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ST. PATRICK’S DAY.
“THE CELEBB(,)AFTé:C[)N AT&T. COLUMBA

Somebody once wiote a song in whic.h h_e pitched
into people for repining at their lot in life and to
encourage thern he made some verses which as well
as we ocan recollect jingled to the tane of “ For to-
matrow the sun will be shinning, although it is
cloudy to-day.” Theembodiment of such a pleas-
ant ides would have been acceptable to the good
people of Sillery yesterday ; but perl_mps the.day
previous was too fair, too fine, too delightfully full
of promises of golden sunlight and _balmy genial
weather for people to expect a continuation of it.
"The many town friends however of the Columbians
were determined not to desert them, and from an
early hour in the morning they drove out, heqdless
of the bitter wind which soughed and shricked
through the treesin a way that reminded one of the
shrill hissing of the foam when a roller breaks
upon the strand. . .

"The first indications of the national festival after
1eaving the city wereto be found in the shape of
petty combinations of flags over the cntrance to
the Licutenant-Governor’s residence at Spencer
Wood. Turning tho corner and driving through
Bergerville, more famboyant aud highly colored
ornamentation beeame visible ; right across the
t)aven's highway were strings of flags of every na-
tiob, and close by the school house and church as
oretty and tasteful a triumphal arch as could well
iave been designed.  In shape it partook of the
Moorish character. When our reporter was passing
through, several young ladics were, in spite of the
wale that bowled aronnd them, putting the finigh.
ing touches, in the shape of tlowers, solden hearts,
«:rosses, anchors, and other religions gymbols upon
the evergreens.  In the seveml alcoves there gvere
places arrauged so thot they might be occupied by
appropriately dressed little children. Over the
centre of the arch was & compattnent in which was
a harp, alsomade of evergreens and flowers. The
ool people who hove devoted so much of their
time and ingenuity in the eroction of this and seve-
+n] other arches on the proposed line of march will
we hope have, on Monday next, an opportpnity of
showing them in all the resplendent brilliancy
which a fair amount of sunshine must give them.
Passing through the picturesque district of the
Sergeres and down Sillery Hill, where there i§ ap.
-other sumptuous arch erected, gay with flowers,
douting pennons and radiant bunting, the Sil-
lerv Church is reached.  The sacred edifice
iing been carefully prepared and decornted for the
oocasion. Over the high altar, and immediately
under, that dark weird picture of Our Lord crucified,
one of the most realistic, crucl, and powerful that
we remember to have seen, waves the greea banner
adorned with the Harp of the Martyr nation. On
cither side float the flags of Fogland and Fraunce,
and from the column facing the public hangs the
Aag of the Dominion. Another couspicuous banner
is that of the Hibernian Society—a vast field of pure
ercen silk. The pulpit was draped most fittingly
in a green silk flag which was embroidered with
golden Shamrocks, a harp and the proud old Celtic
motto,“ Erin go Braght Notwithstanding the ex.
ternal feud of elements, a large congregation were
assembled by ¢ a.m,, and thc solemun services of
High Mass were at once commenced, His Lordship
Rishop Persico, assisted by the Revd. Fatheis
Audet, Mayrand and Sarsfield, celebrated the Mass.
"The musical portion of the ceremony from its in-
trinsic merit, novelty, and the splendid voices of

‘thoséwhotook part in both solos and choruses is
worthy of special favorable comment. The tlood of
pure mellow voices that seemed to bave a rustic
sweetness and freshness, all their own, pealed forth
so jubilantly that the sacred fane wns instinct with
iarmony, and those within forgot the raging storm
and were contented to remain where all was peace,
concord and good will, Among the many choice
morceaur that the talented willingness of the choir
showered upon the congregation were Farmer's
Mass ip B Flat. Tbe gradual, “ Hibernia's Cham-
pion Saint all Hail!" air. The Harp that once
through Tars's Hall solo by Miss McXNeil and
«<horus by choir. At the offertory a brantiful
anthem to the Blessed Virgin was sung by Miss
Margaret Bogte. At the clevation of the Host the
Tantume Ergo was sang by Miss Rocket to that
most favorite of airs “ The last Rose of Summer,”
in a style, which for evident love of the theme and

. sorrect startingly effective vocalisation could bardly
have becn surpassed by an amateur. During

.Jommunion Miss Puwer sang ¢ O all ye people God

.hath made’ very pleasantly. There were several
‘;ncidental pieces introduced with great effect
Jduring the service, for example, there were two
Solos during the Kyriein which Miss E, Fitzpatrick

