. pan in generations to come.

. men, with arms

Burphty ion of the day at the enterta_.inment
Selivet tvlii&?hfna he trusted that the Irish peo-
i the’:(::[a:>11trse,:|.l’ would asscmble in such npumbers
pleof now the pride and interest they felt 1:lln
g sell‘s life and also in the gifted orator wto
0Con eak. Further he would venture to state
w10 spone.wcmld be ashamed of aoything he

that noa for he had o heart that glowed with
i mlghttshl' aobonly to Irish Catholics, but to Irish
| mpﬂmgt:s also.. He might perhaps be pgrmlj;ted
rotes § President of the St. Patrick’s Society that
. sa}{]ﬂd not met in order to eshibit their strength
they aere party feeling? No, t}ley had met as
aud o n—Protestant and Catholic—to do honor
mshr‘ne an who had struck the fetters from their
to thbntll to show their gratitude to'bis memory
feth A0 e had done for Old Ireland.. Ho then
e on Mr. J, J. Curran, who had 'b‘gen se}ccted
alled ugm y of the morning, and 'in doing so
2 th; that althomgh they might be'.opposgd to
stute w and then, they were nnited on ‘that

;tll::lfoortnl;?r xgoud and prolonged cheers.)-

rran, who was warmly _applal}ded,

Mr. i'tlfi.nlgl;ron, gentlemen, for having kindly-
auid your cheering reception the invita.
d to me by the committee of Manage-
ficent demonstration to address
This is perhaps the grand.

tiott e.\'tc‘i’fle ni
cut of this mag
» w words to-day.

oua fe wht the Irish race toge-
- jon that has brou e
e Ocmxsx:gdern times. We are to-day commenio-

ter It i ; d 11 ; we are
: f the great O'Connell ;
e th%r:g:xl}' She glor!i;ous results of his event-

’5°mmﬂgr Wh:at was that career ? It was the lu§-
i !:arfc Ircland during the whole period of his

fory ° It was more than the history of Ire-

S"uggj‘]ers the name of O'Connell was identificd with
| !aid’. ,(:oblc work of philantrophy. XNo people was

cm," ote, no skinso dark, no ery of human misery

sotemt iGcant ns not to excite his large hearted

o m:;g;lv (Cheers.) How shall I speak of 0'Con-

S'v.[;]“;. Tl'x(.v.t. name has been panegyrized by the

o Jing cloguence of Lacordaire. Ventura has

dutt cted the melodious strain of his magnificent

eshinst his praise, and the flashing pen of de

e xl: m;d Ph:, silver tongue of Wendell Phil-

gorsullxi]:'e vied with each other in plﬂcing_ hxm_ ﬁ.‘r

5‘-.; all popular orators and agitators Iin every

po try and clime ; in every lunguage where the

c°“r‘§ ﬂibcrty is known, the name of Daniel 0'Con-

mil has evoked a blessing, and to-day thronghout

ﬁle; civilized world millions of our fellow-men

h e"e soined with the prieston the altar in tbnpk-
'na (;Jod for the benefits conferred on manin'mi
:E?ougb the instrumentality of the great champion
of the liberties of the people. (Prolonged checrs.)
He accomplished what no other orator ever ac-
ompiished vefore orsince. No such a duty ever
c[ volved on maa before, and for the sake of hu-
- the honour of mankind, let us hope
may ever fall to the lot of any
Demosthenes, }t‘-hc
areat of cloquence amongst the Greeks, hes
i:;nhg:thr‘:;mc hgndcd down to posterity. His
sonl-stiering appeals rang throughout the length
and breadth of the hmc], urgusmg'the people to
resistance against the victorious legions of the con-

fing Philip. Dut he addressed a nation of frce
e in their hands to fight fv.:r tlhei. 1r;.

