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'," %‘:‘;mpector snggeated that Ega.n_ shoujd
[l ot Red’s place and try to eee him, }md
’ ing abouk o conversation by which he might
nextain ghe truth regarding the comiorter.
3 algo thought he ought to make further

¥ quirica about Elie M‘Carthy's disappear-

W o . went together up the road fo the
ce%};cgf the murder, and found a few people
o ore ; tearing up bits of earth as memen-
o8 of the erime, or stealing bits of stick, or
aything else that could be got, toshow their
‘ hea they discoursed upok the
Oh, no! After ail, thoy were only
Irish.” The fate of the dead
! 1, cu’ off #o suddenly, weighed upon
i heir religious minds too deeply for su‘_ch idle
aviosity ; snd tae few who were on $he spot
ero asying their bends, or uttering e]aculaé
:on of prayer in the p2uses of a very subdue
onversation,
Even the inspector was very much touched
- what he saw, He had been in Englend
ome time, in & somewhnt similar cupacity,
od be had seon strong mon fight, and nearly
urder anch other, in their anxiety to get a
icce of a door or afragment of a tree where
R Jeadly deed of crime had been done. He
ertainly pitied the misguided Irish ; but, on
he whole, he thought if he were In Lord
himsdale’s place, he would rather be prayed
frer than fought over. . \
: lace had been guarded znow lor
wf:t‘;-f?mr hours. The footmarks had uot
Becu trampled on-—the frost wds =0 Severe,
Ley wére, if posgible, mare distinet than’Jcn
8he previous day. The twig in _t.he hedge
B 6 still best duwn, bug white with rime—
B Liter than the uahay py soul of the criminal
k1o had done the deed, e
The inspector mado » discozery,  Fis wite
:l.:llh:ef:nz?lurp:r\.ed by years of coutact with
imine! cases.
# < Look here, Iigan, 1 think I have fouad
{8us something thut may ke important. The
kP otnurks nre confused ; there are marss _of
ovecal feet hore.”  tle pointed to the epobin
o field nt the side of the hedge, juat opps-
EL.10 the place where Lord Elmsdale hud been
B.cud. And look here,” he centinued,
Ppogeriy, ‘‘thera isa footmark coming and a
Hootmark going from the very spot v_cherc you
fave tie bent twig.  What does this mean ?
puid the murderer have coms to this apot to
ecouncitre, snd then returned and gone
Jower down 7 I really don’t u_nderstnnd it ;
foon my honoy, Ezan, it's just the ”mnst
iy sterious affair I ever had to do with.
4 And 8o it was—very mysterious. .
3 Egan was peeriog about_him eagerly, as if
he expected to see something which he had
ot seen before, and to be placed on the pin-
Hiacle of professional glory by his discovery.
(¢ Where does Rusheen live?” .
i« Down the road, o little to the right,

LI ]

i " Then he did ot go home after the mur—

fler, if he was the murderer. Look—the

HJootateps all go up in the direction of the

fhastle 1" .

¥ Jiean admitted that they did.

3 ¢ Bgan 1

“ Sir 1 i

® « Do you think you could fix that piece of

Broolen stuff on the hedge exactly the way

Bou found it? or—stay—can you tell me if it

\¥wvas canght losely, or fixed on tight? I hava

b very particulur reason for asking. Think 3

Smoment, and be sure you answer correctly.

J ¢ Well, sir, I can answer at once, and for

certain. it wus stuck on tight,—pushed, as

'I might say,—for the twig stuck out an inch

pr two beyond it, You may see air; these
pre my footsteps at the side. I took care

J0t to stand in, or efface those already

nade,

”

The inspector pulled his whiskers. He
Always did zo when perplexed. It eeemed
fbicatly to aseist the flow of ideaw.
iy ¢‘1gan i

 Sir I

#I don’t think that piece of stufl was torn
ff on the hedge; the hedge was not strong
Brough to doit. If it had caught in s window,
bAr anything like that, it might have been torn,
Bhut the twig could not do it.”
Egan locked terribly put about—his pro-
Becsional hopes were centred on thatb piece of
%¥tufl; and he did mot like the turn affairs

ere taking,
“iVell, sir, I suppose you know best; but
ou may perceive, sir, there iz m much
joeper impression of the right foot than of
he left foot here. The person—we won't
1y it was Rusbecn—had evidently been
baping forward just in this position™—
iting tho action fto the word—*‘and the
omforter might have caught at that epot,
hough it seems rather low,” he added,
onestly ; ‘*and—well, sir, it might have
been torn off, it might have been hanging by
L thread before, for all we know.”
% Mights’ won't do in a court of justice,”
¢ YWell, sir, it I find Ned, and match thia
o the comforter he wears '——
“1f you do, L'll say therc Is strong pre-
Bumptive cvidence. You had better go at
bnce and find this fellow, wherever he may
&e; ten to one he has taken flight to the
Inountains i ke koows he s puilty.
Ut's always the way in Ireland,—either
e jury won't commit or the man escapes,
B "__

(%
L

Egan could hardly repress & smile,
hough he waa listening deferentinlly to
is superior.

The inspector saw it, and laughed out-
kight. He was a pleasant, good-hearted
un, and absolutely idolized by the whele
force,

“ There, man, go and look after your
prisoner ; it's likely you'll find me here when
you coma back,”

Egon sest off, bub he had not far to go,—at
the turn of the rond he met the very man he
was in search of. .

