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The celebration of the thirteen hundred and
cighty-fifth anpiversary of the death of Ireland’s
Patron Saint and Apostle took place yesterday, and
was celebrated with none the less heartinees on
account of the decision of the various Patriotic and
Benevolent Societies to forego their annual pro-
cession as & mark of respect to the memory of the
late Pontiff. Service peculiar to the day were cele-
brated in a1l the Roman Catholic Churches of the
city,and ot St. Patrick’s with all the solemn grandeur
with which it has becn wont there to celebrate the
Day. The Church was appropriately decorated.
Over the central aisle was suspended a huge ban.
ner composed of green silk,on the one side illu-
minated with gold and containlng & coloured por-
+rait of the late Pantiff, and on the other side, which

} is composed of white silk embroidered with gold,

{he Irich castle and stag, with the motto “ Ireland
for the Irish.” From each pillar of the Church
depended gracefully two silk banncrs, one green
and the other white; the latter bearing the “ cross-
ed keys” Ablove thers banners were shields con-
taipipg the following wottoes: “Erin go Bragh;
# Qur Religion; OurInstitution;

be United, is to be Stroug.” ¥ Thers is Rome;
there is the Church.” “ Go ye therefore,~teach all
pations” A special altar was erected to St. Joseph
on the east side of the chancel, adorned with lilies

i and illuminated witk coloured lighte; on the west
B side was an altar to St Patrick surmounted with a
§ statue of that Saint in the act of tenediction, and
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clothed ne a Bishop. This altar was chastely decor-

; ated, nand bad on either side a large cross and harp
d inyreen and gold. Ail the decorations bore em-
§ blems of mourning in aympathy with the loss the

Roman Catholic Church at large hns recently sus-
tained. At Grand Mass the vast edifice was filled
br the faithful to its utmost capacity, for some time
p'rior to the commencemeht of the service, Punctu-
ally at 11 o'clock the clergy entercd nnd took their

geats iu the chancel, the organ playing a gelection-

of Irish melodies, commencing with St. tatrick's
Day” Bishop Fabre officiated, assisted by Rev.
Cannon’s H. Moreau, V.G.; T. Plamondoen, Priw. ;

f M, Mongeau, Archdeacon; and Rev. Father P

Dowd, P.P. Among the other clergy present, were

{ Rev. Father Leclaire and Rev, Father M. T Riley,

assistant priests, St. Patrick's Church ; Rev. Fathe's

B Callaghan, Hogan,and Lonergan. The Mass select-

ed for the occasion, was Haydn’s 16th, which was

pecformed by a choir composed of 60 voices with
% organ accompaniment, and full string orchestra of

¥ 15 instrumeuts,

The solos were Miss AcNulty,

soprano; Miss Fallon, alto; Mr. T. O'Brien, tenor

M, James Shea, bass,

Mcr. Joseph Andrew Fowler,

i the organist of the church, acted in that capacity,

R day all else is laid aside.

M aud as director. i ¢
¥ ance, was faultless, and was listened to with the

The Masg, as a musical perform-

deepest attention and delight by strangers from a
distance, who attended the church for the first time
n& also the regntar worshippers at the church.—
Herald,

THE SERMON

: +was preached by the Rev Father Miclhael T. Riley,

¢ f St. Patrick’s Chureh, who selected for text, * John
xv-16" 1 have chosen you, that you should go
forth, and should bring forth fruit, and that your
fiuit shon!d remain.” -

