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WHO WAS IRELAND'S PATRON SAINT---ST. PATRICK?

BY DINOSAUR.
Special to London Advertiser.
Who was St. Patrick?
An old ballad, full of native Irish
wit, informs us that

“gt, Patrick was a gentleman,
And came of decent people. . .”

end 1t is notable that the traditien,

preserved in its quaint doggerel,
ghould bear directly on recent re-
gearches  of  French savants—re-
gearches of fascinating interest to

ti average reader and which give
wider view, even, to the learned.

umerous and popular as are the
gends of Ireland’s patron saint, it
been generally conceded that
the authentic information
ncerning him is found in two Latin
St. Patrick’s “Letters to
and his “Confessions,”

st of

o
works:
Coreticus.”
which are a kind of autobiography

¢f his public and official life. Yet
there are reascns why modern learn-
digging deep in old French and
Fooman sources, may fill gaps or
throw new light on things known or
surmised; and those who have uccess
to the “Confessions” in their com-
pleteness, will find paragraphs, here
and there, that will no longer seem
pbscure,

The pepular accounts begin, reg-
plarly, with a little slave boy who
herded sheep on the mountaln slopes
of County Antrim, Ireland. Yet the
boy had not been born in slavery.
Noble blood flowed in his veins. As
pon of Calpunius, Roman patrician
and magistrate, freedom was his
birthright. as a popular

ing

“And,”

1}/ 8¢ Patrick sestablishes f
i, _Christiami ’

-

piography continues, “we are safe in
gurmising that his childhood’s home
gfforded every comfort known to
the luxury loving Romans of his

dav.”
One should say so!
known of these researches

[ have

mesv lay claim to a certain dis-

covery on which he places great his-
toric value.

But, with what he gives me, I have
a luminous vision.

It is the vision of a cultured and
cosmopolitan family of patrician
government functionaries intermar-

ried with the army, habituated to
travel, shifting luxurious residence
over all Eurcpe, in a period that still
inherited the good roads, splendid
cities, baths, forums, promenades,
geaside resorts and mountain baths,
arts, Industries and commerce of the
august Roman Peace!

How, otherwise, could Concessa,
5t. Patrick’s mother, have been born
in what has become the present
Hungarian city of Kothburg; lived
a young wife and bore her illustrious
son near Dumbarton, Scotland, and
died in the rich Gallo-Roman city
of Tours, today the center of the
Garden of France.

Yet all becomes simple and under-

standable when you remember that
Concessa was the nlece of St. Mar-
tin of Tours, himself born in that
Pannonian city of Kothburg, which
modern Hungarians still call Sarwar
—from Saharia, {ts antique name as
Martin and Concessa knew it.
Martin’'s father was military tri-
bune there (most of these outline
facts are generally admitted; and
part of this Frenchman’'s work is to
put them together and reinforce
them). The family of the military
| tribune evidently made a long and
| happy station down there on the
‘sou'.h bank of the Danube, near the
| Hercules baths, where the Emperor
| Trajan soaked his rheumatism. What
{a plcture it gives of long settled
civilization, before Franks, Goths and
Hun barbarians overran the empire!
| Regular mails on horseback and
| quick freight by canal boat—modern
| tourists see parts of road and tow-
| path hewn in rocks hundreds of miles
{apart.
St. Martin’s youngest son quit the
{ military tribune’s palace, down there,
i‘ut the age of 15, to go off as a Roman
lieutenant. His elder sister was al-

of things, so that his baby niece Con-
cessa, born likewise down there, grew
up in a society like that so beauti-
fully attributed to the sisters of
Parthenius by Kipling in his “Puck of
Pook’s Hill,” shifted residence, as
those girls had to do, and finally
married Calpurnius, young military
magistrate, whose post was the lux-
urious Roman city (most extraordin-
ary in the empire, a single street
thirty miles long!) which Kipling
makes his heroes defend in that epic
“Holding of the Wall!"

