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VINDICATION

OF THE

IRISH NATION,

AND PARTICULARLY ITS

CATHOLIC INHABITANTS,

FROM THE

Calumnies of Libellers.



By JULIUS VINDEX.



“THE POISON OF ASPS IS IN THEIR LIPS; THEY KNOW NOT

THE WAYS OF PEACE; THE FEAR OF GOD IS NOT

BEFORE THEIR EYES.”




PART I.



DUBLIN:
PRINTED FOR JAMES FLETCHER,
1801.










TO THE

Candour and good Sense of the United Kingdoms.


The Editor humbly inscribes the following Sheets, dictated solely by the love of truth, concord and humanity—by an innate abhorrence of calumny, bigotry and oppression—by a propensity irresistably carrying his feelings to the defence of injured innocence, to the utmost of his very limited faculties.


It requires in fact no extraordinary measure of sensibility or philanthrophy to resent the atrocious virulence, the flagitious contempt of truth, of decency, and of morality, that has outraged the public eye, in a late defamatory libel on the Irish nation and the catholic body. The fiend‐like malevolence that invokes the revival of civil animosities, with their concomitant horrors: that would arm the magistrate, and steel his breast against the subject, demanding, almost in terms the re‐enaction of a proscribing code, could not but excite a just indignation against the demon of discord in every human breast that is not cankered by the same poisonous, rancor manifested by the libellers:—However, a just reliance on the wisdom and magnanimity of our chief governor effectually banishes, for the present, all apprehensions of such infuriate inspirations of malignity influencing the public councils, or the administration of government. They see, with deep regret, that such infamous arts are capable of doing infinite mischief; destroying harmony, and sowing distrust, mutual hatred and alarm; and may



in time, if not prevented, meet with a congenial spirit in less enlightened or less liberal rulers, who may render their pernicious principles operative, to the unspeakable calamity of these realms.


Seeing that the libel, though no longer sanctioned by his excellency’s name, is to circulate; and aware that no fabrication is too absurd or improbable to gain credit with prejudiced or weak minds. The interests of truth and humanity demand, that the antidote should overtake the poison, in order to be at hand to heal its ravages, where there is any prospect of recovery, and the symptoms are not unto death. When defamation stalks abroad with brazen front, slaying its thousands and tens of thousands, silence would be criminal, truth and justice should step forward to stay the plague. When they are not defended they are betrayed. If the present generation be so far perverted by violent antipathies as to be deaf to the voice of reason, we have still an interest in vindicating the national honor to the nations of Europe, and transmitting it to posterity, if not unsullied by the breath of calumny, at least asserted and established on the immoveable basis of facts, for their consolation and instruction.


The writer of the following pages will not be suspected, by those who know him, of any improper bias towards the body whose character he labours to vindicate. He is connected with them neither by interest or prejudice. If passion, resentment, or personal considerations could swerve his mind from the love of truth, and the line of duty,—the bitter unwearied persecution, the incessant obloquies of the bigotted and virulent among them, would be very unlikely to inspire such fervent partiality in their favour, as would blind the understanding by the vehemence of party feelings, and bear the mind from impartiality through the force of gratitude and sympathy. Nay, he is pretty well



assured, that no sacrifices he could make either of his prospects in life, his personal safety or liberty—no services he could render through the course of the longest life—though he were to expose himself to the vengeance of the powerful, to the hatred and persecution of their numerous and vindictive enemies—though he should voluntarily encounter hunger and thirst, and nakedness, reject independence, and consume himself in nocturnal vigils to serve the cause of humanity—though he should face death in every shape, in the field and on the scaffold, even to the shedding of his blood,—even then the implacable spirit of bigotry would not relent. Did he actually fall and offer up his life—“than which no man can give a stronger proof of his charity,” according to the Gospel, it would pursue his shade with maledictions, and persecute his memory when his person was no longer in its power. It is a sore ulcer, that will not admit the healing hand of the physician—a serpent deaf to the voice of the charmer—a concentrated venom which no oil can mollify. If Jesus of Nazareth, in whom dwelt the spirit of love, meekness and beneficence, could not assuage the frantic rage of this tyger, it must be admitted incurable. “Many good works have I done unto ye, for which of these do ye stone me?”


The same bigotry that scourged, and buffeted, and crucified him, still reviles his memory. With a full conviction of these melancholy truths, the editor still perseveres to tread the thorny path, that offers neither the flowers of pleasure, nor the fruits of emolument, to seduce the imagination or bribe the heart. Let it not be imagined that he deplores this blind and murderous spirit, on selfish accounts: no, but because it is a powerful engine in the hand of malevolence to scourge mankind, and most of all the bigotted themselves, who still smart from the wounds it has inflicted, and are maddened



by mutual irritations from without, and the stings of the intestine evil from within. If he has to regret its baneful effects in reference to himself, it is chiefly in as much as it has abridged his means of being serviceable, not as it has diminished the sources of comfortable existence. Individual utility is greatly dependent on reputation: and that must inevitably suffer from the incessant war of tongues, carried on by multitudes and without intermission, though it should be guarded with a cautious vigilance and circumspection, unknown too commonly to unsuspecting candor and simplicity of manners.—“Traduce boldly—scatter scandal unsparingly,” and some of it will stick to the fairest character. No degree of innocence is proof against the combined defamation of hosts, encouraging invention if facts fail, emboldened by numbers, and realizing improbabilities and fictions by sanguine malevolence.


The telescope discovers spots in the sun, and the bright beams of light are not free from motes; much less can we expect to find man without frailties and defects: often they are like shades setting off the bright side of a character: at any rate, they are the inevitable portion of humanity, and the indulgence we crave for our own, we should in return extend to the infirmities of others, conformably to the precepts of the gospel, in unison with the rules of sound criticism, laid down by that great master of taste, the inimitable lyric poet of Venusium. Plura ubi nit ent, non ego paucis offendar maculis. I will not be severe on foibles that are redeemed by many excellencies. But the bigot, as destitute of religion as of sound taste, magnifies a venial fault into a crime, mole hills into mountains, transforming even virtues into vices. It is to be observed, that it is not monopolized by any party or sect, for bigots abound among them all. It is further observable, that men of real piety and sound morals,



however zealous their attachment to opinions, are not the dangerous bigots. That violent acrimony being incompatible with the love of God and man (however imperfect we men are) which is the life and soul of religion. Reason and experience agree, that ignorance, presumption, obstinacy, and ill‐nature, are the prime ingredients that enter into the composition of the angry, mischievous, blood thirsty thing called a bigot. Whatever specious appearance he may assume for the moment, trace him for a while, you will observe some vicious principle discover the lurking rottenness of a depraved heart. In a word, you will find the most dangerous bigots amongst the most profligate, debased, and ignorant part of the community: men who have nothing of religion but party badges, and virulent party spirit. To them I address not myself: they cannot be reasoned with—they are incapable of truth. But to the well‐intentioned, the humane, the truly religious of every sect, who love truth and their fellow‐creatures—whose bowels are capable of sympathising with the afflicted—who view with unfeigned sorrow the progress of strife and hatred—who are slow to believe accusations of wilful depravity urged against great masses of mankind, for the same reason as they would rejoice in the universal diffusion of knowledge, virtue and happiness. To the lovers of peace, virtue, and freedom: to those ornaments of mankind, who have in every sect and country preserved their loyalty untainted, to the great and immortal interests of virtue, pure religion, the human race, and of their Creator. Who despair not of the return of reason, of patriotism, of humanity, of universal happiness, of the coming of that kingdom of God, which they sollicit in their daily prayers.


It was first in contemplation to publish an octavo volume, taking in the heads of the impeachment



against us: but we were induced by the urgency of friends, and the delay in procuring documents, to publish it in parts. The second part shall quickly follow this, corroborated by authentic documents and incontrovertible facts ; overturning the false accounts given of the causes of insurrections and rebellions in this country, viz. that of 1541, White Boyism, Defenderism, and the celebrated Irish Union of 1798 ; with an ample refutation of the charges of barbarism and heresy falsely advanced by barbarian illiterate scribblers against the ancient Irish, the light and ornament of Europe for many centuries.







A VINDICATION,

&c. &c.


PART I.


It has been the singular disgrace and misfortune of this country, to rear unnatural and undutiful children, who, taking pride in their shame, labour to expose it, and themselves of course, to the scorn and contempt of foreigners, with as much ardor as others display to honor and adorn their native country by an useful display of their talents. Their miserable industry is employed in a perverse abuse of history, designed for nobler purposes than serving as a repository of scandal. In the archives of nations, a man of sound unperverted sense will look for lessons of moral and political wisdom, teaching the necessity of governing the passions, and of mutual forbearance and moderation, by examples of those terrible calamities inflicted on the world through the obstinate prejudices and untamed passions of statesmen and of the multitude. But every creature will work the materials furnished by history agreeable to his instincts, as the wasp extracts



his poison from the flowers that yield honey to the bee. Even so incendiary calumniators rake together every example of misconduct or crime charged upon a party, omitting carefully circumstances that would extenuate, or totally set aside the criminality.


Spurious compilations of misrepresented fact, perverted logic, and false anecdote, exaggerating every defect, and hiding from view every virtue, deserve rather the title of caricature than history; yet such are the things that call themselves histories of Ireland since the English conquest. We are beset with a chain of false witnesses, descending from Gyraldus Cambrensis to his modern representative Musgrave. It is easy for malevolence, to patch up libels and abuse from such partial materials, and the treasonable heart of an apostate Irishman hugs with savage joy every malicious story, true or false, that may enable him to revile his parent country, and expose its nakedness to the scoffs of ill‐mannered and bigotted enemies. Every nation in Europe has been more or less the butt of their foul‐mouthed abuse, and pampered illiberal insolence; but poor Ireland, since its subjection, has experienced no quarter. Savage, barbarian, bloody papist, wild Irish; every epithet of scorn has been showered down upon our heads unsparingly, not merely by the illiterate vulgar, but by their scholars and historians.


