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1 Commentary on Holy 
r the use of Catechists 
•S. By the Right Rev. 
t, D.D. With illustra, 
taps. Second edition.
L2mo. Half morocco.

Sacred Rhetoric; or 
are a Sermon. By the 

1 Feeney. 12mo. net

1 °f the Psalms and 
h Commentary. By the 
McSwiney, S.J. 8 vo.

)h of the Cross. By 
o Savonarola. Edited 
ition by the Very Rev.
", O.P. net Si.35. 
Imperfections. Trans­
ie French, by the Rev. 

Garesche, S*J. 12mo.

y of the Faithful Soul, 
jht Rev. Abbot Lewis ’ 
instated by the late 
il, C.SS.R. 16mo. net

r Monks. By the Right 
Lewis Blosius. 16mo.

Spritual Instruction : 
ipiritualis.” By the 
ibbot Lewis Blosius. 
om the Latin by the 
d A. Wilberforce, O.P. 
n. 12mo. net SO.75. 
on Psalms Penilen- 

’eregrinus. 12mo. net

History of the Chris- 
For Catholic Colleges 
Circles, and for Self- 
By the Rev. A. Gug- 
J. In three volumes.

Papacy and the Em- 
table of Aryan Lang- 
l colored maps. $1.50. 
e Protestant Rovolu- 
it colored maps. $1.50. 
'he Social Revolution; 
red maps. $1.50. 
Bartolomé de Las Ca- 
^irst Leaves of Ameri- 
ical History. By the 
itto. 12mo. net $1.50. 
îe Martyr in England, 
e and Times of the 
of God, Dom. John 

B. By the Rev. Dom.
S B. 12mo. net $1.25. 

us. An historical tale 
nmed lately preceding 
n of Jerusalem. By 
Spillmann, S.J. 12

Dreaÿns. Four stories 
William Barry, D. D. 

00.
ige of Laurentia. By 
ont. 12mo. net $1.60.
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the
"True Witness."

KELLY, BURKE and SHEA.
WITH INTRODUCTORY NOTES BY

Dr. WILLIAM HENRY DRUMMOND, Montreal.

Written for the TRUE} WITNESS, by Special Request.

i thoulht and language, bat so “true to type,” and racy of the soil," or people, I 
■ • 1 . ______ ..reef attention, and command the admiration of every " '

Here and there, in the great mass of Irish literature, will occasionally 
one line, one passage, or even an entire verse ; simple, perhaps, in

that it will at once

± Kelly, Burke and Shea, "
arrest attention, and command the admiration of every

student and lover of Irish character. To illustrate my meaning, I may be 
* Ydoned if 1 quote from Davis in the “ Lament for Eoghan Ruadh ” :

Sure we never won a battle ; ’twas Owen won them all ! ”

And Duffy in “ The Rapparees ” :
„ 0 nevcr fear for Ireland, for she has soldiers still ;

While Rory’s boys are in the wood, and Remy's on the hill ;
And never had poor Ireland more loyal hearts than these—
May God be good and kind to them, the faithful Rapparees !

The fearless Rapparees !
The jewel were you Rory, with your Irish Rapparees !

Note how deliciously Irish is the terminal line. Again : McGee, when 

he says :
“ Where’er I turned, some emblem still 

Roused consciousness upon my track ;
Some hill was like an Irish hill ;
Some wild bird's whistle called me back.”

Lavelle also shows the Celtic master hand in “ The County of Mayo,” 
when he exclaims :

,1 >Tis my grief that Patrick Loughlin is not Earl of Irrul still,
And that Brian Duff no longer rules as lord upon the hill,
And that Colonel Hugh MacGrady should be lying dead and low,
And I sailing, sailing swiftly from t ie County of Mayo !’’

Boyle O’Reilly, too, in My Native Land,” when he utters with all the T 
fervor of his strong soul these words :

“ My first dear love, all dearer for thy grief !
My land that has no peer in all the sea 
For verdure, vale, or river, flower, or leaf—
If first to no man else, thou’rt first to me.”

