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Mr. Andrew Carnegie visited Cork yesterday to receive the Freedom of the city, conferred
on him by the Corporation, and incidentally to lay the memorial stone of the new public
library at the Corn Market, which he so generously presented to the city. It was in recognition
of this gift that the Corporation, by unanimous vote, decided to pay him the compliment of
asking him to accept the freedom of the Borough. Mr. Carnegie replied in the affirmative, and
to-day was agreed upon for the making of the formal presentation. He was received by the
Lord Mayor, Sir Edward Fitzgerald, Bart., who was accompanied by his secretary, Mr. D. F.
Giltinan, and the Town Clerk, Mr. F. W. McCarthy, and was supported by the presence of
many members of the Corporation, including the High Sheriff. In addition a large body of
citizens had gathered on the platform, on which the Butter Exchange and Father Mathew
Temperance Association bands had also drawn up, and by the time the train steamed in the
Station was pretty well crowded.

The Lord Mayor and his secretary accompanied Mr. Carnegie (who was attended by his
private secretary, Mr. James Bertram,) to a carriage in waiting, and preceded by a number of
other carriages containing members of the Council drove to the Imperial Hotel. The Father
Mathew band led the way and the rear was brought up by the Butter Exchange band.

Mr. Carnegie left the hotel a few minutes before twelve and drove to the Council
Chamber, where the presentation of the Freedom of the city took place. The vestibule was
lavishly decorated with bunting.

The Council had been specially summoned for the occasion, and there was a pretty full
attendance of members. The public galleries, too, were well filled. The Lord Mayor presided.
Amongst those present were : The Earl of Bandon, K. P. ; his Lordship the Bishop of Cork,
Most Rev. Dr. O’Callaghan ; his Lordship the Bishop of Cloyne, Most Rev. Dr. Browne ; his
Lordship the Bishop of Ross, Most Rev. Dr. Kelly ; the Right Rev. Dr. Meade, Protestant
Bishop of Cork ; Very Rev. Canon McNamara, P. P., St. Finbarr’s ; Rev. P. J. Dowling, C.M. ;
Rev. John Levingston, Carrigtwohill Rectory ; Rev. Fr. Funcheon, O. S. A., St. Augustine’s ;
Rev. Fr. Crotty, O. S. A., do ; Rev. J. Gilbert Higgins, London ; Rev. Canon Nicholson,
Stephen Perry, J. P., and others.

The Lord Mayor’s Speech.

At twenty minutes past twelve Mr. Carnegie entered the Council Chamber and received a
great ovation, the entire audience rising and loudly applauding. When the applause died away
the business of the day was proceeded with. The Town Clerk called the roll and read the
minutes of the Council meeting of the 5th September, 1902, at which it was decided to elect
Mr. Carnegie an honorary burgess of the city. This having been done. The Lord Mayor rose
and said : My Lords and Gentlemen : We are assembled, as you are aware, for the purpose of
honoring a distinguished stranger—distinguished not in the sense ordinarily understood in the



language of the world, but distinguished in the higher sense of benevolence and generous
sympathy with the social and intellectual needs of the people. (Hear, hear.) Ancient municipal
records bristle with instances of conferring the freedom of corporate cities upon individuals
who in one way or another secured the gratitude or at any rate the favor of their governing
bodies. I doubt that in these enlightened times we should be willing to admit that the privilege
of free citizenship was in those olden days always bestowed for adequate cause, and it was,
perhaps, a just retribution that when the old Municipal Corporation came to be reformed the
power to confer the freedom was taken from them.

In these later days of purer municipal life the power has been restored to us with whole-
some safeguards, and with the definite aim of conferring honor upon those who by public
services or eminence in their profession or calling are clearly deserving of such distinction. I
don’t think it will be difficult to realize how aptly that definition applies to the act we are
about to perform of admitting to the citizenship of this ancient and enlightened municipality
the gentleman who honors us with his presence to-day. Since the restoration to us of our
olden privilege, with added lustre, we have placed on our honorary burgess roll the names of
men pre-eminent for their splendid services to Church and State—such men as Gladstone and
Parnell, Archbishop Croke, Archbishop Walsh, and (the most recent accession) His Eminence
Cardinal Moran, not to name others hardly less worthy to be honored. (Applause.) Of their
brilliant deeds of statecraft and philanthropy, of patriotism and of piety, there is no need to
remind you. We were proud to claim them as fellow-citizens, and in doing so we gained
additional honor and distinction for our city. In the present happy instance I am sure you will
admit a peculiar fitness marks the action of this Council and a new charm is added to our
municipal life.

