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The object of these remarks on political institutions, popular prejudices, and national
religion, can scarcely be misunderstood by anyone. Its connection with the design of these
pages, which is to offer a few observations on some of the causes which have retarded the
moral, political, and religious improvement of Ireland, is very apparent. Let it not be sup-
posed, however, that I mean to enter very profoundly into this intricate subject ; my only aim is
to advance some detached hints respecting the difficulties in question, and to point out the
means by which they may be removed, or their influence counteracted and overcome.— A tour
through that country has enabled me to prosecute inquiries which otherwise could not be
conducted with the same facility and advantage. An acquaintance with the Irish language has
put it in my power to enter more fully into the views and prejudices of the Irish nation, than the
mere English traveller could possibly have done.—My book, such as it is, I present to the
public, with the sincerest desire to promote the interests of a nation, which may, at some future
period be the glory of the British empire.
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PREFACE.

ON some of the subjects considered in the following pages, men, equally wise and good,
think very differently : I presume, however, that there can be but one opinion entertained re-
specting other topics brought under review. The expediency and necessity of bestowing im-
mediate attention on the general improvement of Ireland, are points which scarcely admit of
any contrariety of sentiment ; though it is not to be supposed that the same unanimity will
prevail in judging of the means by which this important object is to be accomplished.

He who wishes well to mankind, will naturally desire to do good on the largest scale which
his power will admit ; but a very little acquaintance with human nature will convince him, that
in order to benefit men effectually, it is necessary to carry even the schemes of benevolence into
execution gradually. For, as labour is greatly facilitated, as well as its quantity augmented by its
division, so the facility of doing good, and the certainty of ul-timately succeeding in every
design for its accomplishment, depend very much on allowing our operations to be under the
direction of a similar principle.

I am aware that I may have entered too fully into the consideration of the advantages of a
national system of education, viewed as a question in political science. I flatter myself, how-
ever, that the remarks oh this subject will tend to illustrate the utility of affording moral and
religious instruction to the inferior orders ; and. may suggest hints on the means which should
be employed for ameliorating the state of Ireland,

It was once intended to have entered very fully into the consideration of the poetry, customs,
and superstitions of the native Irish ; but these topics will probably be made the subject of a
future publication.

London,
April 14th, 1812.



•

The Character of the Irish.

IN Ireland there are two classes of people perfectly distinct in genius, manners, customs, and
dispositions, as unlike each other as the lowland peasantry of Scotland are to that of the
Highlands, or as those of England are to that of either. A stranger in that country, therefore, is in
danger of falling into one of these two errors; either of forming his opinion of the national
character from one of these classes ; or, if he should see part of both, of imbibing prejudices
from the one unfavourable to the other, and of being hurried into an erroneous conclusion from
partial and imperfect observation,

TheAnglo-Hibernian differs more from the native Irish, than he does from the English ; His
character is rather complex : it is composed of qualities which are common to this country and
his own, with some marked peculiarities which are distinct from either. Though he is proud of
being an Irishman, he is full of prejudice against the aborigines, of his country ; he heartily
hates their language, their customs, and their superstitions ; and is not, unwilling that they
should be considered less friendly to the government and constitution than himself. Possessed
of this violent, antipathy he is little qualified to receive accurate in-formation, or to entertain a
just opinion respecting them ; and, accordingly, while he thinks he perfectly understands their
character, be is really much more ignorant for the most part on this head, than the intelligent,
the candid, and the unbiassed traveller. He looks with contempt on the poor unlettered native, a
feeling that has been transmitted from his ancestors, and is interwoven with his earliest
associations.

To this character of the Anglo-Hibernian there are obviously many exceptions. In every
country there are many individuals who rise above the opinions and prejudices which cha-
racterise the multitude of their nation. The remarks which I have made on this subject are
in general to be restricted in their application to the character of the people.

