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ALL SAINTS’ DAY.

—

Ounece yearly does the Church set apart
a day which is specially consecrated to
all the Saints in Heaven. Not a day of”
the year passes without that the feast of:
some Saint is celebrated; but there are’
millions of Saints, enjoying God’s glory
at present, whose names are not even
known, nor are the particulars of their
lives and deaths recorded. There are’
hosts of glorified and blessed ones who'
Rave never been-canonized by the Church,
and who are none the less Saints of God,
All of these areincluded in-the devotions
of the first of November.

Here it might not be out of place to
remark that the canonization of a de-
parted person does not make that being
& Saint, as it issupposed by some and as.
mauy of the opponents of Catholicity at-
tempt to argue. They say ‘ the Church
pretends to canonize as it pleases and
thereby send whom it likes to heaven.”
Not by any means, - The canonization is
a conséquence of the saintliness of the

holy dead; but the saintliness is not the

result of -canonization.” In fact, the:

canonization is' nothing: other than 'a

public pronouneemerit by the Charch

that suflicient evidence has been given
to show that such: or’such a person is
now in possession of cternal glory. And
that evidence has been sifted most care-
fully ; long years, sometimes centuries,

-elapse between the first recognized mani-

festation thatindicated sanctity, and the

#final pronouncement ‘of canonization :

mo stone is left unturred to establish

every doubt that might be reasonably
entertained. Consequently, when the

Churcl), after such investigation, declares

the evidence sufificient, there can exist

no longer any doubt as to the sanctity of
the one whose life has been under exami-
nation; moreover,  the Church being
divincly inspired, having the constant
presence of the great -illuminator and
sanctiier—the Holy Ghost—declarcs
that which she knows to be true, and she
Jas never and can never err.

But, as we have already stated, only a
wcertain number of the Saints have been
actually canonized, yet there are others

ol the elect. It is only meet that a day

should be chosen whereon thesoldiers of

tae Church Militant might pay homage
to and invoke the members of the Church

Triumphant, These Saints are not like

the other celestial beings, the pure

spirits that hover around the throne of |

God ; these Saints have passed through

this life; they have feit all the pangs-to

which humanity is subjected ; they lived
in a world that is surrounded by an
atmosphere of sin; they underwent the
samne temptations that we daily undergo;
they wrestled with the world, the devil
and the flesh; they experienced the
.great necessity of Divine grace and
Jiavenly protection ; they gave up their
Jives lor the cause of Christ, and as.a
aosult they wear to-day the glorious
«<rowns hat have been promised to all
e unlulteringly carry their heavy
wrossvs. Therefore, these Saints in
yeaven know, as well as wedo, how diffi-
«cult the path of salvation is; they knew
better than we dohow much we stand in
need of assistance from above; they fecl
for us, sympathize with us, and are ever
xéady to befriend us—not only for our
own sakes, but especially for the greater
glory of God.
To-day they are the bosom friends of
© the Almighty. By their lives and by
their deaths they have scaled forever
their eterncl happiness and have secured
_the unbounded love, the unending grati-
‘tude (if such a term may be used) of the
" Creator. It is. only.nstural, then, that
i their prayers.should be most potent ard.
#4heir petitions most, readily granted.|
l;'o: themselves they:require nothing,
L oW Goeod

_ _ n its plenitude"
jpiness ‘that- . 1

Boatifi  Vision, and the cup-of their|
‘blissis filled to'the brim. But they dre

ever aixious for- the. increased glory of

‘God and the happiness of ‘His creatures.

