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Tl VALE OF SITANGANAIL

[nv DENIS FLORENCE McCaRrRTUY.]

ve knelt in the temple of duty,
thﬂyli 13;)1?n|.: hanor and vator and beatdy—
w'l)p'n \ike n bruve man, in fenriess resistance,
I“:,.:-.-u'nmghl, thie goad fght on the fickd of ex-
s enctt. .
Whlou a home I have w

“mlilll!;‘l:'fuh for my armor and Thought for my
sabre,

Jie thut home 2 [
may rally, . Jensant

I\l uof pence In this sweet plensan

on in the contlict of

alm honie wheve my old age

A home tu
s‘\\l.l.hltst of vales 1s the Vale of Shanganah !
(ireenest oF vales 1s the Vale of Shu gannh!
May Dhe neeents of love, lke the droppings

Manna, .
F.-.lll.:::"n-ul on my heart in the Valeof Shan-
watuth !

Falr is this Isle—tlils dear chlld of the avean—

: ] " adevotion;
curtuted with mora than aonotlier L ong
f}or see in what riels robes has nature arrayed

lellnl;l;'hu wnves af the west to the cllils of Ben
{eber, .
By (I;I‘v:luu.rlﬂ"s lone islets—Loch Lene's fairy
e,
S0 \l"m'ély was each, that ther matchless I
thought her 3
But l“:‘n-:-'l, as 1 s'lrny through ench sweet-seent-
v Vivley,
Les;‘wlld LUt more falr ig this soft verdant
cutley !
g\:-luellzesl, of vales is the Vale of Sbanganah !
Gireenest of vales i8 the Vale of Shanganah !
No wide-spreading pralrie—nolndinn Savan-

h, )
So!:lx;ll\r to the eye as the Vale of Shanganah!

How plensed, how dellghted, the rapt eye re-
NN
on ‘llne piciure of beautly thlg valley dlsclaoses,
Froni the margin of #llver, whereon the blue
watler
Dol .glamce Jike the eyes of the ocean foams
daughter,
To where, with the red clouds of morning com-
binimg
The )lull "-’Uolden Spears ¥ o’er the mountaing
wre shining,
Wi:h the hue ol thelr heather, as suntight ad-
vRnees
Like purpic tings furied round the stafls of the
lances !
Sweetest of vules Is the Vale of Shanganch !
Greenest of vales i3 the Vaie of Shangunah !
No luuds e away by the enlm Susquehun-

nah, }
So trangnil and fulr a8 the Vale of Shangan-
ah!

But here, even hear,the lone heart, were be-
nizhted

No heatfy conld reqch i, if love dhd not)ight iy

Pys thes matkes the earth, ob wbul mortal ean
doubt el

A garden with H—but adesert without it!

With Lhe fov'd ote, whose feelings tnstinetive-
Iy tenels her,

Thai geodpess of lenrt makes the beauty of
feiure,

Through thisvale, wonltd I float down

iver
SIS God's bhounty, nud blessing the Giver!
ol the vales 1s theVale ol Shanganah!
Gireenest The vales 1s the Valeof Shanganah!
May the aevents of love like the dropplugs
ol Mg,

cot on my heart s the Vale of Shan-
wannly !

———————

CLANE.

AN INTERESTING PAPER

By Key. Canon sherlock, betore the Kll-
ditre Archmeolortieal Soclety.