As to the original Hibernian, his character has not been well nor generally understood. Few
have examined it with friendly disposition, and still fewer have been placed in circum-stances
favourable to investigation or have had the qualifications requisite to form a fair and impartial
judgment. An original Irishman resembles in many respects a Highlander ; in some grand
outlines he is indeed different, but this should be attributed perhaps to his situation, which is
certainly little calculated to unfold his genuine character, rather than to any great es-sential
distinction. To a stranger altogether unacquainted with his language or customs, like a
Highlander, he appears very different from what he really is ; he assumes the semblance of
dispositions and qualities which are not the most characteristic of his nature ; and lest the dear
language of his fathers, and superstitions of his earliest days, should be exposed to un-hallowed
ridicule, he will seem very unconcerned about either. This disposition is natural, and perhaps
may be common to all nations that are much separated from foreigners, and that have only
advanced to a particular stage of civilization. For though the Irishman has been surrounded
during several centuries with strangers, yet jealousy and pride, and injurious treatment have
confirmed him in his prejudices and have strengthened his attachment to the characteristics of
his own people. This prejudice against the sons of the stranger who have settled in his country,
operates much more powerfully in him than in the Highlander of the present day : and it must
be owned, that the latter has always had more justice done him than the former.



Though I have said, that there are two classes of people in Ireland of a different origin, it
should be observed, that there are three, if we include the Scots of Ulster, who settled there in
the reign of Charles the first and second. They are a sober, industrious, and in general a wealthy
people ; proud of the name by which they are designated, and still retaining a hearty dislike to
popery and all its adherents. Those counties in which they reside may easily be dis-tinguished
by the stranger from the advanced state of their agriculture and manufactures, and from the
superior comfort and cleanliness of the inhabitants. In Ulster are to be found the three classes
which divide Ireland, the native Irish, or aborigines, the Anglo-Hibernians or English settlers,
and the Scots. The first class in this province, consists of servants, some times tenants, as in
Donegal andAntrim, where they compose the greater part of the popul-
ation, and in a few instances proprietors ; the second class, or Anglo- Hibernians, belong nearly
all to the description of landed gentry ; and the Scots, who are both tenants and pro-prietors,
compose chiefly, the manufacturing class. No part of Ireland is more improved than some parts
of Ulster, and there is no part where the influence of religious antipathies and pre-judice is more
apparent. I have often been astonished to see a man ignorant and vicious, con-tend as furiously
for the meeting-house, or church, or chapel, as if the religion of Christ had been confined to
either of these places of worship, and as if he himself had been the most devout and exemplary
christian on earth. A religious designation is here the name of a political party, as well as of a
religious body ; and it is no unusual thing to meet with a ruf-fian, who would fight for that sect
whose name, he bears, whilst he is totally ignorant of the tenets of every sect.

The religious animosities which were strengthened by the atrocities committed by all parties
during the civil war which ended with the treaty of Limerick, have always been con- tinued in
Ireland. They have been kept alive by parading associations, calling themselves the friends of
government, by political depression, by ignorance, superstition, and barbarism. How unfit are
men, placed from their infancy in these circumstances, to judge of the char-
acter of one another with candour or fairness ! The native Irishman has accordingly seldom met
with justice ; his vices have been held forth as unequalled ; his disposition as ferocious, and his
mental culture hopeless ; whilst the fine qualities which essentially compose his character hare
been overlooked or caricatured.

There is no mark by which the Irishman (always recollecting that by this I mean the original
race of the country, ) is more distinguished than inquisitiveness. He will walk miles with you to
discover where you come from, where are you going, and what is your business ; he will appear
merry to make you frank, and perfectly untutored and simple with a design constantly in view.
This disposition has been cherished by the recitation of the sceuldachs, a species of legendary
tales that have been transmitted from time immemorial. Every one is in possession of some of
these ; and the recital of them is one of the most favourite pastimes. As there is not one in a
thousand of these people who can read, and as their priests do not often condescend to deliver
sermons, this may be considered as the principal source of their in-struction. And, however
extravagant some of these stories may be, they are not altogether useless even in this point of
view ; they refer the mind from the present, to the past, and the future ; they sharpen the
intellect and furnish it with ideas ; and they tend to excite and gratify a powerful curiosity, A
people possessed of this disposition, though sunk in ignorance and superstition, will
nevertheless rise ; and though circumstances for a time may repress its ardent impulse, yet their
situation cannot be considered as hopeless while that impulse re-mains.

