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Enormous Crowds at Church, Procession Ranks Largest in Years---Sermon, Banquet, Other

was truly ideal, if bright
:ssin(iagounted for anything. There
'u“ frost, too, in the air—sufficient
‘:o color the cheek—but everyone was
bappy. SO what mattered the nipping
wind as one stood to see the pro-
cessionists pass along. _Defore Mass
there is little organizatgon._ St. Pat-
rick’s Church is the o_h)ect,lve, “.“’
different societies meeting at their
respective halls and march aleng as
goon as the ranks are filled, heuqed
pby their bands, whose inspiriting
music caused the blood to ilow. just
a little faster through one’s veins.
The church was taxed to its limit
to afford seating capacity to the
great numbers who sought admis-
gion. As many members of societies
as could be accommodated were seat-
od in the centre aisle, the Mayor,
paving the seat of honor just in
front of the sanctuary with Mr. H.
J. Kavanagh, K.C., President of St.

REV. GERALD McSHANE.
Pastor of St. Patrick’s.

Patrick’s Society, and Mr. C. J.
Doherty.

As the Chancel Choir stepped from
the vestry they broke forth in a
patronal hymn. They led the long
procession formed of sanctuary boys
and visiting clergy, who were in
turn followed by His Grace Arch-
bishop Bruchesi, who pontificated.
Very imposing indeed was the sol-
emn passing through the church.

The color scheme—green and white
—was effectively carried out in - the
sanctuary, Boston laurel being ar-
tistically drapdd and innumerable
white lights on” the altar spoke at
once of refinement and exceedingly
good taste. On‘either side of the en-
trance to the sanctuary were ‘mas}
sive brass bowls filled with sham-
rocks, white tarnations and ferns.

At the throné ‘with His Grace were
Bev. J. E. Donnelly, pastor of St.
Anthony’s, assistant priest; Rev. M.
L. Shea, and Rev. Peter Heffernan,
deacon and sub-deacon of honor.The
Rev. J. McCrory and Rev. F. J.
Singleton, deacon and subdeacon of
eoffice. The following priests = had
seats in the sanctuary: Rev. Fa~
thers O’Neill, O.P., Brophy, Rioux,
C.SS.R., T. F. Heffernan; Ouellette,
Condon, C.8.C., St. Laurent €ol-
lege, Polan, R: E. Callahan, O’Brien,
Reid, Pennafort, O.F.M., Ethelbert,
O.F.M., and others
The uniformed Knights of the 'A.O.
H. Jooked remarkably well and add-
ed eclat to the ceremony. 3

Just before the sermon, the Rev. |

|is the outcome of the gratitude of a
| noble race for the greatest gift that
| man can recgive from God. To-day
the Irish race in their island home,
and throughout the world, wherever
the hand of God hast cast them as
a sower casts the seed, unite, .and
with one voice and with onas  heart
give glory to God and praiss 1
their apostle, their patron and their
father; and, dearly beloved in Christ,
children of St. Patrick, in this fair
land, assembled to-day in this glo-
rious temple erected to his honor

and a standing memorial of your
faith and your patriotism; coming
from that isle where you or your

forefathers received that gift, I hail
with you to-day our father in God,
Patrick, the glory
and the apostle of our race.

day has been solemnized with all
the fervent ardor of the Irish heart
and with all the wealth of
land’s brain. And is it not.justly
s0? What was the gift that Pat-
rick brought to our land? He came
in the spirit of St. Paul, ‘“‘not with
the persuasive words of human wis-
dom, but by the power of God,””
Whose ways are not as man’s ways,
nor His thoughts like theirs. He

years, and friendless, but the hand
of God, which led Joseph the son
of Jacob as a slave into the land of
Egypt, and had raised him up from
slavery to be the highest noble in
the court of ‘Pharaoh; guarded Pat-
rick through - exile and slavery,
amidst obscurity and suffering. Pat-
rick learned to love the Irish race,
he longed to Christianize that land
which God was yet to make one of
the greatest instruments of His grace
in the evangelization of the world.
It is not my intention to enter into
any details as to what may be called
the personal history of St. Pat-
rick; for the best history of an
apostle of Christ is to be found in
the lasting fruits of his labor. This
is indeed one of the authentic marks
of his power, not the power of man,
but that which, coming from above
bears down every opposition of the
world, ‘“‘bringing into captivity every
understanding unto the obedience of
Christ.”” Tt was to that power, and
its enduring results, that the Pro-
phet Isaias more than seven centu-
ries before St. Paul, referred as hav-
ing been expressly destined to cha-
racterize the gospel ministry. “I will
take of the Gentiles priests and le-
vites, saith the Lord. for as the
new heavens and the new earth
which I will make to stand before
me, so shall your seed stand and
your name.’”” We find® Christ Him-
self, not less explicitly affirming this
pledge, when He tells His Apostles
that it is not in any power or
strength of their own they should go
and bring forth enduring fruit, but
in _virtue of tneir election and mis-
sion from Him.

Such -is the especial characteristic
of the Apostleship of Christ. It owes

Gerald McShane, pastor, addréssed a
few words to His Grace the - Arch-
bishop, expressive of his own and .
his parishioners’ gratitude for :
Presence of His Grace in their midst:
and then introduced the Rev. Ray-
mond Walsh, 0.P., of St. Savior's
lPﬂor.v. Dublin, who spoke as  fol-
owa: IRy

or of wisdom, &
testimony of Christ,

but in

the

came to Ireland a slave, of tender |

of our country |

For well-nigh fifteen centuries this

Ire-

|
!

|
| ¥4 7o |
| whose enduring fruits are assured to |
|
|

| went to Rome, to Peter in the per-

‘ltor ftheir submission to the Gospel

An;(usements
/
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salvation goes forth to that task, | such as it was, consisted of the
worshipping of the sun. They look-

ed around in God’s creation to find
something great, worthy of such
noble worshippers, and finding no-
| thing nobler than the sun, they made
! it their god, until Patrick brought

| them the knowledge of Him

him by the power of God. For the
ways of God are not as the ways of
men, ‘‘and the base things of the]
world and the things that are con-
temptible hath God chosen, and the
things that are not that he might £
bring to nought the things that are’” | created it. There assembled at Tara
or seem to be. .avaiting. the lighting of the sacred
When Patrick had returned to his Easter fire, they heard of the com-
native land he tells us in his ‘‘con- | ing of Patrick. He feared them not
fessions’’ that he heard the cries of | because he ‘knmv the power of God
the youths of Ireland calling him to  Was With him, and as he advanced
come back and dwell amongst them | he met bards. chiefs and warriors,
and that cry touching the chords of and among whom was one in whose
his heart, he began by study and dominions he had bheen a slave; now

prayer to fit himself for the work
to which he felt drawn by Provi-
dence. He passed many years in

the monasteries of France, and when
his hands were anointed with the
sacred unetion of the priesthood he

son of Pope St. Celestine, who, in |
A.D. 431, a year before Patrick |
came to Ireland, had convoked the
bishops of the Catholic Church nL\
Ephesus in order to condemn the he- |
resy which denied that the Blessed |
Virgin was the Mother of Our Lord|
and Saviour. A century before Ar-
ius had denied the Divinity of Christ
and now Nestorius strikes a blow at
the -dignity = of the Mother of God,
and the assembled Fathers of the
Church defined the dogma of the
Divine Maternity which is embodied
in the prayer, ‘‘Holy Mary, Mother
of God, pray . for us sinners, now
and at the hour of our death.”” Then
and there was that prayer composed |
and uttered for the first time. A
year had searcely elapsed when we
behold ‘a. wondrous work, we see a
nation strong, brave, intelligent and
gqultured, and gifted with all the
qualities needed for success and
prosperity, bold and daring, yield-
ing to no stronger or stranger race,
acknowledging no sovereign save
one of their own choice, yet falling
as one man at the feet of Patrick.
What is the secret of that wondrous
and miraculous conversion? Other
nations have demanded as a price

MAYOR GUERIN.

he comes to conquer and to convert
the Irish people. And in a few
short years his victory was com-
plete. As he passed through green
Erin paganism vanished like the ser-
pents which he chased from her
shores, and where he went his |
blessing converted those chiefs and
warriors, bards and Druids, youths
and virgins to the gospel of Christ.

