. It is a union of legislators, but not a union of nations.
Are you and I one bit more of Englishmen now than we were twenty
or forty years ago? If we had a Union would not Ireland have the
same parliamentary franchise that is enjoyed by England? But calling
it a Union, could anything be more unjust on the part of England
than to give her own people a higher and more extensive grade of
franchise? And to the Irish people a more limited and an extinguish-
ing and perishing franchise. She has given to her people an extended
- municipal reform, and to Ireland a wretched and miserable muni-
cipal reform. Even within the last week a plan was brought forward
by Lord Elliot and the [sneers] Attorney-General Smith, that will
have the effect of depriving one-third of those who now enjoy the
franchise of its possession. No, the Union is void, but it is more
peremptorily void on the ground of the ecclesiastical revenues of
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the counts being left to support a church of a small portion of the
people. In England the ecclesiastical revenues of the country are
given to the clergy that the majority of the people believe to teach the
truth. In Scotland the ecclesiastical revenues are, or at least were up
to a late period, paid to the clergy of the majority of the people; but
the Irish people are compelled to pay the clergy of a small minority,
not amounting to more than the one-tenth of the people of the entire
island. The Union was effected against all constitutional principle by
the most atrocious fraud—by the most violent and most iniquitous
exercise of force, by the most abominable corruption and bribery, by
the shifting of Irish members out of their seats, and the putting of
Englishmen and Scotchmen into their places; and that was followed
by the destruction of our commerce, by the annihilation of our
manufactures, by the depreciation of our farmers—and you know I
speak the truth when I talk of the depression of the farming interests
by financial robbery, on an extensive scale to be sure, but a robbery
on that very account, only the more iniquitous, fiendish, and harsh. I
contend, therefore, that the Union is a nullity; but do I, on that
account, advise you to turn out against it? No such thing. I advise
you to act quietly and peaceably and in no other way.

Then a voice cried, ‘any way you like.’

Remember that my doctrine is that ‘the man who commits a crime
gives strength to the enemy,” and you should not act in any manner
that would strengthen the enemies of your country. You should act
peaceably and quietly, but firmly and determinedly. You may be
certain that your cheers here today will be conveyed to England.

The vast assemblage here commenced cheering in the most deafening and

enthusiastic manner, and the distant lines of people on the limits of the
assembly were seen waving their hats and handkerchiefs in response.

Yes, the overwhelming majesty of your multitude will be taken to
England, and will have its effect there. The Duke of Wellington
began by threatening us. He talked of civil war, but he does not say a
single word of that now. He is now getting eyelet holes made in the
old barracks, and only think of an old general doing such a thing, just
as if we were going to break our heads against stone walls. I am glad
to find that a great quantity of brandy and biscuits has been latterly
imported, and I hope the poor soldiers get some of them. But the
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Duke of Wellington is not now talking of attacking us, and I am gla
of it; but I tell him this—I mean no disrespect to the brave, the
gallant, and the good conducted soldiers that compose the Queen’s
army; and all of them that we have in this country are exceedingly

well conducted. There is not one of you that has a single complaint’
to make against any of them. They are the bravest army in the world
and therefore I do not mean to disparage them at all, but I feel it to

be a fact, that Ireland, roused as she is at the present moment, would,

if they made war upon us, furnish women enough to beat the entire

of the Queen’s forces. At the last fight for Ireland, when she was
betrayed by having confided in England’s honour, but oh! English
honour will never again betray our land, for the man will deserve to
be betrayed who would confide again in England. I would as soon
think of confiding in the cousin-german of a certain personage
having two horns and a hoof. At that last battle, the Irish soldiers,
after three days fighting, being attacked by fresh troops, faltered and
gave way, and 1,500 of the British army entered the breach. The Irish
soldiers were fainting and retiring when the women of Limerick
threw themselves between the contending forces, and actually stayed
the progress of the advancing enemy. I am stating matter of history
to you, and the words I use are not mine, but those of Parson Story,
the chaplain of King William, who describes the siege, and  who
admits that the Limerick women drove back the English soldiers

from fifteen to thirty paces. Several of the women were killed, when

a shriek of horror resounded from the ranks of the Irish. They cried
out, ‘Let us rather die to the last man than that our women should be
injured,’ and then they threw themselves forward, and, made doubly
valiant by the bravery of the women, they scattered the Saxon and
the Dane before them. Yes, I have women enough in Ireland to beat
them if necessary; but, my friends, it is idle to imagine that any
statesman ever existed who could resist the cry that Ireland makes
for justice . .

We will break no law. See how we have accumulated the people of
Ireland for this Repeal Year. When, on the 2nd of January, I ventured
to call it the Repeal Year, every person laughed at me. Are they
laughing now? It is our turn to laugh at present. Before twelve
months more, the Parliament will be in College Green. I said the
Union did not take away from the people of Ireland their legal rights.
I told you that the Union did not deprive the people of that right,
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or take away the authority to have self-legislation. It has not less-
ened the prerogatives of the Crown, or taken away the rights of the

: ‘Sovereign, and amongst them is the right to call her Parliament

wherever the People are entitled to it, and the people of Ireland are
entitled to have it in Ireland. And the Queen has only tomorrow to
issue her writs and get the Chancellor to seal them, and if Sir
Edward Sugden does not sign them she will soon get an Irishman
that will, to revive the Irish Parliament. The towns which sold their
birthright have no right to be reckoned amongst the towns sending
members to Parliament. King James the First, in one day, created
forty boroughs in Ireland, and the Queen has the same right as her
predecessor to do so. We have a list of the towns to return members
according to their population, and the Queen has only to order writs
to issue, and to have honest ministers to advise her to issue those
wants, and the Irish Parliament is revived by its own energy, and the
force of the Sovereign’s prerogative. I will only require the Queen to
exercise her perogative, and the Irish people will obtain their nation-
ality again. If, at the present moment, the Irish Parliament was in
existence, even as it was in 1800, is there a coward amongst you—is
there a wretch amongst you so despicable that would not die rather
than allow the Union to pass?

