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NORA DILLON S DREAM
____  was bustle and roar and a

... _ . . v deafening clamour of' many voices.
(Brian 0 Higgins, la New Ireland.), Then, she thought, the hand that

Memorials to 
Poets

It was Christmas Eve in .a Leins
ter home. Nora Dillon sat by t^he 
cheery Are that blazed and cracked 
the open hearth; she felt tired, lor 
she had been busy all day since eafrly 
morning, and only now bad she 
found a moment in which to 
Everything Was finished, all 
readiness for the Great Festival /that 
is honored as truly in the peasant 
homes of Ireland as in any land be
neath the son; the last bit of holly 
was fitted into its place among the 
pictures and other little ornamental 
articles on the white-washed walls, 
the tables and chairs and stools were 
scoured until they became white as 
when they left the carpenter's hands, 
the milk-cans, saucepans, and other 
kitchen utensils, shone like -silver in 
the light of the fire, the big Christ
mas candle was placed in the old- 
fashioned candle stick in the centre 
-of the table - opposite the kitchen 
window, the kettle was crooning 
contentedly over the fire ready for ac
tion, and all that two skilful hands 
oould accomplish had been done to 
make the little home as cheerful 
and festive-looking as possible. No 
wonder that Nora felt weary as she 
sank into the old chair of woven 
rods beside the fire to rest until the 
arrival of her father and mother 
from the market town, a couple of 
miles off, whither they had gone to 
do the Christmas shopping, as was 
their wont.

They were simple people, Mike Dil
lon and his wife Kate—poor, as pov
erty is spoken, but rich in the bless
ings of peace and health and content
ment of mind. Nora was their only 
■living child, though God had sent 
them six children besides she, and 
had called them home again, some 
•in the dawn of babyhood, some in the 
early joyous days of boyhood and 
girlhood, and one, the eldest, Jim, 
who had emigrated and found a grave 
in the land of the stranger. It was 
the sad story so often repeated—the 
young, soft, country-reared peasant 
going into a life-devouring, smoky 
western city and then, uncongenial, 
overburdening toil — hardship, con
sumption and—death. It was a great, 
blow to the poor parents, not so much 
on account of his death, for they 
knew how to welcomè the Hoty Will 
of God, but that he should be so far 
away from them in a cold, strange 
land, with no one in all likelihood to 
kneel by his grave and offer up a 
prayer for his soul. They would not 
mind so much if he was sleeping with 
the others in the little churchyard at 
home, where they could go on the 
Sunday morning and mingle ttieir 
tears with the dust above his breast, 
and where they, themselves, would 
join him some day.

It was hard at first, but the silent 
years and their faith in the all-seeing 
Father softened the great sorrow,1 
and then they had Nora—she had been 
spared to them and she was their 
comforter and consoler—lier loving 
care, her cheering words, and hear
ty laughter brought back into their 
lives the gladness of former days.

Lately, however, the semblance of 
a shadow had begun to creep around 
them again. Just a few days before 
this Christmas Eve, Nora had receiv
ed a letter from a girl in America, an 
old school companion, urging her to 
leave the dulness of home behind and 
go where she would quickly earn a 
fortune. She told of her own suc
cess in obtaining a fine position, men
tioning that Nora would be sure to 
find the same in a short time, and 
offered to pay her passage out to the 
New World if she would only consent 
to go. The old people were opposed 
to such a course; they would rather 
keep her at home, and the memory of 
Jim’s fate haunted them. But Nora 
was entirely bent upon going, and af
ter coaxing a sort of semi-approval 
that sounded like a refusal, from her 
parents, she answered her friend’s let
ter, accepting lier offer gratefully. 
She bad in her nature that inexplic
able hankering after the great world 
outside the circle of home, which 
seems to be placed like a curse 
over the Children of Ireland, especial
ly her daughters, and in the realiza
tion of which so many of them are 
sadly disappointed, meeting instead 
of the fortune which their fancies 
had fashioned out for them, misery, 
humiliation, destruction, and oft-time, 
sinful death.

