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LECTURE BY THOS. RILEY, OF BOSTON

A Large Attendance and a
Brilliant Programme—An
Interesting Lecture -
ireland’s Deeds.

The Vietorin Armory was filled with
an enthusiastic andicnee on 8t Patrick’s
pizht ad a most enjoynble programme

was pirosented,
PROGRAMME.
PART I.
niry of Presidents amd Guests.

Eutry Irikh Adrs by Prof, H.Pajon,
Opening Remarks. . .....By the DPresident
Mr. O Brign.

1. Chorud....... et (Solo by J. O'Connor)
Messrs, W. J. Staftord, J. Mchean, IS, F.

Redmond, J. O'Connor, Fd. Clarke, A, !
G, Cunningham, M. PP, Rowan,
2 Song—(in character) “Mashor Up to Date.”
Mr. A. Nicholson,
8. Song—*Farowell My Dear Old Irish Home,"”
Mr. A, G, Cunninghum,
4. Song—“Am I Remembered In Frin,”. . ...
Mr. I Clarko.
6. Song—' Donr Little Shamrock,”.............
Miss A. Uleary.
8. Song—Irish Hallad. o Mreo W, StatTord.
7.—Song—** Come Back Dearest Hewnrt,” ..., ...
Milsy A. Wilkinson,
8. Song~** (*Donnell o Boo,”
Mr. M. P. Rowan.
9. Song—(Comie).......Mr. A. W. W Stetyler.

LECTURE.

Bubject............h vears..sttIreland. "
Mr. Tios, RiLey, L,L.B,, of Lioston.

PART 1K,

J0. Song-—“:'\ngafﬂ‘Semruulu."
Misy A. Wilkinson, with Vielin Ohligato

11. Song—Comic)...... Mr. A. W. W. Steyler,
]2, “ThoeBells,”. . ........... Mr. M. I’ Rowan.
18. Song—*Kathleen Mavourneen,”
Miss Cleary .
12. Irish Specinlties. .... Craeens e
Messrs. Hayes nnd Penrson.
35.—Song—"Colleen Bawi,". . .. ... ..ooeeei.....
Mr. A ¢, Cunslnzhnm.,
18, Chorus............... Solo by M. ' Rowan.,
Messra. W. [, sStuterd, J. MeLean, 1. 1,
Redmond, .I. 0'Conuor, Bd. Clurke, A,
G. Cunuinghnm.
17. Grand Pinale......co0envnne

GOD SAVE IRELAND,

Mr. J. O'Bricn, the President, ocenpied
the chair. Nearly all the songs were
national - in their charncter and conse-
quently conld be expected to have re-
ceived o warm rccupl.iun, but it was not
this fact that obtimed the encores for
Mr. A. G. Cunningham, Mr. B, Clarke,
Mr. W, J. Stattord end Me. M. P, Rowan.
Messra, Hayes omd Pearson did very well
in their trish specialties, and the chor-
uses in which Messrs. W, L Statford, ).
McLean, E. F, Redmond, J. O'Connaor,
E. CGlarke, A. G. Cunningham and M, P,
Rowan took part were very well ven-
dered.

The feature of the evening was the
lecture on “Irish Thoughts,” by Mr,
Thomas Riley, which we present to ooy
redlers in ertenso.

UF LECTURE,

Mr. chairman, Indies and gentlemon,
—Loug ago when the first Irjsh cmigrnt
reached n New Englind villago iis re-
ception was cold and rude. The villagers
dwsliked his nation and his faith, Be-
tween Puritan higotry and Indisn toma-
hawks he had o heavy road toearey. Bt
he had alight heart and a stzong arn,
He worked and won.  For wherever the
Irishunnn goes he carries with him that
legendd of the daving heart, wil desperan-
dum, and under that sign he congners,
He toiled, lived, died, where he settlod.
A century nhd o hall Liter the sight of
sonie line ol trees planted by Bis hands
lgpired the poet Whittier to pay him
this tribute :— ’
“Ploncer of 2rin's ouleasts
WAL WS thabdie and Jns paek ;