Ned touched his cap, and was passing on.
Egan stopped him.

* Dreadful work this, Rusheen! I sup-
foose you know the inguest will be held at
two a'clock 2"

" So01 hear, sir. The poor master !—but
he wus took sudden ! Well, well! and P'm
| EDFF_V n___

He stopped, YWhat wns he sorry for?

Egan could not but admit there was not
much sign of guilt about him.

“Wea are all sorry, Ned, but perhaps
you have some particular reasson,
hought he wame 2 good master to you ;

s perhaps *—-

He paused, hoping Ned would speal.

“Well, sir, 1| hear say it's best to let
bygones De bygones; but there woa a trouble
betweon uws, and we had some words, too,
st un hour before—before "——sand Ned
temed unwilling to suy more.

Lgan felt his case was strengthening, I

ppose the most amiable detective in th_e

%id in not porry when he secures his
timinal, and is somewhat depressed when he

2ds he has been on the wrong scent.

r" That's a handsome scarf you have on,
Ned,”said Egan, who had been eyeing it
Sversince the conversationm vegan, and now

etermined to como to the point at once.

“I¥'s comfortable this cold weather,”

Toplied Rusheen, carclessly, as if the subject
W43 ono of no interest to him,

Egan pulled one out of hia pocket. .

"1 wonld just like to measure it with this.
Yizs Callan told me it was the same as yours

‘o whetbér they ehould wait for for-.

when I .bonght it from her yesterdey, but I
doubt if it's so long.” :

Ned removed the comforter quieily from
his seck, and handed it to Egan. Oae glance
waa -enough,~—it wanted a corner ; and with.
out even-a] measurement, Egan’ could have
aworn that the piece he bad would have
fitted it exactly.

In an insteng
shoulder.

** Ned Rusheen, I arrest you for the wiltul
murder of Lord Etmadals !

For n moment Ned looked too bewildered
to say o word. Then he smited.

“If it’s joking you are, Mr. Egan, it’aa
queer time; and I just going down tosaya
prayer whera the paor body lay.”

“It’s pot joking, Rusheen, though I am
sorry for you,” ssid Egan, whodid look sorry
after nll,

*You don’t mesn to say you're really
accusing me of the murder 2’

*“Yes, 1 do, and you are my prisoner ;"
and he produced some clinking ateel.

*“Oh! not that, not them !” cried Ned, in
agony ; *‘no one of mine ever had the like of
them near him, except”—and he drew him-
seli up proudly, and for that moment looked
a horo every inch—* except for the honor of
their country, and then it was no disgrace.”

¢ Well, if you will come quietly with me
down to the police barracks, L will put one
of the men to guard you until the inquest—
you won'h be long in suspenre; and I had
better caution yon now that every word you
say may be uscd aguinst you.”

“Haly Motoer of God ! aod what can I say
Lut that 1 an innocent? Dhut no one will
believo me,”

«*Oh, of c.urae,” repiied Egan, ‘“every one
is innacent till he i found puilty.”

©\Vhut evidence is there nguinst me?”

¢ Juas this,” replied th: constable, show-
ing him the piecs of woolen sinll, sud how
ex ety it Heved juto ti:z place in his soacf
“aceday wes funed on the hedyge close to the
budy, and must huve been tarn oif violentiy
by you when you were flying from the secnc
of your crime.”

Ned feil back by the roadside, helpless and
deudly pale.

Q0 Mury ! O Mother of God ! O holy Vir-
gio of virgina! God leave me my senses, and
grant I may know what todo. I see it allnow
—Is2eis all. What shall I do? whutshall I
do?”

Surely this locked like guilt, at least Egan
thought so.

In a tow mioutes Nod stood up. ““I'm
coming, Mr. Egau. I'll go along with you
quietly. O Mory ! O holy Mother of God!
what ehall I do? and he was my fosterer, too.
Oh, my poor master !

The last sentence he murmured to himseif,
but Egan caught their purport. °‘So then,’
he soliloguized, ** he has quarrelled with the
new lord, too.”

They went down the road.

The inspector was not in eigil when they
came near the site of the tragic eveat.
were still a few people praying, and the one
on guard. A few men were in & neighboring
feld collecting large stones, which un-
fortunately ars too frequeutly to bemet
with in Irish fields. They +were about
to erect &« cairm on the roadside, fol
lowing the custom which their forefathers
had introduced into their bistoric counntry
some thousands of yoars before. :

'The constable passed on quietly with his
prisoner. No one suspected how it wae, and
Egan was thankful, for Ned was n favorite,
and there might have been unpleasant conse-
quences,

As they came near the barrack they met
Jack the Kunner., He looked curiously at the
two. He was u very sharp boy, and got an
inkling of the truth.

‘*Some one must tell my mother,” eaid
Ned. ¢*Jack would be safest and quickest.”

¢ Bstter speak to him inside,” replied
Egun.

He opened a door, und put Ned and Jack
into » small square room. Then he went out-
side, and whistled softly, and a policeman
came to him. He told him the circumstances
in a few words, desired him to keep watch on
Ned until the inquest, and to send off Jacx in
a minute or two ; and then he went in search
of the inspector.