Mr. Carnegie (applause) comes amongst us not only as a self-made man—the architect of
his own fortunes, worthy of all praise for the indomitable energy, enterprise, and industry
which have enabled him to amass a colossal fortune, but worthier far by reason of the large-
heartedness and noble generosity which have led him to make sharers in the blessings of his
wealth the masses of his fellow-men without distinction of nationality, of creed, or of class.
(Applause.) By his splendid gift to the people of Cork he has vibrated a chord—one of the
most sensitive and most responsive perhaps in their temperament and composition. The
citizens of Cork have long enjoyed the reputation of being distinguished for their love of
literature and the pursuit of intellectual pleasures. How far Cork has sustained her ancient title
of “ the Southern Athens” I shall not pause to consider. If our literary pre-eminence waned for
a time it was not wholly our own fault.

Our opportunities for a long time were few and our means of literary culture inadequate.
In the mere matter of access to books we were until recently far behind more prosperous and
more favored cities. But the love of reading was only dormant amongst us. The adoption of
the Public Libraries’Acts and the establishment of a free public library, even on a limited
scale, brought within reach of the humblest citizen facilities for reading and studying such as
only the rich and prosperous formerly could command. Our people eagerly availed them-
selves of the boon thus brought within their reach, and the history of our Free Library bears
testimony to the literary taste and love of learning which, as I have said, had so long
characterized our people. A generous citizen had given cheerfully of his wealth to provide us
with a spacious and well-equipped Art School. We looked in vain for one to emulate him in
advancing the interests of literature amongst us until the fame of Dr. Carnegie and of his
princely gifts to many cities in various lands was wafted to our shores, and in a moment of
happy inspiration we appealed to him for the aid so greatly needed. His response was not only
munificent in a high degree but marked by a promptness and a prudence which greatly



enhanced its value. (Applause.) Through his secretary he informed me, in answer to my
appeal on behalf of the citizens of Cork, that he was prepared to grant the sum of £10,000 for
the erection of a Free Library building in Cork, provided only that a suitable site was pre-
sented and the penny rate which the law empowers us to levy was devoted entirely to the up-
keep of the Library. These conditions we were happily able to accept. A site on our own
Corporate premises, forming part almost of these Municipal Buildings, was at once set apart
by the Council. Our able City Engineer and Architect furnished us with plans which obtained
Dr. Carnegie’s approval; a contract was declared for the erection of the new edifice ; and now
we have arrived at that stage of the work when, the foundations having been put in, the
memorial stone will be laid which shall make known to all who look upon the building in our
own time and in the years to come the story of our benefactor’s generosity and of our
gratitude to him. But an imperative duty has been cast upon us of marking in the most
emphatic way possible our sense of the great benefit and the princely gift which he has
bestowed upon our city, and more particularly upon the humbler classes of our fellow-
citizens. (Hear, hear.) The Council accordingly resolved to confer upon Mr. Carnegie the
honor of citizenship, and invited him to come amongst us to be enrolled one of our burgesses,
and also to perform—as who should more fittingly do so ?—the ceremony of laying the
foundation stone of the edifice which he is enabling us to erect. For that purpose he is now
with us. On your part, my lords and gentlemen, and on behalf of all my fellow-citizens and
myself, I offer him, in the eloquent language of the Gael, a “ Cead Mile Failte.” (Applause.)
One regret only qualifies the pleasure we derive from the performance of this interesting
function, and that is that Mrs. Carnegie is not here, as we had hoped she would be, to lay the
stone and share the honors which we desire to confer upon her great-hearted and high-minded
husband. Dr. Carnegie, I now invite you to add your honored name to the roll of our honorary
burgesses.

