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secured the purity and morality of
the people; by the third, care of the
dead, he enlisted on the side of
Catholic truth the natural love and
strong feelings of the Irish charac-
ter; and by the last, attachment and
obedience to the priesthood, he se-
cured to the Irish Church’ the prin.
ciple of internal union, which is the
secret of her strength. He preached
fidelity and unswerving devotion to
the Pope—the head of the Catholic
Church. Coming direct from Rome,
and filled with ecclesiastical knowl-
edge, he opened up before the eyes of
his new children and revealed to
them the grand design of Almighty
God in His Church. He showed
them in the world around them the
wonderful harmony which speaks of
God; then rising into the higher
world of grace, he preached to them
the still more wonderful harmony of
redemption and of the Church—the
Church, so vast as to fill the whole
earth, yet as united in doctrine and
practice as if she embraced only the
members of one small family or the
inhabitants of one little village; the
Church, embracing sll races of men,
and leaving to all their full individ-
ual freedom of thought and action ;
yet animating all with one soul,
quickening all as with one life and
one heart; guiding all with the
dictates of one immutable conscience,
and keeping every, even the least,
member, under the dominion of one
head. Such was the Church on which
Patrick engratted Ireland “A glori.
ous Church without spot or wrinkle;"
a perfect body, the very mystical
body of Jesus Christ, through which
“ we, being wild olives, are engrafted
on Him, the true olive tree,” so that
“ we are made the flesh of His flesh,
and bone of His bones.” Now, Pat-
trick taught our fathers, with truth,
that the soul, the life, the heart, the
conscience, and the head of the
Church is Jesus Christ, and that His
representative on earth, to whom He
has communicated all His graces
and powers, is the Pope of Rome, the
visible head of God's Church, the
Bishop of Bishops, the centre of
unity and of doctrine, the rock and
the corner stone on which the whole
edifice of the Church is founded and
built up. All this he pointed out in
the Scriptures, from the words of our
Lord to Peter. Peter was the shep-
herd of the fold, whose duty it was to
“feed both lambs and sheep " with
“every word that cometh from the
mouth of God.” Peter was the rock
to sustain and uphold the Church :
* thou art Peter, and upon this rock
I will' build My Church” (words
which are the very touchstone of
faith in these days of sorrow.”
Peter's was the strong, unerring
voice which was ever to be heard in
the Church, defining her doctrines,
watning off enemies, denouncing
errors, rebuking sinners, guiding the
doubtful, strengthening the weak,
confirming the strong; and Jesus
said, “ Thou, O Peter, confirm thy
brethren.” Patrick taught the Irish
people not to be scandalized if they
saw the cross upon Peter’s shoulders,
and the crown of thorns upon his
head, for so Christ lives in His
Church and in her supreme pastor ;
but he also taught them that he who
strikes Peter strikes the Lord; he
taught them what history has taught
us, that ‘' whosoever shall fall
upon that stone shall be bruised ;
and upor whomsoever it shall fall it
will gried him to powder.” He
taught them that in the day when
they separated from Peter they
separated from Christ, as did the
foolish men in the Gospel: “ After
this many of his disciples went back
and walked no more with him.
Then Jesus said to the twelve, will
you also go away ? And Simon Peter
answered Him: Lord, to whom shall
we go? Thou hast the words of
eternal life.” Thus it was, my breth-
ren, that He bound them to ‘“ the
rock of ages,” to Peter's chair, with
firmest bounds of obedience and
love, and infused into their souls
that supernatural instinct, which,
for fifteen hundred years, has kept
them, through good report and evil
report, through persecution and sor-
row, faithful and loyal to the Holy
See‘of Rome. It was a bond of obed-
ience and love that bound Ireland to
Rome. Thus, in the beginning of
the seventh century, when the Irish
Bishops assembled to.consider the
question of celebrating Easter, we
find the Fathers selecting some
“ wise and humble men,” and send-
ing them to Rome for instruction, “ag
children to their mother ;" and this
in obedience to a primitive law of
the Irish Church, which enacted that,
in every difficulty that might arise,
* the question should be referred to
the Head of Cities,” as Rome was
called. This devotion to the Holy
See saved Ireland in the day of prial.

