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His Memory a Cherishe
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MONTREAL, THURSDAY, AUGUST 9, (906.

National Inheritance,

(By the Gaelic Editor of the Irish World.)

While men of all nationalities and
creeds throughout the world are
speaking reverent words and  with
uncovered heads over the newly-
made grave in Straide churchyard, it
may not be unfitting if we too say
a word of the dead.

We are moved to the word by the
question raised in the last days of
the patriot’s life and the discussion
gince his untimely death, as to whe-
ther he was an Irish Irelander. Not
that we are going to ‘‘peep and
botanize” over the grave of the dead
patriot, for that would be as repul-
sive as it is unnecessary, and in
any event the question has been suf-
ficiently answered in the Irish World.

That Michael Davitt’'s great pas-
sion in life was an Irish nation, com-
posed of a !reer, prosperous, educated
and happy ‘people, with lofty ideals,
there is no need to assert; and, alas,
to how few of those of us who are
prone to weaving theories, to telling
others what they should do and to
the questioning and criticizing of
men of force and of action, is it
given to do so much for the realiza-
tion of our hopes and ambitions for
our country, as has crowned the life
efforts of Michael Davitt. How
many of us, or rather how few, can
point out as a result of our efforts
much less of our philosophizing, one
step taken by our country towards
freedom and nationhood and pros-
pm;ity. one shackle thrown off our
people, one comfort added to their
lives, one inspiration leading to per-
sonal independence and to the free-
dom of their country. No, it be-
hooves us to approach the grave of
Michael Davitt and to speak of him
and his life and his work not only
with respect, veneration and grati-
tude, but with humility. Michael
Davitt did not turn his great love
and passion for Ireland into the spe-
cial fields of the restoration of \the
Irish language and civilization, G‘rgs
did Father O’Growney and Dr. Doug-
las Hyde, but he himself was one. of
the noblest exemplars of Irish civili-
zation which have enriched and blest
our country. Were Father O'Grow-
ney and Dr. Hyde born in the cir-
cumstances which surrounded the
birth and early years of Davitt, had
they been heirs as he was to the
hardships  which iniquitous govern-
ment, wanton injustice and relentless
exaction wrought upon his people,
were they as he was the victim ol’
these destroying tyrannies, they
would undoubtedly as he did con-'
secrate their lives to the destruction
of such intollerable conditions during
whose existence the people could not
emerge from abject slavery, much
less be prosperous, intelligent, inde-
pendent  builders of an Irish - Ire-
land. Some time ago we read in
an Irish provincial paper of an inter-
view between a landlord and his ten-
ants, the chief spokesman of the lat-
ter being the Catholic curate. After
consultation with the tenants the
priest politely but firmly rejected the
landlord’s terms for ﬂ;...b. of the
property. The landlord appealed
for the main y )
Intfons  at least {# they ‘could not
come to terms i
plied that therewas
the slightest #

ject for the brush of the Irish ar-
tist to come, that volution from
the bowed and uncovered head in
the drenching rain to the erect, in-
dependent man rejecting the land-
lord’s terms, and that devolution
from the arrogant, brutal landlord
to the mild gentleman suing for
terms of peace. Such a picture or
pictures would be in a large mea-
sure a record of the achievement of

the little Irish-speaking boy, who
was thrown upon the roadside to
witness  the destruction of his fa-
ther’s home. Little use would it

be to raise the banner of Irish Ire-
land before the downcast eyes and
hopeless hearts of the land slaves;
but the way of Irish Ireland was
prepared and made straight by the
men and the movements that created
that great revolution, and of these
there were none so great as Michael
Davitt.

It is true also that his enforced
familiarity with a phase of human,
or inhuman, life that most have read
of but few if any who have not
undergone the ordeal can realize,
broadened his sympathies and enlist-
ed his generous heart not only in
the cause of his countrymen and of
the poor and oppressed, but with
the outcasts, who are so often
victims of society, just as he was
the victim of a pitiless tyranny. So_,
like Mangan, but from different con-
ditions, Michael Davitt came to have
an enduring sympathy ‘‘for all souls
who suffer.”

But hewas an Irish Irelander with-
al—not only in that he contributed
perhaps more than any other one
man to make an Irish Ireland pos-
sible, but in practice and above all
in character. In his early home,
and even in its fragments when it
was divided and scattered, the
tongue of his fathers was never for-
gotten or discarded, and when he in
turn made a home it was an Irish
one, where love of country was - in-
haled as the air, and where the na-
tional language was cherished. To
the revival of Irish industries he con-
tributed more of his time and mo-
ney than any public man in Ireland
of his generation.

