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bis lips. 'l'le ricli nijlionaire as lie
rolled Forth froin bis palatial miansion,
in bis gilded chariot ; the poor man is
lie %vendecl lus jovonis w'av from bis
clean andi moclest cabin, bad a wvarmier
smiile of ,velcorne, a heartier liand-
clasp, a kindlier wvord of greeting for
his frienci- -for this was St. Patrick's
Day. 'You wh'lo have witnessed this
mnornîng'crs ceremionies, wvlîo have
passed a«, fe %v minutes iii doser
communion wîtli Your God, need not
be told that Jrislhnien celebrate tlîis
feast, not because Patrick va
booted anci belted warrior bolci,
ivbose froivn caused aIl nmen to quake,
with fear, whose iron-clad band traced
aiîew the mnap of Europe; not because
lie m.vas a giftecl statesmian, upoiî
-%vbose lips bistenîng senates bungy
not because lie %\as a silver-tongued
orator wh'lose burning, livingr words
caused a tear of sorrow to trickle
down the cbeek, or who Iaslbed mien's
biearts to fury ; but hecause Patrick
wvas the first of lreland's Soggartbis
Aroon.

lrelancl's first Sogga-irthi Aroon wvas
tbe onlV Apostle thiat ever fouind a
nation entirely Pagani, and left it
entirely christian. Ireland niarcbied
triumphiantlv into the fold of Christ,
without asking bier Apostle to wveep a
single tear of sorrowv, to slied a single
drop of blood. No sooner hand Ire-
land blossonied as a rose ini the
garden of the churcbi, than she stood
pre-enmnent anion- the nations for tbe
purity, of bier faitli and lier re,.'ereznce
for tbe priestbood; lier warriors,
kings, and statesmien yielded first
place iii the hearts of tlîe Irish people
to the Soggrarth Aroon.

Jrelaiid is priest-ridden. Irishinen
are fettered and mianacled in the wvilv
colIs of their clergy, is the popular
dry. I takze up the gage of battle and
fling it back iii the teeth of suchi
nialigners of Ireland's priestbood
Irisbrnie are bound and sbackled by
their priests, but tlieir chains are the
sweet, silken bonds of love that unite
the heart of iinan to that of his felloiv
man. And wv1ay? Pierce tlirough the

long vista of ages ýand von wvill rend
the answver. The lîeart of the I rislh
Soggarrtli Aroon lias ever beat in
uinison wvitlh the noblest thoughlts andi
lîoliest atspirations of the Irish people.
\Vliei a dense clotud of ignorance
overelbadowed tlîe wvhole Enropean
conîtinent, tlie one rift iii that cloud
wvas as it broke over the Emerald
Isle. Froni aIl the corners of the
eartli, studeiîts flozked to tlîe beacon-
liglut of scierie.- erected by thîe
1risli priests on tlue sacred soul of
Erin. Irelzand -,as then tlîe school-
house of the world, the hallowed
abode of sanctity and leariuing. Ire-
land's Sogg-arthi Aroon biad nmade tlîe
holiness, the nielodv, the sanctity of lier
people; the lieroic devotedness of lier
priesthood ; the imnmaculate purity aiîd
w~ondrous beauty of bier daughiters, pro-
verbial amiong the nations of tle wvorId.
I reland's priests hiad written for lier a
glorious hiistory before the coronation
of Charlenmagne,. before the Cresceiut
wvaved ov'er the rolling plains anci
srniiling valîcys of sunny Spain.

The scene is ebangecl. A wvar-cloud
biirsts over the land. The sword
briglîtly flaýshies froin the scabbard,
for Ireland's enernies raise the cry,
''clown wvith the altar, clown with tlîe
Cross.*' But the Cross and tbe altar
are up ir, Ireland to-day, thougli tlîe
less 1 sayx about the up or down
location if lier enernies, thue better.
In such a case, speech is silver;
silence is golden.

Freeclonu, I ibertV, nuatio nal existence
wvere offered tie «Irish people if tbeN'
wvould play the part of judas ta their
faitli; they spuriied the offer %vith
conternpt-not that they loved Irelanci
less, but that they loved their
martyred Soggrarth Aroon, their out-
raged GocI, more.

Persecution, riches and golden store
could not be nmade «''t«.e thiirtv,
pieces of silver " for -the Irish people';
they hazd higher hopes, nobler aspira-
tions, hloier amnis taughlt thein by
their Soggarth Aroon. Even under
the deadly? slîadow of persecution, Mienî
Ireland passed under the confiscatin-
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