HILE St. Patrick’s
1908, is passed and gone,
At is yet time for me to
8§ dot down a few of 1y ob-
servations made on that
sion, I do not mean to go over
* ‘celebrations, either here or clse-
“where, nor to attempt what might
called @ report of all that I wit-
messed and heard. That would ie¢
" out of place, and old; but before
q_‘!‘ld since that day I had occasion {o
observe many things which, as a
whole, had the effect of awakening
my attention and causing me to re-
flect seriously. Above all did I note
the two-fold characteristics of the
spirit that generall prevailed on all
gides; it was a spirit of hopefulness
of concitiation.

blended with one
This I could perceive amonzst the
different classes of the people, and

amongst even those who were not
Irish at all, There seemed to be no
distinction drawn, or rather there
was no means of drawing the line of
demonstration., The rich and the
poor, the native born and the de-
scendant, the Celt and the stranger,
seemed all to have been affected in
the same manner.

THE HOPEFUL SPIRIT. -— The
brightness that appeared upon the
features was\ like the first tlush of
morning, a herald beam to proclaim
that the daylight was at hand. Jn
their very hearts there appcared to
be a presentiment of better and hap-
pier times. As a rule, the Celt has
been obliged to draw whatever of
pleasure or delight he might chance
to enjoy from the contemplation of

' & very distant and misty age when
Ireland was truly contented, and
was the ‘“‘quiet home of sanctity and
fearning.’”” But more generally was
his feeling tinged with a sadness
that translated itself in vivid hues

upon his features, in his voice, and
in his appearance. This was the
sad relic of generations that had

gone down in despair to the tomb,
it was the undesirable heritage of
centuries of miseries such as the pen
of man cannot adequately describe.
The iron had enter the soul of the
race, and the people carried about
with them, despite all their natural
liveliness of spirit, the sense of a
bondage from which they had vainly
-sought to free themselves. Wo woHn-
der, then, that the promises which
the Present hour offer and which an
chour in the near Future will fulfil,
thave had the effect of lifting the vcil
of distontentment from the counten-
ances of the race. What, to me, was
most remarkable i{s the fact that
many, without exactly knowing why,
were filled with this same spirit.
They caught it from the general sen-
timent prevailing amongst all
clasees, and even if they were unable
to t for its pr they
were surely affected to a visible de-
gree by its action. This was one
part of my observations on the oc-
casion of our national festival this
year; and I trust that I may never
again see the return of those clouds
of misery and dread, of weariness
from long patience, that heretofore

llay,

mu-kod the child.rm of Erln on 8t.
Patrick’s Day,

THE SPIRIT OF CONCILIATION,
~—Like twin sisters, hand in hand,
these two spirits seemed to move to-
gether—Hopefulness  and Concilia~
tion. It is in vain that the Irish-
man is painted in the colors of re-
venge and hate; these are sentiments,
or passions, that are alien to his
nature. He is quick, prompt, ready.
to give orp to take a blow; but he is
the first to unbend and to feel a sin-
cere sympathy even for the foeman
whom he has defeated. He cannot
keep in his heart, any length of time,
the thought of enmity. Opce the first
shock is over, he is ready to forgive
the hand; he is prepared to forgive
and to forget, to forge the links of
a new friendship. He is imbuea with
the sentiments of that ancient chief
—on whose lips the poet McCarthy
placed these beauntiful lines—and still
more beantiful feeling:—

‘““MacJohn, I stretch, to yours and
you,

This hand beneath God’s
sun;

And for the wrong that I might do,

Forgive the wrong that I  have
done.”’

blessed

So truly grateful and forgiving is
the Irish nature, that a kind word,
a gentle smile, a tear of sympathy
would suffice to awaken in his breast
the most tender feelings, and to
drive him to a delirium of pleasure
in which he would have every living
bling participate. This is the senti-
ment that I note amongst the peo-
ple on St. Patrick’s Day; and it was
simply a natural and characteristic
one.

THE SOURCE OF THE SPIRIT.—
Noting all these things, in my own
silent way, I was led to ask myself
what could be the source from which
they have sprung. I trace them
easily. Were they only visible in one
individual, 1 might consider that
isolated case as an exception; but
they are to be found in the entire
race—and the rare exception is the
one who is not affected by them, or
does not possess them. I conse-
quently have to look back through
the ages for their spring, and I find
it in the teachings or St. Patrick, in
the great Catholic Faith, with its
Hope and its Charity that he brought
with him from Rome, the centre and
heart of Christianity, and that he
planted so firmly and deeply in the
fertile soil of the nationhood, that
the tree took root, grew, expanded,
until it sheltered the whole race—at
home and abroad—and was capable
of resisting the most terrible temp-
ests that ever swept over a people
in history. That is the origin, the
source, the spring of the two-fold
spirit of Hopefulness and Concilia-
tion, and the Irish race can no more
divest itself of that spirit than its
oppressors, for ages, could divest it
of the Faith of St. Patrick.