The tales of the bards and senachies produce a powerful influence on individual character.
They begin to make their impression at that period of life, when almost any impressions may be
made, and, when once made, can scarcely ever be completely effaced. Besides, the in-fluence
which the tale exerts is the more permanent, since the young listeners are generally allied, either



by kindred, or tribe, or nation to the hero, of whose marvellous exploits, or tragic death, it is
the history : all the warm and sympathetic affections of the tender mind are, thus awakened, and
dwell with infinite delight on the fond image which an astonished im-agination has formed.

Though there are neither bards nor senachies in polished society, who amuse and instruct by
the recitation of their tales and their songs, there are few who have had the advantage of liberal
education, who have not felt in early life something analogous, to the influence to which I have
referred. Even the youth whilst yet a boy, when reading the simple tale of his favourite hero,
performs already, in imagination, the deeds for which he is so much re-nowned, and longs for
the period when the energies of riper years will enable him to rival the glory of the man, who
seems to his infant mind to possess little in common with the other beings of his race but the
name. If in this wayAlexanders and Cæsars be formed, perhaps to be the scourge of their own
age, the terror of the world, and the guilty object of unthinking admiration to the people of
future times, how pleasing is it to reflect, that in the same manner also are produced Platos, and
Bacons, and Newtons, philanthropists, philosophers, and moralists, men who will be the
ornament and the source of ever-growing enjoyment to the human kind !

An inquisitive turn of mind is generally accompanied with some degree of thoughtfulness. A
High-lander is both inquisitive and thoughtful, so is an Irishman ; though I am inclined to think,
that he has not got quite so much of the pensive philosopher in his nature. He can much more
easily become jocular than a Highlander ; nor is he so apt to make those moral reflect-ions on
the common incidents of life. The latter has a degree of tender melancholy in his dis-position
which influences most of his habits of thinking ; whereas the former, though far from being
destitute of melancholy, is not subject in the same degree to its controul. It is difficult for me,
and perhaps impossible in itself, accurately to draw, on this delicate head, the line of distinction.
That there is a difference, however, will be readily admitted, and this may have been partly
occasioned by the following circumstances.

First, there is a vast contrariety in the scenery of the Highlands to that of Ireland. That of the
one is wild, and rugged, and sublime, calculated to cherish a deep toned thoughtfulness : that of
the other is hilly and beautiful, but not generally bold, and seems less adapted to elevate the
imagination, or to increase the tender pensiveness of the heart. In the one case,
“ the solemn and touching reflection perpetually recurs, of the weakness and insignificance of
perishable man, whose generations pass away into oblivion with all their toils and ambition,
while nature holds on her unvarying course, and pours out her streams and renews her forests
with undecaying activity, regardless of the fate of her proud and perishable sovereign :” while
in the other case the same loftiness of conception to less frequently cherished, the same ardent
and pleasing sensibility is perhaps less uniformly excited, the same dark, and mourn-ful, and
affecting images do not present themselves. Besides, the Highlander generally passes his life
more retired and in a manner much more solitary than the Irishman, and is often left altogether
to his own reflections, and to the impressions which a wild and mountain scenery produces.

In Leitrim and in some parts of the county of Donegal, the character of the natives approx-
imates nearer to that of a Highlander, than elsewhere. The scenery of both these counties is wild
and romantic.

Secondly, these two characters are placed in very different circumstances in a moral point of
view ; and it is on this particular that I am disposed to place most stress. The one posses-
ses the advantages of an enlightened education, and of moral and religious instruction, while
the other unhappily is in a great measure destitute of both these blessings. Now, it is probable
that the difference in the character of the Hibernian and Caledonian, as it regards deep



thoughtfulness is chiefly owing to this difference in their situation. In poetry, and bards, and
music, and in tales of the times of old, they have been, in former ages at least, pretty much on a
level : these, therefore, while their influence continued could produce little variation in the
national mode of feeling. But when sensibility is under the guidance of moral sentiment, it
dignifies the character, it chastens the imagination, and it makes a feeling which originally
existed in the same degree in different individuals, appear different only from its being
variously modified.