The more souls-that go from-earth to

| heaven the-more will there be to replace
‘the fallén angels and to compensate for

the numberless unfortunate who- daily
descend to fill ‘the caverns of iniquity
and undying misery. This ‘thought
alone, were there never. another’one,.
would suffice. to enlist the Saints.in our
cause and to secure their services beside:
the Fountain of-all Grace.* They cannot:
come to'us; but we can goto them. We
can ask of them to recall their own
severe battles with the envoysof hell;
to ‘remember that we are struggling
along the same rugged pathway ; that
our strength is even not as great.as was
theirs; and .that we require the aid of:
heaven.- Especially upon the great
Feast of All Saints should we offer up

slightest doubt but that they will receive
attention. '
Imagine that glorious scene—if the
human imagination dare attempt such
lofty flight—when the * frontier hosts of
heaven take heed,” and our prayers are
handed'fﬁd;u one to the other along that
glittering array of Martyrs, Confessors,
Virgins, Priests and Pontiffs, until the
“ Queen-of All Saints’” receives them

| and’ presents them before the throne of

*Eternal Glory. Joy celestial flashes from
the blissful countenances,.and the man-
sions of God seem—if it were possible—
to shine more brilliantly with beams of
happiness, as the mandate goea forih,
and, in obedience, the Angel of God’s

our thirsty souls.

good that " these holy ones

ments of heaven to catch every petition
.that ascendsfrom & humansoul. Surely
they will not await in vain!

ALL SOULS' DAY.

Saturday next, the 2nd November, the
Church calls upon the faithful to re-
member the souls in Purgatory. All
Souls’ Day is one of the saddest and yet
most consoling days of the year. We on
that occasion are called upon, in an
gspecial manner, to remember the de-
parted, to help the sufferers who can no
longer help themselves, to .go to-the
grave and there hold converse with God
in the cause of those dear dead: ones, but
we have the glorious consolation of
knowing that upon All Saints’ Day there
are countless sufferers who pass from the
prison-house of Purgatory into the free-
dom unepding of God's glory; and we
know that our prayers, our alms, our
sacrifices and our sufferings, if offered
up in their behalf, are the keys that un-
lock the door of their abode. Yes; all
this month of November is specially
dedicated to thé service of the soulsin
Purgatory. It has been well chosen;
for there is a gloom about November
that corresponds with the feelings of
natural sorrow for the departed; and
there is a promise in November—a
promise of Christian joys that are to
follow its penitential advent—and it
harmonizes well with the promise of a
glorious resurrection. On All Saints’
Day there is a special pilgrimage to the
Cote des Neiges cemetery, and there the
faithful,in a body, go around the Stations
of the Cross. ‘It is a holy and whole-
some thought to pray for the dead that
they may be released from their sins,”
says the Book of Holy Writ; let all our
readers go on that day—at least in spirit
—to Cote des Neiges, and join in that
solemn procession. Inthe meantime we
will go to the City of the Dead and gaze
upon a scene that is potent with salutary

- lessons.

Grey, damp and dreary is the atmos-
phere; ‘sad, solemn and awe-inspiring
the surroundings; cold the air, cloudy
the sky, sombre the prospect, funcreal
the picture. Evening is approaching,
the short day is dying, the shrill blast
shricks among the leafless branches, the
ashen twilight seems to cast a cloak of
death upon nll nature. Suddenly, in the
far west, just on the rim of the horizon,
beyond thedarkening summit of the last
mountain range, the clouds part for a
space, and the rays of the setting sun
light up the expanse, paint the faces of
the black misty banks with crimson and
orange, gold and silver, shoot horizont-
ally over the damp landscape, tip the

suminits of the cold monuments in the

silent city,and shed an unexpected splen-
dor upon a scene of desolation—Iiope
shining upon the grave!

It is so with the Catholic life. Mourn-
ful in the parting, bit‘ber are the tears
that are shed for the lost one, atthe
tomb we kneel and 'behold disappearing
for all time the casket that holds the
mortal remains of a beloved being. Life
seems desolate and the mist of grief
hangs in thick masses along the horizon
of the future. So far our non-Catholic
friends accompany us; they, too, feelall
the intensity of human sorrow, and they
ask of God consolation for. the living,
that they may bear ‘up against all such

7

AT S LY
.\; %l —:;:}‘?4! N
: d A
G & "‘p!&’ﬁ‘&fr.»_&-?.‘{g' &

Lot e R I
R PRI S /N

Uh =

sad affiictions.’ But at the:barrierofithe

g A
IR ETEAERS - 777

- [ .
X o aran .

that is.gon

our petitions, and there is not the.

