THE ILLS /¢ IRELAND.

Some Interesting but Forgotten Facts of
Irish History.

(From the Belfast Witness.)

Dr. Roche Ardill has rendered import
ant service to the cause of truth by the
publication of this work on Irish his
tory. The superstition that all Ireland’s
grievences are traceable solely to the
English connection, and not to the Ita
lian connection, is showa here to  be
baseless. Not “faith and fatherland,”
as the current and popular ballad would
have us to believe, was the ancient cry,
but, as Dr. Ardill says, “faith without
fatherland” was the rule for unhappy
Ireland. It was not Elizabeth of the
Cromwellian settlers who first reduced
“the mere Irish” to be hewers of wood
snd drawers of water, but Plantagenet
Kings, by the help of the whole power

of the Church of Rome. It is to be rem -~

embered that iv 1170 Henry 11., shontly
after he instigated the murder of Beck
ett, received from the Pope our beloved
Ireland to do what he liked with it.
Two years later Pope Alexander IT1. con
firmed Adrian’s grant, Comyn, an Eng
lishman, one of Beckett's enemies, was
the first- Norman Archbishop of Dublin,
and the first Irish Prelate consecrated
by the Pope, and all his successors down
to the Reformation were Englishmen,
As Dr. Ardill phrases it, there are for
getten facts of Irish history.

And s0 it is that multitudes of Irish
Roman Catholies are to this hour ignor
ant of the fact that if England has tyran
ised over “the mere Irish,” it did so at
the instigation of the Pope of Rome, It
was not to Protestant but to Papal E
land that the infamous Statute of Kil
kenny (1367) is attributable, which pro
hibited inter-marriage between the Eng
lish and the Irish, which proscribed ihe
Irish tongue, which forbade any Irish
person to sue at law, which =ractically
declared was against the ITrish race: in
asmuch that the Irish Princes in their
somplaint to Pope John XXII, asserted
that even the Religious Orders were put
ting forward the heretical dootrine “‘that
it o more sin to kill an Irishman than
to kill a dog.”

Surely it is well in those days when
there is such an aggression of the Reli
gious Orders of Rome into the choicest
parts of England and Ireland that
should be clearly stated that Irish pat
riots who want to make their Kingdom
“a nation” not only owe nothing to
Rome, but are indebted to her for much
of the humiliation and degradation
which have undoubtedly been theirs
through the English connection, and the
ancient and uninterrupted domination
through England of the Papacy.

We are told that down to the very eve
ol the Reformation the Roman Episco-
pate was enforcing the Penal Laws
against all O's and Macs, and in 1542 an
incumbent was turned out of a bene-
fice in the Diocese of Cashel for the
crime of being an Irishman. It is
abundantly clear that this Italian con-
neotion, thig supervision and control of
the Ttalian priest, has not redounded to
the peace and happiness and honour of
Ireland—and the sooner the con-
nection  with  Rome is  dissolved
the Dbetter it will be both for
the true faith of the glourious Goe-
pel; and for the fatherland as well, Until
this connection is broken Irish Roman
Catholies should give up singing their
touching hymn for “faith and father-
land.”

Not long sinee at a public function a
Protestant Episcopal clergyman spoke
of the Roman Catholic Church in Ire-
land as “an alien Church,” to the great
indignation of some very respectable Ro-
man Catholies to whom the words were
reported. But when the matter is look-
ed into, without prejudice, it cannot be
denied that as at present constituted the
Roman Catholic Church in- Treland is
tied neck and heel to an Ttalian head—
its orders come from Rome. its bishops
are of Roman manufacture, its cardin-
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als are of Koman appointment, it lives
and moves and has its being in Rowme.
1f this does not make it an alien Church,
in its present constitution and develop
ment language has lost  its aneaning.
No doubt Pope Adrian professed to be
animated by a concern for the religious
improvement of the Irish people when
he handed them over to Heury Il For
it was he who formed the connection
with England. But, as the historian tells
us, if he really meant to elevate their
condition he was ¢ Iy unfortunate,