After ashott preface to Wis lecture, the
lev. Gentleman said
The present bridges of Clane and Milli-
cent e at or near thegite of two ancient
fords. From the formeraot these Clane de-
rived one of its names, Clane-Ath—the
meadow of the ford.  The other gave its
name (o Castle-size. The niume ol Castle-
size as given in old nps is Casan size, and
the word Cantle has been erroneously sub-
stituted for Casan, there never having
been a eastle at the spot. Casan in Irish
meansa piath, and points to Lhe existence
of & furd or of 1 path dewn to the river,
which at no remote period was marked
by stepping stones.  ** Size,” the second
part of the name, has, I think, in course
of time come to take the plnce of Hoillse,
which means light. Thus the origina)
form of the name was, I believe, Casan
Soillse—the path of the light—either he-
canse there was a ford across theriver or
a path lending down to it, where a light
usexd to be shown to guide travellers on
dark and stormy nights when the stream
wis in tHood and dangerous.  Many fords
in ditferent parts of the country now
spauned by bridges =till go by the name
of Ath Solais orthe Ford of the Light.
It i< interesting to note that there stifl
renuin a eonsiderabile pumber of ancient
{rizh loeal numes in the district, and in
nearly every instance the propriety of
these Celtic mames may still be seen,
Clane itsell was so ealled from its wide
meadows near the river, We have the
simne means again in Clon-gowes, the mea-
diw o the smith, where Gow, the smith,
remunds us of Harey Gow  {Harry the
smith) in the “ Fair Maid of Perth It
neenrs ngain in Clonsshambao, the mea-
dow of the old ¢cow, or the meadow of the
hit, Augnagarnick, the plot or lield of
the rock, is the name of afield on Mr.
Swectman’s property ab Longtown, [n
e same locality we have Bella villa or
Ballybibhe (known to liunting men}, the
townlud of the tree, recording some an-
clent Lree which on that spot used in
Pagan days to be an object of venerition
or worship, Near Clane we have Longha-
nure, “the hollow of the yew tree” At
the cross roads, o bitle on this side of
Mount Armstrong, there is o placecnlled
Boherliole, which means Boher-coll “ the
roidd of the hazel tree;” Boher, a road,
taking its meaning from “ bo,” & cow.
Daars, or Derry, nenr Purnings fox cover,
sliows thoe there was onee an oak wood
there.  Where the ground slopes just be-
youd the back gnte of Castlesize there is
a muarshy viece of ground still called by
the country-people ““ the moneen,” or
“the little bog,” £nd half-way from Clane
Lo Firmont cross ronds there is a well
citlled Tohernn Mona, * the well of the
little bug,”  In Clane itself we have the
Butterstrenm and Butterstream Com-
mons—hutterbeing the sume as bather
or hother, and  the whole menning,
road strenm ”—as the “ Butter Moun-
tains ” near Blessington areso called from
thie bother or road that runs over them.
Near Dighy's Bridge, on the grand canal,
there is a very small townland called
Aghupaundeen, pronounced by the coun-
try people Apoggeen, meats © Paddy's
blot” or “Paddy’s ford.”  About two
mileg ont of Clane we have Ballinagap-
pab, *“the townlnuud lnid out for a Lilluge
plot,” awd next it Ballinnbooley, or the
& H \ A
dairy tawnlund.”  Then we have Carri-
geen, Capdon, Killeenmore, Monteenn-
astingh, Randoon, all Trish names with
meanings,  As for Sulling, Mr. Joycen-
torms me 1hat ity years ago old people
fitid thut, Salling was “ Sailin” ¥ little
Sal” o heel or angle, but ns there is no
loeal peculinvily nnswering to thia it may
perhapr bo derived from  Bailench, n
bhice where sullows or willows grow, or
even frum sallngh, a dirty or miry place.

As there uzed to be a small stream that
came out from the lower graands of
Kenliffstown and ran to the 1iver, and
mention is made in an old documient giv-
ing the bhonndaries of Naas. of “the
Fonrd of Sallins.”

There are few ancient remanins in this
district. Some forty or tifty vearsago
there cxisted what was called St. Brid-
gid’s chair and thimble, besides n stone
suid to benr the imprints of her feet a
little way abave the head of the nillrace
at Clane, where there is now a disused
quarry, but the stones were quarried
a generation ago. [ imagine from Lhe
description that it may have been an
old cromlech. The well which springs
beside the chair, and was known as St.
Brigid’s well still sends a tiny flow down
to the river. Ou the banks of the But-
terstrenm, nearly opposite the ruins of
the abbey at Clane, there is a gennine
relic of pre Christian times. This is a
Inrge blnck of stone with a hollow cut in
its upper side. It is, whut is called
Bullan  or Rock basin, of which
there are many in lreland, and was
doubtless used in pagan worship an
offering of milk or meal being deposited
in this bowl. People call it awart stone,
and say that you have never been in
Clane unless yon havesat upon it, which
logks like a tradition of its having been
used in some site of initiation, perhaps
for Baptism in Christinn times. Not far
from this stone behind the mill at Clane
there is a large moat or tumnlus covered
with trees, and close to this is a Sunday
well.  For the legend in connexion with
this tumulus and the stone basin, I must
refer you to Dr. Comerford.

Coming now to Christian times 1 sup-
pose you all know that in the sixth cen-
tury St. Ailba, Bishop of Ferns, founded
an abbey here, and when leaving the
place guve up his cell to $t. Senchell the
Elkler, whom it made its lirst abbott, 1t
i3 supposed that the ofd parish church
of Clane now disuzed marks the place
where the Celtic monastery stood.  The
chief event in its history was the holding
of asynod in A, D, 1162.  Shortly after
this the district was divided among the
fellowers of Strongbow, and the native
chiefs were  dizpossessed and  driven
awny. The natural resalt of (his wonld
be the ruin of the Celtie abbey, of which
we hear no more, If we 1ry to nicture
theold monastry as it stood in the days
of its prosperity we may imagine a
space almost Ddentieal with the pre
sont graveyard of the o'd church sur-
rounded by a cashel or wall of stones, or
perhaps of n wonden stockade, Within
this stood the otiginal cell or hut of =1,
Ailba, mud near it the chureh and the
ceits of the clergy and monks grouped
aronnd it,  Clane wag almost exempt
from the raids of the Danes, who are
only recorded to have pluadered it onee,
on which oceasion the atives rallied
and prrsueld and initicted signal slangh-
ter upon them.  Probably for this reason
no rontd tower nor any other stone
builling was erccted here in those days.

