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AN ELOQUENT QRATION,

O'CONNELL. THE GREAT CHRISTIAN
AGITATOR.

Delivered at St. Laurent College, March
22, 1893, by John J. O’Donnell.

In every country and in every clime,
where a nativn or a penple has been
downtrodden and oppressed, God has
raised up some mau to deliver that
nation, to deliver that people from the
grindiug power of despotism. History
chronicles the gl rious unnce of Demaos-
thenes who delivered his people from the
tyrant, Philip of Macedun; of Cicere,
who saved the Roman people from the
conspiracy of Cateline: of William Tell,
who, rising againat the Austrian lyrany,
battled for the rights of heroic Switzer-
land ; and, finaily, the name of Washing-
ton, who, with a handtui of ragged
soldiers, delivered his country from the
iron rule of the oppressor, gained free-
dom fur his countrymen, and laid the
corner stone of the nation’s happiness
and prosperity, 8o that, to-day, she sianda
pre-eminent among the nations of the
world—* the land of the free and the
home of the brave.” Yes, those heroes
delivered their countrymen from the
hand of oppression, and gained for them
political and civil liberty, but liberty ot
conscience was left to the hero of my
theme, to Ireland’s hero, the great
Daniel O'Conneli. Great was the work
to be accomplished; small were the
means with which to accomplish it, and
colossal was the power opposing. For
seven hundred years a chivalrous and
most cliristinn nation lay crushed at the
feet of desputism, crushed but uncon-
quered; right lay crushed at the fcet of
might ; but right, like truth, is omnipo-
tent, and must prevail, for *‘ the eternal
years of God are hers.”

 For each single wreck in the warpath of
mighe,
Shall yet be a rook In the temple of right.”

The nobi.ity of the nation were robbed
of their rights and titles; the people and
the nobles were robbed of their lands;
the whole nation was rubbed of its puli-
tical rights ; the citizens were robhed of
their civil rights, ol their natural and
human rights—the right to worship God
accurding to the dictates of their own
conkcience, according to the teachings of
that Church fuunded by Christ through
His apostles,—that Church in testimony
ot the truths of whose doctrines over
17,000,000 murtyrs bled and died. From
the Cunquest till 1782, Irelind had a par-
linmient that was not a parliament, but a
mock parlisment, which, in the words of
the immortal Graitan, “sold and de-
stroyed the trade and liberty of Ireland,”

THE GENIUS OF HENRY GRATTAN

wrung from Geoorge IIL. and his parlia-
ment the right for Irelund to wear her
imperial national crown, the right to
make her own laws, the right to govern
her own commerce, the right to make
her own treaties, the right to impose her
own taxes. This Grattan did not ask as
& boon, but demanded a8 a right in the
name of the nation. This was often, in
the past, declared to be the right, pure
and simple, of the Irish peopte by this
same giant genius, Henry Grattan; but,
then, he stood alone. Nuw 80,000 armed
volunteers stand at his back,and Grattan
gpenks tbrough the mouth of their
cannon, thundering for justice for his
oppressed country. He gave an Euglish
parlisment and an English king oue
month to decide; and the leaden argu-
ments of 80,000 volunteers prevailed, and
brought a Biitish king and British par-
liament to their knees; mwade them sub-
scribe to a condemnation of their past
conduct, and forced them to right the
wrongs of centuries towards Ireland.

“ When Gratlan arose, none dared oppose
The claims he made for freedom ;

Thev knew our sawords, tu back his words,
Wera ready, did he need them.”

Can I say that Grattan’s parliament,
as it is called, righted the wrongs of Ire-
land? I am compelled to say no. The
ban of political, civil and religious os-
tracism stood out in all its grim reality
against four-filths of the people; for, not-
withstanding the pleadings of Grattan
for Catholic Emanciprtion, the Irish
Protestant parhiament (there was not a
gingle Catholic in it) and the volunteers
refused to petition for or grant constitu-
tional freedom to their fellow Catholic
aubjects. O, Prejudice, where is thy
reason! O, Bigotry, where is thy blush!

