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Having retained my Tarbert car, I drove the next morning to Tralee, a distance of sixteen or
seventeen miles : the first ten or twelve of which are over very bad road, and the immediate
scenery is uninteresting : but I had always fine views of the Dingle Mountains, and every now
and then caught a distant glimpse of M‘cgillicuddy’s Reeks, the end of my pilgrimage. At
Abbey Odorney is a rather picturesque ruin : here I came into the mail road, which thence
becomes good, and soon reached Tralee, leaving a little to my right Ardfert’s ancient town,
with Ballyheigh Bay and Castle.

Tralee, the present capital of Kerry, is well situated at the foot of some lofty mountains,
at about two miles from the sea, with which it has a good canal communication. It is rather a
considerable town, belonging almost entirely to the Denny family : and I was glad to remark
evident symptoms of improvement in numerous new houses and streets. I know not whether
there be a better inn in this city ; but I can at least warn my readers that the one to which I
went, O‘Sullivan’s, is a very indifferent house.

It had been my original intention to proceed from Tralee to Dingle : but I was induced to
postpone my visit to this latter place, by hearing that there was to be a stag-hunt the next day
at Killarney. The report proved afterwards to be unfounded : but I willingly caught at it to
gratify my longing desire to see these famous lakes, without wasting any more time upon
spots of inferior interest.

The distance from Tralee to Killarney is called twenty miles : I soon, however, discovered
that they were English miles, which mine host had forgotten to specify, in making his bargain
about the price of the car. Eleven Irish make fourteen English miles ; which latter,
unfortunately for the traveller, are getting very much into fashion in Ireland. The road and my
horse being equally good, I performed the distance within three hours ; first passing through
an open and boggy plain, in which stands Castle Island, once the capital of the county ; and
next crossing the river Main, where, I was informed, good salmon-fishing may be had after a
flood ; but it is much poached.

My eyes and my thoughts, however, were exclusively directed towards the mountains,
whose base, I knew, was laved by Killarney’s Lakes ; and especially to the serrated ridge of
M‘Gillicuddy’s Reeks. As they gradually assumed more palpable and distinct forms, I con-
fess I felt a feverish anxiety on thus rapidly approaching what I had always been taught to
consider the perfection of British scenery. At length, about two miles from Killarney, I
reached the summit of a hill, from which I obtained the first view of the Lower Lake and its
surrounding mountains. I had scarcely time to take a glance at it : and was hurriedly striving
to seize the various objects of beauty and interest that successively developed themselves,
when I found I was already in the town, where I went, by previous recommendation, to
Hegarty’s, the Hibernian Hotel.

The Kenmare Arms is justly esteemed the head inn, and in some respects is the best : but,
in point of civility, attention, and quietness, I had every reason to be satisfied with Hegarty’s



during three weeks that I lodged there. Neither did I find the charges so immoderate as I had
been led to expect : they are a little higher than the usual prices of the country, but not much
so.

It being my intention to remain some time at Killarney, I was in no hurry to engage any of
the guides or boatmen, who offered themselves by hundreds for my patronage. But, wishing
first to form an unbiassed opinion of the general effects of the scenery, before examining it in
detail, I strolled out, the morning after my arrival, quietly by myself, to the ruined old church
of Aghadoe, which is perched on the top of a ridge about two or three miles to the north-west
of the town.

This was, perhaps, the best point I could have chosen for, the purpose I had in view. It
commands the whole of the Lower Lake, with its numerous islands, and the hills that encircle
it ; the range of Mangerton, and the far mountains to the eastward ; and, to the westward, the
noble ridges of the Reeks. The situation of the Middle Lake is distinctly seen ; and the
splendid Turk Mountain, which rises from its shores, is one of the most striking features of
the landscape. The long channel which leads to the Upper Lake may also be traced, with the
Eagle’s Nest, and Crommiglaun, on either side guarding the pass ; but the Upper Lake itself is
too much embosomed in the mountains to be at all seen from this side. Aghadoe church,
therefore, or rather a point about two hundred yards beyond it, is a most favourable position
for obtaining a general idea of the scenery round Killarney. I remained there at least two or
three hours, getting off by heart (if I may so say) all the beautiful features and proportions of
the scene.