Mr. Carnegie then amid applause signed the honorary burgess roll, and was next presented
by the Lord Mayor with the certificate of his enrollment, suitably illuminated and enclosed in
a casket of Irish oak, richly carved and mounted in silver, the work of Cork artists, pupils of
the Municipal School.

The Lord Mayor in making the presentation said : It is now my pleasing duty to present
you. Dr. Carnegie, with the certificate of your enrollment. It is adorned, as you will see, with
examples of native art, which I have no doubt you will appreciate, and will be deposited in
this casket of Irish oak, in which the product of our ancient land is embellished by the artistic
skill of native talent, and the whole forms a tribute to your noble character and an emblem of
our undying gratitude and admiration, which I trust you may be long spared to look upon
with pleasure. (Loud applause.)

The entry in the Book of Freemen regarding Mr. Carnegie reads as follows : “ Andrew
Carnegie, philanthropist. In recognition of the philanthropic spirit which has animated Mr.
Andrew Carnegie in his gifts to various cities and towns of large sums of money for the
benefit of the people who had no special claim on him, and in particular as an acknow-
ledgment of the munificent donation of £10,000 to Cork for the erection of a Free Library.”

Address by Mr. Carnegie.

Mr. Carnegie then rose to reply. He was cheered again and again, and it was some minutes
before the applause subsided. He said : My Lord Mayor and Gentlemen : After traveling
through the interior of your country, and reaching this morning the salt Atlantic, there comes
the feeling of closeness to the larger land across the sea. Nothing intervenes between Cork
and New York but one stretch of water, over which there is an unobstructed view to the



flaming Goddess of Liberty who lights the way to New York Harbor. (Applause.) One feels as
if he had said good-bye already to Erin and arrived at the gateway into the other Ireland
across the sea. Cork, with its harbor, is the gateway through which more people have passed
from the old to the new land than any other. No exodus equals that of Queenstown. What a
movement this has been of the Irish race across the Atlantic ! How beneficial for both old and
new, especially for the latter ! There is no part of the old world so largely interwoven with the
Republic as your own. (Hear, hear.) Scotland is remarkable also in this respect, and perhaps
comes next in order. But your population being more than double has furnished many times
the number of emigrants. Still, there are few rural homes in Scotland without members or
their descendants now in America. The stream from Cork to New York has greatly diminished
in recent years, but is still, we of the new land are glad to know, very considerable. We are not
getting as many Irish men and women as we should like ; but, fortunately, you continue
partial to the Republic, and we get almost all who do leave your shores. On the other hand,
the Irish returning as visitors to the old home have given you a steady stream of traffic in the
other direction, for wherever he goes the Irishman remains devoted to old Ireland and must
visit and revisit the dear motherland as a sacred shrine. (Applause.)

One of the best proofs of the Irish domestic virtues is given every year in the stream of
gold remitted by hundreds of thousands of your people to their dear ones at home. I notice
that the amount received last year broke the record. Against this “ dumping process” I judge
there is no protest—no proposed preferential or retaliatory tariff in any of the revolutionary
schemes proposed. These are days when the consolidation of the British Empire is the quest-
ion, a very natural question and one which was bound sooner or later to come to the front, for
great consolidations are to be the feature of the future among present single nations. More
Continents are each to be under one flag than now, with free trade throughout, instead of
small States, each with the competing tariff and separate flag, its menacing army and navy
inevitably leading to wars and disturbing rumors of wars. It should not be forgotten how
rapidly parts of Europe have consolidated. Men still living saw one hundred and thirteen
different States instead of the present United German Empire. Italy has consolidated in recent
times. Russia keeps adding to her territory steadily. The United States have increased from 13
to 45 States and now embrace half a continent. (Applause.) Canada has consolidated and is
equally large. Australia has consolidated. That the islands of Great Britain and Ireland should
not seek consolidation with larger areas is impossible. It is a movement of the time.