A Catholic could not rise in the army;
# Cutholic cuuld not rise in the navy ; a
Catholic could not plead at the bar; a
Catholic could not sit on the bench; »
Catholic ecould not practise his 1eligion—
could not worship his God in security.
Men that demanded liberty in the name
of humanity, in the name of the prin-
ciples of eternal justice, nuw deuied this
same liberty to their folluwers, But the
scourge of God swept away thia parlia-
meut by the base, venal bribery of 1ts
members. Like the golden statue of the
tyrant of old, it had but feet of clay;
but as furmerly God raised up Moses tu
deliver the Israelites from the heavy
nand of Egyptinn oppression,so now did
He raise up a Moses for Irelands, who,
with the magic wand of his matchless
eluquence, smote, again and agxin, the
citudel of British tyranny, and compelled
the Enghsi: lords to throw open the doors
of justice to the Iriss people. And this
Muses of Erin was the great christian
agitator, the immortal Irish Liberator,
Daniel O°Cunnell.

In 1813 he took charge of the Catholic
Association, and pledged himself to
Cutholic Emancipatiun. Consider, if you
will, the ditficulties that must be over-
come in order to reach this desired goal.
I'he Catholics of England were against
him; the titled Catholics of bis own
country were against him; the Church
of England was against him; even the
Catholic  hierarcby of lreland were
against him, for the holy bishops had
seen their innocent flocks

LED UP TO THE RLOCK

a hundred times to be slaughtered, and
they had no heart for another trial
Unjust laws ever hung over O’'Connell’s
head, and an assassin was on his track;
but God was watching over the great
Liberator, and the Liberator said: *I
will raise up this people; I will mould
their hearts into & thunderbo!t, and hurl
it against the omnipotence of Great
Britain.”

O'Connell became a leader of the peaple
when, in company with nine others
whom he had assembled at the Dubhin
Hotel, hegbegun an %agitation for the re-
peal of Lrish disabilities; and, in the
words of Wendel! Phillips, “ Before those
ten men who met in an upper chamber,
the proudest government in ali Europe,
and the most selfish,—with the Duke ol
Wellingten at its bead—surrendered
within twenlty years. Notwithstanding
vhe resistance of the government, the
CathulicAssociation increased in strengtl,
aund influence ns time rolled on. Soon.
however, the Catholic Association was
suppressed, and all political meetings
pruscribed. Then O’Conuvell invited all
his political friends to a breakfast at the
Dublin Hotel, where they, sented around
the table, each with a muffin in one
hand and & cup of tea in the other, dis-
cussed politics. This was not a political
meeting, but an Irish breakfast.

Wellington became prime minister of
England, and the Catholic Association,
fusl of the courage and determination of
O'Connell, its leader, declared that no
man who accepted office under Welling-
ton should be returned to Parliament.
In one county slone was the Govern-
ment candidate unopposed; that was
the County Clare; but when the miuts-
ter of the Crown came back for re
election, like the thunder-clap that
lreaks the tranquillity of the mid-
summer’'s aflernoon, the voice of 0'Con-
nell was heard crying.out: “Iam going
to stand for Clare: no more landlord in-
timidation.” England stood aghast, liter-
ally stunned at the audacity of such a de-
claration. The whole wurld stood aghast
and turned to Ireland in astonishment.
0'Cunnell was elected to Parliament by
a sweeping mmjority,—a majority that
did honor to the integrity aud loyalty of
the [rish people. Consider the courage
of the man to place himself in this pousi-
tion, defying the lnws of England to
obtain justice for his country, yet hold
ing England’s constitution in his hand.
Whilst Parliament was discussing on
what terms it conld grant Emancipation,
0'Cunnell, witb all the majesty of a king,
walked into the House of Commons, and
advanced to the clerk’s desk to take the
oath, and the oath put into his hands
was to the effect that “ The sacrifice ol
the Mass, the veneration of the Blessed
Virgin Mary and the Saints, is damnable
idvlatry.” Q’Conaell replied: “In the
name of 200,000,000, in the name of
8,000,000 of the Irish race, in the name
of antiquity, in the name of history, in
the name of the God of heaven, the high
God of trutk, I reject this oath, and say
that it is & damnable oath. I will swear