untry ; no blighting inf_lucnce iad dead-
glﬂsdtmir cbu’rngc; no centuries of oppression
had worn the chains of slavery into their very
Yomes: no infernal code of Pepal Laws had
driven’ hope, aye, almost life itself, from th.czr
gouls : they were free men who had but to strike
the blow : ‘and, inanswer to his t_v.ppeu!s, they drove
theproud'inv:u‘.er from their native soil, (Cheers)
Cicero carned the title of father of his country
when his eloguence savel the I‘g:pubhc from tt'xe
conspiracy of Cataiine and his dissolute followers,
He aroused the Roman people to & sense of the
impending calamity; and the words he uttered on
that memorable occasion live to-day as A moou-
ment of his genius and his devotion to father-
fand. But O'Conmell ! what was his task ?
i shall not attempt to describe it. The his-
torv of that sad period is ico fresh in your memo-
rics, and the glory of his career is too green in your
hearls to need recapitulation. This isa day of joy
aud thanksgiviog, and in this happy land where we
live in peace and harmony with men of all creeds
and origing, we do well todraw a veil over the dark
pages of anguish nnd misery through which our
fatherland has had to pass, and from which the
genius and patriotism of Daniel O'Connell obtain-
od her deliverance. (Loud cheers.) To-day we
have thanked God for hnving sent to that d_car
old land a Liberator. We greeted the sunshine
of tuls glorious morning with a prayer of hetu-t-
flt gratitnde, and we knew that from the high
Heavens, where the great and good man is now
receiving his reward, he looks down to-day ap-
provingly on the enthusiasm of his people scat-
tered over the four corners of the earth. We here
enjoying the constitutional libertics for which he
go manfully coutended in the home of our fathers,
chall we forget what we owe him as a people?
O:shall we raise to his wemory here, on the banks
of the majestic St. Lawrence, thousands of miles
from the green hills and flowery dales that have
time and ngain re-echoed the thrilling sonnds of
bis matehless cloguence, raise a monument to his
e+, & remembrance of his needs—the grateful
tritnte of the Irish Canadian heart to the noblest,
#he purest and the most devoted of Ireland's patri-
otic sons 7 (Emthusiastic applause and cheers).

Acting Mayor Unbamel said he felt his position
very acutely. as it should have been the place of
our worthy Mayor, who wag prevented from being
present, to have addressed the meeting on such an
auspicious occasior. As a Freoch Canadian he had
read history and studied the great reforms that had
taken place in the world, and felt proud to state
that there was no man whose momory he. had
lewned to respec more than that of Daniel 0'Con-
u:ll, (Cheers.) ) .

Mr.J. C. Gough, late of New Brunswick, and
now of Mountreal, an Irish Protestant, was intro-
dieed amid the. greatest applause, -He addrcs:wd
himself to the ladies and gentlemen before hm_1.
He included the ladies, because he saw from their
numbers Jhat they had as much regard.for the
memory of O'Connell as the gentlemen, and he re-
membered that it was by the ¢ncouragement of the
women of Ireland that the great Liberator owed his
suceess in the County Clare election, To day there
were at the least thirty millions of Irishmen. and
thelr descendants cclebrating the memory of
O'Connell a1l over the world ; nad thes, therefore,
bad just reason to bs proud that they formed part
of that great national’ty whicl had produced such
a glorious benefuctor, not merely to Ireland, but to
the world at larze. (Loud applause.)

" THE CONCERT.

In the evening ono of the grandest concert.s that
s ever been given in this city took place in the
Skatiog Rink, under the auspices of the Committee
of Arrangements, The rink was not gorgeously
decorted, but the emblems suspended here n_ud
there had an approprinteness about them which
seldom attaches to such meagre decorative e}nbcl-
lishments, ” Under the band chamber immediately
opposite wns a full life-sized portrait of 0'Connel',
and over it in conspicuous letters the .words * "The
Uncrowned Monarch? Around theroom were post:
ed the name of numerous phtriots: that Irishmon
love to honor—« Meagher,”  Curran,” Y Corcoran,”
& Burke,” u Da.vis.’f‘. ‘ﬁ.ShuiI," _u ,Butt,’-’ & Emmett-,"
and “Moore," were the most conspicupus—and
under the stationary cont of arms above the balco-
ny was tacked thé emblematical harp. The audi-
euce numbered about fifteen hundred. . Mr. Devlin,
presided, and ou the platform, -besides -thé’ elergy.
were Mr Fred, Mackenzie, Acting Mayor Dubamel,’

ity for
that no such duty

¥

one of Treland's-most gifted eons, would

Baptiste Seciety, Mr, Edward Murphy, Ald, Me-
Gauvran, M. P. P, and several others The gen-
tlemen on the platform were grected with vocif-
erous applause on ascending.