Treasury opens the valves and streams.
of grace of benediction flow down the:
expanse of heaven, to be scatiered, like:
refreshing ruin, upon the parched soil of,
Great is the Feast of:
All Saints, and wonderful the power of
poasess
Friday next not cne of them will be
absent ; they will lean over the battle-
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yone; they, turn bac .
autumn ‘atmosphere  of ‘a: dreary world:
and their dead friend -is lost t0,them for
the ¥est of Tife: - Nodomminrion df souls;
no relief from' pains through the piajyers
of the living ; no bleasings oconferred up-
on the dead.. Itis at that moment; when
‘the ‘evéning ‘of life is passing and the
night of the gravé closing in -upon the
dead, that the sunburst of promise fiashes
from beneath the clouds and tells to the
Cathdlic thdt there is an unbroken chain
of udion between the souls in Purgatory
and the souls on earth. The parting
rays of the sun illuminé the clouds-upon
our horizon, but his herald beams pro-
claim the new day to another hemis-
phere; the rays of consolation that
Faitnh beholds in that last hour but
faintly tinge the clouds of human sor-
row, yet we know that other shafts from
that same glorious orb already flash upon
the hills of eternity.

This great and consoling dogma of
. Purgatory is one of the best evidenges of
the Divine foundation of the Cathelic.
Church. No other established religion
carries its charities beyond the tomb.
The Catholic Church alone possesses the
communion of saints. - Triumphant in
Heaven, suffering in Purgatory and
Militant on earth, she is the same won-
derful, mystical, universal body, filled:
with the spirit of ‘fruth, knowing no,
limitations, indestructible, infallible,
binding together the living and the dead,;
continuing throughout' the centuries.un-
changed andinchangeable, taking in all;
time, from the beginning of Redemp-
tion’s work to the closing day of the cen-
turies, taking neither heed of time nor
mutations, and opening for man, in this
world, only the ante-chambers of her un-
measurable and eternal proportions.

Since we have the consolation of being .
membets of such an institution, and the
possessors of a faith that unites us with
the dead, let us not forget those suffering
souls, but remember that every prayer or
offering that we make in their cause will
knock off links from the shackelsthat
bind them and’ will secure for ourselves
countless blessings that their gratitude
will shower upon us when comes our
hour of need. Moreover, there are” to-
day countless souls in Purgatory Who
have no friends to pray for.them, or
whose friends neglect them. - For-this
reason does the Church call upon the
faithful . throughout . this month of
November to offer up prayers for .those
sufferers. Therefore, we say that-while
All Souls’ Day is one of the saddest, 'it is
also one of the most consoling 'in the
calendar of the Church.
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CIVIC TAXES.

In reading the reports of proceedings |
in the City Council.of Montreal and the
accounts of the various devices suggested
fcr raising funds to fill up the exhausted
treasury, we are reminded of Richard
Dalton. Williams' famous play upon the
Greek conjugations. It isthushetaught
the people of Dublin, in 1846, to conju-
gate the verb Taxo:—*“Taxo (hol),
Taxeis (ice), Taxei (high), Taxeton (iton)
Taxeton (it on), Taxomen (oh! men).
Taxete (the tea), Taxesl (the sea))
Were the Celtic wit and poet alive in
our day, and a resident of Montreal, he
would find that “ bistory repeats itself,”
as far as the question of taxes goes, at
least. ‘

We have certainly no object to a' rea
sonzble ‘amount of necessary taxation,
but when the taxation could be avoided
by means of rational economy, and when
the representatives of the city are gailty
of every imaginable extravagance, it be-
comes an outzage on the citizens to im-
pose taxes, beyond all excuse, simply to
carry on the very municipal government
that is ruining the city. Surely there is
nothing serious in the suggestions made
of late to tax every imaginable object—
the very air seems to be subject -to
taxation. : '