In the space of sixty years of Pat-
rick’s apostleship Ireland became
covered over with churches and with
monasteries, .and when he passed to
his crown, Patrick’s spirit inspired
his children so that scarce a huudred
years after his death we find ivish
monks travelling over the continent

the very blood of the messenger who
came to teach them the words of
Christ. To be an apostle in the or-
dinary significance of the word is
to be a martyr. The one nation
that embraced the Catholic faith
spontaneously yet touched not a hair
of the head of him who brought it
ihat faith, that one nation was our
Motherland, and if ‘we wish to know

Who had

through the dark penal days she this event great and glorious. 1
stood faithful to Patrick, to Pe- know to whom I speak and in whom
ter, to Christ, in spite of the stake, |1 have confidence. Prepare then to
the scaffold and the sword. | celebrate on the banks of the St.

And now, fellow-countrymen, Pat- | Lawrence the greatest feast ever held

rick’s Canadian children, here amidst | on this continent in honor of Our
others not of your race nor of your |Lord in the Blessed Kucharist.
creed, what is to be your tribute to - —

the apostle of your race, what | Immediately after Mass the pro-

is to be the spirit by which your |cessionists’ formed in line under the
life is to be animated, and by which | direction of Ald. O’Connell, marshal-
he is to recognize you as his child- |in-chief, and with bands playing fes-
ren ? If you are Patrick’'s children, |tive airs, banncrs flung to the breeze
if you are proud to call yourselves of |and everywhere good humor very

|

the Irish race, let Ireland’s virtues |evident, the large concourse of pa~
be yours, let her strong faith be |triotic citizens from every Irish par-
yQurs, and her purity of life, her dis- [ish in the city wended their way
interestedness and her love of - the | through the following streets: Dor-
Church be yours. Be not of the | chester street to Cathedral, to
earth—but dearly beloved, remember | Chaboillez square, then via Notre

this, that it is not on bread alone | Dame, McCord, Wellington, Murray,

that man lives but on the word of | Ottawa, Colborne, Notre Dame and
God. Remember again the tempta- | McGill streets to Victoria square,
tion of our Saviour, ‘‘all these | where they dispersed.

things will I give you if falling His Grace Archbishop Bruchesi,
down thou adorest me,”” and then | surrounded by a bodyguard of Hi-
the answer of our Lord that Geod B i o 2o

alone shalt thou adore and He only
shalt thou serve. Ah! dearly be-
loved, this lesson -is necessary for

you, - because there is a possibility
that the natural ambition of the
ten-

Irish heart and its instinctive
r(lon(‘y for something high and noble
may make you perhaps for the mo-
ment forget things that above
earth and think only of the ways of
the world, and you may, while suc-
ceeding before men, fall off in the
jvirtues and the faith of Patrick.

Yes, beloved, be united in heart
and faith, as the Church of which
you are members, and let the prayer
of Christ on earth for his disciples |
be. the prayer of Patrick in heaven |
to-day for the Irish race who keep |

are

his memory and invoke his patron- |
age: ‘‘Holy Father, keep them in |
Thy Name whom Thou hast given |
me that they may be one, and that |
not one of them be.lost.”” St. John,

xvii.. 12
THE ARCHBISHOP’S ADDRESS, |

On the conclusion of the sermon,
the Archbishop addressed the con- |
gregation from his throne in the
sanctuary, in the following words:

““I wish to say a few words in
answer to the warm welcome of
your beloved pastor. For thirteen®
years it has been my singular plea-
sure to preside at your national

REV. RAYMOND WALSH, O.P.
Preacher of the Day.

bernian Knights, drove in the pro~
cession, and everywhere was greeted
by applause. TFis Worship Mayor
Guerin, wearing the insignia of his
office, walked with the executive of

feast. This always affords me great & Ty £

pleasure. Our faith is one, and 1| btl Patrick’s Sn?lgty.‘

have unbounded love and admira- ! (nrm'nnnt on every side was most
tion for my Irish people. Your na- | flattering, for "."'“ !‘"‘ years has
tional celebration is essentially one ,‘"”Ch a  well-organized, respectable
of faith and religion. Unlike other | fODCOUTSE “‘”}"d out to do honor to
nations, on your feast day you cele- | the patron saint of Ireland.  There
brate not a worldly victor, nor a | W28 N0 thinning of the ranks, no
great battle, but your honor your | straggling effect, but, on the con-

trary, whole-hearted patriotism had
entered into  the celebration and
made of the 17th of March, 1910,
a day of which the Irishmen of
Montreal may be justly proud.

THE BANQUET.

As a fitting close to the best St.
Patrick’s day celebration in years,
the banquet left nothing to be de-
sired. An entente cordiale between
o all creeds and races, whose repre-

1 sentatives were legion, round the
festive board, was‘much in evidence,
and the burden of every speech was
unity and good will. Then, too, a
bright vista looms up on the horizon
of the little island across the sea;
and the sun is now breaking upon
its verdant hills, spreading = the
warmth = of its benign rays, and
speaking of a hope, we trust, soon
to be fulfilled. Was it not meet,

birth in the faith of Christ, and the
memory of the great apostle who
brought that faith to Krin’s shore.
We French-Canadians also honor a
saint as our national hero, and our
feast is a feast of faith and religion.

‘“Let us then unite to make the
coming KEucharistic Congress one
worthy of tne event. In September
next 1 see before me in this vast

rick’s night should speak wi
pride of the men who have stood
manfully by Ireland in her days

the secret of St. Patrick’s success, to | of Furope, where we behold them

6 r this blood- | honored and invoked even to the

lli;: s‘;;lx:& :;pﬁn::l;;: ":nd truth, 1 (present day. All these are 'PM,-
believe it to have been the result of [rick’s disciples, and they went rom
the direct’ intervention of the Mo- | their island-home  to do Patrick’s
ther of God, since if, when prayer | Work, to give to the pagan nations,
g, e R, ot | B

: a roug! 3 »

hamnmit:”!:::n Ut:g:trm Chu:"eh (;:3 not permit one to dwell with suffi-,
gvﬂl hear it still more, and when |cient length on the glorious records |
that prayer is one which honors the | of ‘Ireland’s faith, yet ome brief;
Mother of God. that glance at a page of Irish history |
?Fdﬂﬁ d. ? will tell us what zne whole vorume
Lot es contains. Look back three or four

sorrow; should they not feel an im-
petus to strengthen their hands and
an ambition to aid the struggle to
the end. ;

Nearly three hundred attended the
banquet at the Windsor Hotel. Mr. H.
J. Kavanagh, K.C., president of St
Patrick’s Society, presided, L
by Mr. J. W. Percival, presid
the Irish Protestant Benev.

