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By “CRUX.”

328 I am not bound to any
:;mu line in these articles,

I expect that T am at liberty
to break in upon their course
with a theme that is not
wholly foreign to the general eub-
ject. Recently I was asked by a
learned gentleman, and one well
versed in Irish history and Celtic
lore, if I could tell him the mean-
ing, or the origin of the “Sun-
Burgt.” ' It is the first time that I
ever heard the question asked, and
I must admit that I have never met
with any direct statement regarding
the origin of that ancient standard.
Moreover, it never occurred to me
to make any inquiry concerning it.
Now that the matter was thus
brought to my attention I have ran-
sacked the authorities at my dispo-
sal, and I will give the readers the
benefit of my investigation.

Firstly, in a note to his melody—
* 'Tis Gome, and Forever,”” under
the fourth line of the second stanza,
Moore says: ‘‘The ‘Sun-Burst’ was
the fanciful name given by the an-
cient Irish to the royal banner.”
Now, to my mind, this is pretty
vague. It neither tells us when that
banner was adopted, nbr how the
rising sun came to be painted on its
folds, nor yet why the name was
“fanciful.”” I am inclined o believe
that there was no fancy about it;
it was a reality; and as I will show
was not a banner.

In “O’Hart’s Pedigrees’” I find
that ‘Milesius, in his youth, went in-
to Scythia and there married the
King’s daughter, and became a gen-
eral commander. Thence he went to
FEgypt, where Pharaoh Nectonibus,
the King, made him general of all
his forces in the war with the King
of Ethiopia. He there learned all
the trades and arts that he might
teach them to his own people on his
return to Spain, After his death,
in obedience to a commandment of
his, the eight brothers, his sons set
sail from Spain for Ireland, They
met with untold difficulties in their
attempts to land. The arts, sor-
ceries and enchentments of ' the
Tuatha-de-Danaus were used against
them. That part of the fleet com-
manded by Heber, Heremon, and Am-
ergin (the three surviving brothers)
landed in safety, fought and routed
the natives, and establish' them-
selves in the land. Heber and Here-
non divided the country between
themselves, allotting lands to Am-
ergin, who was the archpriest, or
Druid, or magician, and poet of the
band. Moore commemorates this
évent in his “‘Song of Insfail.”” In
the third stanza he sings:—

“Then turned they unto the Eastern
wave,
Where now their Day-God’s eye
A look of such sunny omen gave
As lighted up sea and sky.”

Thus we see that allusion is made
to the rising sun as the Day-God
of the Milesion invaders of the Is-
land. Now if we turn to McGee’s
notes ¥o his poems, we find the fol-
lowing under his grand poem ‘‘The
Celts,”” Referring to his own line:—

*‘Cromah, their day-god and their
thunderer.”’

McGee says:—

“Crom, or Orom-eacha, was the
name given by the ancient and pa-
gan Irish to their Fire-God, tne sun
—the dispenser of vital heat, and
the author of fecundity and prosper-
ity. He was their Deus Optimus
Maximus, from whom all other dei-
ties descended, The name 1s a@erived
from the Egyptian word Chrom —
Ignis, fire—which was the only Vis-
ible object of devotion permitted,
and that mly as. the symbol of the

land, it was only when their Day-
God, the sun arose in the FEast,
bursting forth in glory from a cloud,
‘that the enchantments of their en-
emies were broken and that they
triumphed over the sorceries of the
wicked. Amergin, their poet sang
of that victory, and attributed it to
the ‘“Sun-Burst’’ of promise that
flashed in the East.”” It may be
not unnaturally concluded from this
that the sun bursting out of a cloud
was accepted as the symbol most
appropriate for the royal standard.

O'Hart says: ‘“The banners of the
ancient Irish were termed bratach,
and the standard meirge; the stand-
ard-bearer was called Meirgeach, and
a banner-bearer was called fear-bra-
taige.”” So we have here the dis-
tinction between the “standard’’
and the “banner.”