The church and monastery were, no
doubt, coustriucted of wattles plastered
over with elay and with thatched roofs.
We are not Lo imagine from this thas
they are necessarily inferior to buiklings
in other countries though it was often
cilled, in the middle ages, “Opus Scoti-
cum” the Irish siyle. In France such
wark was called “Opus Gallicum” in con-
tradistinetion to stone work which was
Roman. Thebuildings at Glastonbury ,in
Somervetshire, as they existed in British
Chuerch were, according to tradition, of
womd. That the style admitted of no
little cnst and splendor is evident from
the fact that when King Henry II. was
in Dublin in 1171 he cavsea a Royal
Palace to be erected for him with excel-
lent workmanship, of smoothed wattl s
arter the manner of Ircland. There is
also a description given of St. Bridget's
Churel, at Kildare, {rom which we leian
that the church (built in the same fas! -
ion) oceupied n spacions area, and w-s
raised to o menacing height and adorned
with puinted pictures, bhaving within
three oratories large and separated by
planl's under one roof of the greater
honse. One of these timber partitions,
which was evidently a screen, ran across
the east end of the church, and was dece-
orated and painted with figures and cov-
ered with linen haogings., ‘These were
probably dved purple. Any one who has
seen the exqnizite works of Celtie art in
those days, both in paintings and in
metals, will casily conceive that even
those timber charches, plastered and
adorned mside with all that love and
reverence aml o wonderful sense of
beauty both of form and calour could
suggest, would searcely find any rivals
in the stone-buiit alitices of vur own
days.

Nevertheless, such  buildings would
fall an easy prey to the ravages of war,
and  negleet  tuevitable in  troublous
times wonld suflice to rednee them to
ruin and deeay, so that we need not
wonder that they speedily disappesnlk.
[tis possible, indeed, that an aneicut Bap-
tisnud font, which was found some vears
since built inthe wall of the old charch—
tower at Clane, is really a relic of the old
Celtie chureh. It has been removed, re-
dressed, and hundsomely mounted in the
new Church of St. Michael's and All
Angels.

We liave, however, an interesting
memorial of the Celtic age in the lands,
which from the endowment of Hewes-
ton's School, go by the name of Betaghs-
town,

The ancient Irish princes and chiefs
founded numerous bintachs or houses of
hospitality, and  endowed them with
lands which were called Ballybetajhs.
The keepers of these Touses were called
Betachs and were sometimes Iaymen,
sometimes ecclesinsiics.  They were
amply endowed with gifis of land, cattle
arnd sheep for the public entertainment

of travellers, rtrangers. rich and poor.
Contiuued on 12th pago.

ECONOMY THE BASIS OF ALL
WEALTH.

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN requiring nny-
thing in the shape of Dry Gouds or
Gents’ Purnishings, can eave money nnd
time by going at once to the well known
house of 1. 8. Flynu, wha has always on

hand the Iatest novelties at hottom
prices. Kindly call and see for your-
selves.

JOHN S. FLYNN,

28 Chaboillez Square.

ST. PATRICK’S

Catholle Young Men's Soclety.

The vast Windsor Hall was packed to
the doors by an appreciative nudience,
who went to enjoy the splendid oritorinl,
vocal and instrumental treat which the
Rev. James Callaghan, the indefatigable
sniritual director of St. Patrick’s Young
Men'’s Socicty bad provided for them.
Everything went off successfully, and
the applunse which greeted Dr. Qnig'ey’s
majestic periods, in his powerful speech,
was at times deafening. It was agreed
by all present that it wasone of the mast
masterly efforls of genuinerhetoric that
they had ever listened to. The overture
—“ Brin-Go-Bragh "—wnas a sort of fan-
tasia on Irish nirs, and was very welil
received, ns, indeed, it deserved to be.
While listening to it, many were the
thoughts that wandered back to the denr
old fatherland in which they had first
heard those tuneful nielodies, with their
quaint pathetic minor tones that never
fail to evoke a responsive echo in the
heart. The opening address, by the
president of the society. Mr. J. J. Ryan,
was graceful and to the point. In the
recitation, “The Sprig of Green,” Mr. L.
McDonald earned deserved applanee, ns
did also Mr. Turcot in his motto song,
Mr. Thomas Raynold in his violin anlos,
a Cavatina from Rafl and “St. Patrick’s
Day.” Mrs. Florence Harris Humphries
and Miss Euphemie Allan won golden
opinions for their excellent recitations.
Miss Myrne Allan, Miss Florence Withel!,
Miss Martha O’Brien, Mr.F.J. McKenna,
Signor Gagetti, Mr. J. P. McAnally, Mr.
Axrthor Nicholson, Mr. F. Butler, Mr. F.
W. Holland, Mr. R. B. Milloy, Mr. P.