Little decansed the villee Saxons
OUthe myriwls al us laclg,

Fow ho wronght with <pade and thilithe,
Detved by day nid sing by might,

With nhand That never wearnnd,
And acheart iorever Light

That Hght heart and that unwearied
hand wrought a maevellons ehange, AL
their touch the desert disappeared and
the garden smiled. The myinds ot his
back peopled the praivies and the foresg
whadeso And now ander the silken folds
ol the Stars and Stripes they are ten mil-
Hons strong, ranking amimy the best
cilizend of a frecand darving Republie,
Old TIroland is over the sea, but younger
and stronger Ireland is here, for not even
o her sodl—nay, not in Rome herself i
the faith of Saint Pateick more divmly
plianced than it is onthis continent. Al

1t ds here o stay, 1t needs bat lide
toresight,
TO PREDICT

what the noar future  will show—-that
New England and Canadare destined to
be  the stronghold of Catholicity  in
Anwerien. Al ! how those carly village
Saxons would turnin their graves it they
conld but know the change.  This lead-
g, vital, teait of our raee is noted by
Thomas Moore in one ol hisx saddest,
sweelest songs

$ Lilke the bright lamp that shone in Kildare's
haly fanwe,

And burned thro' long nges ob darkness and
sterm,

Ix the heart that sorrows have frown'd ou in

valnp,
Whose  splrit outlives them, unfading nnd
warn.'

That spivit, wnfading and warm, has |

sorvow  ad  shock-1lood
flame. TChas conquered  adversity il
made the ree invineible, 1t has e
served their identity as a nation just as
surely as iftheir green flag dotied every
gen and loated 1o every port. They are
in every land and wnder every thag, " B
they love old Ireimd just (e sane, Tima
and distance only mten=1y it. And they
Jove her all the niore for the sorrows,
seiges, sullerings, throngh whieh she has
passed. Love of country subiime
sentinment, and the nation is poor ind sed
that bas 1t not. It inspires high thonghts
—heroie deeds. Tt s strong in every
breast., The African negio {ines for his
native sands—the hardy son of the north
for hix ey home. Lol age, atter a lite
of mimost regal power and erame, it was
to England Warren Hastings returned 1o
die,and the last reqoest of the great
Dapolean was that lus axhos mitpht rost
on the hanks ol the Seine, among the
puople bie v ul so well, It made Rome
the  prond, ionerial mistiss of the
world, and gave b r the heroes who held
the bridge “1nthe brave duys of old.” It

survived and

I=

made Greece the land of art, arms, and
gong, and plnced her first in ficld and
forum. It made the heathered hil's of

Seotland
RING WITIL THE GLORY

of Bannockburn—with the heroism of
the sturdy Bruce, the great Dundee, the
gentle Lochicl. Tt give to France a glory
that startied the world and piaeed in her
puntheon the grentest name in modern
anna's.  And when at length her glory
drew dim and her hero was dust, plous-
ly, reverently, she brought his _ashes
frm a lonely ocean rock and, amid (_.lle
wlling of eathedral bulls and the roaring
of eannon she depuosited her  precious
freight, as o suered relie, in the dark
stone collin that rests beneath the golden
dome of the Invalides. It crowned the
cloud-capped mountains of Switzerland
with the (iberty she enjoys to-day. 1t led
the half fumished armies of Washington
through the long and weary marches ol
the revolution witil, inspired by God's
own hand, they struck down the power
of England and crented the great Repub-
lic ol the West—*“the hope of all_who
suller, the foe of all who wrong” With
the Irish thissentiment is a passion. And,
wherever  seattered  over the globe,
whether in civilized bhaunts or savage
wilds, they assemble to-night to lpny fit-
ting tribute to the memory of Smnt
Patrick, for still
“ne in name and one in fame,
Are the sen-divided Gaels.”

AND WHO WAS HE?

Neither king, nor chief, nor hero of the
erimson ﬁelcli 7—no, not even one of Trish
birth or blood, but a plain and simple
man who lived and died in the long,
long ago, and for whom the world 1s
better beeanse he once  lived  and
breathed in it ;—a slave boy whaose foot-
prints are indelibly marked on the sands
of time, and who gave to a people that
graml old  faith which “time c¢annot
wither, nor custom stale,”—a faith to
which they lave clung through the
shoek of ages, and which has taught
them to live in charity with all man-
kind and die with hopes of bliss beyond
the grave.  He brought Christianity to
pagan king and people, to shrine and
fane, and redeemed o land that in turn
has redeemed many lands.