But in his own personality he was
the great exemplar of Irish Ireland.
He was born a peasant and he lived
a prince among men—not in worldly
riches but in his priceless possessions
of heart and mind. He was staunch-
ly, absolutely, unflinchingly honest;
he could not be dishonest if he tried;
it was not a matter of principle
with him, it was his inheritanee, it
was part of his being. He was sub-
limely courageous. With hardly less
fervor or zeal did he espouse causes
and proclaim opinions that he knew
would be unpopular than he preach-
ed emancipation of the land slaves
amidst the plaudits of those whose
cause he was pleading. For unity
and for Ireland he would sacrifice
everything but principle and truth ;
for persons, no matter how great or
how powerful, he would not recede
an inch. Neither hope of reward nor
fear of punishment or condemnation
would lead hit ‘to espouse a cause
ha did not thoroughly_‘bejluva in, of

er 8 Wo ‘did net éan.

“For in  him was the heqrt of a
‘woman,
Combined with a heroic life.”

Passionately devoted to Ireland as
he was and intensely though he suf-
fered for her, seeing the destruction
of his home and the banishment of

tered or soured and he could hate
none of God’s creation. The abstract
thing known as the British’ Govern-
ment he hated vehemently, and all
other forms of injustice and oppres-

parting message, reflocts in its sim-
ple and unegotistic way the lofty pa-
triot, the devoted nusband and fa-
ther, the true Christian. It is one
of the most beautiiul and touching
things in human literatur:  And as
it ‘s not mevey simply eloquent
words but the last incssage of a
noble man whosz life v.as devoted t.
our country and whose mawory
should be cherished by us, Michael
Davitt’s valedictory should find a
conspicuous place in every Irish
home the world over, not alone that
his memory should be kept green, but
that patriotism, truth, courage ard
fidelity might be enkindled or take
heart again.

As we have previously said, Mi-
chael Davitt’s character was a na-

his family, he never became embit~

sion everywhere. His veledictory, hiss

. BURYING BIGOTRY

——

Independent Orange Order Hold
& Novel Twelfth ¢ £ July
Celebration.

The Independent Orange Order held
& separate celebration at Belfast on
the Twelfth of July, at which De-
| puty Grand Master Lihdsay Craw-
ford made some remarks in striking
contrast with those made at the de-
!monstration of the uld Loyal Orange
| Institution on the same day. He
said that the new raovement was a
revolt against the tyranny of ignor-
ance, bigotry and unreasonable pre-
judicej They were opening the eyes
of Uldter Protestants, who had so
long sat in Tory darkness, and they
had set Ulster thinking. They ap-
pealed from an Ulster intolerant and
ignorant to an Ulster tolerant and
enlightened, and they were not
ashamed. They appealed as a mo-
derating force in the political life
of their country. They stood for
toleration, which was the first step
towards the light of liberty, and to-

Abbeys
Salt

sant effect.

Take no medicine,
gatives that will rack the bowels
and finally cause constipation, the
result of which may be most disas-

| trous for you. A gentle purgative
such as Abbey’s Salt does the work and leaves no after unplea-

250 and 800C. bottle.

Be Careful

pills or pur-

lines. A country, like an individual,
to her own self must be true, and
it followed, as night the day, she
could not then be false to the ideals
of nationality or to those evolution-
ary laws that governed individual
and national progress.

—

The Spread of the Faith

——
The General Intention  Recom-
mended. by His Holiness. Pius
X. for the Apostleship of Prayer

Christ stood on a mdcuntain

tional asset, his memory should be
a cherished national inheritance. He

country, but, higher still, among:
those whose intense honesty and |
unflinching courage ‘eft their mdrk‘
|'upon the history of their time - and
rbequeathed to their people an  ex- |

|
‘x\mplc of  heroic and unpurchasable |

the ‘ devotion to truth always. Such was | ©Xample they set of ‘oleration

| Columbanus, who refused to :'mr-;
lt:}m,se immunity from Brunehilde hy:
remaining silent upon the morals of}
!her court; such under almost similur}
‘circumstnncos was ‘leoffrey Konting}
| centuries later, wmen the threats uf]
the Lord President’s lady had no |
terrors for him and the shelter of ai
{cave was the reward of his honesty
| and courage. Such in later cen-
| turies and in different times were
Thomas Davis and John Mitchel,
whose chivalric natures, embodying

the purest honesty, the most sub-
lime courage and the noblest of
lives, were alike an asset and an

inspiration to their own countrymen
and to humanity. With these rank
Michael Davitt, and let it not be
alone ‘‘the -tear at this moment
shed’’ that will testify our apprecia-
tion of his'heroic life and our rever-
ence for his memory.