.and Miss McNeil took part. Then in the Gloria,
svhere the voices of Miss Falardeau, Miss Fitzpat-
7ick and Dr. Rochette were comspicuous, In the
Agnus Deé Miss Hennessy and Miss Teakle took
prominent parls. And in the soul stirring Credo,
Mrs, Power, Dr. Rochette and Miss Fitzpatrick.
‘the Solo of the ‘ Hosanna®in the Senclus was
admirably given by Miss Cantillon. Strangers
might well have thought in listening at iirst to the
continuous outpouring of melody, that professional
artistes had perbaps been engaged for the _celebra-
tion, but the untrammelled fashion of their utter-
ance, the absence of falsetto, and all the vocalistic
tricks by which prima donne gain reputations, would
soon reassure onc of the fact that all was natural
and therefore good. Amongst the carlier arrivals
wils a never-failing visitor, His Honor Lieut. Gov-
ernor Caron aud some of the lady memberss of his
family ; he was attended by Major Amyot, A. D. C.
Of course the continued tempestuousness of the
weather and the drifts on the roads prevented
anything like a marchk to the church being at-
tempted, but had it been fine, there is no doubt
one of the most carefully prepared aud costly
pageants that this city has ever scen would have
been the result. As it was the President of the St.
Columba Society, J. Cantillon, Esq. and Messrs.
Pimmony and Connolly, Vice-Presidente, together
with many of the members, and their band arrived
.during the servico and took their places In the
church. The officers of the socicty all wore the
collars, badges and insignia of their calling. The
texture was as a rule dark green silk or wvelvet
heavily laced or embroidered with rich bullion and
looked very handsome. The cortege, procession,
.cavalcade or whatever might have been its fittest
name would have consisted of two pages dressed in
green and gold as mounted Marshals; the children

of the parish schools, a bavuer, the Grand Marshal
mounted ofthe St. Columba Society, the Grand
Mastur on foot, the fiag and banners of the Society,
the President, the Vice-Presidents (2), the Com-
wittee, twenty in number, the members who will
carry two splendid banners—and the procession
will be closed by troop of 22 Marshals mounted on
horseback. It may here be mentioued that through-
out the entire linc of the contemplated march
¢which will take place on Monday next), the French
Canadian residents, without a single exception,
have decorated their houscs, lcvelied the streets,
and done everything in their power to enhance aid
<ountribute to the pleasure of their Lrish friends and
co-residents.  'This is & most cheering and siguifica.
tive proof that within the limits of St Columba de
Sillery, a social international and religious harmony
prevails, which does each and every one of the resi-
dents honor. .
We have beun obliged to diverge from following
the actual course of events ag they oceurred yester-
day at Sillery Cburch, and must rcsume at the
period when His Lordship Bishop Persico ascended
. 1he pulpit to preach the sermon de circonstance of
whitg we append a summary.

. . BIGHOP. PERSICO'S SERMON.

