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strength, & boldness that can only. be
- .compared to 8t. Paul." In all -his trials,
sorrows, eufferings, he looked forwara to
the day when the race he was serving
would receive the faith of Jesus, He
cried out in bis fervor: *“ Wonld that
" some one would bring the o'den story to
Ecn.”” An angel desoended to him in
hie sleep, calling “Patrick! Patrick.”
‘He aroee and asked what was required of
him, *“Fly,” anid the angel. The spirit
breathed on Meicho and kis men, and as
they slept the slave Patrick escaped.
Ireland, by the hand of God, lost & slave;
but the world and the Celtic race gained
& gaint. , .
Of all the scenes in Irish history, none
is greater or more inspiring than that
when Patrick stood amidst the Druids
on Tara, and told the bards the secret of
8 gtory that for four hundred years they
had repeated. .
Obe day the sun became darkened, the
theaveus wers swept with blacknens, the
-earth rocked, the spectres of the dead
walked abroad, the trees bent before a
tempest that was invisible, and no bird
dare fily acroes space; the ]‘rish‘king a8-
sembled his bards and Droids and they
proclaimed that the Son of Justice must
‘be dead. He said that were he there he
would not allow them to kill the Son of
Jostice. It was of that event and tbat
God that Patrick came to teach. Patrick
called Him Jesus. and told the story of
the scenes at Bethlehem, the thixty years
.of 1abor, the three years of teaching, and
{huw those teachings were the fulfillment
of the law—even the Brehon laws—for
Jesus taught the love of mankind, and
He saked that little children be allowed
4o come unto Him. Tous was Ireland
-converted, under the broad branches of
tho oak trees; the Drnid priests became
the priesta of Christianivy. Patrick had
conquered-; bis missionary spirit was in-
fused into the race; that spirit has
abided ever since with the Celts. Those
weare the golden days of Itish history,
when thé bhymns to the rising sun were
replaced by the matins of the monks,
and the skylark’s anthem in the heavens
was the prelude to a million canticles of
raise from the faithful ohildren of the
and, Abroad the Irish mouks and
preachers and teachers looked back with
anxiety to the land.of their love., As
. examples, the . preacher quoted some
translated lines of an Irish address toa
sea guli from the shores of Erin, and that
memorable story of the religions who'
wished to see Ireland on the way to God.
The dark days of Ireland came, the
oruel days were upon the land. The
fierce Danes, the sea-rovers and free-
booters descended upon the coast of Ire-
land and destroyed the temples of faith
in the country.  But the sons of Erin,
faithful to their missionary spirit. arose
-againgt the invaders and drove them
back into the sea. Hundreds of names
in Ireland to-day, like Bimpson, Fergu-
gon, eto,, attest the presence of those
" 'Danish pirates and equally atteat the
fact that they were conquered by the
Qelts. When the poets of Greece and
Rome reached their highest flights of
claasic verse, they drew their inapiration
from the past glories and the misfortunes
of the Trojans, Some day a bard may

arise who will tell, in epic language, the |

greatness’ and the miseries of the Irish
race. England came, with a covered in-
tention; she oame, as #he did in all

" lands where she set foot, for the purpose
of putting her grip upon the nation and
holding it forever in her power. . The
Penal laws were enacted, By this abom-
inable code & Catholic could not own any
land. < If an Irishman lived within a
mile of an  Englishmean, the formet was
obliged to change his name, and to'take
fhat of a color, or of some: trade, or in-

. animate object.. No'Oatholic'conld leave
- for -a foreign country. ‘without forfeiting
hijs property, nor could. he return with-

