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HAPPY NEW YRAR!
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the Prestdent of St. Patrisk’s Soclety, the
7itb by the President of the Hibernisn

The work was prosecuted with vigor,
throwgh the efforts of the Frabrique, aud
all the materiale smployed were of the
mos: eubstantial cbaracter. Finslly, on
1847, the churchk was
or of 8t, Patrick, and

ok largely of the
y observed on the fes
tival of the patron saint of Ireland, Earl
in the moraing of that day all the Iris
Societies, comprising the St. Patrick’s
Suslety, the Hibernian Benevolent Saciety,
Catbolic Temperance Society,
with the ehildren of the Christian Brothers,
attached to the Recollet Chusch, snd the
of the Irish Catholics of the
ton at the Recollet
otre Dame Street, snd
marched to the Place D’Armes, where
sined by the Bishop of Mon-
ber of the clergy of Notre
Dame and others, whom the Societies
conducted to the church, High Mass was
Right Rev. J. C Prince,
the Bishop of Montreal,
of gentlemen of the

1ndy wus kickin’ up
end [ oays tox m
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had came that tosit,
oni bad found s0 much with
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next week wentby lik e ne"

tement her exit bad with the artist, who was

' ‘sound all mornin’

Mister Baroni, don
work fer ter pay yer,

of the Irish Oatholic community

. . 8
Montreal snd its vicinity is one of lyingon a couch of pain.  To you, P4

to elip unebserved ently in a most

b
patience with the exaotin,
t of Nebby, whose

sssessment rolls are
interest they command to the extent of
millions of dollars, Their bold cn com-

and manufactures, their represen-
in the Senate and

't put me out. ['ll| demands of his
ond [ do want &

uvme, wont yer I”
the boy »

were piling up in the

offices of trust and emolu
ment connected with publio afiairs, and
their place in the learned professions,
his | bY men of their race and creed, leave no
room for oavil Cemsus returns are
needed to establish mumerical
hen not only the throngs thay
worship at 8t, Patrick’s from early morn
until noon at the successive masses, bu

oye,
“Nebby—what 1s the

pame 1"
“Chuduaser,”

“Mr, B:'::nl expects
«[ ain’t got much movey, but I hope

and the namesake of the
NHL::::H:G!'.C
ost touching him.

-boy came in with &
did not notice him, so absorbed was
he with the desire of being

you will trust me, Mister
greeting to the artist, who excused him

"ﬁ.“.% Tne right - v To Ve ond, | ; self from a vexatious patron to weloome
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* Alas for bim who never sees A land of rest, beyond deab’s g

Thesla’e shine through his cypresstrees.” | Aloug e shore A o feld thotr po

% This is the City of the Mighty On
Pat aside your great sorrow for the % Tt e RN Sasds, ghty On

dead—who alone are safe—and go com- §

Seminary. The eloguent sermon o
ocosslon was preached by the Rev.J. J.
Connuolly, director of the Irish Catholics

for the mail, then showed him one he
for himself. Nebby was
th the oorrectness of

artist ¢ it
s Ty binge regation of Saint Ann and Ssint

Saint Gabriel and Ssint Mary

decny !
fort i i itiful; be compas- : Its glorious aplendor needs no ris
i the "ia. Be PRv’s P Itis the h(vmg of light, and endle

sionate; help bear the heavy burdem of
unot.hor', and in so doing, find your own i an E?J}."“‘ T,

Spits on your palicy o

“Do you think I wil
Aund let you smile
You're doing & uoble
With Lhe workaouse
‘Where is my wife, y
‘The poor eid wife

may be viewed every Sunday
living evidence of how the

ulation of this great and grow
inoreased and multiplied, and
ed the inestimable boon of the
taith of their tathers, With all this in
d otber unmistakable sigos of
d material progress, can it be
realized that only a few years ago the
Irish Catholics of Monireal were so mere

of Montrea), on the text, “Bulld the
and it sball be acceptable to Me.
The collection taken
up st Mass amounted to £53, or $212, 8
large sum for those times.
Father Oonnolly continued to preside
over the fortuves of the new church and
arish until 1860, when he resigned, and
t became necessary to find his succeesor.