Not many words passed between Jack

he h;.d hiz bhand on Nad's

and Ned. The Loy eeemmed to under-
stand the whole affair at once, and
with that instinctive opposition to law

which is so often commented vupon, and so
thoroughly misunderstood, in the Irish char-
acler, he at once propozed plans for Ned's
deliveraace, It never occurred to him to
consider whether Ned was guilty ornot—he
pever gave A thought to the matter. To
rclease him and baflle the ** pollice” was his
one iden,

¢ Shall I swear fo an al-i-be, Ned?"
he whispered ; ¢ and where shall Isay you
wag 2

Ned keew what he meant, but he shook
his hesd. “No use, Jack. The young
gentlemen might do it, at least one of them ;
gnd if you'd run up tu the castle, and try to
act speaking to Master Harry, and tell him it
all, be might do some gosd : but, Jack, lecp
out of the way of the youny lord.

The policeman opened the door af this
very moment, and heard the!last werds, WWas
everything to tell against Ned ? It scemed
so. ‘““Oat of this with you, you young
vagabond,” he said, not unkindly, and suited
the action to the word.

*“(Jne minute, Mr. Jones,” exclaimed Ned.
He had indeed been given short time for
speech, and in moments of overwhelming
calomiby it is hord to collect the thoughte,
and arrange the plane, oven though life aund
death may depend upon what is done, “My
mother !” he exclaimed,

¢ I'll manage it, Ned,” replied Jack.
¢ Never fear me bub I'll set her astray; and
if one lie won't do, why half a dozen’s an badg
and I may es well do pinance for the lo
together.”

Colonel Kverard had jast come up with the
inspector, whom he had unfortunately met,
and still more unfortunately heard the last
words.

¢ Another inatance, Mr. Inspector, of the
incorrigible perversity, I might say depravity,
of the Irish character.,” Then he suddenly
remembered his companion was Irish ;—* 1
mean of the lower order of Irish.”

¢ Of course, of course, Colonel Everard,”
replied the inspector, somewhat absently ; but
he added, after a moment, * I am quite sure
they do not mean things in the scnse you or
I would mean them. That boy was probably
merely making a joke, out of pure good nature
to the prisoner.”

¢ But ho will tell the lies all the same.”

#¢T do not suppose he would tell & real, de-
deliberate lie wilfully and knowingly ; but I
have no doubt he will try to deceive the
poor mother as far as he .can without doing
so'l!

( To be continued, )

A FOOLISH PRACTICAL JOKE,

LoNDoN, March 17.—A practical joke was
played upon Michael Dawvitt last night by
some students at Oxford. Mr. Davittdelivered
a leoture at Oxford, and was invited to occupy
for the night the room of a graduate in the
college, Some of the students when they
learned this were much incensed, snd securely
screwed the outer doors of the room, Davitt
wan compelled to reach the ground this morn-
ing by letting himself down from the windows
with the sheets off his bed,

ST. PATRICK'S DAY

There |

FAITH AND FATHERLAND

Ireland Remembered by Her
Sons and Daughters.

THE DEAR LITTLE SHAMROCK

A Grand Procession and the Wear-
ing of the CGreen—Solemn High
Mass at St. Patriok’s—Prayer,
Music and Elogquence—The Sur-
mon of the Dey—Decorations and
After Procession Speeches.

A German writer of the modern philosophic
infidel school has recently written, with the
intention of casting a sneer at the Irish, that
the ouly national patron saint of any country
who ia to-day really snd devotedly honored
with a loving faith is St. Patrick. This is
unquestionably true, St. Denis in France,
St, James in Spain, St. George in Hacland
and Russis, St. Andrew in Scotland, St. David
in Wales, may be mare or less remembered,
but it is indeed reserved for the Irish alone to
make the 17th of March o reality in so0 far as
St, Patrick is concerned. Hence the sneer of
Virchon becomes a very high compliment,
gnil the Irish may be honored by the intended
inzuit. No matiter where beneath the sun the
Irishman may be, he daes hovor to the day
in soine wmaneer, though, perhaps, is
may be in thoe humblest way and
he alone present to do it 1t
may be safely nsserted that in no city is St.
Patrick’s Day nbeerved with greater affection
than in Montreal, and in no cityis the
strength of the Irish societies greater, or are
they of more inportance. No other city has
doue more in proportion to her &ize and pop-
ulation for the Old Land than has Montreal,
and it is not being guilty of any epgotism or
conceit when we say that the name
of no city iz regarded with greater
affection and grtitude in Ireland than that
of the Dominion metropolis. She has never
been beshind when work hsas to be done for
those in the old island less happily situated
than ourselves. The demonstration to-day
fully praves that the spirit that has animated
the Irish in Canada is ia no degree on the
wane. IFrom an early bour the shamrock
could be seen on the streets. The workman
wending his way to his occupation, the clerks
en roule to office, those making their way to
church, ore asd all gave sign of that in-
destructible Jove whose holy flame forever
burns for the island of the shamrcck., The
poorest, like the richest, felt the necessity of
*“ wearing of the green.”

Scarcely a finer day could have been de-
sired for the celebration, and as a conse-
quence all lrish men and women turned out
in crowdas ta do honar to Erin’s greas saint.
The different national, temperance, benev-
olent, and literary societies of the city
ageembled at their respective halls at an early
hour, and thence proceeded to the corner of
Craig and Alexander streets, where the
procession formed, and marched to St.
Patrick's church. The following was the
order of procession :—

JOHN KENNEDY, Marshal-in-Chief.