By similar methods of malignant industry, it is no difficult task to libel any nation in Europe. Let us take England for an instance. If any writer would chuse to collect anecdotes of cruelty, bigotry, or folly from her annals, though written by historians partial to her fame, he could not want for materials to compose a bulky libel in quarto, or, even in folio. What a rich harvest would he find in the civil wars of the white and red rose; in the



barbarous extermination of the ancient Britons by the Saxons; in the cruel tyranny of the Norman conquerors; and in the Danish troubles. Were rebellions peculiar to Ireland? Let England count her own; they were many. A compiler of scandal would meet with plenty of work in the insurrection of the peasantry under Watt Tyler and Jack Straw, and the fanatical rebellion of the 17th century, when round head and cavalier, high and low church, republican and royalist, covenanted and uncovenanted, fought, prayed, and preached, and with grace and faith in their mouths, were guilty of every horror. Had James the second courage to abide the issue, they might have been caught in another rebellion. His cowardice made it a glorious revolution. The bordering war with Scotland, as well as their wars in Ireland—the Maroons—blood‐hounds—their administration in India—three millions of men starved by monopoly—the butchery at Glencoe would not be forgotten, nor the royal mobs at Birmingham and London—the floating republics. But would the author be mad enough to attempt the publication of such a work in London? How would a libel on the Catholics of Silesia be received at Berlin; or against the protestants of Hungary and Bohemia at Vienna? Would the politic Corsican encourage such abuse against La Vendee. No; no more than the pacificator of India would countenance a libel on Ireland. It became a man of dignified mind, and well‐earned fame as a statesman and warrior, to withdraw the sanction of his name and high authority from the polluted composition of venom and falsehood that sought to wither his laurels, by sheltering itself under their shade. Oh, what an unnatural alliance would that be between the illustrious name of Cornwallis, the frank honor of a veteran warrior, and a cowardly assassin, who takes an ungentleman‐like



advantage of the times to spew his poison on a people, whom he considered defenceless, intimidated, and afraid to vindicate themselves from his assertions. He hoped that individuals would be deterred from the task by the terrors of martial law and the habeas suspension act; and to deter them the more effectually, he sought to give it the sanction of the highest authority. Thanks to the illustrious character whose name was prophaned; by withdrawing it he has diminished the risks of a necessary defence. The publication of such a work is as disgraceful to the ruling part at least, as to the subject; not only because their interests and honors are indissolubly interwoven, but because it is an indirect accusation of tyranny and misgovernment. General discontents can never be without general grievances; and general depravity cannot prevail as long as the governing part is sound. An honest government and a corrupt people is a solecism in terms. Idleness and opulence are its sources, and these belong to the upper ranks, whence the disease may descend. In another point of view, it argues a government of tyranny, because it proves the people to languish in a state of miserable oppression. Low indeed, and wretched must that people be, against whom an atrocious libel can be published with impunity in the capital of their country, and circulated under their noses. Another melancholy consideration it necessarily suggests, that there is still a party among us thirsting for blood, and labouring to foment animosities anew, and rekindle the rage of civil war. Upon no other supposition can we account for the favorable reception and encouragement given to the impure and malevolent trash of the libeller; and its finding buyers at the enormous price of one pound nine shillings a volume. Were it in contemplation to re‐enact the abolished part of the penal laws, writings teeming



with calumny and party virulence would be consistently encouraged, in order to gain partisans to measures of severity.


Good heavens! can no remedy be found for Irish feuds? Is unchristian, unmanly prejudice to be cherished for ever at the expence of our honor and peace; nay at the risk of utter destruction? Are we to resemble the Jews, when marked out by heaven as objects of vengeance? their factions fought each other even in the precincts of the temple, while the military engines of the Romans battered their walls. We were flattered that the legislative union would heal those divisions, by removing a bone of contention. Alas! it seems the hopes held out were fallacious. It seems the antipathy between England and Ireland, and between the Anglo‐Hibernian and Irish parties, is to be eternized by the mischievous industry of libellers, both here and in England, ministring food to hatred and prejudice, by their impudent falsehoods and misrepresentations. It would be rendering an effectual service to the union and the empire, to repress their audacity and refute their slander, and thus heal up the breaches which they strive to widen. This is not precisely the favourable moment for sporting with the feelings of the million. We have no indispensable necessity for strife and division. At a moment like the present, big with our fate; an awful crisis when the union of all hearts and hands would not be more than enough to save us, wantonly to irritate to distraction, is absolute insanity. It is the sure mark and prognostic of Divine anger dooming an empire to perish. I repeat it, the best service an honest man can render his country, is to expose and defeat vigorously and manfully the infernal spirit of defamation and irritating falsehood issuing from the father of lies, and productive of nothing but ruin and wide‐spreading misery. It is serving



the best interests of humanity and the country. I hasten to contribute my little aid in this glorious warfare, beginning with general strictures on the herd of calumniators, and concluding with a particular exposure of a work already the subject of reprobation with all good men.


The rebellion of 1641, in England was against, in Ireland in favour of monarchy. The great movements of mankind are the result of complicated causes. To appreciate these truly requires far other talents than those of a libeller. The minds of men are subject to epidemic distempers as well as their bodies. Several species of enthusiasm and delusion have had great vogue for a season. The two rebellions; namely, of England and Ireland, had their primary source in foreign parts. The flame of civil discord kindled by religious strife first arose in Germany, and gave birth to the thirty years war, one of the most obstinate and bloody contests recorded in history. The object of the dispute was of a nature to interest the passions of a Christian multitude, who were accordingly ranged into two parties, fired with animosity against each other. Local causes of irritation predisposed the minds of men, both here and in Britain, to catch the infection. The shock of this moral earthquake pervaded most parts of Europe. The situation of Ireland rendered it peculiarly liable to partake of this universal agitation. Yet it was the last, but not the least involved. Many heavy provocations had been received. Six counties in Ulster confiscated with a stroke of the pen, and immense tracts in the other provinces, and thousands of families reduced at once from opulence to beggary. The plunder and degradation of the national church, and the substitution of another by the arms of England, were doses rather too strong for people even of a more phlegmatic temper than the Irish. Switzerland,



Holland, and America required far less provocation to fly to the last resource of insulted patience. Wherefore has England expended her millions, drained her population, involved herself in distress and difficulties scarce to be paralleled in her annals? Why is he now reduced to adopt the wise counsel of Edmund Burke, take up the courage of despair, and stand the brunt of coalesced Europe? Surely in defence of her religion and property. Has she not applauded the same feelings in the pope, and succoured the holy father with her fleets and armies? Would she not protect Portuguese popery, or mahometanism against the sans culottes. English statesmen are too enlightened to quarrel with popery. It cannot be a very formidable enemy, and it may be an useful ally. Their chief danger is not in that quarter, and they know it well. Must the very same feelings be commendable in all other men, and blameable only in the Irish! Woe to the conquered, is the lesson perpetually wrung in our ears by these repeated outrages. I mean no apology for national excesses. I am no advocate nor abettor of rebellion; God forbid! they are to be deprecated and suppressed; but I mean an apology for human nature, by explaining the causes that provoked them. I would exonerate my countrymen from the imputation of peculiar depravity, as if a causeless propensity to outrage and rebellion were inherent in them, which no mildness or equity could cure, by pointing out grievances heavy enough. And these co‐operating with the epidemic ferment that raged through Europe, and beyond Europe, are adequate to explain the rage for revolution that agitated this distracted country, without calling in the aid of any peculiar inherent wickedness. Would to God these melancholy transactions were suffered to rest, and a veil of oblivion drawn over the past; at least while the



storm yet rages abroad, and the wounds that bleed are still green. Until the irritation of recent hostility is mollified by the hand of time, when they will furnish matter for the instructive page of history, not fuel to the malevolence of party. What can be the object of such scurrility? Does the wretched dauber fancy that his notorious falsehoods will pass for history? No; he assuredly can mean nothing like history. It is the province of the historian to instruct posterity, by consigning an impartial, faithful narrative of important transactions, with their remote and proximate causes, general and locals likewise their consequences and connections with other events. What does a wise man seek in history? certainly not barely to load his memory with dates and names. He seeks to know human nature, by viewing it in action, under every variety of circumstances. He will therefore require fidelity and intelligence in the historian, as first indispensible ingredients; without these history is but false light, misleading the unwary mariner on the rocks of error. To be faithful, the historian must be superior to prejudice and vanity, and neither be moved by resentment nor partiality. To be well informed, he must be diligent and patient in his researches. He must possess access either to living or written authorities; actors and near spectators in the scenes he wishes to describe. Concerning military affairs, and especially civil wars, he will not adopt the assertions of either party implicitly, well knowing that human nature cannot divest itself of partiality in recounting its own acts; more especially when that partiality is inflamed by attachment to one party and antipathy to the other. All must be wrong on one side, all right on the other: on one side they must be all devils, on the other all saints. He would not pronounce judgment on ex parte evidence, well knowing that each party at law is right,



if their own affirmation be taken. He must possess penetration to detect, ability to collate, discriminate, and select facts and evidences. Least of all would he embrace indiscriminately the relations of the successful party; because power and victory are liable to be abused, to gratify the passions of the conquerors: misrepresentation and exaggeration are quite naturally resorted to, for the justification of excesses which a party in a civil war, flushed with conquest, can with difficulty refrain from. A work written in this spirit, and recommended by a suitable display of talent in luminous order, perspicuous narration, and sober ornament, is a valuable present to the world, teaching moral and political wisdom by examples, the most forcible method of instruction. The book itself will bear the stamp of candour and good sense, and vouch for the integrity of the writer: when, on the contrary, we perceive the absence of all these requisites, and the opposite defects displayed in a glaring extreme, we can be at no loss to designate the views and motives of the writer.


When we behold a farrago of impudent falsehoods and barefaced calumnies in all the flaming colours of malevolence, we cannot avoid setting him down as the wretched hireling of some profligate party, desirous to perpetuate disunion and strife in this devoted land or, as a daring incendiary, instigated by the hellish suggestions of a foul and cankered heart, labouring to divide and weaken the empire, to tear asunder the bleeding wounds that were on the eve of closing, and defeat any benefits likely to accrue from the legislative union. What English capitalist would venture his money among us either in the way of trade, or by way of loan to government, if he gives credit to the slanderous exaggerations and falshoods of Irish libellists against their native country? Or what reception



can Irishmen expect to meet with, whether for business or pleasure, they should travel to England? Of what party or rank matters little. Known Irish extraction shall entitle to a share in the denomination of a savage and a correspondent treatment. Manners are known to be contagious; and a native resident for any time in Ireland cannot be supposed to have escaped the infection, whether crop or orange, loyalist or rebel. Hence a reciprocal repulsion and wider separation of interests than ever. One cannot readily conceive any absolute necessity of recruiting for Bonaparte. The Corsican has succeeded but too well in procuring allies; and God knows we have enemies enough to make us all friends. If we cannot hope for a cordial loyalty from all and every part of the community, we must wish at least for acquiescence to the acts of government, and a tranquil demeanor. As long as we carry this point, we have their support, if not zealous, at least effective, in revenue and productive industry. It is clearly our interest to retain that advantage in our hands, and abstain from every procedure that would diminish our security in possession, and risk the loss of every thing. What infatuation can drive people to encourage the hopes of the enemy and dispirit the defenders of the country, by publishing to the world, in a very public manner, in a way, which certainly must bring it to the knowledge of the enemy, that democracy is greatly too strong for the civil power; and so desperately zealous in this cause, as to disregard every principle of morality and connexion of life, if in competition with the object of their enthusiastic devotion. If that be not telling the enemy, in plain English, you need but send a moderate force to Ireland, with a good number of officers, arms, and military stores, you will immediately, on landing, find yourself at the head of



an immense multitude of furious democrats, whose fanaticism will stand in the place of discipline. For aught we know, there may be some disaffected persons now in Paris, soliciting invasion: what thanks they owe to wise statesmen, who come forward so kindly to corroborate their statements, which would otherwise very naturally be liable to a suspicion of exaggeration, as coming from persons of desperate fortunes, whose only hope and prospect in life rested on the success of their petition. It were desirable that such orators would learn to govern their tempers; and forego a little of their passion for eclat and the fame of eloquence in favor of prudence, before they aspire to the honor of governing the affairs of the empire. Had they been bribed by the enemy, they could not have fallen on surer methods to serve his designs. Yet I do not suspect them of wishing ill to the monarchy they are betrayed into this intemperance of language by ungoverned violence of passion, native petulance, and a low‐born vindictiveness of spirit. Such failings in a private sphere of life, might claim and obtain our pity; but when they presume to thrust themselves into the management of the state at the most critical period Britain ever saw, and after pushing one country to the verge of destruction, and plunging it into a state proclaimed by themselves melancholy and degraded, they come to try their experiments and coercive discipline on the tempest‐beaten plank of old England’s royal oak. No room is left for the milder feelings. Indignation and contempt rapidly succeed each other, until they are both swallowed up in just and fearful anxiety for the fate impending over us, should the incendiaries who reared democracy to gigantic strength, and left it there standing in full force, by their own confession, be suffered to keep the lead in Britain, and drive it to the same goal by a similar violence