legea we accon! to the children of other
lands, the people of other nationalities,
and we only ask from them, on
this our festiva day, the same
concession. But, if these privileges—he
woutld not call them rights, for none dis-
pute them—beloug espacially to us.upon
this nrengion, hone the less potent is the
fact that they entail duties of no ordinary
character. It becomes our duty to do
hanor to this day in a worthy and a fit-
ting manner; to show to the world that
the love of our race and the land of our
fathers is green in our hearts; to unfold
to the peoples of other nationalities the
grandeurs and beauties that adorn and
sparkle upon the sky of Irish history ;
and above all, to foster in our
own breasts and in those of the younger
generation the flame of religious devo-
tion, that was lit by St. Patrick on Tara’s
hill and that sheds its radinnce down the
avenues of centuries. If we cluim those
privileges we must nssume those duties ;
if we enjoy the one we must perform the
other; it we desire that no power should
ever deprive us of the former, we must
entrench ourselves behind the fortiticn-
tions that the fulfilment of the latter
shall erect. This noble theme the
fervent orator developed with =a
power that was magical and an effect
that must be lasting. In his peroration
Dr. Quigley rose high inte the realm of
sublime rhetoric, yet that rhetoric that
is allied to pure philosophy and rea! pa-
triotic common sense. At the close of
his splendid effort it might be said that
approval, expressed in applause, was un-
bounded, and Dr. Quigley stepped at one
stride into the foremost rank ol Canada’s

most gifted speakers.

N\
AT

\\_\\' .\\_\.

DR, t. F. QUIGLEY, Ph.D., D.Litt., . A.

Hunt, Mr. 8. R. Smith, G. Hanratty and
J. T. Murray, performed their allotted
tasks with credit.  But the voeal pem of

the evening wns undoubtedly. Diss
Hollinsbead’s singing of “Kathleen

Mavourneen,” her sweet and well-trained
voice fairly enrapturing the aud ience :—
PROGRAMME.,

PART FIRST.

1. Overture....* Erin Go Bragh ... . Jrish Airs
Orchestra.

2. Opening Address. ......... T Vi e aueers
1.0, Ryan, Exq., I'reshilent C. Y. M. S,

3. Reeltation. ... TheSprigofireen . ..o....
Lawrence MeDonald,

. Sony. ¢ Keepaplucealineiabe for Juck ™
(Fhe king of notio Sones)  Ches, (F ralian, of
Dockstalers Minstrels,

i Uusl:lwc Turcot .

PO 2 feCavatina
5. Violn Salo ]ll; St Patrlek’s Day
Mr. Thos Raymond.
G Reecitation. “Ope Winler Night,” with In-
Miss Buphemin Al {eidentnl music]
7. Song.... . Kathicen Muvauracen®. ..

Misxs JLotlinshemd.

S. 1’iano Duett. .*Tha Poet and tho Peasant™.
Misses lorence Withell & Martha O'Brien,
9, Song. ... Hedouin Cantod’ Amore™ .. Linsutf
Kignor Fraderirl Gagett],

10, Recilation Comie). “The Ghast® ., ceen....
Frank J. MeKenna.

11, Song (Irish Ballnd). . Barney O'Hea’......

Miss Myrno Allan. [Lover

12, Orehestra. ... 0rksh Alrs™ oo ol L, .

LIECTURE—" OURPRIVILEGKS AND

by R. F. Quigley, Esq., P’h.u., LL.D.,
PPART SECOND,

13, Selectlons from Norn.,.. ..

Orchestra,
. Reeitation, ‘“Juue Conqaest ™
Mrs, Flarenee Harrls Humphries.
. Song. ..., SThe Minstrel Bov® . ..., Monre
Mr Fred, W, Halland,
Mundolln, Gulinr, 'Cello, Piano Selectlons
Recitatlon *“The Barglav’

Rafr
Fieusrtemps

co e Bellini

17. Recitatlon......
Mr J.C. Dixon,

18, Song nmd;Charus. *0ur Bays’ Quartette” . .
Messrs, Syd. I smith, Gen. Hanratty, Frank
Butler, Thos. Murray.

81, Cornet SoloTrish Phantnsin Moore- IHolland

Mr. Fred. W. llolland.
20, .