We sce him throngh the mists auld
clou.s of time as he stood on the hill of
Tara, in presenee of a pagan monarch
and priesthood, and planted there the
seeds of that wondrous Churceh of Rome
whose strong armm has ever been steeteh-
ed forth to eurb the great and raise the
low, and whaose fair proportions the wilde
shocks of time have failed to dwart,
His tast prayer was that Ireland might
never lose the fuith he brought her, and

for well she knows that the blow which
would strike it down would destroy the
liberty of the world.  In her darkest
hours it is this taith that has again and
consoled her and warmed her into life.

How faithfully that prayer has been
answered et envh church spire aud eross
pointing this night to the stars of heaven
trom every civilized settlement in this
western world beav witness, 1o hut and
Fu_luco, oh monntain and in valley. every

rish mother has taught it to her ¢hild.
Fram the Shannon and the Litley to the
Tiber and the Bhine, from the wilds of
Austealin to where the

FATHER OF WATFRS

rolls his mighty (load, it travels down
the centuries, growing strong with the
ages and gathenng as i grows. Four-
teen hundred years have rolled by sinee
the saint and sage went to his rest, hut
Bis name tives ad his work remains
* In basiest strect and lonejest slen
Are Telt the thashes of his pen;
Helives ‘mid winter snows, aaud when
Dees 11 thelr hives,
Deopin fhe wenernl heart of men
118 tame survives. ™

The poet Virgil deseribed ancient Italy §o

as o dund of just and old renown —one [ Jews in Russia,
af religions frecdom compared with the

strong in arms and i the richness of her
soil,  I'his an aimost acenrate de-
seription of Treland, She s a land of old
and just renown, Her fame is frageant
with the best aets and thonghts o
human kind. There = ddier, giint and
=age have Hved and died, and on her soil
she st nurses wen as true and beave,
women s chaste and fair as carth has
ever known. She has great natural
advantages,  Geographieally, her posi-
tion is vorivalbed. Swrounded by the
Athmtic her elimate s soft amd mild,
The woching heats of  suuaner, the
prercing couds of winter, the torrent and
the hurnieane ave unknown,  Her soil is
fertile to the mountain tops and in
wlmost perpetual vegetation,  * Earth is
hoere so Kind,” sawd Douglis Jereold,
Tthat just tickic ier with o hoe and she
hinghs with a0 harvest.”  Bieh mines
abonnd in every quarter : gold is found
in the beds of streams and in the sands
ol vivalets.  Even her bogs and mosses,
unlike the fens and marshes of  England,
emit no d:uup or noxions odors, bhut
furpish a plentilul and cheering fuel to
the surronmding peasantry,  Natore has
biessed her ; man has cursed her.  “If
well governel,” said an English states- |
man, “lreland would be the

1=

BRIGHTEST JEWEL IN TS ENGLISH CROWN."

It was the wish of Henry the Fourth, of
France, that he might live to see n fowl
mthe pot ot every peasant in his king-
dom. * This sentiment of homely bene-
volenee,” satd Edmund Burke, * ix worth
all the splendid sayings that arve recorded
of heings.”  No English rulor ever ex-
pressed, or had, snel awish Tor Treland.
England has stripped  palace and hut,
privee amnd peasant, and stolen, or tried
tosteal, every fowlin breland, Soeh has
alwavs been her poliey. © 1ain't me as
Loam™ said Cromwell while sitting 1o
vaung Lely, i voun feave out the sears
and wrinkles, T will not pay von a shil-
ling.”™  What words could paint the sears
arud wrinkles of Trelnnd ?

She has been governed by o code of |
laws which would bring a blush to the
gory pen of Draco. Nay, by contest,
they place a hado of glory around the
vilestaets of Henry the Bighi-—that most
intolerable  ruflinn whose rule, in the
language of Charles Dickens, was a foul @,
blot of blood and grense in the history of |
England. A cade which  Muntesyue
sald could have heen madeonly by devils
and registered in hell, It was ‘as well
fitted tor the oppression, impoverishment
and degradation of a people, and the de-

sclf, a% ever proceeded from the ingenu-

way of war, but rather in the way of

=oldier, but by the foree of the agitater,

delt Phallips :—

o, broken-hearted, and

sky ever sinee; whose generons

dragged
secomdd-rate power on the chess-board o

nntiring labor he had the satistaction of ¢
cwringing  from
cmatehless eneray and cloquence one of | From the dav of Magna Charta to the
I the greatest vietories ever won by mortad, | 7
the emaneipation of the Catholies, or, in 1

:

Hit eloguence consi
speceh to produce its effect, then O°Con- Lwayvs with seallolds, her gatewavs with
uell was the greatest orator the world | ninan heads, and murdered o dozen of
f has ever known, for no man everspoke to | 1or kings.
such large masses of men, and no man
by the charm and force and play of the

. oo
basement in them of human nature it~
ity of man,” suid Edmnnd Burke.

