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THE CATHOLIC REGISTER.

CARDINAL LOGUE IN DUNDALK.
The Popo and Ireland,

His Eminenco the Cardinal Arch.
bishop of Armagh was tho recipient of
o most onthusiastio ovation on Thurs.
day, March 28, in° Dundalk, which
was en fete for tho occasion, every
house being decorated and trinmphal
arches spanning the streots.

On nising to reply to an address
whioh had been presented his Emin-
onse was received with loud and pro.
longed cheering. Having thanked the
people for the magnificent welcomo
they had given him, a }mblio diuplay
whioh hes seldom, if over, been
oqualled since the days of St. Patriok,
he said—It was simply o manifestation
on the part of tho good people of Dun.
dalk of their attachment to the Church,
and their reverence and respoot for
the Head of the Church, and their

titude for any favour it may pleaso

im to show thom (cheers). I was
delighted with what your good Admin-
istrator tells me, that this dirplay was
paricipated in not merely by the
Catholics of the town, but that others
also showed their sympathy, and were
prepared to join in our rejoicing (ap-
flause). That is a fecling for which

am deoply grateful. It isa feeling
that I would wish to seo oxtended and
propagated in Ircland (applause). It
18 o feeling which I, according to my
humble means of action, have always
endeavoured to encoursge, and I can
say truly that I do not remember in
my whole public life a single occasion
on which I wilfully said a word offen-
give to those who differed from me in
matters of religion or matters of poli-
tical opinion. Of course I was pre-
pared to hold my own views, and hold
them very strongly, but I was prepared
at the same time to make alléwance
for others. I nover could see any
reason why all the children of Ire-
land, no matter how they may differ
in opinion on religious or secular
subjects, should not be all inspired
with one feeling of patriotism, prepar-
ed to unite together to aot to the best
of their abilities for the welfare of
their common country (loud applauss).
And if I had the power, if I could
gratify my own desires and my own
wighes, I would band together every
Irishman, and also every Irishwoman
gfm)' and every Irish boy and girl,

Cork to Malin Head, into one
united phalanx, having but one desire
and one view, and that the welfare of
their comrmon wountry (spplause).
Though I stand bere to-dsy wearing
those robes which I have lately re-
ceived from the sacred hands of the
Pontiff, that does not arise from eny
wish on the part of the Holy Father
to bestow a mere personal complimet
on me or indeed on any member of
the Irish bierarchy. It arises from
the ardent desire the Fope had to
manifest in some striking way and to
bring prominently to the minds of the
Irish people the depth and the sircer
ity of that love which he has for them
—1to make them feel as it were that
he, the common Father of all, having
the whole Catholic world to care for,
nevertheless, finds in the people of
Ireland reasons which induce him to
have a special care over them, and
when the opportunity arisea to give
them, as ho has given them in my
humble person, a clear proof and
pledge of this great affection. Take
my word for it, my dear brethern,
that whoever else mey be against you,
either in your struggle to secure that
whioh should be our chief object in
thiz life—sznctification, or in your
struggle {0 attain to national prospar.
ity, that there is not one man in the
w%ole world more thorovghly with
you than Christ's Viear on earth
(cheers).  There is one thing that
st&rgck 1ms op the tfawfoccasxl'{t:nma tha.& X
had an opportunity of speaking to the
Holy Father lately. end it is this—
that I believe that syi\lnrt from the
Irish oolony in Rome, there is not one
man, occlesiastic cr lay, in Rome