guest table were Messrs
chell, president of St

ALD. T. O’CONNELL.
' Marshal-in-Chief.. J

hundred years ago when Irel was
suffering persecution at the hands of
her. enemies. She had lost  her
wealth, her monasteries,  her
churches, her political freedom, but '

church, the Irish people of Montreal,
surrounded by archbisheps from all
world. T '

wes one thing that she held
her heart, and that was her

then, that the Irishmen on St. Pat-
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men at the University of Berlin, of | Protect the child from the ravages | And leave no vestige when they're | through.” ¥ % Fair Innisfail. : {0-12 HERMINE ¢
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After trying any number of differ- | ;" P e, 0 0 58 1 law and three in | Worm Exterminator. It is a stan- — must make your choice. It is ei- | While through the vistas of the p Manufacturers of 4
ent ways of washing woolens, in an theology. dard remedy and years of use have The flower of illusions does not th‘fl‘ Algiers ar \hea_vcn. % Like weird, mysterious shadgwsg c;‘t prands Caramels (-';:dli
effort to find one that would cleanse enhanced its reputation. bloom on a heart’s ruins.—Abbé Cas- ‘‘Dear me! o exclaimed the bishop, | Thy ruins, that througl ages i‘“t" lnq::“v Wedding
without shrinking them, the one S by With Word e— grain. with a‘51g}3., then I suppose it must Fair Innisfail, ast, sttention.
here recommended has been used for ympathy Witheut Words. Doing and Being. be Algiers.””—Los Angeles Herald.
several years with entire satisfac- s Two thousand years are a small A There dwelt thy Brehons, warrigpg
tion. By adhering to the simple Pleasant is the silence of perfect Are you a writer - You can navir space in the ptfst. history of man- SOMETIMES, TOMMY. bold, w' G’ I
rules here given, any grade of wool- sympathy. This is the test of inti- | write more than you yourself are.| <14 —W- S. Lilly. Thy bards who struck pe harps of
ens can be cleansed without shrink- | jpacy. A fellowship is only  com- [ would you write more ? Then broad- | c gy The title of this dialogue might gold,
ing, but the rules are positively in- | plete when the partners in it Hnd '} on deepen. anvial the Tie Are vou rom Calvary at eve, the angels (be ‘“Why Papa Believes in Corporal | Thy mom_irchsnfar'ucd in days of old, DEN
violable. | themselves entirely at ease without | 5 clergyman? You can never raise | “;endmg : : Punishment."’ Fair Innisfail.

Provide a generous allowance of the necessitv of a word. We are a men higher than you nave raised s OY’ ,hushed wing, their hply ‘Papa?’ Land that f J D N
hot, soft water, white Castile ivory |long way irom this condition when, | vourself. Your words will have ex- aich il L —Monti. “Well2™ A Where lon, SR s moved the besg 419 Dorc
or other pure soap and borax. Have |as often happens, we talk and talk actly the sound of the life whence When I TRy ¢ ““Is there a Christian flea?’’ Historic Igl mdpcuce their ashes reat,
the washing and rinsing water of simply because we realize that a theb; come. Hollow the life ? Hol- S f]n consider how short life is “Why, what on earth ever put Fa' SIan. Of the West, Has, 9705,
about the same degree of heat. Make pause would be awkward on both low-sounding and empty will be tho and how near may be the time of | that idea in your head?’’ ir Innisfail.

a good suds for the first water, but |gjdes. The picture of Carlyle and! words weak, ineffective, fal reunion with those who are now se- ‘“The preacher read it to-day from s "
: . ; bact V1B words, , o 1088 | navated from. ius byidinth: T qi 11 | the Bible, ‘The wicked flee wh As did their fathers, gone before,
on no consideration put soap.on the | his mother sitting at opposite sides Would you have the 0 with great- Y s eel al the Bible, he wicke ee when no ) y SO0INTY 1
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the clothes

each, working them up and down
and squeezing.  After wringinb, pull
1ato shape and dry as quickly as pos-
sible, pulling out at least twice dur-
ing the process of drying. Woolens
must never be hung in a hot sun,
nor out of doors in freezing weath-
&r. In the winter dry on- clothes
bar, standing the latter over a fur-

nace register, or near the kitchen
range.—‘Woman’s Life.’
Things Worth Knowiag.
—

Those who dislike to work button-
holes would do well to remember the
strips of ready-made buttonholes
that come in muslin, silk or heavy
cotton.

A stocking filled with hot salt has
often been used satislactorily in the
place of a hot water bag.

The dish cloth should have more
attention than is usually bestowed
on it. Boiling in soda water once

- or twice a week will keep it perfect-
ly sweet and clean.

The hardest thing to regulate
about your sewing machine is its
tension. It must not be too tight,
nor too loose and should be screwed
up or down, as the case may be,
with care.

Use a fold of the material you are
working on, instead of a hem or
seam, to experiment with.

Thread the machine with silk or
thread appropriate to the gown you

are making. For example, silk
thread with silk material, - cotton
with cotton.

Shorten or lengthen your stitch as
desired; if it draws, the-tension
should be made looser. Sometimes

it is the upper and sometimes the
lower thread that pulls. Find out
which before attempting to adjust

the tension.

If you have a double thread ma-
chine, always remember that the
perfect stitch is the one where the
loop of the two threads crossing is
always hidden in the thickness of
the material. If you can see the
loop, then the tension is too tight
-on one side, .where you see the loop,
or too loose on the opposite side.
Any two thread stitch will rip as
easily as a chain stitch if either one
of the threads is so tight as to be in

& straight line. The loop must “be |}

“viceable than one too tightly sewn,
as the latter will snap and ‘tear at
slightest provocation. In sewing
goods all seams require

loosest possible tension. This

rhythmic pulsation which played on
responsive natures like spirit music.
A volume lies in the sentence in the

life high, beautiful ? Then the influ-

Breas
ting or a degrading nature. Is the | > coStS that throb across the sea.

From deeds of ours this day,

water.

any tonic.
as follows:

vies

three

this wash is

life of Lord Lawrence, which
that he felt uneasy if his wife

the room.

presence that can

word is to be rich indeed.
—
The first great rule is that
must do something—that life must

have a purpose

work should be not merely occasion-

al and spasmodic, but steady and
continuous. Pleasure is a jewel,
which will only retain its lustre

when it is in a setting of work, and
a vacant life is one of the
of pains, though the islands of lei-
sure that stud a crowded, well-occu-
pied life may be among the things

to which we look back with the
greatest de]ight.—Lecky.
———
Salt as a Hair Tenic.
A specialist, whose name .counts,

told me that the

water.

of clear cold

ing with a

again, until you have used
three weeks. If the

y ceased to

concealed to be a perfect stitch. wash the hair in the usual ‘way and
A loosely siewed seam is more ser- | omit the tonic for a month. = But

benefi

time and by any

ens the roots of .tol:ﬁha(r
growth, cleanses t}
brightens the hair itself.

‘‘tonic’’ (which had
undoubtedly saved me from becom-
ing bald ) was composed of salt and
““When all else failed,”” he
said, ‘‘I determined to try salt and
I knew it could not harm
the hair, and at the rate you were
losing it it would soon be beyond
I prepared the
One and one-half quarts
water to two-thirds of
a teacupful of table salt. This I al-
lowed to boil fifteen minutes; then
set in a ‘cool place for twelve hours
—at the end of that time I added to
it one-third of a teacupful of
and-again boiled it for fifteen min-
Allowed it to stand 1welve
hours again and strained it through

thicknesses of fine linen. It
was then ready for use.
this, part the hair from the middle
of the forehead to nape of ner
apply the salt water
soft piece of
then rub gently with the finger tips
Then make a parting two
from the first (in eath
and treat as directed until the en-
tire head has been coves
this way every other -
week; skip a rv{eek. a-ndd:h?en i

fall out, you may
cial to use at any:
h-

the

bless without a

we

and an aim—that

worst

tonic,

salt

To apply

neck and
along the part-
cloth;

inches’
direction )

. Treat in
for ‘a
it
tonic
entire-
then

as it strength
stimulates
and

says
left
Happy man! To possess

as one’s own this benediction of a

ences are inspiring, lifegiving. Is it
low, devoid of beauty ? The influen-
ces, then, are disease-laden, death-
dealing. The tomes of your voice,
the attitude of your body, the cha-
racter of your face, all are deter-
mined by the lifé you live,. all in
turn influence for better or for
worse all who are come within
your radius.—Ralph Waldo Trine.

Answer to Correspondent.

We would be pleased to publish
‘“Carmelita’s’’ articles, which she so
kindly. offers to contribute weekly for
us; but would ask her to enturst us
with her name, not for publication,
but as a mark of good faith.

Ordered to
Hospital

FOR OPERATION FOR® ACUTE INDI-
GESTION—DID NOT GO AND
WAS CURED BY

DR. CHASE'S
- KIDNEY-LIVER PILLS

A medicine that will save one from
a surgical operation must be warth
while.