The English invasion is the commence
ment of the most dismal period in their
history. The Inish Church parted then
with its primitive simplicity and its ec
clesiastical freedom. And many young
Irelanders of to-day know this full well,
and would gladly throw off the Papal
yoke if they could. Some years at the
Intermediate examinations, some such
question as the following appeared in
the examination paper—“Tell the dif
ference, if any, between the Roman in
vasion of England and the Engish in
Jvasion of Ireland?’ The nswer given
by a Co. Clare boy, as we heard from
the superinfendent of the examination,
was as follows—“When the Romans, in
the days of Caesar, invaded England, a
eivilised nation invaded a savage nation
and civilised them; when the English
invaded Treland a savage nation invad
ilised mnation and rcavagised
We are not concerned to stand
5 answer; our ounly point is to
show the intensity of the feelings of
young Ireland against the Saxon invader,
and to emphasise the fact that it was
the Pope of Rome—himseli being an
Englishman, and the only Englishman
that ever was made Pope--sent the En
glish invader to effect their spiritual as
well as their civil degradation. After
these transactions the old Hibernian
Church was no longer “The Star of the
West,” the brightest spot in the ecclesi-
astical firmament, but the abode of divi
sions and alienations,
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1saak Walton in his Life of Sir Henry
Wotton records that as he returned from
Winchester towards Eton College he
said to a companion; “How useful was
that advice of a holy monk who persuad
ed his friend to perform his customery
devotions in a constant place, because
in that place we usually meet with those
very thoughts which possessed us at our
last being there! And 1 find it thus far
experimentally true that at my now be-
ing in that school and seeing the very
place where I sat when I was a boy, oc-
casioned me to remember those very
thoughts of my youth which then pos-
sessed me.” English Presbyterians who
spent their youth in Scotland are re
minded of their early thoughts when, in
their holiday, they worship in the church
of their fathers. A Scottish Liberal
member recently asked what had become
of the precentor and his pitch-fork. Mr.
James Murray will find them in, for in
stance, the United Free Church at Gran
town-on-S8pey. Here a considerable con-
gregation worships in a neat edifice: Mr.
Hall’s sermons, in their intellectual cul
ture as well as their religious depth,
Hlatter a London Scot with the belief that
preaching in his native land is still
worthy of Ms reputation, but there is
no instrumental music; here the pre
centor strikes his pitehfork before he
leads the choir; and here too the bell
is rung by the beadle as he stands in
the gallery.

The announcement of the services of
“The Free Church of Seotland” drew
me to a tiny hall in the Victoria Insti
tute, a building which contains tea,bath,
and reading rooms. Soon after the de-
cision of the Honse of Lords, the Wee
Frees who had organized themselves be-
fore that event obtained possession of
the church, and the United Free con-
gregation worshipped in the Institute.
Now the church has been restored to
the larger flock which, in its wandering,
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found an admirable shepherd in Mr.
Hall, and the Wee Frees have come out,
although their minister, Mr. Ellis, is not
being hastily ejected from the manse.
The feeling of critical curiosity with
which T went to their service sharply
disappeared as I crossed the threshold
of the hall. At the door the collection
plate contained an amount of silver for
the Aged and Infirm Ministers’ Fund of
the “Free Church,” which proved the
liberality of the humble congregation of
some forty people. Several black-bon
neted old women gave a tender charac-
ter to the scene, but what instantly im
pressed me most was the earnestness of
the service. The slow, solemn singing,
in whieli everyone joined, was thrilling,
and there were passages of pathos in the
minister's prayers.

Behind the reading desk was the min
ister in black coat and white tie, and
near to him at a table was the precentor
with his piteh-fork. Psalins only, and no
hymus, were sung by the Wee Frees, The
congregation sat while singing, and
stood in prayer. During the reading of
Seripture she winister interpolated con
siderable expositi ons, and, unlike the
London practice, everyone followed the
reading with open Bibles, The sermon
oceupied about forty minutes, and was
on the forgiving of trespasses. [t turn
ed on two main ponts:—First, there was
the fact that the forgiveness or the puni
shient came not from Milton's “task
master,” but from a Father, and a
heavenly Father; secondly, the congre
gation was invited to note that what the
Father “could not look upon’ were tres-
passes, The preacher incidentally at-
tached importance to the wording even
of the Old Testament, and he depreciat-
ed vain learning as well as bombastic
and eloquent language, He had counted
every time “Father” was used.” Hisonly
literary illusion, in addition to the re-
ference to Milton, was a mere mention
of Bunyan's Christian. There was no
senge of style in his discourse, but it set
forth the familiar dootrines of the Gos-
pel with some force, the argument being
heightened by frequent appeals and ad
monitions, uttered in a strong voice.
There were two homely remarks. One
was a reference to the ticking of the
clock behind the preacher. The other,
apropos of the threatened prosecuton
of trespassers on land, was an admission
that there were scarcely any such notices
in the Grantown distriot. No peroration
embellished the rugged sermon.

There are plenty places of worship in
Grantown, including the handsome edi-
fices of the Baptist and Episcopal com-
munities, besides the Parish Church,
which was erected by the supreme land-
lady to this territory, the Countess Dow-
ager of Seafield, in memory of her hus-
band and son, the last of the Earls who
held lands as well as title. Visitors at-
tend the services at noon on BSunday,
and most of those who have not becn ex-
hausted by the golf of the week, roam
thereafter in the fine woods. Fortunately
some chief of the Grants had been “aye
sticking in a tree” in the full assurance
that it would be growing while he was
sleeping.

Remember (hat in prayer you are
speaking to God; that in reading the
blessed Bible, God is speaking to you. Let
your listening heart say, “‘Speak, Lord,
for thy servant heareth.” Pause and
think over some blessed text, and allow
vourself to drink in all its rich and
blessed meaning. Study the Word in
God's presence. Remember the blood.
The light which shines from Calvary is
the light which unfolds the BScriptures.
A stain ujor your conscience will be
like a speck upon your eye. If you are
wdeed a child of God, it will not only
be exquisite pain to you, it will almost
Llind you. Bring it to the blood to be
cleansed, then, walking in the light.