The next great feature in Patrick’s
preaching was devotion to the Mother
of God. Of this we have abundant
proof in the numerous churches
built and dedicated to God under her
name. (Teampoill Mhuwire), or Mary's
Church, became a familiar name in
the land. In the far west of Ireland,
where the traditions of our holy faith
are still preserved, enshrined in tha
purest form of our grand old Celtic
language, the sweet name of the
Mother of God is heard in the prayers
and songs of the people, in their
daily familiar converse, in the sup-
plications of the poor, not under the
title of “our Lady,” or of “‘the Blessed
Virgin,” but by the still more endear-
ing nathe of (Muire Mathair), “Mary
Mother.” And so it was that Patrick
sent his Catholic doctrines home to
the hearts of the people. He
preached Jesus Christ under the
name by which He is still known and
adored in that far western land:
(Mac na Maighdine) ‘“‘the Virgin's
Son,” thus admirably insinuating the
great mystery of the Incarnation,and

preaching ‘Jesus thro
Mary herself he pre , with all
ber graces and glories, as “Mary
Mother,” The example of her
virginal purity and maternal love he
made the type of the Irish maiden
and mother; and so well did they
learn their high lesson, that they
have been for ages the admiration of

h Mary; and

the world, and the glory of their,

afflicted country. The devotion to
Mary sank deep into the heart of the
nation. So well had they already
learned to love and appreciate her,
that, in a few years after their con-
version to the faith, when theysvould
express their love and admiration
for the first great Irish virgin saint—
St. Bridgid—they thought they had
crowned her with glory when they
called her “the Mary of Ireland.”
This devotion to Mary was a protect-
ing shield over Ireland in the day of
her battle for the faith.

The third great prominent pointin
St. Patrick’s preaching was the
doctrine of Purgatory, and conse-
quently, careful thought and earnest
prayer for the dead. This is attested
by the ordinances of the most ancient
Irish synods, in which oblations,
prayers, and sacrifice for the dead
are frequently mentioned, as evi-
dently being the practice, frequenj
and loving, of the people. They
were not unmindful of the dead,
“like others who have mno hope.”
Every ancient church had its little
graveyard, and the jealous care of
the people, even to this day, for these
consgecrated spots, the loving tenacity
with which they have clung to them
at all times, speak of their faith in
this great doctrine, and tell us how
much Irish hope and love surrounds
the grave. “Nothing is our own
except our dead,” says the poet, and
8o these affectionate hearts took with
joy the doctrine of mercy, and carried
their love and their, prayer beyond
the tomb into the l‘slms of expia-
tion, where the dross of earth is
purged away, the gold and silver re-
fined, and souls saved are prepared
for heaven, ‘‘yet so a8 by fire.” This
doctrine of the Church, so forcibly
taught by Patrick, and warmly ac-
cepted by the Irish people, was alsoa
great defence to the nation's faith
during the long ages of persecution
and sorrow.

Finally, the great saint established
between the people and their priest
hood ‘ the firmest bonds of mutual
confidence and love. In the Catholic
Church thé priest is separated from
men and consecrated to God. The
duties of his office are so high, so
holy, and supernatural, and require
such purity of life and devotion of
soul, that he must, of necessity, stand
aloof from amongst men and engage
himself with God; for, to use the
words of the apostle, he is “the min-
ister of Christ and the dispenser of
the mysteries of God.” Hence, every
Catholic looks upon the priest as a
supernatual man; supernatural in
the unction of his priesthood, in his
office, his power, his life, his duties,
and most sacred in his person as the
anointed of the Lord. This was the
idea of the priesthood which Saint
Patrick impressed upon the Irish
people. The very name by which
the priest has ever been known in
our language, and which has no cor-
responding word in the English
tongue, signifies “a sacred man and
a giver of sacred things.” Such is
the exalted dignity of the priesthood,
such the knowledge and matured
sanctity required for, and the tre-
mendous obligations and duties im-
posed upon it, that we generally find
the first priests of a newly con-
verted people strangers; men who in
Christian lands were brought up and
educated for their high mission. It
would seem as if the young Chris-
tianity of a people, like a vine but
newly planted, were unable yet to
bear such full matured fruit of holi-
ness. But it was not so in Ireland
my brethren. There we behald &
singular instance of a people who
immediately produced a national
priesthood. The priests and bishops
of Ireland, who assisted and suc-
ceeded St. Patrick in his great work
were almost to a man Irish-
men. So congenial wasythe soil on
which the seedling of Christianity
fell, that forthwith it sprung up into
the goodly tree of all holiness and
power; and so the aged apostle saw
around him, in * the ring of his
brethren,” those whom he himself
baptized, anointed, and consecrated
into the ministry of God's altar and
people. Taken thus from the heart
of the people they returned to them
again laden with divine gifts, and,
living in the midst of them, joyfully
and contendedly ministered unto
them “in all things that are of
God.” A community of joy and sor-
row, of good and of evil, was thus
established between the priesthood
and the people of Ireland ; an inter-
course the most familiar yet most
reverentie! ; o union of the strictest
kind, founded in faith, fidelity, and
affection, and cemented by centuries
of tears and of blood.

