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Hobhouse in Ireland 
 

August 9th 1811–February 21st 1812 

 

Edited from B.L. Add. Mss. 56530, 28r-37. 

 

It takes the Prince of Wales, with the Royal Cornwall and Devon Miners on board, from 

August 9th to August 23rd, with a stop at Portsmouth, to reach Ireland. They land on 

the latter date at Monkstown, where Hobhouse is impressed by the “mean houses 

inhabited by genteel-looking girls.” On August 24th the regiment disembarks and 

marches to Cork (“large city – fine streets … something between Edinborough and 

Bristol”). 

 On August 26th they march from Cork to Fermoy, on August 27th, from Fermoy to 

Clogheen. The country reminds Hobhouse of Albania. On August 28th they march to 

Clonmel, in the vicinity of which Hobhouse is struck by “the extreme misery of the 

peasants.” 

 Hobhouse resorts to χαιµατυπη on August 28th and 29th. 

 Why a regiment or so of English militia is needed in Ireland soon becomes obvious. 

“The country covered with troops,” writes Hobhouse on August 29th. “Posts on the tops 

of mountains, and in every nook – but the people all disaffected – how can it be 

otherwise? They seize arms everywhere – the mail stopped near Cahir a month ago – 

and a corporal and three men surrounded, but killed three of the assailants …” Hobhouse 

finds the officers of the Wexford militia “all most gentlemanly … protestants all … 

violent against the catholics.” Byron to him, on January 16th 1812: “Do leave Ireland, I 

fear your Catholics will find work for you, surely you won’t fight against them. – Will 

you?” (BLJ II 155). 

 On August 31st they arrive at Waterford (“a large town, dirty, and people rude and 

savage”) where Hobhouse receives letters from England. There are many Quakers in the 

town. 

 At New Ross, Hobhouse is impressed by seeing the spot on which Lord Mountjoy 

was killed with forty wounds in him, and by a hospital, which “strangers are requested to 

visit.” Covering an Irish mile every twenty-two minutes, they reach Enniscorthy, where 

they are to stay, on September 3rd. He has already written to Byron, on August 25th: “I 

hear that Enniscorthy was burnt down in the rebellion, but is now rebuilt, though most 

wretchedly, and that our small regiment will be alone, so that I shall have most of the 

time to myself” (BB 77). He receives more letters from England. On September 8th (a) 

he goes to church (“Spiritual necessities!!!”) and (b) sees the famous comet of 1811 for 

the first time. He sees it again on September 9th, 12th, and 15th. 
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 By now he is busy both writing Journey and correcting its proofs. On September 

12th he meets “Jocelyn, Bishop of Ferns &c., who talked of the happy state of the Irish 

peasantry!!!” This is the Percy Jocelyn, Anglican Bishop also of Clogher, whose 

homosexual escapade in a pub off the Haymarket is to create such a scandal in July 1822 

(see Don Juan 76, 1-2). Byron writes to him, on November 17th: “I give you joy of your 

dinner with the Bishop of Fernes [sic].” (BLJ II 131-2). H. does not mention Jocelyn 

anywhere in the letters in Byron’s Bulldog, so some have gone astray. On September 

19th Hobhouse writes to Byron (perhaps BB 79-80) He dines with Jocelyn again on 

September 19th and October 5th. 

 On September 29th he “dined with Enniscorthy Battalion Yeomanry – some of the 

heroes of the rebellion – Captain Hill in the chair killed fifty with his own hand – and 

Captain Jacob Vice had a reward of £500 set by the insurgents upon his head.” That 

night, reports Hobhouse cryptically, “went home & catted like a beast.” 

 He records a monotonous round of regimental reviews, drinking bouts, writing 

Journey, shooting, card games, proof-correction, and occasional balls. He writes to 

Byron on December 13th: “In the mornings I write; I go to dinner, meet a set of unelastic 

dogs, go home, drink tea, write again, ‘sleepless myself that all the world may sleep’” 

(BB 92). He reads Johnson, Swift, and Congreve. He receives a letter from Byron on 

October 20th, (either of the two letters at BLJ II 113-15) which he answers on October 

21st. Another letter from Byron arrives on November 11th, and is answered on the 

same day (BB 85-6). He sends Journey to Byron under numerous covers, chapter by 

chapter, or rather letter by letter. A letter from Byron arrives on October 24th, and 

another on the 25th, (two of the three letters at BLJ II 128-32) which he answers on the 

27th (BB 90-1). 

 On December 8th he records, “Dined with Colonel Lem, at his rooms – singular 

man, trying to persuade himself to be a Catholic for the comfort of its doctrines – 

showed me Curry’s book written to prove the constant oppression of the English”. The 

book is An Historical and Critical Review of the Civil Wars in Ireland, from the reign of 

Queen Elizabeth, to the Settlement under King William. Extracted from Parliamentary 

records ... and other authentic materials. By J. C. M. D. [i.e. John Curry] (1775). A duel 

between two officers is threatened for December 14th, but is called off. On January 1st 

1812 Hobhouse sits for the first time at a court martial. On January 4th he dines with the 

Right Honourable George Ogle, who “told us that in ’98 his driver … lodged a farmer 

returning from the battle of Tuberneering,
1
 gave him dinner and drink, then knocked him 

down, and stood by whilst his daughter cut off the man’s head with his own sabre.” 

 Hobhouse writes to Byron on January 22nd, though the letter appears lost. 

 On February 5th he hears the story of Luke White, once a book pedlar, now rich, 

who “carried five pounds worth of books from Dublin to Belfast, got eleven pounds for 

                                                           
1: Battle fought on June 4th 1798 in which the United Irishmen defeated the English. My thanks to 

Tim Webb for the correction. 
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them (a ten pound draft, the rest in cash) beyond Dundalk missed his paper, walked back 

a day and night, recollected he had got through a gap in a hedge to ease nature, jumped 

over, saw his ten-pound note sticking on the turd he had left, wiped it, carried it back, 

and has never had a piece of bad luck since.” 

 On February 14th he receives leave of absence from February 10th to April 10th. 

He packs up, departs at once (having lost four days already), and reaches Dublin on 

February 16th. At 1.00 am on Monday February 17th 1812 he leaves on the packet, 

lands at Holyhead, and, via Bangor, Wellington and Oxford, reaches London on 

February 21st. 


