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PREFACE.

The following Letters were commenced, and 
the pedestrian Tours pursued, under the idea 
of subsequently forming an historical work on 
Ireland. This object has been impeded and re­
tarded by unexpected obstacles, and the fruits of 
considerable observation on that country are now 
submitted, with great diffidence, to the public, in 
Letters, partly penned on the spot, and partly 
extracted from notes. The situation of Ireland 
is highly interesting. That her misery is great, 
and that no adequate remedy appears to have 
been applied, cannot be denied by impartial 
men. The body of her people can scarcely pro­
cure the conveniences and necessaries of life. 
The country seems retrograde rather than pro­
gressive. Improvident legislative provisions 
have turned dearth to famine;—pestilence has 
followed. Political injustice keeps alive the 
fever of the mind.

The Author submits his Letters to the judg­
ment of the Public, hoping that a just considera­
tion of his motives may lead men to excuse the 
defective nature of bis performance.
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JtSioGRAPHY, though always an highly interesting 
branch of literature, is by no means so instructive as 
it ought to be. It is a display of the conduct and cha­
racter of an individual in the real occurrences of life; 
his’Tortunes are usually found to depend upon his own 
deserts, and therefore moral truths are inculcated, not by 
scenes of amusing, though fallacious, fiction, but by facts 
which all must feel and assent to, because all have had 
a similar experience. But biographers are friends or 
associates of the,parties, and therefore bring to their work 
feelings too favourable to the life and writings of the ob­
jects they describe. Prepossession thus takes the place of 
impartiality, and the love of the individual insensibly su- 

. perse des the love of truth ; failings are palliated, merits 
are exaggerated, and the pleasure which the biographer 
feels in thus drawing a favourable portrait of his friend, 
easily reconciles him to a deception, which, at the same 
time, flatters his own self-love, by describing the virtues 
of a congenial object. From this cause of defect, at least, 
the present sketch is exempt. Whilst an opportunity of 
intimate knowledge of the subject has given all the re­
quisite means of information, no undue partiality for the

a
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man has biassed the detail; and whatever instruction the 
chequered scenes of his life may afford, it has not been 
rendered less by extenuation or concealment

John Bernard Trotter was born in the year 1775, :in 
the county of Down. His family were originally from 
Scotland, and descended from the Earl ofGowry, whose .• 
actions are recorded among the historical events of that 
country. They left their native land, and took refuge 
in the moutains of Mourne, in Ireland, where their de­
scendants, at this day, are among the respectable gentry • 
of the country. The father of Mr. Trotter was a olergy- 
man of the established church. He had three sons: 
Sowthwel, who inherited the paternal estate, and was a 
member of parliament for Downpatrick; John Bernard, 
the subject of this sketch; and Ruthven, a major fn the 
army, who was killed at Buenos Ayres.

John Bernard was intended for the church. He .was 
educated in the grammar-school at Downpatrick, under 
Mr. Wilde; and, in 1790, was entered a pensioner of’ 
Trinity College, Dublin, under Dr. Stack. In 1795 
he took his degree; and, after attending the usual course - 
of divinity lectures, he took deacon’s orders. He did not 
long continue in the clerical profession. His maternal 
uncle, Dr. Dixon, had been an early friend to Charles 
James Fox, by whose interest he was afterwards created 
Bishop of Down. From him he naturally had great ex-’ 
pectations; but, preferment not coming as early as he 
expected, he became disgusted with a profession to which 
he was never attached, and left the church for the bar,. 
after having once or twice officiated as a clergyman^ 

He now entered himself at the Temple, where his first 
acquaintance* with Mr. Fox commenced, which tenni- * 
nated only with the death of that great man. At this 
period the question of the Union was first agitated .in Ire-
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land, and he immediately took up his pen in opposi­
tion to it His first public essay, as a writer, was a 
pamphlet on the subject, which he immediately sent to 
Mr. Fox. His opinion of it was characteristic. “ You 
•* hare put your objection to the Union,” said he, M on 
M right grounds; but whether there is a spirit in Ireland 
** to act up to your principles is another .question. I do 
M not know whether you hare ever heard, that it is a 
M common observation, that Irish orators are generally 
M too figurative in their language for the English taste; 
u perhaps I think part of your pamphlet no exception to 
“ this observation; but this is a fault, if it be a fault, 
“ easily mended.”—It was a fault, which, unfortunately, 
lie never corrected.

Immediately after the short peace of Amiens, among 
the English, whose curiosity, or other motives, led to 
visit France, was Mr. Fox. He wished to consult certain 
documents necessary for the completion of his historical 
work; and he wrote to request Mr. Trotter would accom­
pany him, to assist him in transcribing materials. Mr. 
Trotter was then in Wales, and he immediately joined 
Mr. Fox at St. Anne’s Hill, and set out on this highly 
interesting tour in the latter end of July, 1802. After 
passing through Holland and Flanders, the party arrived 
in Paris, where Mr. Trotter accompanied his patron to 
examine the most important documents in the archives of 
the Bureau des Affaires Etrangdres. Here, in company 
with Mr. Fox, Lord'St. John, and Mr. Adair, late am­
bassador to Constantinople, he was sedulously employed 
in taking extracts from such state-papers as were neces­
sary for the completion of Mr. Fox’s history.

Among the characteristic incidents which enlivened Mr. 
Trotter’s interesting account of this tour, detailed in the 
last years of the Life of Fox, is their introduction to the

a2
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'first Consul, of which he Used to mention many ciroMi- 
statttes in conversation, which he ha* nut inserted in his 
work.—rWhen the group of7the English who wished to be 
introduced were formed into a circle, the first consul en­
tered it and passed from one to the other, saying some brief 
obliging thing to each in succession. When Mr. Trotter 
was introduced as “ Un Hibernois,” the chief consul 
stopped for a moment, as if detained by some sudden re- 
cottectfon—then replying rather to his own thoughts 
than to the words of the introduction, he muttered u Ca- 
tbolique sans ddute,” and passed rapidly on.

In three months he voluntarily left Mr. Fox apd those 
fascinating scenes which Paris presented, and returned 
to Ireland to commence his professional pursuits, and 
was called to the Irish bar in Michaelmas term, 1802. 
His health was at this time so delicate, as materially to 
interfere with his practice. After an interrupted attend­
ance on the courts for a short time, be was compelled to 
abandon them, and retired toGlasnevin, a pleasant village 
in the vicinity of Dublin. Here he was known for his 
active and extensive benevolence on every occasion 
where it could he exercised; and he has left behind him 
a character ef kindness and good-will, which, after a 
lapse of sixteen years, is yet recent in the memory of 
some of the poor people of the neighbourhood. Among 
the incidents which called forth his sympathy, and en­
gaged his active kindness, was that of a poor young wo­
man who had been the victim of much calumny. She 
retired with a broken heart to die in obscurity at Finglas, 
and was attended, with zeal and assiduity, in her last 
moments, by Mr. Trotter. Sbe imparted to him the 
strange incidents of an eventful story just before her. 

- death | and on these he founded an interesting novel, 
which he afterwards published. »
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After three years inactivity, be first appeared in pub* 
lie life in a manner creditable to his spirit and ability. 
In 1805 was the memorable election for the county of 
Down, in which Lord Castlereagh. was a candidate. 
This great contest was the touchstone of the feelings of 
the people at that time, on the subject of the Union, by 
the acceptance or rejection of Lord Castlereagh. After a 
long and spirited contest, the secretary of state was 
obliged to retire defeated; but, with his'characteristic 
good temper, he retired with a conciliating speech. It was 
on this occasion that Mr, Trotter, then a very young 
man, made a first and unexpected display of those talents 
which gave an early promise of future greatness. Ho 
started up, when Lord Castlereagh had ended, and re­
plied to his Majesty’s minister in a strain of spontaneous 
and unstudied eloquence that surprised and delighted 
the auditors. The freeholders crowded round the young 
orator when he bad concluded, with thanks and congra­
tulations. Lord Castlereagh retired without a reply. 
In the year following bis friends were called to political 
power; as part of the arrangement, the Duke of- Bedford 
was appointed viceroy of Ireland; and Mr.Trotter/to 
prepare for his approach, established, in Dublin, a news­
paper called * The Herald,” which was conducted with 
much spirit and ability, whereby he acquired a high de­
gree of reputation. ,

He was now a second time sent for by Mr. JPox, who 
first placed him in a high situation in the foreign-office, 
aud.afterwards appointed him bis private secretary, which 
he held at the time of bis death. It, perhaps, never fell 
tp the lot of any young man to start into life with more 
flattering prospects of rank and distinction than now 
opened on Mr. Trotter; highly connected and popular 
ia his own country, he was called, at a critical period,
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without any solicitation on his part, to fill an eminent 
situation in another. The first offices in the state pre­
sented themselves to his distant view at home, and he 
had immediate prospect of going abroad to a foreign 
court, in a high diplomatic situation. It should appear 
that Mr. Fox entertained as well a high opinion of his 
talents, as the greatest personal esteem and regard: he 
employed him not only as his political coadjutor in the 
great concerns in which, as prime-minister of England, 
he was engaged at that most critical and important 
period, when the very existence of this country and the 
other states of Europe seemed to hang on those negoci- 
ations for peace which Mr. Fox was labouring to effect; 
but he took him to his most intimate confidence, and he 
was his friend and inseparable companion in .private as 
in public life.

It is impossible to read the interesting and most affect­
ing narrative detailed of the last days of Mr. Fox, with­
out being struck with this circumstance: When borne 
down by an oppressive malady, the minister was com­
pelled to retire from the weight of public business, which 
he was no longer able to support, he took with him his 
faithful secretary. He was his friend, his confident, his 
companion, and bis nurse. He supported him in his 
walks, he drew him in his chair when he was no longer 
able to move, he administered to him his medicines, he 
sat beside his bed when he could not sleep, and the 
morning sun often found him diverting the restless vigi­
lance of his friend by reading and conversation. From 
these attentions Mr. Fox received the greatest consola­
tion, when nearly all his other friends were excluded; 
and he seemed to die with more tranquillity, from the 
prospect of breathing his last sigh in Trotter’s arms. 
Purely, then, if the memory of this great political lumi-
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nary is held in deserved respect and veneration by his 
countrymen, the friend who shared with him his minis­
terial labours, and whom he thought worthy of such 
confidence, ought not to have been forgotten; if his 
whole household were provided for by the bounty of the 
nation, his chief secretary and bosom-friend should not 
have been overlooked. Yet, so it was; and posterity 
will hardly believe, that, while the menial who attended 
at his table was appointed to a situation of £200 per an­
num in the foreign-office,* the friend, whom he entrusted 
with the concerns of that important department, was dis­
missed without the slightest remuneration at his death, 
and suffered to pine in want and obscurity.!

On the death of Mr. Fox, Trotter returned to Ireland; 
his spirit was then sound and unbroken, and he asked 
for no provision which he thought otight to have been 
offered to him; careless of money, of which he had yet 
experienced no want, he preferred the independence of a 
literary life to an office or pension shackled with restric­
tions. It was his great misfortune to hold himself inde­
pendent of circumstances, and think himself right in 
asserting and displaying the same spirit on all occasions. 
Vain of the distinction of the rank he lately held, the 
secretary could not condescend to resume the drudgery 
oi a junior barrister in the courts of Dublin ; and, indig-

• Mr. Conway, Mr. Fox's butler.
t A nobleman, high in the confidence of his majesty's government, 

thus expresses himself, in a letter to Mr. Trotter on this occasion: 
41 I think, have said, and always will repeat, that I think you very 
u hardly used, in being removed from an office not within the usual 
“ removals or change of government^ without some other being given 
“ to you; leaving you, (the friend and secretary of the late foreign se- 
“ cretary of state,) destitute, was unkind and indefensible."
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nant at what he supposed the apostacy of some of his 
party, he was fond of displaying an impotent anger 
against them. In this spirit he never resumed his situ^ 
ation to the bar, and ostentatiously affected to break off 
all connection with Mr. Grattan, because he supported 
the disarming and insurrection bills; and, with the 
Downshire family, because be thought they wished to 
make a monopoly of the representative of the county of 
Down. He seemed to think himself the only represen­
tative of consistency and public spirit, and that nothing 
more was wanting than an opportunity of displaying it to 
rally the country round him. He took a house at Phi- 
lipsburgh, near Dublin, and commenced an “ Hutorictd' 
Register” a periodical work, published by Lewis, in An- 
glesea-street About this time his brother, Major Trotter, 
was killed in the attack in Buenos Ayres, and be devoted 
some pages of his Register to an eloquent and just eulo- 
gium on that gallant officer; be further displayed his 
affection, and wish to encourage the arts in Ireland, by 
directing a monument, sculptured by a native artist, to 
be erected to his memory. This was completed by Ryan 
of King-street, and was publicly displayed in Dublin for 
some time, as a monument equally creditable to the 
artist and his employer; but it was never erected.

Having utterly failed in the speculations of his M His­
torical Register,” he left Philipsburgh, and went to 
reside at Lark-Hill, in the county of Down, near which 
was a spa-well, of which Mr. Trotter was advised to 
drink. Here another circumstance occurred, strongly 
indicative of that visionary and speculative turn of mind 

- which seemed to unfit him for the purposes of common 
life. He wanted a friend, and he wished to have one of bis 
own creation. He, therefore, took a poor boy, whom he 
accidentally met with m the humblest rank of life, and,
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undeterred by the failure of a similar project of the cele­
brated and unfortunate' Mn Day,* be resolved to edu* 
eate him so no to fit him to he his friend and companion. 
He, therefore, took him into his family, not as his du. 
mestic, but his elev6, and the relations of master and 
servant were obliterated in those of tutor and pupil. 
After a suitable education, he appointed him to hold that 
station in his family which he himself held in that of Mr. 
Fox, and he made him bis confidant and private secret 
tary, a rank which he held in all the melancholy vicissU ' 
tudes of his future life.

In the year 1808 the question of the veto was much 
agitated in Dublin, and Mr. Trotter stepped forward in 
the controversy “ to support/9 as he says, in a pamphlet 
he published on the occasion, * bis own consistency, to 
M offer to his country a pledge of his independence of 
** ministers, of his disdain of party, and of his respect for 

the venerable fragments which scatter the base of that 
“ temple, once dedicated, in Ireland, to religion and 
“ liberty.” In this pamphlet, which he dedicated to the 
Catholic prelates of Ireland, his opinions are decidedly 
hostile to his. former political friends. He says the veto 
was a point crudely and inconsiderately brought forward 
by a party in parliament, apd that Ireland was by no 
means bound to their proceedings, or responsible for 
them. And that the Catholic prelates are resol red to 
barter to no minister, under any reign whatever, the in­
tegrity and independence of their church, for the false 
grandeur, or vile emolument, which an English minister 
might propose, or an ambitious monarch might bestow.

• The eccentric experiment of Mr. Day was made on two females, 
ef which there U a carious account in Seward > Life of Darwin.
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The pamphlet was suited to the popular spirit of the 
time; it was read with avidity, as the unbiassed opinion 
of a protestant, and contributed, perhaps unfortunately, 
to increase the obstacles to setting at rest, for ever, an 
agitating question.

He now applied himself to finish a work of fancy, the 
foundation of which was laid in the incidents of real life. 
In 1809 he published his M Stories for Irish Calumniators,0 
drawing all his characters from living models. In Fitz- 
morice he depicted himself; in Frank, his secretary; in 
Miss Saxly, a young lady who had died, at Finglas, the 
victim of calumny; and in the vicar and his family, the 
Rev. Doctor Dobbyn, and the gifted and benevolent re­
sidents of the, parsonage-house of that parish, whose 
amiable features he has sketched with a just and delicate 
pencil. This work, which was dedicated to Lord Hol­
land, breathes a benevolent and patriotic spirit, and con­
tains much judicious remark and interesting detail. The 
style, however, is loose and declamatory, the characters 
strained, and the incidents unnatural; and though popu­
lar for some time as a local work, it was soon forgotten. 
He published also, at this time, a “ Letter to Lord South- 
well,” on the Catholic claims and Irish prelates. This 
was a subject which now engrossed every one’s atten­
tion. The letter was read with avidity, as coming from 
a source respected by the party to whom it was ad­
dressed, and acquired for the author much popularity and 
celebrity.