It was the Wall of Severus—away
up in North England! To the south
was all England and Roman civiliza-
tion. 'To the north were Picts and
Scots, not entirely uncivilized in their
way, but certainly raiders. Kipling’s
story may be used as a perfect pic-
ture of the situation of Calpurnius
and Concessa, after the withdrawal
of too many legions and growing
neglect of the wall permitted raids
through breaches in it by “the Paint-
ed People.”

On such a rald thelr little son,
named Succat, was kidnapped from
their villa near the head of the Sol-
way, conveyed to the opposite coast
of Ireland and sold into slavery.

The gentle bred Christian youth
became the property of Milcho,
wealthy cattle breeder of North Ire-
land. There everybody called the

boy Patricius, “the young patrician”
—whence Patrick.

Although he had led a slave's life,
Patrick found his ownhers, the rich

;Irish of the day, had a civilization of
| their own, superior to that of the
! Picts who stole him, and a valuable
;lltemture; and they remain remark-

lable as the only Pagan people who |
iwere made Christlan without whole- |

| sale martyrdoms of and

| neophytes.

apostles

There were chiefs and serfs; strong
{ houses and big banquet halls; huge
herds of horses, cattle, sheep and
;swlne; and the kings and queens,
{lords and ladies, and their famous
, fighting men and their wives wore
| garments of crimson and blue, green

or striped. They had rings, clasps
and torques of gold, urns, mugs,
troughs and vessels of silver and
iron. They played chess by the fires
in their great halls, and they feasted
and drank and quarreled, while the
ladies sat ladylike in their sun par-
lors.

The 16-year-old boy of patrician

|

Rome got to like these Irish people
well, in the six years of his slavery—
wihich explains his return to them,
later, as & misslonary.

Even while escaping from them, he
thought of them tenderly; so that
the cry—“We pray thee, come and
henceforth walk among us!” which
Patrick heard in exalted moments,
seemed always as proceeding from
the woods near Killala Bay, where
he is supposed to have lain hidden
while waiting to embark on a Britain
bound vessel

Patrick got home = safely. The
overjoyed Calpurnius and Concessa
wished to keep him with them. The
self-rellant, hard trained hero of 21
obeyed them; but taking risks had
become natural to him in Ireland;
and the breach in the wall of Severus
was badly guarded. Twice again he
was captured while fighting agalnst

Pict raids—or when he adventured|

into the Picts’ country, which is more
likely; and twice, again, he escaped.

It was all his mother could stand.
She and Calpurnius had some In-
fluence at Rome. They had done
service in the chilly north of Eng-
land! So Patrick’'s mamma used
political pull to get them shifted to
fair France.

Did all three go to Tours? Or did
Calpurnius die en route and Patrick
then remove his mother to the pro-
tection of her powerful Uncle Martin,
for the preceding fifteen years Bishop
of Tours? This, I understand, is a
point that will be cleared up.

In any case, it is plain history
that Patrick went to Tours, where
he embraced the monastic life. And
Martin, wealthy bishop of that bril-
liant center, obeyed and venerated

like a king for all his simple life,

!rmdy married in the natural course'and saffron, plain or checkered, plald | was able to settle his widowed niece,

a lady by birth and breeding, in
cultured society that would cherish
her after his own death—which was
to take place soon enough, while
on an episcopal voyage in Touraine.

It was not the first time that
Concessa had seen her uncle Martin
since he quit the palace of the mili-
tary tribune on the Danube, when
he was a youth of 15 and she a
little girl. How they traveled in
those days is shown by the fact that
less than a year after leaving home
on the Danube, Martin arrived with
his legion at the gates of Amiens
in north France. There, at the gate,
occurred the incident so celebrated
in Christian art and story. Noticing
a poor man, insufficiently clothed
fn the snow, young Martin cut his
own heavy hlue military cloak in half
and gave h' §: one of the two pieces!