He did mot motice the
wondering looks of the other visitors,
of whom there were several in the recep-
tion room, but proceeded at once to
;:rty bis pockeis of all the money he

“ko, not now; only tell me how you
mean to directit.”
“Let me whisper it.”

exceeding great reward.

1 tak: bounty,
snd think refined, semsitive, all out of keeping with

the coarse clothea and careless manners of

looked in wonder from his
gamin. A fesr that be
ed for neglect of
led him to seek for assurances
face of the artist that Nebby was weleome,

1 shall be glorified.”

pallid lips, for whom no New Year's gift
is ready, and who receive the curses of
life rather than its benedictions. God
has putit into the hearts of the unselfish

employer to the

it Winter Ill-l, wife l_ny dying,
ween 10 th: workhouse—

; ;\ui;hyﬁmnl‘ot vnluil h} %n- lo:
A bappy Mow Toas, sy litls SRS S N0t morialear hath heard sueh
s e . Amid those ranks, a Child of Ma
b Her lovely crown, and joins th
80D

The l‘or; of the Heavenly Queen
And finds her place amid the Vir
No sorrow, there can reach, ne

S . g : w b,
to take a gift in their hands and go In o ek o-;?’ foy, and that, sloraally

the name of the King to your poor

ears bofore in 1846, very Rev.
M. Quiblier, superior of the Seminary,
bad visited Ireland expressly to zecruit
and obtained permission
rimate of all Ireland, the
rolly, for the transfer to
Montresl of Rev. Fathers Dowd, O'Brien,
McCallough and others, all of them dis
ed for thelr plety, zeal, snd elo.
while Fatbers Dowd and O’Brien
her noted for their great admin.
The choice of a mew
pastor was therefore an easy task, aud
Father Dowd, appointed by the Seminary,
entered upon those duties which he has
discharged uninterruptedly for the past
twenty-seven years, °

The year 1847
memarable for the

The artist bent over and Nebby whis-
ered something

righter than any the gemin bad yet
calied forth lighted up the artist's dark

and when he fouund the strange boy was
there by permimion his sstonishment
knew no bounds.

“May I come in1” asked & soft voice

* Barond replied.
to the door and s he
opened it & well dressed middle sged lady

she asked. At a glance
she had noted the beauty of the boy whose
name was most uncomely.

Yes, would you like to see him poss
“Very much,” replied the visitor, as she
seated herself on the chair the call-boy

The handsome lady,
the famous artist, the grotesquely beauti.
and the fauitlessly dressed call-
to throw the boot-

» handful as not even toattract notice to
their existence, and that it was ouly in
a scaloas priest of 8t Sulpice
od that a small colony of sons and
reen Isle were to be
pouring forth their
st the shrine of His
late Mother, Noire Dame de Bon-
secours. It was but natural they should
have flocked there; their lively faith was
\ntensified by their isolation in a strange
and the sequel shows that they
pesled not in vain for the protection
of our Lady ot Good H
Rev, Father Richards of the 8. 8., dis.
covered this little band of Irish Catholic
numbering not more than
They increased
directory ot the
blished in 1819, we find not more
than thirty names that coul
fiad as hailing from Ireiand,
their number was still so small that &
rominent gentleman wko visited the
nsecours Church in that year stated,
“be could have covered with & good sized
arlor carpet all the Ir
hipping there on Sundays.”
tide of immigration soon set in, and in
the congregation had largely in-
d. At that time the old Recollet
re Dame Street was con-
ed, and in the following
d for the use of the Irish
Catholics of the centre and western por
tion of the city, those of the eastern
section still remaining attached to Notre
From that time un-
til the opening of 8t. Patrick’s the Re-
collet was the religious headquarters of
the Irish Catholics of Montreal. There
atterwards Bishop,
Phelan ocommenced his remarkable
career of usefulness as pastor of our

1 s vallowed my pride in comiog,
For, ere the ruin came,

my heed as & trader,

nre & spolives name.