of counsels and measures. Awful are thy judgments, oh God, when thou arisest in thy justice to chastise a sinful generation! When thou decreest the downfal of an empire, such men become the ministers of thy wrath, for thou givest a fool to rule over them. We could not listen to proposals of peace from France while her tone was low and her terms moderate; while divided and directed by a feeble and distracted government, peace appeared desirable to her on almost any terms: in the fulness of our pride we must give her a king—truly we have succeeded. We continued the war of religion and property, until we gave her union, solidity, credit, a vast accession of territory, population, an impenetrable frontier, every power in Europe as allies, and all this tremendous power wielded by one of the most extraordinary men the world ever beheld; unequalled in policy and arms, if not perhaps by Hannibal: and this is the moment when it is thought expedient to confirm the disaffected in disaffection, to decide the wavering, and shake the loyal. Injuries sit lighter on men of spirit than insults, and justly too. Reputation is dearer than wealth; still more to a nation, or an extensive description of persons, than to an individual. Immortal by nature, they must reap the good or ill annexed to reputation individually, and collectively, it is a concern of the first magnitude; and next to the criminality of deserving a bad character, is the turpitude of abandoning fair fame the prey of foul calumny and falsehood. Further, character never goes alone; it is the natural outgard and bulwark of every man’s safety and comfortable existence: if it is surrendered, the enemy will not stop there, but push his attacks against other vital parts, with the more advantage, as the protecting shield of Reputation is gone. “The feathers that adorn the royal bird support him in his flight—strip



him of his plumage and you fix him to the earth.” Junius. Such philippics have been at all times the signals and precursors of hostility and oppression, and are therefore calculated to create anxiety, alarm, and abhorrence of the source of that terror. What can the incendiaries mean? not instruction nor reform of manners. Destitute of ability and decency they are eminently disqualified to reform the age. Despicable men! uttering slanders in coarse language cannot enlighten or improve: they may irritate, because no fly so contemptible that cannot fret a fresh wound. It is their aim, and proh puder, it seems they have attained it. Among the ravages of civil war, the destruction of taste and sober judgment are none of the least losses we have to lament. A bulky volume in quarto, finds buyers at the enormous price of 1l. 9s.! What merit entitles it to that sacrifice in these hard times? Open and peruse one entire page, if your patience bears you out—in that single page you will have a correct sample of the whole, which is one uninterrupted series of misrepresentation and malevolence—where assertions are at war not more with facts, than they are with one another, staring each other with hostile mien. Dullness would be an efficacious antidote, the worshipful author’s brain being perfectly in unison with his heart; and both proving a vacuum in rerum natura, were it not for the unfortunate virulence of the times. The existence of that disgraceful virus of sore unsocial bigotry, is attested by the countenance given that voluminous mass of malevolent nonsense, having nothing else to recommend it to favour, in opposition to bulky dullness and extravagant price, but the poison and bitter gall fitted to feed a foul collection of anti‐social, anti‐patriotic, and anti‐christian vices.


The strongest instance of barbarous manners and savage disposition, that can be adduced against Ireland,



is the publication of such a libel, and its favourable reception. Will any other country be found in Europe, where an atrocious libel on the character of the nation, or any great description of its citizens, would meet with equal support? Would not the author think himself thrice happy to escape from the severity of legal animadversion? Even in this country, libels on individuals have been prosecuted with great severity, nor was even truth admitted as a justificatory plea; it being established, that the greater the truth the greater the libel. It looks as if a revolution had taken place in human nature in this changing age, and that every former principle was reversed, or that a crime acquired impunity by increasing in magnitude and extent of mischief.


A strange phœnomenon in morals, not to be matched in history, is the swarm of vipers1 that has arisen in this country to calumniate the land of their birth. An equally strange fact, seemingly unaccountable and incredible, did not experience evince the reality,.


Families settled here for generations are still aliens in heart and affections. Undisturbed possession of property, and the comforts of life, have not been able to reconcile them to the bountiful soil that pours its treasures into the lap of ingratitude; nor to its hospitable open‐hearted inhabitants. In other countries, a very moderate circle of years is sufficient to attach a man to the spot of his choice and residence. Where he plants his hopes and his offspring, he grafts the partial attachment of patriotism. No effect can be admitted independent of an adequate cause and reason of its existence. What



then could have nurtured this monstrous alienation of mind from the natal soil; this unnatural hostility of disposition towards fellow citizens. Great pains surely must have been taken to keep those asunder, whole fortunes have been inseparably united; where community of pleasures, business, and interest, all the amiable prepossessions and associations of the heart conspire to break down the enclosures of original prejudice. What could counteract the united force of so many attractive powers, tending to mingle different stocks and sects in a common family. There must be somewhere a permanent interest counteracting the views of nature. The permanence of its existence and operation point to a body corporate. The hostility of its influence evinces, that it derives unjust emolument from the divisions of the people, which union would threaten. The incurable nature of the prejudices shews them to be early planted, and assiduously cultivated; consequently by persons who preside over education, and exert considerable influence during life. These persons, either through indolence or the weakness of their cause, may judge their tenure of emolument and power tenable by no other arts, beside those of early prejudice and misrepresentation. A foul offspring they have produced, and a heavy burden and foul disgrace they are unto the nation compelled to support them. Foreigners by hostile inclination and hostile conduct, they seem actuated by a presentiment of their final expulsion from a country, where they can never feel at home.


Whether from policy, or the indulgence of an illiberal national pride, ever since the first colony was planted in Ireland, it has been fashionable with England, and their Irish partizans, to vilify and traduce the Irish nation. Epithets of contempt and detestation were so liberally bestowed on them,



that the very word Irish is equivalent to an affronting appellation in the mouths of the common English; expressive of every thing disgustful and hateful. Nor are the better sort exempt from these prepossessions. What is the foundation of this injurious and unjust treatment? I answer, our subjection to them. Had our ancestors defended themselves from a foreign yoke, this day we should be treated with respectful decorum, like other independent nations, and we should in fact be more worthy of respect. Under a national government and patriotic laws, our natural advantages would enable us to make a conspicuous figure in the arts of peace, and to become an opulent, enlightened, and polished people. Before the English invasion, though under an imperfect system of government, this country was distinguished among the nations of Europe. No fact is more fully attested, by unquestionable vouchers. We must totally reject historical evidence, or admit that Ireland was the mart of civilization and science for the rest of Europe. Its hospitality and learning are extolled unanimously by all the writers who treat of the middle ages. From all parts of Europe youth flocked hither in crowds, and Irish professors laid the first foundation of seminaries and universities abroad.


The state of Irish learning could not have been very contemptible to secure it a preference before the Greeks and it is certain, that Italians, more contiguous to Greece by far, preferred a dangerous and expensive journey to Ireland, before the short and easy passage to Greece. Surely some weighty motives of superior advantage must have decided their choice, for, during the feudal period travelling was insecure and expensive. Let it not be fancied that Greek learning was then extinct; its lustre was doubtless decayed, yet they had during the middle ages several learned men, and chief



among them was Photius, of matchless erudition. At a much later period, Greek refugees still possessed learning enough to be instrumental in reviving literature and taste in Europe, at a time when they were extinguished, even in their ancient western seat, by national calamities. Lord Lyttleton, in his life of Henry the Second, mentions the topic incidently, with a handsome compliment to the bounty and hospitality of the learned and ancient nation. Venerable Bede treats more largely of the subject; as a man evidently impressed with veneration and gratitude to those eminent benefactors of Europe and mankind. A very competent witness he must be allowed: learned himself; a cotemporary witness of what he records, and impartial, though an Englishman. Nevertheless he witnessed only the declining period of Ireland’s fame, when her descending glories beamed for a while on the western horizon, soon to be quenched by the incursions of barbarous foreigners.


For fuller information I must refer the reader to Sir James Ware, Primate Usher, Lynch, and an excellent dissertation in Latin by the learned Doctor Murry, published in the philosophical transactions of Gottingen in Germany. It is desirable that all the records and testimonies relating to this curious and interesting subject, which are numerous, and dispersed in the different libraries of Europe, should be collected and published. It would fill a large chasm in literary history, and ought to be considered by every friend to Ireland as a work of peculiar national importance. Since our connexion with Britain the scene is woefully changed. We have ever since been stiled and treated as barbarians and savages. If the imputation be just, what a damning charge against English supremacy. Civilized it found us; admitting their own assertion, it made us barbarians. It is past doubt matter of undeniable



certainty, that England spared no pains or labour to accomplish that horrid purpose. Four hundred years he was occupied in breaking down the strength of Ireland, partly by disunion, and in part by force and corruption. When she obtained the indisputable supremacy in the reign of Elizabeth, what use did she make of it. She devised the charitable project of reducing Irishmen to the condition of illiterate and rude barbarians. In other countries learning fell in consequence of conquest; thus, Asia Minor, Egypt and Greece lost their former attainments, not through a premeditated plan of the conquerors. Most conquerors, were eager to obliterate the effects of conquest, by reviving the arts that adorn and improve human life. Where that was not the case, it happened through ignorance rather than design. We can find no recorded instance of a systematic plan to barbarize, and degrade a nation, except in that disgraceful one to England, projected and executed, with undeviating rigour against ourselves.


Under the following heads the barbarous provisions of the penal code against knowledge and education, may be conveniently arranged.


Universities suppressed and plundered; their professors transported, or put to death.


Schools—these were suppressed, and schoolmasters condemned to transportation, except protestants, who should teach English only.


Language—it was penal to teach or learn it grammatically; to print, sell, or distribute any books written in it.


Clergy—deprived of liberal education at home, it was penalty of transportation to study abroad.


Intercourse—A few persons meeting together were liable to be treated as conspirators.


Manufactures—of these they were deprived, with the exception only, of linen, which was allowed in



favour of the north, to encourage the protestant religion.—(The usual song of the Irish parliament was linen manufactures, and protestant charter schools.


Security—it was not capital to kill a mere Irishman. A man arraigned for murder was legally acquitted, if he could prove the deceased a native.


Property—it was unlawful for a catholic to possess any property in land; and the discoverer of such property was entitled to rob him of the same: nor was it lawful for him to ride, or keep a good horse. Whoever (being a protestant) took a fancy to his horse, might take him by act of parliament, on paying a small sum of money.


Relations—a son, on becoming a protestant, was entitled and empowered by act of parliament to turn his father out of his own house and estate, and send him adrift to beg or starve. In the spirit of the same mild and merciful statute, a priest, on deserting his flock, was empowered to levy and recover a fine on the county for his maintenance. And a priest, who should join a protestant and catholic in matrimony, was liable to be hanged.


Public employments—how could they expect to share these? No; they were to pay the taxes, but others should pocket the salaries of office.


Taxes—they were compelled to pay tithes to clergy whom they could not employ, and who, as a grateful return for wealth and luxury, preached persecution against them; warming and exciting the zeal of their followers to add, year after year, fresh items to the code of proscription. Thus were they obliged to maintain two orders of priests; one by the law of conscience, the other by compulsion.