Mooney, in his ‘‘History of Ire-
land”’ saye:—‘‘The harp was the ear-
liest national symbol of the Fir-
bolgs, or first inhabitants. When
Heber and Heremon divided the
kingdom between them, they differed
about a musician and poet; but the
matter was settled in a friendly
manner by Amerigin, their brother,
who adjudged the musician to Heber
and the poet to Heremon; the bro-
thers then assumed the Harp as an
emblem of the harmony that pre-
vailed between them.” Thig emblem
was woven into banners carried by
both brothers. When Rodrick 0’Con-
nor, King of Connaught, went to in-
terview Henry the Second of Eng-
land, he hore a yellow banner, em-
blazoned with the dead serpent and
the rod of Moses. But

these were
all banners, belonging to princes or
chieftains. Mooney says:— ‘ Brian

Boru bore on his standatd, at Clon-
tarf, the sun bursting through a
cloud.” Mark it well. The * Sun-
Burst’”’ was on the royal standard;
the other emblems were on banners,
We may, therefore, conclude that
the “Sun-Burst” had its origin in
the sun-worship, or fire-worship of
the sons of Milesius, and that it was
for them the emblem of victory, of
hope, of glory; while the Harp was
their emblem of concord between
themselves. The Harp, then, would
naturally be found on their respect-
ive banners, while the ‘‘Sun-Burst ’’
would have been their standard.

In one of his poems, ‘“The Munster
War Song,”” Williams has the line:—

‘“The Sun-Burst that slumbered, e
balmed in your tears,

Tipperary, shall wave o’er your
tall mountaineers.”’
The ‘‘Sun-Burst’’ must have

““stumbered,’’ or disappeared for sev-
eral centuries, until the aged Brian
emblazoned upon his royal svand-
ard, the day that drove the “Ra-
ven’’ of Denmark from the shores of
Erin, As the Harp of Tara was si-
lent during the long ages of mourn-
ing, so the Sun-Burst was effaced
while those centuries of misery and
strife, of suffering and death rolled
over the Calta.

I conclude from all this that the
origin of the ‘““Sun-Burst’’ is to be
found in the sun-worship of the ear-
ly Irish; a worship that links them
to the oldest races of antiquity. Its
use on the Royal Standard of Ire-
land can only be traced to the dawn
of the eleventh century, to Brian
Boru. And the Harp, fhe emblem of
Erin to-day, was originally intended
for particular banners belonging to
individual chiefs.

I might add, although it casts no
fresh light on our immediate . sub-
ject, that the ‘‘Sun-Burst’’ finds its
place at all times in 'the annals of
Irish literature. Poet, orator and
essayist have all made use of it in
their 'works, either as a symbol of
Ireland’s future emancipation, or as
the accepted national standard. Os-
sian’s address to the sun is possibly
the sublimest passage in all profane
literature, ancient or modern, and
the inspiration of that *‘ Inspired
Giant’’ was the faith of his race in

| the majestic day-god, worshipped as.

a symbol of the Bternal Dei
Clan of MacCaura, or M

of the world,” llld ﬁnc

Lofty thy head as the shrinss of the
Gueber;

| Like theirs are the halls of thy fore-

fathers shattered;

Like theirs is the wealth of thy pal-
aces scattered;

Their fire is extinguished; your Sun-
Burst unfurl’'d;

But how proud were ye both at the

dawn of the world.”

This Sun-Burst was the royal
standard of the House of Tesmond.
We may, therefore, conclude iLat in
our peaceful times, in our age of
constitutional agitdtion and union,
and harmony between Ireland's re-
presentatives, the Harp should he
considered as the national symkol
for the country’s flag.

“But if ever the day should come a-

gain

When Irish women and Irish men’’
should have to join in the head-
long charge, the wild dash for liber-
ty, the standard that would be
then most suitable would be the
Sun-Burst of Erm, It was the
standard of the Irish Brigade ‘‘from
Dunkirk to Belgrade;”” and in its
folds was King Dathi wrapped when
striken to death amidst the poises
of the Alps. But whether it would
be an appropriate standard for a
kingless Ireland is a question that
may come up, when the day of Ire-
land’s actual Freedom will dawn.

