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‘sedociations instituted:f
. © . and.the orpban, of gthe sick; of the;d
< dubj and.of - the blind;. which are

‘to-our.Chureh, and afford such convicting:proofs:
-~ of and activity of the Irish’ faith.
The ‘are admirably managed, and

though “resources are small; yet the spirit of

réligion that “inspires them brings “such blessings

upon all: their undertakings, that they are able to

render most important; services to the country..
“Penetrated .with the spirit of Catholicity, and_

inspired with- true lnve for -their. neighbor, the

members of these associations whilst they make

every exertion to check the spread of pauperisin

by preventing : drunkenness, idleness, "gambling,

and immorahty, its-prolific sources, do not. look:

on poverty in itsell as a disgrace, or as a pest.

and a nuisance, but feel when offering assistance

to the children of want, they are admimstering

rehiel to Jesus Christ bhimself in bis suffering

members j and thus in the performance of their

good works they are comforted by the hope that

on the great accounting day, lhey’s_hall receive

an impenishable crown for their ministrations to

kim who shall judge both the living and the dead.
For- the rest, brethren, we conclude in the

words of the apostle:  Whatsover things are

true, whatsoever modest, whatsoever just, what-

soever holy, whatsoever of good fame, if there be

any virtue, it any praise o discipline, think on

these things. The thiogs which you have both

learned, and received, and heard, these do ye,

and the God of Pence shall be with you.”—Phil.

ir. 8. '
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MGR. DUPANLUUP'S GREAT SERMON.
ON BEUAL¥ OF THB IRISH TOOR.

“ [1e augeli veloces, ad gentem convalsam dilace-
ratem, ad gentem expectantem st concultatam.”

% G ye swift angels, to & oation rent and torn io
pieces—to 8 nation expecting and trodden under
foot"—Isae, xviii. 3

Let no one amougst you, my brethren, fear that I
enme here to add another subject of irritation to the
painful divisions which in our days sadden all

)
be;;o; I came here to plead the cause of 1the unfor-
tunate, and ot to embitter your thoughts.

This cause iz so just, so great, that_[ would plead
i1 before my adversaries themselves, if any I could
have in Buch a cause.

1 bave none. .

It is not o political cause ; it is not even the cause
of religiun which I am here to defend. o

Bternal thanks be to God, and to the dignity of
our nsture, there is here below a religion more ele-
valed tunn that of human politics : it ia the religion
in which every oae with the beart of a man respects

. lofticess and purity, misforvane, and the victims of
upmerited oulrage. )

There are here helow causes, if not greater, still
more pressing snd imperative in their dey, than even
the most important religious controversies.

Snch is the cause 1 come to plead before; and I
besitate not in eaying that it ie the caus ef obumanity,
eivilizution, nad one that awakens the liveliest Bym-
pathies of the French people. L

Therefore, you will perceive that even the xn_dtf-
ferent interes! themselves profoundly in the question,
and thst ia the explanution of the present pious ar-
dor and the motive power of this immense concourae.
Yes, dear Ireland—and I will repeat it with your
great poet— , o
t The atranger shall bear thy lament oa his plains:

“The sigh of thy barp shall be sent o’er the deep,
Till thy mnstera \hemselves, Bs Lhey rivet thy cl:um:na,1

Shall pause at the song of their captive, and weep.

Truly, the natiooa of Europe, my brethren, and
bumapity itself, bave just reason to be proud of the
triab race. 1 koow no people ground, whom tlgexr
patriotism, their pure morsle, their courageous faith,
their unconquerable fidelity, their bravery, thai

erdour whose object i8 conquest and civilization,
their disinterestedness, their patient endurance of
wrong, their poetry, their eloquence and all these
noble qualities ever slevated— never cagt down, ex-
alted, and crowned by misfortune—have thrown a
balo mure captivating and more aorrgwf}ﬂ. .

But [ must add, if humanity glories in the Irisi
race, the misfortunce of Ireland have long been for
ber a cauvse of eadness and afliction, For, if their
exist pot s pobler nation, neither exists there one
more unforlunate. ) except not even to-day th-zu‘
valued northern nation whose name and whose grief
bave ever nwakened guch deep sympathy in our
land, and it whose case, I muat stilI_hqpe, that, not-
withstanding recent and bloody afflictions, an intel-
ligent and geoerous sovercign will at length have
the courage to repair the injustice dons to ber and
to raise ber from -her ruins. Such is, them my
brethren, the illuatrious, but oppressed people, whose
cnnse I plend before you ; such alone the titles by
virtne of which I claim to enlist your sympathy for
misfortunes. . o