As long as the civic expenditure con-
tinues to be extravagant, as long as no
renl economy is practised, as long as men
in authority are living,in their public
capacity, like the Indian, from day to
day, leaving the morrow to look after
itself, so long will the city’s debt go on
increasing and will unreasonable and
unjustifiable taxation be necessary. The
service is overcrowded; favoritism
sways the councils; contracts are given
out privately, or if by tender, with no
regard to the city’s interests; money is
horrowed at most exceptionally high
rates ; expropriations where least needed,
but where most suitable to interested
.property holders, are perpetrated; life is
being made a burden for the vast ma-
jority of unfortunate property holders;
real estate is becoming a load on the
hands of owners; and all this is duetoa
certain few—a small circle—who have
what is called the “ inside track” at the
City Hall. The people know these facts
and they are made to feel the sting of
them, and yet that same people will not
resent the injustices nor consign to
municipal oblivion the responsible
authors of so many. hardships.

Wedo not say that every individual
alderman is answerable for the dode of
taxation promised. ~Several of the City

[

| Fathers of to-dsy" are only reaping -the|

pown by others:
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bitter:fruits of the ses
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| render, and very séon a system of public
1 economy will ‘be 'inaugurated that will

miains it is not to be expected ' that mat-

‘ters will'change. :Of coursesomeremedy.
must-be suggested or else'the evil will go.
‘on ificreasing “iintil ‘it will .become. b-,

solutely impossible for ‘any . honest man |

to:live and : prosper .in:Montreal. To.
make up for the wholesale squandering
of the public money, the ‘guilty parties, -
the false economists, do not hesitate to
rob the ‘public’ of the -last ‘dollar: -to
miake up for the loeses ‘brought ‘on by
taxation the ‘individual citizens: will
have to sell out or else getout.. The real
‘estate man is badly off, but the poor man
is in a still moredangerous predicament.
No matter how small his income, it is
proposed to- reduce it, by a tax, for the
benefit of the civic spendthrifts at the
City Hall. There is scarcely an object
of -usefulness or necessity that is not to
be subjected to a tax of some kind.
Certainly the first grand remedy lies in
the hands of the elector:, who should
come to the rescue in the hour of the
public need. Apart from this we are
under the impression that it would be &
grand step in advance were the aldermen
to receive proportionate salaries.

Some may think that salaried alder-
‘men would be an expensive luxury ; but
a little reflection will sufficeto show that
the amounts thus paid would save the
city thousands upon thousands of dol-
lars. To-day these men are supposed to
give their services for nothing, It is
preposterous to rmagine, in this age of
money-grabbing, that any man is going
to-spend hundreds of dollars of his own
money to secure his election to the City
Council, if the only return expected is
to-be the honor of adding Alderman to
his name, the opportunity of sacrificing
his business and his time for the public,
and the certainty of being abused and
ridiculed all the year round, both in
public and private. The days of such
patriotism: are dead, The alderman ex-
pects to glean some very substantial
benefit for all the time and money spent,
as well as in compensation for the worry,
the turmoil, the abuse, and the thous-
and and one' annoyances to which
his position render him liable. Other-
wise he is not sane; and in the latter
case he has no business in tlie seat of a
public representative. Pay him a fixed
and a sufficient salary and he will be
free from temptation. Let the people
select men of known integrity; let the
past records of such men be the sole
measure of the confidence reposed in
them; let those men be sent there with
the understanding that their salary is
the only comipensation they need expect
for the services they are called upon to

prevent the hand of eivic'authority from
upsetting and tearing to pieces -every
principle of domestic economy.

We do not wish to formulate special
accusations; but, as an illustration, we
will give one case in point. A certain
girl was hired during the past four years
by a leading contractor of Montreal.
Not long ago she got married and the
young husband wished to secure a
position in one of the civic departments.
His chances were good, his abilities to
fulfil the duties of employee in that de-
partment were exceptional, his character
was above suspicion, and he had the
friendship and aid of many prominent
citizens, including the contractor in
question. Weeks went past and the ap-
pointment was not made. One day the
contractor met the applicant and asked
him if he were on; the reply was, “No,
I must raise fifty dollars, I've been told,
before I can get the place. Iam to de-
posit it with a certain man, whom I don’t
know personally, and who is not an
alderman. But I havenot got the money
yet.” .The contractor remarked, “I am
only surprised that they did not ask one
hundred dollars.” The man is still seck-
ing employment and the position he
might have occupied is held by one far
inferior in capacity and in every way
less entitled to it.