Acuteness and shrewdness are also qualities which strongly mark the Irish character ; and
yet these valuable qualities are often concealed by that appearance of simplicity, and that
blundering precipitancy which so mightily amuse every stranger. Indeed, these last disposit-
ions seem not very compatible with any extraordinary quickness of apprehension, and might
lead one to suppose, were it not for the most undeniable evidence to the contrary, that it really
had no existence. But let any one converse with an Irishman on any subject that is not al-
together beyond his understanding, and he will find him shrewd though unlettered, and not
quite unintelligent, though on most subjects uninformed ; possessing a wonderful facility of
comprehension, and an equally singular talent for acute and original remark. These induce-
ments when found in a person educated and polished, and when allied, as in his case they
generally are, with a brilliant playfulness of fancy, produce the happiest effect, and form a
character at once pleasing and original.

Strong local attachment forms a very prominent part of this character. The Irishman like the
Highlander must often go from home ; he must go in search of that bread which his Country
denies him, but he can never forget the cottage of his early years : whether in the east or west,
though even buried amid the ignorance and vice of St. Giles’s, the lovely valley in which he
first began to live, and the green hills of his native isle, with all the soft and en-dearing
associations which they awaken, never cease to warm his imagination, nor, to his latest hour, do
they depart from his memory. The wild and simple strains which first de-lighted him in the
cabin, while they sooth his sorrows in a foreign clime, cherish his fondness for home, by
exciting the tenderest and most delightful sympathies of the human heart. The beautiful
language of the poet who sung the pleasures of hope, is as conformable to truth on this head as
it is poetical ; and describes the force of the amor patriæ, much better than any dissertation on
the subject.

There came to the beach a poor exile of Erin ;
The dew on his thin robe was heavy and chill ;
for his country he sighed, when at twilight repairing,
To wander alone by the wind-beaten hill.

“ Sad is my fate !” said the heart-broken stranger,
“ The wild deer and wolf to a cover can flee ;
“ But I have no refuge from famine and danger,
“ A home and a country remain not to me.

“ Never again in the green sunny bowers,
“ Where my forefathers lived shall I spend the sweet hours !
“ Or cover my harp with wild woven flowers,
“ And strike to the numbers of Erin gu brath.

“ Erin my country ! though sad and forsaken,
“ In dreams I revisit thy sea-beaten shore ;



“ But alas ! in a far foreign land I awaken,
“ And sigh for the friends who can meet me no more !

“ Where is my cabin door, fast by the wild wood ?
“ Sisters and sires did ye weep for its fall ?
“ Where is the mother that looked on my childhood ?
“ And where is the bosom friend, dearer than all ?

“ Yet all its sad recollection suppressing,
“ One dying wish my lone bosom can draw :
“ Erin ! an exile bequeaths thee his blessing !
“ Land of my forefathers, Erin gu brath !

“ Buried and cold when my heart stills her motion,
“ Green be thy fields, sweetest isle of the ocean !
“ And thy harp-striking bards sing aloud with devotion,
“ Erin, mavournin, Erin gu brath !” [1]

To some the mild enthusiasm, the ardent love of kindred and of country, expressed in these
lines may seem inapplicable to the Irish character. But I can assure such that I have witnessed a
considerable share of this even among the low and uneducated part of that people in London,
When I spoke to them in their own language, their national enthusiasm was kindled,
and for a while they seemed to forget that they were in the land of strangers. And though
doomed to ignorance, penury, and toil, at home as well as abroad, yet, so fond are they of their
country, and of every thing connected with it, that he who will talk to them in the tongue of
their fathers, which they regard as sacred, and who seems not displeased with their customs,
will be considered as their countryman and friend. The same strong local attach-ment, and love
to kindred, I have observed, among that part of the population to which I refer in every part of
Ireland. When I asked an Hibernian about his country, whether he had any in-clination to go to
America, where he might have as much land as he chose for potatoes, his answer, however
many hardships he actually suffered, generally had the same import with the language of
Ulysses.

Low lies our isle, yet blest in fruitful stores,
Strong are her sons, though rocky are her shores ;
And none, ah ! none so lovely to my sight,
Of all the lands that heaven overspreads with light.