Aund the great Doctor Johnson wdds

“The Irish are in n most unnatural

ailing over the majority. There is no
instanee, even in the len persecutions,
of such severity as that which
Protestants of I
against the Catholies.”

This was the penal code.  Add to it the
frechooters of Elizabeth and the butcehers

Four millionsof Catholies robbed of every
acre of their native land—of all thelr
rights; church and school destroyed ;
the island soaked in blood @ a blight on
all, For centuries this code, which has
covered England with crime and shame,
kept Ircland on the Proconstean bed. It
was meant for her destruction, but it has
fuiled—signally failed. Of course, under
such laws, the Hower of Irish manhood
went abroad,—to France, Spain, Austrin,
—where they rosc to rank and fame. It
was the men of Limerick and the Boyne
who routed Willinm and his red-coats,
and saved to France the tields of Stien-
kirk and Landen. And on a later day
an English king bitterly cursed the laws

turned the tide of battle on the field of
Fontenoy. And well he might. Forbe-
tween the siege of Limerick and the
crowning of the first George—a hittle
over halt a century—more than 450,600
Irish soldiers died in the service er
France, Not long ago 1 stood in the
Church of the Invalides, in Paris. Along
its sides and around its roof are ranged
the battle trophies of the nation. They
are highly prized, for they were won on
ticlkds of fume in many lands. Among
them is a single Englsh standnrd—only
one. It was captured by the Irish
brigade at Fontenoy. Time passed on.
For ages these red Iaws brought blight
and death, But Ireland held her tlag
and faith until the great O’Connell came
to set her tree.
SOME OF THs PRINCIPAL COMPLAINTS

of the American colonies were that the
king had cut ol their trade, waged war
against them, excited domestie insurrec-
tion pmong them, quartered Lrge armies
in their towns and cities and houses
in times of peace, deprived them of the
right of teial by jury, and transported
them beyoml the seas for teial of pre-

it was that eaused the revolt, drew (orth
theimmortaldeclarationof independenee
and gave victory to the American arws,

And those sione things and more than
those it was that drew (’Connell to pub-
lie lile.  FHs country was not alone en-
slavedd, 10 was  crushed  with gaping

Do co s attor ¢ HR » . .

;h.‘“ 1{10]\01\ lh."“'l Aee ‘lnlmlldg(;“lmwl U wonnds,  Gireat as were the grievinees
. N Sranrls tha el e | _ i t

artiingseutinel, sae guands the Churel o oo Colonies, the wiongs of Treland

were tenfold greater. Not oonly had her
commerce with the world bheen swept
away, her right of trial by jury destroyed,
her fairest places lilled with  foreign
troops in times of peace, her clans and
chtefs ineited to war with each other,
and her most honored sons sent  to
Lowudon tor trial and execution, but the
very soutree and fountain of her national
life was stopped. The schools were
closed and education destroyed. By far
the grenter portion of the people were
Catholies, inheriting the faith of Rome,
but no Catholic could be educated in
Ireland, and no priest could perform the
holy offices of the Mass without becoming
a legal felon worthy of death at the
nearest gallows, All otlices of emolu-
mentand trusg, all the learned profes-

sions were elosed to the Catholies.