For more than a thousand years
the work of St. Patrick was the glory
of Christendom. The Virgin Church
of Ireland, unstained even by one
martyr's blood, became the prolific
mother of saints. Strange indeed,
and singular in its glory, was the
destiny of Innistail. The Irish Church
knew no childhood, no ages of pain-
ful and uncertain struggle to put on
Christian usages and establish Chris-
tian traditions. Like the children in
the early ages of the Church, who
were confirmed in infancy, immedi-
ately after baptism, Ireland was
called upon as soon as converted to
become at once the mother ot saints,
the home and refuge of learning, the
great instructress of the nations;
and, perhaps, the himry of the world
does not exhibit a re striking and
glorious sight than Ireland for the

three hundred years immediately
following her conversion to the Cath-
olic faith, The whole island ‘was
covered with schools and monaster-
ies, in which men, the most renowned
of their age, both for learning and
sanctity, received the thousands of
students who flocked to them from
every land. While cities were given
up to them, as we read of Armagh,
which was divided into three parte—
“ Trianmore,” or the town proper ;
Trian-Patrick,” orthe cathedral close;
* Trian-8assenagh,” or the Latin
quarter, the home of the foreign
students. To the students the even-
ing star gave the signal for retire-
ment, and the morning sun for awak-
ing. When, at the sound of the early
bell, says the historian, “ two or
three thousand of them poured into
the silent streete and made their
way towards the lighted church, to
join in the service of matins, mingl-
ing, as they went or returned, the
tongues of the Gael, the Cimbri, the
Pict, the Saxon, and the Frank, of
heiling and answering each other in
the universal language of the Roman
Church, the angels in heaven must
have loved to contemplate the union
of so much perseverance with so
much piety.”. And thus it was, not
only in St. Patrick's own city of
Armagh, but in Bangor, in Clonard,
in Clonmacnoise, in Mayo ; of the
Saxons in Tagmahon and Beg-Erin,
on the Slaney ; in famed Lismore, on
the Blackwater; in Mungret, on the
lordly Shannon; in the far-off Islands
of Arran, on the Western Ocean ; and
in many another sainted and historic
spot, where the round tower and the
group of seven churches still remain,
silent but eloquent witnesses of sanct-
ity and the glory of Ireland's first
Christianity. The nations, behold-
ing and admiring the lustre of learn-
ing and sanctity which shone forth
in the holy isle, united in conferring
upon Ireland the proudest title ever
yet given to a land or a people ; they
called her *“ the Island of Saints and
Doctors.”