Of course I take no part in British politics but I cannot avoid being deeply interested in
anything which pertains to my native land. While I think the movement not only natural, but
inevitable, I cannot feel that it is at present upon the right lines for the motherland, but, no
doubt, it will some day change in this respect. It is upon wrong lines, I consider, because even
if consolidated the British Empire would still be so unimportant as an English-speaking
power. The United Kingdom should be the mother member of the united race predominant
throughout the world. While, therefore, the present movement for a British Empire is a very
natural one, I have long believed that the final solution of the question lies in the healing of
the quarrel with the American Colonies, which never should have arisen, that Great Britain
and Ireland will some day cease to be mere pendants to the Continent of Europe, as they are
sure to become, being alien in race to the people across the channel, and will turn their eyes to
their children in the United States and Canada, and see that the only policy which can place
Britain and Ireland where they should be lies in the healing of the quarrel which separated
you from your own people. (Hear, hear.)

There is no reason why Ireland, Scotland, and England should not be an English-speaking
union with the other branch of the race. It requires no surrender of any rights which you have



now, or of nationality or patriotism. Every State in the American Union is a Sovereign State.
The citizen of Massachusetts is as proud of being so as the Englishman is of his country, the
Scotsman of his, or as even the Irishman is of Erin. Each State has its own government,
makes its own laws, incurs its own debts if it desires to borrow, and has its own State
Exchequer and its own militia. All that it surrenders is that it agrees to be a member of a
General Council called Congress, with the other members of the Union, which shall deal with
international affairs. The President and Congress of the United States take care of the Foreign
Relations, of the Army and Navy, of the Post Office, and tariffs with other nations, while
Home Rule pervades every State of the entire Union. (Hear, hear.) When the day comes of a
united English-speaking race there will be peace on earth, or if not it will be the fault of our
own race, for the English-speaking race united could decree peace and enforce it. If we were
to take a vote of Ireland by ballot I wonder how many votes would be in favor of this solution
of the question. Not a few, I should judge, even to-day. In this respect, however, you are
probably far in advance of your lethargic predominating partner, England, and somewhat in
advance even of Scotland. It is not a question for to-day, gentlemen, but it is, I believe, to be a
great question of the future. When Britain annexes the North American Continent, as Scot-
land did England, all will be well. There will be an end of Ireland’s wrongs and Ireland’s
woes when she becomes a Sovereign State in such a Union ; she will get all the Home Rule
that is good for her.

I have been seeing something of life in Ireland the last few days—a novel experience for
me, who only knew it as a tourist. I wish to congratulate you upon the changed conditions
which seem to be dawning upon her, so full of promise. The meeting now taking place in
Dublin is one of the most cheering proofs of improvement. (Applause.) For many years I
have been interested in Mr. Plunkett’s work, believing that he was working at the roots of
Ireland’s difficulties. Lord Monteagle very kindly invited me to be present at the Conference
now in session in Dublin, which I should have much liked to attend had my engagements per-
mitted. The increased funds in your savings banks, increased railway receipts, and many other
increases give joy to all Ireland’s friends. There is wonderful material progress, and this lies
at the bottom of progress in the conditions of life. There were eleven and one-half million
pounds sterling in your savings banks last year, as against five and one-half millions—about
one-half—in 1890 ; and this is not all—the increase was much greater the last five years than
it was the first five. Your annual railway receipts have risen in the last eleven years £700,000.
Truly this hitherto much tried and sorely depressed land seems at last to have sur-mounted her
difficulties and started upon a career of prosperity. It is also cheering to find Ireland
awakening to the importance of free libraries. We find in applications for these a delightful
revelation. To no country do I respond with deeper satisfaction than to applications from
Ireland. (Applause.) I hope we shall have many, since the cities of Dublin, Belfast, Cork,
Limerick, Waterford, and others have taken the lead and shown their interest in the work.
(Hear, hear.)

Gentlemen, it is a pleasing coincidence that the last ceremony I participated in before
leaving America was the opening of the Free Library in Washington, precisely on the lines of
yours, maintained by public taxation. The President graced the occasion and made in his
speech a characteristic remark which pleased the audience greatly. He spoke of this feature of
the free library ; he rejoiced that it remained the library of the people, supported by the people
; that there was no taint of pauperism. He was pleased to see that I did nothing beyond
furnishing the money for the building, and required the community to tax itself to maintain
the Library. He was of opinion, he said, that a community which would not maintain a free
library did not deserve one. One remark elicited hearty cheers. “ The community or the man
that always wants to be carried is never worth carrying.” I congratulate Cork and all the



towns of Ireland that do not wish any one to carry them but take the burden upon their own
backs. I am, indeed, a privileged man when permitted to just lend them a hand in fastening
the burden firmly upon them.