Dear Brethren,—Last year when I addressed you
from this pulpit, my remarks were confinedtoa
panegyric on the life and actions of the great and
glorious St. Patrick, This year.1 have not the
same object in view—it is not necesaary, his every
exploit and good deed are too well known fo require
a mention, To-day I comeamongss you to mingle
my feelings and sympathies with those that emanate
from your warm Irish heart. Ireland has chosen
for her day of rejoicing no anniversary of a civic
national action or political event or victorious
battle, but differing from the other nations of Europe
she has selected the matal day of the blessed Bt
Patrick, a day which the church has set apart for
his special honor and glorification, and this selection
is one that might be expected of a people whose
entire national life beats in unison with the Chnrch
Ugiversal. It is a fitting question to-day to ssk
why Irishmen are so proud of this day, why every-
thing seems to be centred in St. Patrick. The
answer and cause may be found in the constancy
and perseverance which have distinguished therace
throughout centuries of hardship, oppression and
malevolent cruelty towards the Catholic religion.
The Bishop here in glowing and animated language
described the ancival in Ireland of the Roman Priest
Patricius, and the quality of inhabitants he found
on the Green Isle. In manpners simpleand homely,
with all natural characteristics and traits far less
savage and more refined than was to be found
amongst the unchristianized peoples of thad time,
the timid Hibernians accepted without argument or
dispute the doctrines and teachings of the Saint.
This to him as a worker nmongst men was a source
of perpetual joy ; elsewhere in Europe, the Gospel
seed bad to be watered with martyrs’ blood ;in
Ireland it sound a genial s-il, warm hearts and a
large hospitality, and therefore flourished in spite
of all. Even at thie remote period alluded to all
nations were aware nnd appreciative of the refined
civilisation aud superior intelligence of Irishmen,
and their archives contain raemorials of their prow-
ess both in doughty deeds and learned writing.
From the plains of France, from the hills of Switzer-
land, from the shores of the Mediterrancan from
the gardens of Italy apd Spain, from the banks of
the Neva, the Rhine and the Danube can be collected
memories and relics of the great men who visited
them from thoe Western Isle. The patient long
suffering of the Irish people is another of their right
to celebrate this bay with all honor to themszlves.
Ireland is cssentially the martyr nation. She bas
been despoiled of her sons, her daughters exiled,
her manufactures crushed, her religion interfered
with, her soil awarded to the stranger, and her
earthly all coofiscated or made valueless. She has
reached, through trouble and anguish, the degree of
glory which make her worthy of Divine help.
Yeg, the Irish might well rejoice to know that, de-
spite the 700 years of illusage and tyranny, during
which cverything that devilish malice and supreme
power was brought against them to aunilulate their
spirit and trample down their faitb, all was in vain ;
their religion supported them throughout. Bribery
was resorted to, the services of the church were pro-
scribed. It was made impossible for Irishmen to
hold any office of emolument, and all tbat diaboli-
cal ingenuity could do was done to stamp out the
pride and faith of the people, This treatment was
not remitting but continuous, and when their un-
wavering constancy and belief is considered, one
will not wonder at the exclamntion of one of the
old fathers of the Church-—¢ Ob, Irish people! You
are the most faithful adhcrents of the Church of
God I" Yes, brethren, I repeat that you may re-
joice in the fact of belongiog to thatrace. No
other nation shares with you a similar history. All
trials that human nature had ever contemplated had
been visited upon them, butin spite of invasiop,
infidelity, schism, there was no apostasy. Faith,
Hope and Charity were the inestimable gifis and
the predominating characteristics of the Irish peo-
ple. St. Patrick’s day and its yearly celebration do
not pass away like a dream ; it is a day of mighty
significance. The whole world resounds with the
echoes of its festivities, In Rome, from the Holy
Father himself down to the gimplest clerk in orders
is singing tbe praises of Ireland’s patron saint.
'Fhere the work of this great apostlo was not alone
acknowledged, but perpetually extolled ever since
his canonization. And not only in the Vatican City
but throughout the entire extent of Italy has the
lifo of St. Patrick and the history of his good works
is the theme which occupies the population
of eachk town and hamlet. If we pass
to France there we shall find revered
the vestivzes and memories of Irishmen,
and the same may be said respecting the
length and breadth of Europe. Even in England
now there was sympathy aad support for the Irish
Catholic. In the Colonies, however, it was where
the loving feelings of patriotism and staunch
nationality were Dest expressed and understood.
His Lordship concluded a remarkably elogquent
and appropriate sermon with a choice peroration, in
which he spoke of the prayer uttered by St. Patrick
himgelf during his aposto'ic carcer—* Grant, O

-Lord, that I may never lose the children Thou hast

given mo,” The Bishop said this prayer had been
granted, inssmuch as although 1400 years had
elapsed, yet the Irish had never been lost to the true
religion,

At the conclusion of the mass, the storm having
in o way diminished, the large congregation
dispersed to their several homes, disappointed that
their claborate and tastefol preparations had no
chance of showing to advantage, but well pleased
with the complete success—if such a word is
permissible — that distinguished every particular
in the religious honoring of the great national day.

THE CONCERT.

At the Goncert which was given in the evening,
at which were present many distinguished person-
ages, both lay and clerical, the Rev Father C'Far-
rell, of 8t. Joseph'’s Church, Levis, delivered the fol-
lowing cloquent addrees :=—

