
RECENTLY DELIVERED AT LIVERPOOL.

OLD HISTORIC RACE. — Though 
•landing here In the second city of 
England, by the banks of the mighty 
Mersey—the waterway of the world 
__ in the heart of this hive of indus
try the centre of commercial enter
prise, and the climax of commercial 
success, I see and know and feel that 
I am speaking now to those who 
have come from our own old land 
and belong to our own old race : I 
am not unmindful of the fact that 
your souls are fired with the same 
Celtic enthusiasm, that your veins 
are warmed by the same Celtic blood, 
that ybu are Irish of the Irish to 
the core of your hearts and the mar
row of your bones. You, my breth
ren, once walked on Irish meadows; 
you once supped the water from our 
Irish streams; your feet have climbed 
the rugged slopes of our far-off hill
sides; your brows have been fanned 
by breezes wafted across the fields, 
where the shamrock grows. And what 
need is there to explain to you, my 
brethren, how the Irish people have 
loved the beauty of God’s House, 
how their hearts have ever yearned 
for the honor of the holy place. From 
that day when on the rath of Royal 
Tara St. Patrick lighted his Easter 
fire before the bewildered eyes of 
King Learys, churches were built un
der his direction and blessed by his 
hallowed hand. The faith which he 
brought quickly enlightened all the 
land like the dawn of the summer 
morning brightening into day ; the 
truth which he taught spread apace 
like the flame of the fire-lit heather 
on the mountains when the air is sul
try and the breeze is high. And as 
it spread churches were opened on 
the slopes of every hill-side, in the 
bosom of every vole, near the camp 
fires of our old chieftains, by the 
raths of our ancient kings. Sunday 
after Sunday—just as here to-day— 
high festival was kept, and signs of 
joy were seen, as these churches were 
given to God's worship surrounded 
with all solemnity, attended with 
due pomp by prince and prelate, and 
chiefs and clans. And this, my 
brethren, at a time when Hengist 
was still battling for South Britain 
—before the cross was carried to 
Ethel her t. of England, before Augus
tine stepped ashore on the white 
coast of Kent. Even then, when St. 
Gregory wept in pity over the fair
haired boys of Britain in the market 
place of Rome, the sacred soil of holy 
Ireland was filled with churches duly 
dedicated, solemnly ^blessed, a* the 
sky is studded with its stars, when 
the air is frosty, and the night is 
clear. True, a day dawned when no 
church was erected—when the Mass 
of jubilation was no longer sung 
The lamp of the sanctuary was ex
tinguished; the altar went down with 
a crash; the house of God was dem
olished; the shepherds of the people 
dispersed. God s only resting place 
was the mountain sheeling ; God's 
only home the cavern in the rock; for 
the* wild winds of winter whistled 
through ruins where the psalms were 
chanted; dank weeds grew where 
Mass was said. It is a terrible tale 
of a people's suffering, but a convin
cing proof of a people’s constancy.

THE FAITH OF THE IRISH would 
would not be surrendered, could not 
be stolen, could not be crushed, for 
the faithful people clung grimly to 
the Rock of Peter; it was the ivy 
clinging to the oak. While hurricanes 
howled, and blizzards blew, the one 
was safe because the other was in
destructible. But all that is gone. 
The black mists have lifted. We see 
the silver sheen of the shining sun. 
There has come the dawning of a 
brighter day and the budding of a 
second spring. And as the old faith 
reappeared, the old zeal reasserted it
self-;—and again, before the gaze of 
the world was made manifest, the 
love and longing of the Irish hearts 
for that spot where rests its richest 
Treasure, and which in the words of 
Jacob is no other than “the House 
of God and the gate of Heaven.-’ 
Not merely over there, across these 
heaving Waters, in the land front 
which 1 come, did churches spring up 
from the centre to the sea. but here 
through the length and breadth of 
this great country, from the moors 
and mossqs of Northumberland to the 
green wolds of Kent. My dear breth
ren, those of our race and land and 
blood have been the church builders 
of the world. All history spéaks it; 
this all times proclaim, unroll the 
annals of the ages; he who runs may 
read. Every gorge of Italy’s Appen- 
ines. every valley by the Swiss lakes, 
the vast tracts of the German Rhine
land, the clustering vineyards of 
France still show the traces of Irish 
churches, still bear the footprints of 
Irish saints. What our fathers did in 
distant days for the countries of the 
continent, that our brothers are do
ing for growing nations in the light 
of the present time. 1 must only 
point when I well might ponder . 
where I would love to linger 1 
only touch,