I have to-day been privileged to lay the memorial stone of your Library. (Applause.) I do
so perfectly sure that in the future, whatever institution of Cork may decay, the public library
will remain and prove itself year after year a great and growing power for good. (Hear, hear.)
We can imagine many changes in the future, but none which will not be in the direction of
advancing more and more among the masses of the people the lessons which come down to
us from the wisest and best, from generation to generation, preserved as if by magic in books.
The desire to know the best which has been said and done in generations past must increase
as men rise in the scale of being. The search for knowledge must become more and more
intense as man develops. Carlyle has said that a collection of books is the modern university,
and in the fine, ample building to which I have referred, the Public Library in Washington, I
was delighted to see put in deep lines in the marble pediment, “ The People’s University.”
Such I hope your Library will prove. (Applause.) I referred in Limerick on Tuesday to the
importance of the librarian. Much depends upon him, and if you have the right man as
librarian I am sure that the library will attain its right position. He should rank with the chief
teachers and preachers in your midst. The difference between the public library in one city
and another is astonishing. Pittsburgh is greatly favored in this respect. The exceptional man
is there, and I am delighted to say that he was not brought from abroad—I mean from another
city—but was found in one of the small libraries which our Carnegie works still carry on and
was promoted. I noticed a paper read by a lady at the Convention of Librarians in
Birmingham lately in which she speaks of what she saw at Pittsburgh. I hope your librarian
will write for a copy of the proceedings. I think she said that at fifty-two different places in
Pittsburgh there were collections of children’s books. The children were taken there and
entertained by women specially qualified. There were many other features in this good lady’s
paper worthy of circulation. The whole duty of the librarian is not performed when he sees
that the applicants receive the books they ask for. There is a much higher task than this that he
can perform. He can lead the people to read the books they ought to read. (Hear, hear.) I have
said that my last function in Washington was the opening of a free library. How delight-ful
that the last that I should perform in old Ireland is similar ! (Applause.) This building of free
libraries is the peculiar province of the English-speaking race. The two branches are so much
alike and fundamentally the same. I hope and believe that they are to become more and more
so as time rolls on.

How shall I find words, my Lord Mayor, to thank you and your people of Cork for the
great honor they have just conferred ? I shall not attempt it. You remember when Hamlet
says, “ Good, my lord, will you see the players well bestowed ?” and Polonius replies, “ My
lord, I will use them according to their desert.” Hamlet then says, “ Odd’s bodikins, man,
much better. Use every man after his desert and who shall ’scape whipping ? Use them after
your own honor and dignity.” Cork has not treated me after my deserts, but after her own
honor and dignity. (Applause.) I fully appreciate that. The lesson sinks deeply into my heart.
By so much as you have done beyond my deserts so much more imperative is my task to
endeavor at least to approach the standard by which you have so generously judged me. My
last word upon leaving Ireland is to assure you that the impression made upon me by this visit
is such that I shall never be able to forget you or fail to continue to wish, as all my life I have
wished, for Ireland the happiest of futures. (Applause.) Nor, also, shall I ever forget the
obligation which you have laid upon me to-day to so perform my part in life that this
community will never have reason to regret its kind and generous action. Your youngest
burgess knows very well that he has not deserved the honor conferred upon him by the



ancient city of Cork, but he knows also very well that it would bring indelible disgrace upon
your latest fellow-citizen were he ever to discredit it. (Hear, hear, and applause.)

Laying The Memorial Stone.

