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world. And sa when in the future
men may talk of a nation af the most
prasperaus and contented people, we
wilI know the country of which they
speak, we will know, " My country,
tis of thee, sweet land of liberty."

The next toast an the list was:-
LITERARY IRELAND.

" And fancy's flash and reason's ray
Serve but to light the troubled way.-

Response by J. Ryan, '97.
In proposing it, Mr. McGee gave a

brief sketch of Irish literature. Mr.
A. Mackie sang in goad vaice " Annie
Laurie," and Mr. Ryan then replied.

He said: "The literature of Ireland
dates sa far into antiquity, that it
were to labor in vain ta attempt ta
trace it ta its arigin. Certain it is,
however, that Irish saints and Irish
schalars were exercising a beneficial
influence an the Eurapean continent,
ere yet the -inhabitants of other
countries -had discarded the gaudy
colors af savagery.

When Patrick landed in Hibernia
he faund a natian ignarant, it is true,
of the tenets of aur religian, yet nat a
race af illiterates; no, he beheld a
peaple whase preerninent character-
istic was then, and as it is ta-day, lave
af learning.

Priar ta that early periad, Ireland
had her histarians, ber paets and ber
bards, whase writings exceed in
number those af the Eastern nations.
Yet, pathetic and even sublime as are
many af these warks, they are
shrauded in a dark claud af paganism;
but with the advent af the Great
'Apostle this claud is dispelled, an
epach of jay begins, a cycle opens, in
which pras e is illumined with a ray af
hope, and paetry chants a sang of
gratitude well-befitting a nation- newly
converted ta christianity. As the new
Faith advances, its path is marked
with rising educational institutions
which were soon filled with saints and
scholars whose productions ta-day
adorn the shelves af aur magnificent
national libraries. Erin became the
nursery of education, the great In-
structress of nations. Faunders of

universities sought out Irish schalars
ta place at the head af their insti-
tutions :and fareign cauntries ad-
miring the brilliancy af ber authars
and the sanctîty af ber children
united iu conferring upon Ireland, the
title, "'Isle af Saints and Schalars."

Oh! Gloriaus Island, University
of Eurape, Teacher of Christianity,
wauld that the peace and harmony
that then betrayed the lofty aims of
yaur happy and cantented sans, were
ta last farever! But no, yaur
"galden age" was envied. A few
centuries pass, the scene isý changed
and yaur bright star is an the wane.
Persecutian and appression have al-
ready usurped the thrane of justice
and equity. The, Refarmatian, sa
repugnant ta the " Faith af Our
Fathers ; the merciless rule of Queen
Elizabeth, and the Cromwellian reign
af blaod wraught sad. havoc in the
field af Itish letters. Then came the
Penal laws making educatian a crime.
Need we wonder then, that Irish
authars failed ta make an impressian
an the sixtee nth century. Truly Irish
genius had declined ; but it was not
dead. Na, hidden beneath thatched
raafs and in humble cattages it gasped
for existence, awaiting a brighter era
ta burst once mare upon the world in
ail its glory. Its new day came and
with its se 1cond rise, Ireland's decayed
literary fame was, in a measure,
restored. But the new genius was
nat canfined witbin the bounds of the
" Old Sod, " for in lands far away lier
exiled sons found other fields in wbich
ta display their intellectual pawers.

A long line of paets adorns the
Histary of Irish Literature. We have
Rev. Francis Mabany better known ta
ail loyers of genuine humar, pathos
and versatile genius, under the name
of Father Praut ; Moore, one of the
mast accamplished, ornate and musical
lyric bards of aur language, whose
soul-stirring melodies-approacbingsO
near the soft, sweet tanes of an angelic
charus,-resound thraughaut the warld
ta-day animnating Erin's children with
the deeds of her berces ; and makirig


