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Ireland’s 
People.

‘CRUX."

E have now reached a pe- 
| riod in the history of Ire- 
! land, and the evolution of 
I government affecting that 

people, When it is well to 
pause, and to ask ourselves what 
have been the people of Ireland 
the past; and naturally therefrom 

* will flow the equally pertinent ques
tion of what are the Irish people of 
to-day. I have been requested by 
more than one person, not to leave 
aside those extracts from the Essays 
of Davis, until they are all exhaust
ed. As there are only two remain
ing, that I have not touched, and as 
the matter contained in them fit in 
perfectly to the general subject 
hand. I have no object to take a few 
more paragraphs from their pages 
and to revive them for the benefit ol 
thousands who may never have seen 
the originals, or who * may never 
have an opportunity of reading 
them. But it must be remembered 
that all this was written sixty years 
ago, and is specially applicable to 
the people of that time. They then 
never dreamed of such a combination 
of landlords and tenants as we be
hold to-day. Leaving aside all in
troductory matter, and all general 
reflections upon peoples of the 
world, we will come at once to the 
great essayists' views of the Irish 
people. He says:—

“There is much In Ireland that 
makes her superior to slavery, and 
much that renders her inferior to 
freedom. Her inhabitants are com
posed of Irish nobles, Irish gentry, 
and the Irish people. Each has an 
interest in the independence of their 
country, each a share in her dis
grace. Upon each, too, there de
volves a separate duty in this crisis 
of her fate. They all have responsi
bilities: but the infamy of failing in 
them is not alike in all.

“The nobles are the highest class 
•They have most to guard. In every 
other country they are the cham
pions of patriotism. They feel there 
is* no honor for them separate from 
Iheir fatherland. Its freedom, its 
dignity, its integrity are as their 
own. They strive for it, legislate 
for it, guard it,, fight for it. Their 
names, their titles, their very pride 
are of it.

“In Ireland they are its disgrace. 
They were first to sell and would 
be the last to redeem it. Treachery 
to it is daubed on many an escutche
on in its heraldry. It is the only 
nation where slaves have been en
nobled for contributing to. its de
gradation.

“We do not include in this the 
whole Irish peesage. God forbid. 
There are several of them not thus 
ignoble. Many of them worked, 
struggled, sacrificed for Ireland 
Many of them were true to her in 
the darkest times. They were her 
Chiefs, her ornaments, her sentinels, 
her safeguards. Alas, that they, loo. 
should have shrunk from their posi
tion, and left their duties to humb
ler, but bolder and better men

“ Book at their station in the 
State. They enjoy the hall mendi
cant privilege of voting for a repre
sentative of their order, in the 
House of Lords, some twice or three 
times in their lives. One Irish peer 
represents about a dozen others of 
hiy class, and thus, in his multiplex 
capacity, he is admitted into fellow
ship with the English nobility. The 
borrowed plumes, and delegated au
thority of eo many of his equals 
raise him to a half-admitted equal
ity with an English nobleman. And, 
although thus deprived of their in
heritance of dignity, they are not 
allowed even the privilege of a com
moner. An Irish lord cannot sit in 
the House of Commons for an Irish 
county or city, nor can he vote for 
an Irish member.

“But an Irish lord can represent 
an English constituency. The dis
tinction is a strange one — unintel
ligible to us in any sense, but one 
of national humiliation. We under
stand it thus: An Irish lord is too 
mean in his own person, and by 
virtue of his- Irish title, to rank with 
the British peerage. He can only 
qualify for that honor by uniting in 
his the suffrages and titles of ten or 
twelve others. But—flattering dis
tinction!—he is above the rank of an 
Irish commoner, nor is he permitted 
to sully his name with the privileges* 
of that order.

“Hiere are many', however, not In 
that category. They struggled at 
fearful odds, and every risk, against 

fate of their country. They 
when hope had left them.

Wherefore do they stand apart row, 
when she is again erect, and righte
ous, and daring?