The doctors seem to have made the
common mistake of dosing the stom-
ach when the real source of trouble
was with the liver and kidneys.
Anyway Dr. Chase’s Kidney and
Liver Pills made a complete cure and
here is the record :

Mrs. F. O. Bacon, Baldwin's Mills,
Que., writes : —“I was very sick and
the doctor said I must go to the
hospital for a surgical operation, I
had acute indigestion and the liver
and kidney did not act. I did not
want to undergo an operation, so I
began the use of Dr. Chase’s Kidney
and Liver Pills and have used them
ever since: 3

“I am feeling well now and doing
my own work for a family of seven.
- T think there js no equal for acute
indigestion and liver and kidney | -,
troubles such as T had and they and
nothing else made me well again.
There is no medicine I like half so
well, for this did wonders for me.”

The real serious cases of indiges-
tion almost al ha
tion in the
reached by

acti

ways have their loca.
bowels and can only be

We are not afraid to fight!

May the mighty God of nations
Help our country’s holy cause;

Make her free, as once she was,

snow from the sidewalk for
hours.

the street, found
though his heart would break.

man ?”’ asked the
soling tones.

mopped his eyes with his
“Bad tramp came along and stole
the snow shovel from the
next door.”’

sympathetic,

ry too much over
fairs.” *’

to

night and T didn’t.
plm ll‘ 2 2 g

Treason to the Cause, for others;
Not our boast the deeds untrue:
We are loyal: we are brothers;
We are Irish, through and through!

Each and every joy and sorrow
Of the Old Land o’er the wave,
All her fond hopes for to-morrow,
Share we with the tried, the brave!

Faction’s curse shall never smother
Fire that burns in hearts of free;

We've your Flag, and want no other;
Want no traitor’s name do we!

Conquering, lead the battle-forces;
Onward press the Nation’s right;
In our veins the old blood courses:

For each Hearth, and for our Altar,
We can face e’en demon-foe:
Martyr-blood’s not made to falter,
Or to fear the deadliest woe!

Crown with joy her expectations;

(Rev.) R. H.

FITZ-HENRY,
St. Patrick’s Day,

1910.

[l}imny Sayings; |

Little Bobby had been

scraping the
two
passing down
him weeping as

The minister,

‘“What’s the trouble, my little

minister in con-

““Boohoo !”’ sobbed Bobby, as he

sleeve,

little boy
“‘Well, my lad, it is nice to be
but you must not wor-
gther people’s af-

““Oh, it isn’t that, sir: I'm eryin’
se he didn’t steal my = shovel,
0." Al

88 Smart—Have you ever been |
algebra ? ;

Miss Pretty—Yes,

To Christianity we are indebted
for love in its refined state. What
we properly call love was a senti-
ment unknown to remote antiquity.
—Chateaubriand.

And rules the nightly shade;
When chastening
vent,

To Him our thanks be paid!

What more glorious title to nobil-

5 With Christ Thine only Son,
ity, than to Count saints and mar-

And Spirit’s loving praise we sing

tyr's among ‘our ancestors.—Duc | B’'en now—while ages rund
d’Aumale. (Rev.) R. H. FITZ-HENRY.,
— Paschaltide, 1910.
The religion of the olden race = of :
Ireland has been written imperish-
ably on the national heart.—S. Hu- The C." of the Blood,
bert Burke, S—

A happy soul that all the way
To heaven hath a summer’s day.
—Crashaw.

I have never seen you, Ireland,
My feet have never pressed

The vales and hills, O Sireland,
Where my fathers keep their rest.
Oh, a distant, foreign land you are
To me outside the Pale,

But in my heart is something calling
Ever calling to the Gael;
Yea, the blood of me is calling
the Gael.

One prayer I breathe, peaceful to live

and free

From stain of sin; then, when life’s

bonds are riven, i

To pass away e’en so as best may

Approved on earth, accepted, found
in heaven. *

—Diego Bernardes.
Christianity iy a divine philosophy
written in two ways: as history in
the life and death of Christ, as pre-
cept in the gublime teachings, which
it brought into the world.—Lamar-
tine.

Society in the Middle Ages ‘was
Catholi¢, and sustained ‘men above
themselves; but now Society is  Ca-

I have conned your bitter story,
And my heart within has cried;

I have traced your annals, gory
With the blood of them that died,
'Tis the story of an alien land
That draws from me the wail;
Yet in my uewn:. 18 sBomething calling
Ever calling to the Gael:

Yea, the blood of me is calling to
" the Gael.

I'mn.yv never see you, Ireland,
Your kiss may never feel;

tholic no  longer, and  drags men Ugongyonr-shqrg! O Sireland,
dmngwd. »ath itself.—Pere Grat-| 'Tis I may never kreel.
£3 Do oo : | Ob, I'm leal to my Columbia,
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With Iove that cannot fail,
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We give Thee glory, Heaven's King,

And lest the din of turmoil sound, [ ; Ravort
Ea‘ter Emeralds' He curb and rule our tongue: 3. P. Tansey; A
S Nay, lest the garish scenc abound, eretary, Mr. M.
The gentle screen be hung. shal, Mr. B. Om
There certainly is happiness here shal, Mr. P. Oor
below for those who love God and Let deepest cell of heart be pure; 5 .
man and the skies and the flowers.— | Let folly flee the mind;
Lady G. Fullerton. The greed of food and thirst let's '
- cure, s fE
Where God directs the government And pride of flesh God grind! ,m]pSISl] ana
there the most perfect liberty ex-
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The following sermon was preached
on St. Patrick’s day in St. Michael’s
Cathedral, Chatham, N.B., in. pre-
sence of His Lordship Bishop Barry,
by the Rev. R. H. Fitz-Henry, for-
merly of Montreal.

‘‘Behold a great priest, who in his
time pleased God, and was found
just; and, in the time of wrath, be-
came an atonement. There were
none found like him in observing the
law of the Most High. Therefore,
by an oath, did the Lord make him
great amongst his people.”’—Ecclus.
xliv.

My Lord Bishop:

Brethren: Why are we assembled
in this church to-day? Why are we
gathered round the altar of the God
of our fathers and our God? Why
does the exiled heart of the Gael
thrill within you, within me? Why
the exultant hymus of thanksgiving?
Could it be that we are come to
grant a triumph to some mighty
conqueror returning victorious, with'
princely spoil and plunder, from
the crimsoned hillsides and blood-
deluged battle-plains of a vanquished
foe? Why the paeans of acclama-
tion? Are we gathered to cheer
him of our people who may wear

the victor’s laurel of some test
Olympic? Or is it that we are met
to greet the poet who may have

outsung- the bards of other nations,
and of standards different? No! A
thousand times, No!. We are here,—
and it is well for us to be here,—to
celebrate the natal day of our coun-
try’s great Apostle. It is beeause,
at this particular hour of blessing,
we look back, with heaven-born joy,
to him who brought the faith to our
ancestors—back through the midst of

e Life and Work of
St. Patrick in Ireland.

——

| Tribute to Ireland’s Apostle--An Eloquent
Eulogy Pronounced by Former Montreal
Priest, in St. Michael’s Cathedral, Chatham,

but shortly after the Arian Valens
of the west fell before the onrush of
the Visigoths to win the war-palms
of Hadrianople; but shortly after
the great Theodosius was summoned
from Spain; in an age that witness-
ed Ambrose of Milan in the bishop’s
chair, and when Augustine ruled the
destinies of the Church in Carthage
of Africa. To Ireland he went on
the eve of the Empire’s downfall ;
when new nations were sharing the
spoils of Rome. He was in Ireland,
while yet the Briton was betaking
himself to the fastnesses of rugged
Wales and storm-swept Cornwall, or
across the channel, and while the
savage hordes of Hengist and Horsa
sat before the deserted hearths of the
fugitive people.

Was the hour one of Providence ?
Was Patrick to prepare a race of
missionaries for the new-born na-
tions of Europe? Was God then
making of Ireland a seminary,
whence heralds of truth should go
forth, with martyr-courage, to the
Saxon in England, bear the glad
tidings to the Goth of the West and
to the Goth of the East? Had He

who should bear witness to the
Cross, over the face of a new world,
just ay Israel of old had caused His
name to be blessed among the chil-
dren of the Gentile? There is a
question that history has not, as
yet, answered.