It was always his opinion, that music had considerable 
influence on the national character of a people, and that 
it was no less wise than patriotic to cherish and promote 
the practice of it. The music of his native country he 
regarded with enthusiastic admiration, and he was anxi­
ous to be instrumental in reviving the race of Iruh
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Bard^ which was nearly extinct in the country. In the 
year 1792 a patriotic society had been established in Bel­
fast for that purpose, and his view was to enlarge a provin­
cial society into one which would embrace the whole 
kingdom. For this purpose he searched out one of the 
last of the Irish harpers, whom he found in the person of 
a blind old man, and taking the bard with his harp into a 
coach and four horses, he proceeded with his venerable 
companion to the metropolis. Here he published his 
proposals for .forming a society, and roused the public 
interest to an intense degree, upon a novel and romantic 
subject. The Irish melodies were at this time in high 
and deserved repute; but the Irish harper had never 
been seen, except by the curious in the College Museum. 
To display his bard and instrument, therefore, he took a 
house at Richmond, fitted it up in a style correspondent 
to his plan; and while he entertained numerous and suc­
cessive. companies with profuse hospitality, his bard sat 
in his bower, 0r his hall, and delighted his guests with 
unheard-of strains of melody. A national society was 
soon formed, embracing a highly respectable list of no­
blemen, gentlemen, and professors, and a concert in 
commemoration of Carolan and the Irish Bards was per­
formed, which will be long remembered, for the enthu­
siastic ardour which it excited. Intoxicated by the po­
pularity and interest of which he supposed himself now 
the object, he indulged in a profuse and careless ex­
pence, which involved him in difficulties, from which he 
never extricated himself.

From Richmond he retired, in embarrassment, to the 
county of Wicklow, and rented a small villa, called 
Montalta. Here he built a cottage, on the solitary banks 
of a romantic mountain-stream, an A with a mind harmo­
nized to the undertaking, he wrote his “ Last Years of 
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thd Life of Charles James Fox.” Thia celebrated work 
has much to censure and much to praise; the loose and 
desultory manner* the quantity of irrelevant matter, the 
wanton offence offered to many of the friends of Mr. Fox, 
and the weak and unjustifiable attack on the conduct of 
his physicians, were all subjects of just censure and 
severe criticism; but the touching details of a distressing 
malady, the minute traits of a great man at the approach 
of dissolution, the clear insight of the private habits and 
turn of mind of a public minister, on whom the eyes of 
the world were fixed, detailed by a faithful eye-witness, 
who never for a moment left his bed-Bide, gave to the 

' work se great an interest, that it was bought with avi­
dity, and in a very short period passed through three 
editions, Notwithstanding the success of this work, hia 
embarrassments daily increased, and his character, com- 
promised by some unfortunate pecuniary transactions, 
was daily attacked. Labouring under anxiety and dis­
tress, which be was not yet broken in to bear, he at 
length applied to his majesty’s ministers for some situa­
tion ; he was proffered, through Mr. Canning, a small 
employment in the revenue, of £150 per annum, which 
he indignantly rejected.*

His health now declined, and his spirits sunk tp a 
state of morbid depression. A circumstance at this 
time occurred strongly indicative of the perturbed 
and desponding state of his mind. He had been 
some time before engaged with Mr. Fox in a course

* In a letter to Lord Liverpool he thus expresses himself: “ I 
M think he (Mr. Canning) never knew that the small revenue-place 
“ offered me by the Duke of Richmond was unfit for me to accept. 
14 Mr. Trait was ashamed when he proposed it to me; that which was 
M degrading I could not take/'
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of clamed reading, and had paid particular attention to 
Horace, some of whose odea he had translatedj there 
was one, however, which be new dwelt on with persever­
ing fondness, as peculiarly congenial to his present cir­
cumstances. It was the seventeenth ode of the first book, 
addressed to Macwnas, in which the poet anticipates the 
death of his patron, and intimates his intentions net to 
survive him*

Non ego peridium 
Dixi sacramentum; ibimus, ibiinus 
Ut cttnque precedes, Supremum 
Cttfptre iter comitts parati.

This ode he was most anxious, to have well translated, 
and importunately applied to a classical friend, of whose 
powers of versification he had a high opinion, to do that 
justice to the subject which he found he could not do 
himself. His friend complied with his request, and unwit­
tingly fed a despondency, which he subsequently dreaded 
would ultimately terminate in suicide. Indeed, his con­
duct justified the apprehension; he frequently left his 
house, and wandered about the mountains without a wish 
or intention of returning. When his family, alarmed with 
his absence, sent in search of him; he was sometimes 
found at midnight, stretched on the banks of a mountain­
stream in the wet grass, soaked with dew and benumbed 
with cold. At length his creditors seized on hie house, 
and he was driven from his home without knowing where 
to turn his steps. He retired to Dalkey, near Dublin, 
and composed, for bis immediate subsistence, a novel, 
called “ Margaret of Wald emar.” His work, which 
he completed in a month, was composed under great agi­
tation of mind, and bears the stamp of a wild and morbid 
imagination. It was rejected by the booksellers as too 
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extravagant even for the regions of romantic fiction. Dis­
appointed in this expectation and only resource, he be­
came a fugitive without any fixed residence ;* and after 
many wanderings, he proceeded on foot, without any de­
finite object, through the mountains *of Wicklow, and 
finally arrived at Hook Tower, at the extremity of the 
coast of Wexford.

This sequestered spot is a peninsula running several 
miles into the sea, and forming the eastern coast of the 
entrance into the great estuary into which the rivers Suir 
and Barrow discharge themselves. At its extremity 
stands a round tower, erected, it is supposed, by the 
Danes, and found standing when the first English ad­
venturers landed near this spot in 1171. It us now a

• On one of these occasions he called upon some friends; they 
lived in a lone country, in a new house and demesne not yet finished, 
for whom he felt a particular regard. His friends were from home, 
and he had departed before their return; he left, however, behind him 
a trace which marked his progress; they found on the chimney-piece an 
impromptu, written during the few minutes he had stayed. It is here 
given, as a specimen of that easy and ready versification which he 
could always command.

To Mr. and Mrs. L—.
When first the infant Muses chose their seat
On earth, and sought with care a lone retreat,
No flowret smil'd, no foliage deck'd the place, 
Till poesy display'd enchanting grace;
Whose magic breath soon vivifi’d the scene,
And the dull spot arose in bloom serene—
Thus here the hand of Genius forms around
The varied charms that deck the wondering ground; 
And here the Muses haste—they gently press
And bail.the spot which all the Virtues bless.

J. B. T.
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light-hotise, marking the entrance of the harbour of 
Waterford. On this peninsula he became the inmate of 
a sequestered cabin, unknown and secluded from the 
world; and hoped to find refuge among the solitary 
haunts of seals and sea-mews. One day, as he wan­
dered along the coast of this wild region, in attfmp^ing 
to pass a rock, rendered slippery by the spray of the sea, 
he lost his infirm footing, and fell from the summit, and 
was taken up severely contused. While labouring under 
the effects of this accident, and yet scarcely able to walk 
abroad, early one morning at sun-rise, two men entered 
the cabin, and asked for the refreshment of a drink of 
water. Mr. Trotter, who was just risen, with his accus­
tomed good-nature, directed that the poor men, who 
seemed to be travellers, should be supplied with some­
thing better; and while some of his family were prepar­
ing to set before them the best his house afforded, the 
men seized him suddenly and violently by the collar. 
Surprized by this unexpected attack, at an unseasonable 
hour, and in a solitary place, he resisted, from an im­
pulse of self-preservation; and the young man, his se­
cretary, coming to his aid, assaulted the men with more 
zeal than discretion, and they were expelled from the 
house. It soon appeared that they were bailiffs execut­
ing a writ, though they nrever shewed it, or even declared 
the purpose for which they assaulted him. They imme­
diately applied to the nearest magistrate, and lodged an 
exaggerated information of an assault and rescue. The 
magistrate proceeded to the house with a body of armed 
servants; and when Mr. Trotter refused to open his door, 
from an apprehension of an arrest for debt, they brought 
a file of soldiers from Duncannon-fort, and laid siege to 
the cabin. The whole country was now alarmed; crowds 
were collected from all quarters; and while they were 
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preparing to burst open the door with a sledge, Mr- 
Trotter came quietly forward and surrendered himself* 
It appears, by his uncontradicted statement, that he was 
treated with the most unfeeling brutality by the inagis- 
trates, particularly by one of them. He was called a 
“ ruffian,” and addressed in the language of wanton'and 
unnecessary insult, and a common flat-backed car and 
straw were brought to convey him. This is the Usual 
carriage prepared for the commonest felon, and, from the 
structure of the rude machine, is the most painful and 
uneasy at any time; but, in bad roads, and to an invalid, 
labouring under the effects of recent wounds, would be 
intolerable. He, therefore, declined a mode of convey­
ance at once ignominious and painful; and having peti­
tioned in vain for a carriage, or even a jaunting-car, he 
was marched with a delicate female, and the young man, 
bis secretary, on foot, through the country, to Wexford, 
with military parade, and the way lengthened by an un­
necessary circuit of several miles. At length, two gen­
tlemen of the county came forward and interfered. The 
parties were bailed for the assault, and liberated; but 
Mr. Trotter was lodged in the Marshalsea of Wexford 
jail under the arrest for debt On this occasion, he ap­
pealed to the public, through the medium of the press, 
detailed the brutality with which he was treated, and 
severely animadverted on the conduct of Messrs. Tot­
tenham and Handcock.

From the jail of Wexford he was removed by Habeas 
Corpus to the King’s-bench prison in Dublin. While 
confined here, be wrote to a clergyman, with whom .he 
was in habits of intimacy, to request he would come to 
him, as he had something which pressed upon his mind 
which he wished to communicate. His friend,1 who bad 
not seen him since he was in the zenith of opulence and
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popularity in Dublin, was shocked at the change. He found 
him in a naked apartment of that dreary mansion, wrapped 
in a soiled and tattered night-gown, leaning with his elbow 
on a table, and his head resting on his hands, pensively 
contemplating the bust of Fox, which stood on the table 
before him. This relique he bad never parted with, but 
bore it as one of bis penates, or household gods, through 
all his wanderings. He told the clergyman be was 
going to be married on that day, and requested him to 
perform the ceremony. His intended wife was a young 
woman of respectable connections, who had formed a 
strong and early attachment for him, and had followed 
him through all his misfortunes, which she equally shared. 
Struck with the irreparable injury it would do to his 
future prospects, his friend ventured to remonstrate on 
the imprudence of the act; but he cut all remonstrance 
short. M My mind,” said be, “ is made up, and I would 
not have it disturbed; nor would I expect that a cler­
gyman would dissuade me from an act enforced by every 
motive of justice, morality, and religion.” His friend 
was silent, and his marriage was solemnized in the prison I

While residing in the county of Wexford, he had 
been engaged in a consideration of the political state 
of the country. The late parliament was then new, 
and had just assembled for the first time. The death 
of Mr. Percival had made some difficulty in forming 
a new administration, and the intemperance of the 
Catholics had alarmed and alienated some of their 
warmest friends. He took an impartial, temperate, and 
candid view of the state of things, and the difficulties 
whjch the government of the Prince-Regent had to con­
tend with. This he published while in the Marshalsea, 
in a pamphlet, called, * Five Letters,” addressed to 
Baron Sir W. Smith. They were well received, and 

b
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shortly passed through two editions. He now wrote to 
Lord Yarmouth, inclosing a copy of this pamphlet, who 
replied in a kind and friendly letter, holding out hopes 
and inducements to go to England, and inclosing him a 
hill for 40200 for his present expences. With this he 
compromised with his creditors, many of whom declined 
to receive any part of their debt, and were anxious that 
he should be liberated without any payment; evincing a 
liberal feeling, no less honourable to themselves than 
creditable to him.

It was his wish immediately to avail himself of the 
invitation to England, but he was detained by a circum­
stance as unexpected as it was vindictive. His myste­
rious residence on a solitary peninsula in the county of 
Wexford, had rendered him an object of alarm and sus­
picion to the neighbouring gentry, in a country so recently 
and so dreadfully agitated. He was, moreover, from his 
political connection, considered what is called in Ireland 
a marked man ; and his decided but imprudent opinions 
on some popular questions, had inflamed rancour against 
him. An insinuation had been thrown out, that his resi­
dence in that part of the country was for the purpose of 
bolding secret meetings, and sowing seditious opinions. 
When, therefore, he had opposed the bailiffs in the exe­
cution of the writ, they availed themselyes of his impru­
dent act, and instead of remuneration for the unworthy 
manner in which he was treated on that occasion, a mer­
ciless and relentless prosecution was commenced against 
him. He was indicted, therefore, at the assizes of Wex­
ford, and he was compelled to attend the trial. The 
bailiffs deposed that they were violently assaulted and 
severely wounded; and an impression was made, that there 
Xere guns and ammunition kept in the house for the pur­
pose of resistance to the laws. His own family were
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restrained from giving evidence in his favour by being 
equally included in the indictment The evidence stood 
uncontradicted, and the judge charged the jury accord­
ingly. Mr. Trotter now addressed the Court in an elo­
quent and pathetic speech. He averred, that the bailiffs 
had shewn no writ, or acted in any way to induce him 
to believe they had legal authority; that he did not open 
his door to the magistrates from the conviction that he 
bad a right to protect himself against arrest from bailiffs 

. who had made no legal caption; that he and all bis fa­
mily had ever held the laws of their country in the high­
est respect; and at the very time when imputations of 
sedition and outrage were attempted to be affixed to him, 
he was composing, in retirement and solitude, a defence of 
his majesty’s government, which had been equally well 
received by the government and the people; that he 
had received flattering encouragement from the Prince- 
Regent, who could not be supposed to countenance a cha­
racter liable to a disloyal imputation; and that prospects 
now opened on him, which conviction and confinement 
for the supposed offence with which he was charged 
would for ever destroy. The Court was moved ; the 
barristers employed against him declared they would ra­
ther throw up their brief than be accessary to such 
a case; and, much to the disappointment of the pro­
secutors, the expected period of his imprisonment for 
two years was changed to one fortnight. At the expi­
ration of this term be went to England, to realise those 
golden dreams; he was kindly received, and expected 
an adequate provision; but his hopes ended in a gift of 

, £100, and in 1813 he again returned to Ireland.*

• There seemed to be a prejudice of the most naconquerablo 
excited against him, and his very name conveyed something most re- 
gmgnant to those in power. The kind friend who had the indinatton, 

b2



xxir biographical memoirs or

He now retired to Balbriggan, in the county of Louth, 
where he composed and published a short poem on the 
« Battle of Leipsicfrom thence he removed to Rath- 
farnbam, near Dublin, where lie commenced his great 
work, an epic poem, called, “ The Rhine; or, Warrior 
Kings,” in 24 books. To assist in the composition of 
this work, he purchased the bust of the Duke of Wel­
lington, which he always placed on the table Ifcfore him, 
and while he contemplated the features of the hero of 
his poem, he fancied he felt an inspiration which he sen­
sibly wanted when the supposed cause was absent. Thia 
visionary association was common to him in many occur­
rences of his life. The poem he continued to revise and 
improve till the time of his death, and he left it as a post­
humous work for future publication. He had proposed 
to publish it by subscription, and procured a number of 
respectable names, at £3 a copy. Among the rest, he 
applied to Lord Holland, who declined in such a manner 
as induced Mr. Trotter, with his usual imprudence, to 
publish his letter, with severe animadversions, in the 
Dublin newspapers.