The voice of history clearly and
emphatically proclaims that the in-
tellectual supremacy and guidance
of the Christian world belonged to
Ireland from the sixth to the ninth
centuries. But although religion
may flourish in the halls of the uni-
versity, and be fairly illustrated in
the peaceful lives of the saints, yet,
there is one crown, and that, indeed,
the very countersign of faith —* vie-
toria quoe vincit mundum fides,"—
which can only rest on the brows of
a church and a nation which has
been ‘tried in the arena of persecu-
tion and war : and that crown is
victory. The bay-tree may flourish
by the river-side ; the cedar may rear
its majestic head on the mountain-
top; leat and fair flower, and the full-
ness of fruit may be there: but it is
only in the dark hour, when the
storm sweeps over the earth, and
every thing yields to it, and is car-
ried away by its fury, that the good
tree is tested, and its strength is
proved. Then do men see whether
it has struck its roots deep into the
soil, and so twined them about the
hidden rocks that no power can tear
them out. The good ship may sail
before the prosperous gales, and
* walk the waters " in all her beauty
and majesty; but it is only on the
morning after the storm, when the
hurricane has swept over the face of
the deep, when the angry waves
have beaten upon her, and strained
to its utmost every element of her
strength—seeking to destroy her, but
in vain — that the sailor knows
that he can trust to the
heart of oak, and sleep securely in
his noble vessel. Thus it is gith
the Church in Ireland. Her befuty
and her sanctity were known and
admired both of God and man; but
her Lord was resolved that she
should wear such crown of victory as
never was placed on a nation’s
brows; and therefore, at two distinct
periods of her history, was she
obliged to meet and conquer a storm
of persecution and of war unequalled
in the world’s annals. The first of
these great trials came upon Ireland
at the beginning of the ninth century
when the Northmen, or Danes, in-
vaded the country in mighty force.
They came not only as the enemies
of Ireland’s nationality, but much
more of her faith; and we invariably
find that their first and most destruc-
tive fury was directed against the
churches, monasteries, and schools.
The gloomy and terrible worship of
Odin was to replace the religion of
Christ; and for three hundred long
years the whole land was covered
with bloodshed and confusion, the
nation fighting with heroic courage
and perséverance, in defence of its
altars and homes; until, at the close
of the eleventh century, Ireland rose
up in her united strength, shook off
the Pagan and fierce invaders fsom
her virgin bosom, and cast them into
the sea. The faith and religion of
Christ triumphed, and Ireland was as
Catholic, though far from being as
holy, at the end of the eleventh as
she was at the end of the eighth cen-
tary. Now we can only realize the
greatness of this result by compar-
ing it with the history of other na-
tions. Behold, for instance, how
completely the Mussulman invagions
destroyed the Christianity of those
ancient peoples of the East who had
received the faith from the lips of
the apostles themselves: how thor.
oughly the Saracens succeeded, in a
few years, in destroying the Chris-
tian faith of the north of Africa—
that once famous and flourigshing
Church, the Alexandria of St. Mark,
the Hippo of St. Augustine, the Car-
thage of St. Cyprian. History at-
tests that nothing is more subversive
of the religion of a people than long-
continued war and of this great
truth we have, without going to the
East or to Africa, a8 most melancholy

proot in the history of England.
‘The Wars of the Roses,” as the
strife between the Houses of Lan-
caster and York was called,
cover a space of only thirty
years, from 1465 to 1485,
This war was not directed at all
against religion, but was simply a
contention of two great rival Houses
struggling for the sovereignty; and
yet it so demoralized the English
people that they were prepared to ac-
cept, almost without a struggle, the
monstrous form of religious error
imposed upon them at the so-called
Reformation,—an heretical Church
with a tyrant, an adulterer, and a
murderer for its head. Contrast
with these and many other such ter-
rible examples the glory of a nation
that emerged from a contest of three
hundred years, which was really a
religious war, with faith unimpaired
and untarnished by the least stain of
superstition or infidelity to God.

It is not necessary for us to-day to
recall the ead events that followed
the Danish invasion of Ireland. The
crown of empire fell from Ireland’s
brows, and the heart broke in the
nation's bosom.

“The emerald gem of the western
world

Was set in the crown of the stran-
ger.”

