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A Magnficent Gêlebration.

(Confinued from first page.),
strength, a boldnews that eau onl. be
compard to St. Paul.' nu al his trials
sorrowe,eufferings, he looked forwara to
the day when the race he was serving
would receive the faith f Jeaus. He
cried out lu his fervor: 1Would that
nome one would brnng the oden story ta
Erin." An angel descended te him in
his aleep, calling "Patnik i Patrick.-
He arose snd asked what was required of
him. "Fly," said th angel. The spirit
breathed on Melaeo and his men, and as
they slept the slave Patrick escaped.
Irelad, by the hand of God, lant a slave;
but the world and the Celtic race gained
a saint. -

Of ail the scenes in Irish history, none
is greater or more inapmng than that
when Patrick stood amidet the Druide
on Tara, and told the bards the secret of
a story that for four hundred yeari they
had repeated.•.

One day the sun became darkened,the
heavens were swept with blackneis, the
-earth rocked, the spectres of the dead
walked abroad, the trees bent before a
tempest that was invisiblesud no bird
dare fiy acrosa space; the Irish king as.
sembled hia bards and Druidesand they

roclaimned that the Son of Justice muet
ebdead. He said that Were he there he

would not aillow them to kill the Son of
Justice. It was of that event and that
-ed that Patrick came te teach. Patrick
called Him Jesus. and told the story of
the scenes at Bethlehem, the thirty years
of -labor, the three yeanrs of teaching, and
huw those teaschinge were the fulfillment
of the law-even the Brenon law-for
Jesus taught the Ilove of mankind, and
He sked that little children be allowed
6t come unto Him. Thua was Ireland
-converted, under the broad branches of
thd oak trees; the Druid priests became
the priesta of Chriatianity. Patrick lad
conquered.; bis missionuary spirit, was in-
fused into the race; that spirit has.«
abided ever since with the Celte. Those
were the golden days of Irish history,
when thé hymns te the riemg sun were
replaced by the matins of the monks,
and the skylark's anthem lu the hoavens
was th prelude to a million canticles o!Iramefrom the faithful childron of thre

asde Abroad the Irieh mou uand
preachers sud teachers looked back with
anxiety to the land -of their love. As
examplea, the preaober qnoted some
translated ines ofan Irieh address to a
ses guli from the shores of Erin, and that
memoable storee e at nereligione who'
vlahed te see Ireland ou the vsy te Qed.

The dark days of Ireland came, the
cruel daym were upon the land. The
BerceDanes, the s-revers sud fre.
botar. deacended upon the coast o! Ire-
laUnd and destroyed the temples of faith
in the country. But the son of Brin,
faithful te their missionary apirit. arose
against the invaders and drove them
back into the sea. Hundrede of names
in Ireland to-day, like Simpson, Fergu-
son, etc., attest the presence of those
Danish pirates and equal]y attest the
fact that they were conquered by the
Celte. When the poets of Greeo and
Rome reached their highest flight of
elassic verse, they drew their inspiration
from the past glories and the misfertunes
of the Trojans. Some day a bard may
arise who wil tell, in epic language, the
greatness'and the miseries of the Irish
race. England came, with a covered ini.
tention; she came, as rhe did in all
lande where she set foot, for the purpose
of putting her grip upon the nation and
holding 1t forever in her power. The'
Penal laws were enacted. By this abom-
inable code a Catholic couldnot own any;
land. If an Irihman livad within a
mile of an Englishman, she forcier vas
obliged to change lis nome, _àud te; take
h ge a colo, or of mornetrade, or lu-

amite object., No Catholiocould eave
for -a'foreign oountry without forfeiting
hi. proerty, uer coud ho returu with.
out baing lu- dangerPofrdeoupitation. 
was saidthatJrf tie Protestants lad net
ben btter. than the.aa of England
the frieh'wduld have been exterminated.

loobjet f.hieo .Ia was e crush oa

belng-educated, st ,homo; - sud. ok
them if-they rtun édùcití en
abroad.

Thon there ameu Oroöi fl. Ând
Oroell eirenárked thoeaater1 ,,

* h~elhero o! Carlyle' .' OromwelUi thgh~
it a godly worktoexterïin te the'Irih.