Eamon. Fitzgerald, Nora’s playmate 
in childhood, her school rbate and 
friend, a strenuous worker for Ire
land as secretary of the local branch 
of the Gaelic League, had pointed out 
to her the dangers attendant on emi
gration, and had almost begged of 
her to abandon the idea of going, 
but all was useless; she had finally de
cided to go in the early spring and no 
amount of entreaty could induce her 
to alter that decision. Thoughts of 
Christmas gone by and of others yet 
to come, mingled together in her 
mind as she lay back in the old 
chair and gazed drcamingly into the 
warm neart of the fire.

Where would she be this time 
twelve months? * What would she be 
doing? Who would be near her and 
speaking to her? Visions of a city 
home of brilliant lights, of comfort 
and wealth and all that a girl could 
wish for, flashed before her mind’s eye, 
bright and very near at first, then 
growing dimmer and dimmer, and

had leagues 
tee that

ofbeckoned to her over 
land and sea, and the voice 
tempted her to cast away the sim
plicity of home and to seek tor the 
pleasure of cities, were still forever 
in death—sunstroke or something they,

The following appeal has been issued
connection with the movement for 

a memorial to Clarence Mangan 
Dublin:
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in

‘Ta honoring its men of genius, a 
told her, those careless, busy people nation does honor to itself, and by
who had known her friend, had car- neglecting them, it is abased. In the
tied away the one prospect which high levels of literature, the name] tor; M Jovce, M.P., Aid W M 
was hers in emigrating, and she found of the neglectful nation is ignored, Nolan and George MacDonagh, honor-
*-------It wandering from place to place history forgets its fame, and the ere- ! ary secretaries.

Peal in vain for that generous and 
ready help on the part «1 their tollow- 
cOimtrymen and countrywomen which 
is ever forthcoming when the honor 
of a great, good, and gifted, but 
withal humble-minded, Irishman is be- 
ing perpetuated in a manner worthy 
of the occasion and of the man. Sign
ed on behalf of the Gerald Griffin 
Centenary Commemoration Commit
tee

M Donnelly,, Mayor, chairman, hon- 
| prxry t reasurer; T. Lee, administra-
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search of something to do—some
thing t* keep away the wolf of hun
ger, who was even now staring her 
in the face. Alas, lor her dreams 
of luxury and happiness.

Again there was a change 
scene. She was toiling in a
with hundreds of others, in a cloudy 
ga»-lit room where the roar of mw-rrqproaeh 
chinery, the crash of wheels revolving! thus 
and meeting and dashing around at 
lightning speed, seemed to still the 
very beating of her heart and beat 
upon her brain until the sight almost 
went from her eyea in the effort to 
keep control of her tenses. Bold eyes

dit which should be its sons is usurp
ed by aliens. Thus Alcuin is held in 
perpetual praise, while ÇlemenA, who 
surpassed him in -uence, and super
seded him in dignity, is obscured by, 

in the ignorance. Alcuin’s nation remem-
factoryj bers him, Clement's countrymen

Limerick, January, 1901.

stared at her, she heard the insulting 
comments of brazen girls on the Irish 
“greenie,” and the harsh, jeering 
laughter that fotiowed each vulgar 
jest, until her hands clenched in pain, 
and she prayed that God would send 
her relief in death. Now and then, 
in fancy, the sound o( the Angelus 
came to her ears borne on the winds 
of home, the birds sang out their 
greetings to her from the hedges, and 
the scent of the brown-bog heather 
refreshened her like a draught of wine. 
Weakness, she imagined, at last over-: 
came her, she could work no more, ! 

her

know him no longer. It is surely a 
that Ireland should have 

deserted .her champions in the 
strife of intellect. It may even hap
pen that the honor done to Irishmen 
of genius abroad marks more dis
tinctly the neglect qp their memor
ies at home. This is the centennial 
year of Clarence Mangan, and yet, 
not until America had produced two 
editions of his poems, does Ireland 
passées even one. Clarence Mangan, 
with supreme mastery of the lyre, 
has modulated song into new music, 
and enriched poetry with rare and 
varied melodies, sometimes imitated, 
but never excelled. Two hemis
pheres acknowledge his genius, but in 
his native land there has been no pub
lic recognition, nor in his native 
city any monument to signalize his 
fame In grateful memory of his 
genius, and to remove this reproach, 
a movement has been initiated by the

The Irish in Scotland
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and dismissal from her employment! National Literary Society of Ireland, 
was the result. and a Committee formed, which it is