But for an absolutely perfect study of the Irishmtn. transplanted to the 
' ’ United States, I have never yet seen anything to surpass the verses entitled
• ' “ Kelly, Burke and Shea,’’ written by Joseph I. C. Clark, an Irish American 
i ; journalist, and which poem first appeared in the New York Sun. We can 
' ’ imagine the scene. Three Irishmen, Kelly, Burke and Shea, have met for the 
' • purpose of having a drink and smoke together, and Shea, who is known as 
” h the scholar,” has begun to read from a newspaper the account of the Maine 
' ’ disaster, which has just occurred in the harbor of Havana. Shea is evidently
• • an Irishman of the calm, studious and careful type, and apparently begins at
• the beginning, namely, the head-lines, but, with true Irish anxiety, his 

companions wish at once to ascertain whether any of their friends, or 
countrymen have suffered death or injury by the explosion, for bith men c y 
aloud with one voice—“ Read out the names,” and when Shea has gone over 
the list, they learn that discovery leads to many interesting reminiscences cf 
the “ fighting race.”

Every incident and recollection is intensely Irish. Witness, for instance, 
in the second verse—“ Wherever there's Kelly’s there’s trouble,” said Burke ; 
the former gentleman accepts the implied compliment, and adds a little 
more on his own account and that of the Kelly family in question, which, 
Hibernian-like, offends Burke, who exclaims, “ and do we fall short 8 ’ Then 
Shea, unwilling to allow the Kellys and Burkes the entire monopoly of the 
subject, takes a hand in the game, and recalls memories of the American 
civil war and the charge up Mary’s heights. The scene is then changed to 
Vinegar Hill, where the poet very delicately dyes the insurgents' pike with 
Hessian instead of Saxon or yeoman blood. And soon the effect of three 
or four good “stiff” toasts become apparent, for now Shea, who is well 
versed in the history of “ The Brigade,” sees passing before his mental 
vision, as in a haze, the fields ol Fontenoy, Ramilles, Cremona, Lille and 
Ghent, where Celtic steel hewed down the ranks of many a brave array, but 
his voice sinks as he tells of Waterloo and Dargai. However, frish-Ameri- 
cans tho’ they be, they cannot refuse a tribute of admiration for the gallant 
soldiers of their race, no matter upon what field, or for what cause their blood 
is spilt. “ Well, here’s to good, hone.t fightin’ blood,”

“ O ! the fightin’ races don’t die out,
For love is first in their hearts no doubt.”

Primarily they fall in love, this being the first instinct ; get married ; 
another generation ; then “ off to the wars,” leaving the young Kellys et at 
to grow up and follow in the footsteps of their fathers. The name of the 
Archangel is Michael, and he wears a sword ; the two good proofs of his 
nationality, and proud he must be when the battle-dead are mustered from 
every land, for there they stand, the Kellys, Burkes and Sheas, three deep, 
extending from Jehosaphat, and all headed, of course, in the right direction 
(thigun thu), namely, the Golden Gate, and the final toast is a general paean 
of rejoicing, which is most fervently Celtic, and characteristic to an Irish 
di gree—“ Well, here’s thank God for the race and the sod,” said Kelly and 
Burke and Shea.

By JOSEPH I. C. CLARKE.

” Read out the names ! ” and Burke sat back, 
And Kelly drooped his head,
While Shea they call him scholar Jack— 
Wert down the list of dead.
Officers, seamen, gunners, marines,
The crew of the gig and the yawl,
The bearded man, and the lad in his teens, 
Carpenters, coal-parsers, all 
Then shaking the ashes from out of his pipe, 
Said Burke in an off-hand way,
” We’re all in the dead-man's list, by cripe ! 
Kelly and Burke and Shea ! ”
“ Well, here’s to the Maine,
And I’m sorry for Spain,”
Said Kelly and Burke and Shea.