Excellency, my Lord, Ladies and Gentlemen,—
After the eloquent address of the worthy President
of your Society, after the noble and patriotic senti-
ment, expressed with such happiness and success
by my young and talented friend, Mr. Fitapatrick,
it would scem inopportune on my part to trespass
noy longer on your benevolent attention. I fear
all I could do would be to throw discredit on a
theme which they treated in 8o cloguent and satis-
factory 8 manner. If, then, ladies and gentlemen,.
I venture to say a few words, it is because Iam
sure, before hand, of your kind indulgence ; I know
that the young Irish . priest, is always certain to
claim sympathy when speaking to his countrymen
of the glory of their country, a glory brightened by
the shadow of misfortnne, and coming forth purer
from the bosom of sufferings and oppression. And
as the well-bred son is not ashamed to speak of
those to whom he owes his existence; mneither
should I blush to speak of my country. And why,
ladies and gentlemen, should I be ashamed to speak
t of Ircland ? Is it becanse misfortune hes been her
lot? No; misfortunce is no disgrace, no dishonor,
It ig only those nations which have misunderstood
their mission, those nations which have stifled the
generous sentiments of justice and honor, to give
way without restraint to the ‘selfishness of their
passions, that opprobrium bae marked out with its
eternal and indelible stigma, Alas! my friends,
if misfortune bad the great, the two deplorable
privilego of excluding genius, of closing the heart
to evcry noble and generous impulse; of extin-
guishing thosc sentiments by which man feels him.-
gelf superior to the trials of fortune, I could say
nothing to-night of our country; I cou'd only de-
plore in sllence her misfcrtunes, or shed a fruitless
tear over her unhappy lot.  But, ladies aad gentle-

men, it i5 not thus; we may’ consider Ireland with
confidence; for her long sufferings could never, o,
never, make . her prostitate her virtues, Yes, our
country has had her glory axd her mission; and it
is precisely what some pecple scem to forget now*
a-day. - We know better the wrongs of Ireland than
the services rendered by her to the canse of eiviliza-
tion. On all sides we hear friendly voices who be-
wail the greatncss of her misfortunes; but how very
few deign to contemplate for a moment that
phenomenon unexampled in the annals of history,
the phenomenon of a nation who, persecuted, bent
down under the degrading fetters of servitude, bas,
nevertheless, stood upright and undaunted on the
shattered ruins of Ler liberty,—of & nation that,
after long centuries of oppression, still lives and
preserves, pure and siainless, the twofold treasure of
her faith and nationality. ’

Straggers are genemally inclined to consider Ire-
Iand as & slave bowed down nnder the scourge of a
pitiless master; they gaze on her from afar with
sentiments of disdainful pity : and they reflect not
that under the rags of this slave beats a noble heart,
that & pure bloed courses through his viens,—a
celestial beanty illumnines his features, aud on hig
brow sparkles forth the bright flame of genius. Ah!
let them break asunder the chains of this slave;
let them throw over his shoulders the royat mantle of
his ancestors ; let also the sweet song of Liberty re-
sound once more o'er the green fields of Erin; let
her silent harp, suppressed in the distance of ages,
awalte from its slumbers, and by its sweet accents
rennimate the echoes of her desolate mountains;
in & word, let Erin diffuse among her own children
all the riches, all the resources of her fertile soil ;
let her employ in their favor all the energies of the
lard, then, ladies sxd gentlemen, and then only,
can they have a just idea of Ireland.

By three distinctive marks, we may judge of the
real grentness of a nstion, has she been faithful
to divine fuith bequeathed to ker? Has she laid
open to her offsprings the glorious fields of intellect
and learning? ~ Has she inspired them with that
love, that invincible affection of herself, that sacred
flame which we call patriot/em. Her greatness is no
longer a question, for faith, intellect, and patriot-
ism, such is what holours a nation far more than
power, riches or the laurels of victory. Faith,
which binds the patriotism of earth to that of heav-
en, intellecf, genius, which shines forth on the
brow of all that is grzat, genius, which crowas with
its imperishable brightcess the works of man,—
patriotism which bivds the hearts of many to one
sentiment, patriotism which sums up all the wants,
the efforts, the energies, all the glory of n pation.
Ladics and Gentlemen, can we recognize these
marks on the brow of our martyred nation? Let us
open history, let us listen to the voice of mankind
and they will both proclaim aloud that Ireland has
not faltered in the dsys of adversity, and that the
violent storm of pers:cution, uas passed over her
without fuding the ccown of her virtues, and that
under the threefold calling of faith, intellect and
patriotism, she has proved herself in no way in-
ferior to other natioxs.