Liyalty to my king and to all jnat laws
made by Parliament; but I will never
swear to heresy, I demand to be admit-
ted to karliament to pruve my right.”
lhis bold demand was granted more
through curiosity, however, than through
a sense of justice. The great man enters
without a right to enter, atands on the
fluor without a right Lo stand, raises his
voice without a right to mise it, and has
the law repealed. O Angel, to whom is
committed the guardianship of Ireland,
come 1o the aid of her geunerous advo-
cate! Nuver wus a grander cause de-
liberate: 1 upon by an sssembly of men;
never did greater interests hang on the
words of one man; the liberty or the
servitude, political, civil and religious,
of a great people depended upon the
isste. Already these thnughts have
lifted O’Connell ahove himself; already
they have inspired him with the gran-
deur of his mission. The Parlizment
becumes grave und serivus ; all eyes are
turned upon him; all hearts beat, some
in sympathy and some in aatipathy
with the man and his cause. Hupe rises
in the breasts of some, fearin the breasts
of others.  O’Covnell spoke with majes
tic firmness ; his sentiments were noble;
his reasoning forcible. The fiery emo-
tions of his genius flashed forth with
such

MAGNIFICENT GRANDEUR

that he convinced the most prejudiced;
subdued the most rebellions; moved the
most insensible, and stupified the whole
assembly. There he stood with the
British constitution in his hand, and, in
virtue of this great charter of freelom,
demanded, for himself and the humblest
of his countrymen, the rights, and only
the rights, of British subjects, and the
lintels of the doors of tyranny were
smitten by the eloquence of ()’Connell.
An unwilling parliament and an un-
willing king: gave, reluctantly and with
ill grace, political, civil and religious
treedom to Christian Treland ; and Erin,
at the voice of her Cunstantine, came
torth from her cataenrmbs: her priesta
could stand upon a free altar, and her
people could kneel before a free aliar.
The Cnatholic Association, under the
lendership of O'Connell, was as a little
mountain stream, small and insignifi-
cant at first, hut gradnally increasing
until now it had swelled into & mighty
torrent—headlong, irresistable in its
course,—sweeping before it all things,
even Engluand’s omnipotence.

O’Connell now turned his attention to
the Repeal of the Union, and for this he
labored with untiring zeal. He kept the
gpirit of resistance and obedience alive
in the souls of the people. Thousands
hung upon his lips as upon those
of & prophet. First, he was heard
within  the walls of Duandalk;
next, his mighty genins displayed itsell
on the famous hill of T'ara; then, he ad-
dressed two hundred and fifty thousand
people beside the Croppy's grave ; where-
ever he went, the people followed, in
goodly numbers, that they might drink
in, in limpid draughts, those words of
freedom that flowed from the fountains
of his eloquence. But a dark cloud dim-
med the shining aplendor of her prosper-
ity ; and, after the meeting of Clontarff
was dispersed, the sweet dream of
Reperl {loated away on the dismal wings

SUNSHINE
comes, no matter bow
dark the clouds are. when
the woman who is borne
down by woman's troubles
tums to Dr, Pierce’s Fav-
oritp Prescription, If her
life is made gloomy by the
chronic w esses, deli-
.| cate derangements, and

ainful disorders that af-

ict her sex, they are com-
pletely cured.  If she's
overworked, nervous, or
“ run-down,” she has new
life and strength.

“ Favorite Prescription™
is a power{ul, invigoratini
tonic and a soothing an
strengthening nervine,

urely vegetabls, perfectly
harmless. It regulates and promotes all the

roper functions of womanhood, improves
gigﬁtion, enriches the blood, dispels aches
and pains, brings refreshing sleep, and re-
stores heaith an vigor. For every ‘‘female
complaint” and disturbance, it is the only
remedy so sure and unfailing that it can be
guaranteed.

If it doesn’t benefit or cure, you have your
wmoney bacic.