My Lonp asp Drar Barrtaeey :—Each recurring
year the grateful Irigh of Montreal assemble in the
sacred edifice on St, Putrick’s Day to give public
thanks to God for the national boon of faith fo emi-
nently prized by them. On this day Mother Erin
tearfully addresses herself to her children dispersed
througbout the known world : % Have pity on me,
have pity on me, at lrast you, my children.” With
1,viog 1cadiness their Irish heatt responds with
sympathy end overflows with -warn feelings of af-
fection for the country of his birth or that of bis
parents. In the sad aflliction of beholding their
mother bowed to death aud in fears. her children
recur to religion to express the pent'up sentiments
of their hearts, The sanctuary i the exponent of
ber griefs and of her joy.. Within its sacred pre-
cincts are emblazoned the “ Green Immortal Sham-
rock, * Old Erins Native Shamrock,” with which
our faith seemsalmost inseparably connected. To-
The one thought is Ire-
land. Here, upon the banks of the Bt. Lawrence;
amid the wilds of the far West ; under the burning
sun of India, the poor exile from a foreign shore
fondly looks te that ¢ Isle of Saints, the first gem
of the sea.” While he sacredly plucks the Sham-
rtock from a foreign soil, he. culle many a flower
from yho garden of memory, and with it many a
thorn, The land of the Shamrock has not, taken

B lher place among tho nations of the earth, yet she

has n bistorical record that cannet-be surpagsed in
Rlory, a past that will ever live, This paat has made
the theme of many, more worthy and better quaified
to ‘reat it than I, yet, can dny here pulsating with-
Irish blood be so flinty as not to throb with joy on
‘St. Patrick’s Day.? - Can any Catholic be 80'dead to
the claims ot Ireland’s unmartyred Apostle as: not:
‘to rejoice and be glad on this day  which commem.
orates his labours and-his rewards ? - This isa re.

ligions, a holy joy, a joy that must fnd vent. Inthe

temple of his religion Have we this day assembled to
eapress our joy, to renéw the firé of our heart's-love
for fatherland. .. To.this end ' let us divell upon the
‘vocation, mission and work'of 8t..Patrick,and upon-
the permanent fruits of his preaching. The trite
Question of the birth:placesof . St Patrick.has been
often and often treated, and the mouldy ,dust
covered volumes of anciént-monasteries have bsen
5¢ frequently called into. requisition: to .determine
this favoured "spat,’tliat 'L ¢an” but examine the
different arguments and draw my own concliision.
Let us give to beautifyl-France thisihonour, ' Qur
Saint wag born of Calphuroiug -and.-Conchessa, the.
2lecz  of Bt Martud ‘of “Tours, " probably n