Our Boys
,And (irls.

GRATITUDE —Spenklng of grati-
M'mydurbbyl let me tell you,
po.rmh come in- for. the g?eat—

' rents. And where did your parents

get them from? They bought tnem;
they did mot get them for nothing ;
they paid for them, too. And where
did they get the money? They work-
ed for it and earned it by their toil
and labor. Therefore, for whom did
they work? For you, their = child,
and why? To be able to clothe you
and make you happy and comfort-
able.  The same holds good as to
the food you eat and all the things
you receive for your maintenance.
The things you need are therc- Where
do they come !rom? Things do-n,
fall from hullvan you know, as tne|
rain dmp.. ywho nﬁen t!um 1o you?

its food daily and you will see how
it becomes attached to you. It will
follow you everywhere, it will desire
to be with you constantly, and you
will be able to do more ¥ thltthan
others. - Though the animal does this
only from instinct, still, it is a trait
which we cannot overlook. How much
more ought we to entertain  senti-
ments of the deepest gratitude for
our benefactors. Reason, . therefore,
dear boys, a little reflecti that’s

siasm. Space at our disposal in our
last issue was limited, and we were
obliged to hold over report, until
this  week. There _is every reason
why it should be so, for never before
in the history of the past few cen-
turies, were there more cause for
hope and contemtment amongst the

le of the old land, And as the

what you have your brain-box for!
And let me add here. This spirit of
gratitude must not be only tempor-
ary. It must be lasting; it must en-
dure forever; not being confined (o
the years your parents live; it must
go beyond the grave,
A duly thankful boy will show his
gratitude towards his parents, not
only during the years-that they are
actually supporting them, but also
after he has outgrown his boyhood
and become self-supporting. Do you
think that this obligation ceases or
diminishes in extent when you begin
to earn a few dollars and contribute
a little something to your own sus-
tenance? Do you imagine fhat you
need no longer look upon your par-

exlled sons and daughters of Erin,
have ever participated in the sor-
rows of the mother country, so do
they now rejoice with her in the an-
ticipation .of a bright future, It
would not be possible to furnish-de-
tails of all the celebrations through-
out the country, but a few certainly
must be mentioned,

IN QUEBEC.—There is np day. in
all the year, if we may except the
24th June, on which the people of
Quebec turn out in greater numbers
and with more enthusiasm than on
‘the 17th March. This year the cele-
bration f 8St. Patrick’s Day was

ents as your greatest benefacto:s, be-
cause you hand them a little enve-
lope every week containing a few
dollars, your week’'s wages? Or do
you ‘even expect that they have the
choicest expressions of gratitude in
store for you as their young, kind,
generous, darling benefactor when
you hand them your little earnings?
Say, who are you anyway? Don’t
you know that your paremts gave
you to eat and drink before you ever
knew what money looked like? Hold
on there, lad, don't fly so high; come
dowh a little and let me Rell you
that if you are bringing homse a few
earnings every week, you're only do-
ing your duty; and if you are sup-
porting yourself and your parents
in need, you'’re only doing your auty.
It is no heroic act yet, my dear lad,
not yet!

But even affer your parents have
left this life must you foster a. spir-
it of gratitude in their behall, Re
garding this you will hear later om
—Father Klasen, Chicago, Ill.

A MOTHRR'B BI!PONIIBI‘-LITY

Every mother is responsible to
some extent for the health of her lit-
tle ones, and the prudent niother
will always keep at hand the means
for protecting the health of ner chil-
dren. For this purpose there is ab-
solutely no dicine can e
with Baby’s Own Tablets. 'I‘hese
Tablets speedily relieve and prompt-
ly cure all stomach and bowel trov-
bles, break up colds, check simgle
fevers, prevent croup, and allay the
irritation accompanying the cutting
of teeth. They are good for ckil-
dren of all ages from birth upwards,
and are sold under a guarantee to
contain no opiate or harmful 'drug.
All mothers who have used Baby's
Own Tablets praise them and keep
them in the house. Mrs, John Weav~
er, Blissfleld, N.B., says: ‘‘I havea
family of six children and héVe used
Baby’s Own Tablets and know 1hat
they are the best medicine I bhave
ever used for my little ones.”
You can get Baby’s Own 'Tablets
any druggist or they will he
‘8ént by mail post paid at 25 centsa
box by wrifing to the Dr. Williams’
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

A NON 1 TRAES 01D.

