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THE BATTLE OF CLONTARYF.

cammta—
PDeath ot lirlan Rorolmbe.

The melee Was 100 general for an in-
dividual incident, however, important in
itself. to have much effect. The North-
men and their allies were flying hard
and fast; the one towards their ships,
and the others towards ‘Lhe city. Bat
as they llel across the Tolka, they for-
got it was now swollen with the incom-
ing tide, and thonsand perished by water
who had escaped the sworid. 'I:he body
of Brian's grandson, the boy Turlough,
was found in the nver after the battle,
with his hiands entangled in the hair of
two Danish warriors, whom he had held
down until they were drowned. Sitric
and his wife had watched the combat
from the battlements of Dublin. It will
be remembered that this lady was n
daughter of King Baan, aud her inter-
eats were naturally with the Irish troops.
Some rongh words passed between her
and her lord, which ended in his giving
her 8o rude a blow that he knocked out
one of her teeth. But we have yet to
record the crowning tx:ngecl_v of the day.
Brian had retired to his tent to prav_at
the commencement of the contlict.
When the forces met ie began his (Je\'n-
tions, and saidto his attendant : * W nt_,ch
thon the battle and the combats, whilst
I sy the psalms.”  Atter be lny! recited
fifty psalms, fifty collects, and fifty pater
nosters, he desired the man to look out
and inform him how the battle went,
and the position of his ron Murrough’s
standard. He replied the strife was
close and vigorous, and the noe was as
if seven legions were cutting down
Tomur's wood ; bt the standard was
safe. Brian then said hifty more p=alms,
and made the same inquiry. The at-
tendant renlicd that all wasin eontusion,
bus that Murrough's standard still stood
erect, aml moved westwand tow.rds
Dublin. “ As long as that standar re-
mains erect,” replied Brian, it shail go
well with the men of Erinn.”  The aged
king betook himsell to his prayers once
more, saving again lifty psalms and
collects ; then, for the last time, hensked
intelligence of the hald.  Latean replied:
«They appear as if Tomar's wood was
on fire, and its brushwood all burned
down" (menning that the private
aoldiers of hoth armies were nearly all
glain, and only a few of the chiefs had
escaped), adding the most grievous in-
telligence of all, that Murrough’s stand-
ard had fallen. ‘ Alas!” replied Brian,
“Erinn has fallen with it : why should I
survive such losses, even should I attain
the sovereignty of the world?” His at-
tendant then urged him to fly, but Brian
replied that flight was useless, for he
had been warned to his fate by Aibinn
{the banshee of his family), and that he
knew that his death was at hand. He
then gave directions abont his will and
his funeral, leaving 240 cows to the
signecessor of Patrick.”” Even at this
moment his death was impending. A
parly of Danes approached, headed by
Brodir. The king sprang up from the
cushion where he had been kneeling,
and unsheathed his sword. At first
Brodir did not know him, and he thonght
bhe was a priest, from finding him at
prayer ; but one of his followers informed
him that it was the monarch of Ireland.
In & moment the fierce Dane had open-
ed his head with his battleaxe. It is
snid that Brian had time to inflict a
wound on the viking, but the details of
this event are so varied that it is impos-
sible to decide which account is the
most relinble. The Saga states that
Brodir knew Brian, and, proud of his
exploit, held up the monarch’s reeking
head, exclaiming : “ Let it be told from

man to man that Brodir felled Brian.”
All accounts apree in stating that the
viking was aslain immediately, if not
cruelly, by Brian's guards, who thus
revenged their own negleet of their mas-
ter. Had Brian survived this confliet,
and had he been hut a few years
younger, how different might have heen
the political and social state of Ireland
even at the present day!

broad. It is dotted over with islands
and rocks, and is surrounded by hills
of mica selate from seven to twelve
hundred feet high, It was aundemly
called Dery abban (the river of the woody
morass), from a river which flows from
it into the Erne. It wasalso called Fion
Inch (the fuir or white lake}, and it 1x
said to have received its present name
of Longh Derg, from a legend which

ERIN’S F'LAG.

BY FATHER RYAN.

Unrol Erin’s flag! fling its folds to the breeze!

Let it float o'er the lnnd, let it tlash o'er the seas;

Litt it out of the dust—let it wave as of ycre,

When the chiefs with their clans stood around it and swore
That never—no '—never, while God gave them life,

And they had an arm and a sword for the strife,

That never—no !—never, that Banner would yield

As long as the heart of 1 Cell was its shield—

While the hand of a Celt had a wenapon to wield,

And his Iast drop of blood was unshed on the field.

Lift it up! wave it high I—"tis as bright as of old!

Nol a strain on its Green, not a blot on is Gold,

Thowgh the woes and the wrongs of three hundred long years
Have drenched Erins sunburst with blood and with tears;;
Though the elowds of oppression enshrowd it in gloom,

And around it the thunders of tyranny boom.

Look aluft! look aloit! lo the clouds drifting by !

There's a gleam through the gloom, theres a light in the gky.
"Piv the sunburst resplendent—Tur, flashing on high'!

Erin's dark night is waning, her day-dawn is nigiv !

Lift it up! Lift it up ! the old banner green'!

The bload of 1ts sons has but brightened its sheen!
Wikt though the tyrant has trampled 1t down,
Are its folds not emblazoned with deeds of renown?
What thongh for ages it droops in the duost ?

Shat it droop thins for ever?

No! no! God is just!

Take it np! take it up from the tyrant's toul tread,

Let him tear the green 1 ww—we will snaten s Last shired,
And heneath it we'll bleed as our forefathers bled,

And we'll vow by thedast in the graves of our dead,
And we'll awear by the hlood witeh the Briton has shed,
And we'll vow by the wreeks whieh through Erin he spread.
And wetl swear by the thousands who, famished, unfed,
Diced down in the ditehes—wild howling for bread,

And we''l vow by onr heroes, whose spurits have fled,
Aud we'll swear by the hones of each eoflinless bed,
That we'll battle the Briton through danger and diead—
That we'll eling to the canse which we glory to wed,

Till the gleam of our ateel and the shock ot our lead
Shall prove to onr fue that we meant what we said—
That we'll lift up the Green 2nd we'll tear down the Red.

Lift up the green flag! oh! it wants to go home:

Full long has its lot been to waniler and roam ;

It has fullowed the fate of its sons o’er the world,

But its folds, like their hopes, are not faded or furled ;
Like a weary-winged bird, to the East and the Weat

It has flitted and fled—but it never shall rest,

Till, pluming its pinions, it sweeps o’er the main,

And speeds to the shores of its old home again,

Where its fetterless folds, o’er each mountain and plain,
Shall wave with a glory that never shull wane.

Take it up! take it up! bear it back from afar—
That banner mnst blaze 'mid the lightnings of war;
Lay your hands on its folds, lift your gaze to the sky,
And swear that you’ll bear it triumphant or die;

And shout to the clans, scattered far o'er the earth,
‘o join in the march to the land of their hirth;

And wherever the exiles, 'neath heaven’s browl dome,
Have been fated to sufler, to sorrow, and roam,
They’ll bound on the sea, 3md awwy o’er the foam

They'll march to the music of

* Home, sweet home

LOUGH DERG.

This famous place of pilgrimage and
penance is situate in the Co. Donegal, on
the confines of Tyrone and Fermanagh.
It is only a few miles from Pettigo, n
station on the Enniskillen and Bundor-
an Railway, being separated from it by
a large tract of uncultivated and deso-
late moorland. This lake is about three
miles long, by two and a balf miles

azcribes to St. Patrick the killing of a
monster, the blood of which tinged the
Inke a red color. It was also called St.
Fintan's Island, from a celebrated saint
of the Connelliang of Tirconnell in the
seventh century. The history of ihe
island and 1ts antiquities is recurded by
many writers, amongst whom are Gir-
a'dus Cambrensis, Matthew Paris, Cam-
den, Ware, Colgan, Archdall, and Lani-
gan. A monastery was founded here

abont the end of the Afth century (40,
of the order of St. Augustine. by St
Dubeog. 1t was cailed Termon Dubeuag,
aud was dedicated to 83, Peter and
Paul. Weoftentimes tind it mentioned
i The Annals of the Four Masters.”

it continted to be of great note ti:d the
seventeenth century (1652); when, by
an order of the Lords Justices, the abbey
amd other buildings on the island were
demolished. The [riars were alan ban-
ished from ofl the island by Sic James
Baitour and Sic Willlam Stuart, who
were deputed for this purpose.  In a re-
port made by Sir Willinm, it is men-
tionted that he found on the island an
abbot and forty friam, and that there
was tdaily resort of about 450 pilgrimes.
Sir Wilitnm also informed the couneil,
thiat in order to prevent the people any
Longer going on the island, he directed
the buildings to be palled down and
destroyed ; and also that the place ealled
Rt. Patrick’s Bed, and thestone on which
the saint knelt, should be thrown into
the lake,

He afterwards put & man named Ma-
grath iubo possession, with an injunction
to Tum not to permit, in future, cither
jesuits, friars, or nuns to enter on it,
Nome of the ruins of the anecient abbey
atill remain : and a plite i3 given in
“Ware's Antiquities” of the building.
St. Dubeuy hamself is buried on tho
ixland,  Toe place of pilgrimage and
penunee has, however, lone since been
tranaferecd from the Ssint’s Island to
the Station Iand. And thie hard beds
of penance are dediented to Sto Patoek,
Brizid, and Columbkille, to Dabeug and
Adamnan,

In eany times, Lonss Ders was one
of the most cetebrated shrines of pen-
ance in Enrope ; and i was by no means
nuconmon  for prinees {rom  toreign
Lands to leave their palace homes, in or-
der to find rest for a troubled congeienco
by performing o pilgrmage o the
Sainted sie,

It is recorded in “ Rymer's Foedera,”
that, soeariy as the year 1358, King
Bdward 111 cranted  to Madatesea Un-
earns. an Huangarian Keiglit, and  to
Nicholas de Becirio, i nobleman ot Fer-
rara, in Italy, a safe conduet through
England, to visit this pilgrimage.  And
in 1307, King Richard Il granted s hke
conduet to Raymond Viseount de Peril-
leaux, Knight of Rhodes, with a train of
twenty men and thirty horses.

Besides Lough Derg, we tind many
other places resorted to for the purpose
of pilgrimage and penance. The most
cerebrated were—.Armagh; Downpptrick
and Derry ; Columkille ; Creah-Patrick,
County Mayo : the Isles of Arran, ofl
the cnust of Galway ; the Seven Church-
es of Glen-da-loch and Cluen mae noice,
Kildare of St. Brigid, and Holy-cross in
Tipperary. We are also inlurmed that
some of the kings of Ireland made pil-
grimage in formerdays to the celebrat-
ed Monastery of Iona, founded by St.
Columbin. We understand that it is
contemplated torenew the ancient and
holy custom of pilgrimage Lo the sainted
shrines of Longh Derg.

EER—————

Awkwardly Pat.—Nervous Lady : Doe-
tor, in it realiy true that many people
are  buried alive? Doctor M'Sikker;
Mahbe: but nane o' my patients are, I
tak’ ower guld care ©’ that, lassie—Judy.

Logic.—lady : 1 suppose you’re con-
valescent now, then, Ethel ? Ethel ; No,

thank vou. I have been, but I’m better

now,—Judy.

The Quip Teutonic.—Fair Hostess :
That is a difficuit song Miss Flatleigh
is singing. Herr Albrechit Von Trombohn:

Divigult] Vould it were imbossible.



BELLS AND BLARNEY.

“ SWEET CORK.” THE CITY OF
“FATHER PROVUT.”

The Perlls ot Kissinz the Famous Block
of Stone That Hangs Outside the
Old Blarney Castle.

She has been called the Capital of the
South, this proud and poverty stricken
Cork. Says the historian : “Corroch, or
Corcagh, the Irish name of Cork, is, like
all Irish names of places, strikingly de-
scriptive. It signifies a swamp, to which
the situation of the city, on two marshy
islands, fully entities it.” Nay, but has
not Spenser, prince of poets, sung of

* The spreadlng Lee, that like an island falr

Encloseth Cork with his dividing flood !"
And hasshe not bred great men 2—James
Barry—one of his tirst great paintings
was the conversion of a king of Cashel,
by St. Patrick, and it won him the patr.-
nage of Edmund Burke, Daniel Maclise,
the witty Maginn, racy and rare “Father
Prout,” Crofton Croker, and, not least of
these, Sheridan Kuowles.

Cork was long the home of a pagan
temple. St. Fionn Bar, the anchorite
from Gougane Barra, founded a monas-
tery on the site of it, in the beginning
of the 7th century; his seminary was
attended by 700 scholars, “ who flocked
in from all parts.” Two centuries later
the Danes overran the kingdom. The
Corkites frequently went forth and
battled bravely. In 1493 the city shel-
tered the impostor King, Perkin War-
beck, for which act she was deprived of
her charter and had her mayor duly
drawn and quartered.

In 1609 King James I. restored the
charter. Cork turned to the Stuarts—
but in walked Cromwell with his crazy
crew, and sowed desolation in his path,
This Cromweil caused the church pells
to be melted down and cast into ordnance.
Thetre is a theme for poets ; it is one of
the most poetical passnges in the life of
this ruffian, and, not inappropriately, with
characteristic obstinacy it begins at the
wrong end. Turn chureh bells into ord-
nance! It is written that *“on being re-
monstrated with against committing
such a profanity, Cromwell replied that
a3 & priest had been the inveuntor of gun-
powder, he thought toe best use for bells
would be to ¢ast them into eannon.” A
grim joke, worthy of the grimmest of
jokers.

To my eye, the “spreading Lee” isnot
lovely when it comes wilthin the shadow
of Cork ; nor is the city over fair. There
are afew handsome buildings in the
suburbs, and pretty enough villas scatter-
ed all over the slopes of the neighboring
hills—the hills that encloge the valley
of the Lee. The quays are fanous ; the
arrival and departure of 5,000 ships nn-
nually serve 1o make them so; vessels of
600 tons hurthen can flont there at low
water, albeit Cork is twelve miles [rom
the Atlantic.

It is not a comely church, this St.
Ann’s of Shandon. It was begun in 1722,
Its homely bell tower was constructed
of hewn stone pilfered from the Francis-
can abbey, where King James I[. was
wont to hear mass. But there were not
stones enough availatle, und sothe ruins
os Lord Barry’s castle supplied the re-
mainder ; thus three sides of the steeple
are built of limestone, and the fourth of
redstone. Truly an unlovely chapel, and
as plain within as it is uninviting with-
without,

I wandered through the churchyard
which surrounds St. Ann’s; looked in at
the prim pulpit, and the little organ set
half way down the side wall, A few
memorial siabs scarcely serve to break
the severe plainness of the wterior. An
old fashioned clock standsin the rear of
the gallery—bnt it was stock still when I
laid eyes on it ; perhaps it ticks on the
geventh day only,* which is theSabbath,”
and rests irom its labors on the vther six.

With o heavy heart I climbed into the
heart of the steeple and looked in upon
the bells, the echoes of whose chimes have
resounded to the very ends of the earth.
They were very still, those fine old bells
—their shoulders covered thick with dust
and cobwebs. From the top of the
tower [ looked down on the fairest view
in Cork—thie winding Lee, the green and
wooded hills that gather Jovingly about
it, and many a league of fertile land
stretching away toward the cloudy

orizon.

A dash of rain drove me round the gal-
lery on tothesheltered side of the tower;
and then I heard the beils swinging just

below me, and the famons chimes rolled
out their plaintive and monotonous re-
frain. Surely I should have been happy
at this moment, inasmuch as the long-
ing of alifetime was at last gratifiel.
And sol was, no doubt; but 1’d have
been happier could I have forgotten how
all these years I've been dreaming of the
Lee as of a broad and placid river {ringed
with rushes. Shandon was, in my dreams,
a v:lh_:ge of Acadian loveliness ; and in
its midst towered the grey old walls of
the village church, its ivy-curtained win-
dows refiected in the silver busom oi the
stream that flowed noiselessly below it.
And in day dreams the chorus of those
bells swam down the tranquil air in
faint and fading harmonies divinely
sweet.

O, Father Prout, Father Prout ! To you
I wm indebted for & drenm and awaken-
ing, the one joyous and the other sad. It
was you who furnished the theme on
which the lively imagination of youth
hung fondly, while faucy painted its en-
ticing picture. It was you whosang :
* On this I ponder, where'er I wander,

And thus grow fonder, sweel Cork, ofthea;
Why thy bells of sShandog, that scund so grand

on
The pleasant waters of the River Lee.”

As Istood in the belfry, below mel
saw & miserabie congregation of dwel-
lings, good and bad. Across the way
there was a butter market of extraordi-
nary dimensions. Surely thy music,
O’shandon  bells, pictures fairer scenes
thun these; and the memory of thy
melody has rung in the ears of many »
wanderer beyond seas, when, fortunately,
the unsavory odors—tne only incense that
rises before thee in this [atter day—
have perished on the gule.

The River Lee winds between verdant
banks, among diminuti. e isiands and be-
side lordly castles, for ten delightful
miles below the queen city of the South,
and then it flows into the broad and
bandsome Couve of Cork, with Qneens-
town seated at the junction. Every
traveler is loud in s praises of the
river and the Cove, and surely there is
nothing in the Green Isle much finer.

Blackrock Custle with its turrets and
towers, whence William Penn, converted
to Quakerism, set suil for America, villas
beuring romantic names—Tivoli, Sans-
souci, and the like—delight the eye as
the little steamer paddies down the quiet
stream. On every hand the scenery iy
encnanting; groves overshadow the
shore; tleets of tiny craft sail to and fro,
or drift idly in the gentle zephyr that
blows too softly to be of much practical
service to navigation ; the scattering vil-
Iages, the rich meudow lands, the grey,
rain filled sky—all impart & pastoral
charm that fully compensates for the dis-
appointhients one is pretty sure to en-
counter on a close inspection of Cork.

At Passage o watering-place on the
Cove, many a poet has turned his cou-
plets.

All this the tourist who, at New York,
books for Liverpool direct 1ssure to miss.
The ocean steamers lie otf the Irish shore,
and are visited by small tenders, the
sight of whieh is enough to make & man
luse confidene in the greatest navigation
company in the world. The cabinless
cockieshells that run out from Queens-
town luden with qualmish passengers
are the first and last Jdrop of bitteness
in the cup of joy which so many thou-
sands go abroad insearch of.

It is n pieasant and a prolitable excur-
sion, by train, to Youghal, on the Black-
water, where a steamer j8 in readiness
to take you up to the largest river in
Ireland.

Sir Walter Raleigh was chief magis-
trate of Youghal in 1588-89. Under the
yew trees at ** Myrthe Grove”—his form-
er residence—it was his wont Lo sit with
pipe in mouth, for he loved the “nicotian
weed” ; and there he conned the
pnges of the new poem, *“The
Farre Quean” The fine old Eiza-
Lethan lwouse, with its many gables,
was n worthy shelter for the * noble and
valurons kmght,” wha here introduced
the cultivation of the homely and whole-
gome American plant, with the esculent
tubers, populariy known as the lrish
potato. 1t was his custom, between the
crops, to pay frequent visils to the poel
Speuser, up ab Kilcolmun, where they
had royal times—if I interpret rightly
that- dainty pastoral, “ Colin Clout’s
Come Home Apain.” Ah, those were
rare days when the boys sat down to-
gether to pipe their tobacconals!

The wind was blowing furiously; there
waa » ronr a8 of stormy seas in the groves
of Blarney, and a frown on the fuce of
the usually placid little lake. All that
is.left of the castle, a mere shell, stands

somewhat apart from the village and
the lake, though it is near the mansion
now occupied by the possessor of the
estate.

I was admitted to the castle by a
woman, who bade me climb the winding
stair till I came to the top ; nor did she
omit to caution me against falling off an
the way up. I climbed and climbed
and climbed ; three or four times on my
way to the turrets I might have plunged
headlong from the brink of the doorless
passages that open into the interior.
Why? Because from turret to tounda-
tion stone there is not a solitary floor
left in the building. The castle is
hke an enormous square chimney,
pierced with
windows, By the side of the spiral
stairs that screw their way up one cor-
ner of the castle, there are chambers
hardly large enough to serve as sleeping
rooms, though perhaps once used for
that purpose ; their walls are of amazing
thickness.

The top of the castle wall is quite
broad enough for a footpath. The outer
rain, or parapet, is larger than the
castle itself, and is held in its place by
brackets or protruding stones. Any-
where upon the dizzy path one can look
down_the outer side of the wall, between
it and the outer parapet—could indeed
easily drop through the open spaces
between the brackets—and the thought
of this, quite possible, abrupt exit from
the stage of life, on a windy day, when
the ruin seems to fairly reel under one,
is by no means exhilarating,

The Blarney Stone is clasped to the
wall by strong iron bands. It is below
the top of the wall, a very long distance
from the ground ; and in order to kiss it
one must let himself down head first,
and hang by his toes, as it were. It is
advisable to have theaid of a muscular
assistant in performing this perilous
feat; he can draw you up from below
when you have accomplished your pur-
pose.

I was nlone on the wails of Blarney
castle. The wind whistled about my
ears; allthe grass and fern tufts that
have sprouted among the decaying mor-
tar hissed spitetuily. I cautiously crept
to the edge of the wall; and, while the
earth seemed to swim under me, and the
walls of the old castle Lo sway to and
fro, I reachied down, down, and yet far-
ther down, chnging like a cat to the
crumbling edge of the wall, and—well,
never mind ! I have lived to tell the
tale thus far. There is a twin stone on
the ground flour, which 1 more convem-
ently saluted : and this one is a frequent
subspitate tor the original, )

For more than four centuries this
castle has been the sole feature of im-
pertance in a pretty though ratherlonely
landscape. The square tower, with 1ts
machiculated battlement—all thal is left
of the castle—hus been visited by pil-
erims from every clime; but I fear many
of them have asked themselves at &
later day, “Was it worth while 7 The
woman who holds the keys of the castle,
and who talks as glibly as if she had been
raised on blarney stones, thinks it 18
worth while. ‘The man on the lawnwho
gells souvenirs in bog oak agrees with
her.

But let us fly to Father Prout, and
cleave to him it we would see Ireland as
slie was, and is, and ever shall be—a joy
forever ! He sings of Blarney Castle :

“There is 1 stone there
That whoever kisses,
Al ! he never missey
To grow eloquent ;
'Tus Iie may clunber
To a lady’s chumber,

Or brcome & member
Of Parlinmeunt.

“A clever spouter
He'll sure turn out, or
An out-and-ouler

To be let alone ;
Don't hope to hinder him,
Or to bewilder him:
sure he's & pllgrim

From Blarney stone.”

R ——————

In the Alps.—Guide: Now yon will
have to be careful; many a tourist has
broken his neck at this spot. Gent, to
his wife: Augusta. you go flirst.

Young composer : What did you think
of my compositions, sir ? Critic benignly :
Well, I don't know exactly what to say;
but I think they will be played when
Beethioven, Mozart, Haydn, and Men-
delssobn have been long forgotten.
Young composer: Really ? Critic: Yes,
really. But—not before.

Where is it that, in spite of the proverb,
you ulways find the cart before the horse?
In the word  cart horse,”—Folks,

2 multitude of small!

1RISH SONGS AND BALLADS.

Ireland, known throughout the past as-
lhe land of song as well as of sages, has
a lyric literature as old as that of other-
countries, but it is one oharacterized by
some marked peculiarities. 1n the first
piace, it has descended in its pative
tongue, the Gaelic, to the beginning of
the present century; and secondly, it
may claim the praise of being pre-emin-
ently lyricalsince it is sclargely comps-
ed of sungs, or emotional verses sel 1o
music, and so little, if at all, of balliuis,
or metrical narratives and descripticus,
wh:ch, orginally chanted to a recitative,
came in time to be recited, Mr. Hanli-
man, who is entitled to be called the
Irish * Percy,” hus put this point beyond
dispute. In his admirable collection of
Gaelic poetry, the most extensive Lhit
has yet been made, and which has the
further merit of being excellently trans-
lated by his colleagues, there is not a
ballad to be found. Ballads, in the
musical sense of the term—simple songs
of & single movement—and odes, or
eleborate songs, in various metres to
various movements, together with eleg-
jes and laments,or briel passionate male-
dictions, are numerous in this collection;
but rot one instance, that I can see, of
that veritable metrical narrative, heroic
or historical, which so much distin-
guishes the early literature of Spain,
England, France, and Germany.

It was reserved for the present century
and its group of gifted children, its band
of bards and novelists, to bestow on Ire-
land a title to the merit of ballad poetry
—to show how triumphantly native
themes could be illustrated with all the
fervor and the fancy of a Celtic tempera-
ment, all the vividuess of local coloring,
and all the reality and verisimilitude of
idiomatic phraseology. We only need to
refer to such striking specimens as
Griftin’s  Bridal of Malahide, McGee’s
Death of Art M Murrough, Davis's Swek of
Baltimgre, T. D. Sullivan’s Death of Kiny
Connor McNessa, and Willinms’s Puss of
Plumes as instances of ballad poetry, not
only distinguished by some of the most
striking and enkindling traits of the na-
tional mind, but by an attluence of power
and beauty which muay challenge com-
parison with anything of their class in
modern  writing. To these  ought
doubtless be added the charming
Forester’s Compluint and Unw Phelimy
of Ferguson, a perfect master of this
class of verse, but who is best known
to the English public by his Forging of
the Anchor—a ballad of such au_ exirn-
ordinary mingling of force and pictures-
queness, that, though it cannot be su_ld
in strictness to have any national dis-
tinction, it may elaim the scarcely in-
ferior honorof being worthy of the hand
of Schiller.

The songs cf Ireland have invariably
been national—amatory or bacchanalian,
socinl, Jucobite, or patriotic, the true
beating of a Celtic puise is to be felt in
every one of them. They abounded in
the Gaelic. The well-known Carolan 13
guid to have written as many as two
hundred, and Connelan, a minstrel cof
the seventeenth century, almost four
times that amount. Unfortunately, ns
the harpers libored to sustain the na-
tional spirit, they were hated and hunted -
by their rulers—"a priest, abard; & wolf”
being among the field;sports- of many
English governments: Thus but few
of their sougs survived them.

Crrolaun, who must be regarded as the
last true bard of Ireland, in his union of
the fourfold avocation of his raee—poet,
composer, harper and singer—has but
little of their ruling spirit : he is more
festive than patriotic, and might be
called the Irish Anacreon, but that he
addresses woman with a purity and his
bottle with an enthusinsm that are but
little shared by the Teian poet. Welcome
alike to hall and cottage he spent his
days in cheering their inmates with his
love-songs and s planxties, and doubt-
less did sc all the more in being himself
the happiest harper who was ever repaid
the loss of sight by the felicities of
gound.

It sy be interesting to observe what
are the classes of Irish songs, and, down
to the middle of the past century, what
was the proportion they cwed to the
Guaelic. The native tongue seems to have
anticipated nearly every modern lyric
vatiety. It has given us, in the first
place, slmost the model of the peasant’s
love-song. Not only the wellknown
favorites, Bileen Aroon and Molly Astore,.
that still linger like good spirits in many
a lonely mountain cabin, but the Coolin,.
the Paistheen I%ion, Catherine Tyrrel, the-



Brown Thorn, Honour of the Amber Locks,
and many others, are all charming little
utterances, full of tenderness and purity,
steeped in all the true simplicity that
gprings from deep emotion, an emotion
that is none the shallower if it sparkies
at times with sprightliness. The Gaelic
also, in those of Carolan, gives us the
love-songs of good society. His Gracey
Nugents, Mabel Kelleys, Peggy Cor-
corans, and other 1dols, were all
cultivated besuties, whom he addressed
with a certain gracefulness that would
have been lost on valgar ears.

The Gaelic contribation closes with
the  Jacobite songs ” of Ireland, which
are either deeply mournfu! and despair-
ing, a« in the Lament for the Queen and
The Fuir Iills of Ireland, or fiercely vin-
dictive and defiant, as in the Shane Bui
and “ Canticle of Deliverance.”

The 18th century closed with the In-
surrection, which of cource, among its
many stimuli, was not wanting in a
stream of song. Its principal contribu-
tors were James Orr, the brothers Shears,
G. N. Reynolds, and Dr. Drennan—
names that are now almost forgotten,
and of which the latter were the more
eminent—Reynolds as the writer of
Ruthleen O'Jlore, one of the most ex-
quisitely simple and pathetic of all the
peasant songs of Ireland, and Dr. Dren-
nan as the author of the most poetic
product of his cause, When Erin first rose,
a song which as clearly indicates the
fiery spirit uf the time as it does the
power of the writer. The more popular
effusions of the day, the Shan van Voght
and Up with the Green, have little literary
superiority to the mass of their compan-
ions that were published in & smali
volume in Belfast under the title of
“ Paddy’s Resource.”

With the opening of the present cen-
tury we arrive at what composes an
epoch in the national minstrelsy, the
Irish Melodies of Moore. It is the grace
and delicacy of his love-songs which,
moulding their fancy and tenderness to
such perfection of expression, have made
them what they must ever be, the great
favorites of cultured circles; and it he
rose to the truer ardor and simplicity of
passion in these patriotic verses which
contrast so much with their companions,
it in the prior qualities again which give
to his bacchanalian lyrics such a marked
originnlity. The very reverse of those
of the Gaelic, and, indeed, of all others
of their class, they derive no inspiration
from the wine-cup which they glority ;
pure products of the imugination, they
discard the nid of stirellants, whilst
they celebrate its influence, as a meunns
of delying the flight of time and the
evanescence of human pleasures.