And greatly was I delighted. I must, however, own—and I now speak after a three weeks’
familiarity with all its picturesque beauties—that the first impression on my mind, as on
that of almost all with whom I have conversed, somewhat partook of a feeling of disappoint-
ment. I did then, and do, acknowledge the varied scenery of the Lakes and immediate
environs of Killarney, when taken altogether, to be perhaps the most beautiful of any which
the British dominions can boast. And yet, heartily confessing this, and deeply feeling its
real charms, the fame of Killarney is so surpassingly great, that I think each tourist has
created in his mind an ideal Killarney, which perhaps can scarcely be realized in this world,
and of which the actual Killarney certainly falls short.

After all, the scenery is most lovely—more lovely than almost any I have seen at home or
abroad, on the same scale : and it were unreasonable to ask for more. At the same time, I did
not arrive at this conclusion until after considerable deliberation and mental comparison of
some of the most favoured spots among our own Lakes, and in Scotland : whereas I had
expected that such would be the transcendent superiority of the Irish Lake, that the eye and
heart would at once acknowledge its incontestable supremacy.

Much of this primary disappointment arises, I am convinced, from the unfavourable cir-
cumstances under which these Lakes are first seen. There is only one good approach—that by
the New Road to Kenmare ; which is equal, or superior, in picturesque charms, to any similar
length of road in the United Kingdom. But very few tourists ever see Killarney for the first
time from this side.

Then, the town itself, instead of being seated on the banks of its Lake, from which each
changing effect of light or shade, of calm or storm, might at every moment be enjoyed, is
placed a mile and a half from the Lake, and in such a low position that not a glimpse of its
blue waters can be obtained.



These, and a few other similar objections, may partly account for the disappointment
usually felt, if not always confessed, at the first sight of Killarney. But its beauties, both of
general effect and of detail, are so really great, so varied, so endless, that each moment they,
win upon you more and more ; until at last they weave a spell of enchantment round the
affections and the taste, which it is difficult to break.

No description whatever can give an adequate conception of this scenery ; still less am
I likely to do so : and yet I suppose I must attempt a slight outline of its material and principal
features.

Every one, I presume, knows that Killarney boasts three Lakes. These are connected
together by not very long channels, and yet have all very different characters. The Lower
Lake, which is much the largest, is, I should imagine, from twelve to fifteen miles in circuit.
It is of a very irregular shape, and much indented with bays : while its broad bosom is
besprent with numberless wooded islands and islet rocks, that add infinitely to the exquisite
loveliness of its scenery. The largest and fairest of these is called Innisfallen, where was
formerly a celebrated abbey, of which even yet considerable remains exist.

Innisfallen is usually one of the first points to which strangers are taken : and well does it
prepare them for the scenes of beauty that await them. It is a sweet spot, containing the most
delicious walks and glades, as well as commanding splendid views of the surrounding land-
scape.

Many of the other islands, though inferior to this, are also beautiful, either from their
form, or position, or foliage. Several of the smallest, in particular, have been worn into sing-
ular shapes, and have received appropriate names, which, are usually connected with the
great Hero of Killarney Legend, O’Donoghue : as, for instance, O’Donoghue’s Horse, and
Wife, and Table, &c.

What is called the island of Ross is rather a peninsula, that juts out a long way into the
Lake, and, under the direction of Lady Kenmare, has been judiciously planted, and inter-
sected with numerous walks, affording most exquisite near and distant prospects. At the point
where it joins the main land, stands an old and uninhabited castle ; from whose smooth, gray
walls a singular and very perfect echo is returned, well known by the name of “ Paddy
Blake’s Echo ;” and which usually gives the boatmen, as they embark or return, an opport-
unity to display their wit, to coax an extra allowance of whisky from their employer, to quiz
their comrades, or praise their company.

For instance, “ Paddy Blake, are you at home ?”

Answer, " At home

“ Are you sober, or drunk ?”

“ Drunk.”

“ We’ve got a good gentleman on board.”

“ Good gentleman on board.”

“ He’s the gentleman to give whisky to the men.”



“ Give whisky to the men.”

“ Your Honour hears what Paddy Blake says,” slily remarks the most impudent of the
crew.

Ross Castle is the usual point of embarkation, the boat-houses being close to it : it is a
mile, and a half from the town. The shore west of Ross Island is in general low, and often
swampy : and, unless where embellished by a gentleman’s place, devoid of beauty. This is the
failing point of the Lower Lake ; and the thought would often recur to my mind, “ quanto
præstantius esset numen aquæ”—how much more perfect would be the divinity of this Lake,
if a few miles of the lovely borders of Winandermere could be substituted for the flat and
uninteresting shore, that extends from Ross Castle nearly to the western termination of the
Lake, backed only by the bare and monotonous ridge of Aghadoe.