Gentle reader, behold and consider: here you have a few samples, taken at random from the lengthened code of proscription: a code that militated



against the education of the young, against the comfort and instruction of age; that went to exterminate arts, sciences, industry, manufactures, commerce. A code that aimed at extirpating loyalty and honor from the human breast, by encouraging neighbours to act as spies and informers against each other, to rob and plunder an unoffending citizen for a difference of opinion; a code that held out rewards to hypocrisy, ingratitude, and treachery, for every vice that laws should repress. A code that dissolved all moral ties, every principle of virtue; that rewarded the unnatural rebellion of a son with the spoils of an aged parent—that legalized murder and robbery. Oh! Turkey, how mild and merciful is thy despotism compared with this code of horrors! As often as I peruse these statutes, I am struck with astonishment at the audacity of the men who durst outrage human nature, and nature’s God in this public profanation and prostitution of power and legislation. Shame indelible; shame upon ascendancy. With these damning proofs of its bigotry and intolerance, it has the arrogance to boast of its liberality and christianity. I challenge it to produce any thing so immoral and profligate, so insulting to the feelings, and degrading to human nature, in all the annals of despotism, drunk with the delirium of power, whether Pagan or Mahometan. Can they plead imminent fears and dangers as the necessity of self‐preservation? No; they were enacted and re‐enacted in the triumphant reign of Queen Anne, when the English arms were victorious by sea and land.


Why must we be always reminded, that penalties and pains kept increasing with the prosperity of England, and that repeal was not so much as mentioned, until the disastrous war with America humbled British pride, and convinced them they were not invulnerable. It was in the triumphant hour



of victory, in the full security of power, that this wanton exercise of cruelty took place, to gratify revenge and hatred towards an oppressed, contemned, prostrate people. Much has been said of popish bigotry, and that is still alledged as a pretext for persecution. Certain I am, that the Papal government is lenity itself, compared with the liberal production of protestant legislation. Protestants may reside in Rome with as much safety and satisfaction as in London. Many thousand Jews live in that metropolis of catholicity unmolested. The catholic is not there encouraged to rob a Jew; nor would the son of a Jew be rewarded with the spoils of his parents on going to mass. Deeds of persecution, that are caressed and rewarded in the protestant code of Ireland, would in Rome too be rewarded—with a birth for life on board the Pope’s gallies, if not the cord.


The protestants of Hungaria are just as well treated by the catholic sovereign of Vienna, as their orthodox neighbours; as well received at court; as capable of preferment in the civil or military departments. Throughout all Germany little difference is observable. The catholics of Silesia, and the protestants of Bradenburg, are alike protected by the protestant king of Prussia.


If Christian charity did not enforce mutual toleration, prudence and sound policy would. In several parts of Germany, it is truly edifying to see the different sects pray in the same church, which they keep in repair by mutual contribution. Mark the end of these fruitless and sanguinary acts to prevent the further growth of popery. What they would prevent has flourished and outlived the College‐green assembly that voted them, and very likely to survive protestant ascendancy, with its proscribing laws.


When impartial posterity peruses the eventful story of the present times, whom shall it judge savage



and barbarous; doubtless the authors of the penal code, not the sufferers. The constancy and patience of the latter will be admired. It will not be enquired wherefore people, smarting under so disgraceful and exterminating a yoke, sometimes rebelled; it will rather appear wonderful how they could ever submit. Who can read the cold‐blooded cruelties without feeling every particle of his frame revolt against the authors and abettors. Can Irishmen, or catholics, divest themselves of human feelings? Have they implanted by nature a sense of inferiority, or a vocation to lie down under the feet of task‐masters, and yield themselves passive tools for the wanton sport and lust of power. Tame acquiescence in such eases would deserve no praise, except when enforced by the impossibility of resistance. Degeneracy alone can be attached to what vilifies and degrades man. It is not loyalty, but treason, to foster apprehension, and voluntarily hug the chain. It is not virtue, nor duty, nor religion, to strengthen the hands of iniquity and oppression, offering premiums for immorality and villainy. If the Jews had refused the invitation of Moses, meanly sheltering their want of spirit beneath the mask of loyalty, how would posterity judge them. We have a homely proverb, full of good sense, that says, who is not his own friend is no man’s friend.


States are bound by the moral laws that govern private life; every thing else is juggle and imposture. Now if we befriend not ourselves when we submit to injustice, neither serve we the real interests of our oppressor, which never can be separated from justice and morality; consequently the best and most friendly office we can render him, consists in repelling his injustice with all our might. Were we bent on revenge, the surest way would be to acquiesce tamely, and give length of line, until uncontroled



violence and injustice overflowing every mound of moderation and policy, through habitual indulgence and pride, should involve him with the whole world.


Character of the modern Irish.—Let facts speak. National partiality, though a laudable feeling, must not be indulged at the expence of truth. The confession of our faults (and what nation or individual is exempt from the common infirmities of our nature) will not derogate from the dignity of a just defence, founded on truth and fact. Some allowance must be made for the deleterious effects of dire oppression and a barbarizing code. Man is very much the creature of moral institutions. To reap the advantages of civilization, opulence, learning, and dignified manners, from a crushing system, designed to produce the contrary effects, would require more than mortal powers. To possess those moral and physical advantages, while the means of attainment, and the objects that stimulate to exertion, were forcibly ravished from us, would amount to a miracle. How could industry become habitual where manufactures and commerce were denied, and property was insecure. How could learning civility, or politeness flourish, where the means of education were violently torn from us; where learning was persecuted as a crime, while every avenue to fame and honor was shut up, and every object that could rouse a laudable emulation was removed beyond reach.


Had this code accomplished its object, we must have been reduced to a state of idiotism below the level of the brute. Our enemies indeed seem to flatter themselves with having succeeded, when they stigmatize us with odious epithets. The hideous portrait is drawn not from actual observation of out manners and dispositions, but fancy, drawn from the natural effects of their infernal statutes; and



which, in the fond malice of their hearts, they take for granted to have been realized. But they are mistaken; their malice is, to a degree, defeated, by the singular virtue and elasticity of the Irish character they would blast. Wonderful, indeed, has been the struggle of Ireland with an overwhelming load of adversity, under whose pressure most nations would have sunk. In quest of that education which was forbidden by law, youth chearfully submitted to every hardship; wandering to distant parts, suffering privations of every sort, to purloin a little learning from a few schoolmasters lurking in obscure holes and corners, dreading the lash of penal law for daring to perform their duty. They travelled to every quarter of Europe, solliciting the benefit of collegiate education denied them at home: nor did they solicit in vain. A grateful remembrance still existed of the antient services of Ireland to the cause of literature; and the nations repaid in kind, to the persecuted descendants, the hospitality and instruction formerly bestowed by their enlightened ancestors. By the indefatigable industry and zeal of these pious ecclesiastics, Irish seminaries were established in Germany, Italy, Bohemia, Bavaria, France, Spain, and the Netherlands, whither the youth of Ireland resorted for education. Originally these establishments were intended as ecclesiastical seminaries, but they extended their views to other national objects. The health as well as the morals of the people were attended to; and young men were trained to the profession of physic. Enterprising youth, desirous of distinction, and of escaping from the ignominy that covered their country, found here an asylum from insulting persecution, and opportunities of earning honorable fame by their learning or their valor. Their success was proportionate to their emulous virtue. In strange countries, destitute of the advantages



of fortune and connection, they raised themselves, by dint of merit, to independence and honor, great numbers filling the highest offices in courts and armies with distinguished reputation. A bare catalogue of our countrymen in the Austrian service alone would make a volume; field‐marshals Lascey, Browne, O’Neil, O’Donnel, Taaffe, Nugent, Kavanagh, O’Reilly, Brady, &c. &c. As for the Irish brigades, their merit was acknowledged by the sovereigns of France and Spain in the double pay conferred on them. Numerous are the trophies erected by their valor to the honor of their country: Fontenoy, Cremona, Almanza, and many others. At the latter place, the duke of Berwick, at the head of the Irish infantry who so nobly defended Limerick, totally broke the Austrian and English forces in Spain, and decided the fate of the Spanish monarchy by securing it to the house of Bourbon.


The Irish clergy, after finishing their studies abroad, resigned the comforts they possessed and prospects of preferment, where their persuasion was established, and their order highly endowed, to return and impart spiritual comfort and instruction to their countrymen; to whom it was the more necessary, as they groaned under grievous bondage: and this duty they performed at the risque of their lives; frequently hunted like wild beasts, obliged to hide by day in the caverns of the earth, amid rocks and solitary places, and travel in the dead of night to visit their suffering flocks. Why are we compelled to revive the remembrance of those melancholy days, by the necessary duty of self‐defence, against the indecent, libellous attacks of an ignorant man, totally unacquainted with the latter history of Ireland, or wilfully perverting the truth, by false, malevolent, partial statements.


Let the most prejudiced Englishman survey the numerous establishments supported of late years for



the education of orphans and destitute children; the sums collected from the voluntary impulse of charity for the support of age, infirmity and poverty; vast, indeed, when compared with our moderate means and checked industry:—Let him reflect on the great amount of the poor rates levied by law for the support of the poor in England, amounting to somewhat between two and three millions; let him thence estimate the extent of Irish charity. Our poor must be more numerous in proportion to the population for two reasons;—1st. for want of manufactures and commerce to furnish means of subsistence and employment: 2dly, because the lower orders here multiply beyond the resources of industry, being less selfish, and calculating and trusting to providence and to the potatoe. For the redundancy of distress and poverty arising from the fore‐mentioned causes—the Irish legislature has not thought necessary to make any legal provision. Was this owing to cold indifference whether they starved or not, or to confidence in the mercy and charity of us poor Irish savages? I rather believe the latter. However that may be, during the last two years of pinching want and general distress, when the number of the destitute has increased to an alarming degree, we have not heard that any absolutely perished for want. When did the houseless or hungry traveller complain of Irish hospitality? In the country parts of Ireland (unless the contrary has happened very lately) every door is open to the stranger; and it would be considered peculiarly disgraceful to shut it during meals. A race of foreigners settled on the eastern coast, form an exception. They are rather shy of strangers, shut their doors during meals, but are otherwise honest and industrious. Poverty is not pleaded as an exemption from hospitality; every cot has a hearty welcome, and the best reception poverty



can afford for the traveller. Their poor meagre diet they are willing to share. How often are alms extended by the hand of indigence rather entitled to receive than give; and the half naked little child runs with a warm potatoe to the little beggar! Oh, much‐injured, calumniated Ireland! Thine are the foster feelings of humanity, the divine sentiments of philanthropy, benevolence, soft‐eyed pity, and generosity, prompt to relieve and dry the tear of affliction, smooth the brow of sorrow, and extract the thorn from the pillow of despair. The sympathetic affection of a warm heart, glowing with humanity, the social virtues are thy own. The Irish character, like the soil, is rich even to luxuriance; germinating, spontaneously, every shoot of virtue, vigorous and strong, in spite of the withering blast of contumely, scorn, and every discouragement to virtue, and tempting rewards held forth to vice. Statutes, devised with infernal art and malice, have not been able to rob us of our conscience nor our honor, our intellects, our religion, or morality. They have not been able to extirpate filial piety, nor parental tenderness, nor conjugal fidelity, nor the offices of good neighbourhood, nor charity, nor hospitality, which we know to exercise even towards our enemies, when the character of suppliant distress hides the foe in the claims of a fellow man.