21

.E.I.I'l;l.l.e.l'li

L. ’
“Dear Hearts”

22, Skectch In Churacter.. .
Messrs, R B, Milloy and B,

or eieis S The Sang of the Steeple”
Mr. Frank Butler,
ArtistleDaneIng ..o v
Mr. J. P, MacAnally.
Song (Comle) viavvis sreirasiecnsenn
Mr. Arthur Nicholson,
2. Grand Finale.......c..v0eeinne-.. . Orchestrn
“Gorl Bless Our Native Liand
Dr. Quigley’s Addreoss,

On coming lorward the orator of the
evening was loudly applauded. He
apened by expressing the gratification-
he felt at the nnexpected honor con-
ferred upon him, by the director and
members of the “Catholic Young Men's
Sociely” in nsking him to deliver the St.
Patrick's speech on this oceasion. Ow-
ing to the length of the programme, Dr.
Quigiey, aflter an exordium ez-abruplo,
denlt eloquently and powerfully with his
chosen subject, *“Our Privileges and
Duties.” He pointed out thal
it is our privilege to love and respect the
land of our forefathers; to feel proud of
the deeds of onr heroes, tho glorics of
aur orntors, the songs of our poets, the
genius of our race ns emphasized in
every pago of Trish history, to admire
the sterling qualities of those children of
the “ancient race” who preserved
through all dangers and obstacles the

23

21

Song.....

25,

frenmsanens

pure faith that St. Patrick brought to

them, Amongst many others these are
some of our privileges. Similar privi-

ERIN,

(BY DR, DRENNAN.)

Whean Erin firsl rose from the dark swelling

1ol

God bh;»'ss'd the green island, and saw it was
gooud §

The um':"ald of Europe, 1t parkled and shone,

In the ring of the World, the most preclous
slone.

In her sun, in her sall, 1y her statlon thrice

bles

With tier back towards Britain, her face to ths
Wenst

Erin stands proudly insular, on her steep shor-,

And strikes her high harp "inid the oceau’s
deep rour.

But when Its soft tones seem Lo mourn and Lo

weep, .

The dark chaln of silenco is thrown o'er the
deep;

At the theught of the past the tears gush from
her eyes,

And the pulse of her heart makes her white
bosum rlse.

0! sons of green Eriu, Inment o'er the time,

\\'lu-n1 religion wuas war, nnd onr country a
erime,

When man, in God's image, Inverted his plan,

And moulded his God in the Image of man.

When the intrest of state wrought the general
woo,

The stranger a {riend, and the native a foa ;

While the mother rejole'd o'er her el ldrenop-
presseit,

p4l the invader more close to her

A

breast.

When with pale for the body and palo for the
sl

Chureh nnd state Joined in compauct to conquer
the whole

And, as Shannon was stalned with Mlleslan

ood,
Ey'd ench other askance and pronounced IL was
goud.

By the groans thal ascend from yonur fore-
futhers’ grave,

For their country thus left to the brute and the
slave

Drive the Demon of Bigotry home to his den,

Aund where Britalu made brittes now let Erin
mnke men,

Let my sons llke the leaves of the Shamrock
unite,

A purml'on of sects froin one footstalk of right,

Glve cach his full share orf the earth and the

sky
Nor fulien the slave where the serpent would

e.

Alas! for poor Erin thnt some aro stlll seon,

Who would dye the grass red jrom thelir hatred
to green ;

Yet,oh! when you're up and they're down, let
them live,

Theu yield them that merey which they would
not give,

Armof Evin beslrong! but be gentle as bravel

And uplirted to strike, be stil] ready Lo save!

Let no feeling of vongennce presumae to defile

The eanse of, or men of, the Emerald 1sle.

nnd the men they are Lrue,

The causo 1L Is good
it outlive bath ihe Orangs

Aand the green shal
and Blue!
And the Llrjumphs of Erin her daughters shall

sharo,

Wlﬁh l.l;e flull swelling chest, and the fair low-
1 hndr,

Thmrgbm'»om licaves high for the worthy and

brave,

But no eoward shall rest In that soft-swelling
WAVE ;

Mon of Etln ! awake, and make haste Lo the

lest ;
Rise—Arch of the Ocean, and Queen of the
West !
————e

To Preach 1n Quebco.

The Rev. Futher McCallen, S.8,, of St.
Patrick’s, left on Wedneadny for Quebec,
where he will deliver the St. Pulrick’s
Day sermon lo-day. The Irish pecple of
Qnebec will have n rare treat from the
cloquent preacher; we wish them a sue-

cessful celebration.

GOUGAUNE BARRA.

(BY TEREMIAI JOSEPIL CALLANAN,)

———

There 18 n green {xiand in lone Gougaune Bar-

rn,

Where Allun of song< rushes farth AR an arrow:

In deep vailled Desmond—a thousund wild
fountalos,

Come down to that lnke lrom thelr home in
the mountains. :

Thera grows the wild ash, and o time stricken
willow

Looks chidingly down on the mirth of the
billow;

A$, like some gay child that snd monitor seorn-

ug,
Tt lightly lnughs back to the laugh of the
morning.