Between then and his twentieth
year Martin was baptized, had sent
in his resignation as army officer and

had gone to study under St. Hilary,
bishop of Poitiers. When Hilary was
exiled to north Italy he prepared to
start off with him; but the great man
had said: “First pay a visit to your
family. You have not seen them for
a long time!”

Thus, Martin had seen, once again,
the old home on the Danube, where
his mother and grandmother still
lived—because he then and there
converted them. They were good
people already under Christlan in-
fluences. Had not Martin, fresh from

home, cut his coat in half before he
had asked for baptism? Doubtless,
his niece, Concessa, joined up also
at this time along with her grand-
mother, because at the next glimpse
we have of her she is found married
to that Christian man, Calpurnius—
not only a military magistrate, but a
deacon! Thus, Patrick, their son,
was to be a Christian boy from
birth.

Meanwhile Martin had Joined
Hilary in his north TItalian exile,
built himself a hermitage where he
meditated ten years and finally re-
turned to Poitiers with Hilary, who
had been recalled. Outside the city

Martin erected the first monaster,:
founded in Gaul and directed it sev;
eral years. Elected bishop of Toury
—against his own wishes and strong

much as possible the simple life in
that rich episcopal see.

His virtues and his numerous con-
versions of high placed pagans (who

were patricians like himself) gave
uncle Martin an extraordinary in-
fluence throughout Gaul. Far away
tyrants like Valentinian I of Milan
and the usurper Maximus at Treves,
set free their worst enemies at his
simple request!

This is the kind of uncle that Con-
cessa found again when, after many
years of mingled happiness and sor-
in north England, she was
brought to Tours by her son

Patrick,” says my French research
man.

“What shall I say of the frivolity
of these times?” wrote Gregory of
Tours, in his Historia Francorum,
Book 11, Chapter 52. “The sight of
a new gown come from Rome makes
women quit their hearths. They call
to each other, they crowd and jostle,
they fill the town with rumor. Oh,
vanity of vanities! A few yards of
silk can put a city in revolution!”

Ten years now passed. Patrick did
not spend them all at Tours, hecause
he made trips, oneé to a monastery
in the Isle of Lerins, opposite Cannes,
in the Mediterranean, and once as far
as Italy; but his settled monastery
was that of Tours—until his ordina-
tion and departure to Ireland, in
answer to the call that rang always
in his ears—'We pray thee to come
and henceforth walk among us!”

At Tours, during all this time and
after, St. Patrick left his mother,
Concessa, cherished and cared for to
her end by a whole Christian popu-
lation—*"as the only living relative

row

erated as a saint immediately after

ant. “Sulpicius Severus and Gregory
of Tours have passages on the sub-

light of my researches.

resistance—he continued to live as;

|

{
|

\
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JAMES A. FLAHERTY.

BY JAMES A. FLAHERTY.
‘Supreme Knight, Knights of
Columbus.
8t. Patrick’s Day this year augurs

in Ireland but on account of his
contribution to civilization through-
out the world.

He was past 50 years of age when
he returned to Ireland with the com-
mission to preach the gospel. No
other apostle met with the same suc-
cess as St. Patrick did in Ireland
The entire nation embraced Chris-
tianity without the shedding of a
drop of blood.

lieve that Patrick had a sister on
the Isle of Lerins.”

“T began my researches for St.
Martin—not St. Patrick,”
my French learned man, ‘but it is,
the same family and a beautiful dis-
covery naturally threw me back on
Patrick. I think that I have re-
covered, positively, what I take to be
the sepulchral portrait of his mother,
Concessa, unearthed during the ex-
cavations made in 1860, which led to
the rediscovery of St. Martin's tomb.”

Like many other objects found on

of St. Martin, who came to be ven- |

i

|

quired it. It has never become
{ known; and even now its present
possessor fears that the French

i

his death,” says my French inform- '

! but
ment,”

ject which are unmistakable in the
I do not be- ! Arts.

private ground Iin those extended
diggings, this tombstone was con-
cealed by a private sollector who ac-

}1 asked my French authority.

|
i
\
[ “Where ?”
!
i

more happiness for Ireland than any i
St. Patrick’s Day I have ever known. |

St. Patrick is honored today, not |
only because of his missionary work |

continues |

really started to deliver to him was
only one of two counterfeits which
they had caused to be made for the
purpose. They would never have

i given up their real St. Martin for

money. Nevertheless, they lost him!
“Is the tombstone portrait of Bt.
Patrick’s mother equally authentic?”