A few years later in the century and
we come to that group of writers, which
can claim to have bestowed on Ireland
her national songs us well ns bailads.
We meet with Gnilin, Calanan, Fergu-
son, Mangan, Davis, Waller, Walgh,
Lover, M'Gee, Mucarthy, Williams, 1.
D. Sullivan, and Simmons, who with
such variety of power have laid bare the
Trish heart in all its sunshine and its sha-
dow, its passion and its humor, It isto
them we ure indebted for those admira-
ble translutions which have unlocked for
us the stores of grandeur and beauty in
the Gaelic; it 1s they who have given us
the truest models of that sweet conipos-
ite—the Irish love-song, in all its tender
nminglings of apparent contrasts but
deep aflinities, the smiles and tears, the
lights and cloudings of aflections pure
and steadfast as thiey are generous and
vehement—such ns enchant us in
Griffin’s Aileen Aroun, and still lovelier
Gille Macree. It is they who furnish us,
in addition to the peasant songs of
Lover, with such rustic truth and gra-
phic vivaeity as Waller's Dance light for
my heart @ lies wnder your fect, love.  And
it 18 they whose patriotic ardor revives
the old soul of the Gael in (larence
Mangan’s Nalional Ifymn, Gavan Dufly’s
Irish Chiefs, and Davis’s Song of the Vol
unleers.

There are few eporting songs in Ire-
Iand, though its middle and southern
qunrters have been such a famous sport-
ing country. The Kilruddery Hunt and
The Jolly Foxhunlers, written at the close
of the pust century, are the only speci-
mens I know of ; specimens, however, be
it said, whose headlong animation and
uproarious enjoyment do every justice
to the soil.

Military songs are also wanting tili we
come to those of Lever, which with all
their stirring pleasantry are rather con-
vivial than martial; and naval songs are
just as absent, though Ireland has an
ocean foaming round her rocky shores,

whote very dangera. one would think,
must have developed a nautical passion.
The only instances that can be called
“ national” are the Boatmun of Kinsale,
by Davis, and that wenderfully ex-
pectant cry of the seaman to his craft as
she runs to harbor in a heavy ses, called
—1 konow not why—The Doalman’s
Hymn, which Mr. Ferguson, with his
usual excellence, hus so vividly rendered
from the Gaelic.

WOMEN OF ERIN.

IN LITERATURE AND ART.

Irishwomen ot a Century Ago, as Well
as of To-Day Considered.

Since 48, snys Katherine Tynan, we
have heard but little of women in poetry
till within the last few years, and if the
renaissance in little has come now it is
not because the times have any special
ingpiration, but because the women are
learning their own powers und to culii-
vate them. We wmove very slowly in
Ireland, and it is noticeable that while
anterior to ’48 we had Irishwomen who
were acknowledged poets in England, as
Mrs. Hemans, Mrs. Norton, Lady Duf-
ferin, and we may claim that great and
lonely genius Emily Bronte, women at
home in Ireland had not attempted to
sing. Now that we have begun they
come quickly, and perhaps it may be
that the first” comers will soon begin to
lose their first prominence, which is as
that of the early drops in a shower.

A little volume published a few years
ago called * Poems and Ballads of Young
Ireland ” contained, with some remark-
able poetry, contributions from two or
three women who belong to the latter-
day Irish poetry. Of these two are since
dend, Ellen O'Leary and Rose Kavanagh,
Both were my dear friends, but it is not
friendship makes me think of them that
they are among the most beautiful per-
sonalities of any time of literature.
Ellen O'Leary was a truly noble woman,
masculine in heroism and truth, femin-
ine in purity and tenderness. She was
the only woman I have ever met of the
distinctly heroic type, incapable of fear
of anything which meant merely injury
to the body or the life of the body. She
was strongly unselfish, living a lile quite
outside herself in the hnman beings she
loved and the country she would have
died for. She was a royal woman by na.
ture, one who wore a crown of dignity
and nobility patent to the dullest sight,
It was a noble face. Watts would have
painted her beautifully,  She had regn-
Iar features with warm-colored skin,
which kept its satin smoothness to the
lust. Her grey eyes looked at you
strnight, you could well believe they
were never strained in all her life by fear
or dishonor. Scarcely any other woman
could be what she was in the Fenian
days—tried, trusted, strong of heart and
cool of head, though the conapiracy had
for a mainstring the brother who was her
life’s love.

I have placed Miss OLeary’s poeiry in
our own time, though she was writting
on the Irish People under her brother’s
editorship in 67 ; but she reached the
highest political development, I think,
in the latter days of her lile, and inthose
latter days her poems were first snatched
from n dead newspeper to be preserved
in a book, which, unbappily, only saw
the light when she was gone. Rose
Kavanagh, whose name [ have linked
along with hers, belonged more correctly
toour day. She wasstill a girl when
death took her in the February of this
year. Her poetry I have praised so
often that I need not dwell upon it here;
but, beautiful and artless as itis, it does
no injustice to Rose. She was but find-
ing the way to her literary expression,
and in her poems and stories she has
left I find little enough trice of her.
Her letters are best of all, perhaps ; out
of a phrase, a word, & bit of experience,
her denr face sometimes looks as it did
in life. Mrs. Gilbert, whom we all know
as Miss Muliholland, is one who kept
the lamp of Insh literature alight in
somewbat dark days. Her work has
been mainly in prose, but it is prose of
the most poetical. No wonderit has de-
lighted fastidious critics—Dickens and
Ruskin, and Mr, Gladstone, whose judg-
ment, however, is somewhat discounted
by his over-praise of such poor work as
«“Mademoiselle Ixe.”  Since it happens
his dictum can confer a vogue on books,
one wishes (for the sake of literature)

that he used it 88 legi.tima.tely alwayes a8

he did in the case of “Marcella Grace.”
I think in this book Mrs. Gilbert reached
her highwater mark. There is stroug
and passivnate life in it, and it shows us
another side of the nature which we
knew to be so gifted in depicting the
dreams and fantasies and characters and
stories so delicate and ethereal that they
are like the visions of an exquisitely at-
tuned imagination rather than anything
we recognize in every-dny life. Her
poems have often the same pictorial gnal-
ities as the descriptive passages in her
stories. One understands, remembering
that she is one of the dually-giited ar-
tists and had fine prophecies of her at
South Kensington in days when she was
an art student before she kuew thut her
pictures were to be made in pen and
Ink. Her poem “Irene,” which so cap-
tivated Sir John Millaisthat he sat down
and made a picture of it for Cornhill, has
this pictorial quality. Her poems have
been contributed in many places since
that day of immense triumph when a
very young girl found herself an accept-
ed contributor to the great Cornhill.
Miss Francis Wynne is a young Irish
poet who gained a hearing in Longman’s
a couple of years ago throuch the ready
appreciation of Mr. Andrew Lang. She
was not at all of those who lisp in num-
bers, but she attained mastery of her in-
strument with sudden and remarkable
speed. Her first poem, “The First
Cuckoo,” was published in the Irish
Monthly early in 1887, and I believe in
its first shape it was badly in need ot
polishing and correction. Her little
book, “Whisper!” which appeared last
year, was, a8 Mr. Lang wrate of it, en-
tirely successful, up to its aims and am-
bition. “Whisper!"” waas the poetry of
a quiet young girl, naive, saucy, charm-
ing. The poems are all love puems, and
the singer, s0 to speak, laughs at vou
from behind a fan and flies away. The
fancy is so delicate and the workman-
ship so admirab, that we may well look
to Mises Wynne for finer things. To
reach them she may have to pass
through glorious failures, but she will
remember that
He who aims a star

Shoots higher far than he who alms a tree.
Miss Wynne is & girl in her early twen-
ties. The landscapes of her little book
are the quiet landscapes of Louth, where
she was borp and lived. With wider ex-
peerience and other scenes her poetry
will no doubt enlarge and expand. Miss
Charlotte O'Brien is another of our poets
who has tried her fortune with a book,
nay, with two books. Her deafness has
perhaps been to her what the blindness
has been to one or twoothers, a seclusion
in which her imagination and love of
beauty have grown strong. There are
few things in her poetry more sweet than
the lines in which she laments her deaf-
ness. Yet the best poetry 1 have seen
from her pen was poetfy inspired by her
country and her deep patiiotism. A
number of such poems appeared in the
Nation perhaps ten years ago, and were
tull of strength and ibspiration. Her
poetry is noble poetry. She could scar-
ceiy fail to be n mnoble woman, being
Smith 0’Brien’s daughter, that beloved
Smith Q’Brien for whose sake we have
long ago forgiven ' Murrough of the
Burnings.” Miss Q'Brien brings one
naturally to Miss Una Taylor, Sir Henry
Taylors daughter, whose impassioned
poetry will be familiar to all the readers
of United Ireland, wherein she has
written for many years. Miss Taylor is
Irish through her mother, who wag the
last Lord Monteagle's sister, and in this
way she is also a young kingwoman of
Aubrey de Vere. She 1s a8 much steeped
in Biblical literature as Swinburune, and,
like him, she owes much of her vehem-
ence and fire to the great poetry o the
Old Teatament. Miss Taylor lives at the
Roost, Bournemouth, where her famous
father lived for many years. She has
literary sisters —one Ida  Ashworth
Taylor, is author of *‘ Venus Doves ” and
“Snow in Harvest ”—but if they have
Irish convictions they do not express
them.
Miss Emily Hickey is another Irish
poet living in Eogland, and the one who
proudly Iabels herself [rish. She is a
county Kilkenny woman, but has long
lived in England, where she is one of the
teaching stafl at Miss Buse'sgreat North
Londou College for Women. You will
see her sweet and womaniy face in the
page of “ Poetesses’in the Christmas
number of the Queen. With all her
practical turn she looks artistic to the
last degree. She might be the Lady of
Shallot 1n the Bweeping gown of pale
green silk, in which I first beheld her at

a Lowdon garden pariy. She was really

the founder, and to its last day the co-

secretury with Mr. Farnwall, of the re-

cently defunct Browning Society. She
wus very furtunate in having Mr. Brown-
ing for a Iriend, and, as might be «x-
pected, her lirst book “A Scalpter,” pub-
lishied in 1881, had many traces of the
great thinker’s iviluence, but she hus
her own thonghte,  She has published
two volumes since, one in 1559, theother
just issued from the pris<. She contri-
butes to many London mugazines—Long -
man’s, the Leisure Hour, Atants, and
others, she js a great philantrophist, as
one has not far o go in her poetry to
find out, and she is interested in manv
movements among the poor and the
worklng classes.  Perhups it is due to
Irieh birth that shehas caught nothing
of the blackness of unbelief whichis the
rule in London literary folk.ad enpecinl-
ly among women. MHer note of tinth s
very strong and assured, and her optim-
lsmgreat in consequence, ‘There are
many young Irish women who could be
discoursed nponin an article of larger
scope than the present, and some ot
whom will have articles to themse ves
one of these days, but I have kept from
being invidious by dealing with perform-
ance rather than with promise.

INTERESTING TO WICKLOW MEN.

In the “Saunders’ News letter” tor
July 15, 1800, we find a colunn «f o
Government Proclamation, oilvring re-
wards for the eapture of thirry six peor-
song, described s “‘murderers, robhore,
and deserters,” the larpe majomy of
whom had been implicated, or suspecied
of 8o being, in the late rebellivn. Am-
ongst those named and deseribed we
find tirst on the hst—"Michl. Dwyer,
about thirty-one years, five feet nine or
ten inches bigh, very straight haek,
short neck, square shoulders, & little in-
kneed, rather long-legued, with a smuall
rise on the shin bones, very long teet,
black hair and complexion, broad aeroes
the eyes, which are biack, shorf covhed
nose, wide mouth, thin lips, even teeth,
but separate, very loay from nose to chin,
full breasted, rather iull-faced, born In
Imale. Five hundred guineus {ur tak-
ing him.”

‘The next on the list—*Jotin Mernagh
(one of Dwyer’s men), thirty years of
age, born in or near Glen Malur. Two
hundred guineas for taking bhim.”

The next—“John Harman (one of
Dwyer's men), twenty-two years of age.
Two bundred guineas for taking him.”

The next—"John Porter, twenty-two
years of age (one of Dwyer’s men), harn
near the Seven Churches. Two huu-
dred guineas for taking him.”

The next—*‘Andrew Thomas, twenty-
five years of age (one of Dwyer's m(n),
born near Anamoe. Two hundred
gnineas for taking him.”

The next—"Thomas Halpen, thirty-
five years of age (one of Dwyer’s meny,
Two hundred guineas for taking him.”

“Martin Burke, burn at or near Inale
{one of Dwyer’s men).” No reward or
age mentioned.

“Lawrence ;Horman, brother of Jolin
Harman, thirty-four yenrs ol age (nne of
Dwyer’s men).” No reward mentioned.

“Nicholas Harman, twenty-nine year:
of age, brother of John and lLawrence
Harman (one of Dwyer's men}.,” No re-
ward mentioned.

“James Kelly, son of Ned, twenty-one
years of age, and James Kely, son of
Tom, twenty-tive years of aze (both
Dwyer's men).” No reward meutioned.

e
Anccdote of Decan Swift.

Denn Swift did not relish a joke at his
expense. At one time he met a Catho-
lic priest in a friend’s honse, avd who
smartly replied to his sareastic interro-
gation, Why do the Cathelic Church
use pictures and images, when the
Church of England does not?  “Becanse
we are old housekeepers, and you are
new beginners.,” I'he dean «uitted the

room and refused to remain to dinner

- w—

Open to Conviction.—~Don’t you think

you cculd love me a litile, il you knew

that I would die for you. Pussioly, it yon

will give proof satisfactory to & coroner's

jury.

———— e
Among the * Bobemians,”—" Just my
Iuck. I have gone and taken a ruom, and
now [ tind there isn’t a fire place in it.”
"“That’s easily remedied. Come and warm
yoursell in mine. All you’ve got to do is
to get a man {0 bring your coke here. In
that way you will save the expense of a
stove.”




'HOME RULE.

‘What a Veteran Thinks on the S8ubject—
O'Neill-Daunt’s 1deas.

Probably the last of the men now liv-
ing who stoad by O’Connell, in bis early
struggles, is Mr. William J. O'Neill-
Daunt, of Kileascan, County Cork—who
‘atill, as of old, keepa up his interest in
the current politics of his country—
rightiy judging that one can never grow
too old to have & personal interest in the
events that nway the worid in which all
—whether yonng or old—have to live.
On February 24th, & reporter from the
office of the Cirk FEreminer called on
Mr. O'Neill-Daunt, to ascertain his views
28 to Mr. Gludstone’s proposed “Home
Rule” Bill for Ireland. The opinions of
the veteran patriot (now in his 8§7th
year,) are valuable, as there are few men
better qualitied by experience to deal
wich such an important proposal.

With reference to Mr. Gladstune's (i-
nancial proposal, Mr. O'Neill-Daunt,
who in the old Repeal movement was
recognized as one of the safest authori
ties on lrish tinancial policy, said :—

Mr. Gladstone has treated Ireland very
badly, financially, in the past, and I can-
not at all approve of his present financial
proposals. Fur ingtance, in 1853 he add-
ed 52 per ceut to our Irish taxes. Some
time ago [ had sume correspondence
with him, and in one of the letters I
received from him, through his secretary,
Le said that having minutely considered
the finaucial clainis of Ireland he had
arrived at the conclusion that Ireland
had been very badly treated,adding that
the finuncial arrangements between the
two countries were very inequilable.
These were his worls through his secre-
tary (Mr. J. K. Murray, I think is that
gentleman’s name). I was writinga sort
of sketch relative to the sulject for one
of the London magazines at time. Some
of the members of the Irish Party are
eminently qualified to grapple with this
matter,—Mr, Sexton, for instance, and
that very clever Ulster member Mr.Vesey
Knox. It would be absolute folly for
the Irish people to purchase Home Rule
at a price that would render it impos-
sible for them to derive any possible ad-
vantage from 1. As Mr. Knox has
pointed out, we might, by the best pos-
sible management, escape bankruptey
for about five years; but that is as lung
a period a8 we conld escape the gravest
finaneinl embarrassment. I do not see
why we should contribute a single penny
to the English Exchequer. I fail to see
any grounds, historicil or otherwise, why
we should do so. Mr. Gladstone has ad-
mitted that the finunciul nrrangement of
the Union was very inequitible: but
n,w mind it was on these very lines that
he made the increase in our taxation in
753, The Union was & criminal usurpa-
tion and, tinancially, a gigantic swindle,
and is it not ruliculous that we should
be robbed over again? What T wauld
like to see in any mer ure of Home
Rule would be the restoration to Ireland,
as far as pussible, of the rights of which
she was defranded by that in-
famous Act of 1800, aud a really fair and
just settlement of the financial question.
I may mention that the population of
Irelaud was larger in 1800 than it is now,
go that if the fiuancial arrangement was
inequitable then, it is still more so at the

‘present day.

Mr. O'Neill-Daunt continued — with
zeference to Mr. Gladstone’s Home Rule
Bill, generally—the Bill is better than
that of '86. I daresay that, on the whole
agpect it is the beat bill Mr. Gladstone

.could get an English Parliament to con-
.sider. But, a8 regards the financial
question, I must again say that the pro-
posals (to Ireland) would be ruinous if
accepted. The Irish members should
fight this matter by every meansin their
wer, and bring down the Irish quota
of taxation to the lowest possible level.
"This is & matter of duty on their part,
and it i3 only justice to Ireland that the
taxes should be reduced. The more I
consider this aspect of the bill, the more
1 am disposed to think that Mr. Knox’s
iden is the correct one. Finance is #
grand question. Tt would be almosim-
possibie for the Irish Parliament to
carry un the Government of the country
without increasing thetaxation generally,
and we are alrendy ground down with
taxation. The reservation of Eogland of
the Customs means the reservation of
the very best revenue-preducing eource.
Of course our representatives will fight
against that. As Mr. Lane poiated out,
Mr. Gladstone leaves us the local Excise,
and the amount derived from that source

will depend on the quantity of drink - we
consume. Now, is not that putling a
bonus on drunkennpess? If the Irish
members do not insist on having the
financial proposals amended Mr. Glad-
stone will let them pass, That ia my
opinion. We have experience of him,
Look at what he did in '533. QOne of the
arguments against increasing Irish tax-
nlion was the poverty of the coun-
t'y. That seemed a very strong
ground to go on. What was his argu-
ment? An extremely ingenious one.
It was to this effect, that £150, for in-
stance, in that country, represented a
greater purchasing power than the same
sum in a rich country : so that, accord-
ing to that ides, the poorer & country the
stronger the season for taxing her.

With regard to the vetoing powers re-
served to the Lord Lientenant they look
very formidable, but 1 really think they
would be more nominal than real. They
probably woul! never be avaled of. Iu
the pre-union period there was a Royal
veto existing in full force, and, of
course, the power was in the hands of
the English Cabinet ; but it was what |
way call n sleeping power then; and 1
have no dovbt 1t will be Jeft to real in
peace when we get Home Rule.

As to the threats of the Ulster Tories,
Mr O'Neill-Daunt said—AM that is mere
bluster. The threat shows the uuna-
tural hatred these men have for their
fellow-subjects here in Ireland. At pre-
sent they are threatening all sorts of
things if Home Rule is passed. The
pretence of these people, that they are
the only Loyalists, is simply ridiculous.
Their loyalty does not seem tu be reci-
procative, for, when their interests
clash with Unionist party interests in
England, they are just thrown aside.
When Home Rule is passed the landlord
purty, and the party generally calling
themselves “loynlists,” will, by the
pressure of circumstances, and by the
very fact of domestic legislation, become
Nationaiiste themselves; even the very
Orangemen will become human beings.
We enn discount all their bluster ; but I
certninly consider it scandalous that a
man in the position of Lord Salisbury
should encourage that bluster.

With regard to Irish trade (satd DMMr.
O'Neill-Dannt,) it seems rather impudent
that the Irish should be prohibited from
trading with every country. The prin-
ciple of that seems to be essentially the
priveiple which induced the English
Goevernment in the last century to im-
pose embargoes on Irish cammerce.

In conctusion, Mr. O'Neill-Daunt said
—T am sure that this is Ireland’s great
apportunity.  We shall never, again,
have such another opportunity : and if
our representatives do not avail of it to
the fullest extent, they will deserve to
be execrated. The interests of the
country are in their keeping,and it is a
most sicred trust.  They certainly
should not allow themselves toc be in-
fluenced by that species of delicacy
which prevents a person from looking a
gift-horse in the teeth. There is a good
deal of the partisan in every Irishman,
and when be has chosen a lender he dves
fook too closely into his mwotives and
actions, and often allows himself to be
imposed npon. This is what Stratford
said in a letter to Charles I.: “It is won-
derful with how few soft wcrds we can
fool the Irish.” The characteristic is
gtill in existence, and that is what males
me afraid that our members may leave
this grave national matter too much in
Mr. Gladstone's hande.

With regard to the Land Question, Mr.
O'Neill Daunt (himse! a landlord,) said :
—The landlords of Ireland have cut the
Irieh nation in this fight. They would
now be masters of the situation had they
thrown in their lot with the Irish people.
It is that sort of alienation which the
Salisburian policy would seek to perpe-
tuate. Lecky—a splendid historian he
is to be sure—compares the effects of that
alien power to those of & “spear-head
thrust through a living body, inflaming
all around and deranging every
vital function.”” My experience is that
it is bigotry has made them turn against
the country. With regard to the re-
ductions of rents, I don’t understand how
the landlords could be expected to es-
cape when the prices for agricultural pro-
duce camedown, However, I think they
look upon the reductions as w punish-
ment of their political principles. This,
of course, is absurd. In England there
has been a great downfall of landed pro-
perty, and the average reduction given
in that country is from 20 to 25 per cent.
But it must not be forgotten that the

landlords in England have to do a great

deal more for their tenants than Irish
landlords do for theirs.

In answer to some final queries, Mr.
O'Neill Daunt said he did not see why
Irish trade should be restricted merely
to place English feeling, and Ireland
wranged to disarm the criticism of those
people whe are following Mr. Gladstone
under protest.—Irish .lincrican.

THE RETURN FROM
CLONTARF.

On the evening of Holy Saturday,
which was the day after the battle of
Clontarf, Dronchad, the son of the late
monarch, who had been sent with his
Daleassians on a predatory expedition
into Leinster, returned with immense
booty to the eamp of Kilmainham ; and,
as a tribute of pious affection, esent
several rich offerings to thie Archbishop
of Armagh and his community. Imme-
diately after the battle of Clontarf, the
chief of the Engenian tribe. Cian, who
was then with the army at Kilmainham,
and whose ambition to assert his right to
the now vacant throne of Munster, too
impatient to brook even delay, lost no
time in aequrinting the sons of Brian
with his determination to enforce that
claim, alleging, as the grounds on which
he rested it, not only the right of
alternate succession secured to the
Fugenians by the will of Olill-Ollum,
but also the seniority of their royal
house over that of the Dalcasians, He
therefore demanded that the son of
Brian should deliver hostages to him, in
acknowledgment of hig claim. This
Donchad, one of Brian's sons, deter-
minedly refused ; saying that, diminish-
ed in strength and numbers as was the
brave force by his side, he would neither
acknowledge Cian’s ¢laim nor yet con-
sent to give him hostages.

This angry contentior between two
such vival tribes, both encamped on the
same ground, and both flushed with their
common victory, seemed to threaten for
a time cousequences by which the
mourning as well as the trinmph of that
memorable hour would have been sul-

lied, when, fortunately, another Eugen-
ian prince, named Domnal, who com-
manded, jointly with Cian, the troops of
their tribe, interfered to check the nn®
sermly strife; and, calmly expostulating
with his brother chieftain, succeeded in
withdrawing both him and the whole of
their force quietly from the camp.

Thus relieved from the chances of a
canflict to which his reduced and weak-
kened followers were now unequal, Don-
chad broke up from the campat Kilmain-
hant, and with his small army, ineluding
the sick and wounded, proceeded slowly
on his march iuto Muuster. Further
trials, however, awaited them ere they
reached their own home; and the sud-
den change waich a short day had made
in the fortunes of the son of Brian,
showed how trinmph may lead adversity
in its train. On arriving 1n OQOssory,
they found the prince of that country,
Mac-Gilla-Patrick, preparing to oppose
by force their passage throngh his terri-
tories, unless they cunsenled to acknnw-
ledge submission to his authority.
“ Hostages,” said that chief, * or battle!”
—“Let it then,” replied Donchad, “be
battle ; for never,” he added, “ was it yet
heard of, within the memory of man,
that a prince of the race of Brian had
given hostages to a Mac-Gilla-Patrick.”

Having thus declared his purpose, the
heroic chief prepared for action ; first
taking care, a8 & human precaution, to
appoint some of the bravest men in his
troop to guard the sick and wounded.
‘But, instead of allowing themselves to be
so protecled, these weak aud suffering
men all eagerly insisted upon
taking their share in the combat;
preferring death by the side of their
comrades to the ignoble safety proposed
to them. “Let there be stakes,” cried
they, “fixed in the ground; and to each
of these let one of us be firmly tied,
holding our Rwords in our hands.”
This extraordinary suggestion was acted
upon ; and the troops ol Ossory, on ad-
vanciny to the attack, beheld intermixed
in the foremost ranks with the sound
men, these pale and emaciated warriors,
as if all were alike determined on death.
At the sight of so strange and mournful
a spectng’e, the advancing army paused ;
and their chief, whether touched with
admiration of such noble seli-devolion,
or learing to contend with men thus
pledged against surrender, drew off his
foree without striking a blow, and lefi
the brave Dalgais to pursue their march

through Qssory uninterrupted.

ST. PATRICK’S BELIEF,

The Clailm That He Was a Protestant
Agaln Refated.

The average Irish Catholic can never
be induced to seriously consider the op-
Fonent’s claim that St Patrick was a
Protestant. He regards the claim as &
native and racy joke, something with
an honest, homely faceticusness about
it. Father Burke on one accasion meb
the contention with a well-known fash
ol his characteristic humor, pointing
out that of course it was not true, for,
though we had full particulars as to
those who arrived with St. Patrick in
[reland, there was no mention of n Mrs,
St, Patrick amongst them! This was
on » par with the argament of the conn-
tryman who stunned an opponent by
showing that frequent though the refer-
ence was to*St. Paul to the Romans,”
there was never the slightest mention of
St. Paul to the Prutestants,

It is unnecessary here to make more
than an incidental reference to the
controversy on the religion of Ireland’s
national apostle, or to writings in point
in the works of Carlinal Moran, Dr.
Healy, Professnr Stokes. Miss Stokes,
and those of Ushems Warren, Tadd,
Petrie, and many others. Ina thought-
(ul and learned little prumphlet— 3t.
Patrick’s Litnrgy *—which comes from
the pen of the Protestant rector of
Mitchelstown, Eneland, Canon Courte-
nay Moore, M. A, M. R. S. A, the old
ground is again gone aver, and con-
clusions are drawn, which must prove
not & little startling to those who de-
lude themselves with the belief that the
Irish saints was in the Canon’s words,
a sort of miscellaneous or molluscous
popular Protestant.

The hollowness of the belief is easily
made apparent. The pamphlet is in
effect an appeal to the more thoughtful
Irish Protestants to study early Irish
Church history, not with the lawyer's
idea of making out a case, but with the
fearless desire of linding the truth and
the whole truth. In the present study,
brief as it is, the reader 8 given an ink-
ling of the fascinating nature of the
points, faete, and problems that confrong
the student of early Celtic Christian life.
These are & few of Canon Maore’s con-
clusions: The iden that St. Patrick was
a Protestant is but the iden of those
who have little or no acquaintance with
the belief and ritual of the Church of
the: fifth century. A few simple but
telling quotations are given from the
writings of the snint. Hespeaks of the
priests whom God has chosen “and
granted to them that most high and
divine power that those whom they
hind on earth are bound in Heaven.)”
He hears in one of his dreams the
worls, “Tiinu doest well to fust,” and we
hive references of his to the conventual
life, bearing out the expression of Pro-
fessor Stokes thut “the early Celtic
Church was intensely monastic.”

The liturgy which St, Patrick used is
anid to have been received from SS.
Germanus and Lupus, and was known a3
the '*Cursus Scotorum,” or the Irish
Liturgy ; the origin of which is traced
back tothe Liturgy of St. Mark. We
have §t. Jerome's authority fur connect-
ing the two. Taking this to be correci,
it is a death-blow, says the author, to
the vague popular (Protestant) theory
that St. Patrick was a sort of nondescript
Protestant. Mention is made of his
masses for the dead, and of oneas follows:
* 0 God, Who on this day didst give to
St. Peter after Thyself the headship of
the whole Church, we humbly pray Thee
that as Thou didst constitute him pastor
for the safety of the flock, and that Thy
gheep might be preserved from error, 8o
now Thoun mayest save us through his
intercession.”

After this, it will easily believed that
Canon Moore has little difficulty in ad-
mitting the apostle’s communion with
Rome.

Overloader~A.: Have you heard that
the house lately erected by Wackler,
the countractor, has fullen to pieces, B:
Just what [ expected ; it was 80 heavily
mortgaged.

The Second Picture.—Wifie: Well,
hubby dear, how did you like me in the
tableaux vivants ? Hubby : I was positive-
ly astounded ! Witie : Really ? How, dear?
Hubby : That you were able to keep
your mouth shut so long!

A Military ball—A cannon-ball
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ST, PATRICK'S DAY

An dnnual _iiétrnspant !

THE CELEBRATION OF THE NATIONAL
FESTIYAL IN MONTREAL.

Scenes at 8t. Patrick’s-~The Pontifical
High Mass—The Sermon, by Rev.
Father Dovie—The Procession—
‘Lhe Dlifferent Coucerts in
the Evening, and the
Lecture.