A Hint to Our Readers

The subscribers and readeis ¢f the
‘“True Witness’’ are often aware of
events, the record of which would
be of interest to themselves and to
their friends—and yet, how few of
them ever think of sending us an
account of them!

Chats with Parishioners

The editor of the
gress’’

““Church Pro-
puts a few leading questions
apropos the parochial duties of Cath-
olics:

Does it not seem strange that the
man who can spend dollars for
drinks and cigars every day in the
week, cannot find a dime for
gion on Sunday?

That the woman who can describe
all the new hats and dresses at
church cannot see the contribution
box, no matter how large?

That the man who never gives a
dime to the church fund always finds
the most fault about the manner in
which it is distributed?

That the pastor who does his full
duty to God is usually unpopular
with many of his parisnfoners?

That persons who are always pres-
sing their employers for larger sal-
aries expect their pastors to live
on good wishes and the grace of
God?

That parents who never attend
their religious duties expect their
children to become model Christians?

That many of the men who wor-
ship in the rear of the church and
block the entrance are always found

reli-

in the front seats at questionable
places of amusement?
That the sermon which touches

the guilty conscience never fails to
find warm condemnation?

That those who never help to de-
fray the church expenses demand the
most comforts and conveniences?

That those who make the least
haste to get to service on time are
always in a rush to get away before
it is-over?
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Nehtisho Buces
In Rome,

The special co: ondent of ‘‘La
Semaine Religieuse”” at Rome writes
the following interesting description
of the farewell audience which Arch-
bishop Bruchesi had with His Holi-
ness the Pope, and of the audience
of a large number of Canadians, in-
cluding some non-Catholice with the
Sovereign Pontiff on the same day,
the latter having been introduced by
the Ardhbishop of Montreal.

At a quarter past eleven o’clock,
His Grace was received in private
audience by the Holy Father, while
the other Canadians who had been
notified that His Holiness would
grant their desire to be received in
audience waited in the ante-rooms,
His Holiness manifested great affec-
tion for the Montreal prelate and
when the audience was over said
as he leanéd on the arm of the Arch-
bishop: ‘““And now, Monseigneur, let
us go and bless your Canadian com-
patriots.” The Holy Father had
scarcely reached the door-sill when,
walking unaided, he proceceded with
rapid steps to the throne-room, find
took his seat on a couch placed on a
slightly raised platform. He wore,
acoording to custom, his white
soutane, and as soon as he had tak-
en his seat the attending chamber-
lains threw his red, gold embroider-
ed cloak over his shoulders. Having
made the usual genuflection, Arch-
bishop Bruchesi, spoke as follows:

‘““Most Holy Father,—You now see
before you representatives of
of the dioceses of Canada., Our coun-
try is known to you. Your Holiness
is aware that there, more than any-

most

Catholic
liberties;

where else perhaps, the
Church enjoys its sacred
that there the Faith is strong
ardent; and that there the Pope is
held in deep affection. Most
Holy Father, to accept with our gra-

and

Deign,

titude for the paternal solicitude
you have always shown us, our most
regpectful congratulations on the oc-

casion of your glorious jubilee, the
nomage of our filial devotion, and of
our complet? submission. And while
we are kneeling at your feet, we ask
you to bless us and our brethren,
while from the bottom of our
hearts we address to God the pray-
er which so often ascends to  His
throne from our temples:

“Oremus pro Pontifice nostro Le-
one, Dominus conservet eum, et vivi-
ficet eum et beatum faciat eum in

terra, et non tradat eum in ani-
mam inimicorum ejus.’”’
The Archbishop pronounced this

prayer in a clear voice and in tones
which showed that it came from his
heart.