Fear uot, then ; T sball not enter into the political
questions which are debated between Ireland and
her adversaries ; nor into the political changes, more
or less necessary, which the various parties in Ire-
Jand wish for, or do not; nor even into the question
of whether the futnre of ‘that unfortunate courtry is
not capable of politicnl amelioration. No, of all
that, not & word ; to otbers than me belong the task
of examminisg into and resulving those p'xoblpms,

As for myself, | have studied Ireland's bistory; I

_ bave seen her sufferings, her virtues; I have listened
from ufac to the veice of her distress; and from all
sides, fram her deserted hille, a8 from her ,d_(;se’rf.ed’
ghores, from the ports where thousands of her exiles

" embark for- disiant lands, there have come to me
such heari-rending and eorrewing wails of grief,

"that my whole soul has been moved, and I could not,

" refuse to such afflictions the feeble succour of my
voice and the “accents of my heart to tell them to,
oy country. - oo e ) L
;- A blessing, tben, on you, w:hco,, 8nswering to uy
appenl, have not refused'to this great cause: tko aid

. of your charity i tus holy aad aolemn_agsexlnbly.-,-'-:

© “Bavifin'my words you aze not to look for my poli-

. ¥

gubjec T
Of fa 0 relited;facta’ attested by
history, cice even of our separated bréthren,.
by judicial*investigation; by 'greatﬂmagiqtmc;pa,“by
legislative ‘Rct; by statistics ard-official réports, that

is, by whatever is most authentic and ‘most irrefu-
‘table—of such my discourse will-consist... ... - .

“1n any case I will not commence, without’ ,a_sk:_ng
‘of God the.help of His grace, and of :Christian
gouls tho aid of their, prayers,in order.that from ey
lips will ot fall one’expression 'which would pain
those ‘whom I wish to oulighten, as in'my heart [
Earbor no feeling which could give them pain. . Ah!
I feol.well agsured 'of. ii; there is oot o man, who-
ever he'may be, with whom, if & spark of bumanity
still slumbors in his breast, and if my heart can io-
fluence his, I am not sure to agree. o

0 God!'be thou in my heart; and on my lips
unction, charity, and light; be in rll hearts truth,
comparison, and love. What shall [ firstaay to you,
brethren, of the Irish race, of its high origin, of its
antiquity, when as its first branch appears of the
grent Celtic race? What shall I say to you of that
évident relationship with oarselves in which is still
found something of that old Gallic blood and of that
valiant-character of our sires?

It is ovidentthat the races of the north and of
the south, mixed here their blood and their differeat
qualities to form a people npsrt: expansive ardour
and patient tensacity, fertile imagination and un-
bending courage, veracity and constancy, love of
solitude and & passion for noble adventures !

Ah, no doubt, they have thoir defects: they know
them, aud reproach themsslves with ‘them, aod do
not at all times correct them. Must they be pitied ?
or must they be praised for having preserved, as we
have done, that sort of eternal youth, that generous
enthusinsm, which takes such pleasure in the sou-
venirs of the past and tke aspirations of the future,
more than in the pad -realities of the present? Ab,
I know it, that is niways what has been the cause
of their weakness with that positive and cold peopie,
to whom such a cruel foree keeps them united. A,
no doubt, they are also improvident; they give too
easily the little they have; itis nne of there mux-
imsg, that generosity never diminishes fortune. If
this noble maxim: is the cause of their poverty, I
bave not the courage to reproach them with it.
That 1bey have these defects and others still, 1
agree; butat lenst, thanks to these defects and to
their misforlunes, I shall say with a contemporary
author, in a celebrated review, at least they are not
vulgar. They bave preserved nobility of sentiment,
with piety of beart, is the finest flower of the soul.
If fauits they have, ut leaat they nre strangers to
hypocrisy, to injustice, above all, to ingratitude.
Who knows not that loyal civil list which in their
poverty they voled to him who was the king of their
hearts? And whea another king, George the Fourth,
visited that portion of his dominions for the first
time, he found bimself there surrounded by such
sincere sympathios that he cried cut — %It isamongst
them that [ have at last felt some joyin being n
kiog.”

Nobie rnd generous people! I, too, foel my heart
sticred and «ll my sympathice awakened at thy
name!

# Green Erin,” said an iilustrious comvert,“is a
land ancient, and yet young : ancient in her Chris-
tinnity, young in her hopes for the future. A nation
which received grace before yet the Saxon had set
his foot upon the soil of England, and which has
never suffersd the sacred flame to be extingunished in
ber heart; a Church which comprises within its
historic period the birth and the fall of Canterbury
and York—which Augustin and Paulmus found at
their coming, and which Pole and Fisher left living
after them.”