«] eame to the workhouse, craviag
Bread for & starving wi
Bread for the womsn who

And what do you
‘Mooking my awfal grief ?
“That ‘the House' was ope
But they woualdu’t give

#1 slunk to the fiith;
"Pwas & cold, raw

And the bakers’' shops were open,
Tempiing & man 1o thieve;

Bas [ elenched m  fleta together,
Hoiding my hesd awry,

80 1 osme to her empty-handed,
Aund monrnfaily told ber why.

«Then I told ker ‘the House’ was open;
#he had heard of the ways of that,

For her bloodless cheeks went crimeon,
And ja her rags she sat,

Orying: ‘Hilde the Onristmas here, John,
We've never had one apart;

I think I can bear {ne hunger—
The other would break my heart.’”

priests for them,

daughters of the &

fi
N
Win Havhy s met every Suuday,

he had his picture,
est heart in New York.

day before Obristmas Madame
Barnauld sat in her boudoir esgerly
awaiting tbe call of the mail carrier.
The postmaster had promised to send
her a certain package, Presently her
maid brougnt ber the letters She tossed
them all aside and took the flat package
that they covered. It was addressed to
“Santy Claus, Sumwhere Neer Hevin.”
She tore it open euickly and Nebby
smiled at her from the card she lifted,
His position was s0 natural that she
almost involuntarily replied *“No” to the
tion “Shine 1” that seemed to have
fallen from his lips to the bottom
of the page, where it was printed.

In the packet she found a note.

DeER SanTy-CLavUs :—Ef yer ant tew
bizzy I wud ax yer ter cast yer eye over
¢he inklosed countynance end see if yer
Pleaze put Nebby—
what's his last name he don't know—on
yer list 80 he won’t be missed, end send
him some presents.
muther, ef yer don't mind my tellin’ yer
what ter bring. There ain’t been no
womun kist me ner run her fingers throo
my hair since muther died. I'll be home
all day Kristmas—number leven Avenue

“Y es, certainly,’
The call boy sped money and the

think they told me,

entered the studio
“A new sitter 1"

fatrative abilities.

A singular group.

was farther painfully
Irish Catholics of Mon
treal in the outbreak and raveges of
A few mouths after the
’s Chureh, &8 mem
Salpice contracted

thirty to fifty adults,
but slowly, eince in &

boy, who was eager
black into the street.
“How did he get in 1” asked the lady,
who was none other than Madam Bar-
nauld, the satirlst,
“Cassandra was here, got up in a ridie.
ulously extravagant style, and I refused
to let her cit. She raised a hubbub going
out, and Nebby elipped in.”
M-dam Barnau'd threw up her pretty
joweled hsnds and exclaimed: “Mercy,
Baronl, You will soon be » bankrupt if

opening of St. Patrick
her of the clergy of St
ihe pestilence while attendi
Irish imwmigranta at the fever sheds, Point
8t. Charles, where the pasior, Father Con-
had dlstinguished himeelf by bis
s among the infected,
devoted men died the
death of martyrs, among them being
venerable Father
Father Morgan, & cousin of Fatber owd,
who had preceded him to Canads by & few
and sevezalothers, In contequence
great mortality,
secured the aid of ivo Jesuit Fathers, jost
arrived in the country, and for a few years
theee assisted in the ministey of St. Pat.
rick’s uatil the Seminazy found means to
do the work once more through its own
members. The more recent history of
fresh in the minds of
therein. Oae of
tures was the pilgrimage to
d by the Rev. Father Dowd
in 1877, when the good priest had the
ing atthe fees of Pope Pius
$6 000 as the contribntion
of bis parishioners to His Holinees.

As slready mentioned, the parishes of
St. Ann and St, Aothony, St, Gabriel and
8t Mary have each their large contiogent
of the Irish Catholic population of the
but all look up to ths

WA throngh that eve I watched her,
Holding her hand lno mine,

Praving the Lord and weeping
Tiil my J1ps were salt as brine.

1 asked her once If she hungered,
And a8 she answered **No,”

“The mooun shone in 4t the window
Set in & wreath of snow.