“It was
found exactly where it ought to have
been; and the letters ‘Cone. . . are
visible on it, among others.”

“Certainly,” he answered.

I asked, studying thi
photograph.
“Ah, there is the danger, when

private collectors take charge of im-
portant discoveries,” he answered.
i “The lettering is on a broken piece,
| which the discoverer could not make
! fit, at the bottom. He hoped to find
! other pieces, but he never did so.
! The whole tombstone was found in a
| broken state, and he put it together

| himself. The head is joined at a
bad angle. I shall explain all that in
‘my book!”

‘, Is it true?

i Have we here an unmistakable
| efigy of St. Patrick’s mother? As it
 makes her look comparatively young,
{ she could not have lived long after
'Patrlck went on his mission to Ire-
{ land. The palms in the right hand
do not necessarily indicate martyr-
dom-—there were no martyrs in
Christian Tours {n that century. Or
is there, here some fascinating fact
that we may never know?

In any case, the family history of
| these great ones comes out in falr
! pictures, beyond what one might ex-
patient delving into the
| uncatalogued masses of the Vatican
and the garrets of the Ecole des
Chartes in France—where, among the
baled spoil of abbeys not unpacked
| since the French revolution, anything

may be found!

Clearly it shines out—St. Patrick
[ was a gentleman and came of decent
|
!
|
]

| pect from

people!

'Boctors Recommend
' Eon-Opto for the Eyes

Physicians and eye specialists pre-

scribe Bon-Opto as a safe home remedy
! {n the treatment of eye trdubles and to
strengthen eyesight. Sold undermzoney
gefund guarantee by all druggista.

CREAM CLEARS A
STUFFED-UP HEAD

Instantly Opens Every Alr
Passage—Clears Throat Too.

If your nostrils afe clogged and your

3eaux-Arts may get wind of it and

claim it—*“a fifth century piece, large |

and beautiful!”

In France this sort of archeological i
treasure trove is pounced on by the |
Thus, the authentic gold head |

state.

of this very St. Martin, owned for

1,000 years by the town of Soudeilles,

classed as “a national monu-
was seized by the

Yet what the municipality

Beaux- |

tuse 0of nasiy
little pure,
ur nostrils. It
air passage,
flamed
tant reliefy

ng
stuffi-
is

the

breath

Eix How I regret that they
ar v own, to spread before
Vi other man, more capable
tt 1aking a book about them;
Bl » fears that the French govern-
3
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Millinery and Ready-to-Wear

Floor

|E
e
1B

and white.

ium laces.

O\ 8/ \8/ L1

very stylish garment at a

price

WOMEN'S NEW SPRING TWEED COATS,

Special ... .

T O R

o S R

roll collars and belt, waist-1

A VERY STYLISH COAT OF POLO CLOTH,

inverted pleat belt and cuffs in Fawn only

DRESS GOODS DEPARTMENT

ALL SILK CANTON CREPE give the best of wear. These
are shown in navy, black, brown and copen;

guarantee the wear of this silk; in black and

Showing of Flower Hats, Toques, com
binations in flowers, mohair and rad-
Large drooping Hat of
celophone and mohair, with flowers.
Baronette Satins very popular.

LADIES’ AND MISSES’ TWEED BURBERRY COATS. A

moderate

$10.00
$15.00
$14.50

ined. Very new ..

40.INCH GEORGETTE CREPE, in the new shades of Prin-
=, cess Mary Blue, also In dark shades.

