
A TALK WIT' MRS. SADLIER.

A CHAT WITH THE AGED AU
THORESS.

HOW SE CANE TO WRITE HER STORIES
THAT HAVE DONE 10 MUCH TO PRESERVE

THE FAIT-HER RECOLLECTIONS 0F
THOMAs D'ARcY M'GEE, TEAT "NoBLE,
WARM HEARTED MAN."

A friend of mine was wont to say
'that one of the most vivid memories of

a busy life was as a boy, lying on the
green sward that fringed a little Irish
river, reading the 'Fate of Father Shee-
hy." His story runs that he could hard-
ly see the print for teara; and se great
was bis emotion that ho thougbt his lit.
tle heart would break. Since those days
hé bas wandered far, and read much, but
the effect of the heroic life of a priest in
the penal times, sealing faith with his
life, still continues the moat vivid of
book impressions. In hearing such a
tale, if the listener is as the writer, given
te the curious, hé will naturally ask,
Who wrote the book? To this my friend
would reply, with an oainonus head.
shako, and the ad intelligence that the
author had long since joined the majori-
ty; te use bis own phrase, "had donned
the white robe."

This waa convinoing. Imagine my
surprise, a few menthe ago at a dinner-
party in Montroal, to be told that my
friend was deceived, and consequently
deceiving others; that the author, hale
and bearty, still lived, as full of love for
Erin,as in the old days when, in burning
wordsuand bearty patriotism she told the
" Fate of Father Sheeby." " Would I
like to see ber 2" said one of the com-
pany, who evidently had a notion that
my smile of surprise was one of acepti-

e m. Here I confées te a daknes. A
recent critic bas noticed iL, snd, of
course, bas demanded that I say mea
culpa, etc. I say it bre. That wek-
nss le te see those who have made life
les bard te b ar. There are many ways
of doing thie; very many. Writing books
-good book,-is oneofthem. "Would
I lîke te see ber1" I turned the phrase
up and down in my mind, and without
any parley I answered "Yes, I would
like te see her, if your kindness will ai-
low you te make an arrangement to that
effect." The arrangement was made. A
few day slater I rang the door-bell of
Mrs. Sadlier's modest home. No sooner
w&a the door opened tban a genuine
Irish welcome fell on my ears, and a
warm hand.clasp made me at home.

My bot was more than seventy, yet
ber skie was fresb, the tinge of the ruse
atill ingered in ber cbeeks, while ber
gray Irish eyes lit up the face with a
aweetness that rarely accomp'anies old
age. Despite her years she is still ac
tive, activity rounded with a grace that
makes you forget ber age. It is only
when she commences te speak et the
long ago, that you realize ber years.
As we sat in the little dining room, what
a flood of memories she evoked. She
had known the moet priminent Irish-
men of her day. She was the dearest
frnend of the ill-fated D'Arcy McGee,
whose poems, as a labor of love, she
edited. Brownson was a "dear friend"
who had kept herself and husband to
the dawn, liatenig "to bis delightful
talk." Her bouse was Brownson's home
in his flying lecturing tinp to Montreal.
The memory of one of the most original
thinkers of America, one whose'thonghts
were ever high and noble, is ensbrined
lu Mrs. Sadlier's heart.

Listening Lo rer converse, the Brown-
son of the Review, strong, self wiled
indefatigable, sledge-hammering the pig-
mies, atrewîng the ground with their
armament, is forgotten for the calm,
scholarly kind-hearted gentleman in anu
easy chair, talking de omni scibile. In
the course of our desultory chat I asked
Mr. Sadlier how she became a writer.'

Weil, it was in this way, Doctor. I
premise that yon know I was born in
Ireland,' and the eyes flashed mexrily.
My maiden name was Mary Anne

Madden; my birthplace Coot6ville,
Connty Cavan, and the year, oh 1 iLs e0
long agt. 1820. B'f ore leaving Ireland,
in 1844, I1 bau written a few sk etches for
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a London ladies' magazine. On my ar-
rival in America I became conscious of
my work. Every ship was freighted
with emigrants, the best and noblest of
Ireland's children. Amid the snares
sud temptations of their new land,
would they hold fast to the faith and
love of country ? Distance not Only

* euxxds enchsntnient te thp view; in Marty
cases iL wipes it ont. Of th;ib 1had sad
krîewl'dge. These exiles, se full of
faiLh, piety and love for the land that
firat greeted their eyes, would (alas I
thtt there was such a probability) be-
come careless, calous, and snobor
weighed, drift away from the old moor-
ings. You muet remember, those were
the days uf poverty for our race- Ban-
ished frem Ireland, they landed pennile a
on theee shores. The asteguards ot te>-
day were then unknown. Credit to these
exiles for their buildirg. Pricate were
few, churches far apart, conventa a lux-
ury, while a bitter prjudice was ram-
pant againt aIl thinge Irisb and Catholi1,
Our own people, owing te the penal laws,
and little education. They felt its lack,
and the giant efforas they made La buld
achool e ad co!leges for their chldrun,
show how they appreciated what was,
through no fault of theirs. wanting te
their nie. Could I not nelp? In 1846 I
married the New York publisher, Mr.
James Saddlier, who was asking himself
a similiar question. He urged me to
write.