I will say nothing of the faith of Ireland, faith
received through the glorioue Apostleship of 5t.
Patrick, faith so deeply rooted in the heart of the
Irish nation, faith stronger thun sufferings, than
persecution, stronger than death itself. It would
require a more eloquent voice than mine to de-
scribe the seven centuries of gigantie struggle, the
protracted martyrdom of a nation, ebbing forth its
life-blood, and ready to die, sooner than to give up
the treasure of divine faith, the noblest gift of God.
Neither shall I speak of tho intellectual glory of
Ireland, of the sparkling genius of Ler poets, the
splendid eloquence of her great orators; to others
I leave this task; [et me speak only of another
glory of our country, glory which seems to assuage
the heavy weight of her misfortunes; I mean the
lote her sons bear ber, the genuine purity of their
patriotism. Yer, this sentiment the nobiest of the
heart of man, this sentiment, without which genius
is nothing, and virtue itself looses its dazzling
splendour, we findit deeply engraven in the heart
of the Irish people, Whether the Irishman is pas-
sionately fond of music or poetry, whether he dec-
lightsin literary or scientific pursnits, whether he
pours forth against his oppressors the fiery darts of
his manly eloquence, it is always for the same ob-
jeet, it is always the sorrowfu] picture of dear old
Ireland that animates his genuis; such is the only
theme of his conceptions. Yes the Irishmau loves
his native country.; we all love Ireland, aod I may
say of each and everyone of us, those words which
& modern writer. applied to the great O'Connell,
% He placed Ireland as a heart in the very centre of
his aftections.”

By country, the true son of Ireland means not
honours nor riches, for riches are very seldom, his
lot, and the road to honour is barred out against
him. Neither is it the resources and interests of
the land, for what should he care about interest that
affect him not ; nor is it these laws which tyranize
rather than protect him ? what then must be the ob.
jectof his patriotism ? It is, ladies and gentlemen,
a poor miserable hovel ; it is, perhaps, a few feet of
earth which aged father and grandfather before
him cultivated at the sweal of their brow,and which
they preserved at the price of a thousand sacrifices
from the cupidity of a pitiless master.—His cour.try
—is the blood of his martyrs,—it is the remembrance
of a glorious past; it is the hope of seeing Ireland
one day as the poet sings: * Great, glorions and
free, first flower of the carth, first gem of the sea.”

Qur ancestors loved their country when as yet,
no stranger, no tyrant’s foot had trodden over its
fertile plains, they still loved it when they had to
protect 1ts coasts against the invasion of the Danes
and Normans. They loved Ircland, those Aeroes
who fell at Clontarf, beside the valiant Brian Boru.
They loved their country and that glorious struggle
of three centuries against the oppression of Eng-
lish Government; and if Rome which the genius
of the great Hannibal had reduced to the brink of
rain, thought that it was only right to crown a de-
feated general, because he despaired not of his
country should not, ladies and gentlemen, posterity
crown the valiant efforts of our forefathers. For
if they were defeatod, if victory did not second their
glorious achievements it is not that courage was
wanting to theirarm, or the flame of patriotism
was extinct in their hearts, It only proves that
_treagon, perfidy and cold blooded sagacity, ob-
tained for onr adversaries a victory, - their swords
would never beable to win on'a fair battle-field. Let
us ask of heroic old France if the Irishman is want-
ing in bravery on the field of battle. Let usrather
see them at work, whether they fight for France or
St. Ruth, for Spain under their fine general, or for
the Sce of Peter; on the plains of Rancoup, on the
ramparts of Lanfelt, on the slopes of Fontenoy, on
the rugged heights of Castlefidardo, no swords cut
decper than theirs; and history iz ‘there to record
their fierce onsets, their dauntless courage, and
matchless discipline. The more recent history ot
war tells us that it was Ireland'’s sons who gave
England ber most brilliant victories, her bravest
generals, and from Waterloo to the Crimea maintain.
ed the glory of the English name,

See them ngain, see our fellow countrymen
hastening to the defence of our glorious Pontiff
Ping IX. Youall know how they fought in that
memorable struggle, Their place in the bloody
battle of Castelfidardo, was where the heaps of
glain lay thickest on the ficld of battle, They
fought as brave men fight, conecious of a right
cause ; thoy foughtas did their fathers at Limerick
and Fontenoy, and many & son of Ircland lying on
that Italian plain, his life-blood ebbing fast,
mingled with the prayer of the departing soul the
‘patriot's last reflection, “ Alas that this were for
Treland,” it was for Ireland, ladies and gentlemen,
they ‘died for thefr falth, for their country’a glory

and pride, and .amidst.the tears that fell in that
native-land they loved so dearly, sentiments of
powerful consolation ‘softened - the . grief of their
fellow countrymen. They died nobly ae Irish-
men, they died gloriously as Christians. The God
of their fathers will crown them with a reward
gternal, and their names will be eoshrined in the
legends of story and song, .