+ out'being in-danger of decapitation.’ It
- -was gaid that if the Protestants had not

been better. than the:laws of: E‘”%“ ,

‘the'Irish'would have been exterminated.,

T A
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the hero of Carlyle.” - Cromwell thonght
it a godly work to externiinate theTrish.’
' *We hear a great deal abouf St. Bar-
tholomew’s Day and the Inquimition,’ ex-
olaimed " the reverend preach
don't these people tell us & little more

about Cromwell and the penal lawe,

Jnnder which Catholics suffered . such

agonies I The birds of the air had theit
nesis and the foxes their holes, but the.
Irish priest had not whereon to lay his
head. But still the spirit of liberty went
on from dungeon: to "dungeon, from
prison to Jmaon and from cave to cave,
and would not be destroyed. False lead-
ers arose, who wounld fain have advised
the people to wave the lanterns which
led on the insurgents of the French Re-
volution; men who sought a false
liberty which would bhave attempted
to destroy the charaoteristics of the
people and their national religion.
While we admire their patriotism, we
cannot but aocknowledge that their
methods were not in acocord with the
apixit of St. Patrick’s teachings. Buta
msan arose whose figure stands as con-
spicuounsly out upon the field of history
ag his white monument towers above
the tombs of Q@lasnevin. He was s
second Bt, Patrick, his name had come
down to them as typical of all that’ia
best and most brilliant of the Irish rage
—Daniel O'Connell. He taught - the
l;JmOple the lesson which even yet they
ad not thoroughly mastered, the lesson
of unity, the lesson of puiting aside
envy and ‘suicidal party fends. O'Con-
nell brought the people together, he
tanght them to stand together, and
showed them bhow to fight legally for
their juat snd proper rights. His strong
faith wes evidenced in his last will when
he bequeathed his body to Ireland and
his beart to Rome, the mnther and
centre of Christendom. He calied upon
his people to destroy the incubus that
had grown from the Penal davs, to cast
aside all internal dissensions, and unite
in a grand and conquering phalanx.
Then came a glorious band of dreamers;
men of brilliancy and great favor. How
we love to read the sweet songs of Davis
and his companions. But they, too,
did not look nupon 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 unbear
able. Down to OCork, Limerick and
other seaports 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 the ditches with hunger, the
infants trying to drink at lifeleas paps,
the old men descending from the moun-
tains to bid adieun to their daughters and
to beg of them to keep the Faith of their
fathers in the lands beyond.
Arriving upon these shores these
children of the old race kept up the tradi-
tions of the past. “ Oh! ye Irish dead,”
cried out the ﬁremher, “could ye but
revigit the earth and behold how your
descendants have'eatablished the strong
holds of their religion upon every hili
top .and every valley, and by every
stresm, how your souls would rejoice
and yonr hearts be gladened” Some-
times we are treated 'as if we were for-
eigners, but we have come to atay. Our
race has been more than a pioneer one
in the new world,. We have to contend
with the bigotry of old English literature,
and, for that matter, with new English
literature as well., But it is not the
enemies from without that are the most
dnn%:erous; rather is it traitors within,
. “The Celticrace’ is the backbone of
the Church to-day,” said the preacher,
. and the resson for that is that 8t. Pat-
rick taught our ancestors the lesson of
.purity, and while other nations, like the
people -of New ‘Eogland, - are becoming
enervated, the Irish ‘race i still in‘its
youthful vigor, and it shall be 8o as long
as they follow the precepts: of the great
apostle, and so when JIreland ‘is:free.we
shall have the opportauity of going over.
‘and seeibg that country :-for which our

1'ancestors did and suffered so much, and

.God in Heaven shall -hand their charter
.of liberty to Bt. Patrick and ssy to bim
*They are free, becruse they loved.their
.God and . their country.! ” .- oo f
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I selves, and wish-
.|:night. " (Cheera.) -
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and “in.‘the . balocony:there was & %oo&
a;i‘rmklmg of oconpants.  Among those
who contributed to-the pleastre of the
evening were> most of the Montresl old
favorites. The president of the society,
‘Me. Jamea MoSbane, occupied the chair,
and, besides the.officers of the society,

the platform as guests were : Mr. Jnstice
Loranger, president of the St. Jean Bap-
tiste society ;- Dr. Anderson, United
Btates Consul-General ; Oapt. Clift, repre-
senting St. Gzorge’s sogiety ; Mr. Gordon,
St. Anthony’s Young Men’s society ; Mr.
George Horne, Irish Protestant Benevo-
lent society ; Mr., Burns, 8t, Gabriel’s

Temperance society ; Mr. J. D. Qninn,

Ancient Order of Hibernians. .