«“Then the room was bathed in glory,
And [ saw in my dariing’s oy es

The far away look of wonder
‘Phat comes when the spirit flles;

And her lips were parched aud parted,
And her reasou came aud went,

For she ravea of her home in Devon,
‘Where our happlest vears were spent.

« And the scoents, long forgotten,
Onme back L0 the tongue once more,

For aheé talked Jike the country lassle
1 wou'd by the Deven shore,

Then she ruse to her foet and trembled,
And f-11 on the rags and moaned,

And, ‘Give me & crust—I'm famished—
For the love of God I' she groaned.

«T rushed from the room like s madman,
And flew to the workhouse gate,
Food for a dying wowan t’
o nuswer came, ‘Too late.
They drove me awi

oune of ¢

zeal and gresat labor

kin ’member it. and several of these

I'd like ter hev a

Church on Nov
siderably enlarg
year was reopene

ejacuiated Baroni, and
snapped his fingers.
Meanwhile Madam Barnauld was closely
studying the gamiu as he stood gazing at
the portraits on the walls and easels,
“No wonder you emile, Baron!; that
boy's face would dispell a darker frown
than yours, Come here, Nebby.”
The gsmin promptly obeyed.

She laid her hand upon his shoulder.
Her husband was dead and she had mo
children, mor pets but her bands.
and careesed them.
smiled grimly when he saw one of them
on the soiled, weatherbeaten coat of the

28
Wrote by Dan fer yourn, Dame de Bonsecours.

P. 8.—Don’s forgit the muther it yer
g0t won oconvenyent,

Christmas bells were ringing and
Nebby heard them, Boys and girls were
thouting merrily in the streets, but he | p:
He did not look out
of tho wicdow, 1¢he had, he conld havs
seen only the roofs and walls of the
opposite houses, After he ate his lonely
breakfast he had sat down on his one
chair by the little window.
was really only a window, and was one of
the smell divisions of a house rented to
bootblacks and newsboys, peddlers and
men of roving trade.

Dan looked in about the middle of the
day and asked if “Santy” had come, but
did not deride the faith
expressed by his waiting.

ust es the darkness began to fall
there came & resounding rap on his
He thought that a very noisy
Santa Claus, but called out bravely :

the congregation is

. Fath
the Rev. Father, all who feel an interest

defatigatle Father Richards still
continued his Iabours in the interest of
the section of the community t0 which
he was so devotedly attached. In 1829
the Church of Notre Dame, commonly
known amongst the Eoglish speaking
residents of Montreal to this day as the
«French Church,” was opened. There
the Rov. Father gathered the Lrishsoldi-
ors in the British garrison then stationed
every Sunday morping at eight
k mass, and numbers of Lrish Cath-
olic civilians unable to attend morning
gervice at the “Recollet” used to flock
and aesist at the holy sacrifice at the
when a short but impres.
variably preached.

WA W Aoz in the atreat, did not join them.
the mongrel's clutches
A orust he wus Lrying 10 eat.

«Raock through the filthy by lanes!
Buck through thetrampled siusn!
Up to the cragvy garret,
Wrapped fu an awf
My hentt sank down
And I prused with A sudden thrill,
¥or vhere in the silv'ry woonlight
My Nance lay, cold and atitl,

to the blickened celling

© sunKen eyes were cast—

1 knew on those 11pa all bloodless
My name had been the last:

She’d called for her absent husband—
Oh, God ! had I but knowu 1=

Had oalled in vain, and in anguish
Had died 1n that den—alone.