understands tho Irish question thor.
oughly oxcopt the Popo himself
(shoors). Ho undorstands it and ap-
prociates all oar diffioultios and sym-
pathizos with us in all our aspirations,
of course keoping still in reserve that
which, ag Ghrist's Vicae and Head of
the Church, he must keap in roserve
always making the resorvation that
our aspirations bo pursued and our
offorts bo directed witkin the bounds
laid down by the law of God, which is
given u3 to direct all our aotions. I
ool porfeotly certain thr4 thero is not
one of you, no matter how deoply you
are attached to our country, and no
mattor how ardently you may desire
our welfare, would soek to elevate the
country by means not in accordance
with God's law and tho teaching of
the Church. Hence the Holy Father
is prepared to go with you asg far as
on wish to go; he only wants to
ow what is for the spiritual and
temporal prosperityof Ireland and hois
prepared by words and acts, and every
proof of sympathy, to join with the
people—as, indeed, he has joined with
the people in various parts of the
world at present—ia enabling them to
botter their condition. I think it is
due to the Holy Father, of whom you
have all spoken so frequently in your
beautiful addresees to-day, to eay this
much in his behalf ; and remember,
my dear friends, I am not doing so of
my own mere motion, because one of
the commissions ho gave me, when
deputing me as it wore to carry a
message of affection and lova to the
Irish people, was to let the Irish
people know that Le has the greatest
affection for them, to make the Irish
people feel that he sympathizes with
them, and to impress upon them that
as long as they go on quietly within
the bounds of God's law there is no
temporal welfare or temporal prosger-
ity they can aim at that he does not
wish them with all his heart (cheers).
Now. my dear friends, having said so
much on behalf of the Holy Father,
whose represantative I am among you,
I have very little to say en my own
behalf. I feel that in promoting me
to the dignity whiok he has been
plensed to confer upon me the Pope
selected s very poor and a very weak
and unworthy instrument {cries of
“ No, no "), for representing his
views, and giving a pleage of his
affection to the people of Ireland. I
can assare you that if my own objeo-
tions had been consulted, and if I had
—short of disobedience whivh I could
not think of—any opportunity of
escaping from this present position
and all the excitement and display
thas have been connected with it for
some weeks past, I would rather far
have got into some quiet corner and
escaped the whole thing, T have had
only one nbject in life gince I became
a pricst—and the same object con-
tinuod after { became a bishop, and
then archbishop—and that objec was,
and 18, to do all I could for the people
entrusted to me by Almighty God,
and, 50 far as I could, to kesp out of
the way of honours and distinctions.
But I contend, my dear friends, that
there is nothing in’ the position and
its obligations, great as they are,
whick will in the least provent me
from going among the people, having
the same sympathy with them, endea-
vouring to stand on the same footing
with them as I have stocd in the past
(cheers). There is nothing certainly
which will rob me of that Jesire which
1 have felt from my younth upwards of
promoting, a8 far as I could by my
poor individual efforts, two grzat
causes, in the first place, the cavse of
religion, and in the second place the
cause of fatberland (cheers). I would
not think that I was doing my duty
oven as a Bishop, or even 83 some of

.you in your addresses have been kind

enough to style me—a Prince of the
Church—a name I do rot like, though

"it appears T have some right to it—I

don'é think T woald be doing my duty
in either ospacity if, according to the

measuro of my cpportunities and my
abilities, 1 did not only unito with tho
people in promoting the interests of
roligior, but also unito with thom in
promoting the temporal Frospsrity of
the country (cheors). If you point
out to mo oloarly what are tho real
iniorests of Ireland, no matter whether
it may be thought Home Ruls or any
other rule, I am propared to stand
side by sido with tho people and to uso
overy offort and to make any saorific
congistent with consoisnce and duty
which may bo nccessary to promote
the toruporal welfare of our common
country (loud choers). That is mny
political creed, my dear friends,

e

The Homo Rulo Npeechs

Mr. T. P. O'Connor thus doscribss
the great loader onteriug on his t4sk
of unfolding the details of the Irish
Home Rule Bill:

1 looked on,Mr, Gladstone. There
way that in his face to suggest sleop-
lesa vigils, bard-fought fights—perhaps
small and irritating worries. Thero
way o deedlior pallor than ustal even
on that face, which nlways has all the
beautiful pallor, as well as fine texture
of smooth ivory, There wasa drawn,
wearied look about the usually large,
open, brilliant eyes; there was thet
rapt and far-off look which is olways
Mr. Gladstone's expression when his
mind and heart are {ull.

“ Pallid, heavy-eyed, in a far-off
dream—with all the wor!d gazing upon
him with painful concentration of
attention and fixed stare — the grest
old man eat, keaper still of thc greatest
and momentous gecret of his timd,
and about to make an appearance more
historic, far reaching, immortal than
any yet in his career. o, dcubtless,
he would have liked to remain for a
long time satill, but, with a start; he
woke up, put hishand to his ear, as is
hia wont in these latter days, when
his hearing is not what it used to be,
looked to the Speaker, aud then to Mr.
John Morley, and found that all at
once, without one moment’s prepara-
tico, he had been called upon by the
Speaker to enter on his great and
pertlous task.

« The first notea of the old man sog-
gested he was in excellent form. Itis
always easy for those who are wall
scquainted with bim to know when he
is going to make & great and when he
will deliver only a moderately good
spoech, If he is going to do splendidly
the tone at the start is very calm, the
delivery is measured, tae sontences ave
long and break on the oar trith some-
thing of thelong drawn out alowness of
the Alexandrine. Bo it was on Mon-
day. Sentence followed seatence in
mensured and perfect cadence ; thers
was absolute self-possession ; and the
voice was not unduly pitched, And
yet there were those traces of fatigue
to which I have alluded, and since I
wrote the opening of this description I
bave heard that one of the few occa-
giops in his lifo when \Ir. Gladstone
hsd a slesplezs night was on the night
before he introduced his second great
bome rule bilL.”

Dr. Viood’s Norway Pine Syraop.