The president and guests marched on
to the platform to the tane of “St. Pa-
trick’s Day,” rendered on the piano by
Prof.J. A. Fowler. In opening the ga-
thering Mr. MoShane, who'was well re-
ceived, spoke aa follows : For the second
time, as president of the St. Patrick’s so-
ciety, I have the pleasure and honor of
bidding you welcome to the annual cele-
bration of our national day. The nam-
bers here this evening, the enthasiasm
that is visible on all sides and the patri-
otie fervor with which the Irish people of
the great city of Montreal bave asem
bled at the shring of faith, bave taken
part in the procession and bave met to
spend the closing hours of the day in
Bpirit amongst the scenes and with
e men of the pmst, all combine to
prove that while the Irish people of Can
ada are loyal and devoted children of our
Dominion, they nre 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 expressing the
thanks of St, Patrick’s society to all who
have j ined in this day’s celebration, and
particularly to this vaat andience for the
encouragement of its presence. (Cheers.)
@lanciog over he programme you will
8ee that some of the best talent that our
oity can produce is arrayed for your en-
: I know' that you are
suxious to hear those strains of Irish
melody arise, and to be wafted back
across the ocean on the wings of song. I
lmnow aleo that with burning sntioipa-
tion you await the grand treat of
the evening—-the address of my
friend, and, the friend of my country-
men, 88 well as tke friend of all
other nationalities—the Janadian patriot
and statesman, Hon. Wilfrid Laurier.
(Cneers). It would be, therefore, unjust
to you and to him were I to detain youn
with any lengthy remarks; still, as pre-
sident of this, the oldest Irish society in
Canads, & society that is rich in the tradi-
tions of its past, and grest in the work it
bas done—~it is my daty to enoroach 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 men whose
cbaracter and respeotability, with their
quiet, good work, does bonor to their
race. They bhave buried the dead, sent 80
peraons to different parts of Canada, 12
persons to Ireland and Engiand, and pro-
vided fuel and provisions for 84 families
during the fall and winter, and have done
everything in their power possible to al-.
leviate deserving poverty and distress.
Such, ladies and gentlemen, is the work
of the past year. (Applause). We are
proud of our record, We are hopeful and
confident of the future. What another
year will bring of good or il forthe sacred
csuge js more than I can tell. All T know
is that Ireland, in its great struggle for
legislative autonomy, has the universal
sympatby of the world, and that her.
herolo and unwavering efforts have chal-
lenged the admiration of her greatest op-
.ponents, (Cheers.) And I hope that the
Irish people and their -leaders will sink:
their personal differences and be united,
then the day of ber national proaperity
.will be attained. ' In conclusion, let me’
8ay, may we all be Tfaithful - to -the
‘memories of our forefathers, while prov-
ing the greatness of the Irish:-race'in
‘being loyal: and devoted children to:this:
glorious country, and our hope is'in ‘the
‘ultimate trinmph of the Irish race and in:
the union of hesrts betwsen Ireland ‘and:
:(Cbeerra.) L trustyouwill'all enjoy. your-
{op merry: 8t Patriok

presida

: Bubsequently’ the de
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re was. acarély a'vacant chiski,

among those who accompanied: him on’

St. Ann’s T, A. & B, society ; Ald. Nolu;,_ .