'-\hat wasIto write? WhatL Ihad
long so.ved that question. I was to help
the priests lu their work of saving souls.
I would write for, as my friend McGee
caled therm. the 'poor exiles of Erin.' In
a simple, easy style, I would paint the
land of their love, the gray Irish sky,
with, as Sou have written somewhere,
Doctc r, * uhat spirit bird, the Irish ]ark,
dropping the songé the angels bave toM
him, the green lielce, the beath clad
hills, rivar, lakes, peat-bogs, everything
that responded to a touch on memory's
key. Anid these scenes, I would paint
that glowimg Irish Faitb, which like
Erin's ahamrocks, as sung by McCarthy,
" The more they 're trod, rebound the more,
"lu weaving the past, nal and Ionely.
That lesson, my life work, was the preser
vation of the aid taitb, aud a bit of théir
beart for green Erin. You cannot un-
derstand, Doctor, how the exiled Irish
cling to Cusha ma-cree. How my friend
Douglas Hyde would have loved te bear
that sentence from the old exile's heart.
"One of most popular books, I be-
lieve, was 'Willy Burke., That waa a
prize story. l those days the ?ilot,-
will the Irish ever forgot that name ?
what has it not dune for their race ?-
was edited by Father Rodden. Dr.
Brownson suggested to the editor, and
since then my dear friend, the proprietor.
Patrick Duahoe, to ffet aprize for thi
best Irishi story. 1 won it witb it ' Willy
Burke,' and received fifty dollars. Many
a book bas come from my peu since
'Willy Burke,' but they bave had the
saine ides ever in mind, faith and father.
land."

Mra. Sadlier forgot to add that she
bad iuculcated b the exile, love te the
land cf his adoption. en oue of her few
puems, IThe Irish Soldier of our Civil
War on a Battle Eve,' blende Erin and
Oiambis :

"For feshtIng ln Columblan's cause,
Inlht for home and âtre-landi,

For t lie hWelome kini. the equal lawa
Shegave our kin from Ireianh.

Hor flag le ours, her glory, to,
Fur duem mot ail remin yu-

That she hath been borh loyal and true,
To thetland we leit behind us."-

Mrs. Sadlier was full of Thomas
D'Arcy McGee, that "noble, warm-
nearted man." One of her tories is
worth telling. Between the forties
and sixties, it was the usual
way at festive gatheringe te cari-
cature the Irisbman, and put in bis
mouth in the shape of a saong, some bru-
tal fling at bis native land. The majority
of the prominent Irishimen in Montreal
took this as a meaningless joke. Not so
the poet. He determined te show hie
disapproval. It was not long 'until he
had a chance. Asked ta a meeting, the
usual caricature came along. The au.
dience laughed. Their pleasure was
short. At its finishMr. McGee jumped
to his feet, and burning with indigna.
Lion, lashed the committee for permit-
ting such A vile outrage on an ancient
and honorable race. He left the hall,
and with him many a shame faced
countryman aroused by his manly atti-
tude.sThat was the end froim both ends
tewatils the centre, thon et caricaturé in
the Dominion. I wish bis examtple ws
followed in the States. The mnatches she

"AMERICA."

Walter L'cky, a aparkling, c3mpara-
tively new Catholic literary luminary
says:

A letter from Rome informe me of the
arrival of that "amorphous, common.
place, grammarless, idealees twaddle,"
"America," written by the Rev. Samuel
F.Smith. The colossal egotismn of this
divine is seen in this sentence. He (the
Rev. Smith) "trusts" that bis
unspeakably bad production, "America,"
" might inspire in the oppressed people
of Europe a saving patriotisin and a love
of liberty." It is safe to say ihat "Am.
erica" will romain untranslated, and
hence itsliberty-inspiring ideas bepigeon-
holedinthe Vatican."-Ezchange.

SARSFIELD OFFICERS.

Sarsfield Court, No. 133, C.O.F., at a
recent meeting elected the following.offi.
ceis for the ensuing term : Chas. Burns,
chief ranger; R. J. Brogan, vice-chief
ranger ; A. E. O'Neale, recording secre-
tary; P. T. Brennan, financialsecretary,
pro tem M. Kasman, trasurer T.
Congber, . Feeney, and F. M. Feron,
trustees; J. A. McDonald, medical ex'
aminer; B.Feeney, alternate; J.Callen,
marshal; J. Guertin, delegate.

BLESSED THE SEEDS.

On Tbursday morning at the
Cathedral, His Grace Arcbbishop Fabre
officiated at the blessing of the seeds,
which always is a feature of St. Mark's
Day. The ceremonis were intereisting
and concluded with the celebration cf
Mas.

May 1, 1895.

Babiesquoted in vindication of the poet's love
for "his Erin afar o'er the sea," are au
applicable toherself:
"Where'erI turned.moneemblem till

Rousedconuciousness upon my track;
some hill waalike an Irish bill.