tic, amongst the States of the Stars 
and Stripes; beyond the waves of the 
Indian Ocean, in the rising empire of 
the Southern Cross; there in the lead
ing city of the great Republic, by 
the banks of the Hudson, on the old 
Manhattan shore, watching over the 
harbor of New York, rise in whitest 
marble the twin‘spires of the greatest 
church in America. And on the other 
side, in the capital of Victoria, on 
the beautiful bay crowned by the 
fairest city of the South, the noble 
Cathedral of Melbourne has recently 

’arisen, the pride of the Australian 
world. And both have been erected by 
Irish energy; both have been raised 
by Irish hands; both are dedicated to 
our own St. Patrick, who thus 
watches over our race and protects 
our people, from the land of the 
blushing Orient to the land of the 
setting sun. And here in this flour
ishing city, the same spirit of build
ing churches, the same love for the 
beauty of God’s house has settled on 
the people. In the early years of 
this century there was no church in 
Liverpool; there were two unpretend
ing houses in which the Sacraments 
were unostentatiously administered 
and Mass was quietly said; towards 
which as Catholics came they spoke 
together with hushed voices, peered 
around with anxious eyes, moved 
along with noiseless tread.

work

aierisl aid onlyoye oi Cincinnati, 
yearly. The

Eca
renefin are very 

her receive» 
with 600 days' in-

meer, also indulgeneed trow 
drees. Th* Bora* Horn, 6» Sycamore et , 

nati. U.

by titled Lords or 
working classes, and 

a bad job indeed when 
working classes began to forget 
duty, and if the rising generatb 
were allowed to grow up witho 
having a due regard to their obliga
tions in this respect. He knew there , . ... . . Q
were lots of men earning good wages £ land >“ th,r^ apar
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if they ^ve a threepenny bit to b>
Church thought it was a magnificent 
donation. He reminded those people 
that whatever was given to the Lord 
would be in due time doubly repaid. 
In this world everybody liked to 
have Interest for their money. No 
interest was like that given by God, 
and His was the best bank they 
could put, their money in.

THE "FIRST FRIDAY.” — These 
devotions continue in connection with 
all the Catholic churches in Glasgow 
and suburbs to bë most popular with 
the faithful. Last Friday the aggre
gate numbers who approached Holy 
Communion ran up several thousand.