But perhaps this unpretending portion gives additional effect to the nobler features of the
landscape : and the eye reposes with the deeper delight on the heath-crowned summits of the
Toomies, or the waving woods of Glenâ, or the delicious shores of Mucruss, from the con-
trasted tameness of the opposite bank.

The Toomies, which form the south-western shore of the Lake, are lofty and broad moun-
tains ; whose upper part is empurpled with heather, while their huge base is clothed with a
deep belt of wood, through, which the red deer still roams at freedom, save when startled by
the echoes of John O‘Connell’s bugle.

Immediately upon the Toomies border Glenâ Mountain and Bay. I know of few things so
perfectly exquisite, in British or Foreign scenery, as this lovely little Bay of Glenâ. The curve,
of its shore is modelled with most admirable symmetry : and immediately from the
water rises the mountain itself, clothed to its very summit with every variety of tree and shrub
:

overhead upgrows
Insuperable height of loftiest shade.

With her usual taste, the fair and noble Lady of this Lake, Lady Kenmare, has placed a
sweet little cottage in a nook of this Bay ; and, when not inhabiting her favourite retreat, per-
mits any respectable party, not only to perambulate the grounds, but also to dine within its
fairy precincts.

The entrances to the Middle and Upper Lakes pass very near to Lady Kenmare’s cottage.
The Middle, which is also called Turk Lake (from the noble mountain, which occupies one
side, and constitutes its chief ornament) is divided from the Lower, by the long and narrow
peninsula of Mucruss. This peninsula is entirely covered with luxuriant woods, whose waving
verdure is ever most refreshing to the tourist, as he sails under its rocky shores. The
extensive walks it contains are also most delightful, and command very pleasing views of the
Lake on either side.

Mucruss, as well as the whole of the Middle Lake, and much of the adjoining property,
belongs to the Herberts, who have an ancient mansion on the demesne, but small and
dilapidated. The present head of the family is a minor : when he comes of age, a residence
more worthy of his property and the scenery will probably be built. Not far from the Ho.use is
the fine old ruin of Mucruss Abbey ; of which I shall hereafter have occasion to speak.



At the other end of Mucruss peninsula, a narrow channel, overarched by a lofty bridge,
conducts into the Middle Lake. This beautiful sheet of water is nearly of an oval form, about
two miles in length, by one mile in breadth.

Its northern shore is formed by the Mucruss demesne before mentioned ; the limestone of
whose low cliffs is worn into very fantastic cells and grottoes, still named after O’Donoghue.
Opposite to it rises the superb Turk Mountain, which with its vast base fills the southern side
of the Lake.

At the eastern end are the extensive plantations encircling the elegant cottage of Captain
Herbert, uncle and guardian of the minor ; while the western extremity is closed by Dinis
Island ; on which is a commodious cottage, where potatoes may be had, and provisions
cooked. This is the most frequent rendezvous of parties on the Lakes : and seldom, on a fine
day, did I pass, without seeing the little glade in front of the cottage occupied by several
joyous parties, feasting, or dancing, or pitching the stone, under the green shade.

Upon Dinis Island are some remarkably fine arbutus trees : and at the back of it is a
narrow, tortuous channel, presenting some charming, though confined scenery, which Sir W,
Scott is said to have preferred to any thing he saw at Killarney. But that great man’s visit was
unfortunately too hurried to admit of our considering this as the deliberate decision of his
taste.

This Middle, or Turk Lake, is in general undervalued by rapid tourists. It may not at first
be so striking as either of the others : but I am not sure whether its calm grandeur, and harm-
onious proportions, did not, at the last, please me as much as either the Upper or Lower
Lakes. Turk Mountain is alone such a magnificent object ! It is covered, from its foot to its
lofty summit, with natural wood of every kind : and often, when contemplating its rich
foliage playing in the changeful lights of an autumnal day, I felt doubtful whether or not to
prefer it to the verdant heights of my favourite Glenâ.

From Dinis Island a confined passage of two or three miles conducts to the Upper Lake
through some wild scenery. About midway, is the famous rock, called the Eagle’s Nest : this
is a remarkably bold cliff, a thousand feet high, where eagles used formerly to build, and the
position of the eyrie is even yet clearly visible. But, for some years, they have been driven to
more inaccessible regions, by the continual robbery of their nest, and the firing of guns, to
awaken the celebrated Echo.