He was now driven from his residence at Rathfarnbam, 
and compelled to seek for a retreat at Tramore, in the 
county of Waterford. This village stands upon a large 
and dangerous bay, surrounded on all sides by a wild 
and desolate coast. It presents an open and inviting 
harbour of great, extent, and frequently allures vessels, 

* unacquainted with the danger, tor certain destruction.

and, as be supposed, the power to assist him, thus states the result of 
his application in a note, dated May 13,1813: “ I never got a favour, 
and therefore asked with confidence, and I hope you will believe with 
piaeeiw anxiety. . I bfcd, as I believed, obtained something very good, 
and leading to something better. But, on you* poHtioa,
and opposition to Mr. Pitt, barred a d6or I thought already opened.*
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One night, in the commencement of winter, the inhabit­
ants were alarmed with the rumour bf a wreck, and Mr. 
Trotter, ever foremost in a kind and benevolent act, was 
among the first who fled to the relief of the sufferers. 
The ship proved to be the Sea-horse transport, returning 
with troops from the Continent after the battle of Water­
loo; unable to weather the western point of this insidious 
way, she foundered on the sands, and three hundred of 
the unhappy passengers perished. In the midst of a 
dreary and inclement night, Mr. Trotter proceeded 
three miles along the coast, encountering less danger ' 
from elements than from a band of ruffian-plunderers,' 
who, like vultures scenting their prey, had hovered near 
and followed the unhappy vessel as she drove along the 
coast for several miles. His first service was to save the 
crew from outrage and plunder till the military arrived 
for their protection. He received with kindness the sur­
viving sufferers. He had little to give, but that little he 
freely shared with them. His services on this occasion 
were so conspicuous, that thanks were returned to him 
individually for his humane exertions, and they were 
noticed with due applause in the, public papers. But 
while he thus rendered services to others in distress, 
there was no one to relieve his own; they now became 
almost insupportable. His secretary and friend, who had 
never parted from him for a moment, was compelled to seek 
forthat subsistence which his patron could no longer afford 
to give; he, therefore, privately withdrew himself, and en­
listed into the East-India Company’s service* From the 
distress in which he was now involved, he was relieved 
by the timely aid of £100 sent by Lady Liverpool. 
He immediately repaired to London, and liberated his 
friend. While in London, he applied once more to the 
Prince-Regent; he received, through Sir B. Bloomfield, 
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£100, with an intimation that it was the last aid he was 
ever to expect. Stung with this communication, which 
be considered to have put a final period th all his hopes, 
he seems to have changed his mode of address, and with 
more than his usual folly and imprudence, attempted to 
extort by threats what he no longer expected from en­
treaties. They only recoiled upon himself, and deprived 
him of the countenance and good-will of the last friend 
who adhered to him.*

. After a chequered life of wandering through Wales, 
he again returned to Ireland through Bristol, and finally 
took up his residence in Cork, where he proposed to 
establish “ an Historical Register.” His plan, however, 
met with no encouragement, and it was soon abandoned. 
But neither his disposition nor his necessities allowed him 
Ao be idle: he tried one more scheme, therefore, for sub­
sistence. He was persuaded that every view of Ireland 
was superficial and imperfect, as the tourist merely saw 
the surface of things. He determined to inspect them 
more closely; he therefore set out on a pedestrian tour, 
with a view to publish the result. Accompanied by his 
young man, he proceeded on foot through the counties 
of Cork, Limerick, Clare, Galway, and Mayo, exploring 
all the wild district of Erris, Conemara, and Joyce’s 
country, a solitary and sequestered tract along the wes­
tern ocean, little known or visited. Here the native Irish

* The last communication he held with this noble friend, who had 
always tried to serve him at court, was on this subject; his reply was

follows:—•" If I were disposed to disobey a positive command, I 
assure you it would not be on a day when, instead of having humbly to 
present a poem to which his R. H. most liberally subscribed, I am di­

rected to carry a direct threat of the publication of some work unplea­
ant to the feelings of his R. H.”—It should be stated, in justice, that

• had received, at different times, nearly £1000 from this source.
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were driven, after the confiscation of Cromwell, and re­
tain still that unmixed character which distinguishes 
them. In this tour he sometimes took up bis abode for 
the night with the poorest peasants, occupied their straw 
shaken on the ground, which was the only accommoda­
tion they could afford for a bed, and shared their potatoes 
and salt, which was the only food they could offer. It 
was bis good fortune to be able to remunerate tltese poor 
people for their hospitality more effectually than by any 
trifling gift in his power to bestow. He made repre­
sentations to Mr. Peele, then secretary for Ireland, on 
whatever might improve or ameliorate the distress of the 
poor where he passed, and, through his agency, relief 
was sent to Newport, Prat, Lough-rea, and other places, 
where the poor had suffered most severely from the con­
tagious fever at that time raging there. For these ser­
vices he was thanked by Lord Clanrickarde, and other 
leading persons in that country. From Connaught he 
returned to Cork, through the county of Tipperary and 
Killarney, having walked more than a thousand miles 
in three months, and inspected personally every thing 
worthy of notice, either in the domestic habits or man­
sions of the peasantry, or in the antiquities and curiosities 
of the country. From his memoranda, taken on this 
occasion, he composed a most interesting tour, addressed 
in a series of letters to his friend, the Rev. William 
Liddiard, rector of Knock-marck, in the diocese of 
Meath, the work to which this sketch is prefixed.

While engaged in the composition of this work, his' 
hopes were supported, and his spirits were kept from 
sinking, by the very effort of exertion ; and, indeed, he 
displayed a resignation and equanimity highly creditable, 
by submitting to privations of every kind with a cheerful 
fortitude. At this time all his means were exhausted,
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and his food was supplied in a very precarious and irre­
gular manner. When the hour of dinner arrived, he 
attended with his family frequently to an empty table, 
and taking up some favourite author, he read it out for 
their amusement and instruction during the ordinary 
period of a meal. He thus, by precept and example, sup­
ported their sinking spirits; and they often rose from their 
mental repast, if not with a feeling of content, with that 
of resignation, in the hope that the morrow would bring 
relief. But when his tour finished, as if exhausted both 
in body and mind, he suddenly sunk into dejection and 
despondency. He occasionally communicated his feel­
ings and situation to the only friend a hard world had 
left him. The letters indicate the wreck of a mind worn 
down by incessant anxiety and hopeless affliction ; and, 
indeed, the circumstances under which he supported exist­
ence at this time, would justify the deepest dejection. 
He had two helpless persons depending on him, for whom 
be thought it was his duty to provide; he occupied some 
naked rooms in a decayed house in Hammond’s-Marsb, 
in Cork; the rain penetrated the decayed roof, and wind 
rushed through the broken windows, rendering his abode 
as dreary and comfortless as poverty could retire to. <* 
His diet was potatoes, salt, and water, with such cheap 
vegetables as he could procure; the addition of milk 
and tea were rare, and occasional luxuries; and to pro­
vide them, it was necessary on several occasions to pawn 
the last shirt which remained to him and his companion. 
His dress was the worn-out remnant of better days, 
affording liftle protection against the cold, and scarcely 
that covering which the decorum of society required. 
He latterly seldom stirred from bis wretched abode, 
where no one sought him out, and his only solace was 
to lie in bed whole days, pondering over his misfortunes.
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On these occasions, he used to read such works as suited 
his own sad feelings, and corresponded with his unhappy 
circumstances* It was remarked, that he dwelt with a 
melancholy fondness on the lives of Chatterton, Savage, 
Otway, and such authors as had prematurely perished 
from distress and want; drawing from their fate a 
gloomy presage and anticipation of his own. In this state 
bewaa visited by that epidemic dysentery which was 
raging among the poor of bis neighbourhood, and which 
is always found to be most fatal when it attacks the un­
happy and distressed, who are predisposed both in mind 
and body to receive it. He had eaten with unusual ap­
petite two large cabbages, the only food he could pro­
cure after a long abstinence, and the next day he was 
seised with the distemper. He was visited by the phy­
sicians of a neighbouring dispensary, and received gra­
tuitously from the institution such medicines as they 
prescribed: but physic could render little service to a 
man whose heart was broken, and whose malady was 
hourly increased by scanty, crude, and unwholesome 
diet When exhausted with disease, and unable to 
speak without difficulty, it was his practice every day to 
detail in writing the symptoms of his-complaint for tbs' 

"direction of the pbysiciahs. These statements were 
^drawn up with great precision, and are still preserved 
by one of the physicians, not only as curious relics of the 
man, but as extraordinary indications of a clear and 
vigorous mind, when the powers of the body had sunk 
under the malady. In a short time, * however, his case 
became hopeless, and it only remained to send for a 
clergyman, to afford him the last consolation. The cler­
gyman was the learned and accomplished Dean of Cork, 
who, above the prejudices of mean and little minds, 
availed himself of no pretext of bis rank to.evade his
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duty, but kindly and assiduously attended as long as his 
clerical functions could confer comfort to the sinking 
heart of his patient But the powers of his mind at 
length gave way also, and bereft him of this consolation. 
The first indication was a visionary phantom, which 
strongly impressed him. One day, while Mrs. Trotter 
was sitting beside his bed, he fancied a man walked 
across the room, and passed into a small closet inside it. 
He earnestly requested Mrs. Trotter to follow the vision. 
She complied with his request, but could not persuade 
him it was a delusion of his fancy. He insisted that an­
other person should be called to make further search ; and 
not satisfied even with his assurance, he himself rose from 
bis bed, tottered across the room, and closely examined 
the closet Shortly after, he called for his writing-. 
materials, as if some thought had struck bis mind wh^ch 
he wished to preserve. He made a vain and ineffectual 
effort to write, but the pen fell from his hand, and the 
black ink streamed upon the sheet, and tinged his pallid 
cheek. He seemed shocked, clasped his hands upon his 
breast, and, uttering a deep moan, 6unk back exhausted 
on the pillow. This was the last effort at intelligent 
communication, and in a short time after be expired, ou 
the 29th of September, 1818, in the 43d year of his age. 

During his illness, he was constantly visited by a poor 
w woman who sold oranges. She daily and anxiously en­

quired after his health, and insisted on leaving her best 
fruit for bis use, for which she would accept no compen­
sation. Though apparently in good health, she gra­
dually pined away as his malady increased. When he , 
died, her strength sunk rapidly, and in six days she died 
also, without any visible disease but excessive grief. 

He had expressed a melancholy wish, during his ill­
ness, that his remains should be placed near the elm-
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trees which shade the walk through the church-yard of 
the cathedral of Cork; the breeze, as it murmured 
through the leaves, he said, would sooth his weary spirit, 
and compose that anxious and perturbed state of mind, 
which had embittered the last years of his existence. 
This harmless persuasion of a visionary mind has been 
complied with, and he lies under his favourite elms, 
which now sigh over bis grave. The few friends, whom 
his distresses and his abilities have interested, mean to 
erect a slight monument to mark the remains of genius 
and misfortune; and, as it will stand close beside the 
public walk, he will have the consolation of hearing, 
with Yorick, his monumental inscription read over by 
every passenger, in all the tones of sympathy and com­
miseration.

The following inscriptions were written by two of his 
friends, to commemorate his melancholy fate as well as 
bis virtues:

Sacred
To the Memory of

T. BERNARD TROTTER, 
once 

Private Secretary 
to 

Charles James Fox. 
May his untoward fate be a Lesson to 

Genius. 
Like Otway, and Camoens, ;

He died in Poverty. 
Gifted by the Almighty 
with superiot Talents,

but, alas! 
neglected

by too many of those who should have 
sympathized 

with the Poet,—the Patriot!— 
In one word,—the Friend of 

FOX!
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Strenger, ask you, who Em here, 
Who lies within this lowly bier? 
Tis one who felt life’s varying woes, 
Whose griefs no longer break repose; 
But, like his once-lov’d Erin’s lyre, 
Left lorn, neglected, to expire! 
“ A man of sorrow!”—But, ’tis past; 
The heart’s sole chord is broke at last! 
And now he wakes,—be slept before; 
The phantasma of life is o’er!

In memoriam J oh annis B. Ta otteb.

Arbor singultu ut remix agitata susurrat 
Singultus misere corde Poets trahat;

In purl spatgit guttS qua rare seputchrum, 
Mentis compressa est optima vox—lacrymss— 

Qui jaoet in tumulo cantetur carmine Mumb, 
Quss veiita i tetro dona livore dabit

In contemplating the character of tips ingenious but 
most unfortunate gentleman, there will be found much 
to censure, and much to praise. His prominent failing 
was vanity. An eagerness for popular applause led him 
into extravagant expence, and an overweening opinion 
of his knowledge in politics, and his talents as an author, 
induced him to neglect a respectable, and lucrative pro­
fession, and devote his time to a pursuit from which he 
seldom gathered either fame or profit. His modes of 
thinking were fanciful, and his style of writing loose and 
declamatory ; and there was generally something negli­
gent, incorrect, or imprudent, connected with all he said 
and did. In fact, he totally wanted judgment to guide 
him in the great or little concerns of life; in the first he 
was visionary, pursuing romantic notions of impracti­
cable perfection ; in the second, he was weak, the slave 
of passion, and the martyr of imprudence. On the other
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hand, be possessed genius and talent, a quick conception 
and an uncommon facility of composition ; his mind was 
imbued with a fund of classic images, which an intimate 
knowledge and taste for the dead languages supplied; 
but his favourite language was Italian, the beauties of 
which he felt and understood; many passages in his own 
writings* drawn from those sources, display great ability 
and beauty; and had bis judgment in correction been 
equal to his readiness in composition, his writings would 
be highly and deservedly praised. He bad a kind and 
warm heart, never neglecting an opportunity of doing a 
good action, and often promoting the interests of others 
to the neglect of his own. He was capable both of feel­
ing and inspiring strong attachment; every person with 
whom he was in habits of intimacy evinced great affec­
tion for his person, from the prime-minister of England, 
who expired in his arms, to the poor orange-woman, who 
died for grief at his death. Qualities which could in- - 
spire such extraordinary regard in minds so dissimilar, 
must have been of a ver^ amiable kind. His manners 
were gentle, and though somewhat eccentric, were po­
lished and courteous; under all his provocations, he 
never retorted with a rude or acrimonious spirit, nor in • 
any of his misfortunes forgot what was due to others or 
to himself as a gentleman. His notions of honour and 
integrity were enthusiastic before he felt the pressure of 
pecuniary distress. Even then he was most anxious to 
redeem a character which a wreckless profusion had 
compromised. He received at one time the sum of £200 
from the Prince-Regent; at another, a similar sum from 
Lord Holland. The first he immediately sent to dis­
charge bis engagement* with the Harp-society; the 
second he divided among bis creditors, without appro- 
priding «ny part of either to his own use. His moral
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principles were deeply seated, even whenthey seemed to 
be eradicated. He made tbe only reparation left in his 
power to a deserving woman. In short, he had a strong 
sense of the duties of morality; and though he was often 
led into error and irregularity, be uever lost sight of 
those principles from which he had reluctantly strayed. 
He was a liberal and enlightened, though a speculative 
politician; steady to his principles, but not to his party; 
and bis attachment to what he thought the interests of 
Ireland was most disinterested, ardent, and sincere. 
His love, indeed, for his native land be carried to a ro­
mantic excess: he was persuaded he never could exert 
his powers of composition in any other country, and, in­
deed, under this fanciful impression, he always returned 
to Ireland when he had any work in contemplation, that 
his imagination might be excited by the presence of 
fond and congenial objects.

This predilection for his own country, honourable 
though it be, as a testimony of his national feelings, was 
unfortunate in its consequences. Had be made choice 
of the metropolis of England as his place of residence, 
there can be little doubt of his having procured, by the 
exertion of his talents, a subsistence honourable at once, 
and sufficient to secure the necessaries, and, perhaps, 
some of tbe luxuries of life. The literary society, esta­
blished expressly for the aid of authors in distress, would 
have relieved him from that 6tate to which he was at last 
reduced in his native land; that land, of which it may 
be truly said—

“ Tis treason to love her, and death to defend

where the want of nationality, a coldness in the cause of 
literature, an indifference to the fate of its supporters, or 
poverty, has left the people without such an asylum for
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genius, when persecuted by distress and want It is but 
justice to state, that distant as was Mr. Trotter from this 
resource for talent from the envy and oppression of a 
•* cold world/’ that he was more tbau once relieved from 
this godlike fund. Two of Sir Benjamin Hobhouse’s 
letters, which inclosed the much-wanted aid, being, with 
many other papers, now iu my possession. Mrs. Trotter 
has also received some relief, since her husband’s death, 
from the same source. Had he been nearer to such re­
lief, his days might have been lengthened; be might 
not have been cut off in the zenith of his talent,* before 
he had completed his epic poem, so as to render it fit 
for the public eye; at all events, it is not too much to 
suppose they would have been deprived of much of 
their bitterness. As it was, to any application he could 
have made for help, which, probably, he would not 
make till reduced to the last extremity, it must be remem­
bered, be could not, from the distance of Cork from 
Dublin, receive any benefit in much less than a fort­
night. This conviction was less calculated to give rise 
to hope than to encourage despair.