A people religious and ardent, monastic and war-
like, missiouary and eivilizing—and svhen faith de-
manded that grand testimony of love, a people of
martyra! Never more grand, according to the
strong expression of the sacred writings, than in
that long death, or rather that life -ever dying, ever
resisting : Grandis inlerilu (Ezec. xxii. 6).

Nothing can be compared, I do not say with Ire-
land’s charming legends, but with her most authen-
tic early histories, at a time when all Europe being
still plunged in barbarism, Ireland was already the
peaceful retreat of sanctity and of science, when into
tue cloirters opened by St. Patrick (that young Gal-
lo-Roman whom we sent her) hastened in crowds the
sons and daughters of the noblesat chieftains of Irigh
clans, showing the world that not only in the east and
under the ardour of an eastern sun, but even in the
extremities of western lands and arnd in the depth of
the migts of the ccean, may bloom and flourish the
monastic life. Wbat shall [ say of St. Brigid and
her virginal companions, and of that immortal fire,
still kindled on ber fete day by the faithful Irishman,
even on the shores of Australia ? What shall I say
of St. Luan, the founder, himself alone, of an bundred
monasteries, and of 60 many other boly abbots who
aucceeded him ?

The Theobaide alone has seen aught comparable
to those marvellous foundations, these monastie cities
as they have been so well named, of Bangor, of Glon-
fert, of Clonard, where more thab three thousand re-
ligionists gave themselves up ardently to the culti-
vation of literature, to the clearing of Iorests, 1o sa-
cred psslmody, nnd to the education of youth.

But what a marvellous thing ! ‘This monastic and
contemplative people bears also in f1g beart the sa-
cred fire of the apoatolate, It i8 the missionary peo-
ple par excellence. . B

"Iviseven from thence, from those cloistered re-
treaty, from that life of austerity which so powerful-
ly tempers the soul for ilie apostolic life, that at the
voice of St. Columbanus and his intrepid disciples,
we see them lhasten abroad into all countries, to pro-
pagate the Gospel far and wide; to combat Pagan-
ism, and.o win over to frith and to civilisntion a
hundred barbaronus nations. :

Already they hLad beaved the storms of the ses,
evaogelized 1bhe Hebrides, the Highlands of Scotland
and Northumberland. Soon we see them in Neus-
tria, in Flanders, among the Austrians, the Helve-
tinoe, the Rbeetians, in the two Burguzdies. They
cross the [hioe, they piteh their tents in!Allemannia,
Bavarin, &ll Germany to the south of the Danube.
They penetrate into Spain, and are met with even in
the extremity of [taly and the Greater Greece. Where
is it we do not trace their steps ?

That Gospel which they were missioned to carry

nually kindled them to tbe Apostolic task, impelled

the populace ; to re-enkindle the extinguisbed torch

science and of faith. .
They it was, we may repeat, with

alone created the seventh century of the church and
of Europenan civilizatien, :

be' our own, furnishes to distant missions—to the
two Americans, to-the Jndies, to Ausiralia, to Oce-
anicr—eo many courageous bishops and priests.
Lome sends them forth, and at the voice of the
successor of St. Peter they go, these prompt and
all‘the waiting peoples. . - . : ‘
- ."Ab1 no doubt, it i3 not their merchants. it is their
_missionaries, that are found in all lands: the mer-
"chants, are'of another aation; but the priests, the
'apostles, the peaceful conquerors, the true civilizers
arkshié Ieish, -~ 0 o o o oo
I know not whether this :noble voeatiou .is appre-
ciated ag:it ought by those who, as a publicist lately

i0

“Treland's sone =

into tbose vast regions was, a8 it were, a consuming
fire, which they conld not quench, and. which conti-

them forward to preach the Gospel to the Infidels, to
rennimate the Christizns, crushed under barbarous
invasions, to arouse o noblencss degenerate souls, to
raise up powerful races, intrepid bearts,. invincible
‘At once to the passions of princes and to therage of

of arts and lellers ~ to carry everywhere the light of
-4 contemporary

-historien above suspicion, they it was, who: almost

And still, even at this' day, they are continuing
that grand work. ‘At this bour no pation, unless it