“1Yes, there, in a land of plenty,
LAy & loving woman dead,
Orunelly starved and murdered,
For a loaf of the workhouse bread.
Al yonder gate, last Christmas,
I ‘eraved for s human life,
You, ¢ ho wonld feast us paup-rs,
What of my murdered wite!

iX,, the sum of

“Why do you want to be photo-
ed 1" she inquired.

ebby hung bis head.”
“Are you ashamed to tell 1"
Her voice was tender and her smile

h
at the tureshold,

city of Montreal,
venerable pastor of St. Patrick’
father of the Irish Catholic people of this
d district, Hia career proves him
been a providential man. Coming
at & critical moment in our people’s his
tory, he has guided their steps avd un.
ceasingly watched and unflinchiogly con:
tended for their interests.
growing in number, but lacking

[
He lifted his head and looked defiantly
at the call-boy.
#Not hefore him, miesus ; I ain't tellin’

Baroni sent the call-boy out of the

“Now, Nebby,” Madam Barnauvid's
voice was full ot encouragement.
tender tones and soft smile warmed the
heart of the street boy, and he told his

give sermon was in
The contingent from Ireland swelled to
roportions in 1831 32, and the
"became altogesher inadequate
to the wants of the people. Not only | P
was the sacred edifice crammed to suffo.
cation at High Mass, but across Notre
Dame street, and in Dollard lane, oppo-
site to the line of St, James street, the
devout worshippers sotually knelt in the
roadway in rain or sunshine.

This rapid increase necessarily gave
rise to a demsand for further accommoda.
tion, and room had to be found for the
Irish who could not attend Mass at the
Recollet, and crowded the low masses
in Notre Dame, Bonsecours and other
Rev, Father Patrick Phelan,
who was ordained in 1825, continued his
te at the Recollet Chureh till his
conseoration as o0 adjutor Bishop of
Kingston in 1843,
Rev. J. J. Connolly.

or

of adminietratio
His like we may mnever see
sghin, but the iofluence of his master
mind will be felt long after the call shall
have gone forth, summoning him to the
eternal reward of his arduous labors, The
Irish Catholics of Montreal will ever look
to St. Patrick's as the great centre towards
which all their interests converge.
mated by the zeal, and formed in the
school of the venerable pastor, others will,
be found to carry out
the broad aud comprehensive policy he has
%0 wisely devised but heaven grant that
the day may be far distant when our
people shall be deprived of the inestimable
benefits that are daily being conferred
upon them by the powerfal intellect and
boundless sympathies of their beloved
J.J. Currax, M. P,

his great powers

The door was rudely opened and there
stood a tall coachman, who looked as if
he did not relish his errand.

“My lady is here,” he said, gruffly, and
then stood aside respectfuliy, revealing
Madam Barnauld.

Nebby’s face lighted up with welcome;
but when he noticed her rich furs and
remembered the coachman's rough man.
ner, he feared she had come to arrest

“Well, yer see, Missus, Sandy Claus
hez been kinder forgettin' me since
mother died 'bout two years ago, end I
tho't I'd send him my picter took by
Baroni ; he’d mebby think I wuz worth a

<iThere, get ye gone to your dinners:
Don’s raind me in the Jeast;
Think of the happy paupers
Eating your Coristmss feas
And when you recount their
Iun yourincg Pharisalc way.
.Say what you did for me, 100,
Only last Caristmas Day.”

This for $5001

adam Barnauld turned and looked
out of the window, one hand still
rested on Nebby’s shoulder.
band involuntarily close and press him !
He glanced at her quickly as if it had.
Her other hand was raised to her eyes,
Was it only the gleam of the cold dia.
mond on her finger, or did a tear glisten
Baroni thought it a tear.
too was deeply touched,

Presently she faced the boy again,
Tenderness had overflowed her heart and
he saw into her eyes,
“Pleaso, missus,” he pleaded, ‘‘ack
Mister Baroni ter take me.
much money now, but I'll work fer iv.”

“You will take him, Baroni "’

“Of course I will.”

When they entered the operating
room Baroni directed the boy to pose as
if aeking & gentleman to have a shine,
Ina few minutes the plate was inserted.
with his cap on the back of his
is box unsiung and ready for
action, took a step towards the artist's
assistant, to whoee feet he pointed with

in God’s own time,

m,

«Nebuchadnezzar,” Her voice was
tender and musical.
gent you the present you asked for. He
has bidden me to be your mother.”
Nebby understood at once, but he pro-

Will You Read
For many years the manufacturers of
Dr. Sage's Catarth Remedy, who are
abundantly responsible financially, as any
.one can easlly accortain by enquiry, have
offered, in good faith, a standing reward
of $500 for a case of nawsl catarrh, no
matier how bad or of how long standing,
which they cannot cure,
sold by dvuggists at 50 cents.

gasping sufferers from Asthma
and permanent relief by usivg
BSold by druggists

“Santa Claus has

“Santy Claus must hev got mixed.
Yer were ment fer some rich orphing.”