The proceedings in the Council Chamber then closed, and those present proceeded to the
new Library buildings in course of erection in the Corn Market adjoining the Municipal
Buildings. The walls of the new structure are raised to a considerable height already, and the
general work appeared to be well advanced. The memorial stone is placed in the centre of the
west wall and bears the following inscription :

“ Carnegie Free Library presented to the city of Cork at a cost of £10,000 by Andrew
Carnegie, Esq., LL. D. At the request of the Right Hon. Sir Ed. Fitzgerald, Bart., Lord Mayor
of Cork, this stone was laid by the donor on the 21st October, 1903. Florence W. McCarthy,
Town Clerk ; H. A. Cutler, A. M. I. C. E., Architect; Patrick Murphy, builder.”

Arrived opposite the stone the party halted, and the Lord Mayor, addressing Mr. Carnegie,
said : Mr. Carnegie, I now ask you on behalf of the citizens of Cork to lay this memorial stone
of the Public Library which your princely gift has enabled us to provide for all time.
(Applause.)

Mr. Cutler, City Engineer, immediately advanced and addressing Mr. Carnegie said it gave
him great pleasure as architect of the building to present him with a trowel to enable him to
accomplish the work which the Lord Mayor had asked him to do, and also as a memento of
the occasion.

A silver trowel with an ivory handle was then handed to Mr. Carnegie by the City
Engineer. It was inscribed—“ Presented to Andrew Carnegie, Esq., LL. D., on the occasion of
his laying the foundation stone of the Carnegie Free Library, Cork, 21st October, 1903.”

Mr. Carnegie then took the trowel and placed a little mortar on the bed intended for the
stone’s resting place. The stone was next lowered into position and Mr. Carnegie said : My
Lord Mayor, I pronounce this stone well and truly laid, and I do this firm in the faith that in
the days to come it will prove as a fountain from which only healing waters can flow for the
good of the people of Cork. (Applause.)

The Lord Mayor’s Luncheon.

At 1.30 the Lord Mayor entertained Mr. Carnegie and a large party at luncheon. The Right
Hon. the Lord Mayor, Sir Edward Fitzgerald, (Bart.,) presided, and on his right sat Mr. Andrew
Carnegie, LL. D. ; Most Rev. Dr. O’Callaghan, Bishop of Cork ; his Honor Sir John Chute
Neligan, K. C, Recorder of Cork ; Most Rev. Dr. Browne, Bishop of Cloyne. On his left sat the
Right Hon. the Earl of Bandon, K. P. ; the Right Rev. Dr. Meade, Bishop of Cork, Cloyne, and
Ross ; Sir Abraham Sutton, T. C, High Sheriff; and Most Rev. Dr. Kelly, Bishop of Ross.

Luncheon over, a short toast list was discussed. The Lord Mayor rose and proposed the
toast, “ The King.” He asked the company to join with him in doing what he considered his
duty, and not alone did he consider it a duty but it was with intense pleasure that he asked
them to drink the toast, “ His Majesty the King.” The toast having been honored.

The Lord Mayor again rose and said he would ask them to drink the toast, “ Our Guest.”
(Applause.) He need not, he remarked, make any effort toward speech-making ; he did not
know that he could say anything to impress them more than to ask them to drink Mr.
Carnegie’s health. (Applause.) He regretted that it was not possible for him to have the whole



80,000 citizens of Cork present when he asked them to drink that toast. He could assure Mr.
Carnegie, if it were possible, that the lusty cheer which he had just heard would be so loud
and long that the echo of it would be ringing in his ears until he passed the Old Head of
Kinsale to-morrow. (Laughter and applause.) The toast was honored amid enthusiasm.