the year 373, At the sge of sixteen he
was taken captive and brought to Ire-
land, sold as a slave and by his master appoint-
ed to tend his sheep. The hnmble slave is here to
qualify himkeelf for his future career, His captivity
is his noviciate where he is to train bimself to haid.
ship, to learn the language and study the customs of
the people whom he is afterwards to evangelize.
“God is wonderful in His works. In a vision heis
warned of his liberation, and amid eonld, hunger,
harassing fatigue, after many days of tedious and in-
terrupted travel be is restored to the fond embrace
of his parents.” He is now prepared to ba chosen
and to go forth, In another vision the voice of the
Irish calls upon the holy youth to come and walk
among them. Resistance to this volce wounld
be resistance to God, and yet go without being sent
he could not. The mission to preack in order to
bring forth froit should com« from the authority
constituted by Christ in his Church. He at once
sets sbout preparing bimself more immediately for
the gacred duty. Fasting, prayer, deep study are
among hie exercises. Besidegs he uses means to
thououghly imbue himself with the puilty and
regular discipline of Monasiic life. Auxerre end
L -riu svere the scbools in which he perfected him-
self in all the virtues that distinguish the good
pastor. At leogth he presente bimself before the
succesror of Peter, Celestine and armed with the
commission of Rome, the mother of churches set
out in 432 for Ireland, Other missionaries had
preceded him thither; but the batred of princes,
want of kuowledge of the language, and other un-
toward circumstancer, compelled thom to leave the
country; and to St. Putrick was the glorious privi.
lege reserved to conquer this choice portion of God's
people and bend their sturdy will to the sweet yoke
of the Gospel. Befors examining his work let us
take a cursory glance at the materiale upon which
ke had to operate. God often uses human means
to compass his ends ; by many and various inspira-
tions of his grace he moulds the earth to receive the
faith, proportioning these graces to our words and
to our cc-operation. We have reason to be proud
of Ireland's condition even wunder paganism
when we compare it to other pagan lands.
Previous to the full sun of Christianily il'u-
minating the distant isle, the borrowed iight
of the natural law shone with comparative
brilliancy. The Irish were ossentinlly a relig.
ious peoplo; they, following that light which
enlightened every man that cometh into this world,
were led to believe in not only a supreme wise
being, but in one that was cssentialty holy. Poly-
thelsm wasindeed their idea of the Divinity, but
never did they d-scend to such depths of degrada-
tion as to deify wocd and stone,and still less were
thay « vur 50 besotted as to pay Divine honour to
their very vices, as other nations had done. AsSt,
Paul rays: “They did by nature those things that
are of the law, these not having the law were alaw,
to themselves.” (Rom. ii. 14) Among what people
were.the privsts—those that offered sacrifice, the es-
sential act of religion—more respected than were
the Druids and priests among the Irish or Scotch ?
Religion was go innate in their hearts that i8 per.
meated all their relations, but which, duvold of the
guidiog light of true faith, engendered superstition,
Many of their actions morally gocd did not merit any
superoatural recompense, yet they prepared their
hearts kept thewn free from those v'ees that seal the
eyves of the soul to the rays of God's grace. To
their rcligious rites and observances they adhered
most tenaciously ; thelr nationality and their re-
ligion were almost inseparally wedded together;
nn cnemy of the one was the enemy of the other,
apd wirth equally jealous cye did they guard both,
We can then judge of their unflinching attachment
to Druidism when we reflsct upon their warlike na-
ture. Tven from the most remote period of her
known history did Ireland scorn the encroaching
steps of the invader, ard adopt every military pre.
caution to prevent his cven landing upon their
island. The argument of the pike long exercised
a salutary influence upon intruders. Such then are
the hearts that their former captive seeks to conquer,
valiant hearts, jealously religious and patriotic,
Patrick with his companions lands and sets about
the work of his Master. Miracles seal his apos-
tolic preaching and couversions follow, Bué “to
beard the lion in his very den,” he must strike at
the very henrt of the natlon assembled, that the ar-
teries way circulate the good tidings ro every part
ofthe island. The occasion of the anuual meeting
of the Kinge, Chieftains, Drnids and Priests at Tara,
the residence of the Kings, is a fitting one for his
purpose. Thither came the representatives of the
civil and religious polity of the Provinces, and!
thither also came Patrick. The nsual boufire is
lighated, and, either through ignorance bf the law,
or perhaps, the more effectually to procure an in-
terview, Patrick kindles bis, a happy forerunner of
the flame of love for the true God that he is to kin-
dle intheir hearts. Summoned befere the asrem-
bled kings and Druids, he fearlessly shows
himself {the ‘apostle. Nature yields - her
tribute to her author, ITreland’s =soil wafts
its aroma to Heaveo, the dear little shamrock serves
to nid belief in the Trinity. The good fight was:
begun, the conquering hero marches onward plant-
ing the standard of * the orucified” upen the ruins
of Druidism. Priests are ordalned, and bishops con-
secrated, to furthar tbegood work. Catbedrals, mon-
asteries, schoolg, began-to stud the whole island,
and at:the death of St. Patrick, in 493, Ireland was
mostly Christian. He bad run the.race, he had
fought the good fight, he had planted the faith, he

-had brought forth good fruit, Has thig fruit re-

mained? This we shall bow.ses. The brightest-
jewel in the crown of the electors over Paganism
was Faith, that brilliant gem that has since shed
its Iustre over the whole globe, For where is the
country that has not an Irishman within its bounds?
Providence hag'at least so permitted that. by the

the seed of Faith should be disseminafed and take
root everywhere, -Their forefathers scrupulously
adhered - to; their,religion, succeeding : generations.

of‘all else. Witness aean- inatance: the  notoriors
irreligions: movement..of ifhe_16th. contury, one

{thousand years befors Patrick's preaching, Germany,
England and Scotland; had.all :sickened.under the |
‘poisonons.breath .of thereform, \whichnow: emanat-
ing from sn adulterous King,seemed about to sully|.