Each year the Irish people, all the
world over, rejoice upon the occasion of
the great national! feslival, the seven-
teenth of March. Inbygoneyears varied
have been the feelings which animated
the children of the “ Ancient Race” upon
the occasion of St. Patrick's Day. Some-
times gloomy clouds of deep sorrow
hoverad over their banners and shadowed
the light that should have played upon
their features; at other times there were
gleams of hope shooting through the
darknees around and flinging rays of an-
ticipated happiness upon the counten-
ances of the “scattered Gnel” This
year of Our Lord, 1893, is one in which
the light prevails over the dark, and the
shadows, although they have not wholly
vanished, are golden, like the flush of the
dawn upon the eastern hills. There was
hope and consequent jubilation upon the
St. Patrick’s Day of this year, And good
cause has there been for such an aspect
in the affuirs of the Qld Land and in the
celebrations that have taken place in the
New. A year ago, it ia true, there was
every sign of promise upon the sky of
Ireland’s future; but this year these
signs have brightened into herald beams
of almost certain legislative autonomy
for Green Erin. Before we enter intu
the details of the day’s proceedings, let
us cast & hurried glance over the twelve
months just gone past.

The seventeenth of March this year,
as far as Montreal is concerned, was a
glorious day. The strong, bracing air of
our pure Canadian climate was filled
with the glories of & glowing sun, ghed-
ding 1its refulgence through a sky of the
deepest blue. It was a’day of good
omen ; it gave a fresh courage to all who
participated in the celebration, and it
harmonized with the brightness that
filled each breast and pulsed in each
heart. SinceSt. Patrick’s Day, 1892, very
potent events have taken place, potent
for great goorl and pregnant with untold
blessings for the future of the Irish race.
During the last twelve months the great
general election for the Imperial House
occurred; the seemingly invincible
strength of Salisbury vanished befors the
universal endorsation of the Grand Old

Man's polioy. Ii.1s true-the majority.

with which 3Ir. Gladstone was returned
was not very large, considering the im-
niense representation in that assembly,
but it was sufficient to show that the tide
had set in in faver of the Home Rale
cause. A vast mjurity, antagomstic to
the Irish interests, wus turned into a con-
siderable minority by the voice of the
people. The event of that election
brings us to another one that most par-
ticulurly concerns the descendants of
Irishmen in Canada.

Ever since the battle for Home Rule
commenced, ten years ago, the people of
Cannda have been foremost in sending
material and expressed encouragement
to the men doing battle for the cause in

the Old Land. In parliament our repre-

hal found echo even in the remotest
regions of the land whose cause he so
strongly advocated. The consequence
was that & few months ago Mr. Blake
was invited to accept a seat in the Im-
perial House, for an Irish consistency,
and to there lend his magnetic eloquence
and untiring energy to the men who
needed every support that could be
secured. The story of Blake's departure,
his election, his universal popularity
throughout Ireland and England, and
above sall his mighty effort when he
delivered his maiden speech in the
British House of Commona, is too fresh
in the memory of every reader of the
TRUE WITNESS t0 require any recapitula-
tion. Suifice to say that Blake's advent

!
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REV. A. P. DOYLE, C.8.F.

REV. FATHER DOYLE, of the world-famed Order of the Paulists, isthe subject of
the foregoing sketch. He was the orator of the nccasing. Father Noyle’s life, ashe says
himself, 1s somewhat uneventfai, as far as the world 18 concerned; but we must say It
bas been quite the reverse If taken from the misslonary and apostolle stand-polnt,
Father Doyle was born thirty-six years ago in Callfornia, and was the first child of the
generation of gold-seekers that was ever ordalved & Catholle Priest. He was educated
with the Paulists, and having imbibed the spirit of Father Hecker, he has ever since
walked {n the foolsteps of the glorlous founder of the Order. He I8 to-day one of the
most renowned pulpit orators in the United States, and to bear him 18 & real educatlon.

sentatives spoke by means of the differ- | into Imperial politics has been the

ent resolutions proposed and adopted
endorsing the Home Rule cause. In
the country, outside of Parliament, the
faithful children of Celtic blood, contri-
buted freely and almost constantly to
the support of the soldiers that were
fighting the national battle upon the
field of British Politics. Amongst others
whose names became household words
on account of their eloquent tributes to
the Irish patriots, and their manly de-
fense of the principles for which they
struggled, was that of Hon. Edward

Biske of Toronta, . Hla powertal voige!

welding of & mighty link between the
Irishmen of Canada and the Iiishmen
of Ireland.

The next event of importance that
hae transpired since last year was the
presenting of Gladstone’s Home Rule
Bill in the House of Commons. The
speech delivered by the great veteran
Premier was a master-piece such as his-
tory scarcely can surprise: it was as
marvellous a piece of statesmanship
as it was an exhibition of wonderful
vitality physical as well as mental. But
no matter what may be the outcome of

this potent step, even should Ireland
not succeed in gaining Legislative suto-
nomy, still this year will be marked as
one of the mest important 1n the history
of our race, since the dnwn of the nine-
teenth century, while Gladutone’s figure,
venerable and sublime, will forever be
associated with the celebration of St.
Patrick’s Day 1893.

Comiing back from the general events
of the year that has just passed, we
might remark that & new spirit has been
infused into the Irishmen of all Canada,
and of Montteal in particular, a spirit of
buoyancy and hope thad had too long re-
mained & stranger to our race. It was
only necessary to glance at the demon-
stration of Friday to perceive how strong-
ly the people felt the inflnence of more
inspiring news from those who are strug-
gling in the arena of Home Rule. Dur-
the year that has elapsed Montreal has
sent oonsiderable amnunts to swell the
funds that are destined to support the
CAUBE NOW in its severest crisis. [t was
only the other day that the Trensurer of
the Blake Home Rule Fund sent five
hundred dollars to that honorable ad-
vocate of the Irish suit for liberty. The
men of this city have ever been in the
van and during the last year they have
given evidence that their patriotism has
pot chilled and their generosity has not
diminished.

We have seen what a ginnt stride has
been made during the year that is gone ¢
can any one foretell what advance will
be made during the year to come? Is
the cup for which Erin has so long thirst-
ed mbout to be dashed again from
her lips, just asshe is to quaff the
draught ? Or will the Natinnal festival
in 1894 dawn upon a new Parlinment
House in Dublin? We cannot pre-
tend to the spirit of prophecy, nor are
we able to cast the horoscope of the
future with the certainty of any inspira-
tion, yet it seems to us, that, before the
next twelve months shall have rolled
away, there will be a wonderin! change
in the prospects of [reland, that the
shadows of ecntnries will give place to
the glow of future prosperity, that the
tears of aflliction will be replaced by the
smiles of peace and conlentment, thal the
Iast link in the chain of the Union wil
be broken, and the first ring in the bond
&f another Umon will be welded.

No matter how grand the celebration
that took place on lnst Friday, it would
only be a prelude to that of next year,
should the hupes of the people be real-
ized; yes, this one would be simply a
furetaste of that which will take place
when the sunburst is run up to the mast
head over a new Irish Legislative Hall.
And still the celebration in Montreal
this year wad one of the grandest and
mosat enthusiastie that our city, perhaps,
ever beheld. It wus a united, harmoni-
ous, spirited, truly nation:l celebration.
The grandeur of the mass. the eloguence
of the sermon, the magnificence of the
procession, ythe enthusiasm of all the
citizens, the successful entertainments
in the diferent halls, the able leciure of
the learned Paulist Father, and qvaxy

- N



THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE

feature of the day'sprogramme should
suffice to stir up # hope in the breast of
everr Tmshman and iv furnish an iden
of what a celebration might be 1 xpected
shonld the coming year be crowned with
the Inurel of Home Rule. We will now
furniah as concise, yet as complete, a re-
pmt as vur space will permit of the
events of last Fiiday. In so doing we
may remark that we have refrained
fr. giving portraits of the principal
pasticipants in the day’s programme, a8
in yeams gone past,  Amongst other rea-
sons all who would have & claim to be
80 represented have already appeared at
different times in these columns, their
cuts have been given, time and again,
in the daily press; and wa are more cer-
tain of not being suspected of any par-
tiality when we confine our illnstrations
to the allegourical cover and the Rev.
Father Doyle, the orator—both in the
pulpit and on the platform-of the occa-
sion. Moreover it ts our aim to give as
much solid reading matter as puszible.

ST. PATRICK'S CIIURCH

began to fill before nine v’clock in the
morning, and up to the arrival of the
leaders of the procession, the crowd kept
steadily increasing, and scats became
apeadily at a premium. Thechurch was
appropriately decorated fur the ocrasion,
as usual. It was just five minutes to ten
when the doors were thrown open, and
the strains of “The Wearing of the
Green " filled the air outside as the
members of the Cuthalic Young Men’s
Society entered. their officers proceeding
to the seats reserved for them and the
others moviug off tothe sile.  One after
another, in quick succession, the varions
societies trooped in and the church was
at length fitled 1o its utmost capacity.
Among those present in the church
were the Hon. Senatar Murphy, the Hon,
James Mcshane »nd Mr. Meshane, Hon,
Jobn J. Curran, Q C., Sulicitur Generd ;
Mr. P. Wright and otbers.

The music rendered at High Mass
was superior in every respect toanything
heard 1n St. Patrick’s for many years
past.

Professor Fowler’s new Grand Masy
was given with increased chorns ; addi-
tional soloists; and augmented by u
large string orchestra, composed of the
best musicans in Montreal. From 1he first
number to the last of Professor Fowler's
chef d’euvre prefect harmony, and sweet
religions sentiment pervaded thronghont,
Mr. Egan sung the Redemplor Mundi,
infusing the sonorous sulemn tones de-
manded in this plaintive solo. The tenor
selos were given with sympathetic fervor;
and devotional feeling by Meprs. J. J
Rowan and J. Henault reapectively. The
latter gentleman’s rich cultivated tenor
rubuste voice is a decided acquisition to
the choir. Mr.J. P. Hamill sung the
alto and Meprs. H. B. Bulger and R.
Bissonette the basso solug admirably.
Mr. P. F. McCaffery, ns leader, conduct-
ed with his usual ability.

The entire church was tasiefully de-
corated in green and white from ceiling
to floor; while the Altar was chustely
illuminated with varied colored Iamps.
At the elevation hundreds of electric
lights suddenly lit up the entire Altar,
the organ simultaneously, playing an ef-
fective and appropriate voluntary.

The Rev. Father Doyle preached the
following eloguent sermon :i—

¢ Go forth from thy couniry and from thy
kindred, and from thy father’s house and come
into the land I willshow thee, and I will make
- thee agveal King. I shall bless and magnify
thy name, and thou sthalt be blessed.”

These words that were spoken to
Abraham, and which have been trans
mitted to posterity, have a special mean-
ing when they are applied to the Irish
people. It is a blessed thing to gather
together to-day, St. Patrick’s Day, the
feast day of our patron Saint, and recall
the great things that he has done for our
race. It is an honorable thing to keep
his memory blessed from year to year,
and it is & grand thing to assemble on
this day in honor of St. Patrick, the pa-
tron Baint of Ireland, and recall the
memory of the great men who bave
made Ireland’s history illustrious. In
every nation there bas been some man,
or men, whom Gud has. raised up at
certain times, whose life-work is marked
<ut on gortain lines in following which

these men have been the architects of
A nation’s destiny. In one case he wasa
great warrior, who, when the people were
it elavery, crushed down to the earth by
the ison heel of tyranny, aronged the
rpark of desire in the heartsof the peaple,
organised them into an army, and led
them through war and hard=hip to vie-
torv and hberty. Such in the States,
with our Was[“:inglon.. than whose, »
nobler or & greater name is not painted in
history. A man blessed with a compe-
tency. hlessed with all the worids_goods
he might degire, who had everything to
mnke him bappy, yet followed warfare
and hardship in the name of liberty and
risked everything for his country’s sake.
In other nations it may be it is & poet
who apeaks with poetic tire the thonghts
that burn 1n the hearts of the people. In
another nation it is an artist, and so
forth ; but it makes no difference. Be he
poet, artist or wartior—no matter what
be is, any man who has conferred a great
benelit on a nation, deserves to have his
name and memory kept blessed. To de-
liver & nation from slavery is a great
work—to elevate the intellectual ideas of
the people is also a great work: it is to
conler an inestimable boon upon a race,
but there are greater things than these,
and what greater thing is there than to
be the direzt instrument of God to a na-
tion? What was Moses to the Jewish
people? He was the liberator of the
people—he was the messenger of God to
the Egvptian kings—he w: s the instra-
ment in God’s hands who gathered to-
gether the people of Egypt and marched
them ncross the red sea, and he was the
one who cansed the rushing stream of
water to flow trom the solid rock. He
was one who led his peuple safely, alter
1heir wanderings in the desert, to the
promised land. Mosea was to the Jewish
penple what St. Putrick is to our race,
fur s Moses was the Divine spokesman
for the Jews, so is St. Patrick for the
Irish people. It is well on a day like
this to recall the great things St. Fatrick
has done for us and to go over the his-
tury of hig life. It i3 an old, old story,
bt we have to thank God for making
him the instrument by which he worked
ont His Divine will. You remember
something of his life, He was born at
the close of the fuurth century; it
mukes no difference where, for he be-
lunged ta no city, he belonged to the
world as the Irish race does, but the one
thing that does make a difference is that
he was born at that special time. It waas
the time when the Church was emerging
from her concexlment, when she had
come forth from the catacombs ; it was
the time when she was extending her
army over the known world, The
Church may be likened to a plant which
hus been let stand in a dark place; the
color will fade, but afterwards when yon
Iing it from the dark place to the sun-
light it will grow and thrive again on
acconnt of the stored up energy it has
received in the dark place; and snit
was with the Holy Church; she had
heen driven down by force, but when
Constantine called the Church from the
catacorubs she manifested a marvellous
growth, It was just about this time that
the Counecil of Nice was held that the
sutlime doctrine of the Divinity of
Christ was proclaimed; that was also
the time when 8L. Patrick was born, [t
wag an era of great Saints. Of St
Patrick’s early life we know not much,
except that he was born of Christian
parents and brought up with exceeding
care. We know that he was & young
man; our warlike Chieftains raided the
couniry in which he lived and brought
him into captivity. Like Joseph of old

he was sold into slavery, but that mis

fortune, as it afterwards appeared, was a
special design of Piovidence. He was
liberated and undertook & severe course
of study under 8t. Martin of Tours and
the best masters of the age, and he went
to Rome and became a Canon of the
Lateran Church. After St. Patrick’s
escape from captivity he spent thirty-
five years in preparation for the Irish
mission; he met the greatest men of
the day and outshoned them; hestudied
in all the great schools of the time, so
that he became thoroughly conversant
with the doctrine, and then at the age
of sixty, with the missionary staff in
one hund and the croes of Christ in the
other, he returned to the land of his
captivity; he traversed the length and
breadth of ‘the land, converted the
people to Christianity, and having
completed his mission retired and
gave his soul to God. A more

striking spectacle could not be pre-

sented to the world, for there was a man

at the age of aixty, an age when muost
men are lonking for ~etirement and con
sider their labor and work done, starting
ont on his missionary eareer amongst the
prople of that beantiful i-l-—the rmeal-
iections of hiy past lite came back tohim
aml he thonght of tha people hiepe pro-
veling in the dark of paeanism, He
thouzht of that people, naturasllv poor,
n patriarchinl  people —simnle. homedt
people who worshipped an unkuown God,
and the desire 1o convert that peaple wud
speak the wonl of Christ to them went
into his very heart. The ancient Irish
were not a barbarous people, they were,
on the contrary, highly educated and
civilized to a considerable extent. They
ha:l their colleges for their yonng meu,
and their great National Congress. The
standard of learning among the Druids
was high. No ordinary man, then, was
rrguired for the work of eonvertirg sach
a people [rom their own belicfs, and when
the Pope wanted a missionary for Ireland.
St. Patrick was chosen on aceonut of i«
superior attainments, at a period when
more than ever hefore, or perhaps, nince,
had the Church of Rome turned out such
brilliant men.

The three periods of St Patrick’s iife
were, first, one ol preparation, second, of
captivity, and the third, the Apostulic
period. These corresponded to the theee
periuis of Irish history. Fora peiiod of
three hundred years after is conver-
sion by St. Patrick, Ireland was sought
by men (rom aill parts of the world who
wishied to be tanght mn the doetrine o
the sanclity and science, for when all
Europe was plunged in barbarism, [re-
Lind  preserved the lamp ol learnine
burning br-ghtly. Tien followed a period
of sutferingund hardshipextending frum
the invasion of the Danes up to the
present day. In the first period St.
Patrick was the father of o nitien of
scholars ; in the second penod he wis
the futher of o nation of martyrs; and
in the third pertod he was the father of
a nuation of apostles. - When Patrick
came to Ireland he fonnd the people a
simple, honest patriarchial people, but
what characterized them more thun a- y-
thing else was their keen and religious
instinet that scemed to be part of therr
nature. With unquestioning faith they
had been accoslomed to obey the sum-
maons of their Drwids to warsnip the fires
that had been kindled from the hilltaps,
but when the warm sun of revelation
has shed its genial rays on this simple
patriarchial people, & marvellous spec-
tacle had manifested itself. ‘The sceond
period was that of eaptivity and sutler
ing from the first invasion of the Danes
to the inroads of the Anglo-Saxons and
of the Northerners, Tnis period ex-
tended down 1o this century. The hor-
rors and suffeniugs of that period, and the
cruelty of the penal luws, religious perse-
cution, famines and pestilences are weil
known to all readers of bistory. The
third period began about firty years ago
and continues to the present time. When
those barbaric hordes had come down
from the north and had swept all traces
of knowledge from the rest of Europe it
wasg in Ireland that lenrning had found a
home. As Nouh's Ark had survived the
flood which had devastated all else su
learning in Ireland had survived the
shock which had proved too severe in
other countries, [t is a remarkable fuct
that the early Irish clerzy carried on
Mussionary work in Germany, France,
Spain and even [taly itself, as i8 attested
by the calanders of the National Saints
of these countries, all of which have
more or less names of Irish Saints, In
Germany there are one huudred and
forty Irish names, In France there are
thirty. In Belgium forty-five and even
in the calander of Italy you will find
Irish names to the number of nearly
twenty. In all nations lrishmen are to
he found ruling and guiding their des-
tinies, if not on the throne immediately
behind it,and in America and other new
countries the Irish race is doing Aposto-
lic work. From the Cross on St. Patrick’s
at New York that glistened in the rising
sun to the Cross on St. Patrick’s at San
Francisco that returned its purting
beams, irom the Cross of St. Patrick's
here in Montreal to the Gulf of Mexico
the Irish are proving their Apostulic
mission. For two hundeed years the
stream of Irish blood has been flowing
into America, modifying all other races
muaking them poetic and intellectual
and giving them, better than all, that
deep religious feeling which is charac-
teristic of the race. Let the [rish people
never give up the legacy left them by
8t. Patrick, and in that way they will

.continue his work to the end of time.

TUHE PROCESSION.

The procession in honor of St. Patrick's
day was fully equal in its numhers to
these of any of its predecessors. L was
led by Me. James Milloy, the mirshalan.
chief, (ollowed by the Matr:al Hack-
men'sunion. The banner of the unian
was eartied ina cowh drawn by foar
horses, next cime the eangregation of
St Anthony, the eongrezation of St
Gabiriel and the St Gabrie! Potal Al
inence and Benefit societv, the latter
preceded by band and bainer,  The eon-
gregation af St, Mary's [ollowing earried
a handsome banner, as did also the Holy
Name society, which was followel by
the St Mury’s Yonng Men's society The
banner of this aociety was carried in a
sletgh drawn by tonr b ories,

At the head of the contingent from St
Ann's parish came areal Iesh jaunting
car. on which were geated six members
of the St. Aan's Younz Men's society, in
Irirh corluroy suits aud green stockings,
followed by the

ST. ANN'S YOUNG MEN'S BAND,

dressed {n neat black uniforms, with
rreen {acings,

The leader, Mr. O'Donuell, i8 to be
congratulated on the craditable appear-
ance of the band, and the gratifying
siccess thiat has resulted from his in-
struetions.

The 8t. Ann's Young Men'’s Society,
one  of the strongest  organizations
in the city, made a large muster,
the members Lioking remarkably well
in their b'ack suits and tall silk hats.
Tney were the only sorciety in the pro-
cession  possessing a4 band  of  their
own, aml they were the subject of
tavortble  comment on  all  sides.
The Rev. Father Strabbe followed in a
sleigh, In succestion pussed the St.
Aun's schoul, the St. Ann’s Christian
Brothers sehonl mnd the St. Ann's Yotal
Abstinence and Benefit nociety, the lut-
ter bearing 2 handsome banner.  Ald. P.
Kennedy, ML A, walked with the con-
aregation of St. Patrick, which came
next, and  following marched a -lnrge
muster of the boys of the St. Lawrence
Christian Brothers schools, with a ban-
ner. Tue Young Irishmen's Litcrary
and Benelit axsociation made a good
turaout, A large number of the mem-
bers marched, wearing white badges on
which was the motto ““ Religion and
Literitnre” The Harmony band pre-
ceded them, and the association was the
recipieut of many compliments alony
the line of march. The inembers walked
fonr abreast and kept in good marching
order, The Irish Catholic Benelit so-
viety, preceded by a band and carrying
4 banner, which suceceded, wus followed
by the members of the Leo club on
horseback. The Irish Catholic Benelit
gociety and the Cutholic Young Man's
society both showed up well with their
bands and bauners,

The St. Patrick’s T. A. and B. Society
made a most creditable display. Mr.
Thos, Martin was Grand marshal and fol-
Iowing the band was the massive St.
Bridget’s banner carried by four mem-
bers, the Father Matthew banner was
carried 1in front of the office bearers of
the snciety and with the latter walked
the deputation from branch 26 of the
C. M. B. A. of Canada, composed of
Messrs. Owen Tansey, Joseph Archam-
banit, P. Reynolds, Edward Jackson, Jus.
Cullahan and J. P. Connaughton, Follow-
ing these was a carringe drawn by a pair
of handsome greys in which were seated
the Rev. J. A. McCulen, 8.8., rev. presi-
dent; Hon. Senator Murphy, luy presi-
dent; Mr. Owen McGarvey and Mr.
James Connaughton, the three latter
being the oldest living active members
of the society. Among the officers of the
gociety present were Mr. Thomas Lati-
more, Mr. J. Tieruey, Mr. John Walsh,
Mr. A. Brogan, N, P,, Mr. M. Sharkey,
Mr. Jus. Keliey, Mr. A. Martin, Mr.
Frank Collins, Mr. W. Brown, Mr. John
Howard, Mr.S. McArthur, Mr. John H.
Feeley, Mr. J. J. Costigan and others.

The route of the procession by way of
Ottawa sireet was understood a8 a com-
pliment to the St. Ann’s Young Men’s
society, whose hall is on this street, and
was gaily decorated for the oceasion. In
fact, the whole street, from McCord to
Culborne, was profusely decorated. Green
painted poles, about twenly feet apart,
were erected, each of which was sur-
mounted by the Irish, Duminion and
Papal flage. Green and white streamers
were displayed in abundance and sever-
al moltoes, bearing patriotic inscriptions,
wele strung across the street at -imter.




4

——

THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

P

vals, Thewhole of the decorations were
done by the Redemptorist Fathers, of
St. Ann’s church, assisted by the 8t.
Ann's Young Men's society.

When the procession reached McGill
street it was anvounced that the usual
addresses were to be delivered. Every
tye was directed to the balcony of the
hall, and when the well known figure of
Mr. Corran, Q. C., M. P., appeared the up-
roar ard applavee was deafening. Mr.
Curran began by saying that he had just
lett the Capital of Cutiada, for the com-
mercial metropolia tu be present at the
guthering of Ireland’s sons on Ireland’s
day. Much as he could wish to say to
them he knew that the eloquent and Rev.
Fatlhier Duyle would sry it much better
at Windsor Hali, and he hoped that
cvery Irishman wculd attend on that oc-
casion,

“What about Home Rule,” yelled a
voice in the erowd.

*“ What about Home Rule,” echoed
Mr. Cuiran, “1 can tell you that the
heurts of Lhe Irish people are now beat-
ing high with hope. They are welcom-
ing the dawn of Ireland’s duy of freedom,
and they have goad reason to do so.
They are coming out of the wilderness
into the promised land. The great crisis
18 passing away, and, thanks t the exer-
tions of the grcatest statesman of the
age, before long we will have constitu-
tional government and constitutional
liberty for the Irish people.”

Mr. Curran’s speech was followed by
Joud eries for Mr. McShane, and when
that gentleman appenred he was greeted
by au entbusiastic reception that could
uut but have been gratifying to “ The
People’s Jimmy.” He returned thanks
for the houur dune, and enid he was par-
ticularly plensed to see s0 many young
men in the ranks of the procession, On
the young muen of to-day rested the hopes
of Ireland. The day was not far distant
when Home Rule would be an accom-
plished fact, and the genius uf the Irish
people would have room fur expansion.

Ex-Ald. W. H. Cunninghan:, on being
introduced said :

Qur National festival never fails to re-
mind us o} the ancient glories of Ireland,
recalls 1he story of the wrongs iuflicted
upon her for centuries and inkindles in
the henrts of Iriabhmen and Irishwomen
the hope thatthe day will yet dawn
which will bring back to our beloved
Erin the glories of the past witls its peace,
presperity and happiness. No matler iu
what clime an Lishman may be ; no mat-
ter in what cord tiou his lot n*ay be cast,
whether be be rich or poor, high or low,
he has un abiding faith in the future
that Ireland will throw away her mantie
of :orrow and clothe liersell ngain in gar-
ments of joy and glauness, Now is the
time to stund true to our eolora. We are
working {~lowlyf you will), but surely. to
the gonl of Home Rule and under the
leadership of that grand old man, Wil
liam Gludstone who will certain’y
lend us into the Promized Land. I know
1 voice the sentiments of this gathering
also therr prayers, when 1 eny, we hope
the Lord will spnre bhim to us, until be
sees the great effo:t ol his life accomp-
lished and to which he promised the
balance of hislile, if necessary, would be
devoled in trving to get Home Rule fur
Ireland. While I look at tins vast

gathering my mind reverts back
some thirty yesars and I think
to myself hat there is no change

in the way we celebrate the day
now, and then. True, &t that time the
gentlemen who had tire honur of address-
ing you as we do now were yrincipally
sous of the soil whilie none of the speak
ers here 1o-duy, were born in Old Irelund-
et we claim to be as Irish as Irish can
e. Which goes to prove that our Fath-
ers did not neglect our education in that
respect, and we shall educate vur child-
ren in thesame way. We shall teach
them although not born in that Sainted
Isle to be loyal to the cause aud to be as
Irish in works and sentement as their
great grand Fathers. I will not detain
you much lunger as there are other gen-
tlemen to speak. I wish to congratulute
every one vt you that attended divine
service to-day and hud the pleasure of
listening to the el quent oratian deliver-
ed by tbe Paulist ¥arther the Rev. Fr.
Doyle, of New York, & true Irishman, fur
I bave heard it said, and [ have reason
to know,that one of the truest most liber-
gl and charitable of Irishmenis a Yankee
Irishman. I cannot concinde with-
out thanking the fair daughters ot
Erin for turaing out in such large
pumbers today (a8 they have
always done in the past) to view our
oslebrated procession. In fact, I beliove

the suceess of the procession is to be at-
tributed largely to their attendance as
spectators. | know every member of
the Yiung Irishmen's Suciety with his
shiny hat and kid gloves tried to look
his best, especinily about the time his
beat girl was gagzing at him. Iinvite
you all to aitend the St. Patrick’s
Society concert this evening. The pto-
ceeds, as you are aware, are devoted to
charity, and nothing else. In conclu-
sion, I will say, keep engraven on vour
hearts and mind the words embrodered
on the beautiful banner carried at the
liead of St. Patrick’s Society, which
are—Erin-Go-Bragh,

Mr. W. E. Duran, being called for,
said: My friend, Mr. Cunningham, hus
just remarked there is no Irishman like
the Yankee Irishman, This may be as,
but I think we can claim that the Cana-
dian Irishman runs him pretty close, a
claim which will be adniitted by any
one who saw the splendid demonstration
to-day. Sume may say these annual de-
monstrations gre mere sentiment aml
should be done away with, but in my
opinion they are emineutly practical,
and have year by vear given vuice tu
the greater Ireland beyond the seas, de-
manding from the Irelund which we or
onur fathers were fourced to leave
that measure of justice which au
enlightened  English  statesman  to-
day is endeavoring to grant to the
dear old land; and, when Listory comen
to be written, it will have to be admitted
that the morat force of precisely such de-
monstralions was & great leverin lorcing
upon the attention of the civiiized world
Ireland’s grievances. It was not alwiys
8o popular & task as to-dny, but it has
been dune and well done, and the Irish
race now awaits with every contidence
the speedy crowning of that work by
sticcess,

TIIE GRAND UNITED CONCERT.