Body of Pope Leo Xl to he
removed to St. John

Lateran’s.

A regent cable from Reme an-
nounces that arrangements have}
been made for the removal of . the}
body of Leo XIII. from the Vatlcan{
to St. John Lateran's, in which |
[ that Pope had prepared his last rest- |
ing place. It is stated that  the |
government was willing to give the |
funeral of the illustrious Pontiff al
solemn character by having it take |
place in the daytime with military
honors. The Vatican, however, in-
sists that the removal shall be un-
ceremonious, and that it shall take
place in the night, when it is  be-
lieved there is no possibility of any
unseemly interruption,

Obliging a Friend

An interesting story hag Jeaked out
in conneetion with thé Orange cele-
bratioti of the Twelfth of July in
OBlinty Armagh. An accident, it
appears, happened %o the drum be-
longing to: the Orange Lodge. in New-
townhamilton. 'The master of the
‘ ' “problem.

wards that reconciliation
north and south for which

between
every |

deserves to rank not only amongst Irishman prayed. Whenever the flug:cd you;
those who have shed lustre upon our | ©f Independent Orangeism had been | all days,”

unfurled they found a marked im- |
provement in the relations between
Protestants and Catholics, and an |
absence of that sectarian hate which
in former years had led to disturb- |
ance and often to bloodshed ']‘ho:
and
good-will towards their Catholic |
countrymen had borne fruit in the
ranks of the old order. For genera-
tions , Orange leaders had pandered |
to the lowest instincts of the mob, |
and had encouraged sectarian
party divisions among the people |
for their own selfish ends. Indepen-
dent Orangemen had chosen the bet- |
ter part, and while their (‘n'hnlici
countrymen might disagree with the
doctrines of the Protestant religion,
they were determined, God lu-]pingi
them, that their creed would not be |
identified with ignorant bravado and
pot-house oratory, but that its prin-
ciples would be respected even by its
opponents. Independent. Orangeism
stood for practical Christianity, and
the propagation of its principles, as
outlined in the Magheramorne mani-
festo, had softened the asperities of |
political controversy and dra\vnl
closer together in the bonds of na |
tional affinity Ireland’s lung-dividcd!
sons.

|
and |

|
|
They held out the right hand of |
fellowship to their Catholic coun- |
trymen, and hoped the day would |
soon dawn in Ireland when the only
rivalry between them would be in
loyalty to their country and whole-
hearted service in her cause. But
their institution had justified its ex-
istence ,on other grounds. It had
taught the Protestants of Ulster
that Ireland was their native land
and that they could not be true to
themselves or loyal to the empire if
they were not first loyal to their
country. Patriotism banished sec-
tarian hate and broke down the
barriers which had so long divided
Irishmen: Instinet with life, it
taught. the Ulster Protestants that
he had a duty to his neighbor, and
that before he laid his gifts on the
altar he must first be reconciled to
his brother, It did more—it brought
him face to facé 3vith thg needs of
the country and awakened in him 61
sense of his responsibility as a eciti-
zen. The Ulsterman had been taught
to look to England as his  native
land, to mistake loya!ty_ to Pngland
for patriotism, . and then wondered

in
Galilee. “‘All power is given to
me,"” He said to His followers, “‘in
heaven and in earth. 1oing, there-
fore, teach all nations, baptizing
them, teaching them to observe all
things whatsoever I have command-
and behold T am with you
There is the height, breath, depth
and length of Christ’s Kingdom. It
is high as heaven to which ‘“‘all
power’’ rises; it is broad as the
|world which comprehends  *‘all na-
tions'’; it is deep as Christ's pro-
found teaching and embraces ‘‘all
things.” He commanded it is long
as time, for Christ is with it “all
‘:lnys." :
The Faith must spread through all
these dimensions, making use of

i for all days.