This was the state ot Treland in the
memorable year 1775, when Daniel
O'Counell tirst saw the Hght of day, and,
I regret to =ay, that many of those bad
Taws were cimteted in lreland by men
who laid elaim to the Trish name. Peo-
ple complain toaday ol the

RELIGIOUS INTOLERANCE
W Gerneiny—ol the oppressjion of the
Fitherone is o pardise

[reland of 100 years ago. In 1793 the

statute exelnding Catholies from the bar

was abolished, ol O’Connelladopted the
profession of the Iaw, and was enlled o
the bar in 17495, that most bloody o ali
the bloody years in Irish annads, The |
people, =t enslaved and st consaled
with the hope, and 1 think the promise, |

of aid from Franee, made the desperate »an its trath,
strugele under the lead ot the good Loed | introduee the tratlic among the mer-

Edward Fitzgerald, O'Conuell witnessed !
it conrse, s Gilure, and its terrtble ter-
mination — Lord Edwanls eruel death,
Waofe Tone’s untimely end, and =<oon !

atter the sad and mournful fate of B |

!
wett, and he made up his mind that the |
way of Irelamd's salvation was not in the |

peace, not by the mailed hand of the

the tiery tongue of the tribune,
The debt Treland owes him is best tokl
i the glorious wonds of the gifted Wen-

“OConnell fonnd her a mass of quar-
relling races and seets, divided, dispinit-
seevile, e
made her a nation, whose first word
hroke in pieces the iron obstinney ot
Wellington, tassed Peel fromthe Cabinett

and gave the Government to the Whigs; |
whaose colossal ligure, like the helmet in !

Walpoies romanee, lias filled the political
aid
thrown into theseade ol the three great !
British reforms—the hallot, the corn laws, |

amd slavery—sccured their success : a

whose continual discontent has
Great  DBritain down to be

nation

Furope.”
As Lord Bacon, marches down the cen-

turies he may Ly one hand on the tele-
graph, and the
engine, and say, * These are mine, for 1
taught yon how to study nature,”
similar sense, as shackle after shackle

other on the steam

v n

Galls from Trish limbs, O'Connell may say, i
“This vietory i mine s for 1 taught you
the method, and T gave you the arms™ !
Aund after more than thirty years of

Great Britain by his

wher words, ol the Irish people. Surely “

s in the power of

this tes* imony : “all.

state; for we see there the minority pre-

the
Irclund have excrcised :

of Cromwell mud you have the result:

that deprived him of the subjects who |

tended ofl'ences—those aid other things

human voice ever produced such resulta
as he produced. And if, to wisely teach
& mee and salely guide it to liberty, be
stautesmanship, then he was the first of

When an Trish Iaborer was asked how
coat was, he replicd: It is as black ax
ever”  The present  government  of
Irland is as black as ever.  True, 1L1s
“pet =0 bloody, but it is quite as Dbrutal.
“ Pawer resting on armed foree,”  sai

Peharles James Fox, “is invilious, de-
i testable, weak and tottering.” [t still
Crests on armed foree. There are 15,000
Cguartered in tho islaud.

1 “ Better to hang or drown people at
oner.” said Doctor Jobnson, * than by
!:m unrelenting  persecution to begpar
'them.” 'This is what Cromwell did, He
| pnt them to the sword and out of misery.
' Now their cabins are battered down and
they are left to die by the wayside.
! Nearly two millions emigrated in lifteen
vears, and those years long after the
tamine of 48, That tells the story.
“When the people of a country leave it
rn musse, the government is judged and
condemned,” said John Stuart Mill
English misrule in Ireland has been
judged and condemned.  And now Ire-

lanl asks for aid. And why not?_ She
i axks for less than she has given. Evgry
civiized land has her footprints.  She

hag given them soldiers and scholars,
orators and poets.  She bas upheld lib-
erty cverywhere, and now she wants ¢
little for hierself. And she means to have
it, for she has never lost the

SPIRIT QF LIBERTY.

An Eng'ishnan onee accused the Irish
nation with being the most unpolished
in the world, when an Irishman wiutily
and truthfully replied that—* It oughtto
be otherwise, for the Irish meet with
hard rubs enongh to polish any nation
on earth.” And so she has, and these
same rubs came to her because of her
fidelity and devotion to the spirit of
Iiberty. And this spirit has ever pre-
served Treland's identity as a pation. In
the bygone centuries Plantagenet and
Tudor, and Stuart, and Cromwell, have
rained blows upon her, and with tire and
sword have wuded through seas of Llood,
and pillaged chureh, shrine and tomb,
and still she lives, while Plantagenct and
Twdor, nnd Cromwell have perished from
the carth, It is this spirit that preserved
her when, war having fuiled to crush her,
she was attacked in a more vital part,
amnd England, enlightened anmd mighty
Englind, sought to shut the source of
edacation from her.