Unaounbted)y the moast attractive en-

tertainment amongst the many events
given in connection with the erlebration
ot the anmveisary of Ireland’s Patron
Saint, was the grand concert, sand
lecture given in the Windsor Huli
lagt evening, under the united auspices
of St. Pattick's and the Catholic Young
Men's Societies. It is almost ununeces
sury to mention that the hall was com-
pletely fi led, and by a highly resp: ctuble
and most appreciative nudience, who re-
mained untti the st item on the pro-
granime. The following representative
gentlemen oceupied seats on the plat
form :—Hon. J. J. Curran, QC, M P,
Sulicitor General for Canada; Mayor
Derjarding, L. (). David, City Clerk ; P.
Keunedy, .P.P, P. Kelly, President
C.bM.B.A,, Branch 26; Jus. A. Ogilvie, St.
Andrew's Socicty ; Jus. Richarls, Vice-
President of 8t. Georre’s Sociery; J. M.
Campbell, President Caledonian =ociety ;
Jus. Wilson, jr.,, Presulent Irizh Protest-
ant Society ; Juhn Power, Insh Cathoiic
Benetit Society ; Dr. Leprehon, Deputy
Spanish Counrul; J.J. Ryan, President
Cathulic Young Men's Society; John
Curran, je.; Rev. Fathers A, P. D wle,
C.s.P., Jus. Callaghan, Martin Cal aghan,
McCalien, Quinhivan and others.
Sulwitor-General Curran, as President
of St. Patrick’s Suciety, und Chairman,
in bis opening addrers swid it was his
pleasing duty to welconie such & magui-
ficent audience, and to thank them for
responding so readily and gratefully to
the call of their friends of both the young
and old societies who were united to-
night. He was sorry thut more of the
suvieties were not united together, as
there was room enough for all the
diferent organizations to join together.
L'o-day one of thie best demonstratious
had taken place fur years, and there was
no fear of such a patriotic spirit dying out
The programme was worthy of the
Societies. The hon. gentleman then re-
ferred In terms of eulogy to the most
distinguished orator, Rev, Father Doyle,
who would g0 eluquently address them
to-night upon the subject of Huome Rule.
{Loud Applavse.) Irishmen had cause
today to rejoice that Howme Rule was
not far distant, and the Grand Old Man
{cheers and applause) was looking not
only for the liberty of Ireland, but for
uniting Ireland, Eogland and Scotland
a8 the United Empire of Europe. The
hon. gentleman concluded with an
eloquent and stirring peroration, hoping
that Gud may grant that the day fur
Home Rule for lreland be near at hand.
(Prolorged enthusiastic applause.) The
bon, gentleman then said that amongst
the letters of regret for not being present
sent by prominent gentlemen, he had

reesived one from Donireal's wmost

philanthropic and uuviversally esteem-
ed citizen Sir Dwald Smith, (lond
applause) who had with his proverbinl
and characteristin genercsity, enc'osed a
cheque for $30 on b half of the charit-
able institutions of St. Putrick’s. This
Announcement was moat enthusiastic-
al'y apulanded by all present. Hon,
J. J. Curran then proceeded to an-
nounce the diffrrent items upon the
orogremme, which was opened by a
piano sola, “Fantaisie on Irish sirs,” by
Miss Bertha O'Reilly, {Ottawa), who
quickly established herself as a briliiaut
young pianiste. Miss Hollenshead sung
Mulloy’s popular song, *‘ The Kerry
Dance,” with sympathy and most ex-
presgive feeling, and gracefully respon:
ded to an imperative encore, with the
“ D.ar Little Shamrock.” Mr. W.B.
Simpson. M.AA.A., who sung “Come
back to Erin,” possesses a clear and sweet
lyrie tenor voice, but his apparent ner-
vousnesg prevented him taking hisupper
notes with sufficient nerve, thongh it was
evident by his second verse that he hnd
a gnod range, Professor W, Sullivan
gave Vieuxtemp's popular violin solo
with varintions, “St. Patrick’s Day,” in a
highly finished style. Mr.J. C. Dixon,
D. S, deserves special mention for his
onginal and  intelligent elocution of
* Rupert Emmet/aspeech from the Dock.”
His suppressed emotion and dignified
declamation was rewarded by a double
encore; but his “make up” was aundivly
coumented upon as resembling “ Nupo-
teon [.” more than the great Irish Patriot
and Martyr. These remarks were evi-
dently intended as complimentary, most
imlubitably Mr. Dixon Doked a striking
fignre in his clever “make-up.”  Mr. H.
C. 5t, Pierre was warmly applauded for
his excellent singing of *“l'he Sailor's
heart is brave,” Mrs. St. Pierre ac-
companying, This popular gentlemsn
and accomplished lady always give
their services voluntary on St. Patrick's
Day. Master Charles U'Brien (a youth
nbout eleven yewrs old) danced an
“Irish Jig"—in costunie—so nimbly io
merit  enthusiustic applause. He was
ably secompanied on the plano by his
pretty little sister, Miss Magiha O Brien.
Miss Eiln Walker, the prize winner of
the Sir Donald Smith Scholurship, con-
cluded Lke first pirt of the programme
by singing must ardatically an entrune:
ing air, “Sweet Kildare” (Adams). This
younyg lady haes 4 powerlul, fresh, mezz-
soprano of extensive compass, and sings
with cultivation. She thoroughly de-
served the duuble encore, to which she
gracetully responded by singing with
urched expression * Moby Bawn.”

The Rev. James Cullaghan, who was
warmly received, said he was deeply im-
pressed by the remarkable mgmfiicance
that he had cume tu hear the 1llustrions
vrator from the States, Father Duyle,
who had so cordially “come over the
seaa” to talk to them. Euarly that morn-
ing his voice was heard 1 St Patrnex's
church, when he spuke In a spiritual
sense of lreland ; buy to-might he would
speak t) them of Ireland as & Naton
Tuough Father Duyle was not a prophet,
he woull take a ghimpse into the
tuture. He came to Caumln to tell
them huwtuat everyune enjoy s the ampli-
tude of human lverty. Father Duoyie
inhierited not only the gift of eloguence,
but even poetry. He had a clim upun
the Biue: s, My Quevn of Scuts, aud
Scotlan’s greatest patrivtic poet, Robert,
Burns {tpplause). Every Irishman was
bound v hewr him speak of the great
future of relund,  He would now leave
Father Doyle Lo their kind meorey.
(Loud applause.)

The Rev. Futher Duyle, who then
came forward, recelved » prolonged ova-
tion. He fucetiously remurked thint when
left to their mercy ne was all right, bu
he wunted “Father James” to have
mercy un _him. They all knew Futher
James; He knew him, and those who
did know Father James kuew that *all
s ducks were swans” (lnughter and ap-
piause). But without any roetoric, or
unnecessary talk he (Father Doyle)
would come straight w the puint—
Home Rule! {Lovud apphuse) No
subject called for  such  atten-
tiou throughout the whole world
a8 the subject of Home Rule. (Applanse.)
I'iey had sl witnessed the struggles ot
the lash people, who had been trampled
down in the dust and whose vitals were
almost crushed by calumuy, they had
veen deprived of the rights ot liberty and
happiness. The sympathy of tweunty
millions of Irishmen and all liberiy-
loving people were with the men who
were tighting for them across the water

in Wesuminster; fighting for the nghts

of the Irish people. whose conditioin and

position was & pitiful thing in [reland

toalay. See the poor country bled to

denth. Ol abbeys that had been enn-

gecrated o God now lay in ruins.  What
melincholy plessnre it was to go to the
priest’s grave, and kneel down over the
heart of the spirit of tha deparied awld
prav tn be infused with the patience and
suil.ring which they had endured by
persecution in the paust for loving theie
country. Tosee the oh! cathedrals with
their  spiren  diamantled, that  had
stood erect to glority their God. Lok at
the cottages of thie peasantry and all
they had held dear 1o them, with their
associstions of a home now open to
the sky, whilst their former occupants
were cast ontside todie, or go toa foreign
land. These peuple were now desolate
with misery evers where, Tears were on
Erin’s cheeks, tur Irelind had sutlered.
Like the sickly ehild umler the croel
nurse, who wonld starve it, and who
wanld bear it cry ont fur the necessaries
of lifein vain? We were ke such a
child to-night, fur we were offered by a
great country only Tex to smth us!
Lo day was one of the most monlentund
in the history of the Iri-h race; for hy

the administration on the part of Eng-

Lind the second reading ot the Home
Rule Bill was passing,  We wera pas-ing

a second Rabicon.  We had great canse
to-night for conlident hope that belore
another winter this great tivht would be

at an end; aud that for whien they had

fought and lost their hearts bload would

vet be regained by abtaining the viet oy

of Home Rule for ever. (O mntinued
applanse.) Home Rule was within our
grasp, but possibly there wag nore tight-
tug for us, [t was the jiw of fristimen

to go back to the past, tospek of what

frishmen had  done for makind, but it
was more glorious for then ta be aile o
logk forward to the lnture when Home
Rule is granted. [t did not necd mueh
of A prophetic eye to forecast this resalt,

if one hivingin 1793 could Lok down

upon the events of the past century it

would make stteh n heart ssudder, To
behold the act of the Guion, Irishmen's
iiberty i3 culd, and to b hald  vast con-
eonraes of people hstenies o4 the Dbl

streets to the patriotic words of sxasper-
ated and homilated patriots, Iy ~ee on
Ste. Carhenne street tu Dalvin the gibbet
of Robert Emmet a noble and young
man of 26 yeawrs of nge whose head  was
severed from his body, who was accused
uf being a traitor; but the people  eried
ont “Norraitor, but a patriot,” whoge
name had lived down to the present cen-
wary. Suchaonelookingdown would have
seen the dark spectre of fwmine spread
itgelf over the sutl, until hundreds dud,
it was like thetragedy of Calvary., For it
had lefv durk seers on the Ieish,  Buat ve-
fore this era passed nway they wounld
live Lo see nnother dawn, when an Irish
Partinment would be seen azain on Col-
lege Green, with the reing in (he handy
ot Irishmen who would ning honor and
prasperity o the rice. One ohj ehion wag
often made about * eleris inter-erence.”-
But atter the battle of Limenck whoade
vised and stood by the people like the
[rish priests [ipplanse) who had o liva
by steaith 7 They were the only ones lelt
to stand by the peopls then. Why not
now should the Insh people wiways be
nuited with their priests? Another ob-
jection made about Ulster was that they
ghothld bear the burden of taxation.
Every ane who knows anything abont the
country koows different. hivteen mil-
lovs ponnds wottht be  paid by [reland
the Province of Ulater paying four mil-
fions, u fair proportion. Then agan that
the minority would sufler; but the
minority would have 1I'srights for the
Government had maile provision for their
rights in the Home Rule Bill, Therefure
there was nothing in such objrciions.
Louking into the tuture, Home Iule on
Cullege Green would develop the great
agricultural interests ; all that the Irish
have now principally to depend upon, be-
sides the herds o cattle, fl.cks of sheep,
and gquantities of pigs wuich were suld
and cousnmed in the oillerent Irish
cities. Remember the land of Ireland
would become rich in the great future;
so rich that if & wall were buily arcund
the country it could suppurt twelve and
a  baif millions of people in-
stead of four. Beuides the Irish
Fisheries teemed wilth fish, which were
almost untouched.  Manufuctuiing in-
dustries in Ireland would be revived,
[t was said for such purposes Irelund
had no coal mines. But had she not her
great turt bogs (loud appluuse) which
were ag good fur manufucturing purposes
us coal? They chained the lightinng;
they needed no eorl. Electricity was the
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great coming motor power, Electricity
was worked by steam by waler; and no
country had so much water as Irelamd.
She had enough to build up manafac-
tories, The peition of Ireland placed
her at the west gate of Europe. One
hundred years awo ull commerce was
imported into Ireland. Her position
gave her a better plare fur commerce.
As lorg a8 the land in Ireland 18 bet-
ter, most people will travel there. A
great ntercourse won'd arise between
other countries and Ircland. Now-a-
days at Liverpool steamship companies
spend millions to he able to make &
gain of & dayws gnil 1o Ireland. Draw a
circumference circle nround the world
which will enbrace Ireland. and she
will be found to be the very centre ol
the civiized world. Her perition will
enahle ber tn gather vast weaith, 1fshe
had only a G-vernment on College Green
nnteld weahh wonld be the result.  Ire-
Iand msy brecome this. As we lok fur-
warl trying to picture Irelund  with her
veautifu! fields, her deep harbours fitled
with vesrels, we will see ler resources
developed by her intelligent peoble.,
Historieally spenking it wis a fact that
the smiallest conntries had developed the
greatest itglustries in fine arts, mater-
ially, intelbgently, and spirituaily.
Therefore when Home Rule comes,
whether in this century or the next,
when it will come She will take her
place amangst. the prondest nations of
the earth, (Loud and prolunged ap-
plause.)

Mayor Desjarding. in moving a vote of
thanks to the brillimt erator, said it
took an Inshman to beat an Irishman,
Imshmen would always have the palm
for elngnence, of which fact they had
Just had a nobie ihnstration that even-
ing.  As Mayor of Montreal {(1s he was
now called—Lighter) be felt it hia duty
to deliver worls of grutitnde to Father
Doyle for coming umungst us on such
an important oce:sion asthis (applause}.
Montreal liked all her chitdren, 11 any
man took an interest in the wellare of
our [uir ¢ity we were grat ful; in fact
all Montreal was gravetul to such an
one. Why should each nation not cele-
brate their Qiferent anniversities ? Exch
were prowd of therr tilustri sus and patri-
otic ancestors; 1the Insh, English, Scotch
and the Frenceh alike. Like good child-
ren every yvear we bheld our different
celebrations in memaory of the good old
times; remembering the past days of
sorrow as well ag the days of glory. Al
were proud of their ditferent nations,
No country could gather such tradiiions
as Conada il united (applanse). He
heartily congratulated the St Patrick’s,
an the other Societies this year, fur it
seemedt that almost the whole popnla-
tion of Montreal shved in the aspira-
tions of Ireland, to become n “ Nation
once agan,”  (Loud appiinse.)

M. Joseph Richaras, President of St,
Ge: rge’s sucicty sid he felt it a Jdistin-
guished honor to kecond Mayor Derjor-
dina vote of thanks 1o Father Doyle;
and he assured ali those present that the
majority of Euglishnen were in sym-
putuy with the Irish cause. (Loud ap-
plange )

Mr. J. J. Ryan, the genial President of
the Young Men’s society, said that it
wans agamst his personal wish that he
was duwn on the pregramme for an ad-
dregs, But the young gentiemen of the
suciety of which hie had the nonor to be
Piesilent were ouiiurate,and if he did not
agree 1o say a few words they wounld feel
slighted. He felt proud of these younyg
men, whose neat and manly appearance
added to the graud display in the pro-
cession that morning, For the pust three
yenrs the Young Men’s society had held
their annunl entertainmeunt in this (the
Windsor) Hall. This time they were
honored indeed by being united with the
grand old society. (Loud applause.) It
was easy to be united when they had all
the snme aims and seatiments. {Ap-
plause.) He thought, iowever, that the
best thing he conld now do (owing to
the advauced hour) wag to retire imme-
diately in favor of the next artist,

Miss B. O'Reilly then played skilfully
the pinno sulo (Regandun) for which she
received  hearty  applause, Me. H,
0’Brien a good looking young gentleman,
who appeared in picturesque costume
followed with & character song and
dance. For his graceful and agile move-
ments and sweet warbling he was fre-
quently intermped by the plandits of
all present. Miss Martha O'Brien ac-
companied him. Mr. Bolger, who has a
goad deep basso profundo voice sung with
tnste “ The harp and the Shamrock”
Proflessor Sullivan’s banjo solu, with his
own variations, was evidently einjoyed

juldging from the very audible accom-
paniment produced by feet uf the audi-
ence. He was encored. Mr. Percy
Evans, in his monologne skeich, was de-
cidedly comic and original ; hia fucial ex-
pressions were really wonderlully runny ;
and his encore was even better, when he
gave gome clever imitations,

Miss Ella Walker made more than a
favurable impression, by her rare inter-
pretation of Crough’s famuons  ballad
* Kathleen Mavourneen,” which she
sung with remarkably pathetic express-
ion. She infused several grace notes
con amore which proved her exceptional
musical talent. Miss Hollinshead who
charmed the audience with the mague-
tism of her sy mpathetic expressive voice
received tumuliuous applause for her;
finul song, “ A little mnid milking lier
cow.”

This most snccessful entertainment
was concluded by a new sketch, “stage
recollections,” by Mr. Bargess,

PROGRAMME
PART I.

Address, Hnn. J. J. Curran, .C., M.P,
Solteltor-Generat for Canada, Presid: ni. ot S1.
Patrick’s Socivly. Piano Solo—* Fuutaiste nn
Irish Aies Miss Hertha O’Reihy, titawa.,
snpg—* The Kerry Dauee,” Miss Hollinshead,
Misx Muggte MacAnally, Accompanist, Vip-

hin 8olo s St, Patriek's Day,” with vartations,
W satlivan Recliatlim, Selected, J. O,

Dixor, Exq, 1L 8. Song, H. C. 5l Plerre, Q.
O, Mudawne H  C. SL. Pierre, Accompaulsi.
Irish ig, in custume, Master Chnrles O’Brien,
Misn Muartha (’Brien, Accompanisf. Sung—
s nyweat Kidare,” Miss Eta Waller, Miss
MucAnally, Accompanist, Leciure, REV. A.
P. DoyrEe, C. 8. P.,of New York.

PART I1.

Addrers,J J.Ryan,E-q, Presidentaof Cathn:
lic Young Men’s Soviely  Piano solo—" R gau
don,” Miss Berihin O'Reilly  Characieristic
Pance and Sqmg, Mr. H. O'Brien, Miss Martha
O'Brien, Accompanist.  Voeal Noin, Basso
Pro undo, Mr Boiger, of St, Palrick’s Choir
Banju Solo—**Th + harp that ouce,” W. Sulll.
vau.,  Song—* Kathleen Mavaurneen,” Miss
Eila Walker. Monologue Sgetch., Comie, Mr.
Percy Evanr. Soug—=Come beek to Erin,”
Mr, W. B stmpson, M.A A A, New Skelch,
“Niage Reaollec ions,” Will. K. Buargess,
Humorlst and Ventriloguist, Song—" A hitlle
muid mliking her cow,” Miss Holhinsbead.

. " LAMII DEARG ABOO ! ¥
THE RED HAND FOR EVER.)

Tyr-Owen's banished chief unfuris the ™ Red
Hand ? o’er 1the sea,

And many an exile's sworad that flag shall lead
1o victory ;

Once more upon Lough Swilly’s shore, O'Neill
agaln shxll stand—

Hugh's victor fire burnsin his eye, and guides
ity vengeful brand !

Full soan the * Blondy Hund" shall grasp
Tyreonnell*s * Holy Cross '

And, sid~ by side, throngh banle’s tide, thelr
minzling tolds shall toss;

And " [n this sign we’ll conquer,” now despite
NOur ropher pow ri—

Proctulm! The elorlous goal is won!?
tize luud Js ours!

The St. Ann’s Young Men's society in
the uftcrnoon and evening esanyed their
thst production of the five-act drama
* Lnmh Dearg Aboo” (the Red Hani
for ever) to gool andiences, especially
in the evening, in the Queen's thealre.
[he piece is of an historical eharacter,
and deals with events connected with
the Irish insurrection of 1641, The
author of the drama 18 Mr. James Mar
tin, a member of the St. Aun’s Yunng
Men’s suoiety, and bis effort as & play
wright i8 & very credituble piece of
work. Though the piece deals with war
and rumors of war, the ¢ mic and witty
element of the Irish character hiave not
been forgotten amid the sudder and
more stirring events conuccted with the
ingurrection, for a vein of true Irish
numor runs all through the piece and
supplies enoughb light material to relieve
the heavier portions of the drama and
to make the whole an enjoyuable produc-
tion. There 18, of course, 18 in most
new dramas, roum for slight improve-
ments, and these will, no doubt, be at-
tended to in dune course. Taken as a
whole, .however, Mr. Muarlin may be
congratulated upon his work. The St.
Ann's Young Men's suciety has acquired
the reputation of always doing well
Whatever it attempts, and on St. Pat-
rick’s night the dramatic section fully
snstained its record, all the characters
being acceptably taken, with the result
that the patrons of each performance
fully enjoyed what bad beeu provided
for their delectation.

The cast of characters was as follows :

Owen Roe O’ Netil, Commander of the Irish
Farcer, Mr, Thos. F. Bullivan. Sir Phelim
O Neill, Irish Chiaftaln ad cousin of Uwen
Roe, Mr. M J. O’Brien._ Tértogh O’Neill, Bro-
ther of 8ir Phelim. Mr. HEdward Quinn. Lord
Muagutre, Costello Mo Mahon, Owen O'Rourke,
Irisno Chleftains, Mr. P. H. Mitchell, Mr. J. J.
Haprahan, Mr. Jorn Quinn. Roger O’ Moore,
Irish Gentleman and Patriol, Mr. John J.
Getnings. Teddy O’ Hoolahan, O Moore's Ser-
vant, and & boy who ltkes a little * divarsion,”
Mr.J. Morgan, Shamus O'Hagan,an htnble
and simple tollower o Sir_Phelun O'Neitl, Mr.
M. dJ. Ftynn, Fuilla, an Irish Minstrel, Mr,
A. MeKeown, 8ir Richard Norcotf, English

Baronet, and an amblilous unserupalous apos-
tale, Mr. W. E. Fiauun. Connelly, the toul of

Agrin

Jonea, Lard Cavt’ehaven, Catholly Angin-
Norman Peer, Mr, Jus, Marun. 8ir John
Nettervitle, Cathulio Avglo-Norman Knikht,
Me A, Thompean. 8ir John Borlase, Sir Wm.
Parsons, Lordr Chiel Jurtices, Mr.J J, Me-
tdinn, Mr. J J Gumm-rrell. 87 Francis
Willoughby, Englishy General and (3avernos of
Guiway Forl, Mr, W. Murphy. Sergeant, Mr
P Burus Secoteh Sentinel, Mr, Thos Couway
OMcers, Irish Suidiers, Eoaglish Boldlers, Pea-
sants, elo., elo., ete.

Mr. Thos. F. Sullivan, as Owen Roe
O Neill, maintained hie reputation as a
tirst cliss actor, and Mr. Thes Jones’ 1n-
terpretuation of tl_xe exiremely diffienlt
charncter of the villain, Connelly, wug ar
perfect as & professional could do it, while
the comedy parts susiainad by Mr, J
Morgan and Mr, M. J, Flynn, as Teddy
and Shamus respectively. canged repeated
ronrs of Liughter, Mr. W. E Finn had a
dificult pat to till as Sir Richard North-
col, which he d;\l tull justice to, and
Messes M. J. O'Brien and J. J. Gething~
were also equally suecess'ul in the parts
asgignedtothem Theauthorofthe play,
Mr. James Mirtin, made an acceptable
Lord Castleheven, and the various other
chinracters were all will representedi.  The
Suciety has every reason to be proud of
tts dramatic gection and it is to be hoped
that * Lamh Denrg Abso” will be re-
peated at an early date, so that those
who had not_the opportunity of being
present on Friday last may have the
pleasure of enjoying an acceptable Irish
drama in every sense of the word.

The Society eserves to he compliment-
ed on the arlistic programme gotten up
by them for the occasion, the front page
of which is embellished with a fuety
¢Xecuted engraving, especially appro-
priate at this time, cnotitled “The Dawn
of Freedom,” representing Erin seated
with a harp by her side, an _Ancient
Celtic Cross at her back, an Irish wolf-
dug at her feet, the ruins of an ancient
castle and round tower in the distauce,
with a grand sunburst piercing a rain-
bow, the fullowing bnes of Moore being
printed in connection therewith.

Erin! thetear and the rRmlle In thine eves !

Biond like the ratnvow that hinngs in thy skies,
sinn'ag through sorrow's stream,
Sadd’ning through pleasure’s beam,

Thy suns+, with Jdoubiful gleam, weep while

tuey rise

Erin! thy siient tear never shal! gease ;
Erlp ! thy languid ~mile ne'er shall lucrease,
Ti 1, ke tne rainbow’s light,
Thy various tints unite,
ADJ form iu beuven's sight one areh of peace.

The picture was specially engraved for
the S iciety by the Armstrong Phato En-
eraving Co., of this city and reflecta much
credit on the artist.

*_ %
*

“A phenomenal success” tersely ex-
presses the career of the St. Ann's
Young Men's Saciety. Organiged in
Janaary, 1883, having for its object the
promation of . Catuelic spirit among
young men, and the moral, mental and
physical improvement of the members,
the society was fortunate in having for
its founders an active and energetic
hady of young men of St. Anns pari-h,
herded by their popular director, Rev,
Father Strubbe, C33.R,  Thue success of
the society became so marked immedi-
ately alter its formation that the Re-
demptorist Fathers (who have charge of
St. Ann's chureh) resolved to build s hall
for it, and in the first year of jis exist-
ence, viz., in November, 1885, the sacie-
ty’s present commodious quarters ¢n
Ottawa streel  were thrown open.
fhe inwugnral ceremonies in connee-
tion therewith were conducted on a grand
scale, and representatives from all the
[rish Catholic societies of the city were
present.  Every provision for the com-
tort and amusement of the members was
made, and their gymnasium was eguippeil
in fimt-class style. The large concert
hall, over the Brothers' sehool, with
which the society’s hull communicates,
wus also entirely renovated, and a new
stage crecied, with several sets of new
scenery and all the paraphernalia neces-
sary for the production of dramatic
pieces. By this time the sooiety had
enrned for 1tself a splendid reputation,
and the original and unique character of
the several entertainments which were
ab once inaugurated, was receivad with
great favor by the public, their perform-
ances alwuys att-acting crowded and de-
lichted audiences. The position which
the society guained for 1tself at the begin-
ning of ite cereer has been eontinuously
maintuined ever since, and it is generally
conceded among tueir fellow-country-
mea that the St. Anns Young Men's
Society is in Lhe {ront rank of Irish asso-
ciations in this civy t) day.

The various sections of the society,
comprising dramatie, literary, choral aud
eymnastum, are all in & flourishing con-

Norcolt, and ons wha loves gold, Mr, Thos,

dition, the choral and draruatic sections

especially being recognized asamong th
leading amateuss in their line in thi
city. This sociely is the ounly one among
the Irizh societies of Muntreal possessing
aband of its own, It was organized a
little over a year ago, and makes quite &
favorable impression on the various oo
casions when it appears in public.

Some idea of the activity of the mem-
bers may be gleaned from the fict that
during the eight years of the society's
existence the recelnts have amounted to
the respectable sum of $16 142.06, those
of last year bemny $2,936.8% the whole
of which hus been employed in the pro-
maotion of the interests of the members.

The nast nresidents of thesuclety nave
heen Me. M. Loughman, Mr. Morgan J.
Quinn, and Mr. J. J. Gethings, the pre-
sent incnmbent of the eflice being Mr.
P. T. O'Brien. The membership of the
society at preseat i nearly 500 and ac-
cessions to the ranks take place at
nearly every meeting. If the memnber-
ship continues increasing at the rate it
has for some months past, the present
hail accommodation will be altogether
inadequate, and the good Redemptorist
Fathers will, no doubt, asswt the So-
ciety in devising gome pln to meet
such an emergency. The oflicers of the
society for the current year are as fol-
lows :  Spiritual Director, R:wv. Fr.
Sirubbe, CS3.R.; President, I". T. O~
Brien; 18t Vice-Prasident, Thos. F. Suli-
van; 2nd Vice-President, D. J, O'Nuill;
Treasurer, Joseph Johnson; Financial
Secretary, M. J. OBrion; Adsstant
Financial Secretary, A. Thompson; Re-
cording Secretary, W. Cullimn; Asst.
Ree. Secretary, J. McGinn; Librinen, T,
T. Slattery; Asst.  Libraran, John
O'Neill; Marshal, P. J. O'Brien; Asst.
Marshal, J. Kenchaun; Council:—M. J.
O'Donnell, P.Shea, J. J. Gethionugs, J. P.
McDonough, T. Dillon, T. 0°Counnell and
. Connelly. The sociery iy ta be cuo-
gratulated on the energy, enterprise an.d
ability which have been its steay char-
acleristics in the past; we trast its
brilliant record will be naintained, and
that « long and progperous cireer awalts
the progressive and patriotic St Ann's
Young Men's Society.

8T, MARY’S Y. M, 8,

Apart from the large attendance at
bath the afternnon and evening perdrm-
ances of the coneert given by the St
Mrv’s Young Men's geivty in their hall,
a pleasing leature of the evening wus the
presentation of n gold-headed caue to
Me. Bigeatt, the instractor ol the society,
Mr. Heffornan, the president, made afew
remarks on the pleasure accorded the
society in having such an instruetor, ind
Mr. Bissett expressed his thanks for the
donat1n. The programme gone thrngh
1n the afternoon wuw exceedent, bat thag
of the evening fur exceeded it, and the
songs, dances, buajy, guitar and wan lo-
Iin purts gave great satisfaction.

ST. GABRIEL’S T. A. & B, SOCIETY.

A most enjryahle entertainment was
given St. Patrick’s vight by St. Gibriel’s
T. A. & B. suciety in St. Charles hall in
honor of Ireland’s patron saint. Piwno
solos, songs and jig-dancing were excel-
lently rendered and the feature of the
evening was a lecture on * Ireland”
given by Mr.T. Morrin, who has retnrned
from an extende] tiip throogh the Emer-
ald Tale.

PROGRANMME.

Part First —QOverture, Miss M. O'Byrne;
Introductory Rem uks by the President,
Mr. T. W. Kane; Song (Comie), Mr. W.
Treaynor; Voerl Duet, Migses R, and J,
Lilley; Recitation—"531. Patrick’s Cross,”
Mr. T. J. Foye; Masical Selections—
Messrs. Dualison and Firth; Vaeal
Duet. Messrs. Ellis and Shea; Irish Jig,
Miss Irene Mangan.

Lecture.—Subject —“[relund,” by N. L
Morrin, Esq.