“The writers of the 'Nation* have 
never concealed the defects îuor flat
tered the good qualities of their 
countrymen. They have told them 
in good faith that they wanted 
many an attribute of a free people, 
and that the true way to command 
happiness and liberty was by learn 
ing the arts and pràctising the cul 
ture that fitted men for their enjoy
ment. Nor was it until we saw 
them thus learning and thus prac
tising, that our faith became perfect 
and that we felt entitled to say ,1o 
all men, here is a strife in which 
will be stainless glory to be defeat
ed. It is one in which the Irish no
bility have the first interest and the 
first stake in their individual capa

‘As they would be the most hon
ored and benefitted by national sue- 

they arc the guiltiest in oppos
ing, or being indifferent to national 
patriotism.

“Of the Irish gentry there is not 
much to be said. They are divisible 
into two classes—the one consists of 
the old Norman race commingled 
with the Catholic gentlemen, who ei
ther have been able to maintain 
their patrimonies, or who have risen 
into, affluence by their own industry-; 
the other the descendants of Crom
well's or William's successful sol-

“This last is the most anti-Irish 
of all. They feel no personal de
basement in the dishonor of their 
country. Old prejudices, a barbar
ous law, a sense of insecurity in the 
possessions they know were obtained 
by plunder, combine to sink them 
nto the mischievous and unholy be

lief that it is their interest as well 
as their duty to degrade, and wrong, 
and- beggar the Irish people.

“There arc among them men fired 
by enthusiasm men fed by fanati
cism, men influenced by sovdidness ; 
but, as a whole, they are earnest 
thinkers and stern actors. There is 

virtue in their unscrupulousness, 
'hey speak, and act, and dare as 

men. There is a principle in their 
unprincipledness. Their belief is a 
harsh abd turbulent one, but they 
profess it in a manly fashion. * We 
like tnem better than the other sec
tion of the same class. These last 
are but echoes of the others’ views. 
They are coward patriots and cri
minal dandies. But they ought to ’be 
different from what they arc. We 
want their aid now—for the country, 
for themselves, for all. Why conceal 
it—they are obstacles in our way, 
shadows on our path. Theee are calk
ed the representatives of the proper
ty of the country. They are against 
the national cause, and therefore, it 
is said that all the wealth of Ire
land is opposed to the Repeal of the

“It is1 an ignorant and a false

‘The people of the country are its 
wealth — they till its soil, raise its 
produce, ply its trade, they serve, 
sustain, support, save it. They sup
ply its armies—they are Its farmers, 
niorchants, tradesmen, artists, ali 
that enrich and adorne it. Of them 
will speak in our next article."

Old
Letters.

SATURDAY. MAY 16, i903.

(By a Regular Contributor.)

TIIE HUMBLE MAN.

This week I have to leave off my 
reproduction of letters, for a very 
good reason. I have completed the 
bundle which I opened about ten 
months ago, and I am not able, for 

very good reason, to place hands 
on the second bundle, the contents 
of which are equally as interesting 
and several of which I purpose giv
ing to the readers. I may as well 
state frankly how it comes that I 
am unable, this week, to place my 
hand upon the bundle in question. It 
is what is generally called “spring- 
cleaning” at our house, and I leave 
it to the imagination of all those 
who have that annual ordeal to un
dergo to form an idea of the diffi
culty it sometimes is, under such 
circumstances, to find everything 
that is usually at hand. However, 
if I am not in a position to repro
duce any of my “Old Letters” I can 
give a pretty general idea of the 
range of material ^covered by those 
that remain.