The Holy Father thanked His
Grace for his brief speech, and the
audience began, those present pass-
ing before the Supreme Pontiff in
single file, kneeling before him and
kissing his feet and the hand which
he cordially held out to them. Arch-
bishop Bruchesi presented each to
the Holy Father, who had a kind
word for every one of them. The
ladies were admitted first. In pre-
genting one family to the Pope,
Archbishop Brughes!i told him that
it comprised fourteen children.
““Fourteen children!”’ exclaimew His
Holiness. ‘“Why,”” rejoined the Arch-
bishop, ‘“in Canada we have families
in which there are twenty-six chil-
dren.”” “Twenty-six children,’” said
the Pope in astonishment. Then ai-
ter reflecting a little while, he add-

ed: “What a number of Voices
which are blessing the Lord!”
When the Archbishop was intro-

ducing the Protestants to the Holy
Father he said: These are not
Catholics, but they would like to re-
ceive Your Holiness’ blessing.”’ The
Pope smiled tenderly as he placed
his hand on the brow of each. One
of these Protestants recommended to
the prayers of the Pope a member of
his family who was seriously ill.
“Yes,” said the Pope to him, I
shall ask God to grant your pray-
ers.” I noticed tears falling from the
eyes of some of the members of this
family.

Next came the turn of the young
Canadians who are studying in
Rome. The Canadian college con-
tains 28 of them; 8 more are at the
College of the Propaganda; 4 are
with the Brothers of St. Vincent de

The Holy Father asked
‘them the name of the did-

.three years.”’

scended from his throne, and with-
out any assistance proceeded to-
wards his private apartments, ac-
companied by Archbishop Bruchesi.
After bidding His Holiness good-
bye, the Archbishop said to him:
‘““Holy Father, I cannot return until
““Very well,”’ said the
Pope with a smile, “I shall expect
you then, Monseigneur.””

May Divine Providence preserve the
life of His Holiness until he and the
distinguished Archbishop of Mont-
real meet again!

OLD LETTERS.

(By a Regular Contributor.)

The letter which I find next in my
bundle is, perhaps, of greater inter-
est to me personally than it can De
to the public. I feel oblig-
ed to suppress the name of the writ-
er, because I have not his permiec-
sion to use his letter in this man-
ner, and his former connection with
Canadian institutions might become
a reason why he would not care to
have his name published; especialls
as the author of correspondence that

Moreover,

was intended for the eyes of only
one person. This is all surmise on
my part; the letter contains nothing

that might not be posted up on the
city walls, to the credit of the writ-
er, but not having his consent, and
he being slill alive, I prefer to sim-
ply give the letter and no more. Its

value to me is a personal matter;
but as far as the readers go, it will
only prove another evidence of how

useful a Catholic newspaper may le
and how seriously some our French
priests seek to master, under great
difliculties, the Tnglish
The letter is in two parts; the
written at
Grenoble,
wrote it
one of the most erudite
religious community of the Church
to-day. He had spent a short time
in Canada, undertook 1o
learn BEnglish. He was making rap-
id progress when duty summoned
him away to France. This letter is
a sample of the English written hy
one who had but a brief opportun-
\ty of hearing, studying, and using
the language., T will draw
attention to the dates on the let-
ter, then to the prophetic remarks
of France and the
the light of re-
espe-

langunge
first
Lyons, the second at
in France. The one whe
is an Oblate Father, and
men in any

and he

special

on the subject
Church; viewed in
cent events in that country,
cially the Law of Associabions, and
the brutal course taken by Premicr
Combes, these few words of the gift-
ed priest may be both pertinent and

gignificant. The letter is as follows*

“‘Liyon, France,
‘46 Rue de la Charite
“Feb., 24th, 94
“My Dear Friend:

“I come very late; but whose tha
fault? You told me in your letter
of the 18th of December ‘I will write
soon again’—yet I have received no
further news from you. I know how
busy you are, and must be, and 1
cxonerate you.

““The paper that you so kindly
send me comes every week, as a ray
of the Canadian sun, or as a breeze
of the Ottawa or St, Lawrence; and
it is so gladly welcome. 1 thank
you with all my old Canadian heart
for this kindness of yours. In re-
turn I would like to do more, but
all T can do is to send you this
short letter, and to promise you
others more interesting, when 1 will
have mastered my situation.

“I am now preaching the Lenten
germons in the St. Francis of Sales’
Church at Lyons; it is one of the
most aristocratic churches in the
city, and I have, of course, a great
deal to do to be up to the mark,
But I always believed in the prac-
tice of obedience, and, in twenty
years, I never had to complain of
having strictly adhered to it.