Purt Second.~Piano 'Lrio, Misses -
Byrne and Mry. J. P, Elis; Soag and
Dince, M-ssrs, Mallins and Watt; Song
—“Pear Little Shamrock,” Miss M. A,
Bull; Song {Comic), Mr. G. Geurey; [xish
Jig, M. T. Sullivan; Song—"Killarney,”
Mrs. C. Hamburg; Song (Comic), Master
Joha MecBlligott; Masical Selections,
Messrs. Donaldson and §Firth; Accom-
panist, Miss M. O'Byrne.

S——————
Scotland should teel prond. The Holy

Father bus informed the Seotch pilgrims
that in the words of Pop: Hon r ns, their

native land was the! fuvourite dauglter
of the Chwrch.
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THE Y. I. L. & B. CONGERT.

A MACNIFICEMT DRAMATIC ENTER-
TAINMENT,

The Emplire Theatre Thronged on St.
Patrlok's Nizht—~The Inschavogue,
Splendid Irish Drama, Preced-
ed by a Musical apd Literary
Concert.

Before mentioning the particular pro-
gramme g0 ably gotten up and so clevir-
Iy carried out by the members of the
Young Irishmen's Litersry and Bene-
volent Association, we could not do bet-
ter than give a brief aynopsis of the
history of that association, In so doing
we will borrow from the columns of the
TrRUE WiTxEss, St. Patrick’s Day number,
for 1891.

The ahove is one ot the oldest, if not
the eldest, of our [rish Cuatholic young
men's societies now extant. Its organ-
ization dates back as fur as 1874, when
it was formed for the purpose of ndvane-
ing the study of literature nmong the
young men. From the moment of its
establishment the association became
very popular, and this popularity con-
tinued incrensing annually. until now it
is recognized as one of the largest and
most influential of our Irish Catholic
societies. [Its first meeling place was on
the top flat of Mr. Theodore White's
building on St. Joseph (nnw Notre
Dame} street, but these quarters were
quickly found to be too inadequate and
more commodious ones were found a
short distance westwsrd on the same
s'reet, over the tuiloring establishment
of Mr. J. J. Milloy. 1n ils beginning the
Shamrock Lacrosse clib found within
the walls of the institutinn a home for
the winter months, with all kinds of
nnocent recretition, such as games,
library, reading room, ete. In 1875 the
Shamrocks withdrew, and the same year
witnessed the incorporation of the Y. I.
L. & B. assccistion, Eversince then the
annnal expenses amount to between
$1,200 and $1.500. In 1888 the funds of
the associntion. had increased to such
large propurtions as to enable it to pur
chase the old Ebenezer Methodist church
on Dupre lane, which cost, after briny
altered and repaired, about 35,000, which
amount the society managed to clear off
in about five years. QOn the first floor is
found a large amusement room, with
hilliard tahles, chegkers and other gnmes,
and adjoining this is & small reading-
room, where the principal literary and
scientific magazines and Irish national
journals are kept on file and earefully
rend by the members. Over these
rooms is found a thoroughly equipped
gy mnasium and stage, the hall at times
heing used also for small complimentary
entertainments given by the members.
Adjoining this building jis another of
smaller dimensions, containing a well
stocked litirary, which is liberally patrun-
ized. - However, the annual nflux ol
new members ty the rauks of the
society has become so great of late
years that jt is felt the association will
shortly have to look for larger quarters,
In fact an agitation hag already heen
started in favor of a more commodioug
building, and it is to be hoped that the
new idea will not fail in its accomplish-
ment and execution, The members en-
joy great advantages in point of social
happiness. Their benefit branch 18 cal-
culated to confer great help upon the
needy. Their debating ciub has sent
out 8 brilliant galaxy of intellectual
champions. Their complele gyninasinm
tends to develop the physical man,
Their dramatic section brings ovut the
elocutionary abilities of the individual
members. Their Jibrary and reading
roum are open to the knowledge seekers
In a word, they possess what auy reason-
able young man can desire in this
regard, It may also safely be argued
that the Young lrishmen have contn-
buted in no small degree to chasten the
literary tuste and elevale the standard
of public opinion of the Irish classes of

Montreal by expunging from their Soir-

ees ull forins of vulgarism and carica-
tures of lrish character, and securing
superior talent in song and in music.
Toeir dramatic section particulariy has
made great strides in the character of
their performunces. Ib also poEsesses
among its nlelnbe}'u-sexlle actors of great
prornige, and_their dramatic entertain-
ments on Bt. Patrick’s Duy are always
logked forward to with much satisfaetion
by their numerons admirers. Notwith
sianding their beavy expeuditure, the

Young Irishmen have never forgotten
the claiims of suffering Ireland upon
their charities, and have ever been fore-
most in vindicating the rights of the
Irish widdow and orphan. On the occa-
sion of the vigits of O'Brien, Davitt and
other patriots, they were among the
first tn accord them a cordial “Cued
Mille Failthe” and smong the last to
bid them farewell and a safe retura to
their suffering couniry. In public pro-
cessions they are nlways lonked for with
much pride by all cur Irish citizens,
Their respectable bearing, stendy march-
ine and uniformity in attire, reflect
credit on themselves ns well as upon the
race which they represent. The Y. L
L. & B. presents a record of presidents
second to none in the city. We might
mention among them Messrs. Morgan
O'Connell, T. Mulcair, Jamer MeGarry.
Wm. Dobeny, P. H. Shea, P. J. Brenuan,
W. P. M-Nully, J. Davey, J. B. Line,
Elward Tobin, C. McDonnell, Edwird
Halley. T. J. O'Ne«il, J. Gullery, M. J.
Shea, Michael Foran and W. J. Hinphy.

To this report, which stiil stands good,
we might add that for five years this
Association has not joined in the pro-
cession of the day. This ycar, huwever,
all little dittvrences being settled, and
the Rev. Father Quinlivan, the good
Pastor of St. Patrick’s having assnmed
the spiritunl direction of the Society,
they turned out iv fuli forece to do honor
to the joyous oecssion. The Association
has purchased 5,000 leet of ground near
their hall on Dupre Lane, which pro-
perty Ironts on Nutre Dame street. The
site 1s worth about 320000 ; and it is in-
tended to build a hall at the cost of some
$30.W10. This will be the only Incorpor-
ated Irish Society in Canada owning a
property to that extent and being rull
proprietors thereof, Since the above list
of presidents was published there have
been four besides the present one in the
chnir: Messrs. O'Brien, Lennan. Hin-
phy, Murphy, and, once more, Mr. Ed-
ward Halley. The following is the ac-
count of the cnncert,

The Empire Thentre was filled to
overflowing on St. Patrick’s night to wit-
nesy the rendition of the Irish play the
* [nschavogue” and to hear the sweet
songs and musie of the dear old lund dis-
courseld. Never did this popular society
appear in better form or to greater ad-
vautage. Distence from the scenes of
the suciety’s former stage victories had
no npprecinble nnmerieal ditference on
their friends and patron’s attendance ; in
fact, it seemed to lend enchantment.
Narth, South, East or West, the Young
Irisbmen's society is ever popular—no
matter where they hold thele entertain-
ments—even were it in Luchine exclaim-
ed an ardent sdmirer, they wounld be
followed by an enthusiastic crowd of the
best and purest Irish blood this side the
Atlantie. No happier or more delighted
people couid be found than filded the
Empire Theatre on St. Patiick’s night.
T'he ushers did their duty splendidly,
and not a single contrelemps accurred to
mar the barmony of the largest and
most enthusiastic crowd, ever gathered
together within tne walls of that place uf
amusement. It is the honor c¢f the
Young Irishmen that, they never cater
to the haser passions—their plays while
genuinely characteristic of the soil,
always eschew that fuulest curse
of the nation—the * Stage Irishman.”
the sweet Irish girl was charmingly
portrayed by the yonng ladies in their
respective roles. Virtue, modesty, and
that arch shyness, so peculiarly Irish,
were delineated to the lile. The hero of
the play, the “Inschavogue,” was the
jolly, rollicking, qnuick-witted and in-
tensely patriotic boy still to be met
among the peasantry. Daring, incor-
ruptable, and patriotie, he discomfited
the designing villnin of the play, and re-
stored peace and happiness to more than
one household. The nationnl sungs,
dances, music, wit and humor delighte:!
the immense audience. ‘The national
songs and choruses rendered by the so-
ciety's Glee Club,and the solus by Messrs.
McLean, Grant and Morgan, were charu-
ingly rendered aml vastly appreciated.
I'vevious to the interpretation of “Inscha-
vogue” Mr. E. Halley, the president, de-
livered a neat and approprinte speech.
He referred to the prugress the society
bad made since its inception some twenty
vears ago. - While alwuys self-sustaining
tand rendy to lend a helping hand to the
cause of Irelund, or any legitimate pur-
pose, the Young Irishmen were worth in
real estate and other assels A sum repre-
senting $90,000, He also referred to the

good the society had done maorally and
sucinlly, Muny young men of talent und

promise had found in the society au
educator, an wnstiructor and & beneficent
mother ; had such a snciety no existence,
many who are now in positions of trast
und honor, might have drifted, as walils,
on the world and perished on the innn-
merable rocks and shonis which beset
unguided youth at every tura.

A fitting finale to & most enjnyable
night was the singing of the National
Anthem, “The Weariny of the Green,” to
which the vast andience rose, and ming-
led their voices in one harmonious whole
with the Glee Club of the society.

PART L
NATIONAL AIRS BY GLEE CLUB.

Chorus, ** The HAarp.” Sulaby J. J. McLean.
President’s Addresk, Mr. E, Halley. Duett,
* Has Sorrow thy Young Days Shated,”” . T,
Grant 'ndJ J. Morgun, Salo, “Sushurst of
Ireland,” J.J. Morgan. Soto, * The Minstrel
Boy,” T. J. Girant  Cborus, ** Erin, The Tear,”
Soio by J. J. Morgan

PART II.
THE INSCHAVOGUE.
Cast of Characle:s.

Fergus McCarthy. the Inschavogue, Mr, J.
MeManon,  Herrick Wolfe, Mr. M A. Phelan.
Robert Q' Hara, Mr. J P, O'Connrr, Lord
Desmond, Mrc. J. Lyons. Dennis, Mr. J. J.
MeLean  Lanty, Mr. P. J. Lyons  Captain
Jones, Mr. H. U'Connnr. _ Sergeant Fitz. Mr I,
Falev. Jailor, Mr. M J. Kinsella. Blanehe
Q' Connell, with wong, Miss M, Meliean  Laily
Desmond, Miss Haltle Macy. AMrs. McCurthy,
Nelly, with songs, Miss May Kius, Soldiers,
Peasanly, ete.

MuOUNT ST. LOUIS COLLEGE.

St. Patriok’s Dav Celebration,

As usual the pupils of douunt St.
St. Louis College celebrated in a worthy
manner, the nutional festival of Ireland
and the day consecrated to her patron
anint. Owing to the number of concerts
and enteriainments to be given oun the
geventeenth, and also on the sixteenth,
they took time by the forelock, and held
their gala day upon Wednesday last, In
the atternoon, at three o’clock, the spaci-
ous hall was thronged from the stage
to the doors with members of the cleigy
and parents of thepupils, as well a8 with a
host of citizens who have ever shown an
interest in this andmirable institution.

‘The Rev. Brother Flavien, the Provineial

presided, flanked on either side by Rev.
Bruther Stephen, the worthy Superior of
Mount St. Louis and Rev. Brother Ar-
nuld the venerable director of St. Ann's
school. The performauce consisted of a
select musical programme, most splen-
dudly perfuormed, and the presentation
of one of Richiard Brinsley Sheridan’s
drama’s,  Pizarro.” Needless to suy that
the whole was & complete success, nnd
one scarcely knows which to admire the
most, the exquisite musica) treat served
up by the members of the Mount St.
Louis Band the Mbount St. Louis
Orchestra, or the must praiseworthy
manner in which the drama was present-
ed. Thehistrinnicabilivy dislayed was far
above the ordinary lor atudents, and the
stage out fit was really fine.

The following is the programme and
cast of character in the Drama sceues
alterwards.

PROGRAMME,
Overture—Marchedes Esprits..... ..
M. 8, L. Band.
PI1ZARRO.
ACT I.

Selectlons—Saluteto Erin............. . Lamolte
M. 8. L Orchester.

ACT II.
Chorus—Now the Roll of the Lively Drum....,
R S 3 T1 38 1:181
M. 5. L. Cholr,
Violin Solo—Sixleme alr Varie,..Ch.Do Berlot
Chumbord E. Giguere.
ACT II1.
Wallz—0On the Waves. .. .........
M. S. L. Orchestra.
ACT 1V,
Flnale—QOur Glorious Hopes.........
M. S. L. Band.
P1ZARRO.

A Dramna in Four Acts, by Richard Rrinsley
Bheridan, trom the German of Kotzebue.

Cast of Characlesr:
Atallba, Kingol Quito . Edgertoo A, McMillan
Rolla { commauders ol'z Pairick N. Battle
Awmzo § Ataliba’s Army § James J. Sweeney
Pizurro, Spanist Leader  Brederick J. Palton
Vulverde, Plzarro’s Secretrry..Chas. M Hurt
Lus Casax, Spanish Priest. . Clarence F. Smith
Iiviro, Pizarro's P.olege. . ..,.Chas, I& Metses

.+.. . Batos

«eee.. JROSAE

...Arnold

Almngeo, Reginaid D. O’'Nelll
Davilla, Friends and | Maurice R. Sulivan
Gonzuia, Counselors Win. C Rodgers
Gomez, of Plzarro Charles E. Wilson

Hernanda -Jolin A. MeCarthy
Orozembo, An aged Peruviwn Cacique.,.,.,.....,
Luiber D. MclIuntyre
More, An old Bilnd Man. Robert D, MeDonald
‘Topac, Graodson of Mvre.,...H 8. Harrington
Orano, A Peruvian Officer...... Jobn F. Fahey
Mercaty, A Spantsh Guard. .John U. Kearney
Alfonso, Alonzo's ehild ......Damlan J. Duffy

Omicars Soldlers Warriors, Aitendants, ete.
— e

A dairy-maid and two pupils have
been selected from the Munster Dairy
School, Cork, to illustrate Ingh dury
work ut wue Chieago Exlybition,

BROTHER ARNOLD’'S SCHOOL

A Usually Entlusiastic Celebration ot
the Nutlonal Festlval.

On Thureday afternoon the St. Ann's
Young Men's Hul was filled with a
large il enthusiustic awlience assem-
bled tor the two fold purpose of attend-
ing the cowpelitims by the pupils tor
the first months of 1893, and of juining
Brother Arnold and 18 boys in a cele-
bration of St, Patrick’s Day. The Rev.
Provineinl of the Cuoristian Brothers was
present and gaite a number of his as-
sistants, Rev, Father Catulle, CS83.R.,
oceupied the seit of honor and wag sur-
rounded by many of the leading citi-
zens,  As usaal the programme was
mosd interesting and iustructive. The
fuces of the five hundred and seventy
lads were” bright with joyous anticipa-
tious aud beamed with a native intetli-
gence. The programme, which, as will
be seen, was lengthy and varied, was
perforiued in a must exceptional man-
ner, each one dving full credit to his
put. The choruses, under the direction
of Brother Austin, were very well ren-
dered, and the recitations both patriotic
and admirably dehivered. The exami-
nations of the little fellows in mental
arithmetic were coaducted by Brother
Arnold and created both amusemeut
and wonder at the promptness with
which the urchina replied. The same
can be suid of the cutechism class fur
the boys preparing for their first com-
munion. At the cluse a beautiful adl-
dress was read, on behalf of St. Anun’s
§.:hool. by one of the pupils to the Rev,
Father] Catnlle, C.33.R., who is about
to leave for Rome.  Alter a most feeling
reply the good father gave the Apustolic
Benediction which Leo XIII bad sent to
all the Christinn Brothers of the wor.d,
1o all their punils und to the parents ot
the pupils. The most enjoyable enter-
tainment was brotght to a close by the
singing, in splendid style. of the national
anthem, “Gud save Ireland.” The fol-
lowing is the programme in full, and we
can but say that the buys are a credit to
their purents and an honor to Brother
Arnold and his assistants, and we oaly
can hope that the goud Director will be
gpared many years to carry on his glori-
ous work amidst the children of St.
Anu’s.

Trio and Chorns, * Falth of Qur Fathears,”
Pupil<«. Sonu, “Nnowy Days” Junlor Pupils,
Rechutlon, The * Croppy Boy.” Junior Pupil.
Chwoay, “Tho’ the last Glimpse of Erin,”
Popils, Recitation, ** r'he Wextord Massaners”
T Donnelly. Dintagqe,  Iguoreace ts Bligs,”
M. Knvanaugh, P. Huall, A. Q’Leary. Noles
obtatued duaving January s I['-bruary, Pup-
I1s of 3rd Cluss.  Recitation, **une of the
Little Ones, A, O'Leary. Cowspetition, Cale-
chizm of First Communion, Puptis. Reclia-
tioa, " The Pastsh Bouy.” T. «leeson. Solo,
s ertn! I Slgh tor Tase,” 2. Flood. Notes ob-
tulned during lanunry and February, Pupils
ol 2nd nnd 1st Classed, Recitution, ** Ba Lig of
Benburn, J. O*Hare  Chorus, *Give ine my
uwn Natlve [sle,” Pupils. Recliation, “Curse
of Regulus,” J. smythe, Quartette, ** Jesum
Omnes Agnaseile,” M. Kuvauaugh, U. Le-
biaue, P. Floud, R Rodrivue,  Recltation.
sTne [rish Distarabance Bill,” J. McK-nwn,
Chotgs, “Come to the Suamrock’s Homs,”
Puplls  Address tothe Rev, Father Catulle.
TiIE NATIONAL ANTHEM, GOD SAVE lKE-
LAND,

ST. ANTIIONY'’S CHOIR CONCERT.

A really goad concert was given by the
choir uf St. Anthony’s Chureh. Mr. AP,
McGuirk, the musical director, may be
cungratulated on his choir; ali their se-
lections were very well sung. The Har-
muny Quartette are so well known that
it is needless to add nrore to their praise
Mis. James Johuson and Mra. Schmidt
both sang Lheir sulos well. Ouher solos
were sung by Messrs. A. P, McGuirk, W,
P. Kearney, R. Byurdon and A. G. Cun-
ningham.  Mr. K. J. MeGuirk played a
violin solo in his best style, anl shuwed
a great imiprovement in his techuigue.
Mr. Dunn gave a fine recitation. Mr.
Jamea McShane, jr., caused great amuse-
ment by his recitation in French-Cana-
dian dialect, and Mr, Percy Evins gave
some of his ¢lever monulugne sketches.
The Rev. J. E. Dunnelly thauked the au-
dience for their attendance, and trusted
that the funds for the new organ would
be thereby benelited.

The death is announeed of Mr. Charles
Boyle, C.83.R., # novice uf the Redemp-
terist Order, at Teignmonth, Devonshire,
Eug.. at the early age of nineteen years. .
He was the son of M. Buyle, of Weihing- .
ton Place, Dundalk, and a Brother of the -
Rev.T. Boyle, of Drogheda. He grada-
ated at St. Mary’s, Dundalk, and about
three yers & joined the R+demptorist
Onler. Mr, EBoyle had zeceived miuox
vrders,
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ST. PATRICK’S DAY,

Here's to the day we celebrate—
0Old Ineland’s gala day !

Whose spirit liveth, eplteof fate,
Forever and for aye!

Here’s to the 1and of sword and pen—
The land of saint and sage!

W hoase women chaste and vallent men
Illumine hist’ry’s page.

Here's to the land that nursed our slres—
Where Fallh unfali’ring sways!

Where Freedom, still unvanquish’d, fires
To deeds of other days!

To deeds that Marathon recall—
Of tamed Cloutarff that tell,

W here patriots, at their eountry’s call,
Herolcally fell!

But, peace be to the mighty sbades,
Of Irelund’s mighty dead !

No Strongbow spitit mare lnvades
The homes ior which they bled.

The splirit that from Alblon'’s shore
Invades our Isle to-day,

Is come to lay the feuds of yore—
Thoe oliveto display !

And where's the gen’rous Celt who can
Thut olive epurn aside,

When borne by England’s Grand Old Man—
Old Ireland’s ehamipion tried!

Bridge but thw chasm thal yawns between
The Cel' and Saxon race,
And, fearlessly, the Red and Green
The world In arms may face!
W. O. FARMER.
March, 1893.

——
ST. MARY’S COLLEGE.

The St. Patrick’s Society of St. Mary’s
College celebrated the duy by a literary
entertainment. Foliowing is the pro-
gramme :

Duverture — Chorus, Benedict.  Address—
Panegyrie on St Patrick _Jdoseph MeEnany,
solo=" I"mmaJolly chnp,” John Ga-vin, Freneh
Address, Atphonse Ganiin, Duet—*Lr»l rose
of rummer,” Josepn McEncany and Harry

Smith, Address=Musie of lreland, Frank
Laverlty., Dectamation—Handy Andy, D’Arey
MeGee,  Scene I—=Solo, Joseph McEneany.

Scene II—Cburus, Moore, **Ihe Minstrel Boy.”
THE TURNED HEAD.
A FAHCE [N ONE ACT.

Dramalis Personee :—3M Fitzfigolns, Walter
Kwruan: Ferdinand  Filzflugins, Dunstan
Grayv; Doclor  Mulgent, Lmi~ Bonneterre;
Dick, Frauk Perry, Darapley, Joseph Mereler;
Spoutling, Temple Mucdonald, God save Ire-
land,

The overture and chorus were fault-
lessly rendercd.  The address was a
panegyric on St. Patrick.  The speaker
gave a higtorical synopsis of Ireland
from the days of St. Patrick down Lo the
present dny. He dwelt on Ireland’s
ancient civilization, on her reception of
Clristianity withont the baptism of
blood, her evangelization, her learning
and missionary spint, her religions
foundations. ele; how she struggled
against the Danish invasion for three
centuries ; her persecution and martyr-
dom from Henry Second down to the
Jast of the Georges; the Liberator, his
superhuman eflorte for Emancipation;
Ireland’s fidelity to the religion of St.
Patrick ; her attachment to religion the
cause of her poverty and degradation
among the nations of the earth, but the
brightest jewel in her crown. He next
passed in” rapid review to Home Rule,
and paid a glowing tribute to Gladstone,
the greatest statesman the world has
seen for centuries. Mr. Joseph McEneany
has a bright future before him. Heisa
fine elocutionist and a graceful oravor.
His magrificent address was only
equalled by his powers as a vocalist,
which received deserved encores. The
French address was by Alphonse Gaulin,
This young gentleman distinguished
himself in oratory and elocution. His
gestures were perfect. His apostrophe
to Ireland was n musterpiece of com-
position. Toa fine presence, Mr. Gaulin
has a remarkable command of language.
“Chis young man is destined to make his
mark, and leave his impress behind him,
The dues, © Last Roseof Summer,” was
faultlessly rendered by Messrs. Jos. M-
Eneany aud Harry Smith. Both possess
voiee s of great sweatness and remarkable
compass. They received and responded
10 a hearty encore.

The address or Irish music was by
Frank Laverty. This was indeed, a
veritnble treat. Mr. Laverty, is quite a
young man, but in oratory and style and
composition he may take his place
among the bestsludents of the day.
After defining what music is and what it
j& not, he went on to show the antiguity
of Irish music. He showed that while
‘all the civilized nations of ta-day, were
heathen and barbarian, Ireland was a
poliehed nation, and the seat of the
Bards. She chose the Harp of David as
her emblem of music. She had the first
written music of which we have any ac-
count. If she cannot, vie with other
nations in grand Musses, great Otutorios,

etc., she exceeds all in her beautifnl
songs—her National melodies. Moore,
her National Bard found these ready to
hand and be had only to set his words to
a music that existed thousandsof years
before his birth. The songs of & Nation
makes a Nation. “ Let me but make a
Nation’s songs,’ excliimed a Scottish
orator, “ and I cared not who makes her
Iaws.”

“The Turned Head.” a most laugh-
able Farce kept the large and apprecin-
tive audience in roars from beginning to
end. All did their parts well—so well
that it would be ridiculons to parti
cularize. Altogetherthe St. Patrick’s So-
ciety of St. Mary’s College must feel
prond of the success relieved. A Society
that can bring together such an audience
—the very elite of the city to greet their
performan~e is assured of success. St.
Patrick’s Day 1893, is but the harbinger
of future triumphs—esto perpetua.

T ————

¢ MY COLLEEN"”
At tho ** Pop,”’ Fraser Hall.

A well known fact 38 that when the
Adelphi Comedy Co. do anything they
do it well, but they surpassed all previ-
ous efforts St. Patrick’s night, when they
played Tony Farrell’s ever popular Irish
drama * My Colleen.” The play wss all
that could be desired ; there were no red
coats or old squires or police, but natur-
al Irish wit, music and pathos. The
characters were well cast, and did not
overdo their parts. The new scenery amd
«flects and costumes were very pretiy;
the singing and dancing was well re
ceived and went with a vim and rush
that touched the hearts of the andience,
Mr. G. P. Harley essnyed the role of Phil
Carroll and did it justice. Squire Arden
was done by R. B. Cunningham. Maurice
Arden by Connor Emmet, and W. A,
Tremaine as Cregen Sr. Richaid Stacey
egsayed the part of Larry Laun very
well. P. K. Hant made a good slaguire.
Miss Kathleen Morrow was a star 1n her
part. Little Mabel Fyfe acted her part
in such a manner that would make any
professional blash.  Miss May Milloy
fairly carried the house by storm. DMiss
M. E. Stacey’s natural wit was clever.
Mr. R. Milioy acted with ease and grace;
he did not overdo his part, bul lairly
danced and sang himself into the hemt
of the audience. His rich brogue wus
clever and he looked charming. The
performance will be repeated, by uni-
versal request, in two weeks, when thuse
who did not see it will have the chanee
to doso. Ttistoo valuable a pirce to
lay off. Great credit is due Mr. Robert
Henderson for the manner in which he
conducted the piece. The Irish musice,
by Miss Maud Neville, was charmin..

TUE DAY ELSEWIHERE.
ORATORY AT OTTAWA.

St. Patrick’s Day was celebrated in a
very enthusiastic manner here. High
Mass at St. Patrick’s Church was largely
attended. Archbishop Duhumel offici-
ated. Dr. Conaty, of Worcester, Mass.,
preached. Flags were flying all day lrom
the Parliament buildings in honor of the
event. In the evening there was a ban-
quet at the Russell under the auspices of
the St. Patrick’s Literary Association,
The speakers included Hon. Wilfrid
Laurier, Hon. L. H. Davies, Hon, Frank
Smith and Hon. Costigan. The Catholic
Celtic Benefit Association also held a
concert in the evening in the Opera
house.

QUEBEC IRISHMEN CELEBRATE.

St. Patrick’s Day wae celebrated here
in the usnal manner by a procession to
St. Patrick’s Church, where Bnass was
celebrated. About seven hundred men
of the congregation of St. Patrick’s
Church, tock part in the procession and
assisted at the Votive Muass, celebrated
by Rev. Father Muloney, C88.R. They
were accompanied by some three hundred
boys, who weredivided among the juven-
ile societies, the Total Abstinence cadets,
Juvenile League of the Sacred Heart and
Holy Family cadets. The men were :—
Young Men’s sodality, Catholic Mutual
Benetit socisty, Catholic Benevolent leg-
ion, Leagne of the Sacred Heart, St. Vin-
cent de Panl society, Total Abstinence
society and the members of the congre-
gntion filled the body of the church, leav-
ing the galleries to the ladies. The rass
was celebrated by the most Rev. Megr.
Boldud, assisted by Rev.Messrs. Marchand
and Boilard, of Quebec Seminary, na dea-
con and sub dracon. The sermon wus
preached by the Rev. Father White, C.
S.S.R. Hon. Messrs, Fiynn, Casgrain,

Pelletier and Chapais were present and
had seats in the sanctuary. After mass
Rev. Father Oates entertained a number
of the clerzy and also the trustees of the
church todinner. In the evening there
wns a dramatic entertainment and an
oration by Mr. M. F. Hackett, M. L. A.
fur Stnnstead, who mnade a very eloquent
speech.

Mr. Hackett was entertained to a din-
ner at the St. Louis hotel by the St.
Patrick Literary institution, The
prineipal toast was on the part of “ Our
Guest.” which was elognently responded
to by Mr. Hackett. The other toast was
“Ireland and the Nation.” The party
broke up at 2 a.m,

DISPLAYED THE EMBLEM.

8t. Patrick’s day was celebrated in St.
John, N.B., with church scrvices in the
morning, dramatic enterfainments in
the evening and & preat display of Ire-
land’s emblem all day. Very Lirge con-
tributions were made for the beuefit of
Cathalic orphans,

TORONTO IRISHMEN PARADE,

8. Patiick's day was eelebrated in To-
ronto this merning by specinl H.gh Mass
at St. Michael's eathedral and 0 proces
sion in which several societies of tie
Irirh Catholic Benevolent union and the
Ancient Order of Hibernians took part.
‘The pracession was reformed on coming
ont of the cathedral, and paraded the
principal streets of the city. The pro-
cession was about half a mile long. The
march was out King street to Bathurst
and to 8t. Alary’s chureh, where 1 num-
ber of patriotic addresses were delivered
by Mr. C. Deviin, M P., and other proe-
minent Irishmen, The annual banquet
of the Irish Protestant Benevolent so-
ciety ook place at night,

A BANQUET AT EGANVILLE.