This may be the repetition of an old
story, or merely the adding of one more
to scores of such stories; no matter, it
shows clearly the necessity of having a
radical change. If the tax phantom
continues to grow the people may yet be
frightened into action, and should it
gerve to purify the civic atmosphere it
will bave done one good—a good that is
worthy the money.

RE-OPENING OF §ST.
PATRICK’S.

The re-opening of St. Patrick’s Chureh,
after the decoration and entire renova-
tion, recently completed, is fixed for
Sunday, November 10, or next Sunday
week, His Grace Archbishop Fabre is
to celebrate Solemn Pontifical Mass, and
the sermon both at High Mass and in
the evening is to be given by Rev. Dr.
Conaty, of Worcester, Mass., and Presi-
dent of the Catholic Summer School of
| America, whose great oratorical ability
'has made his name & household word
throughout Canads and the United
States. The choir, under Prof. Fowier, |
is preparing a special Mass for the occa-
sion, and the fact that the rich decora:
tions of the Eanctvary, sud the two
grand windows from Inusbruck,will be
seen. for the ficst tinie, will add unusaal-

thei® will ‘beia grand -ilimi
sthe new electric lights, and the:effect on
the gilded ernamentation of the Sanctu-
.ary 'is:; expected fo -be - uncommonly:,
beautifull® i g e
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. CANADIAN POETRY.
" Recently‘one of ur city contémpora-
ries ‘produced a very interesting inter-

author of. the létter in which the inter-'
view.is reported was signed George Gran-
thane Bain.. Amongst other interesting
‘subjects upon which the doctor expressed
himaelf was that on our Canadian achool
of poetry. Being questioned on the.
poetry of Canada he said that ‘our poets
are American more than Canadian, and

forit, if there is any blame going. Poetry
does not sell in Canada, but it has some-
thing of a market value in the United
States, and, of course, our poets can
hardly be expected to overlook thia.”

There is a great deal of truth in this
remark. Canada as yet seems to be-too
young, or else too preoccupied with her
immediate material interests, to give
much heed to the development of a na-
tional poetic literature. Yet the time
seems to be at hand when the spirit of
our reading public will be awakened to
the necessity of keeping abreast of the
other nations in this ragard as well as in
the apparently more important one of
commerce and industry. We will quote
the follewing from the learned doctor—as
it seems to us very practical and to the
point ;:— b

“1t is a pity, however,’”’ said he, “that:
there is not more of a truly national
spirit in all our poets. The best of our
writers of poetry are men of the highest
genius, and I am sorry to think their in-
fluence is not altogether for good among
our aspirants for political fame. A nu-
tional poetry should breathe the apirit of
the country—should sing -with voice of
'its mountains and its streams—should
breathe of the soil—in a word, ahould
hallow the spots that have hallowed its
birth. But many of our singers despising
the ballad are fast running its seed on
the sonnet. Indeed, much of our second-
rate poetry—and, remember, it is our
second-rate singers that have been the
world’s nation-makers—for who can clas-
sily Robert Burns with John Milton, or
Tom Moore with Browning—reminds
me Of the description an old house-
‘painter gave of the way he would some-
times paint a marble mantel. He said
that he painted it white,and then, daub-
ing some biack paint on an old hat, he
stood off and threw the hat at the paint-
ing until it was mottled. I have an idea
that these minor poets of ours write a
very commonplace set of verses and then
stand off and throw a handful of striking
adjectives and adverbs at them. The ad-
jectives and the adverbs are what catch
the eye of the publisher, and thus render |
the second or third-rate sonnet more |
valuable in the eye cf its author than
the ballad that would possibly live for
ever.” ' :