The pen of the historian has told us
that it is the Roman Emperor, Julian,
whont the cariy Christians teared, hated,
and dreaded the most, and it is he that
has left the blackest record behind.
What was his erune ?—he wus amildand
aniable cmperor, hie gave no man to the
cross, o man to the wild beasts—why,
{he simply shut up the schoo's of his day
jamd stopped educwtion, and in that way
i put the people further back into barbay-
i=m than all the wars of the empire had
ever done before, It is this spirit that has
muwde her treasure the light of learning.
It is this spirit that told her more than
a humdred years ago that there was free-
dot in the west, when she listened by
the waves of the sea to the patriotic
shouts and battle biows of American in-
dependence as they crossed the storm
billows of the Atlantic—when  her
Malone, and Flood, and Grattan and the
volunteers heard the ery and echoed it
thiough College Green, aind never Jet it
die away until in 1782, she was raised
to nationhood and crowned with the star
of freedom, It was this spirit that gave
to her and tothe world the unmatehed
Danlel O'Connel—that gave to =ony and
story the young soldier whose lite was
without fear and without reproach, whose
grave is unknown and whose epitaph is
unwritten—Rohert Emmet, a name that
wis not born to die—that gave to a later
age that antique Roman of a modern
Pworld, John Mitehel, whose love of
Ireland never knew a change,  And this
spanit led her to resist the slave teatlie at
A time when it was at its tulness, when
even Ameriea had soiled its virgin Hag
and when London merchants were fitling
their collfers by the sale of their black
fellows,  When Cook, the actor, was once
hissed by a Liverpool andience, he ad-
vitneed ta the foothehts and exelained ;
* Miscreants! there isn’t a brick in your
town that is not cemented with tnegra
gore”” The strength ot the assertion was
An attempt was made to

ehants of Beltast, but no sooner was  the
meeting opened than o venerable man
arose atd sabd, inslow and solemn tones:
< May the lichtning of God Mmighty's
anger blast the arn ot the man who first

attempts  to sign that  document!”
It wias  not osigned. and  Tre-
land  took no part in the  teatlic.

And O'Connell, when tempted by this
same shave interost in the British paria-
aent, said:  Gentlemen, God knows |
speak tor the saddest people the sun
sees; but may my right haond forget its
cunning amd my tengue cleave to the
roof of my mouth if, even tosave Ire-
[and, I bind the shackles on any human
being, no matter what his race, creed or
color. And later he refused the Ameri-
can planter’s gold and said that the tem-
ple of Trish liberty must not be cemented
by the sweat of the slave,

They say Ireland is too small, too fac-
tous, #ml teo near England, for scli-
vovernment ;

A nation’s greatness lies in men, not aeres—
One master mind ts worth a million hands.”
Her people are not more factious than
others,  She has four provinees, and in
the olden time each  provinee had a
King, and sopetimes the kings went to
wir with cach other.  But those wars
did not last Jong, and the people never
asked for ontsude interference. This,

Stoo, was long ago, when the ages were

warlike amd when even the pettiest dis

spules were settled by an appeal to arms,
i=he never sought to invade her neigh-

bors. While they sat in darkness she
was waarding  those shrines of religion
sl Tearning which have so long muule
her fimous.  Now, :

HOW WAS IT WITIHT OTHERS?

tield of Marston Moor every English acre
was sprinkled with hlood,  The wars of
the roses made  England o Jand of
butchery.,  She embellished her high-

Giermany zwas a bevy of
small states ench atb the throat,of the
other. Italy was a cluster of petty duke-