According to the list that I had 
made some time ago, of the contents 
of this second bundle, I find that 
they are documents (for autograph 
letters may well be designed thus) 
that touch upon very important 
points, if not in the literature at 
least in the history of the literature 
of America, including Canada, Eng
land, Scotland, France and Ireland. 
Some of them arc more or less re
motely connected with these import
ant subjects, but they all have a 
bearing of some kind upon them. 
More especially are they belonging 
to modern American literature. By 
this I mean the literature that mark
ed the half century that commences 
about 1840 and closes before the last 
decade of the nineteenth century. 
None of them are more recent than 
1889, and none earlier than 1840. 
Some of them are very brief, others 
are comparatively lengthy ; and. 
strange to say, the shorter the more 
important they seem to me. For ex
ample, ten lines from Longfellow, 
written twenty-three years ago, ap
pear to me of far greater precious
ness than a long essay that Bancroft 
penned, which is almost a copy of 
one of his chapters- upon the “ His
tory of the Pacific Coast.” Yet this 
latter is fit companion of an almost 
similar treatise (in the form of 
letter) that the late Dr. Kingsford 
wrote, in the Parliament library at 
Ottawa in 1887. The very list would 
be like the mukter-roll of an entire 
phalanx of long vanished men whose 
names once were familiar to almost 
every reader on this continent. With
out promising too much I can say 
that there will surely be interest 
token in several of these letters.

out and put to death by the mob. 
Shortly afterwards Father Young 
was cited before the United States 
District Court In Louisville, Judge 
Bland Ballard presiding, to give evi 
dence as to the identity of the part
ies seen by him in the jail. In an
swer to this citation he presented 
his reasons for declining to testify. 
These reasons, reduced by him 
Writing and presented to the court 
are here reproduced. After detailing 
the circumstances of the case, as re
lated a/bove, the respondent goes on

“I am now asked to inform the 
grand jury of the names of the per
sons I saw in ithat maddened and in
furiated1 assemblage, to whom I went 
solely because of my priestly charac
ter, and but for which I would have 
been permitted neither to> see nor re
monstrate with them. It was oecause 
of my office that I was requested to 
seek admission to the jail, and i 
was in my character of priest that 
was allowed to enter its precincts 
Under the circumstances, as it se 
to me, to testify at all on the sub
ject would be to prostitute my office 
and to bring disgrace upon my 
priestly character. In doing s< 
would stand in the attitude of one 
who has taken advantage of his of
fice as a priest, and at the instance 
of the civil authorities, to act the 
part of a public informer. The sub
mission of my testimony in the case 
would certainly be a breach of im
plied faith and confidence, and I am 
convinced that all the good to be 
drawn therefrom would be more than 
counterbalanced by the evil that 
would result from my betrayal of 
those who trusted in me as priest 
and not otherwise.

that
plea

Who is the “forgotteq man’ 
has called forth an eloquent 
from the New York Independent ? 
Catholic pastors vrll recognize him 
at once. Herts the individual whose 
small contribution—Small because he 

pool"—for religious and charitable 
purposes is never mentioned in pub
lic or in private. The press places 
an emphasis upon resounding philan
thropic benefactions, while the con
sideration is overlooked that the 
millions of cheerful gix'ers of humble 
means are the real bone and sinew 
of countless admirably sustained 
charities. The Forgotten Man is he 
who pinches to help somebody else, 
and whose steady and consistent, 
though relatively infinitesimal, con
tribution is the main reliance of 
boards of managers. Splendid/ is the 
example of him who fpunds a college 
or endows a library. Heroic is he 
who, unknown and unheralded, draws 
from hie slender purse the gift of his 
fellowman which depletes still fur
ther liis own scanty income. And the 
name of the Forgotten Man is Le
gion!—Pittsburgh Observer.

An Incident in the 
Life of a Priest.

*We must be as careful to iteep 
friends as to make them. The affec
tions should not be mere “tents of 
a night." Friendship gives no privi
lege td* make ourselves disagreeable. 
—Sir Johh Lubbock.

Our duty is to follow the Vicar of 
Christ whither he goetfc, and never 
to deeert him, however we may be 
tried; but to defend him at aU-|iaa>- 
ards, knowing his cause to be thé 
cause of God.—Father, Newman.

-

Rcxr. Lambert Young, formerly pas
tor of Good Shepherd Church, Frank
fort, Ky., and dean of the Lexing- 
ton Deanery, died, in Wybosch, 
Schyndel, Holland, recently. His* 
death recalls an exciting incident 
which is related in “Hie Centenary 
oi Catholicism In Kentucky,” by 
Hon. B. J. Webb.