Ireland’s Virgin soll, This is too much to suffer;

emigration, volantary or compulsory, of the Irigh, |.

have tenaciously-clung:to.the faith. when despofled:|

they raise a'oft the standard of faith, nerved to door
die. The phalanx of pure Irish hearts wiil brave the
storm-—thess are impregnable to the shatts of vice.
Henry’s divorce from Catharine led to his divorcing
England from the Catholic Chureh, and at the insti-
gation of the crafty Cromwell law steeped this aeed
of disunion and distruction in the blood of Moore
and Fisber. Ireland became an object of charitable
solicitude for the cunning master of Henry, and the
“saint and soldier” inductd the King to shed the
light of the reformation upon the benighted conntry,
Certaluly no country needed reform so sadly as did
Ireland ; she held steadfast to the antiquated faith
of St. Patrick ; she acknowledged as head of the
Church the same Clement VIL, that refused to put
asunder what God had joined together—that pre-
ferred right to might, truth to error, virtus to vice,
matrimonial unity to polgamy and impurity, female
innocence and dignity to overbearing male tyranny
and oppression. Thence to the work to rescue this
beautiful island from the thraldom cf Rome, to fu-
duce it to accept the boon of Henry's supremacy.
True! one, and but one (thacks to God
and the prayers of St. Patrick,) was found
swong ths bishops base enough to disgrace his
Episcopal character, to sell his Listh-right, to be-
come a recreant traitor. The glorious primatial
See of Armagh sends her Archbisbop Cromerat the
hend of the clergy to stem the headlong curse of
the sacriligious usurpers. The laity rally under
the leadership of Fitzgerald and O'Neill to main-
tain their rights against tbe minions of Henry,
whose reign, it is eaid, would serve as an original
if the portrait of tyranny were lost. Hard upon re-
peated defeats follows confiscation, high-handed
robbery, hewing down of the crucifix, defacing the
monnments of the dead, still the voice of the nobls
clergy bade the puople keep intact their faith, which
might be slandered and persecuted, but not destroy-
¢d by others. Ina word, the English Government
of that time employed force and viglence to induce
the Irish clergy and people to accept the various
phases of the Reformation ; and from first to last
the Irish clergy and people in & pody resisted and
finally trivmphed in their detereiined opposition,
Victory perching upon the standard of the cross,
bid defisuce to the enemiesof the shamrock. Think
not that this staunch adherence of the faith came
from a stiff-necked stubborness in the character of
the Irigh, which, fed and strengthened by persecu-
tion, might breuk but would vot bend. Than the
Irish no nation possesses a gentler or moregenerous
nature, The finger of God was here, and seemed to
have blessed the island as the nursery of the faith,
that choice seed might thencs bu wafted aver the
earth to germinate into the vigorous, wide-spread.
ing tree neath which the world now nestled, Blessed
be Gud for this selection, and blessed be His holy
name for its froition  Adversity had strengthened,
prosperity did not weaken their faith; the plant
prospered in & geniai and grateful soil. Compari-
sons are odious, yet history’s luminous pages are but
the reflex of our thoughts when they prove to us
that Ireland was never craven. As well when science
planted her beacon lights upon Armagh, Bangor,
Clonfert and Lismore,as when tae hedge school and
subterranenn cloister noiselessly gave forth their
treasures, the lamp of faith was kept constaotly
trimmed and replenished. As the vestal fire, this
was never allowed to die. The violent storms of
antagonism, or the gentle zephyre of encouragement
¢qually fanned its flame, brightening ag they fanned.
In sorrow the faith was cradled, and in joy it waxad
strong, and in sorrow again still strosger. War
and peace solidified its foundations, friendship and
hatred gave it vitality, Sully not its virgin robe,
violate it not, within tha sacred preciucts of the
heart it seems to slumberortodio Oh!it still lives,
and llves un carnest, au actlve life, it is en-
throned within an impregnable fortress. Iron may
batter, swords may gleam, scaffolds grimly emlle,
death embrace, but faith trinmphs even in the grave ;
no tyrant or bigot has ever yet dug grave deep
enough to confine it. When the grave shall yield
its dead—when the world shall stand a culprit be-
fore the Judgment Seat of God, what charge will
be justly urged against it for nations have their sing
as well as individuals? What the plen for condem.
nation ? What for acquital? Is it that the keels
of their merchantmen have furrowed the waves of