doms and warlike camps. France hurled
king and throne to the ground and killed
a million of her children. Even in
America our own generation has looked
on i haltf million tragic graves. Decided-
Iy the balance is not against Lieland. I
know the [rish man is impeiuous and
rash. * Bravery,” said Napoleon, “is an
insiinet with the Irish—a sixth sense.”
1 know he loves o light, but not so much
us formerly.
Now amd then he may tap the head
of a gauger with his stick, or hasten th.e
wake of wn informer,—but that is in his
favor. The only mistake Saint Patrick
ever made was in pot driving such ver-
min 1mto the sea with the other vipers.
His habits are rapidly changing. He
reads more, thinks more, works more.
At last he realzes the truth taught by
Thomas Davis :—
“Mind wlll rale and musele yleld,
In senate, ship and tield.
And this change is noted by Mr. Lecky,
a very thoughtlul writer, who says in his
“ feaders of Public Opinion in lreland ”':
—The oid love of buisterous out-of-door
sports has almost disappeared, and those
who would have once sought their
pleasures in the market or the fair now
gither 1 groups in the public house,
where one of their number reads a fenian
newspaper.  Whatever else the change
may portend, it is certainly nogood omen
for the future loyalty of the people.”
And he adds, signiticantly : “ It is edu-
cation that Lelps disloyalty.” Al! no,
Mr. Lecky, education dves not help dis-
loyalty, but it resisls misgovernment
and crushes tyranny. It insistg that men
gball be governed as men and not as
beasts of the tickl. And that, too, is
what you mean, Mr. Lecky, but you have
not dared to say 0. Education places n
man’s destiny  in his ¢wn hands—it
makes him master of his fate. When
the American negro was taught to read
and write the slave power was struck to
the heart.
IRELAND'S INDEPENDENCE

is beyond doubt or peril. She has the
weapons to make her tree, a press and
a publie; with these tools her destiny is
itr her own hands.  Constitutional agita-
tion means revolution  without  blood.
it means, in the words of Sir Robert
Peel, = the marshalling of the conscience
of 2 nation to mould its laws" It works
by the force of reason. It putstheschool
by the side of the ballot-box, It never
goes hack,  Every step wained is gained
turever. It is as reststiess as the ocean
currents, 1t makes muskets usceless,
prevents rebellion, keeps the peace aml
seenres progress, o the nmnds of Wen-
detl Phillips it was mote pawerful than a
hundred years of govermment, for it cre-
ated o publie sentiment that finally
struek the shackes I'rom the Amerlean
slave. Lot Jrelad poersist and  she widl
win, “Carthage must he destroyed,”
wis always the concluding assertion of
Cato, no matter what the subject unider
debate, and destroyed she finally  was.
Misrule in Ireland mwst be destroyed.
{t bhegan when Strongbow first set foot
on lrish suil. It has been a source of
war and misery ever since. It has sown
dragon’s teeth, and they are springing
up armed men. There can be no peace
until the v hole accursed system is swept
away. The remedy may be found
home rule.  Give her back her parlia-
ment.  People say it is  impossible,
England will nt consent. She had to
consent & hundred years ago when
Grattan and the volunteers asked her.
She may have to do so again, “ Im-
puossible,” said Lord Chatham; “ I tram-
ple on impossibilities.”  “ Inpossible,”
said the fiery Mirmbeau; “talk not tome
of that blockhead word.”  When Napo-
leon was told that the Alps stowd in the
way af his armics, he replied: “There
shall be no Alps” And when told by
an oflicer that it was fmpossible to eross
the narrow bridge of Laodi. he exelaimed:
“That word is not Frenely,” and erossed
over, Nor it Irisln Enghnd may
bually. bluster and bribe; she may prose-
cite the Irish leaders and Gl the jails;
she may witeh with the eves ol Argus,
strike with the arms of Briareus, temipt
with the gold of Midas—hbut she can
never erush ot the tirm determination
of the Trish to be free. And it will come
ta her some day. 1t may be near, it nay
be far, but come it surely will. Meanwhile
let her take o heart the Tessons of her
GCeenttan el OConnell. Lot her follow
the path way they have marked out, the
milestones  they  bave  planted,—and
when her deliverer shall eall—easting
the tear from her eye and the eypress
from her hrow, and grasping the lanrel—
she will resunme the place that was hers
i the olden davs. And when that time
comes her childven will he able to say in
the linguage of Girattan :
“We lound Ireland on her knees; we
watehed over her with o paternad soliei-
tude ; we have traced her progress from
Doverty to prosperity, from slavery to
liberty,  Spirit of liberty ! Yourgenius
has prevai'ed.  Treland is now a nation.”
Ill.t]l:lb new character we hail ler, and,
howing to her ANZUSL PIresence, we sy, —
Fsto Pevpetua !