The Montreal Huckmen’s Union and Benefit
Society (mouunted).
Band—Banner.
Copgregations ot S&. Gabriel and 8t, Henri,
St. Galiriel's Young Men's Society.
Band—Flag,
"Temperanco
Seciety,
St. Gabriel’s Temperance Cadets.
Congrepation of St. Anthony's Parish.
St. Anthony's Young Men's Scciety.
Band—Flaz,

Congregation of St. Mary's
Boya of St. Bridget's Christian Brothers’
Nchools.

Bard—O0'Conuaell Banner,

St. Mary’s Catholic Young Men’s Society.
Pand—Flag.

St. Bridget's Tomsl Abstinence and Bencfit
ociety.

Boys of St. Ann's Christian Brothers’ Schools,
Congregntion of St. Ann's,
$t. Aon’s Young Men's Society.
Band—Flag,

The Young Irishmern’s Literary and Benefis
Association,

Band—St. Arn’a Baaner.

St Aunn’s Total Abstinenco and Beaefiz Se-
ciety,

Catholic Mutual Benefit Socicty.

Boys of St Lawrcace Christian Brothere
Schools.

8%, Patrick’s Congregation,

Leo Club,

Bauner,

Band—tlag,
lrish Catholic Benetit Societw.

The Catholic Young Men's Society.
Band—The ‘*Father Matthew Banner.”
St. Patrick’s Total Abstinenca and Benefit
Soeciety.

The **St. Bridget Banner,”
Basd—Banner,

'Lhe St. Patrick’s Society.

The Mayor and Invited pusats.

The Clergy.

IN TIIE CHURCH,

Within the sacred edifice  Iarge crowd had
assembled awaiting the ingress of the different
societies. The decorations herein were fully
equsal to those of previous years, and were
prepared with much taste and core, Shortly
after ten a’clock the representatives of tho
different societies marched down the centre
aigle to the sonl-inspiring strains of the organ,
and took the seatsallotted them. At thesame
time the choir nnd clergy took their places
inside the Sanctuary, and the solemn sacrifice
of the Maxs was begun Dy His Lordship
Bishop Fabre, in full pontificals. e was
assisted by Rev. Father Larger, C.55.R., a3
assistant pricat, Rov, Father Salmon, of St.
Gabriel’s, and Rev. Fathor Donnelly, of the
Bishop’s Palace, as doacon and sub.deacon of
honor, respectively ; Rev, Mr, Fitzpatrick
and Rev. Mr. Broderick as deacon and sub-
deacon of the: Mass, and Rev. Messrs. St
Jean and J. Sullivan a8 masters of ceremoenies.
His Lordship Archbishop Taché, of St.
Boniface, also occupied a seat in the Sanctu-
ary, and there wore soversl ecclosiantics from
the seminary and priests Irom other parishes,
The choir wase oxceedingly strong, and agsisted
by & powerful orchestra rendered Mozart's
Twelfth Masa in a thoroughly artistic manner,
Prof. ¥owler presided ot the organ in his usual
capable manner, and Mr, W. E, McCaffrey
filled the position of leader. Among these
who contributed some very choice aclos in the
Gloria, Credo, Sanctus and Agnes Dei were
Misges W. J. O'Hara, J. O. Hammill, J.
Heenan, F. J. Groen, and M. M. Clorsn each

St.  Gabriel's and Berefit

Licking C.88.R., ascended the pulpit and
delivered

AN ELOQUENT SERMON

on tho fenst which the people mresent had
agsembled to celobrate. He said :—

Again the day has come around, My Lords,
Rev. Yathers and beloved brethren, on which
all the children of Irceland scactered through-
out the wido expans~ ¢f many lands unite their
voices and hearts in nwvmse of the great saint
chosen to be the Apostie of Erin, For n brief
space the laborer gives up his toil, the widow
forgeta her sorvow, the orphan his loss, the bit-
terness of oppression is lost sight of, and from
every part of the compass, from Afr.ca to
America, the thoughts of all Irishmen and
women turn back to the dear little isle of the
shamrock. With all the affections of children
for their pavemts, they twmn their thoughts
to-day to the great Apostle of Ireland
and consider how idalatry and superstition
was forced to yield to the true faith in Ireland.
And this stup:ndous work was the labor of St.
Patrick. 1s it a wonder, therefore, that the
men and women of Ireland throughoutthe entire
universe should unite their voices to-day in
praise and thanksgiving ; isit & wonder that
every heart is glad and that the faces of all are
beam:ng with emiles, and finally, is it any the
less wonuderful that with ench sncceeding year
the 17sh of March arrives, we celebrate the da
with the same love and fervor as though eac
succeeding anniversary was but the first out-
pouring of their fervor. Such a con-
version as that of Ireland was not
brought about by chance, nor even by human
power, bu¢ this stupendous work was only
achieved by the suffsring, the tears and the
prayers of 8t. Patrick. If we consider the sae-
rifices which le had to maka and the privations
which he had to endure, 15 will show us that we
can du no good for ourszives, our religion or our
God withous making sacrifices, At his baptism
St Patrick was given a name which in Faglish
meant * bathed in baptism,” and in his life this
gailant servant of Christ waged a constang war-
tara Loth against himself and the pirwers of
error,  Divine Providenee nsherad him into
Lite under u speciad protection, and insti'led
fate  his young  leart all  the pd-
meats  vequired. So  had  Almghty  God
done  always  when he  wanted any
ane of his children to becowe gress in the
Churchi—an apustle or a saint—he always pre-
pared him from his very childhood in giving
bim atrue and Christian father and a loving
mother,  Wiat eould be 4 greater eomfort than
to know that one has been given a good Chris-
tian father, and, parainonat to this, the blessing
of adear mother. 3t Alphonse himself, wlen
his hair was grown white, ofton recalled bis
mother, and would say : “If there is any piety
in me, it comes from my beloved mother.”  She
would tench him on her knoes, and say:

“Alphonse, you know you are ss dear
to me _as  the apple of my eye.
and if T =should thivk that you would

commit aue mortal sin 1 would sooner sea thee
dead at wy feet,” Such were the parents of
St. Putrick., They brought hin up in the
practice of virtue and exercises of pisty, and he
learned his prayers at his mother’s knee, 8%,
Patrick was not oaly a man of prayer, hut a
man of penance, and for this God hal always
inspired li's saigts, In the Old Testament was
tind how David epent his mghts in weeping
and prayiag, and how he fasted and chastised
bis budy in the service of God. Let me lead
you with me to a desert in Palestine. Thero is
nothing visible hut the barren ricks and the Lot
sand, with vo siivery stream to Lreak its mo.
notony.  In the midss of this vast desert.,
stretelied upon these bursing wands, we find
a young man far away from any human habita-
tion, with nothing to protect him trom the burn-
ing sun and no pretection from the lions which
frequented the deserted place, Here he is pray-
ing and fasting and at the end of 40 days he had
not eaten, nor drank, but had gpent his tune in
renance. And that young man waxz Jesus Christ
imself. That ways the way He prepared for
Hie mission ; He entered upon His hife of pen-
ance in the stable st Bethlehem and only closed
an the cross of Celvary, &o wag it with St.
Patrick und every man called by God to be
aposties. lleimitated cur Saviour step by step,
and after s labors of the doy was found at
night in praver. We hear of fxim fasting on
the s ides of the mountain, and all over Ire-
Jand he has left vestiges of his mortification.
He was to be not unly sn earthly Christian, he
was to be an apnstle. 1ut according ns the
name is, %o also was the penance to be, e was
Lo give bie whole hfe toit, and how was he to
be reared in this apestclate” When sixteen
years of age pirates descended on Brittany,
found bim there, and on board their vessel car-
ried him off to the heathien country of Ireland,
There ba was piven nhaszlave to 2 pagan and sent
to care herds on the mountain side. Away
from his loviny parents, friends and his church,
he had nothing but vhat was instilled in hia
heart. IHe had been taughbt to pray, nad there
on the rough niountain side bie raises his hands
to heaven and bogs to be sent lhome, anl
hia prayer was heard in course of time, as he
returned home to Lis native county, At hona
his friends eonduied. with  him, expecting
that he would set abont gaining what ho had
lost, but no sucl thomght entered his miad, MHe
had bzen in Ircland, he had soen the natives
sunk inidolatry and the durkness of separation;
he seesx thaim stretel out their arms to him to
comne and insiruct them in his faith,  This man
of God listened  to  this  inspieation, ha
presses  throngh Dbis  studies, is  ordained
priest and with the digaily ¢ Melchisedeeh on
his shoulders he prostreates himself at the fees
of the Sovereign Pontilf for full authority to
convert Ireland., He ordained him bishop, and
in the year 432 with his little band of followers
St, DPatrick started for Ireland. There ho
preached in every quarter, faced eve:y danger
of death, every perscention, there was nothing
to doter him from preaching, and when old aze
was upon him and ha was advised to retice,
he replied that he must Iabor until the last soul
was converted. This was the work he pertornn-
ed, and this stupendous conversion way  rought
about by one man. When wo luok atit, itis one
of the most remarkable in the annals of his-
tory, as it was Dbrought about without
the sheddiog of one dropof blood. We all
know other apostles proaching the Goapel had
sealed their work with bleod, and how Chns-
tians were persectted by overy means that hell
could suggest. Gaul, Spain, Italy, in fuct
everywhere where the Gospel was preached,
was saturated with blood. And vet there was
not one drop spilled in Ireland, ~ Tins conver
alon was again remarkable for its permanency. .
It endured during 300 years of Protestant
persecution, but I will ot recall to you what
your forefathers suffered. It was also remark-
able becauss it carriod the sced of fzith to many
nations, In St. Patrick’s time he established

schcols and colleges that were romark-
able for the gumber of saints which
left them, and many beeame emissaries to
other countries, Wheraver an  lrishman

went there he carried hir faith with him. The
reverend gentleman, in drawing his sermon to a
clese, said that those who desired to continue
$t, Patrick’s work should, like lum, make the
sacrifices of their passions especially, and like
truc sons of his lave the Catholie Chureh, They
should show this love by receiving the Sacra-
ments, by their attachment to their own coun-
try, by praying to their Holy I'ather to send
them the liberties for that land which they
grn-yed for. In conclusion he zaid: * I hopo
3t, Patrick will bless us and keep usin that
faith, and that when it comes around apgain our
love will be found the samo 03 ever.  Ho then

called upon the Bishop togive blessin - and
the Mass continued.