$1.98

TAFFETA SILK, soft chiffon finish, full 36 inches wide. We

$2.98

FOR LADIES’ SUITS or ONE-PIECE DRESSES, buy 56-
Inch All-Wool Tricotine, fine twill and soft finish, made of
the best Botany yarn. Special, per

$3.50

Millinery Opening a Great Success

Among the advocates for early Spring are the small Viscas and Celo-
phone Toques, in shades of wall flower,
waterfall blue, canna, verdigris, black

New Creations in Ladies’

40 inches wide .

SANTOY. Makes a beautiful

Do, 5., L. e

able.
prune, burgundy and black.

LADIES’ SPRING SUITS, box back, trimmed with braid.
Material special quality of All-Wool Navy
BOEED ... s 5o siis miewiee e awinisstieet iy

THIS NOVELTY 3-PIECE LADIES’ SUIT, in
Navy Blue Tricotine, beautifully trimmed ...

Waists,
Georgette, Crepe de Chine and Wash Silk.

ses e st

At $1.75 per yard, you buy a FINE TWILL ALL-WOOL

are burgundy, navy, black, copen,

R R N R R R A I}

56-INCH ALL-WOOL SERGE, fine weave, always depend-
The wanted colors are navy, brown,
Special ..........

. $22.50
$37.50

lovely designs, in

.. $2.75

one-piece dress. The shades

$1.75
$1.50

10

R. J. YOUNG

JOLY

CT@NTT@N 7N /@Y 78\ i TO\b T
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SPRING

$2 AND $2.50 FINE
SHIRTS FOR

soft-cuff Shirts;
good patterns.

NEW HATS

AT ...
Horton Hats, in fine
fur felt, best colors
King and Brock

Hats, extra value.
Borsalinos are here
in spring colors. ...

LS

7

$1.48

Men are buying by the
dozen these splend:d, full--sized
fast colors,

$3 * §8
$3.
- $5.
$8.00

COATS..

half

breasted style.
Extra values at

00
00

RORUROT

76\ /8\1 78\ 76178\

70\l (81 8¢ T8NiTe\ i 8\ T8\

ODD SPRING COATS
TO CLEAR AT ..........

Fourteen odd garments in slipon and
standard styles, in smart tweed effects,
one of a kind only, sizes 34 to 40 in the
lot ; regular price $18.00 to $25.00.

"R. J. YOUNG & CO.

medium and dark greys.

Tremendous Selling of Fine
Blue Serge Suits at

$24.50 $29.50

Every suit we sell, sells another, for no values like these have
been offered for years. Pure wool qualities, guaranted indigo
dyed, extra good weights and tailoring beyond criticism.
Splendid single and double-breasted models that fit beyond
anything we’ve ever shown. Sizes 33 to 46, in styles for men,
stout men and young men.

. $15.00 * $39.00

Fancy Tweeds, coverts, cheviots, ete., in
plain colors and smart new herringbone
and other fancy weaves, standard and
novelty models in single and double

$22 $24 329

all-round be

pairs with e

SUITS AT

$10.98

OSSO SN IS TSNS DO SO SO/ T OO I G OO 2

You'll Certainly
These Smart Suitsat

$29 $34

Every feature that goes to make clothes attractive you’ll find
in these smart spring suits. Pure wool cloths, handsome pat-
terns, smart models, high-class tailoring. New browns, tans
and wool shades, many smart Lovatt and green mixtures, light,
New Herringbone weaves, smart
overchecks and plaids, pencil stripes of many kinds, plain
serges in best shades. Values that are outstanding.

BOYS’ 2.BLOOMER
TWEED SUITS AT

Splendid Spring Suits in good weight

brown twill tweed, smartly made, with

bloomers with governor fasteners, two

MEN’S BUSINESS TWEED

Smartly made,
Splendid Tweed Suits are $10 under
value ; suitable and smart colors for spring
wear in greys, browns, greens, ete.
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$34.50

$8.48$9.98

1t and slash pockets, good full
ach suit ; sizes 25 to 35.

$17.45

these
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smartly styled,
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