But the circumstance which most strongly impresses 
the contemplative mind is the extreme disproportion 
which existed between his actual fortune and that to 
which he might most reasonably aspire. Descended 
from a highly respectable and ennobled ancestry; the 
nephew of a bishop; the brother of a member of the im­
perial parliament; the friend, companion, and official 
confidant of the greatest minister that ever conducted a 
great nation, and in the zenith of his power. Himself a 
man of cultivated mind, high honour, warm sensibilities, 
and liberal endowments, starting into life with all the 
advantages which could flatter an aspiring mind, connec­
tion, fortune, interest, talent, and personal merit; and
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seeming to touch the very point which placed him on a 
pinnacle of his hopes: yet, without any known demerit, 
suddenly thrust from his place; and, after sinking rapidly 
through all the gradations of a life, short in point of 
time, but long, indeed, in chequered scenes of varied 
misery, be was shamefully suffered to perish, in the vi­
gour of life, the victim of actual want,—the pauper­
patient of a Dispensary!
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LETTER I.

Aughawmrnj, County Wicklow. 
JwuYZ, 1812. 

MY DEAR L.

Having long thought of making Bome consider­
able walks in Ireland, to view those natural 
beauties which abound in it, and to observe the 
character of the people, I have this day com­
menced my first tour, the prelude to others, 
and shall send you the fruits of my observations.

A very small party accompany me, and in 
describing - this, as Well as my future tours, I 
shall always use the term " we,” without far­
ther explanation, unless where I venture to give 
peculiar opinions of my own. I shall also endea­
vour to give you as much information, and as just 
views as possible of Ireland, and likewise as much 
of picturesque description as may be agreeable 
and necessary.

b
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You will consider me as a stranger, viewing; 
this charming country, with impartial eyes, 
but not forgetful of the claims the" British Em­
pire has on me as a citizen, and an attached 
friend to her glorious constitution. I please my­
self to think that no other person has attempted 
the same kind of task, and, whatever may be its 
execution, you will not, I hope, doubt the pu­
rity of my motives. Divided by parties, Ireland 
presents many difficulties to a writer. He cannot 
please all—perhaps none. Neither can he hope 
to succeed much better in Great Britain. Preju­
dices on various sides exist. The impartial ob­
server is sure to offend, where he shocks them, 
and he becomes anathematized, but too fre­
quently for pronouncing truths for which he de­
serves praise. Yet the field for observation is so 
fine, and the people of Ireland are so interesting 
from their history, their misfortunes and the. rays 
of genius, which sparkle through all their dis­
advantages, that I freely take up my pen, and 
shall experience unspeakable satisfaction if you 
think a result at all favourable to Ireland might 
be produced, by conveying truth in a pleasing 
channel to the well-meaning of all sides.

Would that a minister or prince might conde­
scend to read these letters which I address to you; 
they might, perhaps, then derive some know­
ledge from them, which they could not otherwise 
acquire; and wholesome truths respecting the
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beautiful island, -on which I shall write, might 
thus penetrate the abode of royalty, and the re­
cesses of cabinets!

You know me too well* to suppose that I am the 
dependant of any party, a lover of tumult, of gain, 
or of popularity. I am a zealous, though humble 
friend, to our great commonwealth, and whilst other 
men labour meritoriously for it in various ways, and 
receive various, and splendid rewards, I am sa­
tisfied to set out on my Walks, to extract instruc­
tion from the lovely book of nature, and if I can 
possibly help to relieve the oppressed, how sweet, 
though unobserved, shall be my reward !

In the month of June, having made some simple 
preparations, our party set out from the metro­
polis, on our way to Wicklow, so justly cele­
brated for its beauties. Dublin is extremely 
handsome, but its public buildings are too mag­
nificent for the metropolis of so small an island. 
It has, however, lost much of its splendour, 
as well as most of the nobles and gentry, since the 
union, a measure of somewhat doubtful,'though 
certainly well-meant, policy. The mofning was 
cool, and we set forward with great alacrity.

On reaching Harold’s-cross, a respectable vil­
lage, a mile from the city, we perceived on the right 
a venerable mansion embowered in trees. It was 
the residence of Mr. John Keogh, of whom a 
gentleman of our party gave this account:—" Mr. 
Keogh is a Catholic merchant, of enterprize and 

b 2
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genius. He has realized a large fortune, and 
lives in happy retirement, in the bosom of his 
family. He has done more for his country than 
all the declaimers in the Irish Parliament for 
half a century. Feeling acutely for what he con­
ceived the cruel and unjust degradation of his 
Catholic fellow-citizens, and participating in it, 
he made strenuous and successful efforts to re­
lieve them. He formed one of a committee, 
which emanated many vigorous, but prudent re- 

. solutions, and guided instead of following the 
population of a great city. It was at last agitated 
in committee to apply to ministers. Every one 
objected the probable futility of the measure. 
Mr. K. dissented. ‘ Permit me to go, though 
alone,* said he, ' and I answer for the success of 
our application.' They assented. Mr. Keogh 
went to London, and had an audience of Mr. 
Dundas. He stated, temperately and perspicu­
ously, the wants of the Catholics. That able 
minister heard him with attention and respect. 

’ The Act of 1793 was soon after passed, and Mr. 
K. derived from his exertions the most heart-felt 
pleasure. He may be called the regenerator of 
the Catholic Cause in Ireland, which has sub­
sequently suffered so much by intemperance. 
This gentleman has a commanding person, fine 
countenance, and is endowed with a nervous and 
powerful eloquence. He may be deemed a na­
tural genius; for he soared above a depressing
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situation, educated himself, ‘and is singularly 
happy in private society, in enforcing his opi­
nions by argument deduced from facts and 
books, though he listens with the gentlest polite­
ness; and every one leaves- his company, both 
pleased and instructed.”

As we proceeded we reached Rathfarnan- 
bridge. The beauty that presented itself to our . 
eyes was great. A charming river ran through 
a small vale ! Lord Ely’s improvements, and nu­
merous distant country-houses, crowned by the 
enchanting Dublin mountains, formed an almost 
unrivalled coup d’ail. The village of Rath- 
farnan is trifling, and gives no favourable idea of 

• Irish cleanliness. We passed through a pretty 
country towards the mountains, from which 
the party who were to have seconded the 
mistaken and criminal views of Mr. Robert 
Emmett, in 1803, were to have descended on 
Dublin. He himself resided nearer the city. 
This unfortunate and ill-advised young gentle- 
man sacrificed himself, in a lamentable manner,' 
to the offended laws, through the suggestions of 
low and ill-disposed advisers. Gifted with no 
common talents;—amiable, enthusiastic, and ge- 
uerous !—he mistook party for public good, and 
bestowed himself on a designing few, when he fan­
cied he was labouring for his country! How 
melancholy, my dear L. that genius should thus 
fall’! How must we detest its betrayers! The 

v 1
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sun broke out, as we turned towards the moun­
tains, and our walk became more cheerful, 
which the above gloomy ideas had somewhat 
saddened.

To the left,' we perceived the modest villa 
of the Right Honourable John P. Curran, 
nestled amongst handsome trees, and command­
ing a fine view of Dublin, its environs, &c.; it 
formed, amongst many other charming villas and 
improvements, a pleasing object. The very cele- 

' brated character who resided there, became the 
subject of our conversation. I had often heard 
and admired his eloquence, and been diverted 
by his sportive pleasantry and wit. Yet he had 
never seemed to me happy: too great a desire 
for admiration, and a temper which had never 
undergone. early melioration and subjugation, 
were his greatest enemies! He did not read 
enough to fully cultivate his mind and supply 
him with sufficient home resources, and, perhaps, 
his company was too often ill-selected. These 
were some observations we made on passing the 
country-seat of an orator who has had great flights, 
but has also had many aberations in his career. 
Of Irish genius, it may be said,—if 1 be permitted 
to compare it to a flower,—that it blows too soon, 
and its fruits are consequently too frequently 
immature! Yet, what is wanting but due cultiva­
tion ? It springs every where, and has the brightest 
tints. They certainly do not read enough in
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Ireland, and generally leave off at the time study 
becomes most useful. They decide too rapidly, 
—often do not think,—but pronounce,—and some* 
times lose the benefits of well-considered argu­
ments and clear reasoning, by disdaining the one, 
and not having patience for the other. Nor is 
the distinguished character just mentioned an ex­
ception to these remarks. In conversation I have 
never observed him profound, or demonstrative. 
Ridicule was his favourite weapon, which is often 
a substitute for more powerful attack, or the 
shelterfor ignorance. He frequently made speeches 
in private society, and sermons in his speeches. 
This too was proof of bad taste. For solid genius, 
1 do not at all hesitate to prefer Mr. Keogh. His 
truly was a mighty mind, which, placed in ano­
ther sphere, or not having overwhelming disabi­
lities to bear it down, might have regulated states, 
or reformed a people. But I am delaying; and 
my party are ascending the mountains by a wind­
ing and pleasing road. I hasten to rejoin them.

As we pursued our way the prospect grew in­
comparably beautiful, till we reached a cottage on 
Killihu mountain, about four miles from Dublin, 
where we proposed to breakfast, having provided 
ourselves with tea, sugar, &c. &c. From hence 
we beheld a beautiful and extended plain at our 
feet, studded with villas, noble mansions, and cot­
tages. Here and there a river winded to the sea. 
Woods were interspersed, and fertile fields of 
grain. The delightful Bay of Dublin, covered
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with many white sails of vessels, going and re­
turning, terminated by the picturesque small 
mountain of Howth,—the peninsula, and thickly 
inhabited coast, near Dublin,—ebarmed the eye. 
Its blue and glossy surface seemed that of a lovely 
lake! The pigeon-house and light-house stretch­
ed far into it, and the animated appearance of 
commerce enlivened it in every part. The Black 
Ro^k, Dunleary, and Dalhey, with its venerable 
island, bounded it on the right. At its extremity 
stood the city of Dublin, sending forth the smoke 
of early-lighted fires, and having all the appear­
ance of a great and wealthy emporium. Alas! 
in that metropolis, how many conflicting cares 
were distracting the hearts of men ! What heart­
burnings and jealousies I How fatally was the 
religion of peace just going to be used as a justi­
fication for the measures of cold and mercenary 
oppression! The lovely scene looked less beauti­
ful ; and I was willingly prevailed on to enter the 
cottage, where our breakfast was already pre­
pared by the ever-ready and willing hand of Irish 
hospitality! Our fatigue rendered it also ex­
tremely pleasant. We inhaled the freshest moun­
tain air;—from the open cottage-door we still 
enjoyed much of the noble prospect of the Bay

• and our kind hostess omitted no pains to make 
us comfortable. Nor was she mercenary; a very 
small recompense and a friendly farewell satisfied 
the good woman, and we resumed our journey.

The road passed amongst these lofty mountains,
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and led us to scenery truly sublime. A deep val­
ley was on our right, where we saw the river 
below roll tranquilly on; the cottages emitting 
the bluish smoke that winded spirally in the air, 
or spread itself on the impending rocks, and all 
the busy stir of happy agricultural mountaineers. 
As various sounds ascended,1 all cheerful 
rural, it was still more pleasant. The road called 
military, (as it had been made to facilitate mili­
tary purposes, since 1798) was excellent; and not 
only well, but tastefully laid out. We seemed 
walking in the aerial regions, and to have left for 
ever the busy and important haunts of man. 
Conversation flowed unimpeded, and we scarcely 
thought of the distance we had to go. Certainly, 
my dear L., I am partial, and not .without reason, 
to this mode of studying nature! In walking, 
there is no disagreeable sound of carriage-wheels, 
of horses* feet, of whips, or of unharmonious 
voices! You are on a just level with nature. 
Every ditch is enriched with various minute vege­
table beauties, which you observe with ease. 
The smallest note or twitter of the distant or 
passing bird is heard. You can at leisure con­
template the azure clouds, their changes, and the 
shadows they sometimes cast ! While health 
joins the party too, to reward the pedestrian 
toils, the soul becomes, not only more ani­
mated, but exalted! We continued to advance 
along our aerial terrace: every step produced 
a new change.
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As the road began to descend, a very fine 
prospect of part of Wicklow offered itself. A 
great scope of country, tolerably cultivated, 
and the distant Wicklow mountains, formed this 
landscape. Unfortunately, a solitary barrack 
struck the eye. It had been erected a few years, 
trtd was become useless. It deformed the pic­
turesque scene, and excited no pleasing ideas. 
Whether marking the turbulence of the people, 
or arbitrary rule, the object was an unhappy one.

In a short time, however, we arrived at two 
beautiful small lakes, near the road, called 
Loughchree. They were surrounded by moun­
tains, and of a pellucid blue. Their shores were 
rocky, and their environs seemed the residence of 
peace and solitude! Not a habitation was to be 
seen! The heath and moss spread a green carpet 
every where, and clothed the mountain-sides in 
a charming manner, whilst a small shrub mixed 
its tender verdure here and there. Not even the 
solitary king’s-fisher, with rapid flight and short 
cry, broke the calm silence that reigned! Here 
we partook of some refreshment, and quite forgot 
the scenes we had left. The rest of our walk was 
wild and striking, and for nine miles we beheld 
neither house nor human being. Towards the 
close of the evening, we reached a valley called 
Macanuass. It extended three miles. A river 
ran through it, and for lonely beauty, and sweet 
simplicity, it cannot be excelled. Small farm-
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houses, encircled with trees, here and there en­
livened it.

This vale was, however, thinly inhabited, and 
inspired mournful sentiments. We had recently 
left a city too populous for its wants, and full of 
misery in the manufacturing quarter, whence em­
ployment and happiness had fled. Already the 
unequal distribution of human industry in this 
island appeared ! By this very route also had the 
English invaders, once perhaps, made their way to 
Dublin. We shall now retrace their steps to their 
landing-place. Since that period, (above six hun­
dred years), what little real improvement has 
taken place ! Have foreign politics, the internal 
distractions of England, or an original bad system, 
most retarded it ? or has a spirit of vain and idle 
insubordination in Ireland impeded it ? 1 am in­
clined to think the country has been little known, 
and mueh neglected by the English sovereigns, 
down to George the Third, who has done much 
to meliorate it, and for which the body of the 
people are thankful. But we are arrived at our 
humble inn, near the celebrated Glendaloch : at 
the bridge of Aughavanny, where we rest this' 
night, the mountain-torrent rolls impetuously. 
The scene is grand and striking, but fatigue com­
pels me to bid you adieu.
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LETTER II.

Wooden Bridge, County Wicklow, 
w June 13, 1812.
MY DEAR L.

After that profound repose in our cottage inn, 
. which our mountain walk had conferred on us, 
we arose this morning much refreshed. The 
scenery was charming and sublime around us; 
for the sun had gilded every torrent, and lighted 
up every hedge and peaceful groupe of cattle. 
Mountains surrounded us, and the interesting and 
romantic Glendaloch, or glen of the two lakes, 
crowned the not very distant view. Its round 
tower and churches towered in mournful solitude, 
and its lakes glittered with the dawn’s early rays. 
We proceeded directly there, by a gentle descent 
and a walk of a mile. The morning salutations 
in Ireland are very gracious, and the replies are 

' always peculiarly so. To your " Good morning,” 
is always returned to you, " Good morning to you, 
kindly—to " God save you,”—" God save you 
kindly,” and the farewell-of Dia agus smerri wid, 
or " God and the Virgin be with you,” sounds soft 
and pious. We soon arrived at Glendaloch. I 
shall not exactly describe ruins so well known, 
and so often delineated. A sketch may suffice.