’’ Wherever there’s Kellys, there's trouble,” said Burke, 
“ Wherecver fightin’s the game,”
“ Or a spice of danger in grown-man’s work,”
Said Kelly, “ You’ll find my name.”
“ And do we fall short ? ” said Burke, getting mad,
“ When it’s touch and go for life ? ”
“ It’s thirty odd years,” said Shea, “ bedad,
“ Since I charged to drum and fife 
Up Mary’s heights, and my ould canteen 
Stojjt a rebel ball on its way !
Tiffcre w ere blossoms of blood on our sprigs of green, 
Kelly and Burke and Shea,
But the dead didn’t brag. Well, here’s to the flag,” 
Said Kelly and Burke and Shea.

“ I wish ’twas in Ireland, for there’s the place,”
Said Burke, “ that we’d die by right 
In the cradle of our soldier race,
After one good stand up fight,
My grandfather fell at Vinegar Hill,
And fightin’ was not his trade,
But his rusty pike's in the cabin still,
" ith Hessian blood on the blade.”
“ Aye ! Aye ! ” said Kelly, “ the pikes were great 
When the word was clear the way.
We were thick on the roll in ninety-eight,
Kelly and Burke and Shea.”
“ Well, here’s to the pike, and the sword, and the like,” 
Said Kelly and Burke and Shea.

And Shea, the scholar, with rising joy,
Said, “ e were at Ramilles,
We left our bones at Fontenoy,
And up in the Pyrenees,
Before Dunkirk, on Landen’s Plain,
Cremona, Lille, and Ghent,
We’re all over Austria, France and Spain, 
We’ve died for England from Waterloo 
To Egypt and Dargai,
And still there’s enough of a corps or crew. 
Of Kelly and Burke and Shea,’|
Well, “ Here’s to good honest fightin’ blood,” 
Said Kelly and Burke and shea.

“ Oh ! the fightin’ races don’t die out,
If they seldom die in bed,
For love is first in their hearts, no doubt,”
Said Burke ; then Kelly said :
“ When Michael, the Irish Archangel, stands—
The Angel with the sword.
And the battle dead from a hundred lands 
Are ranged in one big horde,
Our line, that for Gabriel’s trumpet waits,
Will 1 stretch three deep that day,
From Jehosophat to the golden gates,
Kelly and Burke and .‘■hea ”
Well ! “ Here’s thank God for the race and the sod ! ’ 
Said Kelly and Burke Shea.

COMMERCE AND INDUSTRY.

Gold is always sold at $20.67 a
fine ounce.

In Massachusetts the average 
farm is 63.4 acres.

The hens of New Jersey produce 
more than $2,000,000 per annum.

Tea is the principal item of 
through freight on the Trans-Sibe­
rian railway.

Louisiana sells seven to eight mil- 
lion dollars at cotton seed products 
from each crop.

An electrical bedwarmer is now 
made. The current is run through 
a coil of adbeetoroovered wire püao- 

in the bed.

Elihu Thompson, the well-known 
inventor, has devised an apparatus 
for welding of the edges of metal 
sheets, under pressure, by electrical 
heating.

The railway interest employs more 
men and distributes more money 
than any other interest except agri­
culture. One from each 15 able- 
bodied men is employed directly or 
indirectly by the railways.

A shower bath, with facilities for 
bathing 200 boys per day, which 
was placed in one of the New York 
city public school buildings, is very 
.popular. A boy is given 15 min­

utes in which to undress, wash and

The experimental underground 
electric railway of Paris, which, al­
though but eight and three-fourths 
miles in length, handles 140,000 
fares a day, has been so satisfac­
tory that two important branches 
will be added to it during the cur­
rent year.
The chief feature of the apparatus 
is that it will cut through a drift 
of crusted and packed snow about 
as easily as an ordinary plow re­
moves a light drift. This is ac­
complished by first disintegrating 
the Ice and snow with the revolving

cutters, mounted in the mouth of 
the plow, after which it is an easy 
matter to dispose of the small

The glass pavement laid last year 
in Paris has proved so satisfactory 
that it is to be used on a number 
of its busiest streets. The vitreous 
paving stones are made of powdered 
glass, which is baked until it be­
comes almost fluid, then compressed 
by hydraulic machines, and cut into 
cubes to facilitate the laying pro­
cess. The danger from horses slip­
ping and falling on it is no greater 
than on asphalt pavements.