In spite of the barbarising laws, talents and learning are not quite extinguished among us: our national language is in tolerable preservation, and capable of being revived, if that was judged necessary.


The bulk of our people are distinguished by their intelligence and sagacity above the same description in favoured England, almost as much as by their humanity and benevolence. We have given examples of passive fortitude, easier to admire than imitate, and no bad specimens of active valour neither.



The fame that was refused at home we acquired abroad. As a vigorous root, meeting a rock or ditch denying sustenance and room for growth, takes another direction, and assumes new vigour on the opposite bank, pushing forth fresh scyons.


We have thus preserved in their integrity the greatest interests of humanity, the principles of morality, religion, our loyalty to God and our country, by an arduous struggle continued for ages, and we have preserved too, tolerable means of defending them, and of repelling calumny and falsehood. Our fortunes they have taken—these may, though reluctantly, be surrendered. Naturally subject to the vicissitudes of fortune, they are yours, or mine, or any ones:—but our virtue and fair name we have hitherto maintained inviolate, against the most insiduous and cruel warfare, employing alternately coercion and seduction, threats and promises: levelling all its engines at virtue and principle, and for this purpose, reversing legislation, and perverting every spring and object of governement. In a word, on contemplating the whole of the case, what they have atchieved and suffered—what they are at this day, compared with the obstacles and discouragements they had to encounter, I see no reason why an Irishman or Catholic should hold down his head—no cause why his cheeks should be tinged with the blush of shame.


Whenever the history of Ireland is written by an able and impartial pen, they will stand high in the estimation of present and future times. Hitherto, our fame and character have been too much at the mercy of misrepresentation and slander. An injured man may forgive but the oppressor cannot. He cannot reconcile injustice to his own feelings or those of others, without the aid of falsehood and delusion. His dread of re‐action and retaliation



will induce him to conceive hatred against his victims. The interest of his own repose, and his justification to the world requires, that he should form an uncharitable opinion of those he wrongs, and infuse his unjust prejudices into the minds of others. An object so desirable to his passions, must sway his opinions and corrupt his judgment and conscience.


Englishmen, before the connexion, were partially attached to Ireland. Since their unjust aggression and spoliations, they have never ceased to vilify and calumniate us. And the agents of their misgovernment here, copartners of the booty, harked in to the yell of defamation.


English gratitude.—During the ravages of the Danes in England, crowds of refugees found an asylum here, and certain resource in the bountiful disposition of Irishmen. Multitudes of their youth were gratuitously maintained in food, clothing, and habitation, and received books and instruction, free of all expence. In return, they no sooner had it in their power, than they destroyed the seminaries that conferred these benefits, and debarred the natives of education, which they had so generously bestowed on an undeserving, selfish, ungrateful people.


Popery.—This is one of the reproachful terms invented by theologians, to blacken each other in the eyes of the multitude. If it means any thing, it must mean an excessive attachment to the head of the Catholic Church. Of course it means nothing—for that no longer exists, and in consistency the term should be dropped, as it can answer no other purpose than to feed and keep alive the foolish malice of religious party. It requires no depth of observation to see that the power of the Roman Pontiff, formidable and exorbitant of old, has greatly declined. Even English Protestant senators have remarked



and deplored it. They observed with sorrow, that Catholics were not so submissive now as heretofore to their clergy, or their chief. Because, I suppose, they viewed the clergy as a manageable instrument of power. Such being the case, I see no cause of apprehension from an Italian Pope, with reduced authority, and destitute of fleets and armies, and the means of corruption to back it. Much more serious cause of alarm exists from an English Pope, armed with the twofold power, spiritual and temporal, and possessed of all the means to support that power which the Italian wants. If we may judge of causes by their effects, this is apparent in the bigoted attachment of high church Protestants to church and king. With this cry in their mouths, the Birmingham rioters, and lord George Gordon’s loyal Protestant London mob, were as eager for an auto de fe as an inquisitor could wish. One cannot mix much in society without perceiving that Protestants yield nothing to Catholics in the article of bigotry, only more inconsistent, because they invite you to make a free use of your faculties in order to judge for yourself, and then punish you for doing so. God save the king has been uttered with as much clamour as Diana of the Ephesians, in season and out of season, at the expence of decency, good manners, and to the annoyance of society. What could prompt such furious turbulence, false zeal, and fanaticism? Any man who visited Rome can bear witness, that the ear is never stunned there with devotional hymns to the Pope. Nobody is obliged to kiss his slipper by blows or insults, or obliged to take off his hat, while some over zealous satellite chaunts God save the Pope. God forbid I should wish to ridicule any description of my fellow citizens. I would only caution them against receiving so lightly, and uttering false accusations against each other,



because charges of bigotry, fanaticism, and superstition, are as easily retorted as made, where those failings are so equally divided. None of the reformed churches approach so near to Rome as that of England. To the utmost extent of the Athenasian creed they are unanimous, pronouncing damnation with equal fervour on dissenters from it: and they are alike orthodox in the articles of tythe, church livings, clerical authority, and immunities. In the liturgy and church office, there is scarce any difference, except one particular, the English mass being in the language of the people, and performed or recited with less ceremony, but more emphatically and slowly. In the common prayer book we have a pretty decent translation of the mass book; but whether from indolence or any other cause a good deal of it is dead letter. For though it expressly recommends auricular confession, priestly absolution, and extreme unction, these are omitted in the practice, and what is strangely perverse, calumniated. For the sake of common sense they should alter their common prayer book, or cease to rail at practices which it recommends. In truth, it is high time for the sister churches to drop their mutual animosities, and live together in peace. They have fought it out long enough, in all conscience, and by their quarrels shook the foundation common to both, that is, the credit of the bible. The established church is more particularly called upon to adopt a more liberal and wise policy, for the most simple reason, that they have more of this wicked world’s good things to lose. Would it not be more for their interest to live in harmony with their brother priests, and even share some pittance of their redundant wealth to alleviate their poverty, rather than encourage contempt for their functions, and libellous falsehoods against their persons and flocks. Wherefore, wantonly expose themselves to



recriminations, provoke the censure of the enlightened part of the community, and force those to remain hostile, who might be made useful allies. A single instance may suffice to convince the established clergy of the utility and security derivable from a fraternal good understanding with the catholic clergy. The security of their tithes cannot be indifferent to the feelings of reverend men. It is a doctrine attacked by many, and with great force of argument; and it is shrewdly suspected, that the established hierarchy would sooner give up the half, or the entire Athanasian creed, than part with a single sheaf. Now they have a disinterested ally in defence of this profitable doctrine. The catholic clergy, having at least no actual emolument for inculcating the necessity of paying tithes in their summaries of christian doctrine. Such support is worth an army of proctors, and ought in good policy to be rewarded. A second charge is made against catholics, i. e. furious and persecuting zeal; and this charge comes with a good grace from the persecuting church established. In fact, every sect of Christians, when weak, are advocates for toleration: no sooner they obtain power, than they abuse it in their turn, to inflict pains and penalties they deprecated before.


The alternate triumph and defeat of the religious parties in the reigns of Harry the Eighth, Mary, Edward, and Elizabeth, furnish proofs enough of this spirit. One party cried out against bloody queen Mary, and the other had good reason to complain of Elizabeth. In the last century, the presbyterians and Scotch covenanters were as orthodox and persecuting as the episcopalian had been before the English rebellion. The independents, who fled from persecution in old England, became persecutors in new England. The anabaptists in Munster, hussites in Bohemia, and lutherans in



Germany, made severe reprisals on their enemies. Christians persecuting one another is no novel sight. We know of no sect but the Quakers exempt from the general reproach. It has been remarked in reply, that they are not powerful or numerous; but they were as powerful in Philadelphia as Calvin was in Germany. When that reformer was weary of declaiming against papal tyranny and the inquisition, his zeal took a new direction. He burned poor Servetus for a difference of opinion. Surely his zeal was fiery. The primitive christians, as soon as they got power, persecuted the heathens (as they call them) and one another. Ammianus, a gentile writer of the 4th century, remarks, that no wild beasts were actuated with such implacable fury against each other as the different sects of Christianity. Arians, athanasians, eutychians, donatists, &c. &c. were tearing each other to pieces. Murders, plunder and burning, insurrections and massacres, were the fruits of their fanatical contest. Nor were the civil and military forces of the empire sufficient to restrain their exterminating zeal.


Every country in modern Europe has been wasted in its turn by the same pestilence. Yet with all this blood in their hands, and deadly animosity rankling in their hearts, they have the assurance to call themselves the true followers of the meek and benevolent Jesus, who inveighed incessantly against this very spirit of pride and persecution, inculcating patience, humility, forgiveness of injuries, and love even of our enemies. Every sect boasts its attachment to the gospel of peace, and every one of them has blown the trumpet of war. I for one verily believe, that if the principles of the gospel were practically realized, they would bring peace and happiness among men, beyond not only any thing hitherto seen, but even beyond what the sanguine



imagination of Plato or Fenelon has pictured.


Christians, you are furiously and awfully called upon by the signs of the times, and the judgments of God that are abroad upon the earth, to rescue the doctrine and name of the Messiah, whom you profess to honor and invoke, from—what? from the passions and crimes of its followers. You are called upon to refute incredulity, and establish the divinity of the gospel; not in the pomp of rhetorical declamation, or the subtle deductions of an abstruse metaphysic. We have enough, and more than enough already of such ware, from the ponderous folio to the spruce gilt duodecimo. The shelves of our libraries groan under the enormous weight of clerical lucubrations, on speculative and polemical, i. e. warlike divinity, which very fortunately nobody reads. For they are the repositories of theological, i. e. the most implacable passions.


The world is wearied, even to disgust, with interminable disputes, with proof upon proof, replies and retorts, and is desirous of referring the suit to the arbitration of experience and fact. At this advanced period something more solid than declamation is necessary. We find the rule of decision in the gospel; surprising enough that it has not been sooner resorted to. But it seems that mankind in this, as in many other instances, are destined to try every wrong method before they hit on the right one, and to be conducted by errors into the arms of truth. It was thus astrology led to astronomy. The search of the philosopher’s stone conducted avarice to the knowledge of chemistry: magical superstition, attributing supernatural virtues to plants, promoted the knowledge of botany; and piracy paved the way to commerce.


“By their fruits, ye shall know them,” is the easy, simple rule of the gospel. “No good tree



bringeth forth bad fruit: will men gather figs from thorns, or grapes from thistles,” was the proof equally simple as the rule. The quality of the fruit is described to the meanest capacity.


“Learn of me to be meek and lowly of heart, and you shall find repose for your souls—Imitate your heavenly father, who maketh his sun to shine on the unjust alike as on the just—Love your enemies; do good to them that hate you—Overcome malice by dint of good services—Seek peace with all men—Blessed be the peace‐maker—Share your bread with the hungry, and divide your garments with the naked—in a word, cherish all men as brethren; relieve their wants; bear with their infirmities; sympathize with their sorrows; rejoice in their good fortune. Exhibit to the world these divine principles realized, and the human race is at the feet of Jesus. Scepticism will be abashed, and the ranks of incredulity thinned. Speculative curiosity shall not be tempted to scrutanize too narrowly the titles and foundations of a doctrine, containing, in its happy effects on the manners of its followers, the best demonstration of its heavenly descent. When they behold the almost equal and mutual miseries of oppression and slavery; chilling poverty and unbounded luxury; the torpor of indolence, and the distempered activity of inordinate passions; together with lawsuits, wars and bigotry, banished from the earth, the most stubborn incredulity would be subdued, by the sweet irresistable influence of principles gaining the understanding through the avenues of the heart; whose working is in peace, in love, and beneficence.