This extreme warmth of affection, this strong attachment to kindred, is very compatible with
some degree of turbulence or even ferocity. Of the truth of this remark, the following anecdote
affords a beautiful illustration : it is recorded in Leland’s History of Ireland, under
the reign of Henry the Sixth. O’Connor, the turbulent Irish chieftain of O’Fally, had alarmed
the deputy by an inroad into the district of Kildare. He was surprised by Fitz-Eustace, and
his troop put to the rout. The chieftain, in endeavouring to escape from his pursuers, fell from
his horse ; his son, the companion of his danger, stopped and remounted him ; but unhappily
the father fell a second time to the ground. A generous contest was now commenced between
the father and son, which of them should be resigned to the mercy of the enemy. The youth
urgently pressed his father to take his horse, to leave him to his fate, and to seize the present
moment of providing for his own safety. The father obstinately refused ; commanded his son to
fly, and was quickly made prisoner.



How much is it to be regretted that a character whose principal constituent is warmth and
tenderness of heart, should not be placed in circumstances more favourable to its happy for-
mation, more conducive to virtue and happiness ! It has seldom had the best opportunity for
unfolding to advantage the fine qualities of which it is essentially composed ; it has often
been misrepresented, and abused, and persecuted. It cannot, therefore, be deemed surprising
that it has many defects, which time, and education, and kind treatment, will remove.

In this short sketch of the character of an Irishman, I cannot omit fidelity to friends as a
component part. It is the more necessary to make this remark, since this quality has some-times
been denied him. It has been said, that he is cruel and deceitful to a singular degree ; that it is
never safe to place any confidence in him, since he will always betray his friends, to purchase a
small advantage to himself. In support of the first part of this charge, viz. his cruelty, we are
referred to the religious and bloody wars of former times, and to the shocking murders and
robberies committed in the present day. Now, it should be recollected, that religious wars are
always cruel ; it is to the disgrace of human nature that they have ever existed ; and as this
species of war is really repugnant to reason and common sense, the mind of man seems
incapable of waging it without injustice and cruelty. Besides, a people of ardent feeling, of
strong prepossession and attachment, when very ignorant, and at the disposal of priests equally
ignorant, but more designing, will be guilty of many atrocities which can never be considered
as characteristic of their nature. With this consideration in view, the Irish in carrying on their
religious wars, will be found, after candid examination, not to have been worse than their
neighbours ; especially when we advert to their many provocations. As to the more recent
murders, they only prove that there is a larger share of public vice, arising from political and
moral causes in their country than in ours ; and this no one can deny.

But, it is also said, that the Irish are deceitful ; that notwithstanding all their promises, they
will betray a friend to serve themselves ; and this is held forth as the general character of that
people. No opinion can be more contrary to truth. Let them only be convinced, that you are
their friend, and they will never forsake you ; they will do their utmost to serve you. Were it
necessary, I could refer to many instances in support of this assertion.

The truth is, the people of Ireland, (I mean the aborigines,) have for many centuries been
placed in peculiar circumstances : they have been often deceived, often insulted, and often
ridiculed. It was natural for them, therefore, to be rather jealous, not to be too ready to place
confidence in strangers ; and perhaps, occasionally to devise schemes of retaliation. But they
have always been sufficiently faithful and steady when confidence has been reposed in them ;
and they have been singularly kind, and warm-hearted, and faithful, to any one whom they had
reason to consider as their friend. For my own part, I have travelled through the greatest part of
Ulster, Munster, and Connaught, often in the most retired vallies, and surrounded by people
who had not one word of English ; when I spoke to them in their own language, they received
me with a frankness and hospitality, which assured me of their good will, and re-moved all
doubts as to personal safety. How ardently did I then wish that it were in my power to remove
the prejudices that have been entertained against a people so kind and simple hearted !

From fidelity to friends, the transition is easy to hospitality. The hospitality of the Irish, like
that of the Scottish highlanders, is proverbial ; and never surely has a stranger visited the
neighbouring isle, without having had satisfactory proofs of it. The poor labourer, who has only
potatoes for himself and his children, will give the best in his pot to the guest, from whatever
quarter he may come : he bestows his simple fare with a kindness that has often de-lighted me.
Unlike the peasants of some other countries, who frown at the wandering in-truder, he seems to
feel a real pleasure in giving food to the hungry ; he gives the hearty welcome of his country to



all who approach his humble cot,—ceud mile failte duit [2] At first I thought that this might be
the form of salutation, on extraordinary occasions ; but when I found that man, woman, and
child, shouted ceud mile failte duit, to every visitant, and even
to every beggar, I felt rather astonished.