light-footed messengers, to bear the glad tidings to

s but i
such’as ihold din! estee
(thingdion'ihis earthi—1
‘{heregeneration

such, nselve >
'to me, the providentialiéad and 'the divine meaning
of their trials, "Letine indulge in this' personal” re-
‘miniscence—* They "have: for -their’ mission to. be
puiled to the crose, and to suffer for the propagation
of the Gospel,’” said 0'Connell to' mo in London, in
1839. But Irelsnd—I[eny it with a redonbled re-
spect and tenderness towards ber—Ireland divides
with another nation, she divides with France, that
glorious” missidn.’ Ireland and France! behold the
two apostolic nations, given by God to the Christian
world for the sake of ‘the infidel world. Only, by a
different snd mysteripus dispensation of the Deity,
while France hus ever had it'in ber destiny to be
prosperous and potent, Ireland has borne on her
brow for ages only the crown of her own sorrows.—
Yet, by their common devotedness these two daugh-
ters of the Catholic Church bave always known one
anothor as sisters. . The French priest has always
loved the Irish priest, and the Irish priest bas ever
found in France a second country. We bhave always
counted some of them in our ranks. It was, O my
brethren, it was an Irishman, the Abbe Edgworth,
who deprived us, French clergy, of the honor of ac-
companying Louis the Sixteenth, in the supreme
lour, mounting with him the steps of the bloody
rcaffold, and saying to him those immortal words—
“1* Son of St. Liouis, ascend to Heaven.”

Apostolic people! martyr people! - Yes, martyr,
for they have endured nli for their faith—all. But
what soul and apirit, what eoergetic vitality muat
have been in that race, not to be utlerly crushed !

I do not recall the past : neither those sanguinary
proseriptions, nor those wholesale confiscations, nor
those atrocious lnws, the like of which were never
yet seen on earth, not even uncer Diocletian; those
laws of which the celebrated Burke said :—* 1t wasg
& machine of wise and elaborate continuance, and as
well fitted for the oppression,  impoverishment, and
degradntion of the people, and the debasementin
them of humnn nature itself, as ever proceeded from
the perverted ingenuily of man.” .

Well, they resisted that fearful pressure; they
have not been ground to powder under that dreadful
machinery. Their souls have not been harmed.—
They beve como forth from the trial, a people ever
geaerous, simple’ and good. Their nationality still
subsiats, along with the other features of their char-
acter, and if those qualities of the Irish race be not
of the kind which are 'measured, counted, aund too.
often sold, they nre such us must be honored and
venerated by all hearts that sympathise with what-
ever does honor to humanity—the love of native soil
sincere and tender devotion to old habits and cus-
toms, ardent reverence for the past; and all this
heightened by poetic gosius and eloquence, and that
charm of & feelivg heart which permits nothing to
lose its savor—above all, that incredible faculty of
suffering, without dyiog, miseries without 2 uame.

All these qualities of their race, all these traits of
their national character, notwithstanding the oppros-
sion of ages, they have preserved them all.

Still better bave they preserved, with a fidelity
tried in the fire, the faith of their fathers, Nothing
hes boen able to detsch them from that: indomit-
;l..b_](l!] in suffering, they have been indomitable in
fuith.

And yet before their eyes, a nation reputed so

strong and so firm, yiclded miserably! Ah! I con-

not refrain from raying with Bossuet: No, your

character has not been 8o ijutractable, nor Four par-

liament 80 proud and factious, you who have 80 of- "
teu and in 80 many different ways suffered your con-
gciences -to be brought under the yoke! TUnder
Henry the Eighth, under Edward, under Mary, under
Elizabeth, under Cromwell. Bus while your faith

thus went wawvering, the sport of winds or of kings,

and whilst your different masters mwade you bend at
their pleasure, Treland resisted. Neither beresy nor
schism could find place in her: her faith remained
virgin : aod at this day the church beholds not over
all the extent of the globe a ration more devoted
from the bottom of ita heart to the grand Catholic
unity, and that holy Roman Church which is its im-
movable ceatre, and which a great doctor of the
Gallican Church terms the mother and mistress of
the Churches. Ireland has suffered everything—

implacable oppression, anguish without end, famine,
expatriation, death—everything except apostacy.

No; I know of no fidelity more courageous, no
faith more nobly guarded and practised than that of
the Irish peoole! -

You who visit that noble land, enter into their
churches, snd see the people at prayer—those poar
men, those poor women, beut down with their faces
to the earth, smiting their breasts ; where will you
find a more vivid, a more touching image of adora-
tion, of the deep humiliation of man in the presence
of God. Ouan you hear withont emotion, nt the mo-
ment of the elevation of the sacred Host, their groans
and their prayers in an aundible veice for their fa-
thers, their mothers, their sons, their exiles, and
their sick ? And this so lively faith, it is not merely
the faith of the populace; their most renowned
chiefs give them the example of it from sire to son.
Permit me Lo narraie to you & touchiog trait which
a few days since an [rishman recounted to me.