This view of the subject harnionizes
well with the one we have long enter-
tained. We notice, not without regret,
that the chief aim of our most gilted
writers of poetry is to produce well-
polished and finely-cut sonnets, charm-
ing pieces of composition; beautiful
models of poetic bric-a-brac; but, cer-
tainly, not what is calculated to stir into
enthusiasm thebuilders ofa youngnation.
It is a nice work, an agreeable and re-
fining occupation, to couch a bright
thought in elegant words, and to trim,
and prune, and measure the verses until
every rule of poetic art is carefully ob-
served and the gem produced sparkles
with its own light. But the people have
not time to sit down and adan those
lines ; the people who really require the
poetry of the age are not given to calm
study of such models ; they want some-
thing, no matter how roughly formed,
that apeaks to their hearts, rekindles
their recollections of the past, fires their
imaginations with wisions of the futurc;
they want a.poetry that knows no cast-
iron rules, that soars aloft as fetterless as
the eagle and as free as the spirit of the
nation. The poetry that will live in the
memories of children, that will enliven
the evening of existence for the aged,
that will be repeated by the mother for
the child at her knee, that will pass from
lip to lip of the peasants, and that
will be recited in the schools, must tell
of our herocic past, must awaken recollee-
tions of our missionaries, otir colonists,
our historie warriurs, must deseribe the
scenes of glory, of trial, of suffering,
must picture our rivers, lakes, prairies
and mountains—in a word it must be
the ballad.

Classic lines, lofty blank verse, clegant
sonnets, would never have worked the
miracles that the ballads of the Nation
wrought in Ireland. Even Moore's ex-
quisite poems were more calculated to
stir up a little flutter of admiration in
the parlors of therich and educated than
to awaken feelings amongst the people
such as the ballads of Davis, McCarthy,
Williams, and others, produced. We
certainly would prefer to seec every pro-
duction of our Canadian poets a minia-
ture work of art ; but if anything has to
be sacrificed, let it not be the raciness of
the poem—Ilet it breathe our air, let it
spring from our soil. :

A coop old age.was ihat of the late
Auntoine Plamondon. He:was ninety-
three when the summons came. Plamon-
don was the first Canadian peinter to

Y

‘interest to the coasion.” Ti the evening |
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hination with: |

view with Dr. Harper, of Quebec. The |

your publighers (American) are to blame |'

CeTed aE . | ——
1a.0f Tayval Uniyerity; at-QGuebeg, ang -
many adorn ‘the intérior of Canadign
churches. Particularly in the Basilica of
.Ste. Anine.de Beaupre are.the products of -
I_’la.}:npnd_on’s pencil to be seen., He way
a gifted son of Canada, and during his
long and. successful _c.ax_-qe:lhe: did much
to encourage the study of art in this

.country.

.. TuEe Ladies of St. Patrick’s .congrega-
tion arc working hard for the success of
the Tombola in aid of fhe Church renovs.
tion fund.  All who take. an interest in
the good work are invited to send prizes
or to purchase tickets from any of gh,
ladies or at the Presbytery, Dorchestep
Street. : ' ‘

RECENTLY Rév.Father P, A. R. Tierney
gave & lecture on “Good Citizenship”
in the Methodist Church at Spencer
Iowa. The edifice was not large enoug};
to hold the numbers who ‘came t0 hear
the lecture. - It is a sign of the times to
ﬂncj a Catholic priest occupying a Me.
thodist' Church: for lecture purposes, and
to have non-Catholic audiences as en.
thusiastic as the one that heard Father
Tierney’s address. -

~

HONOR TO WHOM HONOR!

" the deed who diej -
thoiglv:gﬁg; ggaf;l};gw them.* ’° diein the Lord—for

Who could look upon the face of
Monsignor Henry O'Bryen, as he lay in
the peace of death, before the high altar
of St. Patrick’s Church in this city, on
Saturday last, while his obsequies were
celebrated, without being peminded of
these a0 grand and solemn words of Ho]
Scripture? Noble and majesticinstatue.
like repose, he lay there in his priest]
robes, with hands meekly folded, as it
were, in submission to the Master's eal]
—that awful summons that came ap
suddenly, while the sun of his life was
still high and his work but half ac
complished ?