Oüt into the loveless, rushing city1 hoped may immediately win adhesion 
she went, weak and sick and hungry, and active aupport from lovers of 
without a friend—only God, and even fine literature.
He seemed to have forsaken her. On “It is proposed to erect in some 
she wandered, fearing to stop or to public place or park a bronze bust of 
return until the dark night came! the poet, on a suitable pedestal, 
down, filling her with terror and des- which shall be a credit to the Irish 
pair; out from dark places hands capital. When this is accomplished 
were stretched to clutch her, mocking ] we shall cherish the hope, to be real-
laughter sounded in her ears and 
tempting voices whispered to her to 
sell her purity, to barter her soul, for 
(pod and shelter; but a vision arose 
up before her eyes of the old chapel 
at home, and the beauty of her First 
Communion day came back to her. 
She saw the ajtar and the old white- 
haired parish priest, she knelt by 
the rails and watched him coming 
down to her and place the Sacred 
Partiçle oh tier tongue, and 0, the 
great, unspeakable joy that swelled 
up in her heart and made her strong 
enough to do anything for the sake

ized soon or Iffite, that we have thus 
made the beginning of a series of sim
ilar memorials to the mrfhy ^distin
guished men o| genius who, in old and 
recent times, gave distinction to tne 
name of Irishman, and won respect 
and renown for our country.

“Signed on behalf of the Committee, 
George Sigerson, M.D., chairman; T. 
W. Rolleston and W. A. Henderson, 
honorary secretaries; Mr. Alfred Per
ceval Graves, honorary secretary for 
London; C. J. McCarthy, C.E., 11
Upper Leeson Street, honorary trea
surer; executive committee, George

ojS m 
O'Hanlon, P.P., T. D. Sulli-

GERALD GRIFFIN.
A meeting of the Gerald Griffin Me

et Him who had come to dwell with-; Coffey, B.L., M.R.I. A ., P. J. McCall, 
in heir soul. No, no, she would not|T.C., D. J. O'Donoghue, Verv Rev. 
go where the tempting voices called ! Canon 
her, she would die sooner than stain van.” 
hcr seul, and so, faint, weak, and 
terrified, she stumbled onward, re
peating tiie “Memorare,” which her 
mother had taught her, in the far- 
offvears, by the old hearth at home.

Bat the darkness became more in
tense and terrible, the black figures 
came nearer, and nearer, she felt their 
cold fingers gripping her arms, and 
in the loudest voice she could com
mand, she screamed, her last thought 
centred on home, “Eamon, Eamon, 
come to me, save me, save me!’1 

“Nora, do not scream so, I am1

pre-
niorial Committee was held in 
town hall, Limerick, the mayor 
siding.

The following appeal for funds to 
build the proposed memorial schools 
was adopted:

The Gerald Griffin Centenary Com 
memoration Committee of Limerick 
appeal'for funds for the erection of a 
fitting memorial in his native city 
in honor of Ireland’s gifted poet, no-

The natives of Connaught resident 
in Glasgow and the west of Scotland, 
assembled in thousands to celebrate 
their annual reunion. His Grace the 
Archbishop of Glasgow presided, and 
delivered an eloquent address, dealing 
with current affairs in Ireland.

Archbishop Maguire, who was re
ceived with loud cheers, expressed 
bis regret that the Most Rev. Dr ! g.*. 
Clancy had been unable to appear at 
that reunion. Cardinal Logue, who 
had been ip Glasgow from time to 
time, had told them more than once 
that he had a general supervision 
over Irishmen in every part ol the 
world. He did not know whether 
everybody who had listened to his 
Eminence was willing to admit that, 
but, at any rate, his audience was 
willing to admit that (laughter); and 
he supposed Bishop Clancy a-ould make 
a similar claim. Had he.been there 
Dr. Clancy would be surprised to find 
such an enormous assemblage of peo
ple from the province of Connaught, 
lie doubted very much whether his 
Lordship could gather as many Oon- 
naughtmen from the principal town of 
his diocese (laughter and applause).
They were all sorry, they could not 
receive from the lips of one of the 
leaders of the people in Ireland an ac
count of how Ireland is and where 
does she stand. The answer to that 
used to be that she was the most 
distressful country that ever yet was | 
seen; but he thought that it Bishop 
Clancy was there he would have told 
them a somewhat different story of 
their country, and he could in a 
kind of wa- 
had pas 
sorrow
worse than that, many years of de
liberate oppression (cheers). He was 
not a politician, and they would have 
no chance of hearing from him, as 
they might from Bishop Clancy, the 
politics which perhaps would bei 
pleasing to many of them. He did i 
not stand in the way of the right of; 
any man, of any clergyman or bishop 
to interfere in politics if he consider
ed it was right for him to do so.
That was a point upon which every 
man must judge for himself. He in-, 
terfered with no man’s liberty, and at