Mr. Carnegie, who was received with great cordiality, replied. He said he had never
responded to such a toast with a deeper sense of the great and unbounded kindness which had
been given him from the moment he set foot on Irish soil until now that he was about to
leave. He would leave Ireland a very happy man. (Applause.) Everything he had seen here
had impressed him with the belief that they had a great, fine future before them—that Ireland
was emerging from the trials of the past, so severe that those of this nation could scarcely be
compared to them—that she had a glorious revival ahead of her, and that all the elements
were here for producing a happy and a prosperous State. (Applause.) He had read for years
about the various lands of the world until the time came when he could fulfill an ardent wish
and resolve that he should see those lands, and he traveled round the world and found this
fact, that a week or two spent in India, China, or Japan would give him an accurate know-
ledge of those countries compared with which a lifetime of reading is misleading. Now, he
felt from this little touch with Ireland that he would almost like to propose himself for the
post of Irish Secretary. (Laughter and applause.) He just felt certain that they would get along
together. He would not be able to do all that the Lord Mayor and some of them would want
him to do, but he knew that the way to get along with them was to get their confidence first,
then their heart, and then sit down and talk and explain to them why certain things could not
be done. It was not what a man did for another Irishman—it was what kind of feeling he had
for him. (Hear, hear.) He was delighted to hear the health of the King drunk so enthusiast-
ically. If Ireland had a friend to-day it was His Majesty. (Hear, hear.) He was the great high
ambassador of peace amongst the nations. (Hear, hear.) Continuing, Mr. Carnegie said he was
now about to leave Ireland in body, but he did not believe he would ever get it out of his
mind. He was truly delighted and happy—happy not for his own sake—but he was happy in
this, that he would leave Ireland convinced that a new day was dawning for her, and he
beseeched all ranks and creeds and conditions to “ get together.” (Applause.) He thanked the
Lord Mayor for the manner in which he had proposed the toast and the company for their
uproarious response to it, and all that remained for him was to say farewell, but he would also
supplement it with this couplet :

Farewell ! there is no farewell to scenes like these,
They live in the memory.

(Loud applause.)

The Lord Mayor then asked them to join with him in honoring the toast of the health of
the Hierarchy, (hear, hear,) and he wished to couple with the toast the names of the Roman
Catholic Bishop and the Protestant Bishop. (Applause.) On that, as on every occasion, they
wished to give evidence that it was by pulling together and working together that they would
accomplish what they all sincerely hoped for, namely, a large measure of peace and prosper-
ity for their native land. (Hear, hear.) The toast having been honored.

The Most Rev. Dr. O’Callaghan, who was greeted with applause, said it gave him great
pleasure to be there that day to meet Mr. Carnegie, and knowing as he did the dispositions of
his brother Bishops he was sure that he could express their feelings. He knew that Mr.
Carnegie was a man who wanted to do good, and great good, and that was the kind of man
they liked. They had heard a great deal of him, but, as he had told them, a short experience
did more than reading many books and newspapers to give them a true appreciation of a



man’s character. As they knew, his Lordship did not attend banquets and luncheons, but he
had made an exception to that rule to-day, so that he might meet Mr. Carnegie and wish him a
long and happy life. (Hear, hear.) He was one whose whole thought was to do good in the
world, and he did it in a manful and generous way. His Lordship sincerely trusted that this
work he had taken up would succeed and do great good amongst them. (Applause.)

The Right Rev. Dr. Meade, who was cordially greeted, said that, although he did not get
notice until he came into the room that he was to speak, yet he did not think it was difficult to
say a few words upon the subject. He knew the people of Cork well, and he believed that they
were an earnest and religious people. He knew the members who attended the places of
worship of his own church, and he saw those who were attending other churches, and he had
formed this opinion of them, that they were earnest and religious people. (Hear, hear.) He
knew also that they were a most civil and obliging people, and strangers coming to Cork were
always struck with that phase of their character. He had at the present time two young ladies
staying at the Palace from England, and they said that they never saw anything like the
civility of the people of Cork. (Applause.) It had been his experience wherever he went, with
those who belonged to his own church and those who differed from him in religion and
politics, that they always accorded to him the greatest kindness and the most profound
civility. (Hear, hear.) He did not think that Mr. Carnegie could have given a greater boon to
that city than the provision of this public library, (hear, hear,) and in letting them support the
building them-selves he had conferred a further benefit upon them, and it would be a shame
for them if, after they had been presented with that noble building, the foundation stone of
which they saw laid that day, they did not support it and make use of it as they ought to do.
(Applause.) Mr. Carnegie had done much for the promotion of knowledge and the promotion
of good feeling in this city and county of Cork. (Hear, hear.) He was glad to say that they
were all united in the bonds of kindness and friendship. They differed on many points, but he
should say for the clergy of all denominations that they were kind and gentle, and had treated
him and those who belonged to his church with the greatest consideration. (Hear, hear.) He
trusted that this would be always the case, and he felt that Mr. Carnegie’s visit had done them
good in that respect. (Hear, hear.) They would henceforward be more willing to join hand in
hand in working for the good of their country as a result of Mr. Carnegie’s splendid speech
that day, and he trusted that his visit would leave a mark behind it, and that from this time
forward they might be more closely united in love for their country and in a desire for the
good of Ireland, and in an earnest prayer that all might go well with it in the future, and that
this country of ours may be blessed with godliness, peace, and love. (Applause.)