Upon emerging from this long, rocky channel, the Upper Lake opens to the view with
great grandeur. It is smaller than the other two ; but, being entirely environed by lofty and
savage mountains, has a most imposing effect upon the mind yet glowing with the recollect-
ion of the softer beauties of the Lower Lakes. The immediate banks of this secluded lough are
usually bare, dark rocks ; behind which rise on all sides very high and bold ranges of mount-
ain. The upper end is finely closed by the Cwm Duive Mountains, which branch from the
Reeks : these latter are also seen, but not to advantage. .

Many islands are scattered over this lake, which are quite in unison with the character of
its scenery ; and therefore add considerably to its effect. They are, in general, of small extent,
but lofty, and steep : and are almost universally covered with the usual native trees and
shrubs. I think it was upon one or two of these islets that I remarked some of the largest
arbutus that I saw at Killarney. A stranger, who has been accustomed only to see the arbutus a
petted shrub of the garden, is at first much struck by finding it grow everywhere wild on these
Lakes, oftentimes, out of the naked rock, in whose fissures one would think it could not



possibly find either soil or moisture. Indeed, no lakes that I have seen can boast so much or so
beautiful wood as these. The shores, the hills, the islands, are all furnished with as great a
profusion of it as the lover of the picturesque would desire. And then, not only its abundance,
but its infinite variety, is so remarkable ! I know not how many different kinds of trees and
shrubs may be seen within a few square feet. I have oftentimes noted the artubus, the holly,
the birch, the yew, the mountain ash, the oak, and the beech, all springing from the self-same
rock, and blending their diversified foliage in most harmonious contrast. These being all
acted upon, with different effect, by the light and the wind, an ever-changing, ever-pleasing
aspect, is given to the landscape. Not a gleam of sunshine crosses the wooded sides of Turk,
or Glenâ—not a breeze stirs their leafy honours—but a change seems to come over the wide-
spread forest, awakening each moment fresh, and increasing charms before the gazer’s
raptured eye.

It must also be considered a peculiar excellence of the Killarney scenery, that each of the
three Lakes should be marked by such very dissimilar characters. The Lower Lake is vast,
elegant, beautiful ; the Middle possesses an air of loveliness and majesty ; while the Upper
Lake is distinguished by a wild grandeur, which approaches as near to the sublime as scenery
upon this scale can well do. This distinction of character in scenes so close, to each other is
very remarkable ; and of course increases the general effect by the mutual contrast.

Each Lake has also its own waterfall : that of Derricunnihy is close to the Upper Lake ;
Turk Cascade lies immediately behind Captain Herbert’s house ; while O‘Sullivan’s is buried
deep within the woods of the Toomies : they are all three in picturesque sites, and therefore at
all times worth visiting ; but after rain they form also respectable waterfalls.

Nor, amongst the curiosities of Killarney, must I omit to mention the extraordinary
echoes which its rocks and mountains send forth. These rocks and glens, indeed, seem
Echoe’s favourite home, who, from a thousand thrones, answers her votaries, whether inter-
rogated in the cannon’s thundering voice, or evoked by the soft sounds of the bugle.

There are some spots, as near Glenâ, and on the passage from the Upper Lake, where the
effect produced by a gun, on a calm day, is inconceivably grand. The patteraro is fired—and
instantly a crash ensues from all sides, that seems to split the ears ; then follows a long-
continued roll, exactly like thunder, rumbling and roaring through all the neighbouring moun-
tain ranges. This gradually dies away in the distance ; when, after all seems over, a remote
but very distinct echo comes across the still air, apparently from Mangerton.

The most favourable position for music is perhaps the usual one, opposite the Eagle’s
Nest. The echo, being near, returns almost immediately, and keeps up a sort of running
second with the bugle. Or, if a single note or two, instead of a continuous piece of music, be
played, the sounds return upon the ear, from the several hills and dells, with a diminished
power, but an increased sweetness, that requires no violent poetic enthusiasm to imagine
must have an unearthly source. While listening to these etherial sounds, it is impossible not to
recal to mind Moore’s exquisite stanzas on this subject; which are as happily descriptive of
the character of this music, as they are eminently harmonious in their numbers :—

“ He listened, while high o’er the eagle’s rude nest
The lingering sounds on their way loved to rest ;
And the echoes sang back, from the fall mountain choir,
As if loath to let song so enchanting expire.



It seemed as if every sweet note that died here
Was again brought to life in some airier sphere ;
Some heaven in those hills, where the soul of the strain,
That had ceased upon earth, was awaking again !”