St. Patrick’s day was celebrated in
Ewanville by a hanguet given at the
SBacred Heart acmdemy by the present
and former pupils. The feast was in
{mn(\r of the pastor, Rev. F. H Dowdall,

n the evening a grird concert was

given, The services in St. James’
church  were very iunteresting  and
impressive. The  reverend  pastor

preached an eloquent sermon with Ire-
land’s patron samt for ne theme.
IN THE CITY BY TIHE SEA\
Irishmen of Halifax had splendid
weather for the anniversary of the
patron snint of the Emerald Isle and the
celebration was a happy one. At 0
o'clock  the Churliable Irish society,
headed by the marshal and two aids,
started from the Drill shed with 8t
Patrick’s aud =St Mary’s band.  ‘The
suciety turned out in pretty good nune
bers, and behind them marened » Jarge
number of St. Patrick's zociety, headed
by the Hiberuian fite and deaw corps.
After the procession reached St Patrick’s
church, High Mass was celebrated and a
panegyric on St Patrick preached by
Rev. Gerald Murphy. After Mass the
procession reformed and marched back
to the Drill shed, where cheers for the
Queen and Ireland were proposed by
Mayor Keele, president of the society,
and heartily responded to,
THE DAY IN NEW VORK.

St. Patrick’s day dawned bright and
clear over New York, and the many
thousands of loyval Jrishme:n who are in-
terested . in seeing that the oceasion is
property observed, were encouraged to
think tbis year would furnish a glorious
exception to  the gencral role of
a rainy St. Patrick’s day.  Mayor
Gilroy amd the Common Council
reviewel the parade from a stand
on the north side of Union square,
Most of the paraders prriicipated in the
eluborate festivities that were arrangzed
1o take place place at Jones’ Wood. The
Ancient Order of Hibernians held ath-
letic games at Sutzer’s, Harlem River
park. Numerous feslivities arearranged
fur the evening. They include banquets,
balls, receptiong and entertainments.
The chief event 18 the annnal banqgnet
ol the 8t. Patrick’s club, which oceured at
the Hotel Brunswick. Chauncey M.
Depew was to respond to the toast “Home
Rule.”” The lrish flag oated from the
City hall and hundreds of other baild-
ings. Lreland’s patron saint received due
homage.in Brookiyn from the sons and
danghters of old Erin. The teature ot
the ddy was the -parade. Tne public
buildings were gorgeonsly decorated,
particularly the City hall.

Friday was celebrated us the anniver-
sary of the date on which Leo XI[II. was
erowned as Pope in the Sistine chapel,
Mureh 3, 1573,

THE APOSTOLIC DELEGATE.

ITe Pontifeates on St. Patrick's Day.

_Mensignor Satolli, who was in Bal-
timore for some dave, returned to
Washington Thursday ‘to Pontiticate on
St. Tatrick’s Day at  St. Patrick's
Chuarch. The exact time for bis de-
parture to visit the viaions  dioceses
has not been ammounced. Last Wed-

nesday evening the St. Marv's Literary
Soclety  gave an  entertainment  at
St. Mary’s Seminary, Bualtimore, to

velebrated the epizeopal jubitee of Pope
Leo X1 Archbishop Satoli, who has
been delivering a course of lectures at
the seminary, was given the seat of
honor., Rev. Dre Lo AL Magnien, 8.8,
auperior of the seminary, and Rev. J, R,
Slattery. rector uf St. Joseph's Seminary
oceupird  chairs by hisside. The yro-

gramme  opened  with an address
m Latin by G, AL Kraft. Other
mldresges were s follows: “ The

Papaey,” by FoI Halloran ; “Leo in the
Learned World,” an Latin, L L. Me-
Sweeney ; “Leooin the Soeiad World”
D F.OLanghhn; “TLeain the Religions
World" EOT Foxoamd “Leain Amerien,”’
i Latin, 'Fos0 Dolang Arehnishop Satolli
was presented by the students wth afull
set of Cardinal Newmunn's works, heauti-
Mily bound, and a gold-beaded cnne in
recognition of the lectures given them by
the Arehibizhop, “The presentation speech
was niudein Latinby Mr. ). C de, nveply
the Archbisnop spoke to the stitents in
Latin, thanking them for their gifts, ex-
pressing his pleasure at the wterest dis
plaved by them in his lectures, and ex-
Lorting them to stady deeply the theo-
logy of St Thomas,  He alzs spoke of
the Pope. The entertainment was at-
tended by mianv teachers and students,
and by Loeve W, ED Bartlett, of Balti-
more; Hev. Geo, Mever, of Fryburg, Pa,
and Reve Alexis Oeban, of the (atholie
University ot Amerntea. — Washinglon
News., i

“I.nmh Dearger Aboo.”™
To the Fditor of the Tire Wrrsesx,

Dean = i —Nttracted by your review
of Mr. Martin's ~pondid drish drama.,
“The Red Hand Forever,” | oattended
the presentation of it by the members
ol the St Aon’s Youne Men’sSociety, on
St. Patriek’s night, T was foreibly im-
pressed not onty by the merit of the play,
as o plece of dramntic fiteratnre, by also
by the exceptionall¥  fine manner in
which it was pliced on the boards by the
Society.  The idea was therehy snpgost-
ed tome that it wenld be s hat oy move
to have the entertammment of St Pat-
rick’s night repeated, tor the honefit of
the Home Rule Fand. Wiat ray yon
AMe Fditor 7 Yours tenly,

An frish-Catholie.

{We helieve that the idea s one of the
best that couhd have tlashed through the
mind of “ An Irish Catoolie,”” We have
communicated with Rev, Father Suubhe,
O35 R, the spiritnal Divector of the 8t,
Arws YO M. RS, and he heartily agrees
with the suggestion. We think it would
be most timely to have it, reproduced
and we bhave 1t from very refiable
sonrees that the Parlionentary Party in
Ireland is badly in need of all the help
that can be given, in this  crisis.—I L.
T. W)

The Catholle Schools Com-

missloners.

At o meetinzg of the Catholic Schon]
Commissioners, held on Monday, 131h, »
proposal from Mr. Wm. Tector, of St,
Lumbert, to fnroish in the course of one
year, frec of chiurge, 10,000 blotters to the
pupils nttending the schncls, on condi-
tion that no other school material earry-
ing advertisements bhe neceptedduring the
coninuance of the contract, wisaccepted,
The following im provements were deci-
ded upon :(—Buil ding of a new school of
twelve clagses on the Devin's cstate pro-
perty, corner of 8t, Hubert and Mignonne
streets ; entargement of the S3arsfield
school s0 as to furnish twelve clacses ; in-
creas d accommodation at the Commer-
cinl Academy. In view ol thes improve-
meuts, a report of the finance eommittee
for the issue of 890,000 four percent bonds
was adopted.

———— e —

General Benuregard in his last will
wrote : “ In conclusion, let me entreat
my children and grandchildren to be
always-true and kind to each other, snd
as united in tho future as in the pas:,
i Thev wili never find, ontside of their
fumily circle, fricuds in whom they can
tsu well confide and yely upon in goud
“and bad lortune,”
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8T. PATRICE.,

Apart from the national significance
of the day all Irishmen the world over
celebrate, there is a deep and abiding
religious glow flung about the occasion—
for the patrcn of Ireland is aleo & saint
. of the Catholic Church. He is one of
that mighty band of missionaries who
at different times, went forth from Rome
to carry the light of the Gospel into the
lands where barbarism and paganism
reigned supreme. St. Patrick’s mission
wus crowned with asuccess that no other
preacher of the Faith ever attained.
Othera commenced ke work of convert-
ing foreign and infidel nations, and their
companions aided in the giant task ; but
many of these peoples were cenluries in
being turned toward the Truths of
Christianity, and not & few of them lost
their Faith, wholly or in part, as the
ages rolled past. But St. Patrick’s work
was effective from the outset ; the people
flocked around his standard of the Cross :
and what is more wonderful still, they
aud their descendants, for over fourteen
centuries, have preserved the doctrines
tanght by that great apostle, and Lave
lield to their Faith in the midst of per-
secutions and misfortunes such as no pen
could desenbe and no finite mind could
graep in all their horrors of detail.

When our Isle wes visited by the
Apostle of Fuith, the Druids held away,
and amidst their weird sarroundings, and
in their sucred groves they taught a creed
tbat, ay & pagan one, wus perhaps the
best calculated to prepare the race for
the 7reception of higher revelations,
* §t. Patrick addressed the ruling classes,
who could bring with them their follow-
ers, and he joined tact to zeal,” says
Henry Morley, * respecting ancient pre-
judices, opposing nothing that was not
directly bostile to the spirit of Chris-
tianity, and bandling skillfully the chiefs
with whem he bad to deal.” An early
converl—Dichu MacTrighim—was &
chiel with influential connections, who
gave the ground for the religious house
now known as Saul. He so satisfied all
the inquiries of Laeghaire, son of Niall
King of Erin, concerning the strange
preacher’s movements, that St. Patriok
sailed for the mouth of the Boyne and
went straight to the King, He eventu-
ally converted the monarch.

Laeghaire then ordered a revision of
the Brchon laws, that they might be
made to harmonize with the new teach-
ings. St. Patrick assisted in revising
those laws, and no ancient customs were
changed or broken, except 'what could
not harmonize with Christianity. Thus
by prudence and judgment the apostle
effected & transformation without offend-

ing the people. That collection of laws

in called the “Sanchus Mor.” Thus does

an old poem speak of it — .

* Laeghnire, Core, Dairi, the brave ;

Patrick. Beven, Cairnech, the just;

Rossa, Dubtach, Fergus, the wise;

These are the nine pillars of the Benchus
Mor.”

8t. Patrick worked principally in Ulster
and Leinster. Amongst the churches
and religious communities that he
founded in Ulster js that of Armagh, the
Archbishop of which was, the other day,
raised by Leo XIII, to the dignity of a
Cardinal, The great patron of Ireland
was born about the year 405, and carried
prisoner into Ireland at the age of six-
teen. Re ezcaped about the year 427
and found his way home to his parents.
He spent one year with them and
then four yesrs with Germanus at
Auxerre. It was in 432 that he com-
menced his apostleship of Ireland.
According to almost all authorities, he
labored during sixty years in his mission,
and died in 493, at the ripe age of eighty-
eight.

He was never famed ss a writer; his
fort was in speaking. He went abouts
like his Master, “doing good.” Of bis
written works we have a * Leiter 1o
Coroticus,” a petty King of Brittany,
who persecuted the Christians; and a
piece called his ** Confession.” This isa
sublime composition in which the
beauties and grandeurs of religion are
pictured. Thonsands are the legends
told about St. Patrick, some of them
founded on facts, others were children of
the heated imagination. A poetical and
religiously fervent people, like the Irish,
very naturally seized upon every story or
tradition, and moulded it according to
fancy or circumstance. But leaving
aside all that is legendary, we bave
sufficient of nistorical incidents in the
lite and labors of the mighty Apostle of
Ireland to satisfy the most keen appetite
for the marvellous and great. His
miracles apart, there stande befors us
the incontestable miracle of the con-
version of & whole race in the space of
one lifetime, and the still greater miracle
of the preservation of the Faith planted
by St. Patrick during all those centuries
of sorrow, persecution and barbaric
snflerings. Let us then kneel to God,
and begging of St. Patrick to bless the
land and its people, ask that the Light of
Catholicity, which he brought our fore-
fathers, may never be extinguished while
our race survives.

AN ARTI-HOME RULER.

———

Whatever the Gazeile may be, as far as
Irish politics are concerned, decidedly it
has some strange correspondents. In an
issue of last week we find a letter from
the pen of “ A. H.L.” upon the very
interesting subject of the ‘“Home
Rule Measure and its Author.”
This exceptional ecommunication oc-
cupies nearly three oolumns of the
Gazeite. How to reduce this lengthy,
rambling and illogical epistle to such a
degree that an ordinary reader could
grasp the meaning of the conglomoration
of ideas without danger of cracking hie
brain, is a matter of no small difficulty.
The flaming title and the exceptional
length of the essay would lead ome to
think that the writer had some very
powerful arguments to eet forth or very
important facts to state. Yet, when a
reader has had the perseverance to wade
through tbe three columns of attack
upon Glastone and censure of this Bill,
he finds out that it would have been very
difficult for “A.H.L.” orany person
else, to have gone over so much historical
ground in fewer sentences.

This oracle from beyond the Atlantic

not only has vague ideas upon the sub-

ject of Home Rule for Ireland, but he js
evidently astray in the history of every
other Jand, while some fellow must have
been poking fun at him about Canads
and its system of Gnvernment. He opens
out by ridiculing Mr. Glad:-tone’s seven
years of labor in preparing his much
talked of Home Rule Bill : he gives ua
the ol fable of the mountain and the
mouse ; this he follows up by the sweep
ing assertion that Mr. Gladstone is mnot
sincere. He then informs us that Paruell
would not have accepted the proposed
measure, exeept as a step to something
better. We agree with him on that
point and we can say that no more does
any other Irishman accept it other than
as an inch of the ultimate ell, This po-
litical genius and evidently embroyotic
statesman, (* A. H, L.”) occupies quiet. &
& space With a very negative argument
which conesiste in telling the Irish people
whatthe Home Rulemesasure will notgive
them. He enumerates in detail all the
privileges that the country will not re
ceive; the rights that the Bill does not
secure them. But he most carefully
avoids the affirmative side of the ques-
tion, and neglects entirely to include in
bis list all the advantages that the Irish
people mual obtamn through means of
legislative autonomy—advantages which
they cannot possibly enjoy under the
present stete of affairs. All this woull lead
a pergon to imagine that Mr. “A.H.L."
were broken hearted over the small
amount of advantage that the Irish are to
receive {rom Gladstone's Bill, and that he
were anxious to vent his spleen upon the
Grand O.d Man for having given so very
listle, when he could have given more.
But the key to the whole puzzle—for the
entire letter 18 a puzzle—may be found
in the statement that he is neither an
Irish patriot nor anxious fur the welfure
of that country.

If “AH.L."” or any other “H.L.” im-
agines that the Irish people require ad-
vice from one who neither belongs to
their nationality nor has any interest in
its prosperity, he is greatly astray. H iv-
ing gratuitously accused Glalstone of
not meaning all he said in his now im-
mortal plea in the Home Rule cause, he
proceeds to assert, and to attempt prouf
of his assertion, that "any nation i safest,
wisent, best, least corrupt, and most econ-
omical,” when it i under central legisla-
tive control. He alsostates (this“AH.L."”
Ancient Historical Logician) that the
tendency of all the nations of the world
has been towards the centralizalion of
Power, and away from the decentralizing
system—the Home Rule one. He, more-
over, informs us that the latier system
has proven & failure in all lands and in
alltimes. These two columns he cloges
with the statement that a nation looks
more aitractive and grand when its
power is centralized. We scarcely
know whether this man is serious
or not; if serious, he is evidently a
reader of history who knows but little of
its pbilosophy ; if not serious, he must
take us Canadians for backwoods illiter-
ates whom he has g special mission to
enlighten and deceive. Yet he hastaken
the trouble to gake up the ashes of Tray,
to unearth the relics of ancient Greece,
to ransack the story of France and to
recall the events of thirty years ago,
during the great American’ conflict ; all
to prove that,in the march of history,
the nations have become yearly more
and more inclined towards centralized
government , and that their ruin was the
system from which arises ths idea of
Home Rule. We have not space to run
after “ A.HLL” (or A. anything else)
through ‘all the winding lubyrinths of
higtory, ancient, modern and contern-
poraneous ; but we appeal to any reader
interested in the subject to examine the
march of human progress and develop-

ment, during the length of the ages, and
it he does not find that the trend of
homan movement has been away from
centralised government, from one man
power, from tyranny, and towards the
conflederate, the republican, the demo-
cratic forms, the elective representation,
and the emancipation of serf from
master, we are willing to admil lo
“ A.H.L.” that Home Rule would be a
curre. Cast your eve upon the world
to-day. and only in Ruesia, Turkey, and
other despotic lands does barbarism still
survive, Yet there is more splendor and
jewelled grandeur about these powers
than in the freest states of the earth.
“ A.HL.” likes kingly display, national
grandeur; but he evidently has no care
for popular comfort and the country’s
stability. But to cap the climax this
learned “ AH.L." points to the Cana-
dian Home Rule system as a complete
failare. 'What evidence does he adduce ?
Simply that he read in some Canadian
papers that there is talk about an an-
nuxation spirit. Shades of our sires

Troy is in ruins to-day, because of a
Home Rule idea that arose amongst the
Greeks; Athens is deserted, because her
glory was snatched from her by a phan-
tom of Home Rule; France has been on
the verge of ruin, its republican in-
stability has been apparent, the moment
& Home Rule sentiment arose in the
breaste of her rulers; the civil war be-
tween the Northern and Southern States
was caused by the granting of Home
Rule to each particular state; and
Cananda is in danger of an annexation
cry, because a Bystem of Home Rule
here prevails. These are “ A.H.L.s”
historical contentions. Per contra, he
tells us that Russin and Turkey are the
only free and solid governmentas, hecause
no Hume Rule aystem prevails with
them.

We have tried to analyse this three
oolumn letter of distorted history and
lame logie. In coming to the end of it,
we are simiply impressed with the idea
that “ A.H.L."” is considerably astray as
fur as the march of history is concerned,
and that his nrguments aguinst Home
Rule are the very most puwerful and
fogical evidences in its favor. Freedum
not slavery, democracy not monarchy,
federal not centrul form of government,
emancipation not chains, conatitutional
representntion not one man government,
Houme Rule not Foreign Rule, are what
the world has been secking and moving
towsrds, and what have removed us,
every year, a degrec from barbariem, and
in the directi.n of civilization. If anyone

of our readers feels inclined to spend an
hour amidst logical monstrosities and
historical absurdities, Iet him read and
ponder over * A.H.L.'s” letter on Home
Rule in last week’s Gazatte.

New Queen’s Counse].

The following English speaking mem-
bers of the Montreal Bar have been la‘ely
guzetted as *“learned in the law.” Gers-
ham Joseph, James Kirby, David R. Mec-
Leard, Thomas J. Duherty, W. J. Cruik-
shank, C. H. Stephens, F. D. Monk,
Sclkirk Cross, Henry J. Kuvanagh, C. B.
Busteed, J. P. Cook and E. F. Maclatyre.

The Prince of Breltne.

O'Rurke, the Prince of Breilne, for
saving frum massacre and giving tem-
ptrary shelter and fuod to the famishing
remnant of the crew of vne of tha ships
of the Spanish Armnda, was traated us a
rebel who had entertained the enemies
ot Queen Elizabeth, his lands contiscat-
ed, and he himmelf carried to Lonaon,
anid there imprisoned.

He was brought into the presence of
Elizabeth, but refused to kneel before
her, and when demanded scotfingly if
he was not accustomed to kneel to a
virgin queen, he replied, “To nu gqueen
will I kneel but the Queen of Heaven.’
His execution followed, and when asked
had he suy dying request to make, he
said, ¢ None, but that you turn my f{ace
o lreland.”
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IRELAND.

Why should not the Irish rejoice on
the occasion of their pational festival?
They have a land whose history is glori-
ous; they are of a race whose deeds are
trumpeted on the clarion of fame; they
preserve a Faith that dates from the
dawu of Redemption and that will be
unextinguighed until the sunsct of Time.
We speak, in other columus, of the pre-
sent events that surround the celebration
of this year's national festival. Surely
we may be permitted to cast a rapid
glance into the fur away past. Qu such
occasions we love to Iy I'rom the cold,
hollow worll of to-day, and to tread the
avenues of Lhe bygone in the company
of heroes, sages, poets, orators, and
saints, to move through the misty gran-
deure of Ireland’s maost glorious cpochs,
and to catch a few beams from ko
radiant a gource to light up the prospect
of the future.

Ireland lLns been called the “ lsle of
Saints and Martyre” the “ Hume ol
Heroes and Patiints,” and the * Land o!
Bong.” Well indeed did she deserve
these titles. “ The Isle of Saints and
Muartyra.” Yes; from the day on which
St. Patrick plucked the trinune leal 1o
lustrate the mystery of mysterics, the
children of that wonderful race were pre-
pared to accept the truths of Curis
tinnity, and as a conzequence, Lheir con-
version wns almosb simultaneony with
the Apostle’™s advent. At a stroke from
his erczice & stream of religion came
forth from the sides of Erin's Lills, and
it ewept down the ayes, ever broadening
and deejening as it roled along, In
those days the central und ~outhern por-
tions of Europe were u prey to the
ravages of the northern  barbanans,
Edueition and Christinnity were chased
from the coutiveut aml had to rseek a
refuge in Ireland, " the quiet home of
sanctity and learning.” The mins of
her monasteries  and  the shattered
shrines of her once trinmphant faith tel
a tale of holiness, murtyidom, fidelity,
In these old grey pillar towers that loom
up in almost every barony we read the
story Jof s nation’s religivus struggles
and persecutions. Go to Kels, or to
Mbonasterboice; walk through the ruins
of Clonmacnoise, or under the remains
of the seven churches of Glendalough ;
pause before the relic of Mucernss orin
presence of the glorious architecture of
Holy Cross; ascend the historic Roek of
Cashel, and then allow yonr mind to
run up through the centurics. What
glorious prools that the lsland was one
of Faith, of Saints, of Martyrs, and of
heroic defenders of the holy gift that
St. Patrick gave them. As Phillips said
go well: *“ Deluge after deluge has diso-
Jated her provinces, the numuments of
art thal escaped the barbarism of one
invader fell beneath the much more
savage civilization of another; alone
amidst that solitude the temple of Faith
stood up, like sume majestic monument
in the desert of antiquity, just in ite pro-
portions, sublime in its associations, rich
in the relics of its saints, cemented by
the blood of ita martyrs, pouriug forth
for ages the unbroken scries of its vener-
able hierarchy, and only the more mag-
nificent from the ruins by which it was
surrounded.” It wus Dieiaud as the
‘“Igle ot Saints and Martyrs” that drew
from the Protestant orator such a glow-
ing tribute.

But she has becen called the *“ Home of
Hexoves and Patriots.” Yes, again ; and
well dves she deserve the title, In the
olden duys her warriors were the bravest
of the brave; ber claunsmen et in
deadly conflict ; and high over the mist
of buttle the wheel of the Celtic sword
was geen, Lt was the sword that won so
many days fer “ Con of the Hundred

Fights;” the sword with which Brian
slew the raven of the North on Clontarf ;
the sword that was wielded by Owen Roe
at Benburb; by Sarsfigld at Limerick ;
the sword that traced upon the prison
walls the name of Toge and his compan-
jons : thesword that fell frrm Emmet
upon Thomas Street ; the sword that was
felt in the North, almost to the Arclic
circle, in the South, almost to the Torrid
Line, in the Ewt over the fields ol
Europe, at Vimiera, Salamanca, Badajos,
and above all upon that day, when under
the standard of the Cross, embellished
with the Fieur de lis and Shamrock, the
battalions of Erin rushed to death and
glory on the blood stained slopes of Fon-
tenoy; the sword that was felt in the
West, and wherever the vanguard of
freedom was led by the flag of Liberty,
the Celtic brand was seen.  And to-nighn
it wou'd seem as if that ancient safe-
guard of the warrior race were suspended
from the willow bongha that droopiugly
kiss 1the yellow waves of Missouri as they
wall their eternal requiem for the immor-
tal “ Meagher of the Sword.” Ah! in-
deed, Ireland was the " Land of Heroes
and Patriots,”

She also was called the “Lard of
Song.” To touch fully upon the history
of the music and songs of the Celtie rce
it would x. gquire more space than all the
pipers publishied in Canada could affurd,
I'bhe ancient bard tuned his harp to the
peasant’s esr, or else he sang the pruwess
uf the warrior in the bangnet hall of the
chieftain ; again his lament for the de-
purted was mournfulin the extreme, but
anon his notes were shrill and loud.
sbhove the clsshing and eplintering of
spears, as ‘“‘the clansmen came duwn
from their hills at the voice of the battle.”
Ossian, in his weird and wild imagery,
sang the praises of Fingal and Cona.
His harp hung long silent, and save when
Carolan tuned it a-new, it remained
suspended upon walls of Tara. At las
n poet came, a real bard * of the soul of
Celtic fire,” Tum Moote seized that
harp and vibrating its chords awakened
it once more into melody. He sang of
all lands, but principally of Erin; his
sungs, like the spirit of the guood, went
inlo every clime, giving strength to the
wenk and courage to Lthe timid. Scarcely
had his sun reached its noon-day glory
than a very galaxy of poets and bards
arose upun all sides, “their songs as
numerous a8 those of the birds in the
woods, and their ideas as prolific as the
fiowers upon a forest bank in spring
time.” XNeedless to review their history.
But uniting these poets of our own age
with the bards of the centuries gone, we
find the most glorious evidence of Ire-
land’s right to that title which the
 Minstrel Boy" bestowed upon her—
“ The Land of Song.”

Standing upon the rim of the present
and turning from the study of the past
to the contemplation of the [uture, we
would fervently pray that Ireland may
be forever an “JIsle of Saints,” that her
children may forever be faithful to the
teachings of St. Patrick, and be the cus-
todinne and Aposties of the Catholic
Truth of their fathers; we would also
pray that her gons may be ever brave and
honorable as her daughters are fauir and
pure, that she may never lose the title
of the * Home of Heroes and Patriots ;
and finally do we ask that some minstrel
may soon be called forth, with his harp
perfectly attuned,and his inspiration that
of freedom, who shall sustain FErin's
right to the title of the * Land of Song.”
when chanting the undying hymn of her

glorious Emancipation aud rejuvinated
nationality. -

" Jonea: I'm quite a near neighbour of

yours now, Mrs. Golightly ; I've Laken a
house on the river. Mrs. G. : Oh, well,
1 hope you'll drup insome day.

OUR ILLUSTRATED COVER'

At a glance the reader will be able to
seize the idea conveyed in our illustrated
cover. We sought to represant,in s con-
cise form, the history of one hundred
years of struggle, from the fall of the
Irigh Parliament, in the duys of Gratran,
downtotheestablishment of a Heme Rule
Government, which we have every reason
to believe will take place during the life-
titne of Gladstone. On the left of the
picture, and surrounded with the clou!'s
of soiruw, is the old Parliament Honse
on College Green, with the dute, 1782,
npon the portico. On the right is a fun-
tastic repres ntation of the Legidative
Halls of 184, with the Sunburat of Free-
dom shedding its glories upon the apires.
In the foreground ia Ireland leaning upon
the national harp, and the Augel ot Lih-
erly coming down, handing ker the Hume
Rale Bil, und pointing, at the same tim -,
to her glorious future. Spanming the
sky is the rainhow of a century, hearing
the names of the principal actors in the
great struggle (or I+ish autonomy.

HENRY GRATTAN.

First on the list is the immortal
Grattan, the powerful orator and dwint-
less patriot, who hebeld the failne of thie
vo'unteers ol 1782, the downid of the
{righ Pariament, the establishmont of
the Union, and who, with prophetic warnds
pictured the tature of smirow.  H. wit-
nessed the gloom settle upon the natioal
causa of the luid, aud while the icy
cliteh of death was upon him, shattered
in body as he wis broken in spirit, his
vreal sout tiumphed over all weakness,
nidd his last public utt rances were the
most eloguent of all his gpeeches, Toe
peroration to his great hife of love amd
patriotic devotion was worthv the man,
the canze snd the country.,  With Grat-
tan’s disappearance from the scene van-
ished the hopes of the Ivish people ;o
dark night of soriow and trial set in, A
century of struggle and defeat, of misery
and famine, of silien laws and bratal ex-
ecutions commenced.  Throughont that
long period of durkness gleams of hope
lit up the expanse; bhut they flashed
merely like the lightning on a summer
night sky, tu immediately vanish in the
clouds that rolled thicker aud blacker
upon the horizon of Ireland’s future,

DANIEL O'CONNELL.

As Moses of old was called by the
Almighty to asanme the leader-hip of
His chosen people, so in the hour of
worse than Egyptian bhondage, the same
All Wise Ruler called into beinga giant of
intellect and a henrt of fiery molten gold,
and in the form of Daniel O'Connell, the
immortal Liberator, we behold a leader
arise to guide the destinies of the race.
We have no need of repeating the story
of O'Connell’s life: it is printed upon
every Irish memory. The same fearless
and often successful advocate of his
people’s liberty does he appeur, whether
as a member of the Irish Bar, as a fervent
Catholic before the altars of hig Faith, as
a political leader, shouting Repeal upon
the hillsides and stirring up the enthu.i-
asm of the monster meetings, a8 a giant
of patriotic strength thundering for Em-
ancipation at the doors of Westminster,
or, in his last days, as a broken down
rebel prisoner under English laws, and
finally & dying man, on his way to Eter
nal Rome. Through all the vicirsitudes
of his checkered cenreer, he was the 1ol
of his race, the terror of his opponents,
the hope of Ireland, the great and unly
O'Connell—the Liberator.