After silence was obtained,

Mr, Devlin said :—Ladies and yentlemen ; this
morning we commenced the celebration in Mont.
real of the O'Connell Centenary, and I think it is
not too much to say that, so far, our efforts in that
direction have been attended with success. (Ap-
plause.) My duty thie evening isa very plain and
a very simple one, Iam not expected,tc makea
speech, becanse he who is to deliver the oration is
upon the platform, and I can rendily understand
your anxiety to hear the reverend gentleman who
bas attracted you here this evening. (Applause.)
There is, however, one matter which I think wor-
thy of explanation and I feel that in the position
in which I am placed, as President of the St. Pat-
rick’s Society and as a member, of the Centennial
Committee, it is fit that I should make it now. I
deem it due to all those who haveinterested them-
selves in getting up this celebration in which we
are even now engaged, to offer a few words which

I trust will have the effect of refutinzg_ the miscon-

ception which prevails amongst a.certain class of
our fellow-cit zens in reference to the object which
prompted us to do honor to the memory of the im-
mortal O'Connell, It is perhaps well known to all
of you that the Ccutennial Committee extended o
cordial invitation to our Irish Protestant fellow-
countrymen. We were anxious my friends that on
this occasiou—which is a natienal occasion—that
all Irishmen in Montreal, without distinction of
creed, should join together in testifying their grat-
jtude to the man who never knew the distinetion
or never made distinetion between Protestant and
Catholic where justice and liberty was at stake.
1t, has, bowever, Leen said by my Protestant fel-
low-countrymen—and no man in Montreal more
sincerely regrets the saying than I do—that they
were compelled o stand aloof from their Irish
Catholic countrymen, because our celebration was
characterized by Ultramontanism, which prevent-
ed them from taking part in the cclebration—in
other words it has geune forth that the Catholic
priesthood of Montreal conspired together for the
purpose of making an aggressive movement upon
the rights and liberties of our fellow-citizens. Nowy
let me explain to you how this celebration com-
menced, The idea originated with myself, and
when I thought of it, 1 called together the Com-
mittee of the 8t. Patriek’s Society, and submitted
the question to them, and they approved it
Then we invited the officers of the different
Irish organismtions in Montreal, and sub.
mitted it to thom, and they also approved
of it. What did we then do? The next step we
took—we determined not to confine it to Irish
Catholics—we knew it was a National undertaking
and we issued over three hundred invitations to
the Irish Protestants and Catholics alike inviting
their earnest co-operation in the movement we had
initisted in memory of O'Counell, and in memory
of our common country. (Applause.) After all
the invitations extended to the Protestant Diish
only two—only two ladiesand gentlemen—respond-
ed, and I may tell you up to that time aod up to
the last moment ne priest in Montreal ever inter-
fered in the organization of the movement, It
sprung from the people, it originated in myself
and was taken up immediately by the societies,and
the only part in the celebration—which has been
so loudly proclain-d as in fact an aggressive move-
ment—taken by the priests was that which the
reverend and esteemed pastor—the venerable pas-
tor—of the 8t Patrick church took in, whon we
asked him to give us arcligious service in accord-
ance with the solemnity of the occasion; and all
who of you who had the happiness to attend the
church this morning know that this venerable pas
tor gave us a scrmon, the memory of which will
never be ctfaced from our recollection, (Loud Ap-
plause) This explains ; and, therefore, if there
are men in Montreal who seek to give our celebra-
tion any other character they do the men who have
been engaged in it & terrible injustice, One word
more aod I have done. The spirit that bas been
displayed is not a Canadian spirnt—it had its origin
cutside Montreal, We in this Dominion are about
cqually divided—we are rearly halfand half, half
Protestant ana half Catholic, the balance being in
favour of the Protestants. How are we to build
up this Dominion of curs? How if Irish Protest-
auts stand aloof?

I do think my fricands the day has arrived when
sober minded men are to look at these matters in
a different light. Still our procession reflects hon-
ouron the Irish Catholics notwithstinding that
we were left alone to do honour to the great O'Con-
nell. (Applause )

THE ORATION.