•

I LEFT Ireland with a mixture of those contradictory feelings which, I think, must be
impressed on every stranger who makes himself acquainted by personal inspection with this
most extraordinary people and country, in which there is so much to admire, and, alas ! so
much to regret. Amongst these my feelings, however, by far the most prominent were a grate-
ful sense of much, very much kindness, experienced from almost all with whom I had had
any intercourse ; and a warm recollection of many very happy hours spent in some of
Nature’s most favoured scenes ; but, above all, a warm interest in the future fate of this most
important member of our common country.

And what Briton does not feel this interest deeply seated in his heart ? — I firmly believe
none !

It has been the habit of persons, unfortunately too influential in Ireland, to impress upon
the lower orders that England careth not for Ireland. This misrepresentation may serve their
purposes, but I am very sure that it is totally unjust and untrue. There is certainly no
sympathy felt for Mr. O‘Connell’s projects on this side of the water, as they are well seen to
be calculated only for his personal aggrandizement, at the price of the eventual ruin of both
countries.

But there is a sincere and increasing interest universally felt in England for the fate of
Ireland, together with an anxious wish to raise her in every respect to an equal level with her
Sister, not Rival, Island. This sympathy has been abundantly evidenced both by the great
attention to Irish affairs paid by the United Legislature, notwithstanding the thankless
manner in which these efforts have too often been received, as also by the generous answer
that has been returned to every call upon the charitable feelings of individuals, though it is
known that much of former subscriptions had been misapplied.

If this public and private sympathy have not yet produced still greater and happier effects,
it is mainly attributable to a single party—indeed, I may almost say, to a single individual. He
it is, who, by the continuance of his system of agitation, has led the people into resistance of
the Law, and into crimes which have too frequently struck their most zealous defenders
dumb, and at least delayed their physical and moral improvement. These crimes, I firmly
believe, O‘Connell detests, and would if he could prevent. But the spirit of combination and
insubordination, which he has encouraged among the lowest and most ignorant classes, for
his purposes, naturally and inevitably led them to commit crimes for their own objects. And
he must, consequently, be looked upon as their original and responsible cause.

In forming any schemes for the benefit of Ireland, it is evident that first of all this system
of agitation must be put down, or capital and employment will not be introduced into the
country, neither will the people have any habitual respect for or recourse to the constitutional
channels of relief. Next, the authority of the Law must be indisputably established, and con-
fidence in the purity of its administration universally confirmed. In connexion with these
valuable objects, the peasantry who are willing to labour must be insured against the pos-
sibility of destitution or starvation. And lastly, but principally, before Ireland can really
assume and retain her proper rank as a great nation, the religious knowledge of the vast
majority of the lower orders must be enlightened and reformed.



These are the main points in which Ireland at present most requires improvement, and I
would hope that in all of them considerable advances towards a better state of things have
been made.

I have before alluded to what I earnestly trust will be the effects of a legal provision for
the poor, which, in some shape or other, must soon be resorted to. I think also, it is per-
ceptible that the authority of the Law is gradually becoming more respected throughout
the Island. The appointments to the Bench are very different from what they used to be
in former times, and judicial partiality can now perhaps be as little charged against the dis-
pensers of justice in Ireland as in England. The people perceive and feel this, and give the
best evidence of their increasing confidence, by appealing much more than they used to the
legal tribunals, instead of executing their own wild notions of law and equity themselves.
There is yet ample room for further and much greater improvement upon this important
point ; but still the confidence of the lower orders in the administration of the Laws has, I
conceive, evidently commenced, notwithstanding the misrepresentations of their leaders, and
will, I fervently trust, daily augment : the welfare of Ireland is concerned in this result.

Besides the many other efficient causes of disorders in Ireland, it has always struck me as
one powerful reason why disturbances are so difficult to be prevented, that the rural pop-
ulation is scattered over the whole face of the country, in very small hamlets or in detached
houses. This not only gives audacity and impunity to the attacks of midnight ruffians, but,
by dividing, distracts the attention of the preventive authorities. Were the population more
collected into towns and villages, they would be observed and repressed with greater ease by
a much smaller body of Police.

