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ADVERTISEMENT,

THE following Letter from Murtagh Feagan
awas found at the Grand Canal Harbour after the
arrival of the boaty on the 22d ulic and [ent to us
by a friend. We muft apologize to Murtagh, to
whofe opinions we give credity for the liberty we
* bave taken in printing it 5 and lo appeafe bim, we
will tell bim a flory. A boy who bad left bis
mother and gone 1o Jea, wrote to ber from one of
the fea-ports, and direcled ily—"¢ To my Mother in
London.’—The mother baving been a confiderable
time without bearing “from < ber child,” went 1o
the pofi-office, and afked if they bad any letier to
ber from <« my fon.”—The clerk recolletled baving
a letter direded to < my mother,” and gave it to
ber—In this be was right—Probably but for the
irregularity of conveyance, the public would bave
been deprived of the correfpondence of Darby and
bis friends, for which we bave [o greal a regard
that we truft the fame inconvenience will conlinue
for fome time yet to come.



LETTER, &e.

I JUST feen your very kind letter from London,
to my Coufin German Denis Feagan, of Edenderry,
breeches-maker, in print—for that was the way he,
faw it firft—Between you and I, the man who
found it was no gentleman, as a body may fay;
for fending it to a printer before he'got my Coufin’s
leave to do fo; but may-be he knew that my
Coufin could only read print, and that was his
reafon. 1 fhould like to have feen the letter itfelf,
becaufe 1 know when you left your country to
feek your fortune in London as you faid, you
could neither read nor write. |

My dear Darby, 1 have had your letter read to
me with a great deal of attention ; for though I
am a huxter man by trade, and have a wife
and fix children to fupport, yet there is fo little
call in my way, that 1 have plenty of time on my
hands. If Idid not know, Darby, how near you
are to Newgate, I would almoft believe from
your politics', that you did, as you fay, ply at
Saint James's, I know, Darby, you are not 2
chairman, though I have no doubt you deferve
to be ftrapped between the poles ; for indeed, my
dear Darby, the ftocks, the whipping pofts, the
cart’s tail, and the gallows, are poles well fuited
to fuch friends to their country as you arc: and’

I think half an hour’s punifhment in the ordinary
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way would be of great fervice to a perfon like
you'mfodl Daghyt. W "% 1 W 4

By < ihe likes of us,” my dear Darby, I dare
fay you mean the common people of this poor
country; and by the way of ferving < rheiikes. of
us” .you would fet us all by the ears? You would
fet the oranges and the lemons a fqueezing of each
other, that by deftroying themfelves, and of courfe
“ the likes of w5, the union which ‘you fay will be
of fuch ufe would be brought about.

What does it matter to you or to'me, my dear

Darby, how the counfellors at law as you call
them, get their money in this poor Country; but
‘this < the likes of us” know, that let them get it as
they will, fuch of them as bave it fpend it amongft
us. And my dear Darby, though the copperafhion,
as you call them, which is a wrong name, as thé
man that printed your letter fays, do the things
you fay they they do, and do not love a bone in
the fkin of <« zhe likes of us” yet a great many
poor people catn good and honeft bread by {up-
Plying their Worlhips with Turbot and Soals, and
other fith; befides fat geefe, turkies, crarflmcd fowl,
and all other kinds of good eatables and drinkables,
So that Darby dear, whatever you may think of
them, they are not fo bad neither.

My dear Darby, as for the borough mongers
with whom you feem in fuch a paffion, and abufe
fo much; no doubt a reformation amongft them
Is very much wanting as I hear: but ftill, ‘my dear
Darby, let who will buy them or fell them, or let
who will pay the piper—why though they do fell
themfclves as a body may fay, and have fold their
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Country over and over again as you fay, yet the
money they get is fpent at home amongft us, and
helps to fupport < the likes of us,” by giving ems=
ployments to all kinds of trades and manufactutes ;
and only for the regulation thac prevents ribbons
;beingf worn, I hear the weavers would have good
bufinefs when there was an election.

~And why, my dear Darby, do you begrudge
Jack Faofter fix thoufand pounds a year for ajl the
care he takes of the Country 2—as if aj] that
money too did not go amongatt < shp ikss of ws.”
Sure all that know ¥ack knows this of him, that
by the great intereft he had amongft the parliament
men, he turned the wafte grounds of Ireland, from
the bogs in the valley, to the heath on the top of
the’ mountains, into corn fields : and fure every
body knows it is not his fault thar we can hardly
get bread to buy for love or money,