Rev. Father Murphy, who was warmly reccived,
eaid: The history of Ireland has ULeen, for more
than seven hundred unhappy years, a history of
sorrow, So distinctly n lot of suffering has her lot
been, that, when we try to think systematically
about her, invariably she vises up before us, grey-
haired, tenr-stnined, anguish-stricken— Mater Dolo-
rosa—the lone mother of many woes. Sheis sacred
to us all ; most sacred, perhaps, to those of us whoe
spealk least about it ; sucred to us formany reasons
and in many ways, Not a furrow on her poor face;
ot a grey hair on her poor head; not & tear that
drips down from her withered cheeks on
to her whithcred hands, but if our hearts
blood could glorify it, would receive glori-
fication. We¢ do not forges her. As we kissed
her poor fuce nt parting, not a furrow there but cut
itself deep into our memories and made them sore
not & tear there but ran inte our blood and made it
bitter; and we swore, cven 85 the Jews swore In
olden time, “ 0 Jerusalem, O Jerusalem, in the
hour that we forget thee, in God's books of the Just
may our souls be forgotten!” We do not forget
her; and we keep sharp account of her carthly
condition. (Cheers.) And because thbat carthly
condition is far from what we think beseem her,
therefore do we, whose love is most solemn and
most severe, prefer to keep lier from g.eneraI pub-
lic view ; prefer far not to drag her, in her rags
and wretchedness, before the vulgar, unsympathiz-
ing world ; prefer to leave her, yeta time and
times and half a tinme, lonely, weeping by the sea;
prefer fur to have her quite lost to human memory
till, some duy, perhaps, we may lead her forth and
intreduce lier tothe world, notin rags or wretched-
ness, but with & crown and purple, &5 a conqueror
and Queen. (Loud Applause.) Not much, even,
do we care to speak about her—keep, rather a grim
and persistent stillness, except, petheps, when we
whisper of her, in Jow tones and with faltering lips
to sons of hers, brothers of our own, who also find
appropriate severe solemuity and stern silence. For
wo know that she is still sitting, grey-haired, tear-
stained, anguish-stricken lonely by the sea. Dut
unto her, as unto all. those whom God's finger
marks with “ the  sorrow-sign of the Great
God,” therc comes now and then o dny_ of
joy. Hard and bitter are our three and thirty
years from Bethlehem to Calvary. Sbhall we not,
therefore, have our little time. on Tabor, and our
dey of Transfiguration? For Ireland such days
must of nccessity be few and far between, Af-
tempts are often made to give her s general look
of mirth and pleasantness ; but.mirth and pleasant-
ings do not well become her widow's weeds.
Foolish people would have. her. robe hersslf in
dainty dresses ; but dainty dresses arc for times of
peace, and she has no chance -of .peace just yet.
Herenfter, perhaps, she may increase the number
of her triomph day ; but, as . yet, .she can afford to

allow hersclf only one, -And that . one .is.the day;

we celebrate—~the hundredth birthday of the noblest
Lorn of her womb—Daniel .0'Connell, And on
that day she, even she, in her rags and wretched-
ness has rejoicing, for on that day she raises up her
head, a poor mother buta proud mother, among
the matron nations of the universe—Iooks once
around with her queenly smile, and defies them
ull to show ason equel to this son of hers, who,
like Saul amid the common people, stands, tall and
beautiful, a head-and shoulders above all the great-
est of all the universe forcvermore. (Clicers.)
And so, Ladies and Gentlemen, the first fecling of
Ireland and Irishmen to.day isone of pride. It is,
of course, nday of gratitude to our grent dead
Brother for the vast inheritance he won and left
us ; to our great Living Father who has made us
members of a family so glorious, It is alse, of
course, a day of hope—in ourselves, because that-
our blood, too, is the blood of the mighty ; in Ire
land, because she who brought forth the man whom
to-night we honour is not yet Larren, and may at
any moment give us & new brother who, too, shall
be of that

. . * mightyrace )
Taller than Roman spears ;
Like oaks and towers they had a giant grace,
Were fleet as decers, N
High-hearted, brave, bright beautiful of face,
Tender as woman's tears, d o
But though hopeful and grateful too, onr main
feeling to day isone of pride.’ No mattor what
Ireland’s future may be, of her:past no power can
rob her, even though her womb were closed forever
or brought forth nothing butdwarfs and pigmics
still Danicl O'Connell she did bring forth,and
therein has she full title to world-wide und even
lasting glory. (Hear,hear.). For he is all our own,
Kindly Irish of the Irish he is, this mighty onc;
peither Norman, Saxon, Scot nor Dane hus in him,

-

soul or body, the least inheritance ; Irish in nume

and nation, in race and religion, in blood and bune,
in foce and figure, in strength and  softness, in
depth and drollery;in majesty and mirth, in
passionate love for Ireland and universal love for
man, in the cye of him where Irish fierceness was
ever rippled over by;Irish fun, in the hand of him
that shook like o wmaiden's when he received the
expression of & people’s blessings, and that was
stern and steady as a Titan's when itheld the pistol

W that shot D'Esterre;in all ways and manners,

brain and body, soul and heart, this Daoiel O'Con-
nell was Irish of the Irish, aitogether and exclusi-
vely our own, ,Among those whom we reckon as
Irish patriots are many illustrious and beloved
nanes ; but the name of O'Connell is in a class to
itself unique, solitury, without an equal and with-
out a second. Swift, Burke, Grattan, Curran,
Emmett, Fitagerald, Mitchell, Martin, Dutly, Davis,
no one of these can be ranked with him. Great
they nll were—some of taem, Swift and Burke for
instance, among the foremost men ofall this world ;
but his greatness was not only immersurably