The numbers of this latter force that one meets with every where in Ireland are any thing
but pleasing in the eyes of the English tourist. I inquired and heard a great deal about them
in every part that I visited, and the accounts I received were almost always in the highest
degree satisfactory. In so large a body of men, invested with considerable power, occasional
instances of oppression may probably occur ; but the Englishman may be well assured that
the most is always made of such instances, by those who have no reason to wish for an
efficient force to repress and punish crime. They are so often placed in most difficult and
trying situations, that the wonder is there should not be more and better-founded accusations
against them. They are, in general, a very respectable-looking body of men. In fact, the
situation being considered very eligible, there is such competition for every vacancy that the
authorities with whom the appointments rest have an almost unlimited opportunity of select-
ion.

While upon this subject, I will also briefly allude to the practical evils which result from
the universal want of fences in Ireland. This at first seems a trifling cause of disturbances,
but I believe that the facility it affords for cattle to stray, or to be wilfully driven, upon their
neighbour’s richer lands, is not only a most fruitful source of quarrels and violence, but also
tends to subvert the moral regard for the rights of property.

This absence of fences gives a very naked aspect to much of the interior of the country.
How pleasing do the frequent hedges and hedge-row timber make the flat plains of England,
even where no proprietor’s grounds enter into the landscape ! But, such is not the case in
Ireland, where the wide fields are divided by walls made of earth or stone, with very little
timber, except round an occasional gentleman’s residence, and not always then. The con-
sequence is that, although Ireland can boast some as fine scenery as any in the British Isles, a
very large portion of it is as destitute of beauty as can well be conceived.



Then, alas ! the cottages, instead of being an ornament to the view, are a positive dis-
figurement, and, until the eye becomes familiarized with the dress and appearance of their
inhabitants, they also are too often calculated to spoil the effect of the most lovely prospect. I
am well aware that happiness is in a great degree comparative, and that we ought not to
estimate the condition of the Irish peasants by our ideas of comfort. The wife who has been
accustomed to go bare-legged all her life may be very happy without shoes or stockings ; and
the husband, who has been taught from his youth to think himself very well off if he can only
have plenty of potatoes and buttermilk, with an occasional slice of his own pig, and a drop
of whisky, whenever he can command the requisite money or credit—such persons may be
sufficiently comfortable in their own ideas : but still, that they can so consider themselves
implies a certain want of self-respect.

I must again repeat there are evident symptoms of improvement in all these points ; and
I confidently trust that, as education and information extend among the lower orders, they
will feel themselves raised in their own estimation, and desire to have comforts around
them, which I also hope their own increasing diligence, and the opportunities of employ-
ment to be opened to them, will enable them to possess.

The Irishman is, like every thing in his country, a mixture of the strangest contradictions.
He is proverbially acute, but has by no means the best head for logic or for business : he is
naturally most good-humoured, yet too often proves quarrelsome and blood-thirsty : he is at
times the most laborious, at others the laziest mortal in the world. During part of the year, the
Irish peasant is obliged to work hard, and does so ; but, when not so compelled, he prefers
sleep or perfect idleness . to the slightest exertion, even to mend the roof of his cabin, or his
gate, or his cart. All he does is by fits and starts : he has no relish for that steady, regular,
every-day labour, by which alone uniform and great results are achieved.

Nothing can be more disgusting to an Englishman than the manner in which labour is
usually conducted in Ireland. If the labourers are paid by the day, and not by the job, it is con-
sidered necessary for an overseer to stand by them like a slave-driver, to keep them to their
work. Without such superintendence, I fear they would remain idle for the greater part of the
day, as they seem to have no feeling of pride or conscience to do their duty to their employer.

In making these remarks, I do not by any means deny that many, perhaps most, of the
defects observable in the Milesian are to be attributed, in a great measure, to the false
position in which he has been placed, and the ill-treatment of those above him. I only record
my impression of the present Irish character, and, at the same time will express my strong
hope and belief that, as all abuses that can be removed by legislative interference, either have
been, or are, or will be, redressed, as soon as they are convicted of being abuses, the national
character will be gradually freed from these blemishes, without losing any of that gallantry,
intelligence, kindness, patient endurance, and buoyancy, which now distinguish it.

The great obstacle—as every one knows, that is at all acquainted with Ireland—the great
obstacle to all improvement, whether in the moral or physical condition of the people, is the
unfortunate predominance of the Roman Catholic Religion among the lower classes. It is this,
that more than any other, or than all other, causes put together, has retarded the advancement
of Ireland.