'We hear a great deal about St Bar
tholomew's Day sud the Inquisition-,lex
olaimed the. zeverend preacher ;3hy

. don't these people tell us a little monre
about Cromwell and the penal lawe
under which (atholice suffered suc1h
agonies' The birds of the a ihad theit
sand the foxes their holes, but the

Irish prient had not whereon to lay his
head. But 1till the spirit of liberty went
on from dungeon. to dungeon, from
prison to prson and from cave to cave,
and would not bè destroyed. False lead-
ers arose, who would fain have advised
the people to wave the lanterna which
led on the insurgents of the French R.
volution; men who sought a false
liberty which would have attempted
to deatroy the characteristics of the
people and their national religion.
While we admire thiir -patriotism, we
cannot but aoknowledge that their
methoda were not in accord with the
spirit of St. Patrick's teachings. But a
man arase whose figure stands as con-
spicuoualy out upon the field of hietory
as bis white monument towers above
the tombe of Glasunevin. He was a
second St. Patrick, bis name had comle
down to them as typical of all that ia
best sud moet brilliant of the Irish race
-Daniel O'Connell. He taught - the
people the lesson which even yet they
had not thoroughly maatered, the lesson
of unity the lesson of putting aside
envy an& -suicidai party feuds. O'Con-
nell brought the people together, he
taught them to stand together, and
showed them how to fight l1gally for
their just and proper rights. Hise strong
faith was evidenced in his last will when
he bequeathed his body te Ireland and
his heart to Rome, the mother and
centre of Christendom. He called upon
bis people to destroy the incubus that
had grown from the Penal dava, t cat
aside aIl internal dissensions, and unite
in a grand and conquering phalaux.
Then came a glorions band of dreamers;
mon of brilliancy and great favor. How
we love to read the sweet songs of Davis
sud his companions. But they, toc,
did not look upon the cause of
Ireland in the missionary spirit of St.
Patrick. The famine years came; the
"hearse plumes darkened the air," the
misery aad desolation became nnbear
able. Down to Oork, Limerick and
other seaporte were the people driven,
and crushed into unhealthy ships, pack-
ed like herrings in a barrel, and the
captains ordered to cast them upon any
shore. Then might be seen the mothers
dying in te ditches with hunger, the
infants trying to drink at lifeless pape,
the old men descending from the moun-
tains to bid adieu to their daughters and
ta beg of them to keep the Faith of their
fathers in the lands beyond.

Arrmnivig upon these shores thes.e
children of the old race kept up the tradi-
tions of the pat. "Oh 7e Irish dead,"
Cried out the reacher, 'could ye but
revisit the earh and behold how your
descendants have'established the atrong
holds of their religion upon every hill
top. and every valléy, and by every
stream, how your souls would rejoice
and your hearts be gladened" Some-
tnies we are treated as if we were for-
eigners, but we have come;to stay. Our
race has been more than a pioneer one
in thenew world. We have to contend
with the bigotry of old English literature,
sud, for that matter, with new English
literature as well. But it is not the
enemies from without that are the mot
dangerous; ratheris it traitors within.

The Celti race is the backboune of
tho hurch to-day, said the preacher,
"iad the reason for that la that St. Pat-
rick taught our ancestors the lesson of
purity, and while other nations, like the
people of New England, are becoming
enervatad, the Iish race is still in Un
youthful vigor, udan i6Shahbe so as long
a theyfoliow h.precepte cf the great
apostle, and so hen eland is fr woe v
shah have tho opportunity ôf golng over
emd s seing-that -countoey for viralOur
ancestors.did sud suflered sa muai, sud
.God in Heaven shall hand their charter
of liberty to St. Patrick and say to bin
They are freebecause they loved their
God aud their country.'"P
TUE HVNING ENTEBTAINMBNTS.