%No; he sent me to Nebby,
Avenue O, room 23, and here I am.
Will you comef"

“Yes, indeed, I'd go anywheres with
There he hesitated,

“Call me mother, Nebuchadnesssr,
and I will call you Neeb.”

“May I bring my ole friend, mother "
Although he uttered the last word tim:
idly, he had asked the question eagerly,
as he laid his hand on the biacking box
that had been his‘cohstant compsanion
since his mother died,

His suceessor was
The relief came at
After several meetings of the Irish
Catholics, in which urgen
tions were made to the Seminary and
Fabrique on the necessity of a new
Churob, the Fabrique determined upon
building one which should bear the title
of their patron St Patrick, In this con-
summation they were effi
ted by the Abbe
Seminery of 8t,
gh esteem, with fall appre-
ciation of their servioss to the cause

The Remedy is

el e
¢Loglc is Logic.”
Now there was the oase of our friend Mo-

ey
He said to himself, in his resolute way,
That & cough which was growiog from bad

10 worse
Must be cured, in spite of a slender purse,
age was out of the qu

T be woalonitl Hy
e “-Goiden Medioal

Sonthern Asthmas Cure.
.or by wail on receipt of price.
A Remarkable Case.
Prederick Wieze, of Minden, Ont , suf-
Jered with rusming sores om both 1
whioh the best of physicians failed to oure.
urdock Blood Bitters
tely: Sorofula alwa
ocurable whea time

y
uiblier, Su of the
lplo.: whm the |

.45""‘- ‘l'uuu his iqllhm—
of #Lo'u‘ " 'lﬁnvuﬂx-w i

e Eiomty e petd
DissoYery,” by Dr. | In concluston, he lefc the ease with con®-

Two bottles of

homes. You are not forgotten by those i Behold your dear one! ye, wh

who have enough aud to spare on this 4 In te:;lll&-‘iono asyet; have foun

day olf fen(ting n'd congrﬁtuln:on. ; Fond ,.ml,u'_ brothers, sister

«The least of these,” you will make a k. more

bright and shining rosary for the robe WOy SEHRS Wy T you DR

of charity. i The broken cirole will be linked
A happy New Year to everybody. f s ' - i there's n
Exit, injustice; wrong and hate, Nor "lm‘ loved Cenvent Mot

l&mhueurhundud -mlt reulrnll.y-olgm. b einoere

nter, take your righ place, et A

Btrong of 1imb and vonny of face. Al Dk :""e‘“."k'."" ;‘:)““-r“:‘y'-"m‘.‘:
A v

f tears;
A There pure affection faileth no!

DEATH OF A DINTINGUISHED g Think of her gain; her wiliing s
IRISHMAN, E Obtains a blest reward, bevond

All toat the longest life ¢

eaver :—
Happy the soul to whom,
given!