This venerable seat of clerical learning in Ire­
land is seated in a mountain valley, through which 
passes a small river. A stream runs past the great
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church and tower! Smaller churches are sprinkled 
around! At the upper lake is one-romantically 
placed, where, many ages ago, a young foreign 
prince was interred. A few trees mingled amongst 
its ruins give it a most picturesque effect, as do a 
glen and waterfall near it, ofa diminutive, but beau* 
tiful character. The upper lake rolled its pure 
waters on a silvery sand, and was on various sides 
ovethung with rocks covered with heath and 
moss. The celebrated bed of St. Bevin is on 
the left, and romantically and even dangerously 
placed just over the water, and at a considerable 
height above. Many fabulous stories are still 
tojd here of the good saint, but you, I believe, 
will readily dispense with them. Tradition re­
lates also accounts of the massacres and devasta­
tions made by the Danes in these holy retreats of 
science and religion. How unhappy such times, 
when these barbarous and perfidious men thus 
delighted in violating such sanctuaries, and ex­
tinguishing those lights of which they had so much 
need, but were too rude to respect! In those days 
they were the best depositories of knowledge in 
Europe.

The monastery is placed considerably lower 
in the vale than the church and tower. There 
are remains of curious architecture still in it. 
The tower, which rears its head with imposing 
majesty in this solitary and silent scene, is very per­
fect. Conjecture has been baffled to' account for 
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these buildings. I think they may have served 
both as belfries and watch-towers. They showed 
us the site of a former city, adjoining Glendaloch, 
and the old market-cross, still remaining. Doubt­
less the great number of ecclesiastics, students, 
and servants here, required a large supply of 
many things, and a sort of market-town would 
readily be formed near so renowned and great a 
place as Glendaloch.

Yet, though learning and religion were much, 
and successfully cultivated at that period, it does 
not strike me that the state of Ireland at large 
grew improved. The want of one good govern­
ment, perpetuated disorder and anarchy in the 
island, and literature was but a single flower that 
bloomed in the waste. To Glendaloch it is said 
various foreign princes and scholars resorted, nor 
could there be a more lovely spot for meditation 
and application to study. Here Dermot, King of 
Leinster, sent Lawrence, the celebrated Arch­
bishop of Dublin, when a youth. He was of no­
ble, I believe royal, birth, and it was intended 
to extinguish all ambitious views in him by 
placing him here. Lawrence grew a willing- 
and enthusiastic servant of religion and the 
muses. The meads and groves, the lofty moun­
tains, and sweet lakes of Glendaloch, purified 
and calmed his mind. He became one of the 
best and most exalted characters of his time. In 
the vales of Glendaloch, Lord Grey sustained a
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shameful defeat from the Irish chieftains of this 
quarter, when he first came over Lord Deputy, 
under Queen Elizabeth. I perceived with pain, 
in these sequestered scenes, a great avidity for 
money, and more cunning than simplicity. And 
yet, my dear L., shall we be angry at the igno­
rant and perhaps starving peasant, or his family, 
forthis thirst of gain, which has invaded every class 
of life, and causes almost every man to be estimated 
by the means in his purse, rather than by the qua* 
lities of bis mind, or the acquirements of years ?

We left Glendaloch highly gratified. Its ve­
nerable haunts afforded us many reflections, all 
favourable to Ireland, and her ancient monas* 
tic institutions; for there was great merit in a 
country which thus fostered seats of learning; 
where the soul was taught to soar to important 
truths; to scan the ways of the stars and planets, 
to study history and nature; in short, to rise to 
the Deity himself, through all his works, and to 
acknowledge the littleness of the ambition and 
the pursuits of men ! Ireland in these, and in pre­
vious times, when Romau tyranny manacled the 
earth, was the sacred asylum where religion 
and science obtained shelter, and the feeble voice 
of liberty was heard.

On leaving Glendaloch, we entered a fine valley, 
with a pleasant river meandering through it; we 
also passed some woods, where the cheerful noise 
and movements of numerouswood-cuttersattracted 
our attention. The picture was gay, and relieved
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our minds from too serious thoughts. Happy privi-* 
lege of the pedestrian; gradually changing, the 
scene is always new to him, and the fresh pages 
of the book of nature charm away melancholy, if 
it possess .him.

Wishing to breakfast, we discovered an hum­
ble inn at the river side, and there we heartily 
enjoyed our meal. The river and its banks 
were charming, and a fine wood spread to our 
left. It gave me pain to . see here, for the first 
time, a miserable and dilapidated little chapel. 
Every edifice dedicated to God ought to be re­
spectable and respected. Want of money was 
the cause of its ruined state. Having breakfasted, 
we walked through a long and cheerful vale to 
Rathdrum. There is a good d.eal of the flannel 
manufactory in this part of the county of Wicklow, 
and a handsome flannel ball, built by Earl Fitz- 
wHliam, at Rathdrum. But the people and their 
houses are wretched ; their cattle small and bad. 
We learned that the gentry in this county have 
become great farmers, and that the people are 
reducing more and more to the situation of cot­
ters, rather serfs, or villains! The war has 
caused great prices for the produce of land, and 
has generated high rents or gigantic farmers, with 
1500 or 2000 acres in thejr own hands. But 
labour is not raised in value, though the cottager 
lose all bis land. He becomes annexed to an 
estate by the miserable tenure of necessity, and 
the rent of his roadside hovel is deducted from
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his yearly toil. His daily hire is lOd.; perhaps 
less. This is 12Z. per annum; deduct 1Z. 10s., or 
2Z., for house-rent, 10Z. 10s. or 10Z., remain to 
procure potatoes, milk, clothes, medicine in case 
of illness;—to pay priest,—send children to 
school, &c. &c. &c.! 10Z. which the gambler or 
man of fashion casts away in a moment, in the 
circles of London, is the sum on which the ex_ 
istence of this entire family depends! Yet the 
poor Irishman endures all with fortitude and hu- - 
mility, even with a degree of content. His com- • 
mon expressions are, however, very melancholy 
on enquiry into his circumstances. “ The poor* 
sir, have always suffered.” " It is God's will it 
should be so.” “ The poor are little thought of 
in this country.” He will then sigh, and go to bis 
daily toil. This system, my dear L., is a sad one! 
The degradation of the population of Ireland has 
endured from time immemorial, and they are 
themselves, somewhat to blame for it. They 
want an independence of mind, which produces 
independence of station, and, with too indolent 
and obsequious a caress, they hug their poverty 
to their bosoms. The cottager and small farmer 
might make his bouse decent and comfortable in 
some degree, which it seldom is, and he might 
make his garden neat and useful with some good 
vegetables, as well as idorn it with a few humble 
flowers and shrubs. No! be prefers sitting at 
the fire, or in the sun, or a lazy walk to the ale- 

c
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house in times of leisure, and leaves his little 
home as uncultivated and unadorned as bis mind 
too frequently is. The system is erroneous, and 
too severely pursued by many, of exacting the 
utmost value of land by high rents or otherwise; 
but the most liberal ef the gentry have a great 
deal to contend with, in the inveterate habits of 
these people. If a good lease of a large portion 
of ground be granted, they let and re-let; they 
divide and subdivide; and they do not think to 
improve, so "much as to sell the commodity of 
land at a high rate. The causes of all this, I 
fear, lie so deep that few English ministries 
will be fond of analysing them.

The country-people of Wicklow dress pretty 
well, are in general handsome, well-made, and 
very sagacious. Their communication with 
Dublin does not, however, improve them in any 
respect. Passing Rathdrum, a considerable and 
respectable country town, we arrived at Avon­
dale, Mr. Parnell's seat. It was made and 
greatly adorned by the late Colonel Hayes, who 
possessed true rural taste. This sweet place, is 
charmingly situated, among grounds and woods, 
undulating in the most beautiful manner. The 
romantic mountains of Wicklow every where 
around it, give variety and grandeur to thf 
scene. The house is sufficiently good. You 
pass through the demesne to see the cottage 
built by the late Mr. Hayes. The walk to it is
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quite charming, a fine river rolling on your left, 
and the scenery I have described every where 
in full view: nor does the cottage disappoint ex­
pectation. It is large, and made in a perfectly 
rural manner, thatched and ornamented with 
rustic wood-work. The river flows immediately 
past it, and the impending opposite bank is bold 
and romantic; embowered in trees, and sheltered 
from every breeze, it seems truly the ritual of do­
mestic peace and of the Muses! With reluctance 
we left this sweet abode, so far removed from the 
world’s noise, and all its wearisome pomp. The 
melodious sound of the waters murmuring along, 
the pleasant song of birds, and the fragrant ver­
dure of every shrub and tree made it most de­
lightful. Mr. Parnell was not at home, but we 
were received with great civility. This gentle­
man has distinguished himself by some writings 
in favour of Ireland, and bears a most amiable 
character. He has, we heard, set up a woollen 
manufactory near Rathdrum : but these things 
seldom do well in the hands of gentlemen unused 
to trade.

Leaving the fairy scenes of Mr. Parnell's 
demesne, we regained the road, and, descend­
ing to the bridge and rivers, called, " The meet­
ing of the Three Waters,” found fresh beauty 
calling on us for admiration. The descent by 
the road was rapid, and the picturesque assem­
blage of mountains, rivers, and woody vales of 

c 2
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unrivalled beauty. Of this spot, Mr. Moore says, 
or rather sings,

" There is not in the wide world a valley so sweet, 
As that vale in whose bosom the wide waters meet.”

In the vale of Avoca, at the termination of 
Mr. Parnell's demesne, three mountain rivers 
unite, and pursue their rapid course to the not 
far distant sea. May I indulge myself by giving 
a favourite bard’s description of such a river.

“ L’onda dal mar, divisa 
Bagna la valie, e’l monte *
Marmora sempre, & freme 
Al fin, que non torna al mar 

Al mar, dove gli humori acquist6
E, Dove da lunghi errori »• 

Spera a riporar."

Accompanied by such a murmuring gnd lovely 
stream, we continued, from " this meeting of 
the Waters,” our walk through a most enchanting 
vale.

At the bridge of the Three Waters we had 
taken some refreshment in the open air, on a 
mossy bank, and at the side of a streamlet hurry­
ing and fritting on its way, to be lost in the great 
stream. We were invigorated and pleased. 
Wicklow, in its utmost beauty, glowed around 
us. The road was level and pleasant, and there 
was no want of wood here, though so much 
and so severely felt in Ireland. The evening
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shadows and colouring fell on every tree, and 
harmonized the hills and vales by Nature’s most 
bewitching touches. We might have imagined 
it a sylvian scene in Switzerland, if we had seen 
happy, independent countenances, and the full 
plenty of the rural home. As we overtook two 
small farmers we joined in conversation. They 
complained of the dearness of land, of every 
thing being let over their 'heads, and their wish 
to go to America in the Spring. They spoke 
with feeling and propriety; one of them, a man 
somewhat in years, repeating, that he wished to 
go to America, and send for bis family. I could 
not help remarking, that he must be pretty com­
fortable, and that it would be a great change: 
Why, then, would you emigrate ? He emphati­
cally replied, “ Because I can nfever be better as 
I am. Times promise to be worse, and such 
farmers as we are cannot possibly stand it long. 
The gentry think they can never h'ave enough 
land in their own bands, and what they do not 
keep, jobbers are ready to take and give lines 
for, and thus root out the old resident from the 
soil. Why should we then stay in this coun­
try?" I asked him of Lord Fitzwilliam as a 
landlord? “ Pretty well, but no absentee can 
be a good one. They ruin Ireland. They can­
not see the distress of tenants, and the deputy 
must always remit as much money as he can. 
Neither can they protect us. They are too dis­
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tant, and too full of other things, than being re­
sident guardians to poor Irish tenants!” I sighed 
heavily, and, impressed with the truth of all he 
said, bid him a sympathyzing farewell!

The shades of evening fell fast. We scarcely 
discerned the river flowing beside us, and the 
birds had long retired to rest. We were, how­
ever,. perfectly unmolested, and without fear; 
and quietly pursued our route to a small inn we 
had heard of. The Irish, I think, rarely commit 
wanton atrocities on mere travellers—it is gene­
rally some private pique, or some bad character 
inflaming them against a neighbour, which urges 
them. They seldom rob, as they do in England, 
on speculation. We traversed the wildest parts 
of Chis country without molestation, and as we 
now journeyed late on our way, we had a proof 
of the honesty of these people. The air was se­
rene, and moments for contemplation arose. 
Just then a flute breathed gentle music from 
the opposite bank of the river; the strain was 
sweet, and the mournful airs played, recalled 
the times that were for ever gone. The Irish 
are very fond of music, and many of them good 
performers. The flute, the fife, the pipes, the 
harp are much beloved by them. How strange ! 
and what a pity that music, though practised 
through time immemorial, and cultivated with 
success by this nation, does not appear to have 
softened their dispositions as much as might
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have been expected! As we approached our 
inn, a pretty rural mansion, with an orchard, we 
came near the borders of the County of Wex­
ford. Of this enchanting Wicklow, I have 
given you but an imperfect idea. You must 
see it, my dear L., and judge for yourself. How 
many visit the Continent, Switzerland, and 
Italy, and know nothing of the interesting beau­
ties of Ireland! How many go to see, and even 
live in, Wales, with equal ignorance of this ro­
mantic island! Wicklow possesses beauties and 
scenes equal to any in Wales. Her people, 
alas', are inferior in comfort, education, and 
agriculture, but they are brave and ingenious: 
so much so, indeed, that, in these respects, they 
fall short of no other nation.

I am truly, yours.
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LETTER III.

Fenu, June 15.
MY DEAR L.

Wexford, though not so romantic, is a fitter 
country for agriculture than Wicklow. The 
land is much better. Property is more equally 
diffused, and I think I already see the traces of 
English settlers, in more commodious farm­
houses and banns,—better enclosed farms,—and 
better stock. The strong bonians are still marked 
and known in this country, and the names of 
Fitzhenry, Fitzmaurice, &c. &c. &c. not unusual. 
Our walk from Coolgranny lay through Gorey, 
a small market and post-town, as also through 
Comolin, a neat village. We saw crops of flax, 
corn, and barley, in a very good state. The 
linen-manufacture has made respectable, but not 
great progress in Wexford. What a melan­
choly effect of commercial narrowness in Eng­
land, to prevail on your illustrious William to 
interdict the woollen manufacture in Ireland! 
How much reparation is due to her for that one 
paralysing and unjust act! As we proceed, I ob­
serve with pleasure in this county a great deal 
of industry and honesty. The Wexford people 
have gained a good deal of the English habits, 
and are greatly improved by them. Yesterday,



IN 1812, 1814,. AND 1817. 25

we observed a great concourse of them at the 
village of Coolgranny after chapel. It is impos­
sible not to admire the Irish as a people, when 
you see them well dressed and orderly. The 
young women were very neat and, in general, 
handsome, and the young men have a military 
aud spirited air, very striking. Their persons 
are extremely good, and their manners,, (if fatal 
whiskey does not interfere), mild and engaging. 
I like their air of independence in Wexford, it 
betokens more sincerity and better exertions 
than the extorted and doubtful civility of the 
slave! .Wexford, as far as we have seen, is a fine 
corn-country, and the farms seem pretty large 
and good. The cotter system is not so preva­
lent as in the connties of Dublin and Wicklow. 
As we leave the capital, things seem better, and 
die people to improve. As far as we have pro­
ceeded, it is evident that the population of the 
country is immense. It is nothing diminished 
by rebellion, or war. Gorey is a tolerable town 
in Wexford, of between 2000 and 3000, inhabit­
ants.

I I

All the small towns in Ireland betray a want of 
manufacture and employment; which conse^ 
quently generates much curiosity with respect to 
strangers, from which even the better classes are 
not free. Gorey was the scene of an action in the 
rebellion of 1798, and of a sharp nature. Half the 
town was burnt and is now re-built, manifestly
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to the great advantage of the place. From 
Gorey we took our way to Ferns, and stopped to 
take some refreshment near it at a poor cottage. 
They were kind and civil, bjit their poverty was 
so great as to be quite distressing to witness. 
This excessive misery of cottagers in Ireland 
cannot be too often repeated, as they represent 
the whole population.

There is a radical error which, till it be found 
out and rectified by a vigorous government, not 
afraid to boldly contemplate truth, will render 
the English government always insecure, and 
Ireland unhappy. I am writing, my dear L., 
for no party. I want not to exaggerate nor to 
diminish the evils which oppress this country, 
and far from blaming England, as is vulgarly 
too much done here, I think many sources of 
error are internal; but the powerful arm of an 
enlightened government can alone divert and 
dry them up.