CATHOLIC PROGRESS. — Fifty 
years ago, although a quarter of a 
century after Emancipation, when the 
Hierarchy was established in this 
land, the number of public churches 
in Liverpool could be reckoned on one 
hand. Look at yoA city to-day; this 
prosperous city ufln the magnificent 
Mersey, whose mJcerial progress has 
been the envy of Ine nations and the 
wonder of the world, but whose 
Catholic progress has been a greater 
wonder still. Look at your city with 
its five-and-thirty churches — not 
concealed within the crannies, not 
hidden in the nooks, but plain, pat
ent, public—the pledges of your 
piety, the '•proof of your faith, and 
the promise of a great future. Their 
beautiful facades adorn your streets, 
their stately towers rise high above 
squares, their tall tapering spires 
boldly point to the Heaven towards 
which you tend. Fair in outline, 
strong in structure, magnificent in 
dimension, attractive in appearance, 
They win the wonder of the wayfar
er; but one there is amongst them— 
possibly the oldest, certainly not the 
most imposing, perhaps without spe
cial attractiveness, which challenges 
the interest and calls out the sympa
thy of every Irish heart. Standing 
over, there before St. Patrick s, is a 
tall Celtic cross, bearing the record 
of heroic devotion, having inscribed 
twelve simple names. The Irishman, 
as he passes, feels his pulse throb 
stronger, and his heart beat quicker 
—a prayer falls from his lips; a tear 
glistens in his eye. It tells the sad 
and solemn story of how twelve 
priests of Liverpool laid down their 
lives for our fever-stricken country
men. In the black year of ’47, famine 
was on our people, drying up their 
life-blood, crushing out their hearts. 
They were dying in the slums of 
crowded cities; they were dying in 
the solitude of silent fields ; they 
were dying when russet-berries were 
on our hedgerows; and autumn made 
sweet, our country lanes. They were 
failing like corn beneath the sickle of 
the reaper; they were falling like 
grass before the scythe of him who 
mows. Fever bung heavy over our 
petf^le; sapping up their life stream, 
its hot breath blasting whom famine 
left. They lay around — starved, 
perished, famished, dead. Dead, on 
the highways of the cities; dead, in 
the gutters of the country roads : 
dead, beneath the broken arches of 
unused bridges; dead, till Ireland was 
one vast tomb.Thousands sped away, 
fled hither to Liverpool, landed on 
your quays, settled in your midst. 
But. fever followed them ; the grim 
hand of death had marked their 
brows. These hunted exiles wero 
flung in upon your shores—strangers, 
in a stranger's land; they struggled 
and writhed in the grip of the fam
ine-fever, homeless, roofless, friend
less. stricken, shunned. life twelve 
English priests came in amongst 
them, passing the dreary days and 
weary nights by the reeking, dying, 
and festering dead; giving them the 
last absolution; whispering into their 
dying etirs a parting word of com
fort: holding aloft the crucifix before 
their swimming eyes. They wrapped 
them in their shrouds, they lifted 
them into their parish coffins; they 
followed them as the scavenger 
wheeled them to the!» forffOtt.cn 
graves. The fever over, the roll was 
called. The twelva priests were gone 
*—felled by the fearful fever: killed by 
the grim disease. They too Were dead 
—victims to their devotion, martyrs 
for the Irish exiles' cause. l«et me 
hang upon their cross one tribute of 

• affection to their memories
! i ... _____________l l. .it Iiriii

CLERICAL NOTES.—The Rev. Fa
ther Etherington, S.J., has gone, to 
England for a month, remarks the 
"Catholic Times.” His place at St. 
Joseph’s is for the nonce being sup
plied by the Rev. Father Hanson, S. 
J., from St. Beuno’s College, North 
Wales. A rather remarkable, scholar
ly, interesting, and lovable priest is 
Father Hanson in many respects. As 
a Protestant student of considerable 
eminence and distinction, he took 
his degree at Oxford University, 
where he was much esteemed, in 
1886, and, immediately thereafter, 
coming under the friendly influence of 
Newman, he became a Catholic, tak
ing an active interest in the lay life 
of the Church for two years, and 
then proceeding to St. Beuno’s Col
lege to study under the Jesuit Fa
thers for the Càtholic priesthood, of 
which he is to-day an honored and 
valued member. As an evidence of 
how Father Hanson is still remem
bered and esteemed by the Oxford 
University authorities, it may be 
mentioned that he was recently no
minated and chosen by them as the 
examiner of the numerous Catholic 
students attending the local examin
ations.

foreign competition.
To any one but tradition-bound 

Englishmen it seems incredible that, 
in the face of those figures, British 
politicians, save alone Horace Plun
kett., in Ireland, make no effort to do 
what other States have been compell
ed to do, encourage the farmer to 
leave the old worn-out ruts.