And its zone of dark hills—oh ! to &ee them all
bright'uing,

When the tempest Hings cut its red banner of
Hehlaing,

And (he waters rush down, ’mid the thunders
deep rattle,

le]e chlmu from their hills at the volee ot the
ntlle;

And hrightly the fire-erested blllows are gleam-

ng,
And \:'llully from Mullagh the ecagles are
screnming,
Oh! whore ts the dwelllng in valley or hiigh-

land,
So meel for a burd as this lone little island ?

How oft when the sammer sunrestedon Clara,

And 1L the dark heath on the hills of {vers,

Hav« [ sought, thee, sweet spot, from my home
by the ocearn,

And Lr;)d all thy witds with a minstrel's de-

vollon,

And thought of thy bards, when assembling

loget her,

In the clelt of thy rocks, on the depth of thy

heather;

They fled from
slaughter,

And woke their last song by the rush of Lthy
wuter,

the Saxon's dark bondege and

ng;: sﬁms of the Iyre, oh ! how i)rnud was the
veling

To think while alone through Lhat solltude
slenling,

Though loitier minktrels green Erln can nitm-

from its slumber,

er,
I only awoke your wild hnrr
 Lhie voice of Lhose

And mingled ance more wit
fountains

The sougs even echn forgoel on the mountninsg ;

And glenn’d ench grey legend, that darkly was
slecping

Where tlie mist and the rain o'er thelr benuty
Were ereepiiig,

Least bard of the hills! were It mine toinheril

‘I'he five of thy bnrp and the wing ol thy spirit,

With the wrongs which ke Lues L0 our coua-
Iy have sound me,

Did your mantle of song fing s radiance
around e,

s, l.~ull in thore wilds might young liberly
rally,

And sﬁml her strong shont over inuatain and
valley,

The ster of the west mbzh! yet rise in {ts glory,

And the hand that was diarkest be brightest in
story.

I, ton, shall be gone ;—but my name shall be
spoken,
When Erin awnkes, apd ber fettersnre broken;
Some minstrel will comy, in the stimer eve's
slensnimns, i
When trecitom's young Hght on by splrit iy
heaing

And hend ater my grave wlih  tenr ofemaotion

Where ealnr Avon-Buee seeks the Kleres of Lthe
oevi

Or plant i whld wreath, from the banks of that
river,

O%er the heart, and the harp, that a-e sleeplng
forever!

ST. ANN’S YOUNG MEN’'S
SOCIETY,
Grand National Entertalnment at the
Academy of Musle.

The menibers of $t. A1 n’s Young Men's
Society gave a graml Lish National en
tertainment in the Academy of Musie,
which was filled to overflowing with a
tashionable and appreciative audienge.
The principal item on the progrumme of
the evening was the preseatation of are-
vised and improved versian of the well
known pmtnotic Trish drama entitled
“ Robert Emmet: the Martyr of Irish
Liberty.” It had been specinlly arranged
for the sociely, and wis produced by its
dramatic section. The able manner in
which these gentleman acquitted them-
selves in their respective parts reflects
the highest credit upon them. Dramatic
ability of a hLigh order wus displayed,
and the scencs aml other mechanical de
tails were arranged in n way which dis-
cloged intimute ncquainunce with the
detnils of stage fe-hnique. The following

is the
CAST OF CHAHACTERS.

tobbert Emmet...... . . JoinJ.Géthings
John Philpot Carran, Father of Sarah Carran
[Emmets betrothied]............Thos, Jonex
O'Leary, [Myles B(frne m disguise ] patriot and
Emmetsfriend ..............oo M. T Flynn
Dowdall, another patriol and Emmel’s friend. .
- A. ¥, Nicholson

Darby O'Gall, r sprig of the Emerald [slo
W. J. MeCnflrey

Kernan, s Landlord's Agent, Emmet’s rival
and a trator voree i Thos, Sullivan
Sergeant Topfall, a typlenl hireling of n“l'hi"“
o “inn

8, 00 e weene thereeae ..W. E.
Corporal Thomas, of the sume service..........
M. J. O'Donnell

John, a servant, alterwards proved to bs a
[ B 111 0 P T I JJohn Qulan
Denlg, another servant, [nfriend of Darby’s] .
John Hanratty

Danlel O’Connell, appenring and speaking in a
dream of KEmmet's ... . .....M,I.0'Brlen
Lord Norbury, The High Court Judya..........
Edward Quinn

