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If Ireland had one single chance in contending with her ancient enemy 

upon his own chosen ground; - if Ireland had any right to send 

representatives to a British Parliament; - if Irishmen, there, were 

indeed members of an Imperial senate, and not captives dragged at the 

chariot wheels of an Imperial ovation in the enemy’s capital city; - if 

that Parliament were not a Lie, an imposture, an outrage, a game in 

which our part and lot must be disgrace and defeat for ever, - a shield 

and strong tower for its masters, but against us a two-edged sword; - 

if it were anything to Ireland besides a conduit of corruption, a 

workshop of coercion, a storehouse of starvation, a machinery of 

cheating and a perpetual memento of slavery, - then we should 

congratulate the “electors” of Waterford on this opportunity of doing 

honour to themselves, and conferring a trust on their most 

distinguished citizen. 

Mr. THOMAS F. MEAGHER has offered himself as their 

representative. We give an extract from his address: - 

“The grounds upon which I seek your trust are these: - I shall not meddle 

with English affairs. I shall take no part in the strife of parties – all factions are 

alike to me. I shall go to the English House of Commons to insist upon the right 

of this country to be held, governed, and defended by its own citizens, and by 

them alone. Whilst I live, I shall never rest satisfied until the kingdom of Ireland 

has won a parliament, an army, and a navy of her own. 

**************************************************************** 

“Of other things I shall not speak, - petty ameliorations, - instalments of 

justice, - scraps of government patronage; - if these things mingle in the burning 

hopes of the nation, the day for Ireland has not yet arrived, and I shall wait for 

other men and other times.” 

“But if your thirst be, what I hope it is, for the pure and living waters, and 

if you think that my youth and strength, my glory here and hope hereafter, 



would inspire my efforts to realise your wishes, every personal objection to me 

will disappear. You will pledge your trust to my truth, and that obligation will, 

by its own holiness, compel me to fulfil it.” 

They are noble sentiments; and if there be faith in man, here is a man 

who will redeem his pledges. What glorious genius, indomitable 

courage and passionate devotion to a sacred cause, can do, we might 

expect to see done by Mr. MEAGHER. 

Yet we pray for his defeat. If Mr. MEAGHER were in 

Parliament men’s eyes would be attracted thither once more; some 

hope of “justice” might again revive in this too easily deluded people. 

The nobler his genius, the more earnest his zeal, the more conspicuous 

his patriotism, just the more mischief would he do in propping up, 

through another Session, perhaps through another famine, the 

miserable delusion of a “parliamentary party.” 

No; we trust that Mr. MEAGHER will never sit in an English 

senate. There are other candidates far more suitable, - moral-force 

agitators on the balmy interest; - old placemen, pensioners, five-pound-

Conciliation-Hall Repealers; these are the men to send into 

Parliament. In our souls we believe the only use that can be made of 

that institution is to turn it into public contempt by demonstrating that 

it is merely a mart for buying and selling. Not eloquence, therefore, 

not genius, or devotion, or courage, is the true qualification for an 

Irish member, - but simply a decided turn for huxtering. 

Can we say anything more, calculated to dissuade the electors of 

Waterford from thinking of Mr. MEAGHER? Yes; he pledges himself 

against begging places for his constituents. Now, we do assure you, 

worthy independent electors, that he will keep his word, little as you 

think it; you fancy it is merely one of the hustings tricks; - you are 

mistaken; - do not elect him under such an idea; if any of you have 

meritorious sons or relations waiting for a small place, this gentleman, 

we tell you deliberately, will do nothing for you. 

We have no wish to dictate; but if the electors of Waterford have 

any confidence in us, we shall only add that we are for COSTELLOE. 
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