
man Kelly has followers, brave and working from pure 
motives, and that he considers the burning of a dock, 
or the smashing of a Van, or the filling of a jail, or the 
loading of the gallows with his followers, as glorious 
victories, the consequences arc fearful. When he finds 
out that some of the American Brotherhood, for purposes 
of their own, cry bravo, and call for money to set fire to 

docks, arsenals, etc., wo may expect more Manchester 
affairs, and all done in the name of Irish liberty. Those 
men have succeeded, in as far as lay in their power, 
in the destruction of tho Irish Organization by just such 
fiascos. They found a body of men able and willing, 
if properly armed and properly handled, to accomplish a 

glorious work. Waiting was death to those selfish and 

unprincipled leaders ; so they forced the Brotherhood to 

the hills unprepared—to vanish away like mist. Now 
they are doing the same work in England, wasting the 
power and the patriotism of our countrymen in useless 
and criminal, because useless, attacks and burnings. 

This is just what the British Government want. The 
explosion of the mines, here and there, without any in- 
jury to the empire, and to the destruction of the miners 
only. The feeling of the English people against their 
own Government is turned against the Irish in England. 
No matter how a nation feels for another, or how much 
it hates its oppressive Government, it will not stand 

tamely by and be burned and blown up for the gratifica- 
tion of leaders. How will those men justify themselves 
in condemning a feasible movement on Canada, because 
it is not for Ireland direct, and with the next breath 
favor these petty and useless attacks in England ? 

It becomes the duty of evei*y man who has the free- 
dom of his country at heart to condemn all flash-in-the-pan 
movements, and denounce the movers of all such, whether 
in Ireland, England, or Canada, as fools and criminals. 
The giving notice to the enemy of intended military 
movements, in balderdash speeches made by empty- 
headed organizers, or the burning of a dock in some 

English seaport, or the appearance of a few peasants 
with pikes and pitchforks on the hills, or a rush into 
Canada and back over the border—these things are not 

revolutions, and it is time to say so. We possess a 

mighty power for our country’s good. Let it not be 
wasted away in empty oratory, or in fussy and noisy 
rows. Let there be no more warning as to when or 

where the blow will bo struck. The man who does such 
a thing should be dismissed instantcr. Let us get ready 
to strike, and after ice have struck will be the time to 

give warnings. If the old Bombastes Furioso style of 
thing is persisted in, it were better that men who pretend 
to have any common sense would look to themselves and 

pause. There is enough of our people thrown upon the 
cold charity of the world now, in consequence of these 
criminal mistakes; and if we cannot wait until we are 

able to open tlie dungeon doors for our friends, let us 

not send another batch to break stones for the enemy. 
We know how tempting it is to stand before an 

audience, and astonish them with the glad news that in 
nine months wc will be rapping at the doors of Quebec. 
We know how much capital it makes to tell the Irish 

people that the rotten fabric, called the British empire, 
is on the shoulders of a modern Sampson, and that it 
can be shaken to pieces at his will. Wc know all these 

things; but wc also know how much misery such asser- 

tions cause to our country, and how many great aud 

good men will swing, or die in dungeons, and how many 
“ families of prisoners” will be left to bo fed. 

Let us have no more fiascos; but let us wait until 

we are prepared, and let our movement be a grand suc- 

cess, or a glorious failure, worthy of our country and her 

liberty. ___ 

Satan and Beelzebub. 
The sensation statements of the newspapers respecting 

the Fenians are not always to be believed. In point of 

fact, they are more frequently false than otherwise. 

Hence the assertion, which we have seen so frequently 
of late, that the Irish nationalists of America were 

demanding from President Johnson the dismissal from 

office of Secretary Seward, is very probably without any 
foundation in fact. No doubt, in the persons of. hund- 

reds of the adopted citizens of this country yvho are 

pining to death in English dungeons, the traitor Seward 

has sacrificed, and is sacrificing, the honor and the 

interest of the American Republic to the gold-giving 
tyrants of Britain. But has lie not done it all with the 

consent, and by the authority, of his bibulous master, the 
arch-traitor Audy Johnson ? What is wanted, in the 
interest of Ireland, and of America, and of universal 
liberty, is the dismissal of both. Let Johnson remove 

Seward, and let Congress remove Johnson, and we shall 
have reason to thank God and take courage. 