The Itishman loves his native country when a
cruel destiny compels him to bid a lasting farewell
to his parents, friendsand to all those be loves, to
seek nader another sky the means of existence, re-
fused to him in his anhappy country, The Bless-
ed Tsle of his forefathers is ever before his cyes. In
his exile sheis the sole object of his sowveniersan
conversations ; and when death comes to close his
weary eyes to the light of day, his last blessing is
for his country, Oh, no, ke never forgets his dear
Ireland—Happy, O happy, those who in their exile
find benevolent friends, a people always ready to
alleviate their destresses, as the French Canadian
people. Here at least, in this fine Province of Canada
we find a second country. On the hospitable shores
of the majestic St. Lawrence, we find what we al-
ways desired for our country, what the Irish heart
always loved; faith united togenius and patriot-
jem. Here Ladies and Gentlemen we enjoy
together with our French Canadian countrymen
the incstimable gift of Faith; we may practice
our religion witbout obstacle or restraint. In this
country every thing favours the development of
learoing and science. 1f the ardent aspirations of
our heart sigh for Liberty, where can we find it more
desirnble, surrounded with a purer glory than in
the midst of this young nation who compelled their
very conquerors to respect their rights; this brave
and generous 1ace, which inscribed on their victo-
rious colours this noble motto : ¢ Our institutions,
our lanugage, and our laws” We Irishmen, we
love glory; but if ever the day come, that the
bravery of the Irish Canadian would be in danger
of dying away, if ever he forgets the gloricusachieve-
ments of his ancestors, let him question the majestic
scencry which surrounds him ; every ebject will
bring to his mind the remembrance of warlike
valour, and the echoes of Carillon and Chateauguay
will tell him that the Jand he treads on is the land
of heroes, )

O my fellow countrymen, Irishmen of Sillery,
you love Ircland, your presence here to night in
such numbers, the grand and solemn demonstration
of this glorious day, is more than suflicient proof
of it—continue always to love your native land,
poor forlorn Ireland, and be also united as you are
to-day—love also your adopted land,and be proud
of its prosperity and finc constitution. Love your
f=llow countrymen of every erigin and destinction ;
Lonour and respect your religion, and your pastors
—and be happy and proud that God in his good-
ness gave you a spiritual guide, as pastor of yeur
souls, a noble succeseor of the Apostle, in zeal and
apostolica) spirit, His Lordship the Rt. Rev. Dr.
Persico. Let us all pray that God may preserve his
Lordship for many a long day over your Charch—
for we have all good reason to be proud of his
Lordship—you as your pastor and guide; and I as
my spiritual father; by his hands 1 was 1aized to
the sublime dignity of pricsthood and I am sure—
after his Lordship’s good words to might, lreland
herself must feel proud of him, and claim him as
one of her noblest adopted sons. Oh Ireland may we
be ever able to apply to you those prophetic words of
the venerable Bede,

“ Far eastward lies an Isle of aucient fame

By Nature blessed, and Eriuis ber name
Enrolled in books, exhaustless in her store

Of Veiny silver avd of golden ore.

Her {ruitful soil for cver teems with wealth.
With gems her water, and her air with health,
Her verdant fields with milk and honey flow,
Her woolly tecces vie with virgin snow,

Her waving furrows float with bearded corn,
And arms and arts her envied sons adorn,

No savage bear with lawless fury roves,

Nor rav’nous lion through the peaceful groves.
No poison there infect, no scaly snake

Creeps thro' the grass, nor frog amongst the lake
An Island worthy of her pious race,

In war triumphant, and unmatched in peace.

FARM
FOR SALE—VALUABLE—Adjoining TOWN of
LINDSAY—200 acres—Csan be madeintotwo farms
—130 acres cleared—in o high state of cnltivation
—pood barn—stable—sheds—terms to suit purchas-
ers.—'This farm is within five minutes walk of mar-
ket, Separate School, and Convent, Address
Box 225, Linds"y, Ont. 23.