all the seas ?2——that they glided victoriously over the-

waters of the earth?—that they have produced a
ralaxy of patriots—starry names that glisten in the
firmament of the world’s history ?—that they sway-
ed the destinies of miillons 7—that under their
guidance Liberty had built her granderst temples,
orected her holiest altars, ‘dispensed her richest
blessings, enacted her wisest law, established her
freest institutions and achieved Ler highest
triumphs? Other nations may offer these or such
like pleng; but theére is one nation, one race, one
people, that will unfold no<tale of saintly glory,
claim no crowning pewer, swayiog modifying, guid-
ing the deatinies of an unwilling world; no mighty
armies dictating laws to 'enslaved peoples; no
mighty fleets swreping the  seas and dictating laws
to the nations to the ends oftheearth, These were
advantagesin time—bnt time was—time sball be.
no more—etgrnity has dawned, to set—nover! This.
one race, this one nation will then look down the.
ages and see glistening at every step of its history
the pearl that will purchags rewsad, The aportle
St. Paul, after hia long and useful career, offered
bot.onetitle to God’s inberitance: * Lhave kept
the faith.” Thatrace will be the Irish—the Irish.
that nation ; that people the children of the apostle

‘Bt, Patrick, for  they have kept the faith,” Under

the special providence of God, that which drew
dowu upon them -thé blessing of perasverance ,in
the faith, was the purity of Erin’s, sonsand dsugh-
ters; this beantiful lly éver opened its delicate
petals to be kissed by  heaven'sdews, to exhale its

 sweet fragrance around and.about ascending a8 in

cense to the Virgin Saviour.. In the sunshineof
God's grace the trie  virtnes of faith and purity,
planted in the Irish henrt, thrived and blossomed

.their brightest, givihg and receiving mutual noar-’

isbment. Hence, Ircland has never giver birth to
aheresiarch, though 'ghe_had cradled thousanda,of

‘yirglos,” Wherdver , heresy has gtown up we cad
ganerally trace ita 100, primarily not to the mind of|'e
the heresiarch refusing$o yield theé submission of his | the .
TIgnorance, forsooth1 Their minds have been nursed'

intellect, but to the .bad Neart already corrupted by.
lust, . DUnnecessary. is it here, to” substantiate * thig
agsertion by proofs, [To remain 'an obedient
¢hild of Mother ‘Chiircch ‘would place too” great

a curb upon his nnbridled pas:ions, and hence be
endeavours to bespatter her stainless robe, to defile
it beneath his feet, lest it should haunt his dreams
of sinful pleasure. Lust is th.e gangrene of fuith,
and, alax! ton often has it tndermined in individuals
this foundation of the other virtues. Ireland’s
purity has unrsed ber faith, and, both inseparable,
have ever hovered over the Island, attincting the
amiles of the Almighty, wardini off the pestilential
breath of heresy nad schism. The keystoue of that
grand arch that giids Ireland aud the Irish has been
an unswerving fidelity to the hend of the Church,
Where Peter is there is the Church. The clear
fountain of faith is here uutainted by poisoned
breath ; the soul of the virgin bride is bere without
spot or blemish, Hrom this saurce of unity should
drink and drink copiously all that desire to be un-
ited with the Church, with Christ, with God, The
Irish Church intuitively realized this necersity.
What would avail her fidelity or her morality un-
less fostered and regenerated by the mother of
churches, ancicnt bt ever fresh, old but unwrinkl-
ed? In those days that tried men's souls, when her
temples were deseciated, her slars razcd, her san.
ctuaries polluted ber monasteries pillaged, her con-
vents sacked, Ler bishops and pricsts tracked and
bunt-d down like wild brasts—when the holy
sacrifice and to be stealthily offered with the broad
canopy of beaven as the only shelter, or, perhaps,
uader the shndow of n protectiog cliff, the winds
chiming the music so sweet to the ear of God, the
gratefnl love of a peoplu faithiul in nfiliction—whon
the sorrowfal joy depicted upon theic faces well be-
spoke the mivgl-d thoughts that rushud upon the
mind too wiry an fa-t 1o find expression, in that
state in which language crases to have a fancticn
—when educaticn hecame a crime, and the rchool-
master for the first cffence was banisled, and for the
second Lung as a felon ; in those days, | say, a comn-
forter was needed. Let us draw the veil of forgive-
ness over this infamous Penal Code, the more difli-
cult the cffort, the more meritorious the act. k-
mund Burke, not a Catholic, speaking of this code,
saya it was “a machine . . . as well fitted for the
oppression, impoverishment and degradation of a