The Mischief-Maker of Manhattan. 
Ou a late occasion we expressed our opinion strongly 

and decidedly on tlie question of Union among all the 
honest Irish nationalists of America. We quoted the 
earnest and patriotic words of a Catholic clergyman, 
whose name is known and revered wherever our scat- 
tered countrymen are found. Wc gave utterance to the 
intense desire for unanimity which good and true men 

of different parties have repeatedly expressed to us, and 
to the weariness and digust which they and we have long- 
felt in common over the endless bickerings and back- 
bitings by which the cause of our country lias been 
degraded and disgraced. 

We have good reason to know that this weak, how- 
ever well-intended, effort of ours for peace and unity has 
not been wholly in vaiu. The call found a ready and 

responsive echo in thousands of hearts, who are noble 
enough to place the freedom of their race and country 
far above all considerations of private pique or personal 
aggrandizement. We have received communications 
from meu of intelligence and influence in various parts 
of the country, some of whom stood by our side, and 
some of whom were opposed to us in the conflicts of the 

past two years, and they have all breathed one spirit of un- 

mingled satisfaction at the brightening prospect of united 

action being once more established among the Irish 
nationalists of the United States. And while with us 

they regretted that the late movement towards it had, 
for the time, proved abortive, still they, on the whole, 
agreed with us in thinking that a few months’ delay 
may, if it is properly employed, prove an advan- 

tage rather than a detriment to our common cause. 

Men will have time to examine more thoroughly the 
causes of difference which have hitherto unhappily pre- 
vailed, and to take measures to have them so effectually 
removed, that when a union of. our great national Organ- 
ization shall be finally effected, it will be on principles so 

genuine in themselves, and so well understood by all, 
that our movement for the liberty of our long enslaved 
country shall, for all time to come, be proof against the 
attacks of enemies without and traitors within. 

In our judgment, one of the very first and most 
essential things towards securing a real and lasting union 
is to ascertain, not only what are the principles about 
which wc have been divided in the past, but ivho are 

the men who, by their spirit and language, are doing 
every thing in their power to render anything like united 
action exceedingly difficult, if not altogether impossible, 
in the present and in the future '( Who are the men 

who, at this hour, are signalizing themselves as the dis- 
turbers and dividers of the Fenian Brotherhood ? 

We speak not of the past. Let it be forgotten and 

forgiven. All round there are perhaps few amongst us 

who have not faults to confess as well as wrongs to over- 

look. If wc have ever spoken with bitterness or injus- 
tice of any honest friend of Ireland, wc are prepared to 

ask pardon for it; and if harsh measure has sometimes 
been meted out to us, wc are strong enough iu the con- 

sciousness of right principle to hurl it into the ocean of 

everlasting forgetfulness. All that, it is alike our duty 
and our pleasure to fling behind us, as we rise to renew 

and prosecute the arduous undertakings of the future. 

For, be it observed, the contest for liberty and country 
is not one which true-hearted meu can take up to-day 
and lay down to-morrow. On the contrary, it is one 

from which they can only rest when its grand object is 

finally gained, or when He, who holds their lives in his 

hand, removes them to spheres of existence where earth’s 

tyranny and falsehood shall trouble them no more. 

The past, except in so far os we may learn wisdom 
from its teachings, is nothing. But the present is every- 
thing. Whatever ties our hands or blocks up our path, 
so as to render that exertion an impossibility on which 
the success of the future hinges, must be resolutely dealt 
with. We can afford to fling a pitying forgiveness to 

those whose insane imbecility went far to ruin the hopes 
of our country, two years ago. But those who are endeav- 
oring at this moment to rekindle and perpetuate that 
hatred and strife among her sons, which would render 
her future deliverance absolutely hopeless, must be dealt 
with as we deal with serpents and wild beasts. If they 
live only to effect destruction, they must be themselves 

destroyed. 
There arc such men, or rather such monsters, in the 

city of New York at this hour. Who are they ? 