As we approached Ferns, once the proud ca- 
, pital of Leinster, I felt various sensations. Here 

Lord Dermot, King of Leinster, the first ally of 
the English, resided;. and here had been the 
seat of one of the most ancient of the small mo­
narchies into which Ireland, by a most wretched 
policy, had been time immemorial divided! A 
small village,—a venerable castle,—and some 
beautiful ruins of an abbey, alone remain of a 
city once great and populous! Thus, how fragile
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are the works of man, whether you take him in 
the plains of Asia; the ruins and the deserts of 
Africa; or in this civilized Europe!

Dermot, Kiug of Leinster, finding himself per­
secuted by Roderick O’Conner, the nominal mo­
narch of Ireland, -(who had entered into the 
animosities of a petty king, his adherent,) and 
prompted by two very powerful passions^. self­
preservation and revenge, fled to the King of 
England, Henry the Second, for protection. It 
was granted, and Dermot, having acquired the 
alliance of the Earl of Chepstow, and some other 
brave Welch chieftains, returned to Ireland in the 
end of the year 1169. He lay concealed in the 
monastery of Fems, till the English, or rather 
Welch, force under Fitzstephens landed. The 
result is well known, but among other errors to 1 
which the Irish are prone on this subject, is that 
which leads them to overlook that, at this very 
period, the Danes were in possession of perhaps 
twq-thirds of the island,—-certainly of all the 
great maritime towns and adjoining territories.

The Danes, rather than the Irish, were conquer­
ed by Dermot’s allies, ajid the emancipation of 
the island from the hands of those rapacious and 
cruel invaders was an act which, .if it had been 
followed up by wise measures, and if the radical 
defects of Ireland had permitted them to operate, 
had entitled England to the lasting gratitude 
of this country! However, in Dermot’s conduct 
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there was nothing surprising or unusual. There 
had formerly been some occasional friendly in­
tercourse between the kings of Ireland and of 
England, and Dermot followed a very natural 
impulse in seekiug the aid of Henry the Second. 
It was a simple consequence of the perpetual 
feuds between the Irish kings, and it is wonderful 
it had not happened long before. It is quite 
clear that the English did not, like the Danes, 
come as invaders, but as allies of Dermot, and 
probably with the concurrence of the whole Irish 
clergy!

Almost every country presents similar facts. 
Seven hundred years before Dermot solicited as­
sistance from England, an Irish king had nearly 
in the same manner, and probably for similar 
causes, implored the protection of the Roman 
general then commanding in Britain. He had 
been instigated by revenge, aud warmly urged 
the Romans to conquer Ireland. The words of 
Tacitus are very strong and exact: " Agricola 
expulsum seditione domestica unum ex regulis 
gentis exceperat, ac specie amicitiac in occasio- 
nem retinebat. Seepe ex eo audivi, legione una 
et modicis auxiliis debellari, obtinerique Hiber- 
niam posse, Idque etiam adversus Britanniam 
profuturum si Romana ubique arma et velut e 
compectu libertas tolleretur.” •

• “ Agricola,” says he, " had received one of the petty kings 
expelled by domestic sedition from Ireland, and detained him
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This is at once a proof that Dermot's conduct 
was not at all singular in Ireland, and also of its 
deplorable state, from a bad constitution of go­
vernment seven centuries before the English un- 
der Henry the Second arrived. The ease with 
which that nation succeeded, is another evidence 
of rfiisgovernment, and the prevalence of selfish 
views in Ireland of every king. Any thing of 
public spirit and good govemipent must have 
almost instantly expelled or annihilated the small 
Welch forces which at first assisted Dermot. 
Many centuries before, the Romans, and for 
similar causes, could have easily conquered the 
island. Thus, all the Irish can be said to have 
lost by the coming of Henry the Second of Eng­
land, was a most defective constitution, which had 
entailed misery on its inhabitants for perhaps a 
thousand years, during which period, learning 
and the Muses had -sparkled, but could not 
enlighten her.

Had not Dermot been persecuted by the mo­
narch of Ireland, it had not then occurred. The 
Danes had continued to ravage and encroach,

under appearance of friendship, for any opportunity which 
might occur. I often heard from them, that Ireland could be 
conquered, and retained by one Roman legion and moderate 
supplies, and that it would be useful with respect to Britain, 
that the Roman arms should be every where in these parts, 
and liberty taken away from, as it were, before her eyes."
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till they had again obtained the sovereignty of 
the island., or some distant power had availed 
itself of the feuds of the Irish kings and seized 
on it. Dermot bad carried off the King of Meath's 
wife; but Roderick, sixteen years after (and long 
after the lady had been restored), oppressed him, 
and stripped him of his dominions in an ignomi­
nious manner. With such policy—so many little 
governments—where passion, revenge and selfish­
ness—not public good—directed—Ireland never 
could have improved, nor enjoyed any share of 
tranquillity or prosperity.

The ruins of the castle of Ferns are still grand 
and imposing.- They command an extensive 
view of the country. We were shewn in them a 
small apartment on the ground-floor, still very 
perfect, and which seems to have been a royal 
chapel, or some peculiar state-room. The roof 
is beautifully arched, and the whole of its Gothic 
architecture and ornaments are strikingly hand­
some. This ruined castle’s walls are very strong, 
and nothing but wilful dilapidation could have 
injured them so much as they are! The mode 
of building in ancient times in Ireland appears to 
have been calculated for duration, and in some 
manner resembles the Roman method used in 
Britain, by grouting them, and pouring in loose 
shingle and lime. This castle has suffered greatly 
in very recent times, by a barbarous practice of 
taking away parts of it for common use. In the 
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unhappy rebellion of 1798, the rebels seized it, 
and planted cannon on the highest tower, but 
did not hold it long. The ruined monastery 
where Dermot awaited the coming of the Eng­
lish, is even in its decay very beautiful. Tradi­
tion says it was built by the Spaniards.

We were happy to learn that great har­
mony prevailed between all parties at tf'erns. 
Accident introduced me to the Rev. Mr. Red­
mond, priest of the place, who related to me a 
curious little Anecdote. When pursuing his 
studies, and finishing his course of education in 
France, he had spent a summer in Bas Poictou, 
where General. Bonaparte, then a thin, slight 
young boy, was. He had slept in the same 
room with him six weeks, and perceived no­
thing shining or engaging in him. He was 
generally employed in making machinery, which 
he placed on a small water-course. As the party 
were one day shooting, Bonaparte, who was not 
very active, fell into a brook five feet deep, 
which he endeavoured to leap across. He was 
nearly drowned, when Mr. Redmond imme­
diately discharged his piece, and presented the 
end to him, by which he saved his life.

Thus, in the hands of a poor Irish priest, hung, 
for a moment, much of the future destinies of 
Europe. I asked, “ Had the general ever recol­
lected this service, and sent him any mark of his 
gratitude!” Mr. R. said,“ No and added, " I 
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assure you, sir, I do not admire his principles." 
Has not this enterprising officer’s fate been a sin­
gular one, my dear L., from the time of this escape 
from drowning? Having ventured every thing, 
and, to accomplish bis • end, scrupled at nothing, 
however foul and revolting to humanity—hav­
ing seized.on power, by iniquitous and fraudulent 
steps, and havingattained great celebrity and great 
temporary dominion^ he is just going to cause 
his own downfall, by provoking all the powers 
of Europe against him. Without the mind of 
a legislator or statesman, be has grasped what 
he knows not how to hold, and attempted, by 
mere military authority, to do what it is only the 
province of intellect to accomplish ! A vain and 
ignorant undertaking ! If this remarkable man 
draw down on himself severe punishment, from 
the violated laws of nations, he may yet have to 
regret that the good priest of Fems saved a life 
which after all was one of splendid anxiety, and 
may terminate by years of incessant remorse!

Al Fems we found a tolerable, small inn, but 
were; treated with some contempt, and little ci­
vility. Pedestrians, I now plainly perceive, are 
not well received at inns in Ireland. The Irish 
are too much given to respect external splendour, 
and the pedestrian is liable at their inns to be 
considered a very suspicious character. He may 
be deemed a tax-gatherer, or play-actor, or run­
away, or rebel;—for they are fond of stigma­
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tizing a stranger in this way. They do not un­
derstand independence of mind- and character 
enough to respect them justly, and what they 
would never do themselves, they conceive impos­
sible for others, at least with any good cause and 
respectable motives. Fems was, however, ex­
tremely interesting to us, as the ancient seat of 
the kings of Leinster, and in particular of Dermot. 
Here was conceived the plan of introducing the 
English into Ireland, which has been of such im­
portant consequences to both.

The Welch force landed in the county of Wex­
ford in May, 1170. Then Dermot, who seems all 
along to have been pitied and protected by the 
clergy, issued from his hiding-place at Ferns, and 
boldly bid defiance to his enemies. The cruelty 
of Roderick, in basely putting to death in cold 
blood the son of the King of Leinster, (one of the 
most promising youths of his time), as a poor re­
venge against Dermot for procuring himself as­
sistance, almost inclines one to pronounce this 
nominal monarch of Ireland a pusillanimous ty­
rant. It seems to justify all that Dermot did, and 
to shew that he resisted an odious despotism, 
weak, but malignant, and quite inimical to the 
real happiness of the people!

Ferns, after the event of the landing of the 
English allies,- became a city of great conse­
quence. Dermot was not only restored to former 

» 
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power, but obtained much more. As the ally 
of England, he appeared in a new and for­
midable light, In his palace the most important 
councils were held; and it must be remarked, 
that this monarch, too much and very unjustly 
decried, proved himself faithful and honourable 
in all his engagements with his new allies.

In the city of Waterford were celebrated the nup­
tials of Strongbow, who was espoused to Eva, the 
ki ng’s daughter: and in this now lonely and humble 
village of Fems, were once assembled the Earl of 
Chepstow, the King of Leinster, the gallant Fitz- 
stephens, Hervey de Monte Marisco, Raymond 
le Gros, and many other illustrious and long- 
departed characters. The marriage of Earl . 
Strongbow to Eva, evinces that Dermot had 
formed an honourable and becoming alliance, and 
that no ideas of brutal invasion or lawless con­
quest instigated the English. It is observable 
that the chief opposition made to them, on their 
arrival in Ireland, was by the Danes, in their 
cities. They did not willingly relinquish the 
hold they had so long possessed on the unhappy 
Irish. They defeuded the great maritime cities 
with considerable vigour, till they found resist­
ance unavailing, and what the Irish kings and 
people could not do for centuries, was in a few 
years achieved by an English force, acting 
with discipline, union, and constancy. By the
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policy pursued by Dermot King of Leinster, the 
power of the Danes in Ireland was for ever anni­
hilated.

Our visit to this once renowned city of Fems, 
my dear L., has drawn me into some historical dis­
quisition, which I hope will neither prove tedious 
nor uninteresting to you. Many and violent pre­
judices exist in this country on the subject I have 
treated. How happy should I feel if men's minds 
could be harmonized and enlarged, as to the 
past, in both countries!—that all here would 
correct false ideas, and bury unfounded resent­
ments in oblivion; and that, on your parts, Ire­
land should be deemed a respectable ally and 
friend, not a turbulent dependant!

Believe me ever, &c.
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LETTER IV.

Newtown Barry, June 16tk, 
MY DEAR L.

This morning we left Ferns. I paid a farewell  
visit to the Rev. Mr. Redmond, who was ex­
tremely sick and in ill-health. I shall probably 
never behold this good man again. He is jour­
neying calmly to a better world. His abode 
bespoke very limited circumstances, but he shew­
ed a degree of fortitude, and resignation very 
honourable to him, and very different, I imagine, 
from what his celebrated acquaintance m Bas 
Poictou would manifest, if adversity reach him. 
Mr. Redmond was supported by religion and an 
unclouded conscience. Those who sacrifice all for 
ambition, prepare for themselves an old age of 
exhausting inquietude, and no resource in the 
hours of sickness.

We found the charges at our small inn high. 
I observe that they exact nearly as much in a 
miserable one as in the best. Independent of 
poor fare, you are charged also as much for 
bad accommodation in rooms, &c. &c. as for 
good. The principle of exacting as much as 
possible, pervades great and small inns in Ire­
land almost universally, instead of giving the tra­
veller fair value for his’money; and if an impo­
sition be onoe established, it is never retracted.
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Add to this, that the master, and mistres?/and fa­
mily, are generally too proud to pay any atten­
tion to guests themselves.

We had a charming walk to Newtown Barry, 
a few miles distant from Ferns. The country 
looked poor, but tolerably cultivated. We passed 
through. Claghamon, a small village, and soon 
arrived at the Slaney, a very beautiful river 
which runs to Wexford, past Eamiscorthy. This 
charming stream rolled placidly on, and we dis­
covered a path-way along its verdant banks. 
The day had improved, and the cheerful rays of 
the sun glistened on our way. The waters of the 
Slaney were of the purest blue, and we reaped all 
the advantages of pedestrians, by finding a short' 
and delightful road to Newtown Barry. Thus are 
the real goods of life distributed more equally 
than is too often thought. The noble may roll 
in his carriage, or taste the luxuries bis palace 
every day affords; but the pure enjoyments of 
nature, arising from admiring her freshest beau­
ties immediately around one, are not his. The 
prospect before us was every where cheerful, and 
we were pleased with every thing. We had left 
Fems, and all our historical enquiries behind. 
We thought no more of kings and generals—of 
unhappy feuds amongst chieftains—and the long 
past dreams of ambition and power! The shrubs 
and wild flowers smelt sweet, and the song of 
small.birds was sometimes heard. But Ireland



38 WALKS THROUGH 1HELAND

in general wants them, and is indeed too bare of 
hedges and treeB to afford them much shelter. 
The want of treeB in this beautiful island gives 
the pedestrian great and frequent pain. It makes 

. the loneliness of his way often most melancholy. 
This shews that the country has undergone miser­
able devastation on all sides. I impute it also 
partly to that disregard of home, springing from 
various causes, which I have already remarked as 
distinguishing the Irish. It also, I fear, points 
out the deplorable uncertainty of property, which 
has so often unsettled the island. Venerable V 
trees, protecting and surrounding the farm-house, 
are too seldom seen in Ireland; it generally 
stands bleak and uncomfortable, a memorial of 
what the Irishman has been, and too often is—a 
comfortless and unprotected being in his native 
laiid.

As we advanced, we saw the beautiful little 
town of Newtown Barry, situated on our ad­
mired Slaney. It is small and prettily planned, 
and does great honour to the proprietor, Colonel 
Barry. Above all, it is charmingly ornamented 
by trees in the centre street, and a rivulet runs 
through it. In the evening we walked up the 
river to the right of Newtown Barry. The sun 
had set, and the scene was altogether one of the 
most pleasing we had seen. The fine improve­
ments and woods of Colonel Barry, adorned the 
banks of the river, which glided along in silent
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beauty. All was harmony and serenity; the birds 
had retired to rest; and the cattle were slowly re­
turning home. Oh, my dear L., who would ex­
change such scenes for the gaudy but unreal 
joys of fashionable life, or the various pursuits of 
insatiable avarice ! We had a quiet lodging and 
kind usage in.a small private house at the skirts 
of Newtown Barry, and retired to repose, greatly - 
pleased with what we had seen.

In the morning a fair enlivened the town; 
woollens, crockery-ware, and cattle, were the 
chief objects of sale. The Irish language is spoken 
almost generally in the county of Wexford; we 
heard it every where in the fair. Is it not sur­
prising, that in the very part where the English 
first settled, this language should to this hour 
remain and flourish? It marks ho great cruelty 
in these first settlers or their descendants; and it is 
evident there was no extirpation practised. Yet 
are not these English frequently painted as unre­
lenting destroyers of all that Ireland held dear ? 
Too often, and too long, have they been consi­
dered so here for the peace and improvement of. 
the country. But let an impartial mind turn to 
the bloody scenes enacted by Pizarro, and a 
cortes in New Spain, and it will acknowledge 
that the allies, who were introduced by Dermot, 
King of Leinster, acted on far different principles, 
and intended, if the turbulent passions of the day 
had permitted, a friendly incorporation with a
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people, their natural friends and allies, and not 
the bloody and unfeeling devastation of those 
enemies to mankind called conquerors !