OR SALE, av EXCELLENT FARM, known as
MOUNT ST, COLUMBA FARM, West Wil-
liams, North Middlesex, Ontario, containing 130
acres, all enclosed, of which 110 are well cleared,
and in a high state of cultivation, and 20 acres of
woodland well tembered, plenty of good water, first
class frame buildings, stone wall cellars under
dwelling house, large bearing orchard, and well
fenced all around, within a quarter of & mile of the
Catholic Parigh Church and Separate School; fom
and a half miles from Park H1ll Station on G.T. R.
Road ; thirtecn miles from Strathroy, and twenty-
eight miles from Loundon; good gravel ronds to and
from it. Apply (if by letter, post paid) to the Pro-
prietor on the premises, L. C. MCINTYRE, Bornish
P.0., North Middlesex Ont. 1
Mo

JMYER

N e r L s (

RCH,SCHOOL.FIRE/ALARM:
Finotoned,low priced, fully warranted. Catalogues
giving full particalars, prices, etc..geat free.
BLYMYER MANUFACT/Z/RING CO.,
664 to 694 Weet Elghth 5t., Cincinnati, 0.

JOHN CROWE,
BLACK AND WHITE SMITH,
LOCK-SMITH,
BELL-HANGER, SAFE-MAEFR

AND
GENERAL JOBBER
Has Removed from 37 Bonaventare Street, to ST.
\ . GEORGE, First Door off Craig Street,

: HMontreal. -

ALL ORDERB OUAREFULLY AND PURCTUALLY ATTENDED TO

LAWLOR’S

"CHU

~—

SEWING  MACHINES.

Price $35 with Attachments.

“1.0-
The New LAWLOR FAMILY MACHINE
is uqequalled in light running, beauty and strength
of stilch, range of werk, stillness of motion and a
reputation attained by its own merits.

It is the cheapest, handsomest, best technically
constructed Machine, most durable and the least
liable 10 get out of order of any Machine now being
manufactured. ,

A complete set of Attachments with each Ma-
chine,

I?xgminc them before you purchase elsewhere.
J. D. LAWLOR, Masuraorores,
' 365 Notre Dame: Street, -

P. N. LECLAIR,
PHYSICIAN %gﬁé’g:élexandm’)
, N, aNp OBS
252 GUY STREET * FLCAK
Coxnsurrarion HOUrS—8 to 10 Aaw.; 12 to 3 PX

GRAY’S SYRUP  — |

or .
RED SPRUCE Gyy
) Highly recommended for
COUGHS, COLDS, HOARSENESS, AND
' " CHIAL: AFFECTION By,

d| HEALING, BALSAMIC, EXPECTORAY .
o TONIC. f am

Persons who are very susceptible to sudd .
~ of weather would do well to keeeml ohangy

GRAY'S SYRUP of RED SPRUCE GUM

in the house.
Its delicious flavor
favorite with children.

For sale at all Drug Siores, - Cot4 PET Bottl
Prepared only by .
EKERRY, WATSON & ¢.
Wholesale Druggists, Mou‘{real

lyq

makes jt A pregt

May 28.

~ GRAND LOTTERY,
TO AID IN THE COMPLETION OF THE jq
PITAL FOR THE AGED AND INpipy
POOR OF THE GREY MUNS OF oyp
REAL. o

Under the DPatron
Gratiangpolis.

age of Ilis Lerdship (he Bidhmy o

Couyirrer oF Direcrons.

President Honorary—His Worship,

Dr. Hinr
Mayor of Montreal. Higston,

Vice Pres.—1M. Judah, Q.C., Pres. Savings Bap. .
A. Leblanc, QC., Sheriff; f, “{}'Lj,f'
Gauvran, M.P.P.; A. W, Ogilvie, Mpp.
C. 8. Rodier, Jr,, Esq.; R. Bellemy, §
Esq.; N. Valois, Esq. !

Treasirer—Alf. Larocque, Esq., Dir. Sav, Buuk
Secrctary—Rev. M, Bonnissant, P.S.S.

EACH TICKET, 50 cexrs, &

LOTTERY PRIZES.