DAVIS, DILLON AND DUFFY.
Even before the toml closed over
O’Conuell, a new spirit came into the
anl, when the Young Ircland Parly

aree, and with the ery “Elueate that
you may be free,” the vear 18:2 boheld
the founding of Tur Nation, Davis, the
fiery larnl, the powerful esanyint, the
wonderful'y maunetic Yiterary  gionios,
Bitlon, the ealm, energetic and highe-
aatled lover at liberry; ant Gavan baily,
the litterateur « rgavizerand leade v united
in estublshing  that institation that
charmed the peopls intoa fresin existe
ence, atid that caller tortn cne of the
brightest galaxics of writers that ever
shone upon the literary sky +.f any L.
Wonderiul were the etfects produced Ly
those men. 1hwis diesd whi'e vet his
hopes were high and the treedom of hia
country seemed at hand Dy L lived to
witness great and unforesein sorrowe
Datly sall survives, the patrorch of the
caire, and, like Simen of oLl in the
temple, watehing for the ltilineny of
that dream ol liberty wineh they worked
Thers was n freerion
between the paries in toose davs, even
a8 there is to-day ; but the cause went
steadily on.

so hand to realize,

MEAGHERMITCHELSMITIT-O'URIEN

Rearcely  was Davin lail to rest in
M ount Jorome when the Aneclal Famine
came down upon the Lvad 2 the deend amd
for. ver mainorahle year of 1817, saw
everv aspiation and hope of the people
vanish.,  Death at home, the cmigrant
ship upon the seasg aben laws crusning
the people’s strer eth, and native eneies
sucking the hfe blowd of the tenams, ali
lod up to the appeal to nrns in 1818, A
usttal the canse was doe mod to e
the penal vessel plonghod the S nthen
Seag with the brbiwmt wad pariot e
Mitehel upon it deck ; in Clonmel ok,
uirler gentenee of diath, gtomd Sputh-
O'Brien, the ¢dm, hut forvent national-
ist, Terrence Bdlew MeManuns, the wa'k-
ing enceyclop o din of repnblicanism, and
Toomas Francis Meagher, the renowned
orator, o1 the “Sword 3y eved,) the future
conviet, the one-day horowe general of an
Ieiah B igade in America. With the tail-
ure of their movement the gloom once
more rettled upon the land, Tt was enly
after twenty yenea, duriny which the na-
tion had felt the sepeated shocks of
famiines, Coereion Acts, Arms' Billa, and
every innginableiretatingandty runaical
proveention, that the Fenian movement
took place—atother vain attenipt to se-
eure far the [rish people, by foree ol nrms,
the permauency of their rights wnd pri-
vieges, With the breaking up of that
movement all hope ol rodressine the
connlry’s wrongs by any means ollier
than  constitutional agitation entirely
vanished. B ack as were the elonds that
hung over the past tive futnre reemed
still more uncertain and gloomy. Yet,
Irelund lived on in hope and taith, ayve
in charity—the great churity ol love for
her religion and trast in Gud.

ISAAC BUTL.

While yet the cause of the country
was uncertain and the leaders of the
people wavering between hope and de-
spair, u bright thought (laghed through
the mind of Isanc Butt, whin he con-
ceived the idew of Home Rule for lre-
Iund. What a wondesful revelation
Crude as the pr ject was, at thut time,
slill it wns & real beam ol consolation.,
It dazz'ed the eyes of the patriots and it
duzed the vieion of the enemies ol the
old land. When Batt commenced his
agitation Glad-tone was a bitter oppe-
nent of Ireland and the Irish; he wys
launching his pamphlets againgt the
ciuse that he was one day destined to
champion ; he was grinding u people in
the miil of c.ercion thay before many
yeurs e way bo help with all his groat
eloquence and energy.  This wis  sen-
soni of transition, The Luwd League
wus then about to ¢ m - fnto cxistence,
The Jrish representation in the Tuperial
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House was very slim and indeed looked
upon as of little harm or little good for
either party. What the Irish phalanx
required was aleader. Butt's ideas were
admirable, as far as they went, but they
were only theoretical, at least, for the
man had not the means of putting them
into practice. He was not a leader, and
above all, such a leader as the Irish
people required. To have any hope of
success it was necessary that some man
should arise who, while possessing the
confidence of the people, would be cool,
calculating, unflagging in his efforts, and
above all, a consummate organizer.
The days when eloquence, like that of
Mesgher, or enthusiasm, like that of
Mitchel, could produce the derired effect,
were gone past. To satir up the ice-cold
Briton it required something other than
mere Cellic favor. Calmness, determi-
nation and organizing talent were neces-
sary; next, in all importance, was a
sufficiently strong representation in the
House to place the balance of power in
the hands of the Irish members. Such
a man and such a leader was at hand,
He war living and moving in the very
circles he was soon to command.

CHARLES 8. PARNELL.
A consummate organizer, a born leader
of men, a determined disciplinarian and
a naturally skilled statesman, Parnell
came upon Lhe scene just as his presence
was moest required.  Without any of the
outward show wherewith political as-
pirants attract attention, devoid of all
that ostentaticn and eloquence which, if
they do not possess, men who seek to
govern generally assume, but with a
genius for command such as few men
can boast, Parnell stef ped into the fore-
most rank and soon became first
amongst the foremost of his fellow-
countrymen. His presence inspired
entire confidence. With that peculin
magnetism of the fimt Napoleon, and
with considerable of that character'’s
sphinx-like exclusiveness, he drew
around him a band of brilliant men.
He went even so far as to obtain entire
ascendency over the Irish nsation, and as
an act of almost miraculous skill, he
converted to the Home Rule cause the
very deadliest opponent of that prin-
ciple, bis own jailor; the man who sent
him to Kilmainhem became—under the
influence of his spell—the Grand Old
Man whose name shall forever be asso-
ciated with legislative justice to Ireland.
By dint of perseverance Parnell finally
succeeded in securing what had been so
long desired by the Irish people, the
balance of power in the Imperial House.
With his poweriul contingent in 1886,
he stood up between the Tories and the
Tiberals, the objecet upon which the
attention of Lords and Commons was
centered, the man upon whose course
the eyes of the civilized world were con-
centrated, the being above all others to-
wards whom the Irish people flocked,
and in whose presence they saw the
oniy hope for the cause of centuries,
From the day that Gladstone became a
friend of the policy advocated by Par-
nell and his supports, the almost posi-
tive certainty of an ultimate triumph
began. For four years this leader mar-
shalled his little army with the gkill of a
Cesar and the success of an Alexander.
Upon the list of his fully commissioned
officers were the names of McCarthy,
Davitt, Dillon, Wm, O'Brien, Sexton,
the Redmonds, Sullivan, the venerable
0'Gorman Mahon, and others whose
features are familiar to all who have
seen pictures of the Irish Parliamentary
party. Gladstone had gone out of power
and Salisbury, with his cold-hearted
nephew Balfour, held sway on the Trea-
sury Benches. They were pronounced
Uniouists; the Jaberals bad promised a

Home Rule messure; Parnell stood in
with the latter and his party was a
unit. All looked forward to the general
eloctions of 1892. Parnell had defeated
the T¥mes in that famous case; Pigott's
pame was added to the list of perjured
traitors; the hopes of the people were
high. It was then—in Lhe full flush of
political success—that a cloud arose
upon the leader’s future; it was dark
and threatening ; it lowered menacingly,
and from out its depths a lhghtning
stroke of death flashed suddenly. While
yet the world looked on in astonishment
and incredulity the news came that
Parnell was no more. ‘' He died: but
his work lives.”

JUSTIN McCARTHY.

The cause was then taken up by the
former heutenants of the great leader,
and Justin McCarthy, the litterafeur,
journalist and polished patriot, took
command., It was at this juncture that
the present unfortunate division began.
Into the details of that split in the
ranks, and into the argumrents on either
tide we do not purpose entering. While
Parnell still lived we conld see very
potent reasons why his faithful followers
should have wished to keep him at the
helm: but the moment death claimed
bim we cannol see any reason why a
division should exist. All parties pro-
fees to seek Home Rule, and in this case
especially shoull the voice of the
majority carry. Mr. McCarthy has been
most successful, considering the difficul-
ties with which he had to contend. His
reign has scen the dawn of the most
tangible hope yet felt by the people of
Ireland. The crushing of the alisbury
mnjority and the return of Gladstone to
power have marked an epoch in the his-
tory of the movement. It waa at this
particular juncture tnat the Irish leader,
advised by his friends on both sides of
the Atlantic, invited a Canadian states-
man to assist in the glorious battle at 18
most critical moment.

HON. EDWARD BLAKE.

Thus was it that Hon. Edward Blake
crosser the ocean and took up his stand
for the Home Rule cause. We need not
comment upon the success of the great
Irish-Canadian. He stepped at once
into the place of a semi-leader of the
people, and he arose in his first speech
to the rank of a conspicuous orator and
statesman in the House of Commons.
What the next few weeks have in store
for the Home Rule cause is more than
we can predict, but we have a strong
fuith in the suceess of the Bill so ably
laid before Parliament by Gladstone.
We havé traced as hurriedly as possible
the history of 2 hundred years, and we
now ask our readers to look once more
at our illustrated cover, and perchance
they will see in it something more than
an ordinary sketch.

Joan D'Axc.

The following despatch comes from

Rome:

Pope Leo has informed the French
birhops of his decision to crown his Epis-
copal Jubilee by the beatification of the
French heroine, Joan of Are, who was
burned by the English as a sorceress and
a heretic on May 80, 1431, and was form-
ally proven to have been innocent in 1436.
The Pope hasordered the Congregation of
Rites to expedite the preliminaries for
the beatification. Theannouncemert of
the Pope's decision has been received
with great satisfactiou by the French
Roman Catholics ag a signal tribute to
the patriotic spirit of France.

A Doubtful Compliment.—Maud: How
do you like the new way I do my hair,
Frand ? Frank wants tosay something
particularly nice: Why, you look at
least thirty years younger. -

EUGENE DAVIS,
‘TUDE"T‘,‘:?‘&%:?&'_ST' POET
.. .

Reonllections of Prout—Literary Char-
acters of His Aogquaintance—Pigott

and fils Work—A Sketch ot
Davie® Caroer.

Near the Four Courtsstands the Angel.
A by-path connects this old inn with the
home of Irish law. This path is well
known to the curly-headed barristérs,
who, baving looped their togas around
their waists, make a audden sally, be-
tween acts {for the charge of nis lordship
is decidedly dramatic), to the better
loved bar in the Angel. There a roey-
faced, smiling damsel, with wonderful
dexterity, is ready to open any case at
the pleader's call. Foralimited number,
vhe will even open cases reserved for
years. It was a dreary winter's evening,
such & one as can only be indigenous to
Erin, that found the writer on this much
frequented path, wending his way to
mine host of the Apgel. For a few
hours he had patiently listened to the
vituperation of the Irish pensant from
an Irish Bench, and that by a lime
serving Irish judee, known to disreputable
notoniety as * Payter the Snob.” This
goulless monologue ended, the writer
found himself in the company of a few
barristers, condemning this most shame-
ful prostitution of the Bench for political
purposeas. The invitation to take the
path succeeded, and in a few minutes he
stood gazing at the chalk angels hokling
lamps, twin guards of the second story
of the Angel. The barristers, having
guenched theic thirst, returned to hear
Councillor Walker, while I, mindful of
the fact that I had a note of intraduction
to & gentleman at this inn, fumbled in
my pocket for the precious ducument.
Curled up amil a mass of other intro-
ductory matter, [ found it. The address
was simple : Eugene Dwis, Esq, Angel
Hotel, Dublin. How I came to have
that letter takes me back to another con-
tinent. Wae I not atraid of being called
a plagiarist [ might foliow electric Curelli
and call this paper

A ROMANCE OF TWO CONTINENTS.”

A year previous to my visit to the
Angel, at the newspaper man. I had
formed one of a party that met at the
house of a civil engineer in West Pail
adelphia to bave & pleasant chat. The
engineer claimed that he was an exile,
driven from his native isle by the ne
farious cruelty of the Euglish Govern-
ment. He was a man of more than or-
dinary intelligence, quick in perception
and keen of tongue. He was well-versed
in general literature, but particularly so
in that of his own country. From the
works of the greatest, as well as from
the works of the least of his lund, he
could quote for hours. His quotations
were not of the common kind, drawn
from choice selections and marked trite,
but were sparkling, apt, choicely gifted
to the matter in hand, and used with the
consummate skill of an ilinstrator to
enhance the text. One of his citations
curiouely canght my fancy. I asked
who was the original giver of this ware,
and was told that it was Eugene Davis,
just then of Paris, but like all Bohemians,
of Cosmopolis. The engineer, who had
known Davisin Paris and Lausanne, read
me many tiny poems from the same
band, and showed me a few MSS, verses
givan to him by the bard. Before leaving
the States I had read that Davis was in
Dublin, and hastened to procure a letter
of introduction, not from the engineer,
for reasons that are well known to those
intimate with inner Irish affairs, but
from my journalist friend, who had in
the meantime formed a letter acquaint-
ance with Davis. This was the curled,
crumpled letter I held in my hand as I
saluted

MINE JOLLY HOST OF THE ANGEL.

“Does Eugene Davis live here ?” I ask-

ed.

“ Take this gentleman to Mr. Davis’
room,” said mine host. A porter, cheery-
faced, and roguish-eyed led the way I
saluled the twin chalk sentinels, turned
to the right and clambered up another
flight of stairs. ** Here is what you are

after” said the porter, knocking with his

knuacles ‘on the door. *“ Push” said a
strong voice-from within, The word
suited my action. The door fell back on
its hinges, and I was i company of two
men. * Mr. Davis here,” and Lheld out
my hand with the letter, One of the
gentlemen arose & veritable giant in

form. and took the letter from my hande
[ could not help muttering to myself
Eugene Davis, six feet five, an Irish
Harcules. | am Davis said the big mun,
and then came the kindly hand shake,
and the warm smile, that could only
come from a loving natnre. His com-
panion was Fr. McDonagh, then on the
staff of the Irish Catholie, now whittling
way his heaith and rare gifts inthe daily
drudgery of the London Press. The
career of his companion had ueren one
of activity and excitement. Like a true
inhabitant of Cosmopnlis he was at
homnie in the capitals of many lands. In
Paris ho talked of a future Irish Repub-
lic with Stevens or Tevis Carrol, sipped
his wine and ate his hard-baked bun, at
that Irish Tavern, in the Rue Royal, near
the Madelrine, the favorite haunt of the
Donovans, Shens, and ather well known
SONS OF BOREMIA,
In Lausanne be wandered around the
charming Jake, nmde famous by the
fat, short Enghshman, who wrote the
decline and full of tne Roman Empire,
to Hill a gap in the world’s history. In
Rome he was inlerested in the chnrch
made famous to his conntrymen by the
ili-rewarded lubors of his friend Father
Mehan, To his mind it was rare luck
that gave him the Lknowledge of how
Shandon Bells was written by Prout.
With & merey winkle of the eye, that
self-satisfying expression of having a
good thing to sny, he would tell how
the young Prout, in the old Irish C./llege,
after » more than ordinary appetizing
dinner, lay down to take his siesta.
Stomach plays o leading part in the
drama siesta. On this purucnlar after-
noon, like many of our modern players
Me. S. felt slightly indisposed, and as a
cunsequence the drama was postponed.
To till the siesta time Prout composed
his Shandon Bells and wrote it on the
watll above his bed.  Like many auother
production destined wo hive, it was the
work of a tew moments, while the
patient [abor of years, hardly survives
the toiler. Who reads now-i-days the
far fetched wit of Prout, or mnrvels at
his ill-baianced scholarship.  That care-
less snatch of meiody, the effect of &
good dinner, will alone save lam from
literary death. It is not the reliques,
but Suandon Bells that takes many a
traveller, to the little Sbandon Church-

yard to
Mark where benenth thy veraant sod be aeep,
unurn’d,

The bones of Prout.

Davis found enjoyment in Cordiettis
where a few of the exited air their opin-
10ns on all sorts of things and on all con-
ditions of men. There dines Baumgart-
ner, the Cahenslyite envay, and writer for
a small German Weekly, ready to show
his ignorance on every subject connected
with America, full of chit-chat and nmi-
ability, & willing ciccrone to the lady
globe-trotting American. There sits his
friend Keating of the Casholic Tines, a
geniai sunny man, whose opinion spas-
modicStend considered worth paying for
in his Pall Mall. Opposite a talkative
woman, writer of Roman News the most
imuginative oceupntion conneeted with
the Press. Ou her right sits Connellan
he, of the Italian, in the metlow Manster
hrogue, full of anecdutes and contradic-
tions. Woe to the Vatiean if she took a
step without consulting this irascibie
[rishman, Near to him, sits the scholar-
ly Roche, a man of vast erudition, but
with the simplicity of a child, and a
heart soft as woman. Davis has record-
ed his pleasure in this society. It was
truly cosmopolis, with its queer but en-
ticing wits, such wanderings amid such
scenes, to & nature like Davis conld oniy
confirm his adhesion to his first love
Literature, a love that he had contrived
to woo under many difficnlties, as may
be gleaned from the meaygre sketch of
his life that follows.

Eugene Davis was born 58 years ago
in the County Cork, at an easy distance,
from the birthplace of his great name-
sake. He came of a family literary in
its instincts. His hall-brother was the
well-known Fr.Davis of Baltimure, whoss
philanthropical labors in behalf «of Irish
fishermen has given him world renowan.
This good man edited the American
edition of the “Sermons and Lectures”
of his friend Rev. M. Buckley, besidis
now and then cultivating the mure & la
Prued. Eugene was sent to school ab an
early age, the desire of his people that
at some distant day he would follow his
brothers foutsteps and beco:ne un han r-
ed clergyman in his Church, The usuil
preparatory studies finehed ! 4

DAVIS CROSSED THE CHANNEL
to study philososhy and theolory in the

geeat school uf Olier, b‘u.in_b Sulpice, Tha
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whisperings of & wart of vocation that
had now and then baunted him in Ire-
land took shape in St. Sulpice. He was
not called, and he knew the pennlty of
those who enter the sanctuary unnsked,
He followed the ouly course lett an
honest man, and bade adivu to 8t Xl
pice. His bread stroggle at this penwld,
would be an interesting atticle from his
pen. Such struggles must always be
aut. -hiographical. The weli-ted stranger,
in his ctzy room cannot enter into the
feelings of the habitant of a garret, and
the consumer of dry breud. He would
be Jacking in atmmsphere. What was
formerly his amusenient hecame his life-
work. The student of 8. Sulpice became
a bury jonrnalist. It was in this capacity
that hie wandered over Europe, crvstal-
izing his impressions in a delightful
pamphlet publisbed by the Freeman’s
Journal. Most of this ppmiphlet was pib-
lished by American Weeklies as the
work of somebo ly—name unknown. Of
his continental iy ressions an unwritten
one is the moat vivid.  In his younger
days, as Red Hugh, he had contributed
to the Puoet's Curner of the Irlshman,
then edited by Pigott.  Pigott was kind
to the lad, wrote a letter uf appreciation,
and even went [arther in his esteem by
paying for his contributions, Davis, as
was natural, thought Pyrott a gomd man,
& patron of liish Literature, that resa aris
of Mudern Ireland. One morning, as Mr.
Davis was ssking himself why a country
calling itself A Republie, and honsting of
liberty of speech, conld banish him from
its cupital, Pans, and take so much
fatherly trouble to conduct him across
its frontier line, his door opened. and the
porter hanled him a enrid.  His medita-
tion on the inconsistencies of a country,
that knows no difl* rence between des-
potism and anarchy was  abruptly
tinished as he read the name, Pigotr,
“Send him up,” he remarked to
the porter, aml soon the wrecker
of the Times, and the rising hope of the
stern unbending Tories held his hand.
Anger, seltishness, revenge, low-cunning,
honey-deceit were all embodied in that
face. His Plan of Campuign,

TO RUIN PARNELL AND HIS CAUSE,

Were quickly unfolded baited with gold.
The pour journalist was uonpurchasable.
When the trne history of these times
will be written, Davis will play no un
important role in the discovery and dis-
conifiture of Pigott’s treachery. As it is
a few men, merely demngogaes stout
ehe stage saying we are the deliverers.
After this interview Davis returned to
Ireland, found rooma at the Angel where
we niet him with his friend MceD magh
and became the last edivor of Duffy's
Nativn, The Nation was thenin the List
stage of ils carthly eareer. It hud fuililled
its mission, and that done, no man, not
even a D.vis with his wide cxperience,
and ready pen conld keep it nlive, Some
of his contributions to the Nation,
notably those of a literary character are
well worth gleaning, and fit for & volume
in Bir Coarles contemplated library
than his wild pirose of a forgotten,
ast. The sketch of Rusa Muihollund
rought Davis a letter of good-will from
that charming anthoress. Fir the pasi
few yeurs Davis has been a resulent of
Boston, and a resident writer for the
American Press. It is to be regretted
that « man of his talents must needs be
the journalist of the parsging day.
WALTER LECKY.

STr.JOSEPHOF HHUNTI-sGDON.
The Jubllee Cremonloes.

To the Editor of TRUE WITNESS

81w :—The Tridoum, at the church of
St. Joseph of Huntingdom, in connection
with the Papal Jubilee, was held on
Tuzsday, Wednesday and Thur-d.y, of
last week. The weuther was extremely
inclement, with a strong piercing wind,
and wretchedly bad roads, yet the at-
tendance was very good, The neighbor-
ing priests, a8 is cuslomary on such oc
casions, gave the necessary assistance to
Father Nepveu, pastorof the parish. On
Wednesday at the conclusion of high
masg, an address in English was read to
Rev. C. A. Bantoire, Administrator of the
Diocese of Valleyfield, who, amid the
multiplicity of bis cares and lahors, had
found time to attend. The address is
given below. _

The Rev. Gentleman replied at consi-
derable length, in both Eunglish and
French. He alluded in the mcst feelling-
terms, to the happy time when he was
parish priest of Huntingdon, and the
congregation, as well as the Rav, Speaker,
were at times vigibly affected. It was
gvidently with reluctuuce, that he

brought hia remarks to a ooncluxion,
Hiz unbonnded popularity in the parish,
gives a weirht to his advice, which it
would be difficult to overestimate. In
the evening, he was escorted to the
train, by a lirge part of the congregation,
when they bade nn affrctinnate fareweil
for the time. On Thur«iay Father
Lomerzan of St. Bridget’s, M mntreal,
preached on the old, old, yet ever new
theme, of St. Patrick and his work, as
Apostle of Ireland. Taking his text
irom the second verse of the twelfth
chapter of Genesis “* And I will make of
thee a great nation, and I will bless thee,
and magnify thy name, and thou shalt
be blessed.” The preacher drewa graphic
picture of the Saint’s early 1iife, of
his captivity, his quitting the is-
land, his subsrquent studies, his
consecration, his return to Ireland, the
unparalielied and bloodless success of his
mission—he found the land darkened
with the shades of Druidiam and super-
stition—he left it basking in the full
light of the Christian Gospel—he-found
it & nation of idolators—at his death it
was a nation of snints.  The missionary
spirit of the Irish Church wae portrayed
in a masterly manner. The great centres
of learning in Irelaud were long the re:
=ort of students from every county in
Europe. These sthdents, after returmng
to their native lands, assisted Irish mis-
sionaries, in giving an impetus to the
dissemination of Truth, that ja still trace-
able in European Christianity., Many
instances were given, Scotland, Germany,
+ven France and Italy, with all their ac-
cumulnted glory, had thrilled at the
magic oratory, nnd learned to bow before
thesaintly priests of Erin. After a fervid
exhoriation to the congregation, to pre-
serve their Faith, which was their great-
ert tressure, the preachcr concluded a
sermon, replete with eloquence and eru-
dition.

To Rev. C. A.SAXNTOIRE:

Administrator of the Diocese of Valleyjleld :

Rev. FaTHHER,~We, your former parishion-
ers ot §t, Joseph of Huntlngdoen, bhail your pre-
reree AMongst us on Lhis auspic.ous oceasion,
with delight., NSeparalton for a time, vnly
strengihengthe bonds of aflection. There nre
unions which distance cunnot diminisl, which
changes rannot affect, and which are strosg
enough to nullive the hand of time. Inslances
uf suetr. unioni« are by no means rare, in the
Catholic Church, between the devoted priest
and his faithial flock,

Wecannotlorget the benefits we derived from
your sacred mui-try,during the short lime
that you continued to be our parish priest ; and
nat only beneflis and graces, conferred on us
by the sacramental hand of the Chureh,
lhrnu;ih you, bul temporal advantages as well,
resudting direetly from your wi-e counsels and
prudent administration, The Judicious mea-
sures you inaugurated with gentleness, and
rupported with irmuesg, have been happlly foi-
lowed up Ly our present beloved pastor, and
ire ‘ending more und more, we hope and be-
lieve, lo make Lhis parish. 4l lewsl in some
limited measure, what a Catholle parish shouid
he, We feel honored I n seeing that our former
parish priesy of Hunttugdon, s judged wor hy
1o st next 1o digoliy, to the Qrdigary of the
Diocess, and that his asmiuwsirative abil-
files are oo loo er enuflued to the nar-
rew  limlls of a parish, but placed on un
vminence, high anough lo b4 reeogni-.
zube by an entire blocese. The accaslon
of your present visit, 18 one which gives us thy
happy opportunily of taking part in the re-
Joetngs of the Catholie world. The August
hiead of the universsl Church, the direel repre-
rentulive, and accrediied Ambassador  of
Amizhty God on earth, the most conxpicasus
flzureog the niueteenth century, is celebratlug
the tiMeth anmiversary of his episcopate, and
hosonuas of joy ascend from the thousand
of altars, they And their echoes in millions ot
Christinn hearin, they die not an earih, bu
guin 4 deeper tone of adoring love, as tlhiev
mingle with the*‘odors ? of the * goiden vinls??
mentionad in the preat Apocaly plic vision
These *“are 'he progresds of the saints?
Among the chiaf mu~iclans of that m ghty
chorus, that Is now sweiling heavenward, we
can, through falth, distinguish the voiee of the
Nrst pas or of this Diovese. With Blishep
Emard at Reme, dlthe very fountain head of
Catholictruth, where we know he lu laboriug
with unweearied zeal, jor the advaniage of his
young Dlocese—inboring for us—and hls  Ad-
ministrater working dirvectiy forus in Hun-
tingdon, we Jnay surely have a reasonable nups
—may n irmunflinching faith, that with cor-
rerpanding good wiil on our part, the graces ot
thi~x Triduuas sball be abundant ind ed.

That you may—Rev. Father—loog ijve in the
enjuyment of every temporal aud spirhual
blesslug, I8 the earnest wish and prayer of—
the Catholics of St. Joseph of Huntingdon.

March 13th 1843

There is nothing that little folks need
50 much, or that helps their physical
development so largely, as pleniy of
sleep.  Until they are fi.teen years old
they should have at least Lten hours of
nature's great restorer. An authority
on such matters says that they should
never be rwakened, but allowed to sleep
untilof their own accord they are ready
to get up. School and household duties,
however, make such a course impract-
able, but if they are put to bed early
enough they will be quite ready to rise
without calling at a resasonable hour.
Bedtime can be made pleasant by the
telling uf a story or a few especially lov-
ing ministrations and curesses that will
niake this honr a period to b anticipat-

ed rather thar dreaded,

FATIER CATULLE.

PRESENTED WITH A PURSE BY 8T.
ANN'S PARISH,

On the Ocossion of Hlis Departure for
the Eternal ('ity—Sketoh ot Hls
Careev—To New York
For Rome,

The Star furnishes the following very
complete account of the ceremonies of
unday afternonn in connection with the
departure of Rev. Father Catulle, CSS.R.

for Rome:

The Rev. Father Catulle, pastor of St.
Ann’s Charch, having obtained two
months’ leave of nhsence, left yesterday
afternoon for New York en route fur Rome,
where he is due on April 6, to meet the
Saperior-General of the Redemptorist
Order, and the parishioners of St. Ann's
touk ‘the oceasion, after High  Mass
Sunday, to present him with several ad-
dresses. Mr. John Kane read the address
on behalf of St. Aun’s parish, as a whole,
as follows :

To the Rev Futhrr Cutulle, P. P.,,C. 85. R.
At Ann's,

REVERESD FaTHER—The oceaston whiech
enlls forth the present meeting of parishioners
of Nt. Ann’s isone of mingled grief and gind-
ness—grief thatl you our beloved pastor should
be separated fromus even for ashort tima,

tunity of enjoying a periad of well earned rest,

Nine years have gone sinee yon have come
1o us, and in that time changes have been ef-
fected, works nodertaken and aceomplished,
such ’8 wouid 3a-k the ensruies of tho wholg
litetime of amnrther man Do we ot ~pe the
enlargement and decoralion of the chureh,
with ateeple clock and the already famed bells
of St. Ann's® addition of marble altar, nltar
rail and Statiens of the Cross, the huilding of
a hall for the S5t, Ann's Young Men's Soclety,
the erection ot K kchioul al 5L Alphonsus’ vil-
lage, enlargement of the sehools on MeCord
and Mullin streels, improvements of every
kind in Bro. Arnold’s school, and ast, but. not
least, the building of & home for the poor anl
hielpless In charge of the Little Sisters of the
>

oar.

All this lins been effected without taxing the
resources of the people, your bankers bejng
your own gemus and your geperous hearl.  In
he still Loursof the early morn, thrcughont
the day, and In the sllence of the night you
havesonght our welfare, bidily and spirituatly.
Always kind, loving and gentle, vour words of
com'orl and wisdom have never fatled to
~00' he us In onr sorrows, or brighten the pass-
ing griefs, which are the portiou ot atl in the
world ; and, like the great preachar of old, yon
have nol been wanting 1o deciare to us all the
counsels of Gnd  And now we reach a paint
in our retrospecl nf your llie among us, which
even now aid avways shall send a thril throagh
our inmost being.  We refer 1o your actinn in
contiection with those of our raes who, driven
from thelr own toved land many yeurs ago,
reached onr shioresonly to find A grave made ny
thie bands of malegnant fever. This fael yoa
were not long in discovering, and your heart
grieved with us il the fate of OUr paor coutitey-
man, aud now the Holy Saeriflee of the Mass
1% offered up to the throne uf merey for the re
pose of the souls of those p.or extles, for the
souls of the lonely Irish immigrants, Were
this the only proof of yaur unovility nf soul it
were enongh 10 bind forever with chslus of
goid our Jrish hearts to you, to vour noble co-
workers, and Lo that Jand ot Butgium which
guve you birth, and which has sel s0 many
gems in the erown of the Chureh of God.