[n

Raron George, .J.O’Neit
Assaciate Tadgoes { A. Thomp-

Baran Daly, son

Foreman of (he Jury. Thos, Dillon

ward Lynch
....I". O'Brlen
ople, Jury, ete,

SheriUof Dublin. .,
Exerulioner..........oe0inen,
Soldlers, Emmet’s Colleagues,

The popular“Yrish Nutional Minstrels”
gave a number of choice voeal and
musical gems—-songs and ballads of the
beloved motherland whose national fes-
tival was being lionored, and the celebrat-
ed Canadian Mandolin Club centributed
severnl of their beautiful selcctions.
The following is the programme :—

IRISH NATIONAL MINSTRELS
Membersof theCompany,
Iuterlocutor, W. E. Flan,

END MEN.
G. P. Holland, E. Carroli, P. Burns, F. Drew,

A. F. Nicholson, . Jones,

" FIRST TENONY.
J.J. Rowan, J. Morgan, W, P. Clancy,
W. Murphy, F. Buller.
SECOND TENORS,
R. Hlllinrg, ok J. Quinn,

T. C. Emblem,
hea,

J. Fiyuan,
FIRST NABS0S.
E. Quinn, M. Mullarky, W.J.McCaffrey,
M. O'Brien, . Lane,
SECOND RASS08S.
M. J. Quinn, J. Marray,
A. McKeown,
Muslical Director,
$stage Maoanagar,

J. D, Altimas,
C. Smith.
P, Shea.
- JI.J.Qethings.

. PROGRAMME,

Overture, Irish Alrs....... . iieees o, Orechostea
Openlng Remarks by the President...eee..v0.us
Mr.J J.Gethings.

Opening Chorus,“The Young May Moon’......
Minstrels,

Song & Chorus, “Keap the 0ld Fiag Floating®.
Mr. . C. Emblem
Ballad, “Shally Bawn,”,.....,,Mr. J. J. Rowan
song & Chorus, “ Norahof Cahlrclveen®.......
Mr, W. Murply.

Yong, Comlc........ceocers o Mr, Geo, P, Holland
Selectlons. ., Cnandian Mandolin Clu
Duat, *The Moon hny ralsed her Lamp”...
Messrs, J. J. Rowan and T. C. Emblem
Chorus,*Lot Erln Remember the Days of Old”

Minsirels, '

Song, Comlo........ecoe. . ME. AL F, Nicholson
Song & Chorus, “Come buck to Erin ', ,.... ...,
Mr. W. P. Clanoy.

Song, “I'm Irish and Am proud of {{ too™..., .
Mr. Thos, Gleeson,

Song & Chorus, “ The Natlonal Flag of 0ld

Mr, M. J. Flynn. {Ireland”

Double Quartet, “Oft in the Stllly Nighi”......
Minstrels,

Song, Topleal.....ccvveenin.. .. . MFP, Frank Drew

Uhoruas. “Though the last (limpse of Erin"....
Minstrels,

Catholic Young Men’s Sooletiv-

The dnors of St. Mary’s Hall were.open
nt 7 30 St. Patrick’s evening,andan eager
and enthusiastic audiencecrawded in. to
attend the first annunl coneerh, to be -
given by the yonng society of St, Mary’s
Catholic young men. It is enstomiry to
give praise to the musieal directar, and
accompanist ; but in the present ‘case it

is through no mere matter of fory that
we mention with partirular emphnsis the
names of Prof. Ja . es Whlson and M+ E.
Brennan. They pgave, in m reéenges
than one, o renl toue of gennine melody

to the seand eutertainment. Befare
passing to the rich programme. ofrthe-
evening we mnat state that if the St.
Mary’s Yonng Men’s Sociaty .is io-day
started and on  solid and lasting hasis,
the greater portion of the credit is idne to
the Rev. J. J. Salmon, parish priest of §t.
Mary's. With the energy characteristic

of him, with that untiring devotinn to
the eanse denr to his heart, and lowards
the tlock whcese happy Int it has been to
have him as spiritual shephenl, Father
Saimon has performed mirnc'es lor the
ndvancement, temporal and spiritnnal,

of his congregation. The officers nf this
voung and hopaful societv are :(—Rev, J.

J. Salmon, Spiritual Director; Alex.
Bannerman, honorary president; Thes,
Bannerman, president ; W. J. Euai. 1st
vice-president; J. Traynor, 2ml vice-
president ; E. J. Hunt, recording seere-
tary; N. J. Mecllhone, correspomling
recretary; J. Jones, treasurer; J. P.
Malone, collecting Lreasurer; P. Huut,
Librarinn ; J. Murrny, Marvehal.

The following was the programme
presented :—

TART 1.
Opening remarka.........By the Presitlent
Mr. T. Bannerman. .
1. Chorus—* Let Erin Remember.”......
Moore
St. Mary’s Choir.
2. Song—‘Irish Throughand Through»
cerHelilen
Master Willie Kennedy.
3. Song—*' A Soldier’s Dream."......

Mr. I, Bissett.