The same religion also remains in Wexford as in 
the time of Henry II., which had been implanted in 
this island by its venerable and virtuous Apostle, 
Patrick, and which, in such a part of it, manifests 
at once the great consistency and firmness of the 
Irish in this point, and also a tacit degree of to­
leration in England, even after her own change 
in that respect, and notwithstanding the unwise 
laws, and severe persecution set forward by 
ministers and parties in England, certainly not 
well consulting the public good and happiness of 
the empire.

We were happy to find much religious harmony 
in this county, where, some years ago, greatly 
the reverse had been thought to exist. Both 
parries may be ashamed of their temporary vio­
lence and errors, and may have discovered that 
malignant discord is not religion, and that as the 
two leading churches in the empire, which a fra- 

- ternal spirit ought to unite, are sincerely attached 
to monarchy, their best policy is to defeat the 
views of any future fanatic sects, by wise and 
manly concord.

Leaving Newtown Barry, we took the route to 
New Ross; we saw on our way, with much plea­
sure, great improvement in agriculture. The 
land was, however, poor, but let at from a guinea
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to thirty shillings the acre. Flax is a gofid deal, 
but not sufficiently introduced, and seldom more 
than a quarter of an acre in a farm is cultivated. 
There is, nevertheless, a little every where. We 
learnt that the Farming Society had done much 
good, and greatly advanced agriculture in this 
county. Tithes have been a subject of complaint 
for a long series of years in Ireland. On this 
subject, which you have studied successfully, I 
might well refer to you, my dear L., for instruc­
tion, but' as I am distant from you, I shall hazard * 
some ideas, and cheerfully submit them to the cor­
rection of your better judgment. The circumstance 
of the great body of the nation professing a religion 
different from that of the pastors to whom they 
are payable, has caused them to have an invidious 
appearance. Much declamation has been uttered 
against them, and Protestant ministers have con- 
quently been placed in a painful and even dan­
gerous situation, which that excellent and re­
spectable body ill deserve. Tithes are but abor­
tion of rent deducted from the landlord, since 
their establishment, and paid to the clergy of 
the established church in this empire. Re­
move them, and the landlord instantly raises the 
rent; that is, claims the portion now paid the 
clergyman. The wretched tenant’s situation is 
deteriorated, not improved: for the minister never, 
or rarely, receives the full proportion of his claim.
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I should propose that a law be enacted to re­
quire every incumbent to grant leases of twenty- 
one years of his tithes at a just value, which 
should hold good notwithstanding any change of 
the minister; and it would be desirable that he 
resided, and received it, himself,—the delega­
tion of receiving his tithes to a species of op­
pressor too well known in Ireland,—the tithe­
proctor,—has occasioned much misery, and half 
the outcry raised against tithes. The Protestant 
clergymen, of all men, should not act the ab­
sentee, or leave too much to inferior agents—the 
collection of his income.

There is unfortunately, in Ireland, too great a 
love of power, rather than of honest indepen­
dence. Every inferior agent, when clothed with 

. any degree of it, too soon shews a disposition to 
oppress his countrymen. The tithe-proctor, or 
some farmer, often contracts with the minister for 
his tithes;—a most pernicious custom ! He be­
comes a scourge to the afflicted, and a terror to 
the weak. He goes out armed with law; and 
perverted and made callous by a little brief au­
thority. He' takes notes payable at a certain 
time, and the victim is already bound in his 
hands. At the appointed day, if he does not, or 
cannot pay, he prpceeds against himadd to 
this, the payment of a rack-rent; of county cesses, 
often little beneficial to cottagers, or farmers;
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and the contribution his feelings and duty re­
quire him to give his own pastor; and we cannot 
wonder if this victim be maddened, and commit 
improper and criminal acts. This is also a scene 
of torture, varying in degree as the crop looks 
well or ill, and as human industry, aided by Hea­
ven, has been successful or not. Thus commo­
tions spring up; and have for a long time sprung 
up. Government, gentry, and clergy, are ha­
rassed, and the petty and malignant despot, who 
has occasioned so much of this confusion, con­
cludes by stigmatizing his victims as rebels, and 
denouncing them as ready to receive the foreign 
foe ! A lease granted for twenty-one years, which 
could not be broken, and the Bum stipulated paid 
to the rector himself, would, I think, rectify all 
this, and extirpate in Ireland a truly venomous 
race among her own sons, who disregard their 
countrymen and neighbours' happiness, and dis­
tract the whole country round them.

Sincerely respecting the Protestant clergy of 
Ireland, I have often grieved that they should be 
unjustly blamed, or exposed to odium or danger! 
Nor is it to be wished that they should, by any 
commutation of tithes, become the mere pen­
sioners of government. The bond which joins 
them to the people, and which, in my opinion, 
may be made a pleasing one to both parties, 
would be dissolved. The Protestant clergy 
would become more and more absentees, where
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they had few or qo flocks, and would cease to 
have any iuterest in the soil around them. Tbtir 
independence would vanish, and the power of 
great men would become more and more uncon- 
troled. It is not patriotism to exclaim against 
and discountenance tithes in Ireland.

I venture to think, my dear L., that I have de­
monstrated where the real evil lies, and that an 
Act of Parliament, such as I have alluded to, 
would do- more to relieve, and consequently 
tranquillize Ireland, than an army of police-men, 
or all the bands of orators who have spoken 
against them or called for a commutation, would 
do in centuries.

Uncertainty is that which most of all is afflict­
ing to landed property,, of great or small deno­
mination. The tenant at will never improves his 
land much. He knows not the rent of next year. 
Give him a good lease, that is, security that he 
shall enjoy the fruits of his labour, industry, and 
ingenuity, he grows contented, and gets inde­
pendent.

Tithes are a varying exaction of an uncertain 
annual rent in the hands of the scorpions I have 
described. Change their character; fix their 
value for a proper time ; put an end to their va­
riations; and the Irishman will repose in his 
cottage, will grow attached to the minister, his 
second and benevolent landlord, and no longer 
his fluctuating oppressor, by the cruel hands of
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some greedy and cunning neighbour. Assassi­
nations, those frightful crimes in civilized society, 
will be less heard of, and his majesty’s govern­
ment itself in Ireland may rest with more ease.

Our way to New Ross was, on the whole, unin­
teresting, so that, perhaps, you will more readily 
pardon my digression on tithes. Here and 
there, however, symptoms of improvement 
pleased We saw a small wet spot of ground 
broken up with great industry, for the first time, 
perhaps for centuries, and preparing for paring 
and burning. They meant to put cabbage-seed 
in it. A nursery for fruit and other trees, very 
flourishing, and which sold a great deal, was also 
a grateful sight. Orchards are forming through 
this county, and many happy results from these 
beginnings may be hoped.

We found many weavers spread through the 
cottages, and the ever-cheerful sound of the 
shuttle often enlivened the way. The farmers 
manure with lime in considerable quantities. 
The people, as we passed along, were civil and 
respectable, but very curious. We observed 
schools at all the chapels as we walked along, and 
education attended too very generally. The 
youths of Ireland are not to be deemed ignorant, 
but they too much lose, as men, all they have ac­
quired in their earlier days! Many causes concur 
to produce this. i The cares of a miserable life 
too soon seize on the adolescent youth. He ’
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oppressed and barbarised by his wretchedness. 
The learning he has gained is soon obliterated, 
and his understanding no longer cultivated, at 
the time it grows capable of reflection and rea­
son. His own levity and presumption but too 
much contribute to this return to ignorance. 
He cannot get English books to read, and too 
often forgets how to do so, if he had them. 
Books in Irish are not to be had;—a want, in my 
opinion, much to be deplored: I would cultivate 
the human mind by every mode. The best au­
thors,—the noble ancient poets, drest in their 
own interesting and expressive native language, 
would be greedily read by the Irish who had 
received any education. For their sensibility, 
quickness, and comprehension of intellect, are 
truly admirable! Never, in any spot, could be 
more justly pronounced the poet’s lines!—

“ Full many a gem of purest ray serene 
The dark unfathom’d caves of ocean bear, 

And many a flower is born to blush unseen, 
And waste its sweetness in the desert air.’*

Have you not often dwelt, my dear L., on this 
faithful, though beautifully melancholy picture 
of a great portion of human creatures, which 
Gray, by the magic of four sweet lines, exhibits 
to the mind's eye ? Partaking of the poet’s fire 
yourself, they must have claimed the attention of 
your feeling mind in no ordinary degree. Ah!
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will you not then second my feeble eflforts in 
holding up this picture to your countrymen, 
which I have applied to Ireland? Would that 
you could penetrate and be admitted to the 
cabinet of the minister, and say, “ Let not the 
gem be longer buried in the ocean 1 the flower 
blush unseen, or waste its sweetness on the air. 
Your mind is benevolent and just. Repair the 
wrongs these people have suffered under a bad 
system! Dare to be liberal and wise',—the terms 
are synonimous. Give this unhappy race the 
rights of men, many gems will sparkle, many 
flowers bloom, and your name go down crowned 
with lustre to distant posterity.”

We arrived, at the end of this day’s walk, at a 
large commodious farm-house, fitted up as a 
country inn, and propose reaching New Ross to­
morrow. The appearance of this house, and 
some others we had noticed, (far above that of the 
common Irish farmer’s abode), gave the idea im­
mediately, that we observed pleasing traces, of 
English respectability and comfort impressed 
here. We heard now, very commonly, Strong- 
bonians spoken of, and began to consider these 
parts more interesting as we procqed^d towards 
.the spot where Fitzstephens first landed. It is 
historic ground, and I shall hope you will tra­
verse it with me in idea, and find pleasure from 
farther observation and research! We are now 
glad to partake of a homely meal in an old
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fashioned, but clean room. I shall also be glad 
to repose, and heartily bid you at present fare­
well. Believe me, &c. &c.

LETTER V.
New Rom, Jme 17. 

MY DEAR t.

We started this morning with great alacrity for 
this town, one of the principal in the county. 
The walk did not afford much beauty of pros­
pect, or any thing curious. We rested half-way 
at a small cottage on the road-side, and I shall 
relate to you the story of its inmates, convinced 
that you never have disdained, “ the short and 
simple annals of the poor." As we entered this 
humble abode, we saw it to be destitute of furni­
ture and comfort. A respectable young woman, 
with two fine children, sat at the fire-side. She 
received us with a melancholy but hospitable 
welcome, and soon procured us potatoes, for 
which we gave her money, at a neighbouring 
house: such was her poverty. After sharing 
our humble repast at her fire-side, we asked 
what caused her to live thus solitary, and in so 
much wretchedness 1 " My husband,” she mourn-* 
fully replied, “ a few years ago had ,a good farm, 
1 was a neighbouring farmer’s daughter. Wer
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married and were happy, and even rich, for peo­
ple in our way. Two years before our lease ex­
pired, our land was privately taken over our 
heads. When it expired, we suddenly found 
ourselves cast out on the world! Our stock and 
means were soon wasted away. My husband, 
finding himself reduced to be a miserable la­
bourer and cotter, on the land which was lately 
his own, and had been long his family’s, could 
not hear to remain in this country. He resolved 
to go to Newfoundland, to the fisheries, and to re- - 
turn in two or three years with what he could 
make. I could not. blame him. I went with 
him to New Ross, and saw him sail from it. 
Here I came back,—in this cabin, as you see it, 
I must live. My father gives me a little assist­
ance, but cannot do much. My husband may 
never more return, and then, said she, looking at 
her children, I may yet wander on the roads for 
charity. God only can help me; but it was hard 
to lose our land."—Ex uno diace omnes. I sup­
pose hundreds of similar cases exist in every 
county in Ireland.

In my third letter, I dwelt on the miseries atten-. 
dant on too great a competition forland. Itis dread- • 
ful, when it is made a commodity to be thus sold. It. 
can never be as a moveable and perishable one, 
but has something of a sacred and solid nature.

The landlord is rather the guardian and trus­
tee, than the avaricious merchant,—or should be 

E 
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so. His territory contains numerous families, 
who cultivate it and pay him yearly rent. They 
are attached to their farms by every tie. Beauti­
fully and truly has Mr. Wordsworth described 
their feelings in the passage I quoted in my letter 
on Agriculture. Shall they all be disregarded ? 
Would not the loss of his mansion and demesne 
throw a dark colour over the life of a landlord ? 
Yet how repeatedly must the Christian precept, 
" do as you would be done by,” be violated by 
them, when they act as in the case of our poor 
hostess and her husband! Never shall I forget 
witnessing a scene of sorrow at an old farm- 
house belonging to one of my relatives, some 
years ago, on a somewhat similar occasion.

He had determined to remove a tenant and his 
family, notwithstanding all their entreaties. 
Though he offered another distant and inferior 
farm, nothing could console them. An old man, 
of about seventy, his wife, softs, and daughters, 
were in tears, in the dwelling-house — others 
wandering in their garden and.fields. Au old 
forth, and its thorn-bushes, were particular objects 
of their affections. Nature spoke powerfully in 
their looks. They pleaded,—remonstrated,—but 
in vain! They lost their abode, and with it, ap­
parently, all happiness.

From these outrages to the feelings, eustoms, 
and habits of man, may easily be deduced, 
as I have said, my dear L., many of the most 
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atrocious deeds in Ireland. House-burnings 
and murders are frequently resorted to, as the 
desperate mode of stopping the system, or of 
gratifying the revenge of families who have be­
come outcasts and beggars near their paternal 
soil. No severe acts of parliament, nor extra­
ordinary zeal of law-officers, can remedy a dis­
order which originates from a primary violation 
of the laws of nature and of God. How seldom 
does the legislator or the lawyer look to the 
source of a malady in the state I A liberal and 
energetic system in Ireland would take away the'- 
cruel, I had almost said barbarous, use of Dra­
conic laws. Of this, my dear L., let your coun­
trymen be persuaded, that as such laws always 
have failed, so they always will, in tranquil­
lizing Ireland. They are clumsy substitutes 
for intellectual operations: minute, indeed, and 
imperceptible, but all-powerful in harmonizing 
and regulating society. Unfortunately, states­
men are too often the slaves of party; they 
cannot think or act with freedom; they fulfil 
their duties half, and are satisfied, if they have 
done something. Great materials often lie before 
them for the exercise of genius, but they dare 
not meddle with them. No building is erected 
for the admiration of posterity; thus mankind 
dwindle unredressed into their graves!

We arrived pretty early in New Ross. It is a 
very ancient and respectable town, of from four 

b2 
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to five thousand inhabitants. The houses are, in 
general, good; the streets decent; and something 
of a foreign and antique air pervades the whole. 
This town, about three hundred years ago, had 
much trade and intercourse with Spain; with 
Bilboa in particular. The Nore and Barrow 
unite a few miles above it, and form one very fine 
navigable river, which flows majestically past the 
quays of Ross, and affords great accommodation 
for trade. The environs of this town are beau­
tiful, and the bank, hanging over the river to the 
right side, is grand and romantic. Though trees 
are wanting to augment the scenery, few places 
afford more pleasing walks around it. The market 
here is very good and plentiful. The country peo­
ple come in great numbers to it, and are in gene­
ral well-dressed and respectable, speak Irish, and 
are almost universally Catholics. The population 
of the surrounding country appears overflowing. 
There is a fine ruin of an abbey at Ross, but the 
modernized church, incorporated with it, destroys 
the effect. I think it bad taste to do this, and 
the practice is very destructive to interesting mo­
numents of antiquity. Let what is modern and 
elegant be so; but let antiquity, with her ivyed 
walls, her monuments, and all her mouldering 
relics of past times, stand untouched, that the 
traveller may read, unmolested, her venerable vo­
lume, and rising generations be able to study the 
history of past times in these memorials they 
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have left. There is here also a large and new 
chapel, but scarcely sufficient for the great num­
bers which throng to it.