__the same time he should feel unwilling
the! tl'at anT man should interfere with
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here. Good "Heavens! you are shak
ing like a leaf, and you are whiter velist, and dramatist. After much 
than the snow outside. What is the and careful consideration the form 
matter? What has happened?’’ which it is proposed the memorial to

Nora started and looked around, Gerald Griffin should take is one 
trembling and dazed. She had wak-i which, it is felt, would be most in 
ened with the scream and for a mo- consonance with his own sentiments 
ment, could not believe that she was were it possible that he could have 
really at home and that she had been consulted on the matter—name- 
been only dreaming. Eamon Fit*- ; Jy. the erection of Memorial Schools 
gerald was standing beside her, hold- in his native parish of St. Mary's, in 
mg her hand in his own, speaking in the old city that he loved, with the 
rapid tones, and gazing at her anx- addition of a statute of Griffin, plac- 
iously, the fire was blazing as cheer-j cd in a niche in the exterior front, 
ily as ever, and everything was un- which will face the ancient Cattoed- 
changed. ral of the city. These schools it is

Nora breathed a long sigh of re-j intended to build on the site of the
the | old and historic Courthouse, which, 

though it has suffered from the effects 
of time, is still in existence, in which 
took place over eighty years ago the 
memorable trial of Scanlan for an 
occurrence the incidents connected 
with which are immortalized in Grif-

lief and shuddered slightly at 
thought of her recent terror.

“O, Eamon,” she said, in a low, 
tone, “I have dreamt a terrible 
dream, and I can scarcely make my
self believe that it was unreal. Lis
ten for a moment and I will tell youj 
all about it and you will not blame fin’s novel of “The Collegians, or the 
me for my terror.” Bride of Garryowen,” as well as in

In hurried words she told him what the well-known play 6f “The Colleen 
had passed before her mind’s eye, not Bawn.” At that trial and in that 
even the least portion was left un re- coutthouse, it is said, Griffin, then 
counted, for it was all stamped a mere youth, was present as a jour- 
clearly upon her mind. nalist, and reported the case for a lo-i

“Thank God,” said Eamon, fervent- cal newspaper.. These circumstances 
ly, “would to heaveh that a thousand make it fitting that suçh a site for 
girls all over Ireland to-night could hjs memorial should be selected, but 
listen to what you have told me, or what lends It additional appropriate- 
have dreamt your dream. ness is the fact that the building has

I think it is a picture, Nora, placed been for many years past, and we 
before you by an all-wise Providence' hope will, when reconstructed, con-y , ■■
as a timely warning. And it is a'tinue to be used as schools by the, 
true picture whether or no. Many a! Christian Brothers—that Order which they were 
poor Irish exile boy and girl has met deserves so much of the people of Ire- ‘
with even a worse fate than that por
trayed in your dream. And what of 
America now, Nora?”

“O, Eamon, I would not go there 
now if all tiie wealth of the world 
were waiting for me beyond. I have 
been foolish and vain and headstrong, 
but God has been merciful to me in 
sending me a warning this holy 
Christmas Eve. I will stay at 
home.”

land, and as a worthy and saintly 
member of which Griffith spent the 
closing years of his all too short and 
most exemplary life. The committee 
believe that about £2,000 will be re
quired to provide these schools. They 
have received an assurance that the 
Christian Brothers will supplement 
by a loan a sum equal to double the 
amount contributed by the public, so 
as to enable them to erect, in the