“In 1868 a revolting crime, fol
lowed by an attempt at murder, was 
perpetrated by a negro fiend upon a 
poor Irish girl of Frankfort. The 
wretch ' xvas arrested and taken to 
jail. But the story of the outrage 
provoked a dangerous spirit In num
bers of the populace, most of whom 
were supposed to be Irishmen and 
Catholics. A mob was raised, the 
jail surrounded and entrance to it 
effected. The law officers were pow
erless in the face of the demonstra
tion, no, one being allowed by the 
rioters to approach the jail. The 
commonwealth's attorney bethought 
him of sending for Father Young, 
whose influence, he imagined, would 
be sufficient to prevent the contem
plated violence. No sooner was he 
informed of the illegal demonstra
tion and the wishes of the law offi
cials than the priest was on the 
ground. With no little peril he did 
get access to the jail and to the 
presence of the passion governed men 
who had it in their possession. That 
he used the limit of his influence to 
prevent the crime that followed there 
were none bold enough to doubt. 
But vainly did he pray them to de
sist. The guilty wretch waa taken

“I do not claim that this case, 
strictly and technically, has features 
analogous1 to those presented in sa
cramental confession, but the princi
ple is the same. The trust, if it 
was a trust, the forbearance, if it 
was forbearance, were rendered to 
my sacred office and not to my com
paratively unknown self. Can I af
ford to testify? If compelled to do 
so, would another of my office dare 
to trust himself in such a position? 
Would he be permitted under like 
circumstances to raise his voice? Is 
it right, it is fair for the civil au
thorities thus to use and abuse my 
office? With all respect for the laws 
of my adopted country, I am bound 
in my conscience as a man and as 
an omce bearer in—as I believe and 
hope—the Church of Christ— to an
swer all theee questions in the neg- 
ative. My refusal tq answer is in no 
spirit of contempt, as God is my 
Judge. It is my desire to respect 
and obey the temporal laws of the 
country I have voluntarily chosen 
for my home on earth. I act not has-- 
tily, but after profound and prayer
ful deliberation. I believe in all 
truth that I ought to be released 
rom testifying as to facts so ob

tained. I do not know that my tes
timony would convict any man, ac
cused or not accused. I did not see 
the execution of the colored man. I 
did not see him at the jail, not at 
any time in the possession of the 
mob; nor do I know, except from 
hearsay, that he was executed. But 
it is not the importance or the effect 
of my testimony that concerns me.
It is the principle of deposing a6 evi
dence facts which I came to know 
in my office of priest and which I 
would not otherwise, as I verily be
lieve, have been requested or per
mitted to see or hear. It is not to 
screen any real or supposed offender 
against the law, nor from any sym
pathy with mob violence in this case 
or any other that I decline to. tes- 
tufy, but to protect, as far as in mo 
lies, clean and spotless my sacerdo
tal robes. For these reasons, and 
these only, I humbly and earnestly 
pray the court to hold the facts 
known to me as privileged from ex
posure on the witness- stand.

Lessons 
And Examples 
To Catholics.

It is consoling to read such an 
item as the following,, which we take 
from an American Catholic exchange. 
In our own city we are aware of the 
existence of scores of Catholics who 
could further the temporal well^ing 
of their co-religionists, If they were 
not so narrow in their views or so 
“close-fisted, ” without affecting the 
interests of those dependent upon

OW1’- Father w 
<*°ut them; ,n fac“
r - ’*** ac>' special

course. But that

J^ther

credit
a matter ol
sacrificing spirit made him -ri 
everywhere. The large atf»na 5 
the funeral showed the esteem™ **
SthiCJo.haenh"aaHhe,d' ThC «*«■
St. Josephs Hospital stated 
no patient in the hospital 
Myron Reed ever had