CATHOLIC YOUIG ME*
AID PUBLIC LIFE.

NUNS AND LEPROSY.

Says the "Catholic Times” of Eng
land : If Protestant controversialists 
were capable of genuine human emo
tion they would now and again at 
least feel ashamed of the attacks 
they make on the members of the fe
male religious communities. And this 
feeling would be experienced in par
ticular when they read such news as 
this which we find in our continental 
contemporaries : "Five French Sis
ters of Charity have just arrived at 
Tananarive. They accompanied Geo- 
eral Gallieni and arc about to give 
up their lives to the care of the le
pers. Amid outbursts of admiration 
from the whole colony, they were 
conducted to the central leprosy es
tablishment, recently organized by 
Dr. Ormieres, head of the medical 
service in the province. The place 
contains 600 lepers, and the Sisters 
of Charity were soon at work among 
them.” Wherever people are suffering 
from sickness or wounds there the 
good sisters are in evidence. They do 
not talk much, but they spend them
selves in alleviating the misery of the 
sorrowing and afflicted. This in brief 
is the history of their labors in hos
pitals and among the victims of the 
battlefield. The men and women who 
are prominent in assailing them are 
never prom inert t in this self-sacrifi
cing work. We do not wish to speci
fy individuals, but if our readers will 
recall the names of those who at one 
time or another have won notoriety 
by denouncing convent life, they will, 
we are convinced, perceive that when 
those prejudiced critics have had op
portunities of occupying ‘‘the gap of 
danger” they have successfully es
chewed it.

THE FARM AND TRADE.

How completely agricultural life is 
being overshadowed in England by 
the industrial life, which the nation 
has erected upon it, is illustrated by 
a Parliamentary return issued this 
week. The ratable values of all kinds 
of property in England and Wales 
was, last year, 3878.000.000. being 
an increase of 8358,000,000 in thirty 
vears. But while the contribution of 
land to this total fell from 38 par 
cent, in 1870 to 17 per cent, lust 
year, that of dwelling houses, factor
ies. and shops rose from 52 to 66 per 
cent. The ratable value of railways 
rose from 5 to 9 per cent., while 
mines and other classes of property 
increased from 5 to 7 per cent. And 
tills loss of $40,000.000 in the value

Sir Thomas Esmonde, M.P., in an 
address at the recent meeting of the 
Catholic Young Mens’s societies of 
Great Britain, referred to the place 
young men should occupy in public 
life. He said in part : “They had in 
the objects of the societies one of the 
highest missions which it was possi
ble for any organization to possess. 
Their object was to draw together 
the Catholic yodth of the country, 
who would have to help to shape the 
destinies of the next generation, to 
fortify them in Catholic principles, 
and to make them worthy of the 
high ideals and the noble purposes of 
the faith which they were proud to 
confess. This was a high and noble 
work. He did not suppose that in 
all' the directions in which such so
cieties could do good work there was 
anything more important than the 
preparation of Catholic young men 
for public life. There was a time 
when the place of Catholics in public 
life in these islands was a small one. 
When they could not even vote, when 
no Catholic could be a member even 
of a local board. It was not so long 
since the idea of a Catholic becoming 
a member of Parliament was utterly « 
and entirely preposterous. The times 
had changed since then. They were 
changed mainly through the instru
mentality of an association like the 
young men’s societies which, under 
the leadership of the great. O’Con
nell, struck off the political fetters of 
the Catholic.

“At this moment there was unques
tionably a large and widening sphere 
of influence for Catholics in the pub
lic life of this country. A Catholic 
could do almost anything now except 
become Lord Chancellor, and it was 
conceivable that some of them might 
live to see the day when a Catholic 
might even become Lord Chancellor. 
Therefore these societies could do an 
extremely important work in prepar
ing Catholic young men for public 
life.