hmmp nt Jiik !
AN ARTIFICIAL EYE.— A few 

days since a traveller for an optical 
Instrument house called at a local 
optician’s place, and, while exhibit­
ing his samples, produced a box of 
imitation eyes, and began to de­
scant upon their superiority. While 
enlarging pompously upon the beau­
ty of his goods, a little man broke 
in with : “You may talk about your 
goods being the finest in the mar­
ket, but can you prove you asser­
tions? No, sir, you cannot. Just 
look at this left eye of mine if you 
would see perfection.” ‘The optical 
man examined it closely, and, with 
a half sneer in his voice, asked : 
“Where did you get that eye?” 
“Got it in Birmingham.” “Well, 
sir, I can assure you that you didn’t 
get it from our house.” “No, I got 
it at another place.” “Exactly, such 
botchwork as that is never allowed 
to leave our factory. The least de­
fect of an eye condemns it, and 
yours is full of blemishes. In the 
first place, it is too light a shade 
to match tho other one, and any­
one can see that it is of a size too 
small for you. Again, it is not na­
tural in its appearance. It will de­
ceive no one. Its artilical points 
creep out on every side, and it has 
not one single aspect of the natural 
eye. IIow long have you worn it?’’ 
“Ever since I can remember. You 
see 1 was born in Birmingham, and 
this eye was born with me. It’s a 
natural one, and a mighty good one 
too.” Tho eye man picked up his 
samples and quietly faded from

SOMETHING IN A NAME. — A 
laborer who one morning lately 
started work with a local builder, 
and he had been getting some very 
heavy lifts, went to tho foreman 
and asked if he had told him his 
name. “Yes,” said the foreman ; 
“you said your name was Tamson.” 
“Oh,” exclaimed the laborer ; “I 
thought may be you imagined I said 
Samson.”

EDITORIAL RESPONSIBILITY.— 
The troubles of the literary man are 
seldom better exemplified than in 
tho case of the scedy-looking poet 
who wandered into a newspaper of­
fice venturing to hope that the edit­
or would accept his offering. “Give 
mo your address,” said tho editor. 
“That, sir,” was the frank reply, 
“depends entirely on yourself.” “On 
myself?” said tho astonished edit­
or. “How so?” “Well, you see,” 
went on the unabashed poet, “it’s 
this way : if you take the poem my 
address will remain 77, King Street; 
if you don’t take it I shall have no 
address. My landlady is a woman of 
her word.”

TIT FOR TAT.—Tcss : I told Miss 
Sharpe what you said about her 
sewing society—that you would not 
join because it was too full of stu­
pid nobodies. Jess: Did you? What 
did she think of it? Tcss: She said 
you were mistaken—that there was 
always room for one more.

CLOSE THE SCHOOL.—Papa: Is 
the teacher satisfied with you? To­
by : Oh, quite. Papa: Did he tell 
you so? Toby: Yes; after a close ex­
amination he said to me the other 
day, “If all my scholars were like 
you I would shut up my school this 
very day!” That shows that I 
know enough.

JOHNNIE’S ANSWER.—“What is 
the plural of man, Johnny?” asked 
the teacher of a small pupil. “Men,” 
answered Johnny. “Correct,” said 
the teacher. “And what is the plu­
ral of child?” “Twins,” was the 
unexpected answer.

THE LAST STiIaW. —A gentle- 
man who went to reside with some 
relatives outlived his welcome, but 
continued to stay on. Too polite to 
openly remonstrate, his host threw 
out a gentle hint. “Don’t you think, 
my dear fellow,” he said, ” that 
your wife and children will be miss­
ing you?” "Ah, they will, no doubt; 
thanks for the suggestion. I’ll send 
for them,” was the astounding re­
ply.

FAST TRAINS.—Mark Twain is 
in town with a sad tale of Woe; in­
cidentally, with a badly cut hand. 
It is a new talc, he says, and “it’s 
not so very funny, either.”

He arrived from Elmira yester­
day, where he says he had a hair­
breadth adventure with an express 
train, which nearly put an end to 
his “perpetual existence.”
^ Mr. Clemens boarded a Madison 
avenue car soon after his arrival 
(from the Erie railroad station in 
‘Jorscy City. He was looking at 
his right hand, which showed evi­
dence of rough usage. He held it in 
his left hand.