sell.
ciends

The article is as follows:—
Capt. John J. Lambert, the well 

known proprietor of the Pueblo, Col. 
“Chieftain,” on Sunday last present
ed to the city of Pueblo, a large, 
magnificent orphanage, xvhich is to 
be under the management of the Sis
ters of St. Francis, but which will 
be open to orphans of all religious 
denominationE-. Capt. Lambert spent 
nearly all of his life, until the break
ing out of the • Civil war, in Du
buque. He was a printer and was 
employed on “The Express and Her
ald,” which later changed its name 
to the Dubuque “Herald.” Shortly 
after the beginning of the war, he 
enlisted in the Ninth Iowa cavalry 
and became a captain through gal
lant and meritorious service and, 
when the war closed, he entered the 
regular army in which he remained 
several years. He then resigned and 
purchased the Colorado “Chieftain 
of which he has been editor arid own 
er for over thirty years, and ^hich 
through his able management 
become one of the great papers) of 
the west. Capt. Lambert wasX^ver 

man of exalted character, high- 
minded and honorable in till thinj 
and for whom the highest regard has 
been entertained by the people of 
Dubuque.

After the war he married Miss Su
san Lorimier of Dubuque, a lady of 
rare accomplishments and charming 
disposition; and it was in memory of 
her that his magnificent gift was 
dedicated by Bishop Matz of Denver 
on Sunday last. The sum of $90,- 
000 was expended in the purchase of 
the ground and erection of the 
building.

“Lambert Young.”

“The player of the petitioner was 
denied by the court, and Father 
Young was ordered to jail. But never 
was there a man Incarcerated for al
leged contempt of court who was 
made the recipient of more earnest 
demonstrations of popular respect. 
His contracted quarters In the jail 
of Jefferson County were thronged 
with visitors during the three days 
his confinement lasted, and many of 
these were ladies and gentlemen of 
the highest social standing in Louis
ville, very many of whom were non- 
Catholics. After three days he was 
attacked with illness, and thus being 
presented to the coùrt, permission 
was granted for his removal to the 
Infirmary of St. Joseph, where he 
remained for three weeks, still In the 
character of a prisoner. At the end 
of this time he was allowed to give 
bail in the sum of two thousand dol
lars to appear when called upon to 
answer the charge of contempt. No 
citation was ever made for his ap
pearance, however, and presumably 
the case against him waa permitted 

from the court

FATHER MORRIN'S WAY. — Fa
ther Morrin was born in Waterloo, 

.Y., about fifty-six years ago. He 
was ordained for the Rochester dio
cese. His love of humanity and 
sweeet self-sacrifice was told to the 
present writer three years ago by 
one who took part in the events-:

“Shortly after the panic which 
nearly annihilated Georgetown and 
Silver Plume, Father Morrin 
sent to take charge of the parish 
which included those places. He
cheerfully accepted the hardships, in
cident to the charge, and, indeed, 
bore evidences in his raiment of that 
poverty. So scant and shabby did 
his clothing become that a friend re
monstrated with him and urged him 
to buy an outfit that would become 
his- station and protect his body suf
ficiently from the Winter’s cold

“ ‘The Christmas collection will be 
taken in a few weeks', said the good 
priest, 'and then I will buy a suit 
and an overcoat.'

“At the early Christmas services 
in Georgetown of that year the col
lection amounted to $75, and the 
friend reminded him of his needs and 
the promise he had made to pur
chase the clothing. As they started 
for Silver Plume word was brought 
to Father Morrin of the extreme suf
fering of three families in the town, 
two of whom were not of his con
gregation. He visited them and 
found a pitiable condition of affairs. 
When he left the last house the last 
dollar of the collection had gone. 
*Never mind,' he replied to his 
friend, T will get enough at Silver 
Plume to meet my wants.'

“At the conclusion of the services 
in that town, as was his custom, 
he gathered the children around* him 
for their weekly instruction in the. 
Çatechism. The little ones had their 
story of deprivation also. There 
would be no Christmas tree that 
year, they told him. The money was 
needed more pressingly elsewhere.

Again the collection was diverted. 
The priest's new clothes were tin- 
bought, but the children of the en
tire town enjoyed their Christmas

“To his friend's,impatient remon
strances Father Morrin made explan
ation that Father Lambert, of his 
old home, had sent him $100, and 
with that he would buy the outfit.