. a8 ever proceeded from the perverted ingenuity
of man’ Home was not thea deaf to the wail
of the almost orphaned nution. By various
privileges and rolaxations of discipline fhe
helped lreland to keep alive the fire of faith,
Within the recollection of maoy of you, a sad puge,
containing volumes of harrowing details, has been
added to the history of the dear laud. The ycar
1847 is written in letters of blood upoun the records
of cternity~—lst us leave its painful recital of the
Etcrnal.  The anguish of his Irish children in
tliose sad days found a responsive echo in the heart
of the father of Christendom. Romo provided for
Ireland in the fifth century and in the sixtecntb,
and has not been forgetful of her in the ninetecnth,
Nor is grateful Ireland slow to testify her apprecia-
tion of Rome’s solicitude, Whence the gloom that
to-day enshrouds our annual rejoicing ? Whence
the sorrow that haunts us on our festive day ? The
grave has closed upon him we Joved, denth has
svvered from us the great, the saintly Plus 1X, The
father is dead, & whole peoplo is in gricf. What
more appropriate, what more convincing proof is
needed of your loyalty to the Chair of Peter, of your
filial attachment to the peraon of our late Holy
Father, ihan the action of the various Catholic
societies an this day. Sacrifice in the test of love.
The mother soil iy bedewed with tears,
faithful 10 your origin you also
sympathise 7 Rome's logs s Ireland's loss—
in weal and woe Erin bas ever turned to
the Papacy. True this union was sometimes
imperilled, JDivisions upon points of discipline
dropped out at various times fiom the differences
in dieposition, and especially from differences of
nationality among her hierarchy, and they even,
sometimes, bucame bitter, fostered by the civil
power which sought to tamper with ecclesinstical
sappointments.  Yet perfect unity was again re-
stored, and side by side with the Norman fell the
Cett or Milesian, sealing with their common blood
their common faith The heart of the Westera
Isle should throl in unison with that of the whole
Christian werld, or as Tasso sings, * The concert of
Christendom was completed by the Irish barp.”
Rome’s watchful, paternal eye hag ever been upon
Ireland fiom Celestine to Pius IX, und Erin's filial
love fcr Tome'a Ruler has been sealed by Irisi
blood upou Ancona’s crimsoned fisld, and by the
Irish beart of O'Connell at Rome. HNach succeed-
ing age hag-4fut riveted this union the more closely
Ireland's Tuith and her allegiance to the Sovereign
Pontiff, cementing” and becoming wore and more
insuparable themore violent the persecutions of
his enemies. To day thousands of her bravest sons
but yearn to dash from bis place the son of theo
robber-king, and expose him to the world as an
example of God's dire vengeance. DId that loving
Father but consent to such a proof of filial love,
Irish hearts would now, as before, offer themsslves
aa holecauats upon the Altar of Justice, to purchase
hy their own bleed the spoilers’s downfall, Such
has not been asked, such may mnot be accept-
ed—a just God will in his own good time