Is the gospel plan of morals too sublime for human nature? Is it an impracticable code of benevolent enthusiasm? On the solution of this problem depends the fate of christianity. A question not to be decided by arguments a priori, but by



the substantial proofs and practical demonstration of its effects, not on solitary individuals here and there, but on the bulk of mankind. “By their fruits ye shall know them.” Behold the grand test of every speculative doctrine concerning nature, politics, morals and religion. Every theory must abide the decisive test of experiment, and stand or fall according to its decision. Even the wisdom, and power, and goodness of the Creator are known to us only by the benefit of experience and observation.


Unbelievers in christianity consider the question as fully decided against it, by the fatal experience of near two thousand years. On viewing the furious and interminable disputes that have divided Christendom. The bloody massacres, cruel wars, proscriptions, assassinations, and other atrocious crimes without end, prompted and perpetrated by a blind fanatical zeal in the name of religion. When they consider the malignant passions that poison the intercourse of society, springing from the same source. The hatred and malice of different christian sects towards each other. The calumnies, pious falsehoods, and artful chicanery employed to render the tenets and persons of each other odious to their respective partisans; and the truce of exterminating war (for sects are never at peace) consumed in this harassing warfare of angry passions, inflamed by intolerant zeal, and the incessant struggles of adverse sects to supplant and ruin each other. They cannot conceive its claim of a divine origin admissible. If any sect triumph over all the rest, it will, as before, establish claims of despotic dominion over the conscience, the reason, and the persons of mankind. Universal ignorance, depravity, and slavery, must be the infallible consequence. All men must be debated into a herd of stupid, abject, corrupted slaves, that a lordly set of priests



may be exalted above the condition of humanity. Thus they argue.


Whether Christendom is united in the profession of one creed, or divided into warring sects, the lot of humanity is wretched, and christianity, instead of a blessing, has proved itself a curse; embittering instead of healing human ills; adding features of cruelty to war, and blasting the comforts and sweets of peace by an infusion of acrimony and malice poisoning society. How can that be a light to the understanding (exclaim the unbelievers) which labours to extinguish and confound the faculties, exacting blind submission through denunciations of terror and torments? How can that be a salutary medicine which inflames instead of healing our infirmities? What shall we reply to these terrible objections? Must we despair of ever seeing the principles and promises of the gospel realized, because they have generally failed hitherto? Shall we give it up as an inoperative and impracticable theory? No, no, I fancy I hear a thousand voices shout with boisterous zeal: we will fight for it till we die: we shall spare neither age nor sex in our holy warfare: we will employ every weapon of revenge and extermination; poison, dagger, calumny, fraud and force. Every means are lawful in so holy a cause against detestable unbelievers. Such was the crusade against France. That is to say, they undermine the religion which they pretend to support, by confirming every objection against it.


The enlightened friends of christianity proceed in a very different manner. They observe that it has not as yet had a fair trial: that it was early warped from its genuine spirit, its discipline overturned, and the morals of its ministers and members corrupted by a profane alliance with the arm of secular power, and by wealthy establishments: and that the current of christian zeal on these accounts



received a wrong biass towards speculative opinions, instead of its first direction to charity, peace, and pure morals. That controversy, strife, and persecution would give way to peace and charity, were the sects placed on a footing of equality, and these blessings would increase with increasing civilization and knowledge.


America is quoted as an example which is not disturbed by fanaticism, although its inhabitants are not long enough from Europe to be entirely cured of European prejudices, continually recruited by the influx of new comers emigrating from these parts; of course infected with religious bigotry. They alledge the example of the mild and benevolent brethren of Hernhut in Saxony, who have copied the example of the primitive christians, directing all their zeal to promote charity, peace, concord, useful industry, and active and indefatigable beneficence. From that peaceful and happy abode pining want, poverty, and discontent are banished, as are idleness, dissipation, luxury, gossiping, backbiting, theft, rapine, lawsuits, and the long train of vices that disgrace and afflict humanity in corrupt society. None are poor. All are equally rich in the exhaustless fund of industry and frugality, whose fruits, as among the primitive christians, are common to supply, without partiality, the wants of all. The education of youth, the comforts of sickness and age are abundantly provided for. Have they not done more for christianity than the whole tribe of polemic divines and church establishments?


Ye friends to religion and humanity, it is thus you should prove your zeal. Be zealous in good works; diffuse knowledge and the habits of industry; inculcate moderation, forbearance, and charity, brotherly love and harmony; hasten to extinguish bigotry, hatred, uncharitableness, strife and



division. Be not discouraged by the obstacles that false zeal, prejudice, and corrupt interests will inevitably throw in your way; well knowing that these works of the enemies to human happiness will perish with them. “Every plant that my heavenly father hath not planted shall be rooted up.”


And ye protestants, who boast superior liberality, who profess to make the gospel, pure and unadulterated, the rule of your faith and practice, do you not feel yourselves peculiarly called upon to vindicate the purity of that rule, by a proportionable purity of manners; and to substantiate your claims to liberality, by promoting peace and good‐will among men, by discouraging uncharitableness, strife, and bigotry, in your own body, and by your example, the only efficacious mode.


As constituting the leading and governing part of the community, you are bound to the discharge of this duty upon every principle of sound policy. For in the concord and attachment of citizens, consists the honor and security of government; and discord must either leave the country a prey to a foreign enemy, or expose it to civil commotions and revolutions. Can you forget so soon that discord, chiefly religious discord, occasioned the partition of Poland, and lost the independence of many a state. You know who they were that fomented religious bigotry there, and to what ends. You cannot but know the fine latin adage, concordia resparvæ creseunt discordia maximæ dilabuntur. Is the British empire destined to furnish another example to swell the long list of powers that fell by intestine divisions? Shall she continue her industry to promote what constitutes her weakness, exposing her to receive a deadly wound in a vital and vulnerable part? Does she not know that a house divided against itself cannot stand, and that a government hated at home must be despised abroad? Has she to



learn that misgovernment leads to decay and ruin, from which nor fleets nor armies can save, nor coercion. Does history in vain hold forth so many lessons? The greatest empire in the world went to pieces through arbitrary government. Its despotic power, its strong measures and legions, were not able to avert its ruin. Nay, they were the very things that hastened its downfal, by breaking the spirit of the people, and detaching their affections from government, and by spreading corruption and venality through the upper ranks.


Upon what foundations are the proud claims of protestants to superior liberality and evangelical purity founded? Where are we to seek for vouchers? ls it in the probity, candor, and liberality of individuals? Let the encouragement given to every effusion of virulence against other sects answer that question: most commonly, sorry compositions, without a particle of wit or good sense to recommend them to favor. When satire is set off and adorned with brilliancy of wit, delicacy of taste, elegance of composition, and a masterly judgment, it may entice a perusal; while charity and good sense will have often to lament the perversion of fine talents, in the service of malice. Undistinguishing and voracious must the appetite of bigotry be, to swallow the crude and bilious effusions of dull defamation. Are we to seek then in protestant corporations, for the specimen of liberality and gospel purity, or in the reverend bench? But they will reply, the church of Rome is bigoted and intolerant, therefore she must be restrained and kept down i. e. because she is bigoted and intolerant, you must be so too. In imitating her conduct, you either acquit her or condemn yourselves: and who told you, that because she formerly persecuted, she must ever do so. Other sects have persecuted, and ceased that practice afterwards. The fierce hussites became the



peaceable moravians. The anababtists are no longer terrible, as in days of yore, when they disturbed the peace of Germany. Even the mahometans have lost much of their rage for proselytism and their thirst of conquest. Principles and passions that offer violence to nature are, by the constitution of nature, perishable, and when they spend their force, are quenched: Why should not the spirit of persecution and intollerance share the same fate? It must, in the natural course of things. Why must the church of Rome alone be unchangeably intolerant? Must she alone profit nothing by experience? Are the lessons of adversity to be lost on her? Must power and prosperity be more potent to corrupt, than humiliation and affliction to purify the passions? No; charity and good‐sense forbid the thought. Ignorance of the nature of mind, and the intoxication of power and wealth, begot intolerance. When the causes are removed, must not the effect cease, at least, gradually? Were it possible to bring back the dark ages again, I should apprehend much from clerical ambition and popular fanaticism: but, while arts and sciences flourish, and are in a progressive state, together with moral and political knowlege: while the literary intercourse of the studious and the press are free, we have nothing to apprehend from the enterprising temper of priests or popes. Strange inconsistencies of protestant statesmen! We have seen them prop up in Italy what they punish and coerce in Britain and Ireland and we have heard them complain, that the influence of the pope and his clergy were declining, while almost in the same breath, they complain of the unbounded influence of popish priests in Ireland. If the influence of that order be really greater here than elsewhere, they may thank their penal laws for it. Are they to be told that persecution begets fanaticism, and propagates, instead of



suppressing opinions? Is not ignorance the native soil of superstition? Wherefore complain, if their labours have been successful? Wherefore punish in Irishmen the effects of their own barbarising code? Would it not be a just retribution, if they were scourged by the consequences of their oppression? I would humbly beg leave to give a word of advice to the established clergy; as they deride infallibility, it is hoped they are not above counsel. Most learned and sanctified divines, it becomes you not to harbour sentiments of hatred or contempt for your mother church of Rome. You owe her an immense debt of gratitude. From her you received the saving gospel you preach, the sacraments you administer, the creeds you repeat, and I suppose, believe, at least, in part; to wit, the symbol of Athanasius, the creed of Nice, and what commonly goes by the name of the apostles. And what you value perhaps not less, from her you received the church lands and tythes that support, you in opulence, luxury, and splendor. To her enterprising spirit, you are indebted for your corporate existence as a privileged order in the state, mentioned even before the state, sending your bishops as spiritual peers to the high courts of parliament, who claim precedence in rank and honor of temporal peers. Through the same channel you received your canon law, your spiritual courts, with their jurisdiction, churches, palaces ready built, and creeds ready made to your hands. Ah could churchmen feel, what abundant motives for gratitude. It is true, they once professed much pity for the plundered church of France. However, when we consider how unfeelingly they treat the poor, insulted, oppressed catholics of Ireland, what sentiments of abhorrence and contempt for their persons and tenets they infuse into their followers, we unavoidably perceive that they covered selfish apprehensions



 for their own emoluments, under the mask of sympathy and generosity.