Where is the money?' eusked the 
friend.

" 'Why, I deposited it In a bank in 
Denver,' the father answered, sim
ply; ‘but the bank failed. I'll get 
the mohey in t^me, though, and th<

in 
at 

that 
except

• , 80 many ;nquiries made as to his condition
There is one thing that Father 

Morrin would have asked of all > 
Mends, and that was their pr * 
This, at least we can give him. Mav 
he rest in peace.—Denver Catholic '

CATHOLIC HOTES
A BISHOP'S JUBILEE.—The twen 

ty-fifth anniversary of Bishop Me' 
Donneii's ordination as a priest win 
be celebrated by jubilee services anu 
a reception on May 19, at which all 
the churches of the diocese of Brook- 
lynand in Queens,Nassau, and Suffolk 
counties will be represented. A pro_ 
cdunties will be represented. A pro
minent feature of the celebration will 
be the presentation to the Bishop of 
a purse of more than $100,000, t0 
be used by him for the establishment 
and development of a seminary 
West Deer Park, L.I.

at

Bishop McDonnell recently bought 
1,100 acres of land in the park, on 
which the seminary will be estab
lished. The tract will be developed, 
and built upon as soQn as the pro
per plans can be made and approv
ed.

The celebration will start on the 
morning of May 19, when the clergy 
of the diocese will assemble at the 
Pro-Cathedral, in Jay street, to at
tend the Pontifical Mass. Later 
in the day the clergy will give the 
Bishop a dinner in the Art Assembly 
Rooms, in Montague street. Bishop 
McDonnell will then -be presented 
with an address on behalf of the 
clergy, and given the purse collected 
for the building of the seminary.

In the evening Bishop McDonnell 
will be escorted to the Academy of 
Music, where the laity will give him 

reception. More than a thousand 
delegates from the different churches 
of the diocese will be present to 
greet the Bishop.

A LAYMAN'S PRIVILEGE. — 
Hon. Bourke Cockran, of New York, 
was received last week in private au
dience by the Pope.

IN MEMORIAM. — In all of tlie 
Catholic churches in New York mem
orial Masses were said Wednesday 
for the late Archbishop Corrigan, 
whoso death occurred one'year ago.

we'll buy t

BUFFALO’S NEW BISHOP. - A 
dispatch from Rome on last Friday 
says that Rev. Charles H. Colton, 
pastor of St. Stephen's Church. New 
York, has been chosen to succeed 
Bishop Quigley, of Buffalo, who was 
recently made Archbishop of Chi
cago.

Father Colton was born in old St. 
Patrick's parish, Oct. 15,1848. His 
brother, the late Rev. John S. Col
ton, was also a priest of that dio
cese, and their aunt was the late 
Mother Theresa, for twenty-four 
years Superior of the Sisters of St. 
Joseph at the convent in. Flushing, 
L.I. His brother, Thomas J. Col
ton, is a member of the wholesale 
millinery firm of James G. Johnston 
& Co., of this city.

He began his studies at St. Fran
cis Xavier’s- College, New York, 
where he was a member of the class 
of 1873, with Bishops McDonnell, of 
Brooklyn, and McFaul, of Trenton. 
His theological course he took at St. 
Joseph’s Seminary, Troy, where he 
was ordained a priest on June 10, 
1876. He was then sent as assistant 
to the late Dr. McGlynn, at St. Ste
phen's, in East Twenty-eighth street, 
and remained j there until 1886, when 
he was ipade pastor of the Church 
of Our Lady of Mercy, at Port Ches
ter, N.Y.

In the year following the crisis in 
the Father McGlynn troubles came 
about and St. Stephen's parish was 
in a turmoil over the re
moval of its old pastor. After 
Father ' Donnelly had failed to quiet 
matters Father Colton was brought 
from Port Chester in the hope that 
his long association with the people 
would help to restore harmony. 
The parish was also divided, the 
eastern pvt being given to the 
charge of tf» Carmelites. Father Col
ton built a new echool-houçe, and in 
a comparatively short time not only 
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