‘tcome to the rescue of the successor of bhis

aged and saintly vicar. The well timed pro-
teats of (he past will then become the grateful
_Te Deums.of a whole world, Especiilly will the
children of St. Patiick hail that day with unalloyed
joy, and it is this hope alone that tempered the
“bitterness of the chalice that our Holy Father seemed
drinking to the drégs, . These thén'ara the reasons
we assign for the permanence. of ‘the fruit brought
forth by Bt. Patrick. Ignorance—crime—bigotry
are pat-words in the mouth of soms who are
dupremely. ignoraut .even of 'the geographical
position of the counfry when they speakfof I;e}and.
The pen. of the historian portrays, but monuménts
“speak ; the history of peoples. The lyy-crowned:
Tuing, the sacred velics of ,massive abbpys, whose.
“h}'}]ﬁ;dn;ég resoinded with thie echoes of sclence'fp 15"

‘Europe’s  wisdom, whose towéring spires heralded

' “the ' nursery: -of ' learning,  whoss,
p {stono’ acems . even,., fo-day
hallowed: breath .of: Ireland’s.

1 scholare,

‘upon the poison they imbibed from sersational
‘iovéllsts, or hired agents of Ireland's encmies, Who

bave ever drawn the most hideons plctures of the
cunning, bloedthirsty Irish villain, dyed iu the
most revolting crimeg, feariog no danger, daring all,
Let them but linger awhile in & more purified at-
mosphere, drink from healthier streams; lot them
read from just authorities, and such ag would plead
not guilty to the soft impeachment of undw'y fuvor.
ing downtrodden Irelund, The ivy.crowned ruing
aro silent mementoes of a people reared noder the
civilizing educating influence of ruligion, of a
religion that traws tho heart while it developes the
mind—victims of time they generated conqnerors ;
born of decay they gencrated life. Where wero the
germs of talented European minas bronght to their
full matuarity between the 8th and the 11th cen-
turies? Wher all other patious seemed enten up
by the ravages of war, when their sons knew no
mightier weapon than the sword, Ireland peacefnlly
wns nursing the arts and gcicnces. To-dny talent
in ita most Dbrilliant phases, intellect of the
brightest ovder are, to suy the lenst, equally the
possession of the Irish. as of other proples,  The
idenlirm and ipspiration coming ts them from the
Milesinns or Scotii, orfental in Jiveliness, was well
tempered and shaped by the inqulated position of
their conutry, which gava so their mimds, alrendy
enligbtencd, u stnrdy, lem character, that has ever
made them, in the vations spheres of soeinl and
professional life, our honone and enr bonst, Need
you blush ut looking at yonr awn contenipornrivs—
in the Hierarchy, an England snd a Hnzheg—o an-
other, a tine Irishman, eminently Jrigsh of the
present time, n nobla type of the Irish Bishaop, aud
who was identified himseliwith your own Canadi—
the itTusttions Bishops of Arvlagh? Noble names
indeed ! Pae Bar has its pgalnxy, whage taling star
is an O'Connar; brave swords never Hwhed fiom
scabbarnd than those of the MacMnhons of Franee,
of the O'Donnells of Spain, of the Nupeuts of
Austrin.  We ask onrselves—Is the leish Catholic
bigoted towards Protestants 7 In the scose that ho
ndheres, with all his characteristic warmth and
t:nacity, to what has been taught him by his
“ Sogarth Avoon,” to what hus been watered by the
blood of bis ancestors, to what har come down to
him fiom Putriak, the Apostle of hin race, to that
doctrine preachied by him than which no other
should be belisved were it preached by nn angel
from heaven—in this sense he is bigoted. Consid-
er the nflectinn of a warm-hearted people for all that
was left to them. . Confizceation, ('juctinns, famine,
persecution bad been their chalice of sorrow ; the
great consolation of the mind, untrammelled study,
school advantages had been refused them  Their
Jaith was the gold tried in the crucible of bitter,
religious hatred—of this they were Jealous, serupul-
ous to keep it pure and unblemished. This was
the pearl of great price to procure which they sold
all that they had. Why not then bo anxious about
it 7 why uot guard agaivst all danger of being
despoiled of it? Yes, in preserving his own
faith the Irlsh Catholic s bigoted; but in
taking upon Limself to sxy ihat any indivi-
dual who differs from him in religfous Ve jef
is destined for hell, and that he is a devil
incarpate upon whom the inflnite mercy of
God cannot by exercised, he is not bigoted ; he
judges not that ho may not be judged, Among her
putriots, benefactots and honored gons, Iteland num-
bers muny Protestants Is Grattan remembered ?
Is the memory of Emett still freah? These ware
Irish Protestants ; with Irish Catholics their names
are houscholid wordas, their deods of patriotism a
sacred trust, religlously treasured up in their bearts
and {rensmitted from father to son as a preclous in-