‘Baltimore, March 15.—Sister nu-,
| Ellen Joseph West of the Oblate Sis-
, died 1

ional i si The city was
decorated in a manner rarely if ever
surpassed, and not less than fifteen
hundred persons marched in the
grand procession. Amongst those
who were conspicuous in'the ranks
was the city’s Mayor, Premier Par-
ent, and all the members of the City
Council; while the Legislature, being
in session, furnished quite a b

of its members to swell the ranks of
the enthusiastic people. In 8St. Pat-
rick’s Church there were grand pre-
parations made, and the High Altar,
as well as the sanctuary and nave,
were decorated in a manner suggest-
ive of the occasion and of the joy
that was coming to the land of St,
Patrick. His Grace Archbishop Be-
gin pontificated at the High Mass,
during the course of which a serynon,
both eloquent and original, filled
with

lofty sentiment &nd breathing
intense religious fervor and patriotic
spirit, was preached by Rev. Father
Gannon. Aﬂ.er the Mass addresses
were pr d to the A ist to
Mayor Parent, and to the rector and
clergy of St. Patrick’s. After the
Mass and procession were over the
Archbishop dined with the clergy of
St. Patrick’s. In the evening the en-
tertainments were worthy of old Que-
bec and of old Ireland, In a word,
the day was commemorated in a
manner and with a spirit that indi-
cate the rise in hopes and in happi-
ness that marks the Irish race the
world over. Quebec has ever been in-
tensely patriotic, and the love of fa-
therland that characterized the Irish-
men of the Ancient Capital in the
past, has been handed down, from
generation to generation, without
the least decrease in its intensity.
8o may it ever be in the olden city
of the frowning fortress and of the
hospitable homes,

IN OTTAWA.—Not only did the
Osplh.l put on a special holiday at-
ture for the 17th of March, and
make extra efforts to render the cele-
bration of the day memorable, but
the entire valley of the Ottawa seems’
to have arisen to the occasion— for
in every town, village and hamlet
there was a oelobnuon. In the city
proper every one was aeamingly
Irish.

Barly in the morning the wlﬂd
home of the Irigh societies, Bt.
rick’s hall, on l‘qrh street
centre of wtigitx,

with pawcuhr tbvotlon and @wm- :

in warm greeting with Irld:mot
Ireland,

of ‘the Irish flag, with its harp and
shamrock, ' Rev. Father Kennedy

preached an earnest and eloquent
sermon.
The evening's entertdnmmt, at the
Russell Theatre, was the forty-eighth
annual concert of St. Patrick’s As-
sociation.
The association had put forth an
extra effort in securing outside tal-
ent  this year, and a very excellent
entertainment introducing the clas-
sical as well as the national in mu-
sic was provided, The audience was
large and fashionable, the big aud-
itorium being filled upstairs and
down, and the programme was much
appreciated, The stage was aftract-
ivély decorated, the green of Erin
predominating .while the Irish flag
and the Union Jack were daintily en-
twined round the banmner of 8t. Pat-
rick. It was a great day for the
Irish in Ottawa and the concert at
night was a crowaing climax to a
very successful celebration.
The concert was under the patron-
age of Their Excellencies the Earl
and Countess of Minto who, with a
party from Government House, occu-
pied the vice-regal box.
Mr. D’Arcy Scott, president of the
Society, gave a brief introductory
address in which the audience was
thanked for its attendance and re-
ference was made to the encouraging
outlook in the national effairs of
Ireland,
Greetings as follows were exchang-
ed with the Irishmen of Montreal
and Cornwall:—

D’Arcy Scott, President St. Patrick’s
Literary and Scientific Soclety.
Montreal, March' 17.—Montreal
Irishmen rejoice with Ottawa breth-

ren.

Island of Destiny for the Faith is
payment near, 3
The Mine of the Future is opened
and the Golden Veins appear.

C. J. DOHERTY.

B

Cornwall, March 17.— Irishmen of
Cornwall send warmest greetings to
brothér Irishmen of Ottawa. Hrin
go Bragh,

JOHN F. O'NBIL.

Toronto, March 17.—Owing to dut-
ies here we regret we can’'t be with
you to-day. Wishing the society all
success, ?

DENIS MURPHY, M.L.A.

Mr. Scott sent out the following
messages:—

Hon, Judge Doherty, president St.
Patrick’s Society, Montreal,

: Ottawa Irishmen send hearty greet-
ings to Erin’s sons in Montreal, The
cloud’s are  breaking and Ireland’s
brighter day appears.

e

John F. O'Neill, president St. Pat.
rick’s Society, Cornwall, Ont,
Erin’s sons in Ottawa join hands

| Cornwall. Godhlen

| sang sweetly:

song, ‘The Hu-p 'mm
w Tara’s Halls,”
| touched all hearts. The

follo:
| young ladies Wing

Pposed Bracefully and
Misses Flotence Des-
jardins, Mary Walsh, Maude Malo.
ney, Maude Curran, Elizabeth Mo
Phee, Goldie Smith, Beatrice Bren.
nan, Mamie Hallinan, Queenie Waten,
man, Florence Goodwin, May Regan,
Kathleen Robertson, Emma Tyo and
Nellie Mulrooney.