The minor details of Patrick’s
birth and early boyhood may well
escape us. But, even if it is not
definitely known when he was born,
yet it is a well-authenticated fact,
that Ireland was the land of his
spirit’s adoption, the scene of his
life-work. If, indeed, various lands

ages; beyond dynasty and period and
epoch ; past the upheaval
of realms, and the birth of new peo-
ples; beyond the hopes of to-day,
through the vicissitudes of yester-
night; past the triumphs of the fore-
day, to the hour of Patrick’s arrival
in and of his wandering over the
hallowed extent of the Island of our
hearts’ fondest love.

Kings have come, brethren, and
kings have gone; empires have laugh-
ed empires unto scorn and into the
shadows of death; nations have con-
quered, to be vanquished in turn;
great men and mighty have appear-
ed, but to be ushered into the night
of the tomb: yet has the people Pat-
rick won to Christ stood a nation,
firm in the faith, with an unerring
devotion not equalled in story.

And mountain slope and valley-
side re-echo the hymn of praise, the
anthem of grace. Before the hearths

shadow of twelve thousand altar-
piles: in the pulpit and on the ros-
tra; in that Commonwealth whose
freedom-shores are swept by the
geas of the South, and in this our
fair Canadian land of plenty; in the

immortal Republic of the Star-be-
spangled banner, and in and over
and through the length and

breadth and full extent of the Eme-
rald Isle of the Ocean; everywhere an
Irish heart beats with normal pulse,
and everywhere a sincere exile of
Motherland has set a foot,—a hal-
lowed fort, 1 say-—shall it be said,
to-day, that ours is a great Apos-
tle, that his people have kept the

faith, and that they mean to keep
it, regardless of legislator or  per-
secutor, of vampire or scorpion, as

long as a matron or a maiden, a
gire or a son, of our nation’s people
id left to give proof to the world
of the Irish enthusiasm within them,
and of the Irish sincerity of their
hearts.

.**Bghold a great priest, who in his
time pleased God.”” St. Patrick’s
life was that of a saint among the

very saints of God; ‘‘and in the time

of wrath became an atonement’’: his

Apostleship bore, bears, and . shall
ever bear the evidences of an  over-
outpouring of Heaven's mércy and

wisdom. ‘‘Therefore, by an oath,
did the Lord make him great among
his people’’: his nation has taken
up his work; after he had made her
great, with the help of the Most
High, she, in her turn, added lustre
to his diadem and glory to his
\erown. His Life, then, his Apostle-
ship, and his People are what con-

|cerns us.

1. HIS mv LIFE-STORY.

for

It is no easy task, brethren, i

open ‘m\‘l. full
of our Patrick. He

of ten million homes, -and under the |

of earth, who
ueath unto

have reclaimed him for their house-
hold; if, as we are told, the learned
hypothesis of those brilliant scholars
who say it was Scotland, is as plau-
| sible as the great probability that
it was France; yet, let us not be one
| whit dismayed, when we remember
that, after all, it is for the Irish
heart a something rather God-grant-
ed, that his birthplace should not
be known with certainty, so that
our saint may more fully belong to
the land wherein he chose to live
rand work, to that dear little wave-
swept, thorn-crowned island home
of our fathers and mothers, the
faithful land all covered with undy-
ing green; to the one, true, real and
veritable Isle of Saints and Sages,
in whose soil the Cross was plant-
ed, and from whose soil it could and
can never ‘be snatched!
Again, Brethren, if St.
was not born in what was after-
|wards called Freuch Brittany, yet
lare the best historians agreed that,
at least, he was brought up there.

Patrick

| Furthermore, his, indeed, was an
age of storm and plunder, of sea-
|faring and of sea-coast piracy. The
|greed of booty then drew fierce
war-bands from the German coast,
from the sea-girt shores and the

monster ocean-bays of the North. In
turn, the peoples of the Western Isles
were forced to face the viking on
the domains of his own billowy em-
pire, in order, all the more assured-
ly, to ward off the dange:s that
threatened the coasts of their re-
spective homelands. ;
Now, brethren, kidnapping is older
than romance. Thus did it come to
pass that Patrick, the son of Cal-
phurnius and Conchessa, was cap-
tured, by some pirates, at the age
of sixteen, brought to Ireland, and
sold, as a slave, to one Milcho, a

rich man of the countty.
For six long years did he dwell
in the land of his bondage; during

six long years, did he toil and pray
and struggle, while, at eve, as, on

the hillside, he sat tending to his
master’s flock, did his spirit fly
home across the waters. During the

six years, did he, however, learn to
admire the generosity, the full-heart-
edness, the unbloody instincts, of
Ireland’s men and chieftains, and
did he master the polished tongue,
in which he should, at a later hour,
announce God’s cheering message of
hope and salvation; while he blessed
the brawn of Ireland’s sons and the
purity of Ireland’s daughters; while
he grew to half-pardon Druidiam,
and to lovingly admire the early ci-
vilization of Innisfail, which, al-
though not of Christ, yet seemed to
prepare the way for the advent of
the Master.

Helped by God, guided, as it were,
like the Magi of old, by some myste-
rious light, eve his case, it
shone but in the heavens of his soul
serene and saintly, hé fled to within
the confines but w
ed resolve

J{had now finished
{had been ordained a priest of

He
his studies (and
the
living God) in the monastic institu-
tions af Marmoutier and Lerins.
From France, then, brethren, he
came, after passing through Rome,
after having knelt at the feet of
Christ’s  vice-gerent, the immortal
Celestine. He had an uncle in France,
St. Martin of Tours, who had been
God’s instrhment in the work of his
nephew’s preparation for the duti-
ful.and saint-making ministry in the
vineyard of the Lord God of Sab-
bath . From Martin, and through
him, had Patrick learned how to
scatter the harvest-giving seed. how
to spread the glad message of peace,
the selfsame the Angels of Bethle-
hem had sung over the crib of the
holy Child-King.

In France, Brethren, in the heart
of a noble country, whose sons
should be found, at a later date,
preaching Christ and Him crucified
to the law-giver and to the money-
changer, and, as willing exiles, to
the benighted Hottentot, on the
sand-plains of remotest Africa, and
to the man-eating tribes of far Oce-
ania; in that storied land of France,
whose priests and brothers and nuns
have proved their love for God and

{the year-scheme of the Druid,

altar in a thousand perils, but
never more fully than to-
day, amidst the trials of

national heart-breaking vicissitudes.
St. Palladius had preceded Pat-
rick in Ireland, the Palladius strange
story-writers  would mistake for
Patrick himself; but notwithstand-
ing his saintly zeal, in spite of a
few souls won to Christ, his mis-
sion to the nation, as such, had fail-
ed. Our saint, too, was doomed for
a passing trial. Having been refus-
ed entry to the Bay of Dublin, he
did not lose courage, however, but
entering upon the course of the
afterward strange-storied River

again chosen a well-beloved people ,

Boyne, he proceeded to Tara, -in
Meath, the seat of Ireland’s  Ard-
righ, her overking. There, standing
on a hilltop, not far from the palace
of Leoghaire, Tara's ruler, the saint
took upon himself to kindle a fire,
at a time when all fires were sup-
posed to be quenched, throughout
the land. This was quite an of-
ience, and unheard-of transgression!
No fire could be kindled, at that
special season, until the signal for
such should have come from the
royal court. There a flame was
first set ahlaze, and, from Tara,
through the land, past smiling glen
and happy vale, from sun-bathed
hilltop to cloud-bedewed mountain-
peak, were the people to learn of
the acceptable hour, when the new
fire could burn in ten thousand dis-
tant places.

Ah! Brethren, but Patrick’s un-
looked-for firepile was but a symbol
and a prefiguration of the flame of
apostolic zeal, which should chasten
and transform cultured, victim-spar-
ing, Irish Druidism into Christian
truth, while it caused the hearts of
Ireland’'s sons and daughters to
burn with godly love, and be con-
sumed unto Christful embers.