This Irishman was a great admirer.of> O'Connell,
and went often to listen to him in the Bouse of
Commons. One. evening in winter, in the month of
February, there wasa great debate in parliament,
whicl' was prolonged till two o’clock in the morning
0’Connell spoke thelast, and his speech 1asted two
hours.. The Irishman of whom I speak had heard it
said that O’Connell was in the babit of going to
communion every Sunday and boliday, at the six
o'clock Mass, in one of the poor litile Catholic
chapelz which were then found in London : and he
said to himself, ¢.J] have now an excellent occasion
to see whether he 13 faith{ul to his religious duties.”
With this thought he proceeded in the midst of ter-
rible weather, to the little chapel; but his sadness
was great at finding there only scme servants and
poor laborers.
that a day of such great futigue, ending with & long
speech at so0 advanced a period of the night, was n
suflicient exeuse. Soon, his eyes becoming nccus-
tomed to the obscurity of the poor chapel, he per-
‘ceived, leaning against a pillar,a man of tall stature
enveloped in a cloak.  His heart 1o0ld Lim'who was
that man. At the moment of the communion,
('Connell—it was he— divested bimself of his closk,
went forward and kneeled down at the holy table in
thé midst of his poor fellow-countrymen, :

Bebold, my brethren, the faith, the piety of the
Irish, the highest a3 well ns the huwblest.. Itis 1o

0l tousor,
ppreciatedyaud:t
-devolion [t

her glories : 1 mean the purity, the admirably pre-
sorved innocence of her morals.

There i3 one virtue, the daughter of faith, a virtue
peculiar to  Christianity, so touching and so pure
that it adorus with an ioexpressible charm the ob-
Jject of youth ; venerable also under the white hairs
of the old maxn, and which at every stage of life sets,
as it were, an aurcole of bonor and respect on the
brow of the mau who -possesses it: if it reigns
amongst & people, it clothes that people with the foree
and .the austere splendor of all manly virtues,—I
speak of the purity of morals. This, Irepeat i, ig
the glory of Ireland.

of old, in better and more blessed times, men called
The Islc of Saints; and may that name one day
be restore to it-? As for Ireland, she was called, and
abe;still deserves her title, The Virgin Iland.--
There as in an extinguishable focus, it has been well
sajd by the last and moat illustrious historian of- St.
Colombanus—there still survives, along with ortho:
-doxy the most intact, that admirable purity of mor-

-{als whick no conqueror, no adverssry, bas ever besn

able either to impugn, or to- eqal, or to corrupt.~-

wrote, ars roady,t sanction the most revolling "ip-

However, he 3aid within himself

this. profound religions spirit Treland owes another of

" Near to her ghores, then, is an isle, which, in deys |

In ncient ages no proconsul trod the soil of Ireland,
Roman ‘corruption, Roman- orgice, never- blighted.:

t} 8-8 Q'res’e'n.L‘-.v

Lin the blood of martyrs
‘ever; . was not'destined to -be wan!
wag 0t 1i . pixteenth, s !
teenth - ‘centuries; that ‘herésy demanded of
“grand testimeny_of; ker” blood; snd we know
what heroism she gave .that testimony.. . .. =~ &7

- Alresdy in'tbe twelfth century, an inhabitant of
‘Wales, a rival country, paid ker this diatingnisbed
homage. He gaid, ‘‘amongst the numerous virtues
which distingnished Ireland,’the prerogative of chas-
tity is in the first rank.” - Inier verius quibus pollet
virtules, castitates praerogalive praeminet atque pracel-
fit. And yetin:our days,strictand severe morals,
traditions of honor and of purity, are' transmitted
from generation to generation as the sacred patri-
mony of thode impoverisked families, ag their blessed
and inalienable wealth. ' There may still be found
that generation,.casty generalio, in which are cherish-
ed and gunrded, along with self respect, the honor
of the domestic fireside, the sanctity of the marriage
bed, the fair repute of their own name, whatever. that
name may be, the digaity, the honor, of fatker, of
mother, of venerable forefathers. There, the public
registers attest that frailties are almost unknown-
and.when:they are met witk, they do not pass with;
ont . atonement. Ah! my brethren, the morale of
& people are then iodeed pure, the traditions of
chastity are then' indeed deeply rooted in & land,
when vice dares oot show itself; when, on the rare
occurrence of auch an unhappy case—bat a few days
ago this was witnessed—an aged father and mother
came to the church on the following Sunday, to
kneel'down, taper in hand, before the saltar, and
audibly erave pardon of God and man fov the scan-
dal which their cmld has given. Ye poor Irishl
yes, ye are poor, often very poor, aud always unhap-
pr | but ye have preserved at least the truest honor,
andare exempt at least from those debusements and
those vices which wenlth and prosperity scem to
lead in their shameful train, and which too often
characterize nations.proud of their success and their
opulence! Yes, I fear not to affirm, the Irish people
is perbaps the most chaste on thig earth. On that
soil of Ireland they breathe I know not what frag-
rant atmosphere of virtue, which is no where else
found. But cbastity, my brethren, is fertile on other
virtues : and this is the reason that in Ireland, more
than in any other pation, are produced multitudes of
virgins and of priests: thug it is that Ireland sends
legions of missionaries into all regions of the globe,
and numerous swarms of holy men into North Ame-
rics, Australin, and all the vast colonies of Eug-
land.

