
The Kilkenny Journal 

Wednesday October 21
st
 1914 

 

Mr. Redmond’s Visit 

Symptomatic of the altered relations between Ireland and England, brought about by an 

emergency, the dangers of which are shared by both countries, and, so far as Nationalist 

goodwill towards the Empire is concerned, also largely promoted by recent political 

happenings, were the tone and temper of the address delivered by Mr. John E. Redmond, 

M.P., at Kilkenny on Sunday last. Starting on the assumption that the Home Rule question 

has been settled for all time, Mr. Redmond, without mincing words, or risking a 

misconstruction of the language he used, forcibly brought home to the youth and manhood 

of Ireland their duties and obligations to their homeland and the character of the compact 

entered into on their behalf with the British Empire, by their Parliamentary representatives. 

Whatever may be said as to the character of that bargain, i t  must be ad mitted that the Irish 

people entered into it  with their eyes open.  Time and again has  Mr. Redmond's leadership   

been challenged, and his political    opponents must concede that whenever sought, and on 

whatever issue, the verdict of the country was overwhelmingly in his favour.   The control of 

the National Volunteers was a case in point; the various crises  through which the Home 

Rule Bill passed on its way to the Statute Book, afforded    other illustrations of the 

confidence reposed in him by the Irish people.   Whether or not he has made  mistakes, time 

only can tell, but that he has always acted for the best, dexterously handling difficult 

situations, maintaining the dignity of  the cause he represents, and betraying a broad 

toleration    under the most harassing circumstances, must be admitted by all, and indeed is 

recognised by every reasonable and clear-thinking Irishman.   One can generally judge the 

response which has been made to a speech   of   the character of  that delivered   by   Mr. 

Redmond on Sunday by the annotations contained in the applause of the audience. It must 

be said that no sentiment of Mr. Redmond’s was more heartily applauded than that in 

which, having reiterated the compact made with England, he affirmed the political honesty 

of his followers. The occasion which called Mr Redmond to Kilkenny was an inspiriting 

one, though to say that it was without parallel in the annals of a city which has witnessed 

many military pageants, of which history has taken cognisance, would be an unpardonable 

exaggeration. Fully five thousand members of the National Volunteers had assembled to 

hear from Mr. Redmond the new gospel of Irish liberty superceding the old one of hatred 

and distrust of England, and founding the hopes of Ireland’s future salvation on a basis of 

friendship and loyal co-operation with every other integral part of the Empire whose very 

existence is now threatened by the military aggression of the Prussian Huns and the loss of 

whose prestige would turn the hands of civilization back through several centuries. 

Particularly severe was Mr. Redmond on those whom he described as seeking to utilise 

England’s difficulty in order to perpetuate racial antipathies which have by generations 

outworn their original cause. but there are two sides to every question, and Mr. Redmond’s 

remark, made in the heat of the moment, that innate cornerboyism, was a capital quality of 



Nationalist and Catholic Irishmen who opposed the Parliamentary Party, was a decided 

blemish on an otherwise admirable pronouncement. In the City of Kilkenny, at all events, 

the principal exponents of the Sinn Féin Policy, while they are regarded as honestly 

mistaken in their political views, are properly accredited with every civic virtue, single-

mindedness of purpose, and honour and integrity of character by their fellow townsmen, to 

whom their lives have been an open book, and they are entitled to at least as much 

consideration at Nationalist hands, as the fanatical and irreconcilable Orangemen of Ulster. 

It takes a great variety of men to make a nation, and although Mr. Redmond did not allude 

specifically to any particular section of Irishmen when he use this entirely unworthy 

epithet, the context of his speech makes his meaning clear. Dictated by the conviction that 

the cause to which he has given his life’s labour has triumphed, Mr. Redmond’s addresses 

found echo in the hearts of the multitude which paid him tribute on Sunday, and stirred the 

martial pulse of Irish manhood to beat in time with that of the indomitable soldiers who, on 

the blood-stained fields of France and Belgium, are preserving the liberties of these 

countries from violation. 

 

 