Madam establishment is not satisfied with being merely ungrateful, she must be cruel into the bargain:—She punishes Rome for consistency, and the dissenters for imitating the liberty she took herself in dissenting from the highest human authorities:—She revolted against the powers that were, and appealed from authority to reason; yet ceases not to persecute all who venture to adopt the precedent and principle she laid, by appealing from her far inferior authority, to a reason highly cultivated, through the progress of science since dissenting commenced. If dissenting be a crime, she is bound to make her peace with Rome, and humbly crave absolution from the guilt of heresy and schism. On the other side, if it be a virtue, she ought to reward, instead of punishing, the natural fruit of free enquiry and unbiassed judgment. Into this dilemma, her intolerant policy plunges her: a crooked and unwise policy, equally injurious to the interests of religion, of humanity, of Ireland, and of the empire; and which, if not corrected, must prove fatal to herself at last. It would be wisdom in her to take warning by the fall of many other churches, and avoid bringing her partial interests in perpetual collision with the general interests, which must ultimately gain the ascendancy over all party considerations: It would be better to cultivate the ways of peace, extinguish the acrimony of religious faction, and prepare the dispositions and temper fit to meet an event that must take place.


In spite of every intrigue and effort of faction; in despite of defamation and irritation, catholic emancipation is a measure decreed. It is a thing that is to be, and with it equality of rights: all struggles of opposition is vain; it is enforced by the nature of things: an invincible necessity extorts it



from the gripe of selfish and narrow impolicy. What has protestant ascendancy gained by its wicked opposition to national justice? What has it gained by conjuring up rebellion to defeat the intentions of the British cabinet? It has lost its consequence and its power. It has sacrificed its legislature to the heat and passions of misguided selfishness, and the insolent pride of petty subordinate domination. It has reaped nothing but humiliation and disgrace from a conduct influenced by mean pride and rapacious monopoly and after all the crimes committed to no purpose in defence of a false, fallacious interest, the hated measure is still advancing on them.


Apprehensive that the imperial legislature, removed from the contagion of local prejudices, the influence of Irish party politics, and seated on the eminence of empire, above the atmosphere of vulgar passions, would, like wise statesmen and enlightened legislators view us and our concerns through the unstained medium of a sound, liberal, and honest policy; not only in relation to the general welfare of the empire at large, but to our own particular happiness, as forming a component and weighty part of the mighty whole which engrosses their care; a source of strength and security, or of weakness and danger, according to the wisdom or folly of management.


Dreading the effects of such large and comprehensive views, the sanguinary faction resort to their old practices. Defamation and division are their habitual arts, of which they have a plentiful supply, without the trouble of invention. From Cambrensis downwards, every age has furnished its libellers; and every falsehood has a pedigree in the herald’s office of slander: every act of oppression challenges a precedent in a predecessor of kindred atrocity. Notwithstanding their policy has been



refuted by events, and their misrepresentations repeatedly detected by the clearest evidence of facts, they are still at their odious work again: Not so much as affecting to conceal intentions hostile to the repose and welfare of Ireland and Britain, they openly proclaim their design of influencing the imperial parliament, and giving a partial biass to its decrees concerning our affairs. Hence the concert and activity of its libellers on both sides of the water.—Conceiving it the duty of an honest subject to use every lawful exertion, in order to defeat the alarming and malevolent designs of this domestic foe, I shall labour to expose their dangerous tendency, pursuing them through all the labyrinths of their fraud.


What are their objects? These they have proclaimed: it is to eternize discord and oppression. They boldly invoke coercion and penalties against their fellow‐subjects, and deprecate concession and lenity. They call for the continuance of that system of iniquity which we were taught to hope would expire with the local legislature of Ireland: A system productive of nothing but misery, poverty, mutual distrust and hatred, as far as it was carried into effect in its true spirit: A system at once oppressive and insulting, scourging virtue and cherishing crimes, and necessarily occasioning periodical insurrections and civil wars. The anticlimax of legislation, systematized fraud, circumvention, and plunder; warring against industry and commerce, against virtue and conscience, against literature and knowledge. A system hatched in the dark ages of barbarism, in the pride and lust of unprovoked and too successful robbery, of which the English pale was the first instrument, (as no difference of religion then subsisted, English ascendancy was obliged to shew itself without a mask) to which protestant ascendancy was latterly substituted. A revolutionary



system, undermining and corroding, by legislative swindling, in times of peace, if peace it could be called; and provoking insurrection, in order to employ the speedier methods of extermination and confiscation. By which means not only the ancient inhabitants, but likewise most of the old English settlers, have been plundered and rooted out, and the soil continually drenched with the blood of its inhabitants, and watered with their tears. Is this a time for reviving or continuing that horrid system, with all its crying sins and damning iniquities on its head? At this awful crisis, when the empire has urgent need of rallying all her sons around her in bonds of mutual affection and loyalty, shall that reprobate system be adopted by the legislation of a free country, formerly the asylum and protector of freedom? Shall the first fruit and boon of our incorporation with civilised, polished, free, and enlightened England consist, in the re‐enaction and continuance of an impolitic policy, that would be scouted with disdain by every absolute monarch in Europe, as a wanton, unprofitable, ruinous digest of arbitrary oppression, without an object or motive to palliate its deformity? God forbid! Let us hope better from the wisdom and humanity of our enlightened neighbours and fellow‐citizens. Whatever might induce their connivance before the union, has now ceased to exist, and can no longer shut their eyes to the mischievous consequences. If they give way for a time to the arts of calumny, and the headlong violence of certain Irish tempers, their native cool wisdom and humanity, instructed by experience and existing circumstances, will soon remove the injurious impressions made by the infusion of Irish prejudices. The enemies of justice will, ere long, disgrace themselves, by the precipitate rashness and improvident presumption of their proceedings; and verify the vulgar adage, the higher



the monkey creeps, the more he shews his —. If it were only for the sake of the experiment, it would be worth their while to try the novel method of governing Ireland with the lenient hand of impartial justice. Long enough has the old mode of partial, penal, vindictive government been tried, and exhibited its natural fruits in animosity, persecution, insurrection, in an endless circle; vengeful laws calling forth rebellion, and rebellion calling for vengeful laws: if you are not in love with the fruit, discontinue the culture. You cannot expect to reap concord and loyalty from partiality and vindictive government.—Avaunt, evil genius of persecution and calumny! Away with partiality, coercion, torture, and the barbarous policy of handing over the million to be fleeced and flayed, insulted and oppressed, by a faction of rapacious monopolists.—Non hac pergama dextra.—It is not from these bloated blood‐suckers any effective aid can be drawn for the common defence. Deliver, from their murderous fangs, the brave hardy men who fill the ranks of your armies, and furnish your fleets with iron‐handed and hearted seamen, the terror of the vast empire of the ocean. Try the effects of wise and honest policy, which never yet failed in any country, and try it upon Irishmen; warm‐hearted, benevolent, and grateful, if possible, to a fault. You will, beyond a doubt, find yourselves compelled, by the result of so wise and humane an experiment, to join issue with Davies, attorney‐general to James I. and acknowledge with him, “That no nation under the sun loves impartial justice more than the Irish, though it make against their own interest; and that none were more amenable to laws, when they were treated with any degree of lenity.” Thus , you will cut up discontent and rebellion by the roots, never more to revisit this fair island, and erect a monument of glory and a tower of strength



and security to yourselves, and moreover gain an important step towards terminating an arduous and now hopeless struggle, by a speedy and honorable peace. Monopoly and partial laws have received a deadly blow. Better come forward while it may be done with a good grace, than wait until an act of justice shall wear the appearance of being extorted by an over‐ruling necessity.


Means of the sanguinary faction.—With the late change in the constitution, the principles and plans of the party have not changed. They remain unaltered; only shifting the scene of their operations from College Green to St. Stephen’s Chapel; judging that the department of Irish affairs would be left in a great degree to the management of the Irish members, who would assume this privilege through pretention to accurate acquaintance with local circumstances, the interests, and dispositions of the people. They place no small, and it is to be feared no ill‐grounded reliance on their carrying with them into the imperial legislature the same spirit of party, prejudices, venality and monopoly, which disgraced our local legislature, and occasioned its extinction. And least any opposition should arise from the humanity or policy of the English members, they have recourse to the hacknied expedient of misrepresentation. It must be allowed they are tolerably expert in wielding this poisonous weapon, as might well be expected from their long practice, never allowing it to rust in their hands.


It would be in vain to expect novelty even from the ingenuity of malice, in topics so thread‐bare. Nearly the same charges were advanced by Gyraldus, Ledwich, and Musgrave; and ably refuted by Lynch, Curry, and several others. If they have found a man afflicted with an atribilious constitution, strongly tinctured with party zeal, with a good dose of mercenary views, and in possession of a lucrative



place, procured through their influence, they push him forward as the ostensible vender and compiler of their fabrications, while the chief movers skulk behind the scenes, shunning the load of infamy attaching to the office of slanderer, many shades more black and detestable than an informer. I shall forthwith proceed to grapple with their allegations, in detail having first established some presumptive proofs, that must strongly tend to invalidate their testimony with every dispassionate reader.


1st. Presumptive proof.—A witness, to deserve credit, must be free from the influence of hope and fear, prejudice, partiality, and a competent judge of what he advances.


Now all these defamers are evidently under the dominion of party, prejudice, and passion, and consequently their depositions are unworthy of credit. That they are biassed by undue influence will appear incontrovertibly, when we reflect, that their conduct is at war with the most natural and honorable feelings of the human heart, which must necessarily sway as long as the temper is undisturbed by the violence of passion, and the understanding undebauched by the suggestions of interest or prejudice.


Partiality to our country is among the most general and strong affections. No spot so barren or destitute that has not the favor of its own inhabitants. What force must it not require, not only to conquer this natural and laudable propensity, but even to carry the mind to the opposite extreme of hatred and contempt, and not barely silent contempt and hatred, but the publication of their hatred to the world, accompanied with defamatory circumstances, fitted to excite disgust and horror in as many as shall assent to their tales, and all this rancour against no ordinary land or people, but one of the most favored spots on the globe for beauty, fertility, and



happiness of situation; and against a people full of sensibility, humanity, hospitality, and abounding with every social virtue. I repeat it again, these parridical acts evince a perturbation of mind, paroxysm of party, amounting to a total disqualification from the grave, dispassionate, and religious office of a witness or historian. What is so natural to man as the love of fame, honor, and respect? Would any man in his senses renounce his title to these, and court their opposite, infamy, contempt, and disrespect? Now the defamers of their country are in this predicament, and therefore they are actually in a state of phrenzy, utterly unqualified for the province of history, and entitled to no manner of credit.


Among the adventitious aids to gain respectability, an honorable lineage and country are no mean ingredients. Nobili genere & illustri loco natus, are never forgotten by the biographer when he can adduce them to decorate his hero. If he vilified his country or kindred, he would be justly suspected hostile to his fame; and is he not hostile to himself, who by degrading those natural titles of honor disgraces himself. What judgment would we pass on a German or Frenchman, who came to tell us that his country was degraded; his countrymen detestable and cowardly assassins, marauders, and traitors on principle, whom honor, gratitude, or fidelity could not bind; that they were blinded by an unsocial, desperate bigotry, instigating them to the commission of all manner of crimes. Would we not pronounce the man insane. Either he spoke truth or falsehood: if the former, we would not be warranted by prudence to regard him with any other eyes than those of distrust, as a bad graft, coming, by his own declaration; from an infected stock, and to be kept aloof as a man coming from places infected by the plague.