“ lou will never repent those words, : prominent and populous xlocglity in 
Nora. If there is wealth beyond the which they will be situate, Memorial 
seas, there is also misery. There is Schools capable of accommodating 
work to-day at borne for the women about 300 children, and built in ac- 
ot Ireland. Our land has been in a cordance with modern requirements 
dream as you were, and God has and ideas. They do not think that 
shown her a picture of the black fu- the spirit, patriotism, and self-respect | rounded, as Lord Ueaconsfield said, by

his own liberty on the sa'me subject 
(cheers); but a man did not require to 
he a politician or a partisan in or
der to acknowledge that there was 
perhaps no country in the world that 
has been the subject of so much deli
berate oppression as thyir country 
had been (cheers). Other countries 
from time to time had been some
times down and sometimes up, but 
their country for hundreds of years 
had suffered more deliberate oppres
sion than any other, and all politi-j 
cians, with perhaps the exception of 
a small number in the North of Ire-j 
land, would admit that truth, which 
was practically above all controver
sy. It seemed to him that the time 
was at last drawing to an end, and 
that brighter times were in prospect 
for Ireland than she ever had before 
(cheers). One thing especially that 
made them perhaps more hopeful than, 
they should be otherwise was that 
there seemed to be departing Iron» 
the Irish nation what, if he might be 
allowed to say so, was for many 
years one of the principal defects, 
that was the tendency to disunion 
amongst the people. The famous Dr. 
Johnson had said that whilst Scotch-, 
men were joined in a conspiracy to 
make little of everyone else and tQ 
make much of themselves, the Irish 
were an impartial people, as no one 
ever heard one Irishman- say a good 
word of another. Thank God that 
was coming to an end, and he was 
quite sure that with their gifts and 
energy the Irish people would become 
a great nation (cheers). Ireland had 
been cursed for many years by land
lordism. While there was absolutely 
no supervision exercised over Irish 
landlords, there was constant super
vision over the tenants in order to 
make them pay their rent, and some
times to make them do things which;

not in the least legally ! 
bound to do. The question had been - 
one entirely of the rights of proper- j 
ty, and nothing whatever of the du
ties of property. A great man—if he 
was a great man—said once, many : 
years ago. “We are now in the stage 
of British history when we should | 
hear more about the duties of proper
ty and less about the rights of pro
perty.” That time has now come in 
Ireland (cheers). He hoped that in 
the coming session of parliament all, 
the defects in the measure which cre-i 
a ted a peasant propriety in Ireland 
would be cleared away. It used to 
lie said,—Why should Irishmen be con
tent to pass their lives in dull, agri
cultural pursuits in an island sur-
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fading away until at last they wooed ture before her, if she continues walk- of Irishmen and Irishwomen—least of
her into the realms of sleep.

And then there came a dream. 
She saw the hills of home and the 
dear friends, and the old haunts of 
childhood fading away, passing from 
view slowly but surely; she heard 
her mother’s voice raised in a wail 
of lamentation* and she saw her fa
ther’s face reproachful and sad, and 
worn, entreating her to remain at 
home; she felt the hot tears scorching 
her cheek and blinding her eyes, but 
the temnter’s whisper spoke into her 
ear, “There is wealth beyond tho 
sea. Come, you will find it, and 
then you can return.” She nerved 
her heart against pain and grief,and 
went towards where the wealth was 
waiting. Then home and all were 
blotted out and over the vast ocean 
she was speeding. To right and left, 
in front and tear, was a boundless 
waste of waters farther then the eye 
could reach; hundreds of* faces were 
before her eyes, hundreds of forms 
■were around her, but stili\ she felt 
alone and friendless among them all, 
and that chilling loneliness was the 
first -'shadow on the bright vision 
that lured her away from home.

At last the wearv sea-journey came 
to an end, and Into a great noisv 
bitv she went, where the people went 
about their business at a break-neck 
speed, where It was a race for gold 
from morning till night and again

ing in the paths of the stranger. She, all of Limerick men and Limerick wo- 
has heeded the warning, she has Jet men at home and abroad—wherever 
her foot once more on the wav that an ex-pupil of the Christian Brothers 
is her own, and she needs ail her is to be found, will fall to help them 
.daughters, even more than her sons, in accomplishing their object. Need 
to help her along that way, until the! any patriotic Irish men or women be 
goal of freedom comes in view, and; reminded what pure, healthy delight
the power of the stranger is broken 
for ever.”