Religious and chaste, the Irish people are also
valiant—a nation of warriors; and it could not but
be s0; for piety aod purity of morals, those lofty
virtues, whilet they inepire devotion, also inspire va-
lor. While licentiousness encrvates nations, these
virtues preserve in them a generous blood and a vig-
cur always youang. From these spring alwaya the
gallant races, the vigorons stocks, the robust nations
of the earth; such i3 Ireland. - Wherever the Irish
have fought their bravery was edmired ; and their
military reputation mnekes them equal to the best
soldiers of the world : they are with justice reputed
the principal strength of the British army : and how
often have they turned the tide of victory? It wae
an Irishmen, Lord Gough, who won the battle of
Gugerat in 1849. An Irishman, Lord Keane, led
the English troops into Cubul, and planted the Eng-
lish standard upon the walls of Ghuznes. Thestrong-
est mainstays of English domination in India at this
day, the two Lawrences, are Irishmen. Sir Henry
Pottinger, General Gillespie, and other heroes of the
Indian wnrs, were Irish. The Duke of Wellington
was an [rishman : his brother Marquis Wellesly, had
been Governor General of the British possessions in
India, and no man ever executed that great office
with more valor and more glory.- Who is there that
does not know how Sir Charles Napier (who was
not however an Irishman,) gained the great batile of
Meanes against the armies of Scinde? He had but
3000 men, of wkom 400 only were Europeans; but
then it was an Irish regiment, and from the county
Tipperary. Beholding them from far off, standing
singlehanded all the brunt of the battle, struggling
with unshaken gallantry against countless hordes,
then shortly after dashing forward, overtarning
everything before them, he ‘could not restraiz from
crying out, magnificent Tipperary |

Many a time also have they fought by our side,

under our banners; for I know not whal ancient
and potent sympathy hus nt all times brought Ire-
land and Prance near. The Irish and the Prench
are indeed two sister nations ; Catholics both of gay
temperament, witty and eloguent ; but the one peo-
ple, a8 I have said, almost always fortunate, not-
withetanding their faults, the other almoet always
uchappy in spite of their virtues. Howsoever that
may be, I know not how many battle-Gelds have
seen .the bicod of Ireland mingle with the blood of
France.
" #In the long wars of Louis the Fourteent),”
writes the Duke 8t. Simon, *the Irish battalions
performed prodigiea of valor.,” “RFrom reports sent
to the War office,” says an Irish historian, writing in
1763, “we find that since the introduction of Irish
troops into France, 1691 down to 1745, the year of
the bustle of Fontenoy, more than 14,000 Irish diéd
in the service of France.” Thue Louig the Four-
teenth, whoee name in spite of fate, remains * great,”
‘wished, in the enthusiram of & just and royal grati-
tude, to naturalise altogether the army of James the
Second. * Our wish,” wrote he, *is, that the Izich
enjoy the same rights with the French, without
haviog need of letters of naturalisation.”

And certainly Lonis the Fourteeath judged arighs.
.Who is there that does pot know what service they
| performed for us at the famous battle of Fonteooy
(for iv appears there were some hot-headed charac-
ters difficult to manage, a3 amongst our owr Zouaves
—and, indeed, 1 know not whether any grest thing
‘can be achieved without having by your side some
of these same. hot-hoads; but whatever becomeo of
that theory, thus, perbaps, rashly regurded, it ap-
pears that the Jriah soldiers were not nlways verfectly
in good order—Father Matbew had nol yet converted
them)—one day, I say, M. d'Argenson came to com-
plain of them to the king-—' Sire," satd he, **that
Irish Brigade gives me more trouble than all the
rest of your army.” ‘“That is precisely,” replied
Lonis the Fifteenth, *“what my enemies say of it

And shall I say that they ere still the same? Yes
atill better. The same generous blood runs to-duy
in thelr veins ; the samo valor still distinzuishes the
Irish soldiery. What nchievemments have they not
done in the late Indinp war? And but yeaterday,
in the little Pontifical army, with what glory did
not the Irish cover themselves by their heroic resis-
tance at Spoleto and Ancona? If | turn my eyes
elsewhere throughout the armies of Europe, ic the
North and the South, in Austria, in Spain, there still
1 find renowned warriors of ircland. And if I wurn
agnin to our'own dear and glorious army of Frunce,
yon yourselves know zome who, at the presemt
moment, ‘are; in its highest grades; and amongat
them one name which will be reverberated for ever
by the echioee of Malakoff and of Magenta.”