I speak not now of Popery in a religious but solely in a political sense ; and, viewing it
only in that light, I say, what I am sure no unprejudiced person really aware of the past and
present state of Ireland will deny, that its ever-to-be-lamented profession by the great majority



of the lower ranks has been, and still is, the principal cause of their ignorance and consequent
turbulence, of their estrangement from the rest of the Empire, and of a great pro-portion of
their crimes. The country will never be permanently tranquil, nor will the people rise as high
as they ought in the scale of civilization, neither will the great measure of the Union receive
its full development, until the Roman religion cease to be the faith of the mass of the
population.

And to this result I confidently look forward at no very distant period. Catholicism may
continue to be outwardly professed for some time longer ; but its most erroneous and most
mischievous doctrines will be, in reality, discarded. The Bible is in the land, and the means of
reading and understanding it are daily acquired by the rising generation. To this I trust, under
God’s blessing, for the gradual and complete extinction of Popery in Ireland. Every one will
readily appreciate what an epoch in her political improvement that single circumstance will
be, who is at all aware how much its existence now thwarts the best intentions of Govern-
ment, poisons the intercourse of society, and gives a pernicious bias to every the commonest
act.

Then, and it is to be feared not till then, will that great bane of Ireland, party-feeling,
and, worst of all, religious party-feeling, be banished from the Island. At present it there
reigns triumphant ; it may not be quite so virulent as formerly ; but it still exists to an extent
that astonishes, while it afflicts, the English Protestant. Turn where you will, you find this
malevolent spirit exerting its noxious influence. It destroys social intercourse among the
upper classes, sets the lower orders at eternal variance with each other, corrupts the admin-
istration of justice, and too often defeats the best intentioned efforts of Government and
individuals for the melioration of the people. Would that I could say this uncharitable feeling
exists only on one side ! Alas ! I much fear that this same unhappy (may I not add unchristian
?) spirit appears in the most violent Orangemen almost as much as in the most
bigoted Catholics.

But, independently of the mutual estrangement produced by the co-existence of two such
opposite religions, it is impossible not to perceive that the Faith of Rome exercises a baneful
influence over the physical condition of its professors. It is not necessary to go to Italy, or
Spain, or even Switzerland, for a confirmation of this truth. Ireland itself affords a sufficient
exemplification of the melancholy fact.

In travelling through the North of Ireland, where the two religions often inhabit distinct
villages, very close to each other, the tourist will frequently be struck by the evident superior-
ity in neatness and cleanliness of one village over the next ; and rarely will he be mistaken in
guessing the former to be Protestant, the latter Catholic.

Or, to put it upon a broader and clearer basis, look at the North and South of Ireland !
In every respect of climate, soil, rivers, ports, population, the latter has greatly the superiority
over the former. And yet in Connaught and Munster we find comparatively few manu-
factures, diabolical outrages against persons and property, endless disturbances, filth, and
wretchedness ; while in Ulster are to be found extensive manufactures, great comparative
tranquillity, freedom from crime, and cleanliness.

What is it that thus neutralizes all the advantages of the South, and turns the balance in
favour of the North ?

There is one single but all-sufficient cause, that in the one the Protestants much pre-
dominate, in the other the lower orders are all Catholics, This is so strong and so clear a case



that I cannot conceive how any well-informed Roman Catholic can shut his eyes to this
illustration of the practical fruits of his Faith.

I make these remarks, I am sure, with no feeling of religious bigotry ; indeed, I do not
wish to enter upon the religious part of the subject at all, but only to point out the evil
physical effects that Popery has entailed upon the great body of the inferior ranks in Ireland.
And I re-assert my conviction that there is little hope of her ever rising to the position she
deserves to hold among the nations of the earth, or of being as cordially united to the rest of
the Empire as both her own interest and the common good equally require, until the progress
of education shall have made the majority of her sons Protestants, at least in heart, if not in
name. Would to God that that time were already come, when not only Irishmen would
universally look upon each other as brethren, but all Ireland would unite cordially and
unreservedly with the rest of our Common Country !

Selfish agitators have but too successfully availed themselves of this unfortunate differ-
ence of religion to inspire a distrust of England in the minds of the lowest Irish. I think, how-
ever, that this feeling is fast wearing out. At least, if they feel not yet complete confidence in
England generally, or in the British Government, they show a remarkable reliance on the
integrity, veracity, and honour of individual Englishmen. They may not always like a Saxon ;
but it is very evident that they at least respect him for these and similar qualities, quite as
much as their own countrymen.

The more the two people mix together the more will they learn to appreciate each
others’ good qualities, and to look on each other as fellow-subjects and friends. Ireland
has no doubt, in by-gone ages, suffered much from England, and some lingering mistrust
was therefore to be expected. But surely, the present generation is not to be charged with their
forefathers’ oppressions, provided they show every disposition to redress the grievances
inflicted by them, and to conciliate and benefit the Sister Island.