And what do we care, my dear Darby, if that
Pat Duignan as you call him, is the fame black-
muzzled little fellow that ufed to be waiting on
the prieft and ferving mafs at Arran-Quay chapple;
fure he is but one man, and does what he pleafes
without troubling his head about < 7 Jjtss of usy”
and why fhould we mind him.
~ Now my dear Darby if our Parliament is to be
united, as we hear in this part of the Country it is
to be, L am told there will be three hundred eftated
gentlemen from this Country fitting in the Englifh
houfe of commons reprefenting the people of Ireland,
and T am told that if they only fpend /wo hundred
pounds a year each in the city of London, thar it
would of courfe be takiug fixty thoufand pounds a.

year



year out of Ireland ; and I am alfo told by the fame
perfon who paffes for a great {cholar in this part,
of the Country, that there will be fi/%y lords fitting in
the Englifh houfe of lords reprefenting themfelves;
and they, you know, mult {fupport their dignity—
and that if they fpend three thoufand pounds_apiece.
in the city of London a year, that then Dublin will
loofe one bundred and fifty tnoufand. pounds a year
more. And I hear that of couife Ireland will loofe:
every year during the union fwo bundred and ten
thoufand pounds. 1 don’t know, dear Darby, if 1
have been told truth, but I wifh you would enquire
about it, and let me know; and if Ireland won’t
Joofe by it, let me know what fhe will make ; be-
caufe you know I have no learning. But my dear
Darby, if it fhould be the cafe that Dublin will
loofe fo much, why then the fhop-keepers may
fhut up their fhops, for there will be a plentiful
fearcity of every thing; and as 2 ballot finger in
this country fays;

« Turnips will grow in the Royal Exchange
« And Cabbages down a long Dame-fireet.”

So that the devil a merchant, fhop-keeper, or
workman will be found in the whole city, nor a
landlord in the country; for the landlords will all
go off to England ; and the poor tenants will be
peeled alive like fo many boiled potatoes by thofe
cruel and bloody favages the agents and under
agents of the landlords, between whom and the
flint-kinners of proctors, and tythe proctors, * the
likes of us” would be left as bare as fo many
plucked geefe ; and if ever we get a bit of bread

it will put the children in mind of other times, and
they
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théy will be apt to ery out, ¢ Oh mammy do you
remember the day we had the meaz.”

No doubt, Darby, the union you talk of will
make gentlemen of <« the likes of us,” juft in the
fame manner as I hear it made gentlemen of the
Scotch’; for I remember my grand-father who went
to that country harvelt making, fing an old fong
made by one of thofe men called Englith wits,
every verfe of which ended with

“ Loufy Scot I tell you again,
¢ The Union will make you all gentlemen.”

by which it was meant that <« 7be likes of us” in
Scotland fhould be made gentlemen foldiers to fight

for Englithmen, who never fail when a battle is
‘won, to keep all the glory to themfelves.

You feem very much furprized, my dear Darby,

‘that United Irifhmen and Orangemen thould hug

each other and oppofe the Union : but do you forget

‘that they are all natives; and that there is nothing
-unnatural when the credit and intereft of our country

is at ftake, and when the fervants of the Englith

‘minifters want to deftroy both, that natives though

they may difagree among themfelves, fhould join
together to oppofe a common -enemy. It is juft
like what youand I, Darby, have often feen, where

.a man and his wife fall out, and fall a fighting

together, -and a ffranger goes between them, that
they both fall upon him, and the only union that
takes place is a union amongft——themfclves. Itis
then they forget the caufe of their quarrel, and ac-

- knowledge the love that fhould keep them together;

it is then, my dear Darby, that they call together
their children and relations and neighbours, and in
lightning



4 flath of lightening forget their difpute while they
« drink fucce/s to old Ireland”” When did you
drink that toaft latt, my dear Darby ?

Ah; dear Darby! you cannot get at the blind
fide of me fo eafily as you thought to get at the
blind fide of my coufin, when you told him that
taxes upon land lords are paid by themfelves, and
do not fall upon ¢ the likes of us” WNo, Darby, a
tax is like bribery, it begins with the great and it
ends with the fmall: Don’t try to coax us into a
Union upon that head, Darby, if you love me. I
know the poor of England were once happy; and
you know they are now complaining; for the
Englith army and militia that are come over here,
I don’t include the fkeleton regiments from Hol-
land that are come over to recruit for the next
fecret expedition, have almoft every man of them
good trades, but were obliged to enlift for want of
employment. One regiment, to be fure, I hear
was remarkably induftrious whilft in this Country;
forit is to them we are indebted for the only litdle
ready money at prefent to be got. If they could fo
eafily turn copper into filver, why can’t we turn
fome of our manufaure into gold ?

Desr Darby, my friend the {choolmafter who is
writing this for me, is obliged to attend his {cholars.
So I have no more to add, but that I will ftay as
I am; and to the devil I bob your advice, my

dear Darby.
his
MURTAGH < FEAGAN.

mark.

Edenderry, 22d Dec. 1799