Again, and on a solemn occasion,
was a king, and with him, all those
of his court, alarmed and troubled.
In person did he, Leoghaire the ru-
ler, go out—a strange happening—to
learn who the offenders might be,
and what their intent. In a short
time, the saint and the ruler stood
face to face; the world in the pre-
sence of God! And soon were the
laws of an earthly king placed in
contrast with the Gospel-code of a
Redeemer: Mammon at the feet of
Jehovah; Error at the bar of Truth.
In response to the king’s querijes,
Patrick said that he had come to
preach the abiding faith of Heaven;
that he was a messenger of the tri-
une God. The King and his fol-
lowers, true to the lifeblood of Ire-
land, unlike the fierce potentates and

stiff-necked war-kings of cruder
lands, waxed interested, and bade
the saint explain more fully the
faith that in him lay: it was the

hour of grace, the passage of God’s
Angel of Deliverance; it was at the
moving of the waters. Opposed, it
is true—and it was natural, as well
—by the Druids, but strongly up-
held by the bards, Patrick converted
Leoghaire, the overking, and, with

him, a vast multitude of his sub-
jects.
The Apostle continued his noble

work at the national games of Tal-
ten,—our clean blood made athletes
of us, at an early date in our story,
—he destroyed the idol of the sun-
god on the field of Leithrim (just as
John Redmond has swept the hopes
of ‘“Sein Fein’’ there, too), and bap-
tized a sub-king and 12,000 of his
people at a national convention held
near Toclat. In Connaught, he
spent eight years. Bards and chiefs
eagerly embraced the faith; whole
clans were baptized at a time. Lat-
er he founded the archbishopric of
Armagh, over which see his glorious
Irish Eminence, Cardinal Logue, pre-
sides with such power and dignity
to-day.

Patrick’s work, then, brethren, was
not in vain. Soon the faith spread
all over Ireland, but not a drop of
blood was ruthlessly shed by any
apostle sent by God to our fathers.
Soon churches reared their sacred
piles towards the skies, and a thou-
sand spires soon pojnted out the
way to heaven, Cheered and strength-
ened with grace from above, fer-
vent souls betook themselves to the
new-made sanctuarfes and cloisters,
there to pray for their brethren and

there to sing the praises of God,
|morn, noon and eve. St
devotion

plety and 1 of
‘priests and people, tHat i
‘said that the - country

toil for their kinsmen of their blood;

The work vecame so widespread,
and the believers so numerous, vhat
new bishoprics had to be establish-
ed at various points in the land,
while priestly and religious voca-
tions multiplied a thousand-fold.’

In vain, Brethren, should we seek,
in church history, for another ex-
ample of the kind; in vain, should we
search for another instance, when
such a fruit-laden tree sprang from
the tiny grain of good seed, in so
short a space of time.

Later when struck Ire-
land’s hour of sorrow and suffering,
when the birthright of her national
freedom was sold to the heartless
invader, by an accursed traitor and
factionist—and Ireland has others
to-day;—when her glens and vales,
her lovely hills and mountain-passes,
were covered with the clean life-
blood of her martyred children,
thanks to the worst fiends outside of
Tartar; when her sons were torn
from their mothers’ embrace, and
her daughters driven from beneath
the roof that had sheltered their in-
nocence, they stood, TIreland stood,
by the faith as truly and as fully
as in the days when the immortal
Brian won her victor-laurels from
the Danes, on the storied field of
Clontarf; as surely and as truly as
she shall stand by it forever, in the
face of every fiend and foe and de-
mon.

The martyr-embers, brethren, of
our country still glow and her blood-
besprinkled fires still burn; let us
hope that our own generation shall
not be found wanting in loyalty—to
God, to our clergy, to our green flag
and to our country's tradition.

Blest the Apostle and blest the
sires; blest the martyrs and blest
the people; thrice blest the altar
of our fatherland, and blest: yes,
blest the dear little, sweet little
shamrock of Ireland, the emblem of
the triune God, and of our coun-
try’s subjection to the sweet yoke

of Christ!

“And in the time of wrath be-
came an atonement. Therefore, by
an oath, did the Lord make him

great amongst his people.”’
II1. THE NATION HE WON TO
CHRIST.

“By an oath did the Lord make
him great among his people,” Let
me ask you, brethren, what country
there is that reveres its Apostle as
does Ireland ? What other country
celebrates its national holiday as the
feast-day of its Apostle? She fully

LAID UP FIVE YEARS
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Strong with
martyr,
Braved they tyrant's fire and spear,
With a faith that knows no barter

For the passing goods of fear!

strength  of sainted

Such the heroes, such forever,

True to God unto the last;

And, in torture, true as ever,

Like the martyrs of the past,
Wherever they went their priests

were with them to teach them how

to live, and show them how to die.
Even in penal days, when Hell tried
its worst artifices, its most accurs-

ed bitterness, Ireland’s ministers of
Christ. did not betray their sacred
trust.

Hunted down like felons dreaded,
Marked there heads for traitor's fee;
Even tortured, burnt, beheaded—
Thus the land from priests to free.
Priestly heroes ne'er can falter ;
Ne'er can share a coward’s shame;
But their love for God and Altar,
E’en on scaffold can proclaim!

Let us, then,—and it well behooves
the scions of a'clean, gallant race,—
let us be mindful of our nation’s
story! Practice the virtues that
have saved millions of your kinsmen
for God and Heaven. Be pure of
mind and unsullied of heart. Re-

proves her love for St. Patrick, by
standing faithful to the word he
taught her.

After St. Patrick had, under God,
mada Ireland great, she in turn,
added lustre to his diadem and glo-
ry to his crown. I know it, Bre-
thren,  and, thank God, the blood |
within my veins shall ever make me ‘
confess it, that, thanks to bad go- |
vernment, thanks to officials, vil-
lains and demons in the flesh, Irish-
men have been made aliens to their
own iand, and strangc in their |

own home. My place is not to
preach disloyalty ; but I have Irish
sense of honor and Trish battle-blood
in me. Our country was wronged ;
our fathers were treated as only
cannibals could treat them ; nor

|

have the wrongs been fully righted
So, Brethren, it were better  that
my right hand should wither, than

that I should fear to voice the truth
that history bears out, and that
present conditions in Ireland con-
firm.

I shall ask you again, was it in
answer to some special Providence
that Irishmen were <driven from
home, their sweet, blest home ? Too
many sages have said Yes, that it
should be rashness for me to’ say
No. The truth of the matter is,
that Irishmen have borne witness to
Gyod, from the coldest regions of the
icy North, to the deepest plains of
the balmy South; they have gone
to the Levant, and they bhave
mastered the West. The Cross was
their standard : their watchword,
Faith' ! You will find them at work
in every country that can boast of
a free constitution; they have taken
their stand beneath the flag of
prosperous Canada ; but more espe-
cially have they thrived, succeeded,
and supremely risen in the ever-glo-
rious ‘‘land of the free”” and the un-
equalled ‘“home of the brave,”” in the
United States of American, that wel-
comed our exiles with open arms,
cheered their drooping, if stout,
hearts, and proved the best benefac-
tor of our persecuted country. For
God’s sake, let Trishmen always re-
member this, and ever love the Re-
public of the West !