TIE PROCRESSION,

The procession reformed on Hadegonde streat
alter mass, and to the sweet strains of the ny-
mercus _bands, marched through Victoria
square, St. James, Place d'Armen gquare, Notre
Dame stroet enst, to Papineau square, and then
by way of Craig street and Victorig squars to the
St Patrick’s hall, The sight was one to warm
the heart of any Inshman, as the green and
white flags flying, and the banners with gold
ornaments passed along the thoroughfares men-
tioned above. The streets were lhned with

of whom is deserving of much praise, Im-
mediately after the Gospel the Rev. Father

molaled of every clasa and nationality, -but the
Irishman was easily distinguished by his Bprig

of shamrock or green ribbon which ho wore
in honor of his patron saint. At St. Mary’s
Church the crowd was dense, and some dith-
culty was experienced in marching through the
narrow space allntted to the prccessionists, On
Victoria scsuu.m every available spot was occu-

pied, and horses and sleighs were mounted by
tho larger . onlookers to obtain a better

view. The sight as the dilferent societies
ropresetting temperarce, religion nnd litera-
ture, marched down Radegonde strect, headed
by the Hackmen’s Union, who had & large mus.
ter, was suflicient to enliven the hearts of Erin’s
sons aud bring "back lremincences of the
Isle  neross "the sen, where youngor
days were spent. The bands ' played
to the best of their ability, and were
not loathe in delivering the ever well
apprecinted airs of “8Ss. Patrick’s Day,” the
Wearing of the Green,” cte. The procession,
on the whole, has been one of the larpost and
and most beantiful witneseed in Montreal for
many years, and apparently tho Irishmen of
thia city, whose numbers are augmentaed every
year, turped out with a stronger intention of
Sic:lgg the greatest honor possible to St. Put-
ST. PATRICK'S SOCIETY CONCERT.
As usual the due celebration of St. Patrisk's
Day was brought to a fitting close by a grand
concert given under the nuspices of Sb.
Patrick’s society in Nordheimer’s hall, 'This
handsome little theatre was well filled on the
occasion, and that the audience heartily
oujoyed themielves snd appreciated the
efforts of the ladice and gentlemea performers
was evinced by the frequent and spontaneony
outbursts ot applanae which preated the ren-
dition of the varions aumbers on tho excellent
programme. My, Denis Barry, president of
85 Patrick’s society, presided, and wmmnong
ather gentlemen noticed on the platform wore
the Rev., Fagher Delargy, C.8.8. 1L Rev. AL
Clayton, pastor of the Church of Eagisud at
Boltap Corners, Dr. Anderaon, consl general
of the United States, an:d the presidenes or
representatives of the ditlerent other sociatics
ot the city.
ST. PATRICK'S DAY IN ST. GABRIKL,
St Putrick’s Jday was celebrated with due
celat Iy the diffarent socities and the parish-
ivpers of S (abriols parish. At au carly
hour the Rev, 5. 1. Salmon, pastor of the
puarish, and the oflizers of S& Gubriel’s T, A,
& B. ussocistion, were busy erganizing the
procession, which was ta proceed to the city
to tako part in the grand wnnual parade. At
§ o’clock the City bund drove np to the resi-
dence of the rev, pastor, snd naking the welkin
ring with the enliveniog straing of ¢ Phe
Weuring of the Grean,” **Garryowen” and
other soul stirring eclections from Ireland’s
nutional repectoire, the enthusiasm became
aglow, avd aroused the spirit of the oceasion,
THE YOUNG IRISHMEN’S CONCERT.
The (Jueen’s Huall lost night was, by a long
way, inideqguate to nccommodate thenumerous
friends of the Young [rishmen’s L. & B.
Association who Ilocked to attend their coa-
cert, Shortly after § o’ciock, to the inspiring
straios of *“St, Patrick's Day,” as played by
a good orchestra, Mr. Halley, the president
of the Young Irishmen’s Asaociation, in com.-
pesy with Gen, 1'homus Francis Bourke, the
speker of the evening, rnd the invited gucsts,
representing different sister societies, took
their places on the platform.
The chairman, Mr. E. Halley, opened the
progrumme with a few introductory remarks,

i which he said that although it was gea-
erully customary on such occasions ns the
present for the president to pive a littlo iden
of the progress of the society, still he thought
that to maoy of those present such would not
be neeessary. For the benetit of any of the
still younger [rishmen who were gradually
growinyg up and who would soon he” pusling
the present young Irishmen out, he gave an
interesting descriptinon of the sevoral objects
of the society, and expressed the hope that
thosc who followed wn their footsteps would
live long and happity.