greater in  quantity, but, in  kind, immea-
surably  loftier than theirs.  (Chevrshy In
power of thoughit or-inm power of speedh

they may have approached bim ; in love for Ieland
they may bave cqualled him; in love of Irelund he
may be cquelled by many who are here to-night
but in fulvessof manhood, in fulness of typical Irish
manhood, no one who is here to-night, and no one
whom the world has yet known, cver came even near
the mighty Irishman whose birth makes the sixth
of August illustrious for ever, Once or twice it has
occuired in the lifetime of humanity that a race has
been, so to speak, incarnated in an individual, Der-
icles has been taken as the representative Greck;
Julius Civsar as the representative Roman, and, as
the representative Englisbman, some one Las named
Sir Nobert Peel. Ireland incarnate was Daniel
O'Cenuell. And of him who is thus confessedly all
our own, Ladies and Gentlemen, we may be proud
as of just the foremost amony the children of men,

It'is nuver well to Loast, and it is hardly ever well
to exaggerate, But then on & hero’s triumph-day
to procleim his praises need not be boastfulness, and
in our hero's praige there is no possibility of exag-
geration. (No, no.) All nations have needed great
men ; therefors unto all nations have, in God's
mercy, great men been given. The nccessities of
all nations have not been the same ; aud therefore,
in God’s wisdom, the abilities of their great men
have not been equal. Perhaps, therefore, because
Irclund's need wag largest and sorest, her God-sent
deliverer was mightiest and best. (Cheers) Atall
events, however the facts bave to he accounted for,
thie fact is sure. Greece had its Pericles, Rome its
Julius Ceesar; Fravce its Charlemagne and its Na-
pbleon ; Germavy its Frederick Redbeard and Fred-
crick the Great; Epglund its Cromwell aud its
Peel ; America its George Washington nnd its
Patrick Henry ; these let their people praise; their
memories let their proplesrevereic-; in such wor-
ship of buman greatoess there is healthfulness and
hope ; but we, though we have a thousand whom
we may rank with the foremost of the universe, yet,
before and above the thousand, we have our one
0'Connell, and him we rank where a world'sacclaim
bas ranked hLim, as, in gathered fulness of manful
perfections, immensurably the largest and mightiest
ot all, To make & statesman or scholar, or philo-
sopher or patriot, or oiator or poet, only a certain
section of manhood is required; it takes all man-
hood to make a man. And]I, if asked to dcfine
what precisely 0’Council was, I should simply say
in Shaksperinn pbrase, “he was a Man,” and I
should consider myself as having given a perfect
reply. Not as Lawyer, Statesman, Wit, Orator, Pa-
triot, can I realize the mighty * Member for il Ire-
land ; he comes before me as the union of all these
in a central essenlial maunhood of nobleness and
greatness which these unfortunately do not always
pre-suppose. (Hear, hear.) And it is a8 possess-
ing this rounded, full-orbed perfection that be has
come at last to be regarded. It is now nearly thirty
years since his life ended ; that life was passed un-
der s light of publicity more fierce than even that
which beats about a throre; on the mountain-top
he stood with all the world to view him; on the
everlasting mountain too, is his history hewed out
for all the world to read; waiched his life was by
eyes the keenest and the most unsparing ; examined
and sitted, his history has been by foes of his, the
sharpest to detect a blot, and the most bitterly reso-
lute to show no pity ; through all his record, have
run and burned the fierce fire of hate and the fire of
genius fiercer still, and after all his awlul ordeal,
he stands to-dny, universally approved without a
gtain, and without a flaw. .

He was of the true gold, not merely ngilded ves-
sel; and while the flames could not muke him
purer, they could make and they did make his
splendor more apparent, It is not cnough that
his countrymen and co-religionists should acknowl-
edge him for the greatest and best of lenders ; that
all the cloquence of Montalembert and Ventura
and Lacordaire aud Thomaas Burke should be ex-
hansted in inadequate attempttodo him justice;
but out from the camp of even his bitterest per-
sonal ensmies have the strong trumpet notes o
genius proclaimed his glory, and he has recel.\'ed
the homage of such bitter hearts as those of Alison
and Disraeli and Carlyle. Thus has it ever becn.
Hatred of the light is the nature of the owl; but to
gaze reverently upon the-sun is .the need .of the
cagle. All things else in humanity may lie, but
genius, the noblest thing in it, cannot be a liar,

For Isay it, and I say it again, that genius ig mas-
ter of man. :