It is, however, worthy of remark
that although Ireland never wae
united in her opposition to her Eng-
lish invader, as she had been at Clon-
tarf, still the contest for national ex-
istence was so gallantly maintained
that it was four hundred years since
the first Norman invasion, before the
English monarch ventured to assume
the title of “King of Ireland.” It
wag in 1169 the English first landed,
and it was on the 19th of June, 1541,
that the royalty of Ireland was first
transferred to an English dynasty,
and the Lordship of the Island of
Saints conferred on one of the
most wicked and inhuman mon-
sters that . ever cursed the earth,
King Henry VIII. And now a new
era of persecution and sorrow opened
upon Ireland. The nation was com-
manded to give up its faith and re-
ligion. Never, since the beginning of
the world, was an all-important ques-
tion more solemnly put; never has it
been more triumphantly and clearly
answered. The question was: Were
the Irish people prepared to stand by
their ancient faith, to unite in de-
fence of their altars, to close with
the mighty persecutjng power of
England, and fight her in the cause
of religion? Solemnly and deliber-
ately did Ireland take up the gage
and accept the great challenge.
The “issue seemed scarcely doubtful.
The world refused to believe that a
people who could never be united in
the defence of their national exist-
ence would unite as one man in de-
fense of religion; or that the power
which had succeeded in breaking
Ireland’s sceptre and  wrest.
ing her crown should be
utterly defeated in its might-
iest and most persistent efforts to
destroy Ireland's ancient faith. Yet
8o it was to be. The ‘ Island of Saints
and Doctors " was destined to be a
land of heroes and martyrs, and the
sacred cause of Ireland’s nationality
was destined to be saved in the vic-
tory which crowned her wondertul
and glorious battle for her faith.
This is not the time nor the occasion
to dwell upon the details of that
terrible struggle in which the whole
strength of earth's mightiest people
was put forth against us; which lasted
for three hundred years ; which was
fought out on a thousand battle-flelds;
which deluged Ireland with the best
blood of her children, and reduced
her fairest provinces, over and over
again, to the condition of a waste and
desert land. But the Celt was en-
trenched in the citadel of God ; the
light of divine truth was upon his
path, the power of the Most High
nerved his arm, and the spirit of
Patrick hung over him, like the flery
cloud that overshadowed the hosts of
Israel upon the plains of Edom and
Madian.

Ireland's preservation of the Cath-
olic faith has been a puzzle to the
world, and men have sought to ex-
plain in many different ways the ex-
traordinary phenomenon. Some as-
cribe it to our natural antipathy and
opposition in England and every-
thing English ; others again allege
the strong conservatism of the Irish
character, and its veneration for
ancient rites and usages, merely be-
cause they are ancient ; whilst Eng-
lish historians and philosophers love
to attribute it to the natural obstin-
acy and wrongheadedness which they
say is inherent in the Irish. I do not
deny that, amongst the minor and
human causes that influenced the
religious action of the Irish people,
there may have been a hatred and
detestation of England. The false
religion was presented to our fathers
by the detested hands that had
robbed Ireland of her crown ; it was
offered at the point of the sword that
had shed (often treacherously and
foully) the blood of her bravest sons;
the nauseous dose of Protestantism
was mixed in the bowl that poisoned
the last of her great earls—Owen Roe
O'Neil. All this niay have told with
the Irish people; and I also admit
that a Chirch and religion claiming
to be of God, with such a divinely
appointed bead as the saintly Henry
VIII.—such a nursing mother as the
chaste Elizabeth—such gentle mis-
sionaries as the humane and tender-
hearted Oliver Cromwell, may have
presented difficulties to a people
whose wits were sharpened by ad-
versity, and who were not wholly
ignorant of the Christian character,
a8 illustrated in the history and tradi-
tions of their native land.

We may also admit to a slight ex-.
tent the conservatism of the Irish
character and its veneration for

antiquity. Oh, how much our fathers
had to love in their ancient religion !
Their history began with their Chris-
tianity ; their glories were all inter-
twined with their religion ; their
national banners was inscribed with
the emblem of their faith, * the green,
immortal Shamrock ;” the brightest
names in their history were all asso-
ciated with their religion—" Malachi
of the collar of gold,” dying in the
midset of the monks, and clothed with
their holy habit on an island of Lough
Ennell, near Mullingar, in Meath—
Brian, " the great King,” upholding
the crucifix before his army on the
morning of Clontarf, and expiring in
ite embraces before the sunset—the
brave Murkertach O'Brien answering
fearlessly the threat of William Rufus
for, when the English king said, look-
ing towards Ireland," I will bring
hither my ships, and pass over and
conquer the land;” * Hath the King,”
asked the Irish monarch, " in his
great threatenings said, ‘if it please
go: ’" And when answered, no ;
‘ Then tell him,” exclaimed the Irish
hero, “ I fear him not, since he put-
teth his trust in man and notin God "
—Roderick O'Connor, the last * High
King " of Ireland, closing his career
of disaster and of glory amongst the
canons of the Abbey of Cong—saint,
and bard, and hero, all alike presented
themselves to the national mind sur-
rounded by the halo ot that religion
which the people were now called
upon to abandon and despise. Power-
ful as wae the appeal of history and
antiquity, I cannot give it any great
weight in the preservation of Ireland’s
Catholicity. I do not believe that
adherence to ancient usuage because
of ite antiquity is a prominent fea-
ture of Irish character. We are by
no means 80 conservative as our
English neighbors. It is worthy of
remark that usages and customs once
common to both countries, and long
since abandoned and forgotten in
Ireland (Christmas ‘‘ waits,” for in-
stance, harvest-home feasts, Maypole
dances, and the like) are still kep’ up
faithtully and universally through-
out England. The bells which, in
Catholic times, called the people to
early Mass on Sunday morning, are
still rung out as of old, through
mere love of ancient usage, although
their ringing from Protestant towers
in the early morning has no meaning
whatever;forit invites to no service or
prayer. And yet, in the essential mat-
terof religion, where antiquity itself is
a proof of truth,the conservative Eng-
lish gave up the old faith for the
new ; whilst the Irish—in other
things so regardless of antiquity—
died and shed their blood for the old
religion, rather than turn for one in-
stant to the strange imposture of the
new.