ST. ?àno' :sooiETY.
a e St. Paick'ssocietyemnay, ith
goad reason, congratulate ~itself on the
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t bmuse there was scaly a aant craT1
su anithe balcony there was a gooa
.prinklng c( occupants. Among thos
who.contributed to thrsplesure o the

r eveningwere most of the Montrea! old
favoritesa. The preaident of the society,

, Mr. James MoShane, oconpied the chair,
and, beaides the.officers of-the soctety,

t among -those who accompanied, himon'
3 the platform as guests were: M. Justice
3 Loranger..president of the St. Jean Bap-_

tiste society ; - Dr. Andierson, United
States Consul-General; Capt.0lift,repre.
senting St. George's society; Mr.Gordon,
St. Anthony's Young Men's society; Mr.
George Horne, Irish Protestant Bonevo-
lent Society ; Mr. Burns, St. Gabriel's
Temuperance society; Mr. J. D. Quinn,
St. Ann's T. A. & B. society; Ald. Nolan,
Ancient Order of Hibernians.

The president and guesta marched on
to the platform t the tune of "t. Pa-
trick's Day," xendered on the piano by
Prof. J. A. Fowler. In opening the ga-
thering Mr. MoShane, who:was well re-
ceived, spoke as follows : For the second
time, as president of the St. Patrick's so-
ciety, I have the pleasure and honor of
bidding you welcome té the annual cele.
bration f oar national day. The num-
bers here this evening, the enthusiasm
that is visible on alil aides sud the patri-
oti fervor with which the Irish people of
the great city of Montral have assem
bled at the shrine cf faith, have taken
part in the procession and have met to
spend the closing hours of the day in
spirit amongst the scenes and with
Te men of the past, ail combine to
prove that while the Irish people of Can
ada are loyal and devoted children of our
Dominion, they are not forgetful of the
uld land and its traditions. (Cheers) I
would feel that I was not doing my duty
were I to refrain from expressiug the
thanks of St. Patrick' Society to ail who
have j ined in this day's celebration, and
particularly to this vast audience for the
encouragement of its presence. (Cheer.)
Glancing over %.he programme yon will
ses that sane of tie best talent that our
city can produce is arrayed for your en-
tertainment. I know- that you 'are
auxious to hear those strains of Irish
melody arise, and te be wafted back
across the oceau on the wings of song. I
anow alO that with burning anticipa-

tion you await the grand troat of
the evening--thp address of my
friend, and. the friend of my country-
men, as Weil as the friend of ail
othernationalities-the Canadian patriot
and statesman, Hon. Wilfrid Laurier.
(Oneers). It would be, therefore, unjust
to Sou and to him were I to detain you
with any lengthy remarke; still, as pre-
sident of this, the oldest Irish society in
Canada, a society that is rioh in the tradi-
tions of its past, and great in the work it
las done-it is my duty to encroach for
a moment on your time to state the pro
gress made during the past year. (Ap-
plause). The charitable committee of
our society, is composed of mon whose
character and respectability, with their
quiet, good work, does honor to their
race. Theyb ave bunied the dead, sent 80
persons to different parts of Canada, 12
persons to Ireland and England, and pro.
vided fuel and provisions for 34 families
during the fail and winter, and have done
everything in their power possible to al-
leviate deserving poverty and distress.
SBch, ladies and gentlemen, is the work
of thepast year. (Applause). We are
proud of our record. We are hopetul and
confident of the future. What another
year will bring of good or iii for the sacred
cause is more than I can tell. AL I know
is that Ireland, in its great struggle for
legislative autonomy, hias the universai
sympathy of the world, and that hèr.

eroie and unwavenrng efforts have chae
lenged the admiration of her greatest op-
ponents. (Cheers.) And 1 hope that the
Irish people and sheir leaders wil sink
their personal differencesuand be united,
then the day of her national prosperity
will be attained. In conclusion, let me
say, mvay we all be faithful to the

me oscf but forefathein', vhile prov-
in -th.estes of the oIria race in
belng loyal- and devoted ablîdren te -thile
glorious country, and ôur hoe a uin the
ultimate triumph of the Irish ra -nd .in
the union o! hearts botweenTroad sud
the grest Empire to vhichr al belong.
(Cheerre.) rust youvriilall enjo yotr-.
selves, and Wis youa merry Bt. Ratraik'
night. (Oheea) Vn .-

Stbequenily th.pfeSidi tladhë
following telgrain rom öiornor.
Gnerl -

It 1 à e d~ that Hon.WifdWilfrid
Laurier would have been present to de.
.liver .an address, butduring the course

i of the entertainment a telegram Ws re.
oeived from him expresuing bis sorrow
at having to disappont the society, but
ho waaconxfied to his r>oom with a severe
o Id a d lumbag. the consequence of a
cold heoook lut Friday when driving to

F the mals meeting at Quebec. He assured
them that no words of his cuuld convey
the sense of sorrow at having to disap.
point the gathering, but there was no
help for it.