4. Piano solo—* Trish Airsceervieiuin
Mr. E. Brennan,
D DUBL crrvreris crienrircnismrrsstieenieniacinn

Messrs. Wilson ad Hamlin,
Lecuure :—Subjeet, “ Irelamd,?  with
lantern  ilustratioas, Rev. Giregory
O’Bryne, 8.J.

PART 11,
6. Chorus—" Harvest Moon.”......\White
St. Mary’s Chir.
7. Song—* The Minstre]l Buy.” ........... .
Mr. C. Smith. o
Mr. Jdns. Murray.
9. Violin solo—" Gurryowen.".............
Vieux’emps
Mr. Jas. Wilson.
10. Song—*" Q'Dunuell Aboo.”...
Mr. C. Hamlin.
11. Soto and chorus— “Gud Snve Irelnnd.”?
sSt. Mary’s Choir,
As will be seen by the programme, the
opening address was mude by the Vresi-
dent. Mr. T. Bannerman, It was a joyous
oceasion for him and the socie ty; the first
important step upon the highway of its
promising cnreer. Mr. Bannerman’s neat
wddress was replete with good wishes and
eloquent of hope for the [uture prosperity
of the Associntion.

Astothe Rev. Father O'Bryne’slecture,
the namo of the gified lectu:er suffices to
Lell that it was a sp’endid treat. Butas
Demosthenes' great rival soid of that
mighty orator, after repeating his spcech
*“for the Crown,” and hearing it praised,
we can say of Father O'Bryne: "Oh, but
you should hivehenrd the man himself,”?
Nut only heard him and be transported,
in imaginativn to Ireland, but have seen
the panuramic views of the Old Land
that he so elogquently described. “God
speed ” St. Mary’s Youug Men and their
suciety, “God bliea” their good amd kind
directur, Father Salmon, for the work he
is doing.

INNISITOWEN.

(By 8ir Charles Gavan Dufly )

God bless the grey maountains of dark Donegai,

Gad bless Royul Alleach, the prideor themall;

For she »ils evermore llke a Queen on her

tlirone,

Audemileson

And nlrare Lhe valleysof Green Lnnishowen,

And hardy the flshers that call them Ltheir
own—

A rice that nor trailor nor cowarl bave
known

Enjoy the fafr valleys of Green Innishowaeon,

tha valleys ni’(i reen Innishowen,

Oh ! simple and bold are the bosonin Lhey bear,
Like o hills that with sllence and naturo Lhey
share; )
For our God, who hath planted their home near
Hirnown,
Breatty’d Iits spirit abroad upon falr Innisbh-
owen,
Then praise toour Father for wikl Innish-

owen,
Where tiercely for evar the surges are

thrown— .
Nor weather nor fortune n tempest hath

blown
Could shake the sirong bosoms of brave In=-

nishoweun.

See the bountifl Couldnn enreering along—

A type of thelr mianhood us stately and strong—
On the wenry fur ever 118 Lide is bestow,

S0 they share with the stranger lu [nlr Iu,nl'uh-

owen,
God guard the kind homeateads of falr In-

nishowen,

Which manhood and virtue have chos’n for
thelr own ;

Not long shull that nation in slavery groan,

‘That rears the lall peainnte of fair lanish-
owen,

Like that onk of St. Bride which nor Devil-nor

ane,
Could ever uproot—that is ever the same,
They have ciung by the creed and the caunse of

thuir own,
Throu;ih the midnight of danger in true In-

nishowen.
Then shout far the glories of old Innishoen,
The stronghold thal foemen Lave never a’ere

thrown
The soui and ithe apirit, ihe blood and the
bons, ) REEEE
That guard the green valleys of trud Iupieh-
oweun. i A

Nor purer of old was the tongue of the Gael,:
When the charging aboo made the foraigner

t‘un.ll H :
Than it glnddens the stranger In welcome’s soft

tone
In the huine-loving cablnsof kind lanishowen.
Oh! flourish ye humesteads of kind. Innish- -

owen, : D
Where seeds of a people’s redemption, are
own ; - e
Right £00n shall the frullof that sowing bave_ -

rrown R TEI
To bless ibhe kind homesteads ofgroeu In-
nishowen. o

When they tell us the tale of n spell-stricken -
h -

and . . S
All ontranced, with their bridles and broad-
sword« 1n huml, , : AN
Wlio awult but the word to Tlve Erin her ow
Thuy can reud you that rididle In ppoud_x_ngl
awel. < ‘- st
‘Hurra for the Spaemen of proud Innishiowen1
Loug livethe wild derrsof ur.uul-.lm_llnn?wen_ ]
May Mary, our mo:.ber, be:deut’d LLhe}

moan ; SN
Who love. not the promije of pr

M
1 na;

Irish Nationnl Anthem, '"God Bave Ireland”..
Minstrels,

owen! ’ ERS