The Lord Mayor next gave the toast of the learned professions, with which he coupled the
names of the Solicitor-General and Professor Corby. The toast having been drunk.

The Solicitor-General said he felt greatly indebted to the courtesy of the Lord Mayor,
which had enabled him to be present there that day, and to take a small part in doing honor to
one of America’s greatest citizens, a gentleman who by his unparalleled munificence had left
in every part of the United Kingdom imperishable monuments of his generosity. (Hear, hear.)
Although a comparative stranger to this city, its hospitality, its courtesy, and its civility were
no revelation to him, because they were proverbial, but what had profoundly impressed him
had been the spirit of broad-minded toleration which he had found to prevail amongst all
classes and creeds in their city. (Applause.) He hoped that that might long continue, because
he believed it to be the essential condition to secure that prosperity which all of them desired
for their country. (Applause.)

Professor Corby, in responding, referred to the work of the Queen’s College, and claimed
that the medical profession had done much for humanity. (Hear, hear.)



The Earl of Bandon, who was received with much heartiness, rose to propose the health of
the Lord Mayor of Cork. He had pleasure in stating that they had been associated for the last
two years in an undertaking which had been a great success, and during all that time he had
never a word of difference with him. Though they differed in political and religious views they
always avoided these subjects, and he hoped that the example set in Cork might be followed by
the whole of Ireland. He had great pleasure in thanking Mr. Carnegie, as Lieutenant of the City
and County of Cork, for his magnificent gift to the city, and he could assure him that it would
be ever remembered, not only by the present generation but that it would be handed down to
future generations. (Applause.) The toast having been warmly drunk,

The Lord Mayor thanked them sincerely. His friend, Lord Bandon, said too much in praise
of his small efforts, for the success which they had attained here in Cork in the scheme they
promoted for the welfare not alone of Cork but the country was in no small measure due to
Lord Bandon (applause), who had been a loyal and cheerful supporter of their humble servant
on all occasions. (Hear, hear.) He expressed the hope and wish on the part of the citizens of
Cork that in twelve months’ time, when they would be opening the library, Mr. Carnegie and
Mrs. Carnegie would be passing that way. (Applause and hear, hear.) While they did not
claim to be as go-ahead a people as the Americans he would tell him that if he came back
then he would find that they had advanced in the meantime. They had now only a population
of 80,000 in the city (laughter), and on that time twelve months whoever happened to be the
Lord Mayor would be able to say we have now a population of 100,000. (Loud laughter.)

The toast of the Press having been proposed, honored, and responded to the function drew
to a close.

Subsequently Mr. Carnegie, accompanied by his private secretary, Mr. Bertram, the Lord
Mayor and the Town Clerk, visited the Exhibition, where they were met by a number of the
executive committee and others. The distinguished visitor was received in the Lord Mayor’s
pavilion, after which the party proceeded to the Concert Hall where Herr Kandt and his band
were engaged in their afternoon’s programme, and Mr. Carnegie expressed his pleasure at the
music supplied. The party were then taken along by the water-chute, and the distinguished
visitor manifested the greatest interest in watching the boats shooting down the chute. They
next toured to the Western Gardens and returned through the Industrial Hall. The pavilion was
reached shortly after four o’clock, when Mr. Carnegie, accompanied by the Lord Mayor,
Town Clerk, and members of the executive committee, drove to Glanmire Terminus, from
which Mr. Carnegie took his departure for Queenstown. He will stay over night with his
Lordship the Bishop of Cloyne, and will leave for New York this morning by the Cedric.
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