
kzindled thera on to the Apostolie tgsli, impelled thom forward.
to preach, the gospel to tho infidels, to roanimate Christians
crushed under barbarou8 invasions, to arouse to noble action
degenerate souls, to elevate powerful nations, to inspire intre-
pid heurts, invincible to the passions ot princes and to the rage
of tho populace, to rekindie the extinguished lam p of arts an'd
letters, to carry everywhere the light of science and of faith.

Tho Roman empire had done ber vrork and fallen, but its
fait saw left on earth, that institution for the spread of' Nvhieh
the empire was to pave the lvay-an institution stronger tharn'
human empires; weak in this world, but istrong in the strength
of God. Built on a rock; secured by the promises of the
Eternal Truth, against wvnich Paganism, Arianism, ]3arbarism,
could nevor prevail; which, when Rome wvas crushed remaineit
itself unconquerable. She had bowved ber head to the storm,
and when the surging wvave of invasion had swept past, sàhe-
too called forth her warriors from the north, lier northern
army of bishops and of priests. The Church of the living GoXI
lifted up ber *head and the barbarians gazed at her, admired
beaveniy beauty and feul down in adoration at ber feet. The,-
soldiers of one of ber greatest conquerors, St. Patrick, had done
more than their full sbare in conquering the enemies of Rome.
To them, we owe at Ieust more tnan one century of tho life of
the Church and of Europeau civilization.

Ireland, thaukcs to, God and St. Patrick, had obtaineci the-
titie of Island of Virgins, had merited te be styled Island of
Confessors, but one title was wanting-sbe had yet to -%vin,
another crown,-to becorne the Island of martyrs. Atone, per-
haps, of ail the countries of the earth, Ireland had flot been
baptized in the blood of her chuldren, and in the providential,
designs of God the blood o? Irish martyrdom was yet to bc-
corne the seed of the Ohurcli.

And now 1 must ineeds corne, let me say it, to the most glo-
rions, since the cause of heroie chrîstian triumph, and yet the-
moat painfulpage of Irish history. No 1 Lt is not a page, it is

F a book of natural. woe. To that time when princely crime and
royal rivalship caused Dermott McMurragh an Irish king to-,
seli Ireland to a hostile country. Then were forged thoso,

jmanacles which have bound Irish bands, but neyer fetteredt
IIrish hearts, from that awfu1ll moment to the preqeut houi'.
IPardon me, dear breýthren, ifI open flot, if I merely take a glancee

at the exterior of this book of shame. 1It is not for a son to p u-