And let Ireland be assured that such is the disposition of England and Englishmen, both
collectively and individually. Let Ireland be assured that there is not a single Englishman who
does not feel a sincere and warm interest in her welfare, and that no one object is more
desired by the country at large than to develop her vast resources, remove any evils under
which she may labour, and elevate her sons, by the introduction of employment, instruction,
and independence.

If such intentions be in any degree frustrated for the present, it is principally occasioned by
the selfish opposition and misrepresentations of some of her own sons. I trust that Ireland is
daily becoming more and more aware of such injurious machinations, and that she will not
much longer suffer herself to be hoodwinked, to suit the purposes of a mischievous Agitator. I
trust that the days of his extraordinary and most baneful influence are nearly at a close, and
that we shall not much longer see such infatuated submission to interested dictation as has of
late years been displayed by a most intelligent but too facile people.

Next to the atrocious crimes which have occasionally disgraced the Southern provinces,
nothing has latterly done Ireland so much injury in the judgment of the British Public as the
sending to the United Parliament such representatives as have acquired the significant
appellation of “ The Tail.''

To persons who have no better means of judging, a representative stamps, in some
measure, the character of what it represents ; and, when men of talent, estimation, and
property, who have proved themselves Ireland’s public and private friends, as Legislators, and



as Landlords, are rejected, in favour of men without abilities, without stake, or weight of any
kind in their own country, and whose sole merit is that they will servilely obey Mr.
O’Connell’s dictation, it is impossible but that the people which elect such representatives
must suffer in the opinion of their fellow-citizens. Let us hope that Ireland will never again
return such a sample of her sons, or confess such as the members of “ The Tail,” to represent
either her intellect or her character.

It is from a sincere conviction that every trifling acquisition of knowledge respecting the
condition and sentiments of each will be for the mutual benefit of both countries, that I have
ventured to submit the result of my observations during the little tour here recorded. I cannot
hope to have added much to the general stock of information regarding a country and people
so little known, though so near to us and so interesting. But I shall consider myself amply
repaid for the trouble I have taken, should I thereby be the means of inducing any of our
many travellers, instead of spending their summer in France, to visit this portion of our own
Empire, so well worth examining.

Every such intelligent tourist will not only impart a juster idea of the English character
and feeling towards Ireland among those with whom he will mix in the course of his tour,
but will also himself acquire a more accurate knowledge of the evils, the wants, the con-
dition, of his Irish fellow-countrymen, and be enabled to communicate such correcter inform-
ation within the little circle, which even the humblest individuals have formed around them.

And I think I may venture to assure any who may be thus tempted to visit the wild districts
I have essayed to describe, that they will derive great amusement and satisfaction from the
tour. They will see much beautiful scenery, and will increase their acquaintance with a part of
the Empire to which all eyes are turned, as the chief object of domestic interest. They will
experience among the upper ranks a kindness and warmth of manner and treatment which,
united, as they often are, with intelligence and wit, render the intercourse of society in Ireland
highly delightful ; while among the lower orders they will meet with a richness of character,
acuteness of intellect and observation, a readiness to oblige, and a fund of good humour, such
as make the Milesian the pleasantest companion of a picturesque or sporting tour that I have
ever encountered.

As for the fancied perils of such an expedition, there are none for a stranger in any part of
Ireland. The country is, moreover, cheap, and if the accommodations and fare be not equal to
the interior of England, they are at least superior to what are found in the Highlands of Scot-
land, and quite as good as any tourist ought to require.

Reader ! if you wish to indulge the best feelings of your heart, in eliciting and repaying
good-will—if you wish to enjoy romantic scenery, or to study peculiar and most interesting
manners—and particularly, if you are fond of fly-fishing—go to Ireland ! Take with you only
a mind free from prejudice or party-spirit, and a soul capable of appreciating Nature and
Men ; open your eyes to the scenes of loveliness that will greet you, and your heart to the
kindness and goodness you will experience, and I doubt not that you will be highly gratified.

And thus, Erin, I bid thee farewell ! —Whether or not I be again permitted to wander
amid thy Mountain Solitudes, or float over thine azure Lakes, the happy hours I have passed
by thy streams and green fields will never fade from my memory ; neither will the deep
interest I feel in thy future welfare ever cease in my heart.
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