Another consideration, establishing the total absence of candor and impartiality, arises from the manner in which the compilations of Musgrave in particular were made. In his eagerness for collecting anecdotes against one party, nothing, however vague or unauthenticated, was rejected. With the malice and activity of a wasp, he obtruded himself into every sort of society, intruding his favorite topic upon all occasions, and fishing for stories of dismal sufferings. “Repeat that again, madam.” Out flies the memorandum book. Behold the horrid transaction recorded for the edification of devout protestants, to revive their horrors of popery. It was easy to fill volumes at this rate, with stories as terrific as any in Blue Beard, and as authentic. A promiscuous collection of hearsay stories can never be stinted for materials. It was so far select, that it was gleaned from partizans inflamed by animosity, from bigoted women, whose prejudiced minds were easily terrified and duped by rumours of cruelties that never happened; from persons interested to invent or magnify tales of protestant sufferings. Many expecting to obtain by such arts parliamentary compensation for fictitious or exaggerated losses. Some expecting a remission, either total or partial, of their debts; others seeking for places or favor, either as servants of government, or of private families2; and lastly, from prisoners, whom he laboured to intimidate into an acknowledgment of what he proposed to them, by threatening the terrors of a court martial.


This is to act the part of a Newgate solicitor, not of an historian. If he stood on Essex bridge, and



collected his memoirs from every passenger indiscriminately, he would have some chance for truth. But the libel is grounded on original affidavits: good. There was a curious affidavit filed in the castle subsequent to the civil wars of 1641, for a similar purpose of irritation, to the full as original as any procured by Sir Richard Musgrave, purporting that the ghosts of murdered protestants were seen at Banbridge, and heard to cry out for vengeance against bloody papists!! If protestant ghosts were so vindictive, why not wreak their vengeance on popish ghosts, rather than clamour to the living: they must either want courage, or access to their adversaries.


Sir Richard tells us he was a member of parliament. He must in that case know something of the free independent electors, and the method and expence of procuring affidavits, He has a place in the revenue; a further opportunity of knowing the nature of affidavits. He professes himself a member of the established church: he cannot be ignorant of course, that the thirty‐nine articles are subscribed and attested by many more than believe in them.


Even the most authentic documents, in the hands of malevolence and partiality, would be wrested to the purposes of misrepresentation. Truth would be tortured into the lineaments of falsehood, as an exact portrait, by a few slight touches of the painter, may be changed into a carricature. But the features of truth are still discernable through all the disguises of fraud, and artifice, falsehood never failing to betray itself by its blunders or its malice. Never was both more conspicuous than in the volume before me; as will appear to every dspassionatedispassionate enquirer, who shall take the trouble to peruse the volume. I am sorry to be compelled, by the venom and absurdity of the work, to chastise the author’s insolence and folly in terms of severity. A man



who has discarded the candor and honor of a gentleman; a man who meanly attempts to trample on the fallen; who draws an indictment against, not merely three millions of people, but against the whole catholic world, pronouncing them monsters of perfidy, hypocrisy, and cruelty, and unfit for society! deserves no lenity. A man who collects with malignant industry every instance of misconduct that has been, right or wrong, imputed to a most ancient and extensive society, for the purpose of criminating Irish catholics, and representing them as unworthy of existing in civilized society.


Patience, however, good Reader. Suspend your opinion until you hear Sir Richard’s apology. He declares himself a candid liberal man, and will you not take his word. For he respects the Roman catholic religion as far as it is agreeable to the gospel, (i. e. agreeable to his interpretation of it). But the superinduced doctrines, as the pope’s infallibility, supremacy, exclusive salvation, and other points, he knows, and the reader will perceive, are subversive of society. Merciful God! what an extensive proscription. Be it known to all men, that Sir Richard Mulgrave, collector of the port of Dublin, has by his own proper infallibility, excommunicated from the pale of civil society all christians who have interpreted the gospel otherwise than himself, without so much as favoring them with his comments on the subject. All the churches, from the utmost limits of Ethiopia to the frozen regions of the pole, and from the frontiers of Persia to the pillars of Hercules, without sparing large tracts of America, are fulminated by this new bull. It is remarkable that they all agree with the church of Rome in the profession of those tenets that distinguish her from protestants; the real presence, confession, purgatory, prayers for the dead, invocation of saints, and honor of relics. Their schism originated from controversies



of an older date, concerning the Trinity, grace, &c.


His object, he roundly states, page four, to evince the truth of the maxim, that an imperium in imperio, or two separate sovereign powers, civil and ecclesiastical3, cannot coexist in the same state without perpetual collision, producing discord and rebellion. In the same stile of virulence, he speaks of the pestilent doctrines imported from foreign seminaries by popish priests. (Who sent them there?) Behold the discoveries he has made for the instruction of the imperial parliament, of his excellency, and of Englishmen in general.


“It is to be hoped the Imperial Parliament will apply more effectual remedies than have hitherto been adopted, to remove the causes of her rebellions, her crimes, and disgraces. I consider then as an important, nay as a sacred duty, to lay before the people of England the origin and progress of the late rebellion. For I have glodgood reason for saying, that the majority of them are as ignorant of the real state of Ireland, as they are of Kamschatka or Madagascar.” Strange assertion! that Englishmen, who have such weighty interests, pecuniary, commercial, and landed, here, should know nothing at all of what concerns them so nearly, or venture their properties at random. Lords Moira, Landsdowne, Fitzwilliam, all the great absentee lords know nothing of a country, which sends them such large annual remittances. Messrs. Cooper, Young, and others who have diligently made the tour of districts in Ireland, know nothing at all of what they saw. All these noblemen and gentlemen imbibed their opinions of Ireland from “designing and factious persons.” They had neither eyes nor understandings of their own. It seems they met with none of his affidavit men. Every



Englishman who shall presume to differ with the libellist, must be a jacobin, or an angry oppositionist! The imperial parliament was likewise ignorant until Sir Richard very charitably collected his original affidavits for their instruction. Without the benefit of which illumination they must be in a disagreeable dilemma, when called on to pass laws for a country, of which they knew as little as they do of Kamschatka. I am sure the long parliament would have rewarded his patriotic donation of new light with at least a commissioner’s place. However, on second thoughts, I am apt to think his light is not quite new; for if my memory does not deceive me, the Abbé Sieyes and Mirabeau anticipated him in discovering, that catholocity was incompatible with the views of . . . . . . . . We cannot deny our apostle of social order the merit of improving this new Parisian fashion, however, we may deny him the credit of invention. Though he does not specify the effectual remedies he expects from the imperial parliament, he has the goodness not to leave them totally in the dark. Whatever those measures are to be, they cannot be those of conciliation in the intention of the new director of the imperial legislature. A body inimical to civil society, incapable of faith or loyalty, can deserve no concession, and accordingly in his dedication to Lord Cornwallis, he informs his Excellency, that they stand in no need of concession; as, “they enjoy as much civil much civil liberty as any of his majesty’s subjects.” If this be true, the dispute about emancipation was merely nominal. Wherefore, then, that fierce opposition to catholic claims from grand juries, corporations, lives and fortune men, in and out of parliament, if the protestant ascendancy had no monopoly of civil privileges, and the catholics laboured under no disqualification. Why was Fitzwilliam recalled, and Cambden and coercion sent to replace him.



Pity Sir Richard had not collected his original affidavits in time, to convince both parties of their error. “Their lives, liberties, and properties, were protected by the same laws.” Indeed! Were there no popery laws? Are the laws the same to those who enact, who have influence and weight with the legislators, who have exclusively the administration of them, or weight of party connection, of political importance with those who administer them, who share in common all the emoluments of the state? Is property equally secured to two parties, one of whom is taxed by his own representatives, and receives back not only his own taxes, but those of his catholic neighbour, in the shape of salaries, pensions and employments, while the latter is excluded from any return? Are taxes equally divided between two parties, one of whom is bound to maintain a burdensome established order of priests, whom he cannot in conscience employ, together with the clergy of his choice, while the other supports only his own clergy, and may receive back into his family an hundred fold more than he gave. Because his son may become a beneficed clergyman, and receive tythes and taxes from the other sects as well as his own. Need I add, that general taxation for partial objects, and partial emoluments, is incompatible with equal security of property. It is the very definition of arbitrary taxation, whether for the benefit of a few or one despot. Ask the catholics of the county of Armagh, whether lives and properties were equally secure. Ask your own book; page 29 it informs us, that the catholics, in the reign of Charles the first, possessed four‐fifths of the property of Ireland, notwithstanding the immense confiscations of James the first. Was it by equal security to their lives and properties, that the ancient proprietors were for the most part destroyed or banished, and their properties transferred to protestants to that degree we now witness,



when it is computed that the Catholics, though three fourths of the population, possess not one tenth of the property. How does he prove equal liberty and security? “There are some wealthy merchants, farmers and mechanics of that persuasion:” ergo, because they are not one and all beggars, there can be no degree of inequality in the laws. At that rate the Jews are not an oppressed people, for there are wealthy merchants of that nation in London, Amsterdam, and elsewhere: nor the Greeks in Turkey, for some of them are rich.


The ascendancy cant is intolerable: it claims merit for not exterminating a whole people root and branch—for nothing short of that could prevent some degree of wealth from centering among them. “While the penal laws existed, they were not enforced by the Protestants, but remained a dead letter in the Statute book.” What! not enforced! never? What drove that swarm of popish priests and friars to study in foreign universities, whom he accuses of importing thence pestilential doctrines? What occasioned the rack rents and land canting, that has long ago reduced the bulk of the cultivators to a state of mercenary manual labourer, and poverty next a‐kin to beggary? What has rooted out the old Catholic gentry, who survived even the bloody proscriptions and assassinations of the regicide Cromwell? Wherefore has Ireland thriven since the partial repeal, and exactly in proportion to that repeal? Is it conceivable that any set of men in their senses would load themselves with the opprobrium of enacting tyrannical laws, without any malevolent passion to gratify by their execution? I feel I am wasting time in pursuing the impudent assertions of this trifler. He may deny the light of the sun in its mid day fervour, who dares call in question the execution of the penal laws against Catholics—the bitter unrelenting enforcing of them?—Just



now, when I come to his other calumnies concerning the White Boys, I shall shew that the fatal effects of the penal laws are felt in their entire force by the peasantry to this hour. If the Catholics of Ireland enjoyed equal rights, this libel had never appeared.


Behold the vast body of novel light with which Sir Richard Musgrave means to enlighten the darkness of his Sovereign, of the Parliament and people of England!!!


Good God, what would wretches like the libeller aim at: More efficacious remedies for coercing opinions described as pestilential, subversive of society, productive of rebellion, instigating to assassination and plunder; measures distinct from concession, which in his dedication is superfluous, and in his account of the White Boys injudicious. Have we not already experienced enough of the efficacious remedies of ascendency men? Wholesome severities—vigor beyond law—arbitrary imprisonment—arbitaryarbitrary transportation. We have seen enough of horrors God knows for one generation. We have lived to see military execution substituted to the law—burning of houses—ravishing of females—shooting, hanging, whipping, the torture in every shape, and assassinations without end. What is to come next, if the mad schemes of incendiary libellists be taken up and acted upon! We should not much mind this wretched dreamer, did we not know that some Irish figure in London, whose proper place is—Swift’s.


END OF PART I.



1 The viper, a well known venomous reptile, tears the bowels of its parent at the moment of its birth.



2 Being on the continent at the period of the American war, I remember that most of our countrymen who arrived in a shabby disbabille, assigned as the cause of their distress the piracy of the noted Paul Jones.



3 How does the king of Prussia and other protestant princes manage to preserve the allegiance of their catholic subjects?—N. B. There are no popery laws in Prussia or Germany.
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