What ¢can I say now of the patriotism of the Irizh
people—of ' their love for the blessed land of their
birth ? - : .

Amongst all these affections which Providenos hus’
enshrined ‘in the depths of man’s heart, and whick
muke she buman soul throb with a generous emotion,
one of the noblest, as well as the moat powerful and:
unconquerable, is tke love of country, of our natal
soil, of thatearth which holds the bores of our ia-
.thers, .and . ought also to, receive our own." And
amongst what peoplo i3 that feeling so'vivid aad ‘im-
peridbable as amongat the Irish ? - It -is-the honor of
that nation—and bow I tv it bere- with the homage
-of .my heart—not its happiness,.alns | but its inde-
feasible - honor—to be passionately attackiod to it8

ibaptized.

-

‘Againiag, it, the
“Treland:alone;’|:

.meriterious charity,- it being’ for

Leart a inefaceableimage of that eountry, ang
gse™ita‘recollection. - “But if it'is.for that
n0st;desolating, of. ll Ler-woes, it is-alse
stets,  that Irishmey
crors;offaimine -on the goj]
;"8ave by the  misery of exilp
sho h ! when. the poor. Irishmay
I y hunger from his country, embarks in thogg
wndt: 3hips which are. to bear him acrossithe grea;
ocenn 16 some far distant const; when he ‘leaves tg
gee.1t/ never more, his own ‘dear Ireland ; when b
bends on-it ‘s 1ast lingering look, whas tears stream
from his eyes, what sighs struggle in his heart; ang
after ‘all what imperishable regrets;, what a vivj]
image of the farfather-land! Yet no, it i3 neve
far off from him; it is there always present in hjs
beart. :The Irishman ever has one couniry. Onthe
shores of Americn, in the forests of Australia, on
‘whatsoever coast, under whatsoever sky the waveg
may have borne him, Ireland follows him every.
where. That is his first; his last love. He hag by
one single thought, one gole memory ! Ireland, Ire.
1and still and for ever, 7"~ .

Treland ! what do Isay? She is sometimes thery
in reality before their eyes ; for in taking leavy of
her for ever, they often take with them some smaj
portions of their native adored native earth!

Among tko humble chests which contain their ap.
parel, there is one in which'they carefully spreaq
out a little of the soil of their sad couctry—a tyf
from their village sward —in order to try and rerive
it near their cottage in one of the distant forests of
America or Australia, whitber they pgo to die, in or.
der to have the consolation of contemplating from
time to time, and of showing to their children, 5
portion of their beloved land.

Ah! there are gome who bave dared to say and 1o
repeat of this race, energetic.and strong, but gp.
preased and condemned to gervile and unproductive
toil, that it poverty and the miseries of ils narirg
country were due to itseif and to the idleness of the
people. :

Look at the Irishman in America, where his lapd
is his own, where bis cottage is lis own, where there
iz no threat of eviction to paralyse his efforts, where
he is sure of the fruits of his toill What courage|
what constaney ! what energy! A laborer leaving
Galway a year apo, was asked why le went intg
exile, ‘* Oh,” replicd he, ¢ there's no chance for the
poor man in this country.” DBut when beyond the
reach of their persecutors, when the.r arms uare np
longer shackled, whai courageous and fruirful toi) js
theirs| They are the best workmen of the New
Work, and the ircefragable proof of it is the amount
of their earnings. But here again what nobleness’
Yes, what becomes of what they earn? O generous
people | their earnings do they send yearly to Ire-
land, to an sged father, to & poor mother, 1o brothery
left behind them, whom they bave parted with in
order to work in distantlands, 8o as to be able 10
provide for their necessitics better than they ecould
have had they remained with them at home! And
are you aware what an amount these poor emigrants
tranamit yearly to Ireland 7 You will scarcely be-
lieve it, and it is scarcely creditable. But ocur in-
formation we derive from aa official report—25,000,-
000 of francs. It is prodigicus. TFor wy part |
know nothing on the earth equal to 1it. What then
shall I say of the condemnation to exile of such a
people, or how shall I ekbaracteriso the violent sever.
ing of the bonds wkich unite such hearts? Harmo-
nious bard of Rrin, noble Moore, well may thy coun-
try and her misfortunes be the theme of thy soug;
they are worthy of all our pity, of all our tears, of
all our respect i Yes, well wmnyest thou any to thy
Erin:—
¢ Remember thee?