Nora’s story was a pleasant sur
prise to Tom Dillon and his wife 
when they returned home, and there I thetic in 
was at least one pleasant fire-side1 life—have

the works'* of Gerald Griffin—his
sweet songs, breathing in every verse 
his love or his native land, and his 
racy tales, so faithful and so svmpa- 

their pour tray al of Irish 
afforded to countless thous-

group in Ireland that Christmas Eve. ands, young and old, or of what his 
The Branch of the Gaelic League, country’s literature owes to the gen- 

whose hard-working secretary Eamon ius of the pure-soulcd Gerald Griffin? 
was, and is, for he would accept no His life and his writings speak for 
higher post, has prospered and ex- themselves It has long been felt 
tended its labors since then. I see that it conveys a reproach to the 
by a local paper received the other people of Limerlek, end those upon 
day, that a Woman’s Branch has re-' whom it devolves, almost as a mat- 
cently been established in the same ter of dut]j, to |iernetuatc the mem-
place, whose members arc by no 
means few. The name of the Presi
dent is Mrs. Nora Fitzgerald.

ory of Gerald Griffin, that there 
should not, he even a tablet to his 
memory in the cl tv which has the dis- 
t inctlon of being his birthplace. Other

. It has Many Offices.—Before the Ger- places have honoured Griffin, notably 
man soldier starts on a long march he our neighboring city of Cork, where 
rube his feet with tallow, for his first splendid Memorial Schools have been
care is to keep his feet in good con
dition. If he knew that Dr. Thomas’ 
Electric Oil would be of much better 
service he would throw away his tal
low and pack a lew bottles ol the Oil 
in hit knapsack. There is nothing 
like it.

erected in his memory. It is sot too 
late . to remove this reproach. The 
celebration of the centenary of his 
birth offers a suitable occasion to 

negligence of the past a»d 
the Commemoration Committee p* 
and believe that they will not

a melancholy ocean? Why should 
they not go to New York or to Gias-i 
gow or elsewhere? That superstition | 
had died out. When a great million-! 
aire was reported, some time ago,1 
to have made such a statement he: 
was told bv the Irish leader that the 
Irishman at home, even in poverty, 
was far better off than the Irishmah 
in New York or Chicago (cheers). Re
ferring to the University question,j 
His Grace said they had often been 
told that the Cathode Chuecli dis
couraged education and wanted to1 
keep the people in Ignorance and ; 
darkness. It was very strange that,]
if that were the case, it was the only 1 _ _ _ >r
point upon which the Brit ish Govern- cniatk» of an 
nient in Ireland workr.l to bring 
about what the Catholic Church re
quired; or if the Church wanted the 
people to remain in ignorance, the 
British Government certainly made 
every effort to keep them in ignor
ance (laughter and cheers). Much 
had been done to settle this question, 
but they had not vet in Ireland what 
they had in Scotland—an education 
svstem which allowed the sons ol 
the humblest to rise to the top of 
the educational tree (cheers). He
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Monkey Brand Soap removes ell «teins, 
rust, dirt or tarnish — but won’t waah

For Cltarln| the Voice Brown’s 
Bronchial Troches are hi gblyneteemed
by clergy mm. “Pre nnAeotly th < best”— 
Rev. Henry Hard HurAer. “I recommend 

I their use to poblie speakers.”—Rev. E. H 
CAn ft it. “Of greet service in •obduinY
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Rev. Father Conroy, Sligo, also de
livered « short address, in which he 
thanked the Archbishop for the exoel- 

thought the demands of the Irish peo-j lent speech lie had delivered.
and the Irish clergy were ex- The usual votes of thanks having 
ly reasonable, and there was at {been accorded, the

prospect of these extremely eluded with the

Always a Good Friend.—In health 
and happiness we need no friend, but 
when pain and prostration come we 
look for friendly aid from sympathe
tic hands. Those hands 0«n serve 
us no better than in rubbing m Dr.

for when the

being
and prolonged cheers).

granted Ireland
An assembly followed

■he proceedings con- Thomas’ Eclectric Oil, 
singing of “God save Oil is in the pain is

hrougF 
out it

out. It has 
ht relief to thousands who with- 

won Id be indeed friendless.

y
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