Bome wild-bird's whistie cali'd me bacL•"

And &gain :
"O Pllgrln, if you bring me from the far-off

lands a ulgn.
Lot IL be sore token still of the Green Old

Landi once mine;
A aheli raromtheshores or Ireland would be

dearer far to me
Than i the winea o the Ehineland, or the

artofItalne."

Dinner was done. I rose and with
many a cheery word of good-by to the gra-
cioue-hearted and noble-souled Irish-
WOMan, Who was uoe of our first pioneer
in Cathohoc American literature, and
whose faith was at the bottom of her
every written word.

My last sight ot ber was from a Mon-
treal platform, while reading one of my
Adirondack sketches. The sweet, moth-
erly face was nodding approval. A few
hours after I was hurrying to my hermi-
tage, in the bleak but loving Adiron-
dacks.

WALTER LIcEY,
In the Catholio ZNews.

A NEW CONVENT

AT ODTREMONT-A HANDEOME STRUCTURE
TO BE EREcIED.

The Ladies of the Holy Name of Jeaus
ad Mary (Hoochelaga Convent) have de-
eided to shortly abandon their present
quart er at Hochelaga, and to build
handsome quarters on their new pro-
perty at Outremont, where Lhey have
acquired a very large farim for the pur-
pose. The building, itl i said, will do
honor to the locality and will be six
atones in height and fitted with ail the
lateit improvements. The building will
cost about $150,000, and will be built of
Canadian atone with fire proof divi-
sions.

DEATH OF AN URSULINE.

Died at the Ursuline Academy, Cleve-
land, April 16,Sr. M.Benedict (El zabeth
Bowan.) The immediate cause of death
was paralysie. Deceased was born in
Ireland, came to Cleveland with ber par-
ents wheu young and entered the cou-
vent at the age of nineteen. She spent
thirty years of ber life in serving the
Lord in the religious lire.

The Salemn Requiem Mass was cele-
brated in the convent chapel on Thurs-
day, 8 o'clock. After Mass the remains
were taken to Villa Augela, Nuttinyani,
O., and entombed in the Usuline burial
vault. SEEDSEEDS

The old reliable Seed hu-e,
This is the place to get gen-

uine good Seeds and now
is the lime ordr dauy.

W1VZ. EVANS,
Cor. McGill & Foundling Streets

GEO. R. HEASLEY,
PICTURE FRAMER, &c.,

Pictures, Photo Albums, Baby Carriages
Lamps, clotihes Wr gers, &c.

cheap for cash, or week ly andMontihly Plan.

2087 ST. CATHERIN w.
2 doore East of Bleury.

CENTRAL MILLINERY ROOMS
Latest novelties in Milinery from Paris,

New York and London.

Inspection Respectfully Invited.
- - 178 BLEURY STREET

~IOt7R I
Bestgiagwat a FJlou',

$3.95 a Barrel.
Best Oreamery Butter.....28c per lb.
Ohoice Dairv Butter...20e per lb.

OPEN EVENINGB.

J. .. CREVIER, 809 St. James Street

J. E. MACDONALD,
Practicea!OUBE and STEAMBOAT Bell-
han r, gnerai M oISIST, BlaCkSith,
Laciesmlîh, etc. Eleoirlo Lighil2tB119119
Warebunse Telephonels, etc. Carpeflters
and Budere' Work 1. order.ca7o2 and
704 sralg rareet, west of Victoia 8q.,
MORTEEI.L.-BeIllTeLephone 2.521. 2-

and rapidly growing children
derive more benefit from Scott's
Emulsion, than all the rest of the
food they eat. Its nouriîshiu
powers are felt almost immedi.
ately. Babies and children thiv
on Scott's Eratilsion %vhen ni§
other form of food is assimilated

Emulsion
stimulates the appetle, e r :hes
the blood, overco v v wast:; .4
gives strength t ,-ill -11 i
For Coughs, Cclds, Scre Throat, Bron.
chitis, Weak Luriys, Eoaciation, Con.
sumption. Blood Giseas a Forms
of wasing. .2 ×feM ÷

Cakes and Pastry, fresh daily.
Candies in great variety.

A our own mnanufaciure.

MADE DISHES, fur Parties:
Ice Cream, Jellies, Russes, etc

Wedding Cakoe a speclaity.
Luncheon ana Dining Rooms.

CHARLES ALEXANDER,
219 st. James Street.

UN-NERVED, TIRED
People and invarias wm itanam

CAFIPBELL'S QUININE W lNE
A i"asant restaratsvet anpetizer. Pure5andawholesome, it bas stood t éetestofyeas.s

Preparedonly byX.CAMPSaLL&Co.,
Eeware orrmitations. iiONrREAL.

-MONTREAL-

Cily and DBstriciSaigs hünk
Ths ANNUL GENERAL MEETING ui the

Sb areholders oftthla Bank will be held ai It.
omce, 8t. James street, on

TUESDAY, the 7th NAY NEXT, at
ONE o'clock p.m..

for the receptIon of the annuai report and
statemente and theBalection ofdirectors.

By order of the Board,
HY. BARBEAU, Manager.

Montreat, 27th Marche89. 881

fi. N S.....LU.M.