Another voice interrupted him, ‘Yes, to the last man.’

Let every man who, if we had an Irish Parliament, would rather die
than allow the Union to pass lift up his hands. Yes, the Queen will
call that Parliament; you may say it is the act of her ministry, if you
please. To be sure it would be the act of her ministry, and the people
of Ireland are entitled to have their friends appointed to the ministry.
The Irish Parliament will then assemble, and I defy all the generals,
old and young, and all the old women in pantaloons. Nay, I defy all
the chivalry of the earth to take away that Parliament from us again.
Well, my friends, may I ask you to obey me in the course of conduct 1
point out to you, when I dismiss you to-day; when you have heard
the resolutions put, I am sure you will go home with the same
tranquillity with which you came here, every man of you; and if I
wanted you again, would you not come again to Tara Hill for me?
Remember me, I lead you into no peril. If danger existed, it would
arise from some person who would attack us, for we will attack
nobody; and if that danger exists you will not find me in the rear
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can blow from any quarter of Heaven. Oh, yes, it is a lovely land and
where is the coward that would not dare to die for it! Yes, our
~ country exhibits the extreme of civilization, and your majestic
movement is already the admiration of the civilised world. No other
country could produce such an amount of physical force, coupled
- with so much decorum and propriety of conduct. Many thousands
~ of persons assembled together, and, though they have force ‘suﬂicient
to carry any battle that ever was fought, they separate w.1th the
tranquillity of schoolboys breaking up in the afternoon. I wish you
could read my heart, to see how deeply the love of Ireland is
engraven upon it, and let the people of Ireland, who stooc! by me s0
long, stand by me a little longer, and Ireland shall be a nation again.

rank. The Queen will be able to restore our Parliament to us. The
absentee drains, which caused the impoverishment of the country, -
will be at an end—the wholesale ejectment of tenants and turning
them out on the highway —the murdering of tenants by the landlords -
will be at an end. The rights of the landlords will be respected, but
their duties shall be enforced—an equitable tenure will take the place
of the cruel tyranny of the present code of laws, and the protection
of the occupying tenants of Ireland be inscribed on the banner of

Repeal. Carry home with you my advice. Let there be peace and
quiet, law and order, and let every one of you enroll yourselves
Repealers—men, women, and children. Give me three millions of
Repealers, and I will soon have them. The next step is being taken,
and I announce to you from this spot, that all the magistrates that
have been deprived of the communion of the peace shall be
appointed by the Association to settle all the disputes and differences ;
in their neighbourhood. Keep out of the petty sessions court, and go
to them on next Monday. We will submit a plan to choose persons to
be arbitrators to settle the differences of the people without expense,

and I call upon every man that wishes to be thought the friend of -
Ireland, to have his disputes settled by the arbitrators, and not again
to go to the petty sessions. We shall shortly have the preservative
society to arrange the means of procuring from her Majesty the
exercise of her prerogative, and I believe I am able to announce to
you that twelve months cannot possibly elapse without having a
hurrah for our Parliament in College Green. Remember, 1 pro-
nounce the Union to be null—to be obeyed, as an injustice must be
obeyed, when it is supported by law until we have the royal authority
to set the matter right, and substitute our own Parliament. I delight
at having this day presided over such an assemblage on Tara Hill.
Those shouts that burst from you were enough to recall to life the
Kings and Chiefs of Ireland. I almost fancy that the spirits of the
mighty dead are hovering over us, that the ancient Kings and Chiefs
of Ireland are from yonder clouds listening to us. Oh, what a joyous
and cheering sound is conveyed in the chirrup for Old Ireland! It is
the most beautiful, the most fertile—the most abundant, the most
productive country on the face of the earth. It is a lovely land,
indented with noble harbours, intersected with transcendent, trans-
lucent streams divided by mighty estuaries. Its harbours are open at
every hour for every tide, and are sheltered from every storm that
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Letter to the Irish Felon (1848)

... Without agreement as to our objects we cannot agree on the
course we should follow. It is requisite the paper should have but one
object and that the public should understand what that obiecF 1s
Mine is not to repeal the Union, nor restore Eighty-two. This is
not the year ’82; this is the year ’48. For Repeal 1 never went into
‘Agitation’ and will not go into insurrection. On that question [
refuse to arm, or to act in any mode—and the country refuses.
O’Connell made no mistake when he pronounced it to be not worth
" the price of one drop of blood; and for myself, I regret it was not Ie:ft
in the hands of Conciliation Hall whose lawful property it was and is.
Moral force, and Repeal, the means and the purpose, were just fitted
to each other, Arcades ambo* balmy Arcadians both. When the
means were limited it was only proper and necessary to limit the
purpose. When the means were enlarged, the purpose ought to have
been enlarged also. Repeal in its vulgar meaning, I look on as utte'rly
impracticable by any mode of action whatever, and the constitution
of ’82 as absurd, worthless, and worse than worthless. The English
government will never concede or surrender to any species of moral
force whatsoever; and the country-peasantry will never arm and fight