"Sir Thomas proceeded to lay down 
one or two principles which, he said. 
Catholics in public life ought to keep 
before the. First, their religion 
commended them to play their part 
worthily as citizens. This was a duty 
which they could not shake off. They 
were bound by their religion to fit 
themselves to perform the duties of 
good citizens. More than once the 
Pope had expressed to him a strong 
desire that Catholic young men in 
thei* respective countries should take 
an intelligent and active interest in 
public affairs. On the question of 
education Sir Thomas said that Cath
olic teaching was that the education 
of the children was the right, and 
therefore the duty, of parents. With 
regard to ècclesiast ical authority in 
its relation to public life, which was 
a question of great concern to Cath
olics, he had always believed that 
the best test of the sincerity ami 
reality of the faith which was in a 
man was his respect for ecclesiastical 
authority (hear, hetflr). He had never 
had the smallest sympathy with the 
cry “No priest in politics.” because 
it seemed to him that this objection 
supplied in itself its own answer. 
They knew perfectly well, as Catho
lics. that it was impossible to di
vorce religion from politics or from 
public life', ft had been attempted in 
many countries, but had always been 
followed by disastrous failure. In the 
Catholic young men's societies he was 
convinced that, they had a most mag
nificent machinery for inducing the 
young men of Great Britain to take 
their proper part in public life. In 
their religious constitution they hod 
the surest guarantee that their mem
bers xvonld be good men. and he be
lieved that good men made the 
soundest politicians. In politics and 
in public life personal character 
counted for much, and it was their 
mission to encourage, to develop, and 
promote strength and solidity of 
character amongst their societies.

PHILLIPS SQUARE,
Store Cloeee at 1 p.m Saturday*, during Jnly and August.

CURTAIN DEPARTMENT.
NOTTINGHAM LACE CURTAINS, in White or Ivory, 3% yards long, 

from $1.25 a pair to $3.00 a pair; four yards long from $2.50 a pair to 
$9.00 a pair.

RUFFLED EDGE CURTAINS, 3 yards long; from $2.50 a pair to $8.00
a PWHITE MUSLIN CURTAINS, with frilled edges, plain or dotted, from 

$2.00 a pair upwards.
CORORED MUSLIN CURTAINS, with frilled edges, in different shades, 

at $3.50 a pair.
MADRAS MUSLIN CURTAINS, from $7.00 a pair to $15.50 a pair.
TAFFETAS, 50 inches wide, from $1.65 to $2.00 a yard, for Curtains 

and Upholsterings.
LIGHT W Elu HT CROSS STRIPED SILKS, 50 inches wide, in shades 

of Green, Rose, Blue and Gold, at $1.50 a yard.
SELF COLORED ARMURES, jn great variety of colors, for Wall Hang

ings and Draperies, from $1.25 to $2.50 a yard.
TAPESTRY COUCH COVERS, m Oriental designs, 3 1-3 yards long 

by 2 yards wide, at $7.50 each.
TABLE COVERS, in great variety of designs and colorings, from 1 

yard square to 2 yards, at all prices.
WINDOW SHADES, in Scotch Hollands, colorings Dark Green and 

Cream, and Opaque Shade Cloth in all colorings.
AWNINGS, for private houses, public buildings and stores. Estimate® 

furnished on application.
BUNTING FI.AGS, in all sizes of British. Dominion, Union Jack, Am- 

ericon and French.

ARTISTIC HOUSE DECORATION
PAINTING, in all its branches. Relief Work, Frescoing, Enamelling and 

Coloring executed by careful and experienced workmen, at moderate priçes.
WALL HANGING, in Paper, Fancy Japanese Leathers, Tapestries, 

Cretonnes, and other fabrics. This stock is large and well assorted, with 
the latest novelties, at all prices.

Suggestions made, sketches submitted and estimates given on appnea-

UKE SHORE I> ELI VERY.
For the convenience of customers residing at the TAKE SHORE, all 

goods purchased during the week, and up to FRIDAY NIGHT will be for
warded on Saturday by our delivery waggons.