Dr. Wood's Norway Pino Syrup cures
coughs, colds, asthms, bronchitis, hoarse
necsz, croup, and all diseases of the throat
gﬂung& Price 250. and 50c. at all drog.

url‘;!:fixmu . ‘Y am told that yon bave
y been convicted fourtoon timos cn
this charge. Aren’t you ashamed to have
to ackoowledgo that ! Prisonez: ** No,
cr woraheig. 1 don’t think 1o man vughter
ashamsd of "iscoavictions.” Magirtrate :

¢ Two months without option of a fine.”

So rapidly doas lung irritation rnd
doeepen, that ofton in & few weels a simple
-cough culmicatos ja tubercnlar consamption,
Give bood to a cough, there is always danger
in delay, get a bottlo of Bickle's Anti-Coa.
tn;yﬁvo yrap, and cure yourself. It isa
modicine unsurpagsad fer all throas and lun
troublea. It is com dod from =
horbe, oach ono of ¥ stands at the head
of tho list as axertig a wonderfal izfinence
in curing consamption and all lung dizedssa,

How Gladstone Lives.

Mr. Glndstone is in tho bost of
health, sleeps romarkably waell, and,
go far from having shown signs of
desreasing vitality through an inability
to maintain an appotite for food, the
right honorable gontloman enjoys hie
meals with the zost of a young man.
Whon he riges ho invariably takes a
topid bath, and every morning before
breakinst while ut Binrritz ho nttended
chureh, and sinco his roturn to London
has frequently takon a little walk in
the grounds of Downing street. His
firat ‘meal usually consists of a hard-
boiled egg, o slico of tongue, with tea
and tonst, After breakfast he do-
votes himself to his correspondence,
and for several hours is busy with his
private scoretary and receiving such
political oallers as may arrive.

For lunchoon Mr. Gladstone takes
cold meat, milk pudding and cheese.
He driuks a couple of glasses of light
wine and sometimes finighes with a
glass of port. At &6 o’clock, if disen-
goged, be has afternoon tea. His
dinners aro selected to his taste. He
takes soup, fish (if it is to his faney),
but usually dines off one dish, which
he seleots and does not depart from.
He ig very fond of rice pudding and
prunes and rico, and upcn cither of
these, but more espocially the former,
he would, if the etiquette of the dinner

table permitted it, make an cntire
meal. He drinks claret and to his
cheese has a liberal glass of port wine.
Half of this he takes with his cheese,
and gips the remainder in conyersation
over desgert. When dining out Mr.
Gladstone takes two or three glasses
of champagne, concluding, s usual,
with port, He does not drink coffee
becanse it is saldlom made to bis
liking, and, being astningent, keeps
him awake.

While at Biarritz a rule was made
that Mr. Gladstone should be left
alone at 10 o’clock overy might. This
rule is likely to be adhered to still, and
ths other evening, while the guest of a
friend, he left at a quarter past 10 and
was in bed fifteen minutes later. Mr,
Gladstone has, with very rare excep-
ticns, always slept well, and for some
time was in the habit of remaining in
bed until noon. This was when he
folt fatigued or desired to think out
some matter which specially engaged
him. Bui at Biarritz he never lay in
bed but once, and that was two days
before the time Sxed for his departure,
when he was attacked by a cold in the
head, and roverted to his old rule,
kopt his bed for twenty-four hours and
thus regained his usual health. Since
tha right honorable gentleman return-
ed to London he ha: arisen early, and
is a3 vigorous anl learty as bhis
friends could wish. Mr. Gladstons
lives very plainly, his regimen being
guided by authority, but his appetite
in London is gcod. On one occasion
a]t Bierritz bhehwzl:s asktlzd dhow he
slopt, to whic o roplie .
“ Well, I have done my tl:ine hgzﬂmy."

His memory is as keen as ever and
at the Biarritz dinner table, as when
he dines at home or with friends at
London, he was the life of the party.
On one occesiun, when Mr. Tolle-
mache was present, there was a dis-
cussion about classics, and Mr. Glad-
stone quoted, not single Lines of Greek,
but whole passages. On the voyage
from Calais the channel was very
stormy and Mr. Gladstone lay down,
but did not suffer from seasickmess.
Tpe roports of his i) heslth snd
lesgened vitality have caused tho
Downing street post bag to be unusa-
ally heavy, and a great deal of ill-
afiorded time has, consequently, been
expended in refuting theso idle in-
ventions.—St. James Gazetto.

The Best Remedy.

Dran S8ms—I was groatly tronbled with
, loes of appetite, restlossness snd

weoaknoss,
' tlooplesancss, end found B, B. B, tho moat

strengthening and benoﬂgnl medicino ] have

takom. 1ss Heaswrr,
&4 Huotley St., Taronto, Ont,