But none of these purely natural
explanations can explain the super-
natural fact, that a whole people pre-
ferred, for ten generations, confisca-
tion, exile, and death, rather than
surrender their faith; and the true
reason lies in the all-important cir-
cumstance, that the religion of the
Irish people was the true religion of
Jesus Christ, bringing not only light
to the intelligence, but grace and
strength to the heart and will of the
nation. The light of their divine
faith showed them the hollowness
and fallacy of Protestantism, in
which they recognized an outrage
upon common gense and reason, as
well as upon God; and the grace of
their holy Catholic religion enabled
them to suffer and die in its defence.
Here it is that we recognize the pro-
vidence of God in the preaching of
St. Patrick. The new and false re-
ligion assailed precisely those points
of Catholic teaching which he had
engraved most deeply on the mind
and heart of Ireland, as if he had
anticipated the trial and prepared
for it. Attachment to the Holy See
was more than a sentiment ; it was a
passion in the Irish bosom. Through
good report and evil report, Ireland
was always faithtul to Peter's chair ;
and it is a curious fact, that, when
the Christian world was confused by
the pretensions of Anti-popes, and all
the nations of Christendom were, at
one time or other, led astray, so as
to acknowledge some false pretender,
Ireland, with an instinct truly super-
natural, never failed to discover, to
proclaim, and to obey the true pon-
tiff. She is the only Catholic nation
that never was, for a moment, separ-
ated from Peter, nor mistaken in her
allegiance to him. Her prayer, her
obedience, her love, was the sure in-
heritance of each succeeding Pope,
from Celestine, who sent St. Patrick
to Ireland, to Pius, who, in our own
day, beheld Patrick’s children guard-
ing his venerable throne, and pre-
pared to die in his glorious cause.
In every Catholic land unioll with
Rome is a principle. In Ireland it
was a devotion. And so, when the
evil genius of Protestantism stalked
through the land, and with loud
voice demanded of the Irish people
separation from Rome, or their lives,
—the faithful people of God con-
gented to die, rather than to renounce
the faith- of their fathers, trans-
mitted to them through the saints.

Devotions to the Mother of God
was the next great feature of Pat-
rick's preaching and of Ireland’s
Catholicity. The image of all that
was fairest in nature and grace,
which arose before the eyes of the
people, as depicted by the great
apostles, captivated their imagina-
tions and their hearts. Theycalled her
in their prayers ‘‘ Miden dheelish,”
their darling Virgin. In everyfamily
in the land the eldest daughter was
a Mary; every Irish maid or mother
emulated the purity of her virginal
innocence, or the strength and ten-
derness of her maternal love. With
the keenness of love they associated
their daily sorrows and joys with
hers; and the ineffable grace of
maiden modesty which clung to the

very mothers of Ireland seemed to
be the brightest reflection of Mary
which had lingered upon the earth.
Oh, how harshly upon gho ears of
such a people arated the detestable
voice which would rob Mary of her
graces, and rob the world of the
light ot her purity and the glory of
her example! Never was the Mother
of God so dear to Ireland as in the
days of the nation's persecution and
sorrow. Not even in that bright day
when the Virgin Mother seemed to
walk the earth, and to have made
Ireland her home, in the person of
their own St. Bridget, was her name
80 dear and the love of her so strong,
a8 in the demk and terrible time
when, church and altar being de-
stroyed, every cabin in the land re-
sounded with Mary's name, invoked
in the holy rosary, the great.devo-
tion that saved Ireland’s faith.