And geniua does what it must, and talent does

what it can; ' N .
Thus shall it ever be.'In all theages and in all the
Innds little envy will be always ready to apit its
filth on the greatness which it cannot rival and

must . abhor; wheréyer there- are Shakspeares

there will be Tates and Voltaires ; wherever there

Stowes ; wherever they are O’Connells thers will
'be Martineaus and Froudes ; but, as long as true
souls of genius are in the world they will gather
ro.und in reverence to this mighty man of ours;
will offer him instinctively their worship and their
praise ; will bring forth for bhim their alabastor
box of precious ointmcat, whose odour fills all the
land ; will break it, though it werc a thousand times
more precious, and pour it on the hair of our great-
hearted Liberator ; he is worth it all; for even
though he be mere Irish of the Irish, come up from
thas despised Nazareth of the Kerry monntains,
yet is he, in blood aud brain, and face and figure,
aud heart and history, heis, aye, every inch of him,
he is—a Xiog. (Loud applause) ILadies and
gentlemen, a fair test of o man’s real worth is the
king and quantity of the work which he achieves.
By the kind of work he elects to do we may know
his aspirations, whetler, really, they ave low or
lofty—hy the quantity of work he actually does we
may form an estimate of hisreal power, whether,
truly, it is great o small, The test, I know, is
not by any means infallible. Accident or m:ces-
sity may drive aman to work on levels much
lower and much unlivilier thau those of which
nature had fitted and designed him ; the caterpil-
lar may dien caterpiller because no genial sun-heat

Envy or stupidity may so obstruct o man in his
real work ns to make much of it impossible ; any
contemptible Alfonse may bind the hands of any
glorious Tasso, and make your Shakespenre, while
the living waters of his teeming brain are uscless-
ly overflowing, @ scene-shifter, or a prompter, ora
patcher-up ofold and rotten declamations for after
days. Still, the test is, rudely oftentimes,
a’ very fair one, and is, at all events
generally the sole one by which a man’s wortl: can
practically be tried. Now the work to which
O’'Conuell set himself, and set himself by delibera-
tive preference, was just the highest to which hu-
man ability conld be directed.  lis college career
concluded with Urillinot surcess, amd still more
brilliant prophecies from{hose teachers of his, the
wise Jesuils of St. Omer's 3 his legal accomplish-
ments and his first appearances at the Bar clearly
indicative of the tofty profussional position to which
he had a right to aspire ; he, while almost o youth,
gave himself up, utterly and entirely, to a cause st
that time the most hopeless, and yet the highest
and most holy to.which ¢ven the lofticst endow-
ments could be devoted. (Cheers) The mission
to which he went, and to whichafter events prov-
ed him providentially called, was unique in the
history of man. I{ was a mission, in a certain
sense, solemn as an apastie’s, sacred ag @ priest's, large
and difficult as o God's, It was the social, religions
and political regeneration of an entire rnee. To
say that the Irish among whom he, when his cyes
widened into manbood, found himself set down,
were slaves, is 1o sny what is only the merest tru-
ism, and what, ¢ven as a truisn, is extremely little,
But it isa truism which, when properly realized
will be found snggestive.  The Irish people at
O'Conncll's ¢ mming were slaves, with every form of
slavery. They were bound, hand and foot, as mem-
bers of socicty ; they were bound, hand and foot,
as members of the State ; they were bound, hand
and foot, as members of that great Christian com-
munity, whose bonst is und was, that it makes all
men free. There were chains upon their limby,
their hearts and minds, and souls. There hodies
were broken by violence, and hunger, and dis-
cage, and toil. Their hearts were hroken by
insuit, and contumely, and hope deferred, and dis-
appointment, and despair ; their minds were broken
by enforced ignorance, and, worse, by that terror
which mnkes men idfots; their souls were broken
by the,violent expulsion of the only religion which
they coulld believe and by the violent intrusion of a
faith which, right or wrong, they could never relish,
aand which, in their minds, was inseparably connected
with lying,'and treachery, and rapine, nnd torture,
sud extermination. 'We who are living now, and in
this frec and full Canadiar land, can from our own
experience, form no idea of the fearful state of com-
parative degradation in which 0'Connell found the
mass of the Irish people. (Hear, hear) Iven at
the present day their state is often deplorable
enough. Only yesterdny Futher Lavclle con’d write,
“Nodevastated province of the Roman Fupire ever
presented half the wretchedness of Ireland, At
this duy the mutilated Fellah of Egypt, the savage
Hottentot and New Zealander, the live chattel of
Cuba, epjoy a paradise in comparison with the Irish
peasant, that is to say, with the bulk of the Irish
Nation.’ 'That is sireng; Lut that deseribes, with-
out exaggeration, the material condition of many
portions of Ireland cven now ; that, and a million
times more than that, was her material condition
when OCounell's soul began to turn from
little legnl trifling to the awestruck consider-
ation of the ruin of n rmce. And the material
condition of the Irish people was only zn inade-
quate expression of their state, spiritual and mental,
The books of Sir Jonah Barrington, who wrote
down only what li¢ saw, and wrote it down in no
uofriendly spirit, disclose an Irish debasement be-
fore which did we pot know its cause, we should
have to hang our heads inshame. It goes far to
justify even the most degrading pictures of the
Irish peasantry and the Trish priesthood given by
that queer Irlshman, Charles Lever; it, after a
maaaner, gaes far te justify even the coarse carica-
ture ot that queerer Englishman, James Anthony
Froude. At the close of the 18th century, the
Irish people were in as fair & way of being utterly
barbarized as even their worst e¢nemies could
desire. They had suffered a metamorpliose almost
as complete as it was disgusting.  Go mmongst the
masses of Ireland’s population in these unhappy
times ; watch their ways; no longer the upright
figure, the fentless eye, the merry langh, the ready
jest; the keen intelligence; the white truthfulness,
the grimn candour, the military, Milesian dignity of
the Irish Celt; but they skulked about the strects,
hid away among the hills and mountaing, learning
to whine and cringe, and lie and eynivocate be-
fore  the Quality " ; tostave off starvation and to
stave off death, almost ignoring in theic horrid
desolation, not only that they were Christians but
even that they were men, In the midst of nll this
had O’Connell to be born ; with it around him he
had to grow; it, when he had arrived at manhood,
God drew out beforo him, to hear by what name
he'd name it, to see with what hand he’d 1ouch it,
the sore burden of an Irish Chieftain then
the sore Dburden of .every Irish thinker now.
0'Cocnell nsmed it—an abomination : not to
be borne by Gods or men! With Dis
strong right hand he resolved to takeit ; with both
his hands he resolved to rentit, till limb from
limb, death und motionless, it lay before him, to
troublc the eyes of gods and men no more! His
.choice, firm and fixed, was to change it a!l. Change
it all he did, and with a change which must be
cternal. (Cheers)) And, therefore, is it that I,
when [ come close to see what be had to do, the
spirit that be had to recall, the nation that he had
to create, the manliness cronching terror-stricken
in darkness and degradation that he had to draw
forth, and reassure and inspire with his own erect
self-reliant bravery, I ean, I'say, in all history, and
in all Scripture, find for him no parallel but only
two. His voice was as the Prophet's breath bring-
ing together and clothing with flesh and muscle
the bleached bones in the Valley of Decision; his
speech was 08 will be the Archangel's trumpet
lifting up nationsfrom: the dust of time and filling
them with the life' and the strength of eternityl