~-It7was~ expected’ that Hon. Wil
Laurier would have been present t(l)I%‘:
liver:an address, but during the course
of the enteriainment a telegram was rp.
ceived: from him expressing his sorroy
at having to .disappoint the society, byt
he was confiried to his room with asevere
o id and Inmbagn, the consequence of 4
cold he took lsst Friday when driving to
the mass meeting at Quebeo. He assured
them that no words of his could convey
the sense of sorrow at having to disap.
point tbe gatharing, but there was no
help for it. S

In place of the Hon: Wilfrid Laurier
‘Dr. Anderson, Judga Loranger and C&pt:
Olitt spoke a few words of congratulation
.and good wishes.

The concert was opened by the St,
Patrick’s choir, who readered as a chorys
*“ The Kerry Dance,” which they gave
with good attack. Miss Marie Hollins-
head was in fing voice, and like the other
singers, not only received an encore for
‘each of her songs, but, like the other
Iadies, was the recipient of a buuquet
over the footlights, Miss Mabel Kitis
did some very graceful dancing, and the
8t. Cecile orchestra, composed of some
sixteen ladies. gave a good account of
‘themselves. Miss Le Boutilier gave a
waltz gong, which took well, and M,
Charles Kelly was a8 popular ai ever.
Mr. T. Lyons gavea good extubiiion of
Lancashire clog dancing, and Mrs. E. W,
Villeneuve gave & coup'e of songs in
very acceptable style, whilst Mr, A. I,
Rice proved that he had lost none of his
populazity.

“ THE IRISH QUTLAW” AT THE QUEEN'S

It ie & long time since the Queen's
Theatre contained an audience as nu.
merous or a8 enthuaiastic as that which
crowded it on 8t. Patrick’s night. The
-play which proved so extraoriioariiy at-
tractive was * Captain Jack, or Tae Lrish
(utlaw,” and was produced under the
auspices nf the Young Insamen’s Liter-
ary and Banefit Associaticn, Thedrama
‘dealt wih the accepted factors of a piay
considered to be suiable for a 8i. Pat.
rick’s Day audience. There were loving
couples galors, who after sundry tribula.
tions reach the goal of their terrestrial
ambition, wedliock ; there was the antis
pational sguire, with an oniy daughter
who loved a “rebel;” there was
the Eoglish officer who gets dis-
gusted at his ungrateful task of
shooting down people who, he believes,
are engaged in a righteons struggle for
freedom, and who falls in love with a
pretty colleen ; there waa the rebel lead-
er and his faithful henchman ; and there
was the lowsized, orouching, 'koogk-
kneed, sallow-skinned informer, The
performance of the Irish Outlaw was in
every particalar a succees, the singing
and dancing especially’ being wonder-
fully good. The play was admirably
-staged and the acting of every one of
the characters was far better than was
expeoted by the most sanguine of their
admirers,

The oast was & very oreditable one,
and was auperior to several of the pro-
feasional companies which have come to
Mountreal recently, heralded with news- -
paper puffs of doubtful suthenticity.
Miss M. Kitts, as Kate Kbally, “a true-
hearted colleen ;” Miss M. McLaan, as
Aline Driscoll ? Miss M. Talbot, as
‘Nellie Sbannon, the squire’s daughter,
richly merited t58 "~ applauss which
was g0 liberally -accorded to them
and” the numerous nosegays which
‘were presented. to-them ; and J. J
‘MacLean, as Barney Donovan; M. A.
‘Paelan, as Squire Shannon ; J.J. Foley, as
:Capt. Edw. Gordon ; J. McMahon, as John
Driscoll, the rabel leader ; and F. J. Gal-
‘lagher, the informer, played their parts
with more than.the ordinary run of ama-
teur histrionic ability. The other mem-
bers of the cast deserving special mention
were D. O'Leary,. ‘who impersonated
Lisut. Rogers,.and P.J. Flood, who filled
‘his role admirably as Murty, the squire’s
BeEVANL, - o n s o

: - Master Essel. Slattery sang “I Am a
‘Littie too Small,” in capital style.

. - Before the.play began, Mr. J.-A. Flood,
{President of the:’ L and Bi A, deliv-
‘ered an'able addrésg'in which he set forth
‘thie'advantages'att: the member-’