The third great leading feature of
our holy religion assailed by Pro-
testantism was the sweet hnd tender
doctrine of prayer and love for the
dead. That which is opposed to
divine truth is always, when we
analyze it, an outrage on the best in-
stincts of man. Rememberance of
those who are gone, and a desire to
help them, to communicate with
them, seems natural to us all; and
the more tender-hearted and affec-
tionate and loving a people are, the
more deeply will they realize and
appreciate the Catholic doctrine of
Purgatory, and prayer for the dead.
How terrible is the separation of
death, as seen from the Protestant
point of view! In the Catholic
Church this mystery of death is de-
spoiled of its wogst bitterness. It is
only a removal from our bodily
sight, as if the loved one were only
gone on & journey for a few days, to
return to usjagain. Our intercourse
with him does not cease ; nay, we
can do more forhim now than ever we
could in life, and by our prayers ob-
tain for him the reliet and consola-
tion that will never beforgotten dur-
ing the long day of eternity in
heaven, To a people like the Irish,
naturally affectionate, and strongly
attached to each other, the Christian
doctrine of prayer for the dead must
always be grateful. Our history
served to deepen this portion of our
Catholic devotion, for it was a his-
tory of sorrow and of national priva-
tion ; and sorrow softens and en-
larges the heart. A people who had
lost 80 much in life turned the more
eagerly and lovingly to their dead.
I remember once seeing an aged
woman weeping and praying over a
grave in Ireland ; and when I ques-
tioned her, endeavoring to console
her, she said, *“ Let me cry my fill ;
all that I ever had in this world are
here in this grave; all that ever
brought me joy or sorrow is here
under this sod ; and my only con-
solation in life is to come here and
speak to them, and pray for them,
and weep.” We may imagine, but
we cannot realize, the indignation of
ovr fathers, when the heartless, sour-
visaged, cold blooded men of Geneva
came to them to tell them, that
henceforth they must be ‘ unmind-
ful of their dead, like others who
have no hope.” This doctrine may
do for the selfish, light-hearted,
thoughtless worldling, who loves
nothing in death, and who in life
only loves for his own sake; but it
would scarcely be acceptable to a
generous, pure, and loving race, and
withal a nation of mourners, as the
Irish:were, when the unnatural doc-
trine was first propounded to them.

Finally, the new religion was rep
resented to the Irish people by men
who grotesquely represented them-
selves as successors of the apostles.
The popular mind in Ireland had
derived its idea of- the Christian
priesthood from such men as Patrick
Columba, of Iona, and Kevin, of Glen-
dalough. The great majority of the
clergy in lreland were at all times
monastic—men who added to the
character and purity of the priest the
sanctity and austerity of the Ceno-
bite. The virtues of Ireland’s priest-
hood madedthem the admiration of
other lands, but the idols of their own
people. The monastic glories of an-

cient Lismore and Bangor were still i

reflected from Mellifont and Bective
the men of Glendalough and an-
cient Armagh lived on in the
Franciscan and Dominican  abbeys
throughout the land ; and the Cath-
olic Church presented, in the six-
teenth century, in her Irish clergy,
the same purity of life, sanctity and
austerity of morals, zeal, and learn-
ing, which illumined the world in
ages gone by. Steeped as our people
wers in sorrow, they could not re-
frain from mirth at the sight of the
holy “ apostles” of the new religion,

the men who were to take the place
of the Catholic bishops, and priests,
and monks, to teach and illustrate

by their lives the purer gospel which
had been just discovered—the Mor-

monism of the sixteenth century.
English renegade monks, English

apostate priests, English drunken

brawlers, with a ferocious English

army at their back, invaded the land,
and parading themselves, with their
wives orconcubines, betore the eyes of
the astonished and disgusted people
called vpon the children of St. Pat-_
rick and St. Columba to receive them
88 ‘‘ the ministers of Christ, and the

dispensers of the mysteries of God.”