Furthermore, in the words of a
former Governor of Tennessee, let
‘me ask you, ‘“where is the battle-
field that has not been glorified by
Irish courage and baptized with Irish
blood. And where is the free coun-
try, whose councils have not been
strengthened by Irish brains, and
whose wealth was not increased by
Trish brawn ? Wherever the
banner of peace is unfurled over the
English-speaking nations of the
earth, this same irresistible Celtic
blood has ever been present, shap-
ing the destinies of  empires and
republics.’’ ;

Irishmen were the pride and help
of America’s missionaries through
the nineteenth century. Irishmen
made Maryland Catholic. Cana-~
da, at a later date, it is true, they
have worked side by side with the
truly Catholic  descendants of
France’s early settlers. They it was
who ‘were

temple-builders of the
Y rches of England and
j vt §

spect the minister of God, as your
ancestors did. Hearken to the voice

of Mother Church with a like wil-
ling ear. Let your glory be in
Christ and in His Cross. Do not
forget our struggles, even if you
must pardon, as did our elders, the
heartless persecutors who tried to
crush our spirits and bring.our souls
under the yoke. KEven if our re-
venge must be that of Holy Stephen
qud Eulalia of Spain, of tender
Agnes and Ignatius of Antioch, let
us be true to the flag of our coun-

try. Pardon the Tudor monsters.
Pardon the grim, barebone hypo-
crites of the Cromwellian Common-
wealth; pardon those wooden states-
men, who, while refusing our coun-
trymen their rights, were, or are
still, pleased to call us a stiff-neck=
ed people, in return for constitution-
al good-will. It may be the great-
est sacrifice of all, yet pardon even

the spineless sons of our nation,
who, dazzled with modern fancies
and utterly devoid of brain, are,

through human respect, and weak-
ness worthy of a worm, ashamed of
the noble blood that courses in their
veins, in spite of themselves,—the
blood that made their noble fathers
the men they were.

Stiff-necked let us be, if the term
be synonymous with principles unto

death: prepared to mount the mscaf-
fold, or burn at the stake, rather
than surrender the trust of our

faith, the charter of our rights, and
the heaven-born traditions of our
race. Irish  Catholicism is not sen-
timentality, is not schism, is not.
revolt. Ours is inrooted sincerity
with God, and dauntless fidelity to
the Church and our pastors, be their
nationality what it may. We are
Catholics first and foremost,
Brethren: Prove the truth within
vou. Stand faithful to the tradi-
tions of your sires and countrymen;
and the God who was pleased to
bless our people in their trials and
triumphs, shall welcome us all' into
the splendor of his eternal domains,
after the day’s heat and the dust of
the arena; past Thabor,
Calvary, from Olivet, to Heaven.—
Amen.
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had He done ? Why did ’
repay His gifts with the a
s |return of ingratitude ?
‘mankind rise up against its God
Why was there a Calvary ? Why

conscience, ye sons of men !
Pilate, the soldiers, the
have stood in guﬂt.

.00 They sinfull;

did what we all have done.

and sorrows and agony and deat!

These the thoughts for Holy Week.

or

EASTER.

‘““Upon fresh eternal wings

Above the skies of FEaster morn.’

Why did

Why ! Ask the sinner ! Sound your
See
heartless
Jews ! They stand where we should

took the place of all mankind. They | tures from such sources as Harnack
They
crucified their Saviour; so did we.
And shall not the story of His woes

us to Pity and compassion.

Mater dolorosissima, ora pro nobisi

The Resurrection sunlight springs

?
?

doubled with nig
sellers are sending in curtailed
ders from all sides.

Jesus Christ is truly God. A 'va
kind of semi-Christian olarship
among the divines of Reform has
taken the place of philosophical and
theological truth in their minds.
y | Nine-tenths of them get up their lec-

(translated). If the Dpreachers of
heresy are willing to question  or
den& the divinity of Christ, Catho-
h | lics are not. But, then, we are glad
some of the Protestants still believe
Jesus Christ is true God and true
man. s

sultingly of Irish Catholics, with all
the literary flavor of a ‘‘Vulgar’
Watson.

At the close of his lecture' -+ WMr.
by some of the Irish-American stu-
dents. The only trouble left to clear
"up is to find out where McClure was
educated.

But another question arises:
Why do Catholics buy MecClure’s ma-
gazine at all ? For the same price

———
MGR.'J. C. K. LAFLAMME,

It was with deep regret we learn-
ed a few days since that Mgr. La-
flamme was still very ill. Notwith-

for book-
or-

So indignant is Mr, McClure that
he went over to Dartmouth College
the other day, where, after having
lauded his cherished magazine to the
skies, he turned about and spoke in-

McClure was heartily’ complimented

necessarily for publication but asa
21’!{ of good faith, otherwise it will not
e published,

—Easter !

The trumpet of the An-
el Seng proclaims the Resurrection

standing the relapse he suffered, we

yet venture to hope that he shall
soon have overcome the dread mala-
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N vain will you build churche:
‘l give missions, found schools—
all your works, all your efforts will | burden .
bedesnoyed if you are not able to | should deal with the theme.
wield the defensive and offensive |
weapon of a loyal and sincere Ca-

—Pope Pus X.

hour. The greatest of .all physical
miracles, was the Resurrection of
Christ. The greatest of all spiritual

|
|
|
| rection. His enemies scoffed at the

[idea. His death

was  juridically

[Episcopal Approbation

if the English Speaking Cathol:
Montreal and of this Province con

Catholic papers in tkis country,

this excellent work.
3 “PAUL,

of
H

their best interests, they would so-n | Cherished tradition ;

J cie
B o Tl TRUE WITHESS b Emmaiis, the Apostles, and even to !
of the most prosperous and powerful

I heartily bless those wko encourage | 4o

Archliishop of Montreal.

lay ; and soldiers kept watchful
| guard about and around. He van-
guished His enemies, appeared, as
fully risen, to His Mother, says

to Magdalen,
the holy women, the Disciples of

Thomas who had doubted

Tho Resurrection is, St.

the ground work of

as Paul

clares,
faith in Jesus and His all-abiding
Church. On it are our hopes for be-
vond strongly based and founded ;
| while our hearts rejoice at the Sa-
viour’s triumph.

THURSDAY, MARCH 24, 1910.
Bt LS S

HOLY WEEK.

This week, Holy Week, after
Y Church will have celebrated the

the

in-
stitution of the Most Blessed Sacra- |

May we not, with Whittier, mingle

a musing on the season, with
‘mpdilntion of the hour :

our

: ‘O dearest bloom the seasons know,
‘I*‘lm\'ors of the Resurrection blow,
1()ur hope and faith restore ;

And through the bitterness of death
And, loss and sorrow, breathe a

breath

miracles is a man’s resurrection from

His death He had foretold his resur-

sought into, and was declared to be J‘ his days of usefalness to A
real. Caesar’s agent had put a seal- |

: 4 | the Seminary of Quebec, he refused |
upon the tomb wherein the Saviour|

our |

dy that would, to all appearances,
doom him to death’s unending grip.
Mgr. Laflamme is one of the most
scholarly ecclesiastics on the Conti-

ceptable. Are we obliged to pay for
insult ? What claim has MecClure to
the altars of Greece ? i

If our good societies will permit

sin. It is difficult to realise this nent, a saintly priest, and a man as | us we will offer a little suggestion.

without serious attention. But the thoroughly lovable as he is admira- | Here'it is: Let them send for sam-

95U Hedter  Elougnty ble in all truth. For years he has | Ple copies of each and all of our

We f been looked upon as a master of | Catholic weekly and monthly publi-

must rise with the Lord Our S“_f science, even by scientists themselves, | cations, in Canada and the United

| viour. The honors he received at St. Pe. | States. Let the members see for
Jesus died to redeem us. Before

themselves and choose a favorite, or
favorites, for which they will sub-

tersburg, on the occasion of his pre- |
sence at a world’s congress of ]earn—‘
Jed men constitute a testimonial to‘ ; : 2 :

| his real worth. Bent on spending | lic papers in America, with the Tab-
let and Catholic Times across the
sea, and the Freeman’s Journal,
| the honors of the episcopate. This | course. The members “.muld stand
| was characteristic of the man. In ‘ in awe and amazement if they once
| him deep humility and lowliness of | Witnessed t{“_‘t Congress of Papers.

| spirit are as noticeable as are his

;‘nmny claims to renown and world-
wide recognition. The Holy Father
| granted his request, and Quebec Se-
minary, though justly proud of the
tribute paid her son, rejoiced how-
ever, over the fact, that he should
| still remain within its hallowed
| halls to' honor it with his science,

of

LA VEN. MARIE DE L'INCARNA-
TION.

