
harumer of royal auction eers, the
SogrhAroon cauight Up the dving

strains of the I rish I-mrp, so that 1
niight veil say "'The hiarp that once
through Tara's halls the soul of music
shied", then souncled only in the silent
depths of the lonely forest and in the
inmiost recesses of the hidden cave.
A barbarous code-a machine of wvise
andi elaborate contrivance, and as veil
fittedt for the oppression of a people
and the debasenment in tbem of humaîîiii
nature itself as ever procecdecl fromi
the perv'erted ingenLîity of man-
stifled the voice of the Irish people anci
set a wvolf s price upon the hiead of an
Irish priest. The mutffled groan of
thi's crusheci nation falîs like a death-
kntell uipon the car of outraged
humanity. Tien the shamrockc en-
twined itself lovingly around the
protecting stei of the wvhite lily of
France; Irish priests wvere educated iii
Sister France, returned to the Isle of
Saints to offer up sacrifice in mouratain
defles, to sanctify lreland wvith rivers
of martyrs' blood.

"Andi flor thiîs 1 w~as true to you
Sog9gartx Arooni

Ini love theyll neyer shake
When for ould Ireland's sake,
Ve a truc part dici take,

So gartlî Aroon.
VVherever there lives a man, wvhose

heart cati be moved, thrillecl, spiritual-
ized, wvhose intellect caîî be cbarnied;
wihose memiory, cati be delighted by
thee beroic dccds of men w'ho hav'e
consecrated courage, ' wo have
nourished patriotismi, wvho have
preservcd the faitl of their fellow-meîî
ivith their lives-there wvill be found an
ardent admirer of the imniortal Irish
Soggarth.

Felloîv-students, well may wve unfuri
the glorious, green flag, over our Col-
lege home on Patrick's dit-. Not an
act of oppression, not a drop of inno-
c:ent blood, wvill cry out for vengeance
dugainst that -rand, old banner on the
last day. On the eve of battie, in the
moment of strife, the Soggarthi Aroon
was there, the flag in one hand and the
Cross ini the ather, to cheer on biis

flockc "Mcn of Ireland," wvas bis
cry, struggle onwvard and uipward.
Fighit bravely. ireland expects every
manii to do is duty. But> first, tune the
harp emnblazoncd on your cnsign to sing
the praises of your crucifled Redeemner,
wvhose image you sec before you." In
the hour of vi-ctory, lie exclaimed. <'Be
mierciful in your moment of triumiph.
Mercy clroppethi as the gentle ramn from
heaven. Lt is twice blessed. Lt blesseth
hini that gives ând imi that takes."

The rcd flac of commiunism bias nyever
been entwinced wvith the green banner.
Ilrishimen and the Irish Socgarth Aroon
îvould prefer that Ireland should be a
nation of slaves-hewers of wvood and
drawvers of îvater--than that the sacri-
lcgious banner of infidelity should be
uinfurled over the Il Island of Sainits."
In our day, thc sw'ord lias been bro-
ken ; then pen and politîcal agitation
have takzen its place. He iý. in awful
Zignorance of the Irish heart and the
Irish nature, wh'o fondly imagines that
the Irish people and the Irish priest
have been divorccd. Cross iii band, the
Soggarth Aroon preacb es a newv Cru-
sade for the political ernancipation of
bis native land ; lie purifies, sanctifies,
ch ristianizes every poli ticai movemient.
Catholic Einancipation and H-ome Rule
wvotld be dead letters inii te alphabet
of politics wvere it ziot foi die patriotic
labors of the Iri!:h priest. S 'how me
another nation ini God's wvide wvorld,
that for six hundrcd years hias suffered
confiscation, robbery, exile, martyrdomn
until every foot of thcir national domain
is washied wvith their blood, that have
kept the faith, and have converted even
their oppressors. Tlien and then only
will I admit that the Irish people is iîot
flie most Catholic and the Irish priest
is xîot the mnost devotcd iii the wvorld.
The Irish have stood, shoulder to
shoulder, wvith their Soggarth Aroon
during centuries of oppression. It is
îîot strange, as Lord Macauley per-
ccîved when lie 'vrote o! the Irish peo-
ple and the Irish priest : I You stand
by' flc bold tribunes that well have
stood by you."

The toast to «' Our Guests> wvas
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