Christ’'s power, converting
tions, enforcing all His

encouraged by

all na-
commands,

His companionship
When ITe said “go"” to
His followers, He said it to us. We
must all be apostles for

for them, for the latter particularly,
but we must detest their error

and
bless God every day of our

lives
that He has opened our eyes to His

truth and given us grace to embrace
t.

A GREAT JOURNALIST

Of Mr. T, P. O’Connor, M.P., the
famous journalist, who will soon
visit the United Stares and Canada
as a delegate of the Irish Parliamen-
tary party to the convention of the
United Irish League in Philadelphia
on October 2-3, The Casket of An-
tigonish says:

If ever there was a journalist who
could be called pPhenomenal, it is cer-
tainly T. P. O0’Connor. He has
founded several papers, and after
making a success of them has sold
them as valuable property. TFor
some years past he has been associ-
ated with two, “M.A.P."*

and ‘T,
P.'s Weekly."” Lately, when he an-
nounced his intention of retiring
from the first of these and starting
another, ‘the publisher of “M.A.P.”
Mr. Pearson, thought it so serious a
matter that he tried to get out an
injunction to stay such a proceed-
ing He did not Succeed, however,
and the prospectus of RO SR 3o 11
was issued in the fashion usual in
England. Even o, P.”” himself wag
staggered by the response. Half &
million subseribers demanded the first
number, and $50,000 worth of ad-

vertising was boored at once.

For our own part, we can see in

the spread
of His Faith.

|

There must be apostles of the
purse who spread His Faith by con-|
tributions, giving generously to |

Peter’s Pence,
the Faith, to
and to those

to the Propagation of
the Holy Childhood,
nore recent societies

which spread the Faith among the
neglected, the Indians, the negroes,
and those of our country who are

not Catholics.

There must be apostles of practice,
living Catholic Truth Societies, whose
good example and loyalty to  reli-
gion and its duties will keep them-
selves true Catholics and
others to become Catholics.

There must be apostles of preach-
ing, first, in the wide sense, to
teach the Faith in Sunday school
and everyday schools, whether they
are lay people or religious; then, se-
condly, in the strict sense, to be
priests, especially on the missions in
distant countries. America must
be an apostolic nation as other na-
tions have been.

Finally, all must be apostles of
prayer, spreading the Faith by their
lives which they offer to God  en-
tirely, in order to beg grace from
Him for the conversion of the world,
and arousing in their hearts the true
apostolic spirit which will make them
generous to give, constant to prac-
tice and courageous to volunteer for
the spread of the Faith.

The early Church presents us with
two classes of martyrs, those whose
lives were sacrificed to the ‘fury of
bagan petsecutors against the Chris-
tian pame, and those who died or
suffered in maintatning the orthodox
faith attacked by the Arians and
other heretics. To this second class
belongs St. Eusebius, a zealous Ro-
man priest. By order of the
peror Constantine he was confined a

bring

prisoner in a room of his own house |

Where the days of his captivity were-
‘ e

Ema |

i e S writing nothing but the
light, agreeable, high-class gossip of
a man well-informed in literature,
politics and 'social matters. His
sketch of Davitt, which is the latest
thing we- have seen from his pen,
discusses the career of that great
man in a tone minglad of admiration

and good-humored contempt, Mr.
O’Connor has a lightness of touch,
and a skill at portraiture which s

more commonly found on the other
side of the Channel, and he is pro-
bably the only man in England who
can draw what the French call un
portrait intime. Yet his hold upon
the English reading world is truly
extraordinary, more especially S0
when we remember {hat he is Pre-
sident of the United Irish League of
Great Britain, that he travels up
and down the land making speeches
at branch meetings, and that he is

one of the most active members of
the House of Commons when any
Irish  business is before it. The

whole history of journalism will be
searched in vain for another instance
of such popularity. Ephemeral as is
the quality of his work, however, it
is animated by a  spirit which does
him great credit, a spirit which is
expressed in the following lines of
his salutatory to the readers of “P,’
2 0 el
““The reader

will look in  vain
for any ill-natured word, for any
petty gossip, for any scandal in’

Lhese pages. The editors of news-
papers, among other painful experi-
ences, are sometimes made to realize
how much malice there is in the
world; and a newspaper office, ch,
conductors of it only wish to have
it so, can easily be transformed, as £
in Venice, into a lion’s mouth, ' into