Their religion was worthy of them—
they had no mysteries to dispense to

the people ; no sacrifice, no penance,

no confession of sin, no fasting, no

vows to God, no purity, no counsels
of the Gospel, no sacrament of matri-

mony, no priesthood, no anointing

of the sick, no prayer for
the dead. Gracious God! They

came to a people whom they
had robbed of their kingdom ot earth
and demanded of them also the sur-

render of the kingdom of heaven!

Was ever heard such audacity | What

wonder that Ireland took her own
priest, her " soggarth aroon,” to her

bosom ! Never did sehe know his
value till now. It was only when

she had seen his hideous counter-

partthat she realized all she possessed
in the humble child of St Francis and

St. Dominick. The sunshineis all the
more welcome when we have seen
the blackness of the night; the sweet

is all the sweeter when we have
tasted bitterness; the diamond shines
all the brighter when its dull, glassy

counterfeit is eet beside it; and the
Angel of Light has all the purer radi-

ance of heaven around him, after the

affrighted eye has caught a glimpse
of the Spirit of Darkness. As
strangers, the ministers of Protest-

antism have lived in Ireland for three
hundred years; as strangers they
live in the land to-day. The people

and their clergy, united, “have fought
the good fight, have kept the faith,”

and we have lived to see the triumph
of that faith in our own day.

Now, | say, that in all this, we
see the Providence of God in
the labor of Ireland’s glorious apos-
tle. Who can deny that the religion
which St. Patrick gave to Ireland is
divine ? A thousand years of sanct-
ity attest it ; three hundred years of
martyrdom attest it. If men will
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FOR ROUGH SKIN, SORE
LIPS, OR CHAPPED HANDS

Campana’s Italian Balm is
soothing, healing and pleasant. Send
4 cents for sample—27 years on the
market. E. G. WEST & CO., 80
GEORGE ST., TORONTO.

STAMMERERS

The methods employed at the Arnott Insti-
tute are the only logical methods for the
cure of stammering. They treat the Cause,
not merely the habit, and insure natural
speech. If you have the sligntest impediment
in your speech don't hesitate to write us.
Cured pupils everywhere. Pamphlet, par-
ticulars and references sent on request.

The Arnott Institute, Berlin, Ont., Can.

AUTOMOBILES, LIVERY, GARAGE

R. HUESTON & SONS

Livery and Gamga. Open Da&md Night
4790 483 Richmond St. 380 Wellington Ss.
Phone 423 Phone 441

FINANCIAL

THE ONTARIO LOAN & DEBENTURE CO'Y

Capital paid ‘?' g,uo,ooo. Reserve $1,450,000
Deposits received, Debentures issued, Real Estats
Loans made. John McClary, Pres.; A. M. Smart, Mg1.

Offices : Dundas St., Cor. Market Lane, London.

Thoroughness is our motto in our up-to-date
business training and stenography at the

Belleville Business College
Belleville, Ont. Limited
Write for free catalogue “F."

F. E. OFLYNN, BA,, T. W. WAUCHOPE
President. Principal.

Loretto Ladies’ Business College
385 Brunswick Ave., Toronto

MUSIC STUDIO ATTACHED

ST. JEROME'S COLLEGE

Founded 1864 BERLIN, ONTARIO

Excellent Business College Department. Excellent
High School or Academic Department. Excellent
College and Philosophical Department.

Address
REV. A. L. 2INGER, C.R., Ph.D., Pres.

ST. MARY'S ACADEMY

Congregation de Notre Dame

Newcastle, N. B.

HIGH-CLASS BOARDING SCHOOL FOR YOUNG LADIES
Ideal location, commanding & filne view of the Miramichi River and

vicinity. Beautiful grounds for

outdoor exercise.

Curriculum guarantees a sound and reflned education, leading te
Normal School and University Matriculation.

Music, Painting, Needlework, Stenography, Typewriting, eto.

Apply for Prospectus to Rev. Mother Superior.

College and Academy of St. Joseph

ST. ALBAN STREET, TORONTO

Residential and Day School for Young
Ladies and Little Girls

Thorough Academioc, Oollegiate, Commercial and Prepara-
tory Courses. Under the Direction of Teachers holding University
Degrees. For Prospectus, apply to

THE MOTHER SUPERIOR.