. 1 Lot of ground, near the Village of
Chateauguay, south-east side of the
river, 45x120 ft.,, with a handsome

stone residence, valued at......... $1%g
2. 6 Lots of ground, at Cote St, Antoine
(8t. Olivier Street) each valued at
$550 3,300 g9
3. 5 Lois at Point St, Charles (Congre-
gation Street) each valued at $450., 2950 ¢
1. A double action Harp, bandsomely ’
gilt, valued ab........ooovviis. dua g
5. A beautiful Gold Bracelet, set in
diamonds, valued at.............. 100 5¢
6. “ Ecce Homo," a fine Qil Painting,
said to be the original work of Carlo
DolCe vovrvvesnn mieenaincnssanss 160 o
7. A strong, useful Horse, valued at, ., 106 0%
8. 2 Lots of 360 each (1 French Mante!
Piece Clock, and 1 Geld Watch), ., £ 03
2. 7 Lots from $30 to $50 each (1
Brenze Statue, 1 Winter Carriage, 4
Lace Shawl, and different articles of
VEILU) ceerevenarcrnaorennnes 230 v3
10. 10 Lota from 320 to $30 each, differ-
ent articles. .. eus vvvein varann e 250 08
11. 20 Lots from $15 to $20 cach, differ-
entarticles..oeeurnciiiiinnnn,,, 230 08
12, 30 Lots from §$10 to $15 each, differ- :
ent articles.....ocoviiiiinnennne. 37500
13. 40 Lots from $6 to $10 cach, differ-
ent articles. ..o vonniianniieainne. 336 00
14. 50 Lots from $4 to $6 eacl, different
articles . oo vevrvoorcaravanencnns 250 (4 K
15. 76 Lot of $3 each, different articles 295 g9 W
16. 150 Lots of $2 each, differert articles 300 00
17, 200 Lots of $1 each, difforent atticles 206 9
600 Amount of Prizes $10,120 00

100,000 Tickets.

The month, day, hour and place of drawing will

be duly announced in the Press. '
Tickets can be procured at :—

The Bishop's Palace, from Rev, Canon Dufiesne,

The Seminary, Notre Dame Street, from Revds.
M. Bonnissant, and Tambareau,

The General Hospital of the Grey Nnuns, Gy
Street.

Savings Batk of the City and District, 175 5t.
James Strect, and at it different Branches—
St. Catherine, 392 ; 466 St. Joseph, and cor.
ner of Wellington and St. Stephen Streets.

At M::srs. Deving & Bolton’s, 195 Notre Dams
Street.

THE MARTYRS OF THE COLISEUM

By Rev. A. J. O'Remry, Miss. Ar,
Sizth Edition—Considerably FEnlacged by the Authr
THIS WORE has becn blest by his Holines
Pios IX,, by letter of ath March 1874. It is the
first and only authentic work on this subject; it
hns been translated into several languages, b
been read publicly in the religious houses at Rome,
and is thus epoken of by both Protestant and
Catholic Reviews :— :

“We do not belisve we can recommend to ox
readers, o more useful, instructive, and entertain-
ing b.ook'. The narrative abounds with incidents
so picturcsque, surprising and delightfal, as to
cqual the richest fancy ot the novelist.’—Cirilla
Catlolica. ' '

. “We may say without exaggeration, that ia
interest and value it surpasses Fabiola, "— Londo
Tablet o

“The first really anthentic Christian account of
the scenes in the'Coliseum. ‘The work is evideatly
the result of much carcful study."—Catholic Opinion.

Father O'Reilly has givea us a collection of nar-
ratives as fascinating as they ‘are truthful, and far
more thrilling fn their intenselyjinteresting incident
than the most sonsational of the trash that is 8
widely, but still so surely, corrupting our meder
lifo. The volume is creditable ¢o his rescarcl, and
is equally creditable to bis soholarship; and we
again express our delight that so beantiful and s0
novel a book shonld be the work ofa young Irish
Missionary.— Freeman's Journal, '

“ A well executed work and may well stand side
by side with Fabiola, '~ Literary Churckman.

# Few books are more likely to enchain the io-
terest of children than this. Itis e beautifal re-
cgrd of the trjumphs’ of Christianity,—Church Re-
tew. '

“Fr, O'Reilly deserves the thanka of Catholics
for this contribution towards the history of the Coli-
seum, which is carefully compiled, well printed,
and told in an interesting wnd- attractive style.’—
Weatminster ' Gazelte, ' : .

“The Rev, Mr. O'Reilly’s ¢ Martyrs of the Coli-
scum,’ is one of those books which, when they 8P
pear, fill us with wonder why they were not written
before, The writer hag donehis- task very well,
taking old Acts ‘a5 hid guides and authorities.’—
Month. L '
“The'gracefally written sevies .of biographies."=

Wiekly Register.. S .
For Bale at this Office. A Very ilibersl dim,l“nt

-+ MONTREAL.
»

to the Trade,