The rites of hospitality among the Irish, as among all the Celtic tribes, as well as among all
ancient nations, are deemed sacred. The stranger is treated on all occasions with the utmost
attention and respect, with a courtesy and politeness which more elevated society con-sider as
belonging exclusively to themselves. And I must remark, that even the lower order of the
original Irish, especially in sequestered situations, are much more distinguished for their
attention to strangers than the same older of theAnglo-Hibernians. Among the former, the
disposition to oblige, becomes rather officious ; when I asked for the road in their own
language, I was escorted perhaps for a mile or two, lest I should go astray ; when I made any
inquiry of the latter, if any answer was given, it was sometimes ambiguous, and often not very
respectful ; I was the more struck with this circumstance, as I have never heard it mentioned by
any traveller.

It was deemed infamous among this people, either for the host or the guest to give any in-
formation to an enemy of one another. The mutual participation of the feast was by them
deemed as the pledge of friendship and of honour : so sacred was this tie considered, that when
two gallant youths, of the house of Tirconnel, entered as spies into the hostile camp of a
neighbouring chief, and were invited by the guards to share their supper, they courteously
declined. “ To accept this invitation, was to form a friendship with these men not to be
violated ; which should prevent them from giving any intelligence, or, if discovered, would
have rendered their intelligence suspected.”

Before concluding this chapter, I must advert to that susceptibility of gratitude and resent-
ment, so observable in the Irish. They are rather prone to extremes in their prepossessions, or
their antipathies, their love or their hatred. They have no idea of the heartless neutrality of
indifference, of the frigid torpor of insensibility ; and it is with difficulty, they can maintain that
equanimity of mind, which accords with the happy medium of moderation. They are
ardent and high spirited ; and though not so proud as Highlanders, they have got all their im-
petuosity. No people in the world can be made better friends, and it is not easy to conceive of
worse enemies. They have got some vanity, and they may be flattered ; they possess warm af-
fections, and they may very easily be secured ; but they have a degree of resentment that will
not suffer them with impunity to be injured or insulted. This character appears to me extrem-ely
valuable, since it may be turned to the best account : little can be done in improving a people
dull and stupid ; but much may be accomplished with those who are alive to every im-pression,
who are acute, and generous, and ardent.

After all, the character which I have been delineating must be allowed to have many faults.
These, however, should, I think, be ascribed to the moral and political circumstances in which
the Irish have been placed. The constituent parts of this character are certainly good ; and if
under proper direction, would undoubtedly produce the happiest results. That plunder-ing
precipitancy which is always connected.with it, does hot appear to me to be originally a
component part. The same habit of making what has been called bulls, has been attributed to
the Highlanders, though in a less degree. And it is certain, that owing to the dry humour which
many of them possess, and their ignorance of the English tongue, they do commit blunders of
the most ludicrous nature. The old Irish possess to a much greater extent the same vein of
humour, and are equally awkward in speaking the imported dialect. They would naturally,
therefore, fall into many blunders, and the habit when once formed so as to become national,



was likely enough to be continued. I was confirmed in this opinion when I found, that a native
Irishman commits no more blunders than his neighbours, when he speaks in the language
which he perfectly understands. His humour, however, in any language, is always
inexhaustible, and his “ blunders are never blunders of the heart.”

The Irish is so very idiomatic, and possesses so little in common with the other languages of
modern Europe, except the Celtic, and at the same time so very figurative, that it is dif-ficult for
any one who thinks in it not to make bulls. It is partly on this account, that an un-lettered
Irishman speaks in glowing and metaphorical diction. It is impossible for him to separate the
language of his early years from his habits of thinking ; he, therefore, very naturally
accommodates the acquired tongue to the idiomatic construction and phraseology of his own,
and imperceptibly enriches it with all the tropes and figures which which his mind is familiar.
Besides, as has been already remarked, the Irish have an ardour of mind, and an impetuosity,
which hurry them along, and produce that confusion of ideas in which bulls chiefly consist.
“ The propensity to this species of blunder exists in minds, who are quick and enthusiastic, who
are confounded by the rapidity and force with which undisciplined multitude of ideas crowd for
utterance. Persons of such intellectual characters are apt to make elisions in speak-ing, which
they trust the capacities of their audience will supply : passing rapidly over a long chain of
thought, they sometimes forget the intermediate links, and no one but those of equally rapid
habits can follow them successfully.” [3]