Official news has been received
[from Rome to the effect that the
| Church authorities will soon take up
1thc beatification process of Venera-
ble Mother Mary of the Incarnation,
:fnundross of the Quebec TUrsulines.

|

| help it along with his untiring ennr—; As can be well supposed the good
| gy, and edify its household by the | nuns are rejoiced.
;exnyxlrvlqy of his life. | The postulator of the cause, M.

|
| We hope God will spare us

| blessing of Mgr.

the | I’abbé Cazeneuve, has advised those

Laflamme’s inspir- | immediately concerned of the fact
! ing life for many years yet. Cruel | that the preliminary examination in-
‘as his sufferings have been, mﬂy“ to the virtues of the great servant
| they prove a boon for longer days. | of God, Venerable Mother Mary,
| Not that we should wish to length- | took place on the first'day of March,
| en out his exile away from God, but | and that all that is wanting now,
;jthat more souls may be saved | for the decree establishing heroicity
| of virtue in the Venerable Mother’s

Ithrongh his charm of soul and the |
[blessed work of his saintly service. | case, is the work and %eport of the

scribe. There are hundreds of Catho-

ment of the Altar; when the bells
are hushed, and her temples are
draped in mourning, she will give‘
vent to her grief, a grief of centu- |

fThe thought of Love

;Of life for evermore !

blends

Immortal

| We hope all our readers shall say a
“Iittle prayer for kind, holy, gentle,

Third Congregation, known as
| General, which i

the
held under the

| learned, and revered Mgr. Laflamme, | Presidency and direction of the Holy
i D

Father in person.

Pope Pius will

Apocalypse, and were it but for the
half of five minutes, in the halls of
Laval, he would be politely request-
ed to disappear with all the

ease
productive of dizziness.

Why do Protestant ministers not
protest? Why do they not show
that they are in earnest bent on
respecting the Gospel?  Are our
thorough-going universities to  be-

come  circus-rings? Is one man’s
feeble reason to supplant the com-
mon sense of Christian Canada?
What do the Catholic #students think
of the like? Are they bound to
adopt a professor’s vagaries in lieu
and stead of Christ’s message eter-
nal? How long is the farce going
to last?

———
THE AFTERMATH IN FRANCE.

When Waldeck-Rousseau started the
nefarious campaign against religious
societies, associations, etc., in
France, he and his fellow-adorers of
the goat, waving all the while the
strings of their little aprons, delud-
ed the hungry people by promising
France a billion of dollars as  the
outcome of confiscation. The monas-
teries, convents and seminaries were
to be sold, and the proceeds, as
Judas used to say, be given to the

\
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poor. But, oh! how lamentably the | Qur clergy and our colleges must not,
farce is ending! The buildings are | Pecome the object of ridicule. A
sold, and the money derived has|Word to the wise is a book for
gone towards filling the tool-chests | Others!
of thieves, dcamps, and robbers, in A free press does not mean that
tow and in league with lawyers, foul jests and indecent fun-making
who, themselves, are in turn in tow are permissible. We denounce the
and in league with the authorities | P2Unts of vice and the dens of de-
of the immortal Republic! gradation; that is why e, likewise,
The three leading artists are M, | 9e70UNCe filthy printed matter, We

Duez (Do us), Mange (Devour),

hope that our cour
O’Keefe will read this article

ries, over the death of Jesus her
Founder. It would, indeed, seem
that the 'very Angels must shroud
their glory in the vesture of sorrow,
‘Wwhile the Church of earth utters her
laments and chants the funeral dirge
of a God.

See the Little Babe of Bethlehem
at Whose coming the Angels sang,
Whom the Shepherds greeted with
joyous hearts, and to Whom the
faithful Magi from the East offered
their presents of gold, frankincense,
and myrrh, the Little Infant Jesus
Whom Mary and Joseph loved, Who
had not a stone whereupon to lay
His little head, come into the world
to save and redeem ; see Him now,
after the scourging at the pillar, af-
ter they had crowned His sacred
head with thorns, after they had
basely insulted Him, and had blas-
phemouslv  spat in His tenderost
of faces—see Him on the Cross—
dead—the victim of our manifold
sins !

The lovely boy Jesus of Nazareth,
Whom the innocent children had
loved. Whom the mothers blessed,
upon Whose face there shone the
eternal radiance of Heaven, and
Whose every word was a message
from the thought-surpassing abode
of the Godhead ! See the gentle boy
Jesus, Who loved the plains and the
rivers of His native Jewish home,
the joy and solace of Our Lady His
Mother, Who had helped Joseph the
Carpenter in the work of his trade—
see Him, sinner, now upon the Cross
dead, the victim of His ungrateful
creature, your victim, my victim, the
abandoned, the persecuted, the cruci-
fied of mankind !

Think of it ! The Jesus Who loved
little children, Who went among men
q«;ing‘ good; Who cured the sick,
Who gave hearing to the deaf and
sight to the blind and the word of
8peech to those who were  mute ;
Who cheered the heart of the widow
and smiled the orphan’s sorrow in-
fo comfort ; Who gave her son back
to the Widow of Nain,

on the Cross 1 |

| With fond remembrances of friends ;
| If you, O sacred flowers,

i By human love made doubly sweet,
| The heavenly and the earthly meet,[
The heart of Christ and ours,” 1

| These beautiful thoughts, indecd,]
[ from a soul of one beyond the Pale‘
in the days of his years ! What joy |
for the Christian conscience that on
Easter morn, feels it has done its |
best to be at 'peace with God ! What !
hope in the promises of a glorified
Redeemer ! May God, on Easter
morn, have won many a wandering
heart back to His love and embrace.
Alleluia ! Alleluia !

—
THE PASSION PLAY.

In answer to one perplexed as to
why our Archbishop does not favor
the ““Passion Play™ that was to be
given at the Académie, we may state
that the intended exhibition at the
Montreal theatre has nothing in com-
mon with either the Passion Play of
Oberammergau or that Father
Kraus, the Franciscan,

One of the reasons why His Grace
was opposed to the local performance
was very plain. The Most Sacred
Person of Christ is represented in
that play as an ordinary man, sub-
ject to all the whims of nature, and
swayed by the passions  com-
mon to mankind, in a way and af-
ter a manner entirely incompatible
with His divinity.

A 'play of that kind could do more
harm than even Renan’s or Strauss's
blasphemous attempts at writing the
‘‘Life of Jesus.” No Christian could
approve of such books; nor could
he approve of the play  suppressed.
Surely to goodness our correspond-
ent, even if not a Catholic, will ad-
mit the Archbishop was right in
acting as he did. True, in those
days, when the divinity of the Sa~
viour is publicly denied in so-called
Christian pulpits, when the virginity
of His birth is assailed, His resur-
rection declared a myth and His mi-
racles delusions, it is not surprising
that so many are growing tired of
the once beloved Gospels. Protest-
antism has lived long enough’  to
see what Church really cares for the

of

false claim to particular veneration
of the Holy Word ; and it s just

free and foolish
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attended to by skilled artists in fel-
lowship with the performers,
theatre, in a word, will be a regular

of course, and will
with the.exactions of religious and
artistic propriety,
that when, next winter, it makes its
bow to the eager-waiting world, an
end will be put,. in small towns es-
pecially, to the passage and visit of
carrion stage-birds, whose only ob-
Jecs in life seems to be 1o

Catholic weekly press of America is.
not a harmless engine in just war-
Bible ; it based. its arrogance on a |fare. A while since, as our readers
. know, the officers of the American’

| Federation
ot | protested against a bigoted articls
that :

then finally declare the truth.
In order - to bring down God’s

‘“Romans-Revue’’, as cited by “La
has been for a long time under ca

re- | hold the Most Blessed Sacrament in
ful preparation is now going to

be | exposition during twenty-four hours.
concreted into something real and | At the end of February, the good
definite. The world is going to see | Ursuline nuns of Quebec attended to
its first modern and truly Catholic | that duty in’ their Chapel in Garden
theatre. street.

An association, known Let us all pray that God may bless
‘““Het Roomsch Tooneel,”” under the [ the work now appointed with a
direction of Mr. T, Van Domburg, happy an