BILLINGS’ BRIDGE.—At the re.
gious celebration of St. Patrick’g
Day at Billings’ Bridge, Rev. ¥,
Chatrand officiated, with deacon ami
sub-deacon. Musical Mass was exXe-
cuted by the choir and the “‘Garde
Champlain’’ orchestra accompanued,
Sermon by Rev. F. Fulham, O.MI,
of the University.

In the evening Mr. E, B, Devlin,
advocate, and brother of Mr. C, R,
Devlin, M.P. for Galway, delivered g
very instructive and appropriate le.
ture on “Ireland, Past, Present ang
Future.” It was really a fipe
speech, and the music and song con.
tributed to the entertainment were
of a high order.

]

IN AYLMER.—On Monday even,
ing, Rev. Father Coleman, 0.P,
gave a lecture on “*Ancient Irish Mu-
sic” in the St. Jean Baptiste Hall
of Aylmer. His lecture was inter.
spersed with songs of the past ages
and with Irish lamentation, march,
and dance music of the days before
Ossian. It was one of the most Ppure.
ly Irish and thoroughly enjoyabla
entertainments that could be imag-
ed. The Aylmer Dramatic Club and
Choral Union were booked o give g
boncert at Cantley, away up the
Gatineau, on the 17th, eo they hag
their home celebration on Monday,
In Hull, Buckingham, and almost all
the surrounding towns there werp
m;a Maswes in the morning, ser.
mons on 8t. Patnick, and concerts in
the evening.

—
IN KINGBTON:—The day was
quietly celebrated at Kingston. A

service was conducted in St. Mary's
Cathedral. In the evening a concert
was held in the Grand Opera Honge,
when  ‘an address on the ‘‘Life of
Daniel O’'Connell” was delivered by
the Rev. Dr. Fallon, of Buffalo, N.Y;

IN ST. JOHN, N.B.—Besides the
observance of the day, by church
service, Ireland’s national festival
was commemorated by dramatic and
musical performances in the principal
theatres and several large halls in
various quarters of the city. No pro-
cessions or other outdoor demon=
strations were held.

e

IN NEW YORK.—More than usual
interest was shown in the celebra-
tion of St. Patrick's Day this year
than for years past. The parade was
the largest and most impressive that
ha been ‘seen in New York within
the memory of the young people. The
60th Regiment, Irish Volunteers, the

, and about twenty

W oflﬁlha‘d ations took part in the
on. Mayor Low, of New York
reviewed the parade, and [ro-
m %o be one of the mwost

e dem tions of the kind

CHAPTER X.-

None of the compa
_od to be informed, ¥
was of the conversal
passed between Miss
young escort, on the
served, however, wh
drew up, that Kyrle
and flurried, anpd thi
was absent; while th
companion was mark
usual degree of serio)
mingled with confusic

#What!”’ exclaimed
1ook as ruffled as if
eparring. Get your I
then, for you must b
fore you come to the
have a quarter of a
the fields to travel ye

“Why, uncle, does 1
sweep by it?"’

“No nearer than I
the curricle can go no
Creagh, give my' niece
ter and walk with mi
fields. Mr. Daly, I re
to you once more. A
ping thing this is of .
to see her tried with
stone weight at a ste

“Do not,”’ said Kyr
and earnest tone, add
Chute, ‘“do not, I ent
grive me of this last
would give the whole
minute’s conversation.

“] believe I shall v
said the young lady,
gitation, “‘and Mr. Da
enough to say he will
on foot."”

“With all my heart,”
<cock-fighter, ‘I remen
Daly, when I would no
up a walk through the
fine girl, on a sunshin

all the races in Munste
Connolly be on the gre
dnsolent groom tells me
make him keep the sta,
starting-post until you

So saying, he rode o1
devant sweater, to over
ter and captain; whom
had grown as thick as
pockets since morning.

“I am afraid,”’ said ]
mixture of dignity an
ment in his' manner,
Miss Chute, that you w
importunate, after wh
already told me. But t
was so sudden—I will nq
expected—that I cannot
ing more at length into
Besides, it may, it mus
time before we shall ms

“I am sorry you shou
necessary, Mr. Daly,” s
always liked you as a
there is not a person I
society, in that light, ]
more highly; but if you
cessary to your own pe
to remain away from u
be very unreasonable in
mur. Yet, I think and
added, affecting a smilir
looked round upon him
will not be long before
you again with altered
and a mind at ease as

“You do me wrong, A
Kyrle, with sudden pass
not so ignorant of my
ter as to suppose that )
Miss Chute. This isenof
boyish fancy, a predilect
formed, and capable of 1
suddenly laid aside. If
this last summer, a few
I first saw you, the rem

. might have been