genlth; <whose -grand: corridors flt the; tread i of

. bieathing’

heritance, Glad would any Irish Catholic be to
kies the resting placo of their ashes.  Bigotry, an
unwillingness to yicld rational and intelligent sub-
migslon to Truth, is foreign to the Irish wind.
Were it otherwiae, what would hizve resulted from
the mission of 5t, Patrick? The good frait, then,
of St. Patiek's preaching still remalng, Wherever
a true Irish heart pulsates at home or fn & foreign
Isnd it throbs with love for the Cross and the Shamn:-
rock. 'The spirit of faith lives and breathes quick,
and where it lives, it bas a bold word to spenk, a
sharp sword fodraw, & brave haud to strike, anoble
life to give In its defenco. Irishmen, Catholics,
prove not faithless to your sacred trust. In action,
realize that you acknowledge no peers in your love
for Krin, in your love for the fnith of Patrick.
Keep alive the flume of this two-fold love that
Saints bave nurtured with their blood. May God
wold inseperably togethoer in your hearts religion
and patriotism.

At tho close of the scrmon, during the offertory.
the duett “O Sancti Patrici” was sung by Mr.
Jamcs Shes, and Mr. Timothy O'Brien, the whols
choir joining in the chorus, "I'be service con-
cluded about 1 p.m., the audience dispersing to the
gtraing of “St, Patrick’s Day " and * Come back to
Erin" Atthe

EVENING SERVICE,

the Rev, Father Jamas Callaghan, of St. Ann%s
Church, preached an eloquent sermon suitable to
the day.  The musical portion of this service, under
the direction of Professor Fowler, waa also very
grand and impressive. It consisted of the solo O
Salutarig,” sung by Professor Cou'u, recently from
France, and who is safd to bring with him a high
repatationy * O Sancti Patrice duett by Mr. J.
8hea and Mr, T. O'Brien; the ¥ Ave Maria,” solo
by Migs Alice Qompton, who bears 8 favorable re.
putation, and the “Tantum Ergo,” arranged by
Professor Fowler to the * Pope’s March,”” and sung

‘by the fall: choir and an addition-’of 60 youthful

male voices from the Schools, _

- " .THE PROCESSION, .~

" ‘Bhortly before two o'clock the Irish Catholic
Union, wearing. their regalis, and headed.by the
‘Bande: Villa-Marie and & private band, proceeded
on thoir.annual processton, headed by their Grand

President; Mr. McEvenue., .The procession. was

‘sotne 3,000 strong, comprising 14 separate divisions,

‘undet the direction; of-their respective Presidents '

‘and mounted Marshals appointed for.the occasion.:
‘The " route ..taken ; from; St.. Patrick's Ha]l ;was
along| Cralg and:upBt. Lawrence. main. strest,

aléng 8¢.¢Gatherine ‘street,. down . Papineau. Road,
‘thromgh 8t:i.James'," .5t . Mary

and _ Notre,

Damo, streets; \down: MoGill, along Wellington, -
to' Point:.Bt.! Obmsles,; thence :back to  Victoria .

Squdrewherebrief addresses wore delivered by the -
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