Many a solemn and impressive scens
has 8t. Patrick's Church witnessed
within its stately walls during the half
century of its existence, but none, surely,
of & grander character than this of whieh
I write, when thevenerable Archbishop
of Montreal, a large number of his clergy,
both regular and secular, and a vaat con-
course of the faithful people, assembled
to do honor to the distinguished prelate
whose position as a member of the Papal
household—apart from his own great
qualities of mind and heart and the
eniinent services he had rendered to re-
ligion in many lands,—gave him a still
more exalted claim to honorable remen:-
brance in life and in death.

That memorable scene was in itsell a
striking episode in the history of Ste
Patrick’s. Church, and will be treasured
in the after years as a precicus remem-
brance by those who had the privilege
of being present. To the Irish Catholic
people of Montreal the death of Monsig-
nor O’Bryen, an illustrions scion of their
own ‘race, in ‘the presbytery of St. Pat-
rick’'s,— a visitor from Eternal Rome,
yet no "stranier within the gatea,”’—cams
not seem otherwise than a special dis;
pensation of Divine Providence. He
Ioved his own people ; he wag proud of
his descent from the oldest Christian na-
tion of Western Europe, and in none of
the far-off' lands where it was his lot te
sojourn at the call of duty, did his heart
ever cease to beat in full accord witk
the patriotic aims and hopes of his na-
tive land. A Roman prelate by honor-
able appointment of (he Sovereign
Pontiff, Monsignor O'Bryen was none the
less, perhaps all the more, a fervent
Irish patriot. His name was loved and
honored by the people of his own ancient
race at home and abroad, wherever the
“lar-disperséd Gael” are found.

It was fitting, then, that since God did
not will this eminent Irish-Roman eccie-
siastic to breathe his last within the
sacred precincts of the Holy City, he
should close his so honorable carecr in
our American “City of Mary,” among
the priests of St. Patrick’s Church, and
that his obsequies should be celebrated
in that venerable temple whose arcles
had so often echoed toﬁis sonorous volce
proclaming the eternal truths and the
sai:red rights of the Father of the Faith-
ful.

And who can doubt that the pastor
and clergy of St. Fatrick’s tully appreci-
ated the high honor that was thelrs,
when Mongignor O’Bryen laid down the
burden of his long and pre-eminently
useful life amongst them, and so he-
queathed a blessed memory to their
church and people? Truly, they left
nothing undone to mark their sense of
the dignity and solemmnity of the occr
sion, while the gracious presence of 1lis
Grace the Archbishop, and his giving
the final absolution over the remains of
the favored friend and servant of lLco
XIIL, left nothing to be desired on the
score of religions pomp and impressive
solemnity.

The funeral cortege wa ]
cqually imposing ; some of the fore
most men amongst the Irish Catholics
of Montreal acted as pall-bearers,
while the long procession wound 1t8

g, in its kind,

way to the splendid new Cathedral
of St. James. Then, after solemn ritcs
were aguain  solemnized, the dead

prelate of the Vatican was Iaid to rest
with the two predecessors ol our be
loved Archbishop, Bishop Lartigue and
Archbishop Bourget, with them to await,
under that magnificent monument 0
faith and charity, the final resurrcction.
Surely, the Holy Father himscli _w)ll,
_in his sorrow at the great loss sustained,
be consoled to hear of the happy death,
the splendid obscquies, of one whom he
loved and hcnored, and to know that he
rests—though far away from Rome D
his own pastoral charge there—In the
holiest earth of Catholic Canada. among
the dead bishops of Mary’s own city,
under the lordly cross-crowned dome
Montreal’s new Cathedral! Even thg
loving heart of that tender. father coul
desire no more fitting _end—nn npblgr
ﬁatiqg-pla.cﬁ for h(i)sBpnest. and friend,
onsignor Hen "Bryen.
Herglgn this ﬁontreul, this Canads of
ours, which for years past_he has lo¥
40 visit, his name shall be in benedlctl?n
and his memory greenamong the pfOP f{
Eternal rest give to him,0 Lord! an

study under the great Enropean masters. | Jet perpetual light-shine upon him.. g
Sore of his finest works hang upomthe{ . . . . . .- - X4
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