MAIL OUDER8 RECEIVE SPECIAL ATTENTION.

HENRY MORGAN & CO
Phillips Square, Montreal._________

THOMAS LÏGGET
Will make an important announcement in a few days about

Fall Carpets
AND REMOVAL SALE

Before taking Dessession of new Warehouses, 
Emoire Building, in course of erection 

on St. Catherine Street.

But good character was not every
thing. They must have in addition 
trained intelligence and an intelligent 
appreciation of political questions. 
He thought their societies were ad
mirably fitted for supplying this qual
ity.” ______________

ABO UT NEWSPAPERS.

Among the numberless difficulties 
with which every publisher of a 
newspaper has to deal with, is the 
over-bearing demand of some people 
in regard to giving their neighbor, or 
someone else a "ripping up” through 
the columns of the newspaper.

Many . times it is essential. per
haps, that persons in all localities re
ceive through the columns of the pa
per a good dressing out, but the 
person generally, who wishes to see 
the newspapers do it. would not dare 
to have Jxis or her name signed to 
the article for any price, because it. 
might injure their popularity or rep
utation.

But they .are willing to let the edi
tor publish it, and father it simply 
because he hasn’t any reputation to 
lose, perhaps. A publisher reserves 
the right at all times to publish any 
or all communications, and as a con
sequence there are more cast into the 
waste basket or placet! on file for fu
ture use, than arc ever printed.

By some people, the editor of a 
newspaper is not given the full 
amount of credit he deserves as a 
public benefactor in a community, 
simply because he is too open at 
times in • matters that are a benefit 
to the .community at large, but hap
pens to strike some one or more in
dividuals unfavorable.

Many times we wonder what the 
community at large would do if *fhe 
editor published all or even one-half

_ __
lay one wreath of gratitude on their

.lan- I graves.

FROM SCOTLAND.
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Olkn Yon Kltrt a Child,
and you required an aperient, it was usually administered in the shape of griping 

Epsom Salts or nauseating Castor Oil.
When you need an aperient now you prefer it in a pleasant mild form, such as

flbbty’s effervescent Salt.
;:;i .. --------- i—----- ■■■■■■'----- -

The childrenJshould be treated with some consideration, atnd Abbey’s Effervescent 
Salt combines gentle effectiven|ss|with pleasant taste, and is relished by young and old.

y expert chemists from the original English formula,
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nt and antacid digestive should contain.
-............ ..................- f ■
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of the communications received, and 
the contenus of which he knows to bo 
as true us gospel.

All of the unpleasant stories that 
are set afloat finally drift around to- 
the local newspaper office. The good 
name of the town is always in the 
keeping of the editor and he seldom 
abuses the trust. A newspaper de
serves as much Credit for not print
ing some things as it does for print
ing other things.—Wilson “Star.”

WALTER G. KENNEDY,
...Dentist...

756 PALACE st., MOM RIAL
Corner of

BEAVER HALL HILL.

Roofing and Asphalting, 

Tiling and Cement Work, 

Roofing Materials,

Building Papers,
Stove Linings.

Asphalt Cement, ÜLVÆTTiii

GEO. W. REED * CO.
783 and 783 Çraâg Street.

The Catholic School Commission of 
Montreal will receive sealed Tenders, 
marked “ Tenders for.Debentutes,” till 8tU 
September next, for the sale of $100,600 
Debentures, at 3$ per cent, for 30 years.

The payment of capital and interest is 
guaranteed by the Commission and by the 
Corporation of Montreal.

The Commission does not engage itself 
to accept the highest nor any of the Ten-

rROVINCE OF QUEBEC,
District of Montreal.

SUPERIOR COURT. 
3Sfo. 3006.

Dame Melina Cadieux, of 1 
Montreal, in the District of 1* 
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