We answer, they are those who did the dastardly and 

disgraceful work of Moffat Mansion, and their leader is 
John O’Maiiony. 

This man has been twice deposed from office; first, by 
the Senate which was elected by the united Brotherhood 
of which, up till that time, lie had been Head Center; 
and secondly, by the very men who adhered to him in 
his defiance to constitutional authority. He has been 
deposed often enough, it is true, but he has not yet been got 
rid of. It is one thing to drive away a certain gentle- 
man who dresses in black; buf to keep him away is a 

very different affair. 

During his (O’Mahony’s, not the other fellow’s) scan- 

dalous reign, he had, like all other great potentates, 
started ail official paper—a wretched rag, which had the 

effrontery to appropriate the name of a powerful and 
celebrated national journal, which the British Govern- 
ment suppressed in Ireland. No sooner was he kicked 
back to bis kennel by his outraged followers, than he 
crawled behind the editorial chair of the precious pub- 
lication to which we have referred, and commenced to 

growl out slander and calumny, without measure or 

scruple, against every man whom he feared would be likely 
J to lead the Irish people on the honest path of truth and 

duty and country. 
This has gone on, in its scandalous enownity, for 

months. And it could still be passed over with con- 

temptuous indifference, but for the fact that, owing to 
the Satanic ingenuity with which the hell-broth is dished 

up—for the greatest maniacs are frequently the most 
consummate knaves—it is going far to render all chances 
of union among the members of the Fenian Brother- 
hood a sheer impossibility. 

There are several reasons for this. The first, and 
most lamentable, is, that one excellent man, the Rev. 
Patrick Lavelle, has been induced, in his innocence, 
to write in the pages of the O’Maliony “ organ,” imag- 
ining that he was serving the cause of his country. 
This, together with the name of the paper, has induced 
not a few honest Irish people to purchase and read the 
villainous production, and, to some extent, to believe in 
it. The second is, that all the hungry hounds who fed 
and fattened during the O’Mahony maladministration 

( 
on the plunder of the Irish people, now revenge themselves 

j on those who deprived them of their pay and prey by cir- 

culating the shameless slanders of their darling utensil. 
And the last is, that every man of the slightest promin- 

[ ence in that section of the Fenian Brotherhood, of which 
Colonel Roberts is President, is from week to week held 

up to the scorn and hatred of the public by the most 
scandalous falsehoods. Men are men, and human nature 
would be suporangelic if it would not resent treatment 
so hateful and horrible as this. The result is that, unless 
this villainy is stamped out or starved out, it is mockery 
to talk about union. Are men to clasp to their bosoms 
the poisonous reptiles which are ready to sting them to 
death ? 

Let any impartial man—any man who wants to sec 

unity restored and Ireland liberated—read the following 
extracts, which we have taken from a single number of 
the New York Irish People—that of October 26, 1867 
—and then ask himself, what must be the effect of lan- 

guage so ruffianly, of falsehood so villainous ? 
“ In reply to numerous correspondents, we have to state 

once for all that P. J. Meehan, the Roberts ‘Senator/ P. J. 
Meehan, Editor of the Irish-American, and P. J. Meehan of 
the Lost Documents are not different persons. There is but 
one P. J. Meehan connected with Fenianism—one too many. 
The hireling itinerant organizers of President Roberts who 
state the contrary simply lie, as is their wont. However, 
Captain John Dunne, who has been recently figuring in uni- 
form and on horseback at certain Roberts picnics, is not the 
Dunne who accompanied Meehan to Ireland in ’65, and there 
helped him to lose the documents ; but he is the Dunne who 
sold the pass cm the late Fenian expedition to Ireland and 
who was denounced by the Fenian martyr, Patrick Walsh, 
from the Limerick dock, as the only American officer of 
whose conduct in Irelana he felt ashamed.’ The man that 
aided Meehan in losing the documents was P> W. Dunne, ot 


