AT, e e s

RN,

e T

(R o a4 2

_

218 “THE OWIL

Benjamin Suite the historian, and the ar-
rival here of Sangster the poet. His Wor-
ship MayorFriel,anold journalist,occupied
the chair, and there were present with us
many representative men.  Father Dawson
favored us with an original poem in
Sangster’s honor, and subsequently
responded to the toast of “The memory
of the Hon Thomas 1YArcy McGee,”
which was drunk in solemn silence.
About this time, Dr. Dawson was induced
to join the Rideau Club, his proposer
being Mr. Under Secretary Meredith,
before mentioned. He remained a
member of the Club until his death, and
as such was daily brought into contact
with some of the most eminent of our
statesmen and public men. He knew
intimately all the great political leaders of
his time, including Sir John Macdonald,
Sir George Cartier, Sir Charles Tupper,
Mr. Howe, Mr. McDougall,Mr. Mackenzie
and Mr. Laurier, as well as the
several Governors-General, and was
oftentimes an honored and privi-
leged guest at Government House.
As an Imperial Iederationist and an
unwavering upnolder of every thing tend-
ing to the strength and solidity of the
Ewpire, he enjoyed the particular friend-
ship and regard of such men as the late
Archbishop Connolly of Halifay, the Very
Rev. Principal Grant, of Lieut.-Governor
Schultz, and last but by no means least,
of our eminent townsman Dr. Sandford
Fleming, Chancellor of Queen’s Univer-
sity. The marked respect which he
always received was the tribute offered by
old and young to orc of his years, posi-
tion and metit. On one occasion Principal
Grant was lecturing in Ottawa. He was
in the midst of one of the finest passages
in his address, when the door opened and
there passed slowly up the centre aisle a
bent and venerable figure. Tt wus Iather
Dawson, come out in the midst of a violent
snow storm to lend encouragement by his
presence tothe causeinhand. Thelecturer,
recognizing the new-comer, instantly
stopped,and walking half-way downthehall
to mect him, cried out as he grasped his
outstretched hand: * Father Dawson I
am proud to welcome you among us ;
you have paid us a great compliment
in coming out on such an inclement night.”
The good priest was led in triumph to

a post of honor on the stage, but so loud
and frequent was the applause that it
was some considerable time before the
lecturer was enabled to proceed by the
audience,

In 1866 Dr. Dawson was sclected for
appointinent as Roman Catholic Chaplain
to the Queen’s troops, Ottawa in that year’
becoming a garrison town by the arrival
here of the right wing of H. M’s 1ooth
Regt.,, or Royal Canadians. Ontheir
departure, he fulfilled the same duties
in connection with the several other
regiments  that successively followed,
among which were the 1st Batt, Prince
Consort’s Own Rifle Brigade, Col. the
Right Honorable Lord Alexander Russell,
C.B.; the 1st Batt 6oth, or King’s Royal
Rifle Corps, Lt. Col. R. ]. E. Robertson ;
and the 4th Batt. P.C.O. Rifle Brigade,
Lt. Col. H. R. 1. Newdegate. Service
for the R C. troops was held with the per-

‘mission of the bishop, in the crypt of the

cathedral now the Basilica. As chaplain,
Father Dawson was regularly invited to
dine at the officer’s mess, and as there
were always among the officers of the
regiments some who professed the Catholic
faith, the scions of old English county
families like the Wickhams, Bun-
bury’s, Macdonell’s and Cliffords, the
chaplain never found himself otherwise
than completely at home on these festive
occasions.  Sir Francis Turville, l.ord
Lisgar’s Secretary, who was here at the
same time, belonged also to the Catholic
Church and attended Dr. Dawson’s ser-
vices for the troops. 1 have been told
that the vencrable father was a great
favorite with both officers and men, and
exercised no little influence, especially in
the orderly-room when pleading *in arrest
of judgment” for some erring warrior.
His was ever a kind good heart, over-
flowing with love for his fellowman ;
always open to the cry of sorrow, and
always ready for any work of wercy either
for the bodics or the souls of men, I could
relate many stories in illustration, but two
will suffice.  One of these has reference
to his exertions in behalf of a conde-nned
convict in the West. The case, to my-
mind, was an aggravated one, but the good
priest, after an examination of the papers,
felt convinced there was a miscarriage of
justice somewhere inthe premises. Acting




