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Since I am not provoked by any personal Interest, being not the Owner of one Spot of Ground in the whole Island; I shalll only enumerate by Rules generally known, and never contradicted, what are the true Causes of any Countries flourishing and growing rich; and then examine what Effects arise from those Causes in the Kingdom of Ireland.’ 

As to the first Cause of a Nation’s Riches, being the Fertility of the Soil, as well as Temperature of Clymate, we have no Reason to complain; for although the Quantity of unprofitable Land in this Kingdom, reckoning Bog, and Rock, and barren Mountain, be double in Proportion to what it is in England, yet the Native Productions which both Kingdoms deal in, are very near on equality in point of Goodness, and might with the same Encouragement be as well manufactured. I except Mines and Minerals, in some of which however we are only defective in point of Skill and Industry.

In the Second, which is the Industry of the People, our misfortune is not altogether owing to our own Fault, but to a million of Discouragements. The conveniency of Ports and Havens which Nature bestowed us so liberally is of no more use to us, than a beautiful Prospect to a Man shut up in a Dungeon. As to Shipping of its own, this Kingdom is so utterly unprovided, that of all the excellent Timber cut down within these fifty or sixty Years, it can hardly be said that the Nation hath received the Benefit of one valuable House to dwell in, or one Ship to Trade with. 

 Ireland is the only Kingdom I have ever heard or read of, either in ancient or modern story, which was denied the Liberty of exporting their native Commodities and Manufactures, wherever they pleased; except to Countries at war with their own Prince or State: Yet this Privilege, by the Superiority of mere power, is refused us, in the most momentous Parts of Commerce; besides an Act of Navigation, to which we never consented, pinned down upon us, and rigorously executed; and a Thousand other unexampled Circumstances, as grievious, as they are invidious to mention.
[The landlords] by unmeasurable screwing and racking their rents all over the kingdom, have already reduced the poor people to a worse condition than the peasants of France, or the vassals of Germany or Poland. Whoever travels this country and observes the face of nature, or the faces and habit and dwellings of the natives will hardly think himself in a Land where either Law, Religion, or common Humanity is professed.

But my heart is too heavy to continue this Irony longer; for it is manifest, that whatever Stranger took such a Journey [through Ireland], would be apt to think himself travelling in Lapland, or Ysland rather than in a country so favoured by Nature as ours.

(In Prose Works, XII, pp.5-10.) 