A vote of thanks was moved hy M, J.
I Nugent and carried amid applause,

ANADIAN
PACIFIC RY.
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LETURN TICKETS, first class, will b jssued
l!vl\\'cu-n nll stations, Port. Arthar, Oat . Saule
'h!';“)'?lxlu'h"l .\\ll(-h 1 nid East, Including [nter-
codonial and New Brunswiel Railway H
also to Detroit, Mich, at ¢ fallway polnts;

One and One-Third Fare.
CGood Going March 26th. 27th and 28th.
CGood Returning Until March Jist, 1891,
TPUPILS AND TEACIHERS
of Sehools and Colleges will bo tlcketed a'
o o s
Agent of the Canadinn Pacitle Rallway, cket
Z=r Full fare will be charged on traing,
MONTREAYL TICKET OFFICES :
266 St. James Street and at Stations

Carsley’s

Fifty-two and 6fty-
assorted ns follows:
Faney Cloth for Visters
Costumes, in special new
sold at moderate prices.

In Fawn, New Blue, Light Gray S
Slate, Light Fawn. Thisline i:aﬂs'o
stylish for Ladies’ Spring Costumes,

S. CARS

Ten new shades to select from,»
TEN PIECES OF NEW CLOAKTH;

In ten new shades to be sold ot 8
low prices.

Seven pieces of new
FANCY CHECK ULSTERING

Most choice goods for Short Ja;:
and Costumes, to be sold as $145
yird. This line of Goods is revenibia
and 54 inches wide. .

§. CARSLEY}

Three Prices—Fiftceii picees each ot
.

NEW HABIT CLOTH, .73

In all the most recherche shades for Shigy
Jackets, and alsu very stylish for Ladj;

Costumes.
S. CARSLEY? ]

bs
4
N

5

Six Pieces of
NEW VYIEXNNA CLOTH,

Light groumt with dark stripes, assortih
shades, forming a cheek of two inchell
tor Ladies” Short Jackets, and also verd
stylish for Ladies' Spring Costumes, .3

2

$. CARSLEY.

r

Twenty Iieces of
NEW CHEVIOT CLOTH,

In three qualities, for Ladies’
Ulsters and Juackets.

Spri N 4

a2

ALS. CARSLEY'S, '3

Ladies’ New Waterproofs,

Ten Pieces of
NEW FANCY TWEED, |

e
Light ground, with dark spot two inches3
diumeter, for Ulsterings, 1o be sold atl

maoderate prices.
S. CARSLEY.

Four Picces of
NEW FANCY TWEED,

New Grays and Blue, plain ground, with?
radsed and check pattern (wo and a-half3
inches synare, sold for Ulsters, Jackets, 3§
and Ladies” Spring Costumes.

S. CARSLEY, ‘¢

(g

Three Picces of ‘

1%

NEW ALL-WOOL SERGE, 3
Navy, Light Navy and Black. This new‘
Nerge is very fine make, and used ford§
Short Jackets, Dolmans and  Ladies’§
Spring Costumes, and warranted to wear'§
well

S. CARSLEY. '3

seven Pleces of new -

A

ALL-WOOL DIAGONAL CLOTH, 3
For Ulsters and Dolmans, in Special New

Shades,
S, CARSLEY.

Back Cloakings and  Ulsterngs,

(32 and 51 Inches Wides)

Six Picees of new
BLACK WORSTED SERGES,

For Shart Jackets, Dolmans and Sprieg;
Costumes, to be sold at moderate prices

S. CARSLEY.

Ten Pieces of new
ALL-WOOL CHEVIOT CLOTH

For Ulsters, fackets, Dolmans, also very
stylish for Ladics’ Spring Costumes. .

S. CARSLEY

Four Pieces of new R
FANCY BLACK MATERIAL,;

For Dolmans and Short Jackets ".nﬂ
Spring Costumes, to be sold at speclfg

low ligures.
S. CARSLEY.

Founrteen Pieces of ]
PLAIN and FANCY MATERIALS

For Ulsters, Dolimans, Jackets and
tumes, in the very best Black, and wa
ranted to wear well.  Special quotatidny

S. CARSLEY,

Notre Dame Street, Montreal:

CLAPPERTON'S S1'00L COTTOM

Always use Clapporton’s Thread. Then Y‘}f
are sure of the best Tlhread in the markeb .

Glapperion’s Spool Coiton never brel
never Knots, nover ravels, and every 8
warranted 00 yards, Always ask for

1".

Clapporton’s Spool Cotton. ..




