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finci that intellectual culture is
inseparably linked witlî the xîames of
the exilcd sons of Old lnnisfail.

I tlîink thien you wvill agrec wvith mie
iii saying that lreland lias a literature
of whvlielî she may be proud, and
wvhich next on1l' to lier faitli, shouid
be the miost inspiring themie of the
orator on St. Patrick's Day.

Oh! "'Gem of the Se;i," brighitest
diadern ii the ring of the world,
Early homne of learniiig, niay God
speed the day Mihen your exiled sons
wvill again gather unider the folds of
the green fl;ag; free to utter their
thoughlts, free to flourishi thîcir pens,
free to sin-g of vour beautiful rivers,
your green hiedges axîd your flover
carpeted v'alleys! Tiien wvill Ireland's
hast literary naie be fulhv restoreci,
then wvill R.obert Enmet's epitapli be*
written o'er lus tomb; tlien nia>' thiat
beautiful stanza of Moore's be rcvised
ta read :

"Er 11 siletit tear shall... cease
E ri thy Iani.ruid smiile shiahl... increase
Till hike the rainhow's liglit

Thy various tints unité
And forn in lie.-veil's siglit
Onie arch ofpJeaice.*"

A toast w~as next proposed iii clo-
quent %vords that touched a responsive
chord iii every breast. It was-
IRELAND AiiRoAD.

"Their graves are sever'd far and wvide
B3 )yinouixtaiji, streani and sca."

Response by J. J. 9titN', '97.
The song "«Corne back ta Erin,"

by Mr. Fitzgerald, nmade an appro-
priate introduction for Mr. Quilty,
wha spoke as followvs:

<'Another year having rofled its
rapid round lias brouglit us once more
to St. Patrick's Dav. Agiain we
gather iii the banquet hall, again we
lîcar the sweet, soul-stirring strains of
the Irishi airs, while we renevv with
liearty good wislies our toasts to Erin
and lier far-scattered sons. Let us
enter into thc spirit of this day; let
our feelings find expression in wvords,
whiclî, while ternpercd witli caurtesy
ta those of otiier natianalities, yet
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denionstrate iniperatively that %ve are
not ashaimed to be Inisl or of Inisl
descent.

And w'ly slioulcl %e shrink froin
giving- expression to our sentiments?
I)oes not tlic whole wvorld support our
claini to reco<,,-nitioni *? Is there a civil-
ized nation on the eartli to-day, whvlîi
lias nat been blessed by the deeds of
Ireland's exiles iii the past, and which
is not prafiting by the genius, the
i'isdoni, thec skilh of thîeir descendants
at the present day?'P Gentlemen, 1
have oxîlv to refer you for an aniser
to tliese questions, to tixe history of
the world for the past fewv centuries.
I refer you to the record of the Irish
in ail the great European countries, in
far-off Austrahia, iii the United States
and in tlîis our own Canadian land.

France to-day-, recalîs ivith fond
nieniory tlie brave Irish soldiers who
once fougl.-it lier batties. Suie cannot
forget Fontenoy, for with a great
«'niter slie mia, %vell repeat, «'Xlîen
valour hecomnes reproachi, when patriot-
isii is thîouglit a i)reiudice, axîd whleii
a soldîer's swvord is a sign of sh aie,
tlîe Irish brigade wvi1l be forgotten or
despised." Inidecd, tîxe "]and of tlie
lily" lias special reasan ta bc gratefut
ta flic Irish race, for be it rernenîbered
tlîat no less tlîai six liundred tliousai
of that: natioxiality felI fighitixig bravelv
for liei and lier cause. Little voiider
tliexi, tliat sue called a McMalion to
the ilîiest dignity wvhicli it wvas in lier
power to confer.

Catioliè Behgiunî, Spain, aîîd Italv,
fittixîg it wvas that you also shiould
receive thie aid of the mast Catholic
race on the earth. How~ nîuch, you
awve ta . the zeah of Irish bibhops,
priests, and nionks, cannat be esti-
niated, for anîongst you, as aîîîidst ail]
tue other sceuxes of lus labour, the
metlîod of the Irish nîiissioîîary lia.,
beeiî thiat of simple, unboastiuig, yel
effectuai toil-a toil ïîot calculated ta
attract tîxe nîotice or wviî thie praise ofi
mcei; yet, for tliat vcry reason, mor01e
nicnitanious ini the siglit of Hini wvlîa
shahl uuîfolcl ai, wlien tiniie gives w'a%
ta eternity. Forgyet notl you Cathoiç