Ia place of the Hon. Wlfrid Laurier,
Dr. Anderson, Judge Loranger and Capt.
Clit spoke a few words of congratulation
anod wishea.

Tk concert was opened by the St.
Patrick's choir. who rendered as a chorus
" The Kerry Dance," which they gave
with good attack. Miss Marie Hollins.
head was in fine voice, and like the other
singera, not only received an encore for
each of er songs, but, like the other
ladies, was .the recipient of a buuquet
over the footlights. Miss Mabel Kitta
did some very graceful dancing, and the
St. Cecile orchestra, composed of somte
sixteen ladies. gave a good account of
themselves. Misa Le Boitilier gave a
waltz song, which took well, and Mr.
Charles Kelly was as nopular ai ever.
Mr. T. Lyons gave a good exhibition of
Lancashire clog dancing, and Mrs. E. W.
Villeneuve gave a coup'e of song in
very acceptable ptyle, whilst Mr. A.I.
Rice proved that he had lo3t nons of hie
popularity.

cTHE IRISH OIUTLAW" AT THE QUEEN's
It is a long time aince the Queen's

Theatre contained an audience as nu.
merous or as enthusiastio as that which
crowded it on St. Patrick's night. Te
play which proved so extraoruiaarily at-
tractive was "Captain Jack, or Tue iish
t utlaw," and w.s produced under the
auspices of the Young riabmen's Liter.
ary and Banefit Associaticn. The drama
dealt wi.h the accepted factors of a play
considered to be suitable for a St. Pat-
rick's Day audience. Thore were loving
couples galore, who after undry tribula.
tions reach the goal of their terrestrial
ambition, wedlockt; there waa the anti-
national squire, with an only daughter
who loved a "rebel;" there was
the English officer who geta dis-
gusted at bis ungrateful task of
shooting down people who, he believes,
are engaged in a rightousa struggle for
freedom, and who falls in love with a
pretty colleen ; there was the rebet lead-
er and bis faithful henchman ; and there
was the low-aized, crouching, koock-
kneed, sallow-akinned informer. The
performance of the Irish Outla w was uin
every particular a succes, the singing
and dancing especially- being wonder-
fully good. The play was admirably
staged and the actmg of every one of
the characters was far botter than was
expeoted by the most sanguine of their
admirer.

The oat was a very creditable one,
and was superior to several of the pro-
fesional companies which bave corne to
Montreal recently, heralded with news-
paper puffd of doubtfil authenticity.
Misa M. KtLts, as Kate Kelly, "a true-
hearted colleen ; Miss M. McLgan, as
Aline Drisooll? Mis M. Talbot, as
Nellie Shannon,- the uquire's daughter,
richly merited tEi- applau83 which
was so libermlUy -accorded to them
and the nurerous nosegays which
were presented. to,.them; and J. J.
MacLean, as Barney Donovan; M. A.
Paelan,.as SquireShannon; J.J. Foley, as
Capt. Edw. Gordon; J. McMahon, as John
Driscoll, the rebel. eader, ;and F. J.Ga.-
lagher, the informer,;,played their parts
with more than the ordinary run of ama-
teur histrionie ability. The other mem.-
bers of the cast deserving special mention
were D. O'Leary, .who impersonated
Liét.Rogers, and P. J. ,Fodd, who filled
bis role admiraily sa Muray, the squire's
servant.

3ïaster asel, S1attorysang I Am a
Little too Sinail,!" I capital style.

Before theplay began Mr. J. A.Flood,
.resident of the Yr.L. sud B. A., deliv-

ered anableeddrééaid hich he set forth
the advantagesiáttàhingô hë memnber'
ship ofQ.the Aasoiàtiòn for ~which he
oaimed thé foremo 'poition in the
frontrankoflriehitionalOF mzations.
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