“It is for being overstrenuous,’’ 
he was heard to say, “but I'm glad 
I caught the train.”

/ What’s the trouble, Mr. Cle­
mens?” asked a friend who happened 
to be on the car.

“Trouble? There's lots of trouble 
in my family at this moment,” the 
humorist answered, giving his bruis­
ed hand at gentle squeeze with his 
left. “I have just come down from 
Elmira. It's a great place to keep 
away from in winter! Well, just to 
show the kind of a place it is ex­
press trains passing through it 
never stop long enough to see whe­
ther a fellow gets on or not.

” Yesterday an express train was 
passing through the village—I don’t 
know just how fast it was going — 
but it was going fast enough to 
kick up the dust.

“The driver of the carriage which 
I had hired when I first reached 
town and had not been able to lose, 
try as I would, said it was my 
train, and we had just a minute to 
drive to the station to get it.

“Whoop her up!” I said, and with 
a queer kind of smile the driver 
whooped her up, and wo went sail­
ing. It was tho fleetest animal T 
had ever sat behind, and by far the 
worst. She didn’t trot. She didn’t 
run. She whizzed. We made the sta­
tion just ns tho train was pulling

“I was going to catch that train 
if I hnd to lose a leg, or an eye 
an cnr. I was determined to lose 
something and catch the train. I 
made n leap from the carriage and 
a hop for the train, and before I 
knew it my right foot got mixed up 
with my loft, and a second later my 
face touched tho rail the train had 
just passed over. I was up in an­
other second, running down the 
tracks yelling for the brakeman to 
wait a minute. Ho must have 
thought T was Prince Henry or Gro­
ver Cleveland, for ho immediately 
pulled the hell and the train stop­
ped.

“I hnd caught the train and still 
had the leg. I lost my hat and lost 
my coat .and I came out on top 
save for tho cuts in my hand.”

And here the humorist squeezed 
his right hand with his loft, said ho 
hod reached his destination, and 
left the car.—Now York Journal!

Something new
to put on your pipe

Fowler’, xutnmiiHc di.ft regulator, ref. 
ular draft at all timea, no over he*ted far- 
naofl, no horning out of gratae, nor eeoep- 
ing gnon in cellar or room. For 7 in pipe 
$3 50. A great coal and trouble saver.

GEO. W. REID & 00.,
Rulers, Asphaltera, Hut Coatractert,

783-786 Grain Str**».

T. J. O’NEILL,
Beal : Estate : Agent,

180 8T. JAMES STREET.
Rente collected. Renting and repeMog 

attended to and included in commis**. 
Monthly returns of all collect!erne. Spesial 
attention given the property of nonmH-

M. SHARKEY. _
Real Estate and Fire Insurance Ageet

1*40 end ITS» NOTEE DAMKSTu 
Montreal.

Valuations made of Real Estate. P«- 
Honal supervision given to all buslnee. 

Telephone Main 7*71.

Establish» 1664.

C. O’BRIEN,
House, Sign and Decorative Painter

PLAIN AND DECORATIVE
PAPER-MANIC It

Whltewashlnrand Tinting OrdersprompUr 
attended to. Terme moderate.

Residence 645, Office 847, Dorchester street, 
east of Bleary street. Moptreel.

Bell Tslsphons, Main, 1406,

CARROLL BROS.,
Registered P recti col *«n (tarions. 

Plumbers, A team Fitters,
Metal and Slate Reefer*. 

791 CRAIG STREET, gear St. Aetalee Straat.
Drainers and Ventilation a specialty.

Î OH A ROES MODERATE. TsUpkons ISM

CONROY BROS..
228 Centre Street.

Practical Rlsebera, Gas a«d State Fitters
HI,eCTRIG and MECHANICAL 

BELLI, ete.
Tel. Main 355J. Night and Day Service

Katherine C. Munson, of Win- 
throp, Mass., has invented a snow 
plow which has practical advan­
tages recommending it to the use

railnrave on/1 atrrat ear Hrpq.