The next fenture on the programme
was an overture by thoe orchestra, uadar the
direction of Prof. Fowler, which elicited loud
applause. A chorus, * Let Erin Remember,"
by a gentleman choir of tifteen voiczs, followed
and was well received, Mrs. Cheeseman
then samg inu very plensing manner ** Dour
Hurp of My Countiry,” and, iu answer o the
loud emcore which she received, gave “E'er
the bloom of that valley shall fade, etc.”
‘*Brian's March,"” by Mr. M. I’. Rowan, was
thoroughly well rendered. He is posaessed

of a fine bass wvoice of much compass
acd was favered with o double recall,
Misa Malthy followed with  ** Kathleen

(' More,"” which she giuve in her usual pleas-
ing ond ortistic style. A trio, by Mra.
Cheeseman, Messra. If, J, Green and E, I,
Cusey, was then given, ealling forth a well
merited encore, Tho next number on the
programme was & duch betweea Miss Malthy
and J. Heenaa, and was favorably received,
The first part concluded with o solo (Mr.
Heeuan), and s chorus, “The Craiukeen
Lawn,”
' GEN, BOURKE'S ADDRESS,

The presideat of the society then introduced
the leciurer of the cvening, Gen. Thomus
[Francis Bourke, whom he termed o8 a putrics
of Irelund, and one whose pesition was alinosg
analogous with that of Fmmet, Larkin aud
O'Bricn.  On rismyg Gen. Dourke wag re-
ceived with o perfect storm of applause,
cheers und waving of handkerchiefs which
lusted several minutes. When quict had
been reatored the speaker began by eaying :
It is customary for a speaker to commence

by expressing  astonishmeut at the
warmth of the recoption tendered him,
This may be the stoge way of

doing i%, or the stereotyped way of com-
mencing, but when I assure you, as I do
from the botiom of my heart, that I thank
you heartily for the warmth with which yon
havereceived me, I am sure you will believe
me (applanse), The gencrous welcome
of the Irish heart to one who
it conceives contrihuted little or much
to the caugs of home {a voice, ** Your 1ifo’) is
80 well known that it does not astonish me so
much, If 1 wero permitted to follow the
bent of my wishea I would make no attempt
ot prosy speakiog. I came here to renew an
scquaintance in Montresl which I made ten
years ago (applause). There is very little in
life that gives us so much real happiness as
the renewal of old associations or the making
and cementing of new ones with the hope that
their continuance will be equally happy. I
look with pride snd pleasure upon’ this
reception ond  to this large gathering
which would reiflect a credit on anv
nation, In going through your city
to-day I was agtonished at the magnitude of
your celobration and the general display of
bunting. In New York they had the slang
phrase of ** painting the town red,” but here
in Montreal you have reversed this, and
actually painted the town * green,” ‘the
subject I am to speak to you about is Ireland,
Bus how ia it poszible for any man, no matter
hw logical he may be or how deep his phil-

osophy, how i3 it poesible to amay
anything on the subject of Ireland,
It is remarkable that, notwithstanding

attempts to ameliorate her wrongs, wo bave
seen defeat follow disaster, and still it sesmed
as thouph, ns our miseries accumulated, our
love had grown proportionately, We are ag
Irish tc-day as we over were, and we are more
Bo, for we have to-day a nation risen from
her feet and battling for her liberty, and
we will continue to do Dattle no matter what
way it may be reached. Theman who to-day
holds tho conatitutional reins, the man who

even elects men to the cabinet, the man who
has brought to the fromt the causes of the

people, and says the land belongs to thé
people, they have an aboriginal right
to it, Charles Stewart Parnell (loud applause),
the man who battles for the poor and who
leads the advamcs brigade, ams forced the
government to accept his reasoning, and since
1876 he has never made a falee step. It may
seem to you strange that 1 should talk teo you
thus, and you may say ** Why do yon change
your front? You wers not always a beliover
in parliamentary agitation, You believed in
another menane.” To this L may say, thet I
am ug much in favor ns ever of the principles
that Washington used, but we arc not

ready for this, and to hurl our
countrymen on British bayonets would
only be wholesale murder. e are

in favor of strengthening Parnell and assist-
ing him to gain what he seeks, Doea ho ask
too much? Only the revenues of tke
land of Ireland, which now go te the coatin-
ent to keep in luxury debaucheo nobles in the
gambling hells of J3aden-Baden, and else-
where. This was all to be stopped by the
moverrent of Parnell. Ian comparing the
cause of Ireland with that of the thirteen
coulonies, tho eloquent lecturer said thut
England was the mother country, she was
the mother of thoss people, thoy came largely
from Kogland, enjoyed the same religion,

custome, mnnners and modes, they
were  oll  Foplish., Bat  is  Hogland
our mother? Stopmother, you may

tell me, she is where she is by right of
torce ; she has scattered millions of your
blood ; she has thrown mothers and suckling
babes on the highway to die, Sho has dene
all this and we must hug our chains, Lecouse
Foglaud is the moat Guaristinn Government
ia the world (laughter). She sends her Bibles
to Patagonia and Chiny, and if these fuil they
are follower by her bayonels. Thae [rish were
asking Sut their rights, and those they wonld
obtain, A vemarkable fact was that wince
the Lund Leazue had taken the wone and
sigew of lecland in is folds crines had
ulmogt ceasel.  [le had giteod us neir the
briak of ctesnity as any man, but he lived
longy enatgh to see the great victory which
wad amaing,  In conelizion he made an
energetic appesl to his hesrers to agsist in
streugthening the hands of Puarnell, awnd
urged npon them the necessity ot vzpunization
fac mutzal advancement.
VOTE OF TILANKS,