beart,
It shall never forget thee, all lorn as thou art,
More dear in thy sorrow, thy gloom, and thy showers,
Than the rest of the world in their sunniest hours,

# Wert thou sll that I wish thee, great, glorious, and
free

First ﬁowér of the earth, and first gem cf the ses,

I might hail thes with prouder, with happier brow,

But oh! could I lcve thee more deeply than now?

% No : thy chains as they rankle, thy blood as it runs,

DBut make thee more paiofully dear to ihy sons—

Whose hearts, like the young of the desert-bird's
nest,

Drink love in each life-drop that flows from thy
breast.”

Yos, my brethren, these lines are beautiful; they
excite emotion. But there is something which ap.
peals more strongly to my soul; there is sometliog
far more sloquent to me Lhan even these admirable
lines; and tbat is, the poor little tuft from the vil
lage swaid, the amall sod of earth carried ncross the
deep to distant shores, and the 25,000,000 francs of
their sweat, their toil, and their love, sent by them
to the old country.

(20 be continued.)

Yes, while there's life in this

IRISHE INTELLIGENCE

Dgartror Tux Loro Bisaor or Raruog.—With sio-
cere regret we announce the death of the Most Rev
Patrick M‘Geltigan, Lord Bishop of Raphoe, the oll-
eat bishop 1n Europe. He died on the evening of
Wedpesday, the st inatant, at his residence, Ratb-
mullone, county Dopegal.

Tux SkryoN or THE ArcHBISHOP or ORLEANS—
The following letler has been received by the Rishop
of Orleans, from the Most Rev, Dr. 3*Hule, Arch-
‘bizhep of Tuam, thankiag him for bis sermon oo be-
half of irish Catholics:~ :

“Tuax, 9th April, 1861.~ Monseigneur, Permit me
1o tender to you my warmest gratitude for.ve ¢
forts you have made in fuvor of the unhappy inbs
bitants of Partry as well as of other districts. 5o
much devotion 1o the cause of chanty would, at any
time and under any circumstances, excite gratitude;
butit is increased beyond mensure at seeing your
Grace defend the poor of Ireland, at the ‘momen!
when you have bardly recovered from the fatigues
of yuar incessant efforts to defend our Hoiy Father.
To-day 1 confine myself to expressing to yon my ‘
profound gratitude for your sead, your chacity, and
your goodness, We bave not yet received your mag-
nificent sermon, but we have nlready reccived b
frait of it, which reflect ns much lionor on the el
quent prencher as on the sensible and generous spirt
of the voble, 45 distinguished for it2 charity ns for
its fuith and its heroism, nnd who have responded 0
your apperl with so much munificence o expres
ing to the iiluatrious Bishop of Urleans our gratiti
for his readiness to take up the detence of the por
of Ireland, it is not the pluce to print nut bere, e
lightly, -the deep and continunl cauzes of the evild
which bave gained them kis support. [ preler
follow the example of your Grace, and cast & ¥
aver the attempts that hase been. made to dissnade
you from preaching on bebalf of the unfortundté
Irish. Far from entering iuto those hostile 8l
gles so fatal 1o the iulerests of our countrymed
your Grace has kept youraelf in the elevated
‘pure regions, whence can be seen trom one side only
an fmmense exteat of misery, aund from the other
only the charity which comes to i13 aasistnnee—
Oncs more, Monseigneur, accept the.asgurance of of
profound respect and jfratitade, and believe me jou
Grace's most devoted and obliged servant, '
‘ "} Jomx Maclavs, Archbishopof

- Tuam.”

Rating o¥ Couvents,— At the henring ofan_ﬂP_P“l.
bq the Siaters of Mercy, At Belfast Quarter Sessioth
against their promisve being echarged with Wﬁ"::§
rate, hie worship ruled that the schools were excml’..;
a8 being used for eduentiona) purposes ; thmvcberlﬂ ;
sidence of the nuos, who were teachers in the 8cko0 :v’
was also exempt, as being a.necessary adjunct T
the scbools ; but that the penitcotinry _nlthonlb."

: motal aad not relt !

‘ _ 118 |- glous purposes, did not come’ within 'the 11tb secti’;
-own unfortunate couatry, to earry engraved on the

-

of the water act and 'is-therefora liable t0 ths‘.ml_e- i