“It is midnight; I commenced my
letter quite late, after having spend
several hours preparing sermoms, but
I will complete it in time for the
next mail to Canada. Next month
T will send you a few descriptive let-
ters—if you can find any use for
them, or think they can do any
good, just use, change, enlarge, cur-
tail, destroy them.....as you like,”

the foregoing in my papers.
you must have thought me neglec
ful and, forgetful, during all he
summer months. And I, on my p‘rt'

me. Well, I suppose that the world
has not suffered to a great exteng
in consequence, so we need not wors
ry over the matter.
“I write to you, now, at the foot
of a mountain more than 1,000 feet
high, and surrounded by hundreds of
others, some of which are as lofty,
others less so, but all of which are

covered by fortresses and cannons
of every description. Tt is simply
sublime and I am sure you - would

feel an inspiration were you on these
first steps of the Alps. Unfortunate-
ly 1 am not a poet; in fact, I am
less poetic than ever before, having
to preach a retreat in a convent of
the Good Shepherd, where life {is
found to be a mere and sad reality,
and many things or this world a
tragic farce.””

Mark that last expression! It is
decidedly a stroke of the true art-
ist’'s pencil. I am obliged to s’k‘}p
two very beautiful pages, on account
of allusions to certain events in
which 1 was consprcuous in the ear-
ly nineties; but the readers lose very
little. I come now to the portion
of this letter that, to my mind, 1s
the most remarkable, He continues :

““I have been severely tried this
year by the so-called influenza, For
three months I could not move out
of my room. Doctors said it was
due both to overwork and the
change of climate. I do not Xknow
whether they were right or wrong ;
but I know too well that this con-
dition of health was extremely un-

pleasant to bear and exceedingly an-
noying.

“Thanks be to God, I feel strong-
er, and I have begun again to go

around preaching and hearing con=
fessions, Pray that I may do some
good in our old France. It is a glo-
rious country after all; but 1 assife
vou it sadly needs the pulpit and
the confessional. 1r I read the signs
aright, a grave change has come
gradually over the land since I left
here to live my few years in Canada.
We preachers and confessors know
how Catholic to the core is the na-
tion’s heart; but we also sce with
fear and trembling the hourly omens
of evil days for the Church and her
children in this country. - Mirabeau
once alluded in a famous speech to.

Cataline at the gates of Rome and
the Romans hesitating; the days
that followed Mirabeau may yet re-
turn to us, for the evening, the re-
lentless spirit of Infidelity is at our
Pray God
long

gates and we hesitate,
that we may not hesitate

enough to give the helm of state
into the grasp of that cruel hand.
If the favorable hour comes, and

the man of suflicient vindictiveness
appears, the preacher and the con-
fessor may take care, for the road
to exile will be his only pathway of
escape.

“I thank you most heartily for the
‘True Witness.” It is just now, with
a few letters, the only means I have
of keeping up my English and of
knowing something about oyr ‘Fa-
therland,” as I love to call €anada.
You may be sure that I read ‘every
and

line of the paper each week,
even the advertisements do I read,
for they are like old friends. You

will please present with my warmest
regards those of my former friends
whom you may meet, and believe me
forever, yours in X. and M.T.

The reader cannot but recognize
the present Law of Associations and
Premier Combes, as we]l as the ex-
iled members of religious orders of
to-day, in that sentence: ‘‘If the fav-
orable hour comes, and the man  of
suflicient vindictiveness appears, the
preacher and confessor may  take
care, for the road of exile will be
his only pathway of escape.’”” De-
cidedly the Rev, Father, whe wrote
this double letter, was a keen judge
of the situation in France; and if I
only knew his address to-day : I
would feel inclined to write him on
the subject, enclosing a copy of his
own prophetic letter of eight
ago. But, unhappily, his spi
obedience has sent him into
mission unknown to me, and m
whereabouts is a matter of Ui
tainty.

I have not made qeloeu
going over these letters. T find th
I have numbers of others nluc‘l!
er and much more interesting
‘any T have yet given, and I
to have the opporty t§ ol