This, by the way, is remarkably characteristic of men of original minds. On all the subjects
to which they direct their attention, they will be apt, unless much on their guard, to leave
chasms in their reasonings, which, as they think, every reader can supply for himself. Such
persons feel a propensity to leap from the premises to the conclusion, without putting the in-
termediate ideas in words : it is not that these ideas do not really present themselves, but they
pass through the mind with so much velocity, and appear so simple and obvious, that this de-
tailed process seems unnecessary. “ These are gigantic and stupendous intelligences, who grasp
a subject by intuition, and bound forward from one series of conclusions to another, without
regular steps through intermediate propositions.” It is to this power of perceiving at a glance all
the bearings of a subject, without the labour and time which are required to ordin-ary minds,
that originality of genius is to be ascribed. But to return from this digression.—

It may very naturally be asked, if the habit of making bulls is in whole or in part to be at-
tributed to the idiomatic and figurative construction and phraseology of the Irish language, and
to enthusiasm and impetuosity, how comes it to pass that those in Ireland who are al-together
unacquainted with that tongue, should be guilty of the same blunders ; and that the Highlanders
and the Welsh, who speak dialects of that language, and who will certainly yield to few in
ardour of feeling, and precipitancy of ideas, have never been accused of that species of
blundering, which is now associated with the nation and character of their Celtic brethren ?
Though it be difficult to give a satisfactory answer to this question, the following remarks
may not be altogether inapplicable,

First, the Anglo-Hibernians have much of the enthusiasm and humour of the native Irish,
and indeed, it appears to me, that by intermarriages, they are a good deal incorporated with each
other, though political and religious causes have increased rather than diminished their original
animosity.

Secondly, it is certain, that a people when accused of any error are more likely to fall into
that error, than if the case had been otherwise. The Irish as a nation are accused of making
bulls ; and though a colony of English should settle there in the present day, their descend-ants
would naturally be associated with the Hibernian blunderers, and whether guilty or not, would
be charged with the habit or failing, of that humorous race. The truth is, all nations commit



blunders ; the English, the Highland, and theWelsh, though not all to the same ex-tent, and a
very little additional incongruity of idea would convert them into bulls. What is it then that
produces this incongruity of ideas ? I answer,

Thirdly, an excess of fancy and humour. It is to this last quality, which is possessed to an
unequalled degree, that we are indebted for all the amusement which the good-natured Irish-
man affords. While, therefore,the Highland-man and the Welsh are possessed of the language of
Ireland, they generally want that excessive fund of humour which induces the poor Hibernian to
indulge in the utmost merriment and hilarity. “ By what their good humour is produced, we
know not ; but that it exists, we are certain. In Ireland, the countenance and heart expand at the
approach of wit and humour ; the poorest labourer forgets his poverty and toil in the pleasure of
enjoying a joke. Amongst all classes of the people, provided no malice is obviously meant,
none is apprehended.” [4]

It cannot be supposed, that I should say any thing of the intrepidity and courage of the Irish.
This has never been called in question. At this moment they compose a great proportion of our
army and navy ; and they justly share the glory that has covered our bold and peerless
countrymen.

Such is a general outline of the character of our fellow subjects in the neighbouring isle : a
character which though surrounded with some blemishes, will rise into higher beauty and
perfection, when its calumniators have no longer the power to do harm :—which, when it is
brightened from the dark shades, and has acquired that animating lustre to which nature has
destined it, will command a much larger share of love and veneration than it has yet ob-tained.
As it is, to give it all the interest to which it has every claim, another pen than mine must
describe it. All at which I aim is only to remove prejudice, to correct misrepresentation, and to
direct the public attention to a subject which at any time it may not be unpleasing to study, but
the consideration of which at present it may be criminal to neglect

[1] Erin gu brath, Ireland for ever
[2] A hundred thousand welcomes.
[3] Edgeworth on Irish Bulls, p. 128.
[4] Edgeworth, p. 258.
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