among the demigods ;' Grecian architocture would

are Byrons there will be Lushingtons and Beecher

comes to discover the hidden beauty of its wings. |

Had he lived 2000 years ago and wrought for Greece |-.
as hewrought for Ireland, ho would' have ratked | .-
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have spent itself on his praise; and the name of
0'Conncell, o longeras a man to be loved, but ag &
god to be adored, would, with the names of Herculeg
and Theseus, have taken its plaGe foreveramong the
eternalstars, (Applause.) And, Ladies and Gentle

(CONCLUDED ON SIXTH racR.)

THE RT. REV. DR, O’B :
OF KINGSON AT CEI%I;‘.O%I%FOP
To the Editor of the Trve Witsess,

Dear Sir,—On Sunday last our Church was visited
by the Bishop of Kingston, accompanied by Rev. I.
J. McCarthy, I'P. of Brockville. His Lordship was-
met and greeted by a large concourse of people of
h.is old parishioners, and also by many from a por-
tion from Gananoque parish,who wero much pleased
on'secing and hearing him deliver those good worda
as in former times. His Lordship came on purpose
to bless the Stations of the Cross, which were lately
purchased by Father McCarthy, who is doing much
for the parish since lie came aniongst us, -

His Lordship generously donated a handsome
sum to Father McCarthy towards purchasing the
Stations, Statues, Carpet, &c. They are really :; nice
sett and deserve much adnliration, as Fathey Mc-
Carthy spared no expegge when buying them,

After Mass His Lordship delivered some fow ap-
propriate remarks to his old congregation, congIR-
tulating them on secing and hearing they wera
well and expressing his own warm feelings in
Letng onee more amongst thewm. Thrice did he
give them his blessiog and saying noinatter how
will they did they conld not do as wellas Lo wish_
cd them,  Ere the blessing of the stations he gave
& full illustration or history of the stations when
he procecded with the Wlessing and hanging them
up. He further stated in his remarks saying somo
had light and some heavy crosses to bear Lut he
himself said the most burdensome cross he had
to bear was purting with his old congregation
whom he was with for ten years,

His Lordship coneluded by exhorting his henrers
to live in unity with their separated  brethren,
many of whom were present and who left edified
by the words that fell from his Lordship's lips.