DOHERTY & SICOTTE,

[Formerly DOHERTY & DOHERTY,]
Advocates : and : Barristers,

180 8T. JAMES STEREET,
City and D\)ltﬂtt Hunk_ Butlding)

of adversity. O’Connell, by an unjust
sentence, Was cast inwo prisun, the Huuse
of Lonls, though his bitterest eneumies,
declared the sentence to be unjust, and,
although he was liberated in « few
months, he came forth a mere wreck of.
the once magnificent form of hini who
towereu over the whole worid by his elo-
quence. Then came the awiul year of
1846. Oh! would that I had the power
of the burning suul of Thomas Davis,
that I might picture to you the dreadful
scenes of hardship and privation that the
Irish people endlured!  The gaunt form
of Famine stalked over the laud; and
Pestilence, her attendant, folluwed in her
wake. O’Connell saw the winga of death
settling un the defenseless heads of the
people, and made one lnat, grand efl .rt—
the effurt of a broken heart to protect
them.

HFE APPEALED TO PARLIAMENT ;

but England was deaf to hia voice. The
father of his people saw them perishing,
beard their appeals for help ; but, alas!
hie was unable to assist them. When he
could no longer relieve that country that
he loved so well, and that loved him so
well, he turned his heart’s eyes fron
earth to Heaven, and his footsteps to the
heaven of this earth,—the seat of the
Vicar of Christ,—to Rome, that there,on
the tombs of the Apostles, he might
breathe torth his soul to Gad. But as
Moses of old was not permitted to enter
the promised Land—the paradise of his
hupes, neither was the Moses ot Erin per-
ntitted to enter the parndise of this enrth ;
for at Genoa, his soul passed into the
hands of its Maker: His last words were,
“My soul to my Gaod, my heart to Kome,
amd my body to my country.”

Thus ended the closing scene in the
life of Ireland’s greatest, grandest and
noblest son—a son of whom Lacordaire
says: “He was not only the Liberator of
Ireland, but also the Liberator of the
whole world.” He not only wished his
own people to be free; but also those of
every clime,of every condition, and {from
every oppression. When he had but Ltwo
votes in Parliament, and being uifered
twenty-seven more if he did not oppose
glave-irade, he replied : “Gentlemen, God
knows that I am here in the canse of the
saddeat people that the sun sees; but
may my right hand forget its cunning,
andlmay my tongue cleave to the roof of
my mouth, when, to help Irelani—even
Ireland,—1 forget the mnegro fur asingle
hour.”

And, now, let ua come to the condition
of that country for which this great man
lived and died. Forseven hundred years,
the AngloSixons had striven, with all
tue furce of its power, to grind the Irish
race into dust. As well might they try
to pluck the stars from their ethereal
dome in the heavens; for alter those
seven hundred years, Ireland a:ill stands
glorious and trumphant, with the flig of
Ern in one hand, and the crucifix of her
faith in the other.

To-duy, her prospects are brighter than
ever betore. Tu-day, isolated though she
is from the rest of the continent, she
commands the attention of the whole
world. To day,in Eugland's Pariiament,
stands Eugland’s greatest sou and states-
man, Willilam E. Gladstone, demanding
for Ireland, the right to govern herselt,
demanding, with words of burning elo-
quence, Irish Home Rule. Gud grant he
may obtain it, God grant that St. Patrick’s
Day, 1894, may see, once more, what
O Connell lived for, strove for and died
for,—an Irish Parliament in College
Green.

Hood’~ Cures.

In saying that Hood’s Sarsaparilia cares, its
proprietors make noidle or exiravagnnt claim.
Stalements irom thousands of reltuble people
of what Hood's 8arsaparilla has done forthem,
conclustvely prove the luci—HOOD'S Sursa-
paritia CURES.

Hood’s Pl11s act especlelly upon the liver,
rousing it trom torpidity to 1ts natnral dutles,
cure constipation sud assist digestion,

—

Lawvyer: “I have my opion of vou.”
Citizen : “ Well you can keep it. The
last opinion I got of you cost me $50.”

————
A SIMPLE WAY TO HELP POOR
CATHOLIC MISSIONS,

Save all eancelled postage stamps of
every kind and country and send them
to Rev. P. M. Barral, Hammonton, New
Jersey, U. 8. Give at once your address,
and you will receive with the necessary
explanations a nice Souvenir of Ham-
monton Missions. 4G

—

Girls whodo not danceat all are called
wall flowers, while those who waltz tor
excess are often a little dazy.