Mr, H. J. Cloran was called upon to pro-
pose «w vote of thanks, Ho said that shey
hind often heard patriotic specches, bus it was
geldom their good fortune to hear a patriotic
spaech from w true patriot, from ono who,
through no fault of British misgovernment,
viag not that night singing the pragca and
ploricy of Ireland with her other muortyrs
in heaven instead of addressing an un-
dience of Montreal Irishmen und women
on this national festival. (Loud cheers.)
Ie prid & glowing tribute to Giencral Bourke
for his labrrs and sncrifices in the eause of
Ireland, for which be {Bourke) had bern
reedy to give his life, thereby placing himaelf
in the renks of the Kunmets and the Fitzger-
ulds, earnmng the lasting gratitude of the
Irinh race (applause,) Ihe thunks of the
audience wero also due o the Young Irish-
men's socioty for having given them such a
genunine treat of pure lrish oratory and Irish
muzic as had filled the hall that evening, e
also insisted on the importanc: of organizi-
tion awmoug the lIrinh people in Canada,
by which they would be able to
assert themselves more effectively in cvery
field of public uction. Mr, Clorun then re-
ferred to the infamous snd lying charge made
by the Rev, Ur, Potts nt un Ornoge patner-
ing in Toronto pgainet Ceneral Bourke,
that the Young Irishmen’s Society had
invited n murderer to uddress them.
Tho charge was o foul slander and fell from
the lips of « coward (hisses and vronns), It
was not necessury to viadi:ate the eloquent
orator's name and lame, lut it w3 due to
justice and truth to liaud Dr. Potta
a8 a coward and slanderer (yreat cheering).
Mr, Cloran then askod the auiience to yend
their thanks in three roaging hurralis ta the
patriot soldier and orator, (icneral Thom.s
Francia Bourke, The nudience *f rose ut
him” in a prolonged and wild outburat of
epthuainam,

THE DAY ELSEWHERS.

Orrawa, March 17,--The city is gay with
huating in horor of St. Patrick’s Day. T. vre
was po proceasion in Ottawna, but a gr.nd
service was held in B3t Patrick’s church -hin
moraing. Tho immense building could not
afford seuting sccommodation for all who
attended. The Rev, Father M, Callaghai, of
£t. Datrick’s church, Montreal, deliver: a
forcible and cloyuent sermon, extolling the
constant fidelity of the Irish to the faith, the
priesthood and the papacy, from the tim: of
St. Patrick to the present tinie, and enjoir.ing
upon his hearera to bo ever rendy to uphld
their faith npainst all assasilants. e refer-ed
to Paraell, tho Archbishop of Cushel, snd : ho
Archbishep of Dablin, ag & grand triumvir. e,
working for the beat inbereats of tho Ir.sh
race, ond whoso cfforts, he heped, wor-id
v crowned with success ub no distiat
dete,

Toronro, Ont,, Mareh 17.—Si. Patricl's

Day was quictly abacrved here.  Thero w s
no procession and no buands parading tue
streets og in former years.  To-night coneerts
were held by the Irish Cathalic Benevolent
Union and Emcrald ieneficicl Ausociution.
The Irish Protestant Beneticiul &v ety had
their second annual dinner at tire duesids
Hotel, over two hundred being prescat. T
chair was occupied by the President, Mr. {.
W. Bunting; speeches were delivered by
Lieut.-Governor Robinson, I’rof, Goldwin
Smith, Rev. Dr, Potts and others, The aflair
was o great sBuccess,
Hamivrox, Ont., March 17,—The Emerald
Beneficial Saciety attouded service at St.
Patrica’s Church to-day. 'fo-nigit u concert
and lecture was given umler their anspices at
the Opera House and the Irish Protostant
Benevoleat Soctety anld their suuvd dinner
at the St. Nicholas,

Lownox, Oat., March 17. —Thu» nuiversary
of Ireland’s patron saint wus o..-irved thig
morning by epecial service i St Petors
cathedral.  High innace was crloiirnted ag
10 o'clock by Rev. father Dumiav, snd his
lordship $ishop Wulsh drbizered - pinegyrie
on St Patrick eppropriats 1o tie oceagion,
referring to tho history of hic!:fe, his alorious
misaion to $he Ciresn {sle nad ks yraud work
in tho evangelizitin of the peapis.  There
was a vory large cevgreuation in wrtendance,
In the evening u conuert was given at the
Opera Iouse.

Barrivoxe, Ind., March 17, —The admirers
of Parnell and his sy unthizers in hig efforty
to obtain Homo Rale far Irelaud colebrated
8t. Patrick’s Day by holding the largest and
most enthusinstic meetizg ever held in this
city in aid of the Pauiliamentary fund. The
Concordia Opere House was filled to over.
flowing, and presented a brilliant appearance:
in its drossing of greem, iatermingled with
the stars and stripes ; $7,000 was subzcribed
to aid the cause of Ireland,

PrMBroKE, Ont., March 17,34, Patrick’s
Doy wos duly observed by the lrishmen of
Pombroke. Inthe morning a largo congrega.
tion attended High Mass at the Cathodrnl,
Right Rev, Mgr. Lorrain offioiating, In the
evening St. Patrick’s Literary Society gave n
concert, which proved o succezs, The c....-
was occupied by M. J. Gorman, barristu..
Daring the evening Thomas O'Hagan, M. A.,
master in the Pambroke High School, de-
livered o very able and brilljant address on -

o Trish Patriotism,”