Me. Patrick Lynch, onr active Agent for Escott
and vicinity, will visit Brewer's Mills in the inter-
est of the Troe Wirtsess on the 14th inst,  We be-
speak for our worthy representative n cordial re-
ception, hoping that old snbscribers will remit into
his trusty hands the amount of arrenrages duc this
offiec, renew their subseriptions, and nssist him im
adding new names to our list,

It is also Mr, Lyrel's intention to call on our
friends in Gananeque before the first of October.—
As they have swple time to prepare to meet him
with the welcome he expeets, we feel satistied that
during Lix stay in Gananogue he will * do wonders?
for this paper.

A cirrespondent of a New  York paper, writing
from Baltimore, gives the following views of sociat
anel art matters in that ¢city: Apart from monu-
ments, Baltimore is the city of handsome women 3
the hemely ones are drowned young,  Yon can tell
a New Yorker by her dress, i Philadelphian by hee
mannere, a Bostonian Ly Lier conversation, a Wash-
ington by her dancing, Lut s Baltimore girl yon
tell Ly lier face.

The Catholic Young Men's Socicty's Picnic,
which was to have taiken place at 5t. Helen's Is-
Innd on Saturduy Jast, was postponed to Thursduy,
the 19th inst., on account of the unpropitious state
of the weather. 'Fhis island was visited by large
numbers of persons during the afternoon, who were
prevented from enjoying themselves to an extent
by heavy showers of rain,

Birth.

In this city, on the 20th ult., at St, Francois de

Sales Strect, the wife of R, ("Neill, Esy., of a gon,
Died.

At the De L Salle Institute,” Toronto, on the
3rd Angust, Willinne Jumes C. Brennan, of thig
city, in the 28th yenr of his gy,

ge¥ Boston and New York papers please copy.

Lu this city, on the 3rd inst., in the 27th year of
his nge, of typhoid fever, Anthony Rowan, third
son of Patrick Itowan, of 5t. Alphonse, Q—R.1.1°,

J. H. SEMPLE,
IMPORTER AND WHOLESALE GROCER,
53 ST. PETER STREET,
(Corner of Foundling,)
MONTREAL.

May 1st, 1874. 37.52

INFORMATION WANTED — Of MARGARET
BURKE, a native of Ballyshannoua, Co. Danegal,
Ireland ; she left Monaghan for Cinada about 3 yenrs
ugo aud went to Ottawa, where she was employed by
Edward Y. Barber, Esq., Audit Office, Finance De-
partment, She left Gttawa last Summer, and i
now supposed to be in Montreal. Her brother,
Thomas Burke, just out from Irelund, is now living
in Grenville, P.Q., and is anxious to hear from her,

READge F. CALLAKAN,
' 'r::'x-: i Pallisher,
NATIOX :L i MONTREAL,
HA(U\ZI d E .‘i‘amlr.le-;:opiu
$LIO per yeur g YuEu.

i INSOLVEXNT ACT OF 1869,
CANADA,
Provixce or Quenzc,
District of Montreal.

In the matter of JAMES BROWN and JAMES T.
McMINN, both of the city of Montreal, Com~
mission Merchants and co-partners, carrying
on lLusiness under the name of BROWN,
McMINN & CO, Loth individually and as
such co-partners,

} SUPERIOR COURT.

Tunsolvents.
On Friday the seventeenth of September next,
the undersigned will apply to the said Court
for a dischargc under the said Act,

Montreal, 9th August, 1875,
JAMES BROWN,
By his Attorneys ad litem,

52-5 BETHUNE & BETHUNE.

INSOLVENT ACT OF 1869, AND IT8 AMENDMENTS.

Inthe matter of DAMASE MOINEAT, of the'City
of Montreal, Trader, .

. . An Insolvent.-

The Insolvent bas made an assignment of his Eg-
tate tome, and the Creditors.are notified to meetat
his place of business, No, 641 Bt. Josoph Street, In
-the city of Montreal, on Monday, the. thirtieth
day of August, instant, at the hour of Eleven of the
Clock in the forenoon, t0 receive statoments of hig

affairs and-to appoint an Assignee.. . .

n e ' A.B, STEWART, -
bt i+ ...  Interim:Assignee,

', Montreal, 7th August, 1875+ a2