A Prince Edward Islander, who was in-
timately nequaintéd with Mr. Owen Con-
noliy, whoso sudden death while making g Theniﬂmund her early grav
out an order for & charitable donation to e Let len(('izlrvlolou nestle there |
a poor widow was rec‘nxdeg last w;gk, R Thelr"lln'l‘l:glsd beauty, and the
snoke of him as a man of such extraordin- h me,
-':y talent that in & wider field and with Shall tell of her who lives in b
better opportunities would have made him
%e world’s famous men, Mr. Con-
nolly landed in Prince Edward Island s A
lwhen n“young mlndn an o:lglnntl, abeo- ; VERY REV. VICAR-@G!
utely illiterate and almost absolutely pen- f \
nilw{ Throughout hlfu life he bad nolnlal MACPONELL.
of the opportunities of acquiring wealt! y
by virtnsgf increate in the value of lands \ ceh:’::;::‘; 3: 4:;”': "]'l:“':'{‘
ot of public franchiees controlled by him, Priesthood of 1he P
for 1and values have remained stesdy on of St. Finnans.
the island and the only railway is opera- |
ted by the Dominion Government, But
the poor Irish lad developed a perfect THE CHURCE CROWDED TO
genius for business, Starting in trade a3 VERY IMPOSING CERE
a storekeeper in a small way, he had, st Alexand ria Glengarrian, I
the time of his death, atores all over the That the weather on T
{sland, carryiLg on a trade larger probably shouid bave been what i
than that of any other man in the Pro- bright and glorious—an
vince. He never fully overcame his un- throughout the county, a
fortunate laek of education, though he good fall of snow, ¢xcelle
teught himself to read and aleo to write i was 8 piece of real good fort
fairly well. Yet be seemed to scqnire : the iriends of the Very
knowledge of business movements &0 General Macdonell an opp
fally that bis speculations in farm pro- presentat 8¢, Fiunan’s C
duse were made with almost uniform the celebration of the twer
success, The Island Bank, of which he i verraiy of that gentlemay
was president at the time of bis death, got 1o the priesthood took plac
into difficulties in other hands, but from Jet us compliment the me

the time he took hold of it the business committee upon the com
steadily improved. He slways regretted excellerce of their arras
ocongratulate those wh

his lack of education, and showed his ;
practical belief in its benefits by leaving towards the liberal purse
sll his wealth, save a few bequests—or rev, gentleman was made
about three-quarters of & million dollars— upon the handsome sum I

At ten o'clock High N

Ursuline Monastery, Quebec
em ber 8th.

to provide for the education of Catholic
ohi}:iren in the Province. Mr. Connolly brated by Very Rev. Ale
was 8 rollhlom and Lehulnblo man, 133 bl‘n ‘ }lv::h‘l:e :I?OO'O'O:‘:::I.',PO:
politics a life-long iberal,— Toronto . Brel.:nI?&hPi?le: Oné ; Re
iel; Rev. Georg
A Marquls Well Roasted, ::«yi'rewe; lR;v. W. A, M
KT Nevie; Rev. Thomas Care]

Rev. Dovald M’Rae, Glen
Rev. B, Higgins, Alexand:
After the reading of‘ tl

In concluding his plea for Francls
Joseph Joyce agsinst the Marquis of Clan-

ricarde, The MoDermott, C., ssld:

“What had Lord Clanricarde ever done to . the Very Rev. Dean 0'0c

elevate him abnve the meanest scullery : the pulpit snd remarked

mad employed in London? Had he him great pleasure to b

borne his great mame as it ought to be parishioners on that oo
celebrating the twenty.fi

? Hed ¢ h Senate
borne? Had they heard of it in the Sens T rdination b0 4

or anywhere else, performing any one o |
the duties of hhpgu.t poli%lon? What ! their pastor, the very Rev
had this noble lord ever done to elevate : Macdonell, When he re
B e Kl yom.had drageed b et en e
ia the Usited Kinglos hadt 4ot ) ent with them ‘us heart |

name #o low as Lord Clanricsrde had

dragged the name which an unfortunate at the anticipated plea
chance gave him the guardianship of ¥ day before, at the very
The name of the family, despite His Lord- de ‘“‘tulh‘ hw
sbip, bad been a boushold word in man e e Ow
parte of the county, but that wretched, tine shortness of the noti

miserable specimen of mnobility whom g -

they saw yesterday had done much t0 his inability ‘&“h ":r:‘i
destroy that reputation, and in the ssme A .“:" l'nhlr:: l
way w8 ho treated Mr. Joyoe as & 'unlle:! : ﬁt?:“ o “he ";‘
maid,’ he treated and sacrificed sgents, noqminunu’wilh Fat

badliffa snd all who served him. Alithis
or much of it, arose from that spirit 0
avarice for money whioh Waa the chie
and only characteristic of this noble lorg-

extending h.i.- it dk:h:
yun‘nd rare '

md. “Ag a gontlems

o Do GO

dense in the hends of th tosliog
R o Wl fen, [