New Ross is a corporate town, and is governed 
by a sovereign and burgesses. These corporations 
were part of a system to plant Ireland entirely 
with English settlers, which has failed. They 
now form a strange anomaly in the state, and 
serve little purpose, but to create great heart­
burnings, and to damp trade and manufactures 
in towns. It is obvious, that ideas and plans of 
two centuries ago do not suit the present day ; 
and that these little municipal monopolies but 
add to the wretchedness of the country. Some 
concessions have been made, it is true, as to 
giving the citizens of corporate towns, of all 
descriptions, a fair chance of enjoying city privi­
leges and honours; but the doors are held by 
hands unwilling to open them, and few of the 
proscribed body can squeeze in.

There is little or no trade of an export nature 
now at Ross, and the place seems to have suffered 
from the war. The inhabitants are very respect-' 
able, and live together in harmony. The propor­
tion of Catholics here, is estimated at about eight 
to one. This may be taken as the average of 
the whole county, and not less, I believe, of 
Wicklow. Time, you see, my dear L.y has swept 
away, in his vast tide, millions of human beings 
since the arrival of the English in this neighbour­
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hood, and yet they have made little impression 
on the language, religion, or mind of the coun­
try. Princes, lord-deputies, and armies, have 
laboured to change them, but fruitlessly. The 
vital stock, as if vivifying more the more it was 
pruned and lopped, now shoots forth its vast 
foliage over the land ; and all the short-sighted 
schemes of the busy ministers of the day have 
ended in disappointment. What a lesson to man 
on pride and ambition ! What a rich subject for 
contemplation, and for the historical student 
seeking truth, does this astonishing island af­
ford ! The method adopted for making it a va­
luable and contented member of a great empire, 
in whose bosom were the seeds of vast glory and 
an imperishable name, was wrong ; persecution 
was used against a spirited, valiant, and feeling 
people. Some deputies sought fortune; others 
military credit;—but each had his temporary 
plan, and too often a narrow and bad one! The 
mighty surges of a nation’s suffering roared round 
them to no purpose. Prejudice, or mercenary 
views, shut their ea,rs, and steeled their hearts. 
They took every account from their creatures; 
from men prejudiced, or wishing to deceive them. 
In England the truth was never known. . Her 
ordinary and prescribed channel for information, 
seldom or ever conveyed it. Deputies would not 
censure their own plans, or ministers readily at­
tach blame to men employed and instructed by 
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themselves. No wise method was adopted to 
take the people out of the hands of those petty 
kings, who had so long, before the English name 
was heard of, tyrannized over, and barbarized 
their miserable vassals. The impolitic and un­
just distinction of English and Irish was kept up, 
in an odious and painful manner. The statutes 
of Kilkenny, in the Duke of Clarence’s time, treat 
the Irish as proscribed savages. The scheme of 
plantations, which has been entertained by every 
monarch and minister down to Charles II. de- % 
notes the most crude and wretched policy. A 
nation brave and military, as the Irish naturally 
are—hardy and intellectual—not like the feeble 
Asiatics, or brutalized Africans, can never be 
persecuted into submission. They may be ex­
terminated (though that has been seen to be dif­
ficult), but cannot be made slaves, by all the 
efforts of power or art. Religion, language, 
manners, a common country—common suffering 
—keep them blended and united. They bleed, 
but are not exhausted. From necessity they 
become artful and insincere. The original 
settlers from the mother-country, from long resi­
dence, become incorporated with them, and in­
crease their strength. The greatness of the po­
pulation in so small a space as Ireland, gives it 
an extraordinary energy, which, polypus like, 
seems uninjured by partial cutting, and defies all 
attempts to chain and enervate it. The first
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English, and their successors, were doubtless 
brave, generous, and humane; but having fallen 
into a bad system, they became unwilling, un­
able, or ashamed to alter it. It is well known 
that neither kings nor ministers like advice. 
They weakly construe it into reprimand or as­
sumed superiority of mind, and repel those who 
could assist them best,—that is, honest men tell­
ing plain truth, according to the dictates of en­
lightened minds.

It is perfectly awful and astonishing to read the 
History oflreland, and observe tbecontinued series 
of error and crime which have been pursued by va­
rious ministers, in distant times, towards that island. 
It is singular that we can find in history also, a 
case, and of great antiquity, where conductdirectly 
the reverse made a nation happy, and their allies 

’ beloved friends. Rollo, Duke of Normandy, was 
an adventurer, but he was truly a great man. 
He acquired Normandy, and transmitted it to bis 
posterity ; but may be said to have conquered it 
by his goodness and wisdom (the only true con­
quest), rather than by arms. He did not suppress 
the language of the country—law and other pro­
ceedings were allowed to be carried on in it 
he established a superior court of justice, where 
he presided himself:—he reclaimed the fierceness 
of his followers, and made them live as friends 
with the natives:—above all, he broke down the 
feudal system of petty chieftains, and relieved
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the commonalty from their despotism,—he con­
ciliated and respected the clergy of the country 
—the Neustrians and Normans were intermin­
gled by marriages, and good distribution of 
landed property—the laws he found in Nor­
mandy he continued and improved, as suiting 
the people, and long established,—he contented 
himself with reforming, extending, and keeping 
in force the institutions of the country. His 
name became respected—his lenity and- gene­
rosity extolled, and he grew the adoration of his 
new subjects. Normandy was soon one of the 
most flourishing states in all Europe. This ex­
cellent prince reigned thirty years, in happiness 
and peace, and died in 917. His name is yet 
appealed to in some old law proceedings in 
France, I believe, under the form called “ Cla- 
meurd’Aro,” and is still obeyed and reverenced ! 
What an example did not this great and good 
man set to his successors of the Norman line, 
who sat on the English throne!

Having objects.vividly presented before me in 
this peculiar part of Ireland, I feel proportionally. 
It is even necessary to present them to ministers 
and princes, that other centuries may not slip 
away, and new wars, foreign or domestic, ’ arise 
before this example of Rollo may be in some 
measure followed. Ireland has suffered too 
long from petty internal despotism, and from ex-
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ternal violence. Constant invasions, from time 
immemorial, I think, and the internal feuds 
springing from the worst of all governments,— 
her oligarchy of kings have caused a great part 
of this misery—indeed, an awfully great one. 
I have not scrupled to mention the system pur­
sued in succeeding days by English ministers, as 
also causing much wretchedness. May a hap­
pier futurity bless both countries, and these sor­
rows be forgotten in mutual peace!

%
I am, my dear L., truly, &c.

LETTER VII.

New Rou, June IS, 1812. 
MY DEAR L.

You doubtless know that this town gained an 
unfortunate celebrity by a battle fought here in 
1798, between his majesty’s troops and the Irish 
insurgents. I shall enter into no detail of it, but 
mention some particulars, which may assist you 
in forming a just opinion of this nation. It is 
said the rebels would certainly have succeeded in 
taking this town, but for the circumstance of vast 
numbers of them becoming intoxicated. Their 
plan was hot devoid of skill, and they advanced
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to the attack with prodigious bravery. Perhaps 
they only wanted officers to be irresistible. Their 
numbers were very great, and, it was supposed, 
had they succeeded, they would have marched to 
Waterford. They repeatedly renewed their at­
tack, and penetrated into the town in all parts. 
When the cannon of the army swept a long street, 
they afterwards divided themselves with great 
calmness and intrepidity to let the balls pass 
along. We were told of one man, who stood in 
a garden near a street where many of the military 
were, that fired with precision, again and again, 
each time killing a soldier, till obliged to leave 
his position.

In another place, we were shewn the spot where 
a remarkable combat occurred. A very young 
Irishman was endeavouring quietly to make his 
way home from a battle in which his friends had 
totally failed. He was armed with a long and 
well-made spear or pike; a dragoon perceived 
him, and determined to cut him down. Others 
were about to join him, when some English in­
fantry insisted that it should be a fair engage­
ment between the two. The young man opposed 
his antagonist with great activity and courage; 
he wounded his horse, and, after a long struggle, 
finally killed the dragoon. He was permitted by 
the soldiers to return home without farther mo­
lestation. Is not this heroism worthy of the 
highest eulogium ? Nor are the honour and jus-
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tice of the king’s troops less to be admired, who 
witnessed, we may say presided, at this very 
singular combat.

In this battle the people, as was natural, from 
want of discipline, arms, officers, and cannon, 
and the circumstance alluded to, were defeated, 
and lost every thing, if I may venture to use 
Francis the First’s words, “ except their honour.” 
In a military point of view, it certainly was a 
most extraordinary and valorous undertaking for 
these insurgents, destitute of every thing requi­
site for an army, to storm a town full of the 
king’s troops. I believe at one time they were 
considered to have possession of it, and the fate 
of the day was very doubtful. In fact, the Irish 
are naturally a military people, of strong and 
active bodies; bearing fatigue and want of food 
with great facility, meeting death w'ith calmness 
and fortitude, sometimes with pleasantry, and, 
I had almost said, despising it. Such a people 
are always formidable to their own government, 
unless conciliated as well as regulated by an 
energetic hand.

In the rebellion of 1798, I imagine, they rose 
impelled by two powers: one party inflaming- 
their passions, and duping them by promises; 
another, goading and distracting them by cru­
elties and severity. The body of them were at­
tached to the king.

We have often, in our walks, heard the farmer 
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and cottager praise his majesty, in perfect sin­
cerity and with warmth. They remembered his 
benefits and blessed his name, and as we went in 
the plainest mariner and dress the testimony was 
quite unbiassed and honest. Such, my dear L., 
is one of the invaluable privileges of the pedes­
trian. Men dare speak truth to him as their 
equal; he becomes their companion and friend, 
and acquires that knowledge which more polished 
society could not give. Upon the whole, not 
more than 2000 rebels are said to have entered 
New Ross.

From the Barony of Forth* came a formidable 
body of sharp-shooters, as they have all fowling- 
pieces in that part of the country, and shoot 
well. They, however, left Ross before the battle 
ended, and it is believed did not much engage 
in it, being disgusted with the insubordination 
and confusion they saw. As they inhabit a quiet 
and fertile tract, great provocations must have 
been given before they were roused.

You will readily perceive what a tremendous 
instrument the spear or pike must have been, if

• The Barony of Forth were all forced to join the rebels in 
spite of their teeth, and after the defeat at Vinegar-hill, im­
mediately returned peaceably to 'their homes. They are a 
sober, industrious, well-conducted set of men: indeed, the 
County of Wexford was generally forced out by the rebel 
leaders against their will.
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discipline and order had reigned among the 
rebels. On one occasion, we heard at Ross of a 
party of twenty-five dragoons attacking a body 
of pikemen. They opened, received them, and 
closed ; not a man of the dragoons was alive in a 
few moments. Some respectable and impartial 
persons have, since I was at Ross, assured me, 
that the people of Wexford would never have 
become insurgents, being naturally orderly and 
peaceable, but for the excesses committed by the 
soldiery, such as the burning of houses, violation 
of females, and shooting the inhabitants. They 
have appeared to us people of very good conduct, 
applying successfully to agriculture, and more 
comfortable in every way than the people of 
Wicklow. This justifies such an opinion. But 
you ask me in a former Letter of your’s, was this 
insurrection of 1798 a noble effort for liberty, 
founded on a plan likely to succeed? I shall 
answer you candidly; but assure you I wish to 
allude to no particular persons; to hurt no feel­
ings ; and to excite no resentment in one party 
or the other. It is an historical view I shall take 
of that disastrous period.

The successful effort for independence of the 
Americans had very much animated the mind of 
the Irish nation! They did not reflect that the 
cases of the two countries could never be similar. 
Their volunteers had acted an admirable part, 
but knew not where to pause ; and began to de-
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liberate on public affairs when they should have 
retired to their homes.

The vanity of the nation was raised to a high 
pitch, by speeches and measures in parliament of 
lofty import, but little solid good ; whilst Ire­
land was made to assume the tone of a great and 
independent nation, all within was misery and 
degradation, and no grand measure was at­
tempted to relieve the body of the people from 
long continued, and various home oppressions. 
England was menaced, but Ireland really neg­
lected by her loudest assertors of liberty !

When the French Revolution occurred, a new 
and worse flame was kindled ; then his majesty 
and parliament wisely concurred in granting* 
great relief to the Irish Catholics, in 1793. Till 
1795 the country flourished in an unexampled ’ 
manner ; but the dazzling and infatuating ex­
ample of Republican France, her victories, Und 
her glowing declarations, speeches, and publi­
cations, began to have an effect on a people of 
equal sensibility; of military talent; and, cer­
tainly, long degraded and oppressed. The great 
grievances of the country had been left unre­
dressed by the champions of 1783, when they 
had much in their power; pompous sounds had 
then occupied them : ministers had not much 
improved the old system: between both, the 
people still suffered. Ambitious leaders desire 
no readier materials than a great and miserable
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population. Such men arose in Ireland. Charm­
ed, or deluded by the mania of republicanism 
in France, they resolved to make Ireland a re­
public, and the ally of France. The plan, it is 
believed, originated in the north of this country. 
Doubtless many leading men may have been in­
spired on this occasion with pure and benevolent 
motives, but they grossly deceived themselves, 
or were the dupes of designing and wicked cha­
racters, in forming a conspiracy that could not 
give liberty to Ireland ; a thing she was then in­
capable of enjoying, and unable to support. 
Many of those who had been actors in 1782 had 
lost the moment of securing rational indepen­
dence and liberal connection with England. 
They now pursued an ignis fatuus, and 
grasped at an impossibility. But minds heated 
by favourite views cease'to reflect: how often 
do the people suffer from such leaders! An 
oath, or covenant, was disseminated, and rapidly 
taken by the people of the North of Ireland; 
Dublin and its vicinity followed, but for a long 
time the southern and western parts, the great 
Catholic body, looked coldly on, and never en­
tirely or fully concurred.

The most inflammatory writings and papers 
animated the people. The very worst principle, 
on which to establish revolution,—revenge—was 
too much and too efficaciously employed. At 
this crisis, the public mind became more in-
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flamed by the indecision, or mistake of the then 
English ministry. A popular nobleman was Sent 
as Viceroy, who gave hopes of important relief 
and concessions to the Catholic body. He was 
suddenly recalled, and all those hopes frustrated. 
The Catholics were thus thrown into the hands 
of the conspirators: there is not sufficient ground, 
however, for exculpating Lord Fitzwilliam from 
the charge of rashness in his measures. It has 
not appeared on what plan he proceeded to 
arrange the affairs of Ireland.

I entertain the greatest respect and esteem for 
that nobleman; but apprehend he had brought 
no fixed plan in bis own mind to Ireland; and 
gave way to party, rather than come, as a great 
legislator and governor ought, with a well- 
weighed arrangement for a divided country. 
He was not to follow the mere impulse of a be­
nevolent mind. I believe the Irish party, with 
whom he acted, had no statesman-like plans; we 
have never heard of them. Lord Fitzwilliam 
should, like Solon, have given the fittest constitu­
tion for the whole nation, including Protestants 
and Catholics. He was opening barriers, and 
raising no mounds. He would have left the 
Catholics dissatisfied, and the Protestants in­
flamed. It must be admitted, that there seems a 
want of plan in the minister himself. Ill events 
followed. The conspiracy assumed a dreadful 
aspect. A French alliance was formed. Money 

r
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was raised, bodies of men trained and disciplined 
by night, arms prepared, and a supreme direc­
tory of five leading persons created. Had France 
conveyed a force into the country at a proper 
time, it is impossible to pronounce the result. 
It arrived too early, and, by some mistake, the 
troops returned without disembarking. Suspi­
cion and fear were now roused in the Irish minis­
try. Great severities were unwisely permitted, 
and the cause of the conspirators thereby - * 
strengthened. It seems tome, if I may venture 
to give an opinion, that some powerful and com­
manding genius was wanting amongst these 
leaders. Such a man might, for a time, have 
triumphed over England, and acquired glory as 
Kosciusko did. He would have wanted officers; 
and envy, perhaps, amongst his particular asso­
ciates, would have wrought his fall; but in every 
valley, and on every mountain, he would have 
met genius and military ardour. If he had made 
a defensive war, he would have found a Tyrolese 
or Swiss people to lead, and when he breathed 
his last for liberty, that people would have en­
shrined him in their hearts, and the brave English 
themselves would have respected and pitied him. 
But no such man appeared. They are the blos­
soms of a century, and often come too early, 
or too late in their season, to be enabled to 
bear such fruit. But the conspirators appear 
to have placed every thing on a wrong basis.
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