Heverend Father it is needless to ask you to
remewmber us in your prayers during your nb-
gence, tor we know you too well tothink that
vou will forget Us We now a~k you to nonnr
us hy arcepting vur off-ring, wWineh is serom.
panied by the best love of our hearis; and wa
shall daily supplicate our Heaveuly Fatlisr 1o
walen nver and ganrd you (rom the perils of
travel, and in His own good him= 1o send buek
1o us the one who hiss shown by his kel sneri-
flee, thal the Spiril of God dwells witlunr him,
and whose nam=shall be over blessed by us
aud by our cuildren,

Me. Kane then handed the reverned
father & purse contmning some $1 200
The boys of St. Aun'’s school alsr pre-
xented an adurigs, and Mr. James Ma-
guire read in the name of the l'emper-
ance Society ; Mr, Char'es Lyman in the
name of the St. Vincent de Paal S.ciety ;
Mr. P. 1. O'Brien, presid nt, in the name
of the St. Ann's Yuunyg M n's Sociely ;
Mr. Wm. J. Caacy in OReilly in the
name of the C. M. B. A., and Mr, John
Davis in the name of the Catholic Order
of Foresters.

The Rev. Father Catvlle returned
thanks fur the addresses and the kind
expressions contained therein.  The
additions to the church and other build-
ings during his nine years in the parish
had amouuted to some $200,000, and
said he was glad to know that the gocd
work would go on during his absence,
including an addition to St. Ann’s Young
Men's Hall, which would cost about
$8,000. He aleo made reference to the
fact that before he came to Montreal his
associations bad been with the Irish
while he was attached to the English
house of the Order. He.apoke of the
affection which he bad for his peopleand
thanked them for their generous co-
operation in ail the undertakings
which had been carried out. Requlem
M.ss had been said on several «.ceasions

fur whie aepuse uf the souls of the vicums

and gladuess thit you should hwve an oppor- '

of the shipfeverof 18{7-48who hulleen
buried at Point S, Chirien. and he hoped
in the near future to hwe a chapel
ereclied on the spot, where instead of sn
annna! Raquiem Mags it could be oftered
up continually,

Fuh r i dletelt for Now York San.
dny evening, and wisaeetmpani d hy M.
Wi, Daly, Mannzer of tne 1°int St
Churles branch of the C iy and Diarniet
Savings Bank, Among iliwe down to
the Grand Trunk station to sew Tim off
were the Rev. Father Strablie, the LRev,
Father Bauckhardt, Rev, Farner ) uan-
livan, Messrs. John Kane, .00 Queadan,
Mirgan Quinn, B, Cmuanghton, P ),
O.BI'it‘ll. J.oJ. (;('Hlillgs_ M. O Doanell,
P. Reynolds, W, Duarack, 103 Laning,
Andrew Callen, Wi Daly, jr,and I H.

Twohey.
The Rev. John Catmtle was  horn
Aungust 22 1835, in Ingel-Minisier, Bel-

ginm, and completed hin studies in Hon-
fers and Bonrges. He wans ontained priest
in the latter city on D.cember 22 1sno,
He was appointed curate of Notre {Fane
de Hazegras (Ostende). where duting his
incumbeney he was the neans of e-tab-
lishing a house of the Orderof the Latle
Sisters of the Poor. 1le was afterwards
transferred to Roulers where he founded
the Congregation of the Sisters of
Charity ; he wss appointed procurator of
the Seminary o Roulers, which position
he held for twenty years, giving it nge in
order to juin the Redemptorists, e be-
eame a member of the Order of the
Most Holy Redeemer in 187h and aster
spending a short time in Brussels he was
appointed in 1554 Superior of the Ouler
in Montreal, arniving in this eity in the
aatumn of that year, wi.en he at ones
entered upon his duties ns pastor ol St
Anu's as well.

ST. PATRICK’S DAY MUSINGS.

On Patriek's
arouud as
‘The mu~ie o Frin, our splrit will flee
Like abird, (o the vales where the shamrock
i~ hiongning
To our kome 1a Old Irelund over the sean.

loved feast-day swhile echoues

In that falrest of tsles now the spring-time
udvunees
And soft biows the south wind o’er mneadow
HUB BTN
Aund the green banks are gay with the dalsy
amd primrose
1u our homue in Ol Irelind over tho sea.

‘T'he lark and the linnet, the thirush and the
blark b rd
Are slnging their spring-song, Green Lnn!
10 lhew,
While the cnekao’s shrill notes the lone echoes
nre WikKing
Io our home 1n Old Ireland over the ser.

We see the green mounds where our fathers
aru sleepinyg
In the shade oi Ml nany adiark espresstres,
And the gray Celtie ceroas iis solemn walch
keeplnzg
O'er Lhe graves of our fathers fur over thesea

And thers are the woods where tn youlth [
have wandered
And heard 1he soft breeze thit exme whils-
p'ring tome
Of days long departed and faleies that haunted
Thoss vales of Ola Iretund over the sen,

And 1hen, as we m:arch 'neath 1he Sun-burst’s
bright hunner
Peoadiy wo thtok of aur Beln s froen
Wheti@uee iy shis riles 1o ter paace 'mrld the
natinns
Our uwu eloved Ireland over the seal

J. A8,

Moutreal, Mareh 12th, 1803,

IRISIT PARLIAMENLTARY PARTY
FUND,

We clip the following from the Dablin
Freeman. [vi18 av once an ancknowl dyge-
ment of the amount and a trassmi=s.on
of 1t to the Iand.

The tradtees of this fund bez to ae-
knowledge the receip of thesum of £1U0
referred Lo ip the fulowing letter ;—

House of Commons, Fob. 28, 1893,

GENTLEMEN,—1 th g tu eneiose draft for

£100 srerling paysble to me nnd by me

endorsed to yon. This ssm  has
been transmitted by tne  honorible
Senator  Eiward Murphy, of Mon-

treal, Canada, on account o a subsceipr
tion which has been begun in that city
im ad of the Home Rile moavement,
under the anspices of Seuntor Murphy
and Solicitor General Corran.

In pur-uance of the discretion vested
in me 1 roquest that it may be applied
to the Pariiamentary Fuud,

I beg that the remittance may be ac-
knowledged to Senator Murphy, wuo
writes that he hopes< it may be tollowed
by a further sum.—~Yours faithinly,

: Epwarp BLAKE.
Mesars. Justin  MceCaruhy, Tuomas
Sexton, and John Dillon, Trastees
Irish National Federation Office.
11 Lower O'Connell street, Duvlin
Ireland,

Frecuun, $uh March.
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PATRIUT AND SCHOLAR,

T. P. O'CONNOR'S SKETCH OF THE
NATIONALIST LEADER.

flome ot the Inner Phases of a Character
1hat Has Brought Its Possessor
Into the Froat Rank of Men
ot the Times.

Mr. T. P. O'Connor, M.P., eontributes
to a London paper the tollowing ci-arae
ter rkrteb of Justin McCurihy, leader of
the Irish Naticnalist party and noveliat ;

Pulities, so sich in irenical contradic-
tion, prrhaps never produced a contra-
diction more ironiceal than that a man o}
Justin McCarthy's temperment shonld
be driven to the position of one of the
foremast ficures in a fierce international
confliit Some few years ago he and
another iiterary man weire engaged in
an atiempt to sett’'e Fome extremely
complicnted and troublesome quarrel,
and in the midst of the infinite
prolixity and endless variations in
which such conflicts  abound  the
two  litterateurs  would  oft-times
pruse and ask each other what had
ever induced them to leave the simpii-
city and comfort of their literury exis-
tenice to trouble themselves with such
detestable and wesrisome work, “1
have often wondered,” said Mr. McCar
thy to George Trevelyan, when that ex
quisite writer and good-hesrted amd kind-
ly man was diggod by detectives in the
hent of the Irsn storm, “ why youn have
ever bothered yourself with political
life.” * Do you know,” replied 8ir George
Trevelyan, “that’s a question I often
ask m)sell about you.”

BUSY NEARLY ALL THE TINE.

Justin McCarthy is a iiterateur to his
finger tips. His happrert hours arc those
which he spends at bis Remiington type-
writer, expecially if the woik he is en
gaged iu be fiction, I bad cccarion to
visit him last Christmas Day,and as I
approached his study L heurd the click
of the machine.

“ And this,” Isaid, “is how you are
spentir g your Chiistmas Day 7

“And not a bad way either,” replied
that cheerlu! writer,

There are many well-read men in the
Houxse of Commons ; I doubt it there be
one who hns read so variously as Mr.
M. Carthy. Unlike other men of creative
funcy, he has au extraonlinury n.emory
for what others have written. Iu the
course of preparing your impromnptus
against that malignant Minister some
fuint recollection comes back to ynur
mind of & quotation that might be apt,
you huve ouly to go to Justin McCarthy,
and from out theinfinite depths ot his 1 x
traoidimary meniory that passages cones
up immediately—unccurate 1o the last
syllable, He hus a good reading ac-
quainwance with four or five languages.
Al one time be never passed A dny with-
ont resding Greek for bail an hour or so.
and even now, after all the distractions
of the lust few years, he cun read it pro-
bubly as well as Mr, Gladstone.

HIS LITERARY WORK.

And yeteven in literature, Mr. Mec-
Cartby has not done as he would have
done. "the eternal drive of juurnalistic
life first left bim but the odds and  ends
of time Lo write his works of liction ; and
then canie Lhe storm and stress of public
life to still further curlail his opportu-
nities, with the result that he has some-
times longed for a gond years
vacation in which he might write
a bouk after his own heart, which
might not be just what the publishers
wanted, but which would answer Lis
highest ideals. As it is known, Iam not
a preat beiiever in slow wurk—the glow
and excitement of rapid composition
often muke up what is lacking 1n pilish
and smoothness ; and some ot the things
Mr. McCarthy bas written in a very
storm and fury of work are as good, 1
believe, a8 he can do. For instance,
“The Comet of a Beason,” in my upinion
the very best of his works of fiction up
to the present, was written at a time
when he was pressed with labor of all
kinds from all sides.

He hae bad a life of bard struggle al-
most from the start. He comes irom
the city of Cork, in Irelsnd. Thereisa
homely proverb which gives each pro-
vince what is supposed to be its especial
characteristic, and Munster, the province
of Justin McCarthy, gets credit for learn-
ing. Itis certain thut Cork always has
mude specially excellent echools, par-
ticularly for the stuuy of the clussics,

and thongh Justin MeCarthy came from
prople who wete not nich, he came from
A cultivated family that gave him full
opportunities fur an excellen” education.

EARLY JOURNALISTIC WORK.

Hehad to stan at the lowest rung of
the lndder as & shorthand writer. He
learned some goud old system that be-
longs to the pre-phunetic days, but it
wis & good rystem, and he has mnintuin-
ed it 8o well that even now he takes
down nightly on the margin of his onder
paper any eritical parsage in a Ministenial
statem+nt which it js desirnble to re-
nmiember in writing his leading article.
Liverpool was really his first traioing
ground, and there he might have per-
manently remaited it he had not had
the enormons luck of marrying early in
Jife n bright, hrave women, who
wae always nmiging him onand cheering
him up, and telling him what great
things there were in him—a sympathetic
companion, to whom he owes all the
happmess of bis life, and who then—
just atter he had entered Parliament and
hecame universally known—died and
et him forever desolate,

LECTURER AND TRAVELLER.

Justin McCarthy is not only romantic
i bis bhooks, but in his thoughis aud
acts. He had a £10 note, or perhaps a
conple of them when he came to Lon-
don, and the first thing he did—his small
house was in the trackless wilids of Bat-
tersea—was to bny a flower bush, which
exhnusted half his funds, and, worst of
all it never came to anyihing beyond a
sickly and brief existence. But soon he
was on the presy, aud he presed from
plice to place there until he was the
tditor. Then came a restless fit, and he
travel.ed all over America—lecturing.
witing, visiting—everywhere received
with that generous hospitality Amenica
always extends to literary men. There
i8 noman in the House of Comnons
who has seen s0 mueh of America, not
even acceptling Mr. Bryce, and America
has no siauncher advocate and friewd.
And then he got back to England and
immediately joined the siafl of the Duily
News, and has been pretty constanily
connected with it ever since.

AS A NOVELIAT.

In the meantime—still acting largely
under the inspiration of s devoted anu
helptul wife—ne bad starteld as a novel
writer, and ever since his first work he
has been rteadily duing his novel eithe
every yeur or every second year—usually
alone, simetimes in collaborntion, He
is one of the htrerateuis who believe in
regularity of work: what irregualarity
thiere is in his life comes from cirenm
stances bevond bis control. But if he
were free he wonld be fuund at lus desk
every day,doing each day his alloted
work, He has all the conscientiousne-s
ol the newspaper manin lensg up to
time, It is related that when he was
contributing a story to a mugazine he
handed in the last page of the manu-
script the second week alter the publica
tion started. Financially his most suc
¢ sstul work was his “ History of Ouw
Uwn Times.”

PERSONAL CHARACTERISTICS.

People are naturally surprised that a
mun whose whole nature 18 gentie and
kind almust to & fault should be chusen
tu be the leader of so ttern and sirenu
ous & movement as the Irish siruggle fur
sell-guvernment. Everybody knows that
Mr. McCarthy does not hate n human
being in the world ; that he is mudest
and shy almost to a diseare. But what
bis own intimates and colleagues know
is that there is a vast deal of strength,
and sbove all a courage 1nflexible and
unquestioning behind all the shyness
and modesty. There are men who hate
life and yet dread death. Tnere are
other men who enjuy life and are per-
fectly indifferent to death. It is to the
Iatter class Mr. McCarthy belongs. He
takes a moderately plewsant view ol
humun nature, is opltimist without being
blind, and on the whole, loves sll the
world can give—sunshine and beauty
and thought. In almost the worst cir-
cumstances, he remains equable and
cheerful, and has the power of enjoying
a vacation a8 keen as any man. But he
is indifterent to danger and to death, and
whatever betide, he can be counted on
to face the music.

e ——————————

Miss Kate Simpson, of Longford, re-
ceived the black veil at the Convent of
Mercy, Naas, recently, taking the name
in religion of ®Sister Mary Baptist,
Bishop Lynch, of Kildare and Leighlin,
oficiated.

ST. PATRICK,

Ob high, hefore the throne of God,
Amid the salintk whn rhare
The glory and 1he blessedness—
Ix there na loving eare
For us, who in this learful vale
Down Iar helow susiuln
The weary fight which thier have fought,
The crowa the) 've guined lo grln?

Ah ! nne dear salnt fargets uanot,
Rut from the bliss of heaven
Yearns fondly towards that spot of earth
Towhich his life was glven
Father o! many children sirewn
O'er every land and wave,—
The guaTd an Angel vl nur Face,
To cheer, and gulde, and save.

Hecame a eaplive to these shores;
Bl onees agaln he eame,

# A conquerar in canguer,”
In the might o Peler's name,

Avd o our mires what Pontittrent
Ot Chivist the weleome 1ale?

The smiter of the wreterh who dared
Christ’s Mothier to asrall!

'Twak (“elestine, whose voice of power
Al Epliesuas prociaimed

That =ne, thie baely virgon, must
s Alother of Godd”” be num-d.

And while earth’s borom 1owards 1ts Queen
Thrills thuy with warmer glow,

Again 1hat voice Is ra sed =to bless
Qurowa Apostle. *Go!

# Goin the name of Mary's Son—
Go, Patrick, forth, : d bring

Yonu lone green isle benesth 1he sway
Of Chivist our Saviour King.

G lorth, and wiest 1hat race of souls
From henthiendom amd hell,

Gotorth !"—He went  What patron saint
E’er did hits Work so well?

He came from Rome and Celestine;
Nt Celestine 1s dend

But CClirkst for ever lives, and now
Relgns Lieoin his stepd,

Upon that throns swhieh iowers on high
O’er falsehood, sy and time,

L ke ta the marvellons dome Lthay ecrowns
St Peter’s fane sublhume.

That tnrone is §t1ll of Christian souls
‘Lhe pilgrim--hrnine, tha hiome,

The citadel of Christemlom @
And still from Sovereign Rome

The sk epherds ot our rouls recelve
The misslon Patriek sought 5

For they but finish Patrick’s work,
And teach us Palrick taught.

Thur, ever since, 1o Irish hearts
Unut erably dear

Eachi inxtinel of that holy Falth
Whteh Patrick ptanted here;

Denr und more dear the Mother-Maid,
Whose Infant we adore,

And Iretand ever 'atholie
And Ruinan Lo Lhe core, -

So hath 11 been throughout onr past,
With all i tra g tenrs,

Sir be 1L in the mtbtier sirife
Perchauee of fniure yeirs j—

The soul ot Irelnint lixed for aye
In nuuth and patlent liops,

rrue to God's Mother, and God's Chureb,
St Palriek aud the Pope,

It shall beso. Oh, grantit, God!
By Thy Amighy love,

Untll 1he nst ol Uellicraca
Hath §'in d his ki above—

Liast o' the myriad souls «lect
To Patriek™s bosom given:

On earth our father, tather still
Hefore Gud’s thirone jo heaven.

RXY. MATTHEW RusszLL, 8.J.

¢ LES RUINES CLERICALES,’

Condemned From the I'ulplt of Notre
bume.

At the Church of Nolre Dame last
Somlny befure the sermon, the venerable
M. Colin, Superior of the Seminary, ns
cented the pulpit togive the prone, much
o tae surprise of the congregation, who
did not understand the meaning of this
step, which appetred sonmewhat extra-
ordinary. They were not lelt long in
douht. The Superior, as he eaid, had a
duty to fullil in cunnec ion with a bre
chure entitled ** Les Ruines Clericales,”
which hiad been pubiished lately, and
this he didin the following words :

My Brethiren,—I have & duty to fulfil
which the well-being of your souls and
thie honor of the Church impaose upon nie.
I'iere has Intely appeared a brochure un-
der the title of ** Les Ruines Clericales.”
[t is my duty tu declure to you that this
volume is hereical. It is herilical be
cause it denies the divinity of the Church
of Jesus Chiist and makes of it a purely
human institution. Itis heretical be-
cause it nlso denies its indefectibility ;
heretical because it ridicuies the un-
changeableness of its revealed dogmas
andils immorta! symbols ; heretical be-
cause it denies its infallibility which it
has the audacity to call ‘an incredible
pretension, a colosenl error’; heretical
because it forgets the divine power which
the Church has of establishing and re-
gulating sacred worship, and moreover

BECATSE OF THE IRONY
with which 1t treats our religious cere-
monies, our holy liturgy, and even the
holy sacrifice ot the mass. 1t ix herctical
because it attacks the Cutbolic Church,
the Roman Church in its hierarchy, in-
cluding the Pope, and accuses Rome of
having rnined and corrupted Christ-
ianity, as if Rome hnd lost the divine as-
sistanee of Jesus Chrizt, and the privilege
of infullibiiity. 1t is herelical becanse,

for this infallible authority it would sub-
slitute jrivate end  perional  re-
search in religions affairs. It is here:
tical because contrary to the iusti-
tion of Jesus Christ, it makes the Chureh
a demncracy, because it takes from the
Church teaching to the Chnreh tanght
the divine powerot maintaining the trust
of revelation, ani of gaving Curistinnity,
and because it drives the laity to revolt
ngainst the divine hierarchy, & thing
which it could not do itself, except by
schism or heresy. It is heretical becanse
it announces & new Christisnity. which
would succeed the Roman Chureh, Ca-
tholicism, which it compnres to an iusti-
tution in decay, which is eoniray to the
perpeluity, and the apustolicity of the
Holy Cimrch of Gud.

The brochure thenis heretienl, The
author s anonymaous, but he does not
merit your contidence. After having
chosen fcr one of the favorite authors
frem whom he draws his maxims, Felix
Eyat, that aheltor of puliticnl assassina-
tion, he dares to muke us believe that he
is poing to speak of St. Athanasins.
And what Athanasinvg . . . . . He
reproaches us with not admiring this
thistricus father of the Chureh enough.
But does he himself know St. Athana-
rius? Dues he know that the whip
of the noble and elevated Ilanguage
of this grand Cathotic i3 ouly
nsed to chastize the heretics who
deny the traditional dogmas of the
Church and the divinity of Jesus Christ?
D.es he not see that this whip of St
Athanasins is  riised  indignamly to
strike him, himsell? Beholl the author
of this brochure. As the Church is our
mother this buok which spits upon her
is an outrage on her chilidren, an outrage
onus all, my brethiern, an outrage on
our faith, an ontrage on our conscience ;
it is an evil for our souls, a danger for
our eternal safety. You ean not then
read tlng hook. Your Catholic con-
science shonld diive away this heretical
production with the same disdain with
which you would reje=ct those tracts
suisses which, once upon 8 time, they
had the impudence to spread under
your feet, even in thiz Chuarch.”

CONSULAR RIPRESENTA-
TLON,

St. Patrick’s Festival TIonored by the
Representatives of DIfterent
Natlonullties.

In our report of the grand nnited con”
cert. given in the Windsor Hall, on St.
Patrick’s night, we mnde mention of the
harmeny and unton of the ditlerent ele-
ments of our great Canadian eo-mnpoli-
tan society upon that occasion, But we
omitied to point ont how the represen-
tatives of the ditferent countries from
abroad were there to celebrite the ncea-
aton, On the platiorm were Hon, Chus,
Knapp, Consul General tor the United
States of America 3 Dr. Jean Lukin Le-
prebon, Viee Consul for Spain; and
Sigror Casimiro Mariotti, Royal Talian
Consular Agent.

Cardinal Taschereau Celebrates.

QUEBEC, March 20, — His Eminence
Cardinal T'nscherean celebrated the 220d
anniversary of his  Episcopal couse-
eralion. His Eminence received on the
oreasion the homages of a vely Iarge
number of ¢itizens, and quite a number
of congratulatory mesgages from all parts
of Canada and the United States.

A reproof which was just and nat  dis-
courlevus was once addressed Lo a young
rector who had been reared under the
highert of church docurines, and who
held thal clergymen ol all other denum-
inations are without authority and not
cutitled to be called ministers of the
Gospel. One evening at a sociul guther-
ing he was introduced to . Baptist
clergyman., He greeted the elder man
with much manper and ostentation,

“8ir,” he said, “ [ am glud to shake
hands with you as a gentleman, though
I cannot admit that you are  clergy-
man.” There wis a mument's pause,
and then the other said, with a quet
significance that made the words he ie:r
unsiid empbatie, “Sir, I am glad to
shake hands with yon—as a clergymm

— P e

Cook (up the day afier ber anival)—

© Please, mum, I'in a Lit Hery ab i s,
and when 'm tiery Py apt (o be & bit
rough spoken; but you need.’t lev thae
put you nbout—with a litsle present you
ean alius bring me around “aguin'—T-

Bits.,
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A CLEVER ANALYSIS,

WHAT AN IRISH PARLIAMENT MIGHT
D

The Philade'phia CathulicStandard thus
takos the Loadon Specialor to tusk.

The London Spectator hias an article on
this sulject, which we are at a 1 vs tode-
cide whetherit is intended to be serivusly
understood or is intended as keencesi
irony. Whatever 118 intention, it is in
fact u pertect refuctio el absurdum. It
goes on to say that because the pending
Home Rule Bill fur [reland does not ex-
pressly restrict or prohibit the Inish Par-
linment from domng all sorts of things
that nobody of men endowed with reason
and common-sense would, iu this nine
teenth century, think ol duing, the Irish
Parliament, after the first three years of
existence, probabiy would do all these
abaurd things.

We condense from the Spectator. After

the first three years ol us existence it | ! he foriod ]
e autside the juris tiction of the pro-

will enter upon the existence of its full
powers. Then nccordiug to the Specta-
lor :

“qn the first place, it will be able to re-
volutionize the criminal Taw. Thns it
can make conspiracies of Ulster men to
resist the payment of taxes or to impeste
the execution ut the Home Rule act, o
felony punishable winh deatiy, or penal
servitunde and  forteiture of goods amd
chuttels. It may further ensct that the
venue for all trias in such coges shall e

Inid in Dub.in or such other pinees as the

prosecution shail desire. Under such an
wet Oruppemen maay be tried in Dublin|
by a Nationald jury, and, it they tlad tol
England, would have o be handed ovor!
to the Irish authorities, Tue losh conrts
heing courts ot the Q veen, there eaukd be

mll of significance between the Home
Rule Bill and the Comstitution of the
United Statea. An artirle of our Con-
stitntion expressly foibids any Siate
10 ‘pass any ez post fucto law, or law
impairing the obiiganun of cuntracis.
Tnere i8 nu such restriction in the
Home Rule Act, and the inference,
therefore, seems justitied that the Irish
Parlinnent will be able to pass ez post
Sfacto laws, and laws impairing the ob-
dgation of conirasts.  There 19, at all
events, no doubt that the legislature in
Duablin will have power to repeal any law
irom Migna Chartn down to the last
Bill presented at Westminster befure the
Home Rule Act wentinto operation, and
also toalter auy  principle of the com-
mon law or any rule of equity, inso far
ag the act, principle, or ralealtered does
not contain certain pitlers expressly de-
clared to be outside the powers of the
Irish  Pariiament. Ina world, there is
searce]y one of the aets of Parlinment or
principles of law noder which men seek
protection in daily lite wnase repeal or
alteration will be found in practse to

peged Dublin Legishiture”
Ot conrse, the Irish Parunent aight
altempt to do all these things, and worse,
provided ali it- memibers wore ideats ol
nadmen, and the people of Lreland, wia
elected them, were the same. In that
case they might mauke it o penal otlence
tor anyone to holy property or make a
contract with any vne eise ; they might
repeal and abolish every

fegal and eon:
stitntional enactment oraleerce that the
vrustoms of ancient, bacharons Sparia, of

“the present inbabiianrs of Patagonia or

Kxrgctiatka should become the Law for
Lreland.

Bat who in the possession of nis sober
sensed will believe that the  propesed
itish Parliament wi:l attempt any such

no question of extradition, and Foalud i absurdities ? The supposition i< too vio:
would not be able 1o atlord an asy lum to | tent, and the argament tatsed apon it too

retractmy loyalmts

Sotar as any eXpress prohihitions go
in the Home Rule Bill wie Trish Parlia
ment might do, or attempt to do, all
these things, provided that its members |
were .l lunitivs and i00's.

Tue membeis of the lrsh Parlinment,
in the absence of expeess  provisiogs to
the contrary, miight do a thousand other
absurd toings that no hady ol sune nen
wontld tlonk of attempting,

The Spectator ¢.nunues
“Agan the drish Palinment coull
decliure 1t *sacri‘ege ' to agwanlt or nsaly

ed tu bimyg the priestly offi e or the Ro-
man Catholic Luth 1nto contempt, 1t
could pumsh such sacrilege as n telony
Wilh seven yesrs’ penalservitude and tor-
feiture of goods, Lhe Irish Parlinment
might even, il it chose, abolish trisl by
jury,”

Of comse, they might, if they could
and would do every thing that is not ex-
g!‘essly probibited in the Home Rule

ul. They might not on y sbolish o
by jury, but enact that there sbould be
U Judges, or conrty, ur juries whatever
in Irelund, und that every man, woman
and chivd mught be his, her and ity own
judge, jury, sheritf and coustable, The
drian Parnawent might, in the nbseuce
of expiress protbitions, ennct that every
Orangenun and Ulster Protestant who
retused to horeah tor the Pope, and to
curee CroMWELL should first be racked
and turtured nud then either be hanged,
drawn and guartered, or else sold as
slaves to the M bamimeduns of Asin and
Atrica, The lrish Parlinment might do
ail this, if its members became o pack
of usane men.

But the Spectalor cnumerates still
other counceivaule and iucuuceivable ab-
surdities und monstrosities that the pro-
pused lrish Pardwment are not pro-
hibited in the Home Rule Bill {rom
dving, We quote:

*“ Again, alter the three years of grace
up, the lrish Purlinment might pass an
acy allowing any peison interesied in &
coniract fur the sale orhire of land to
petiiiun & Land Cuurt to mudily the
contract on the ground that it was op-
pressive. ‘The act mught also empower
the Lund Court, pending the bearing of
the petition, Lo stay all processes nsti-
tuted for the resumption of possession
of the lund.”

Yes, if the members of the proposed
Irsh Pariiwmeut should all be idiots,
they mught attempt all this, and more.
Iu what cuse they might enact that every
landlord in Jrelund should be banished,
or imprisuned, ur hanged, and that his
laud and gootg and cuuttels should e
confiscated and divided among his quon-
dam tenants.

“Tue Spectalor also marks a difference

l

Cable
& pricst, or b use or write woids futend- | tanily,

preposterous, to deceive sensinle

persons.

any

{ OF INTERESTI TO IRISHMEN,

Mre. Glaulstone?s Dally Lite.

The Weekly Scotsnian prints an inter-
esting ncemut of Me Ghudstone’s home
afe.  Lusays: * Lhe seeret of his extra
ardinary length of days and of the per
fection of s wavaryving health is no
doubt largely to be tound 10 the remarke
longevity  of  the Gadstong

a  bLardy  Seottish  stock
witl fewer weak shoots than  per
twps any of the raling  lamities of
Eogland, Bat iv has depended mainly
un Mr. Gladstone himselt and on the nn-
deviating regularity of his habits, Most
Enghsh statesmen have been  enner
Ireeivers or with a touch of the bon
vivant 1 them, Buat Mr. Glidstone s a

s to read it thr ugh.

ity who hay been guiny ol uo excesses |

save, peronps, in work.  He rses a tue
sitme hour every day, uses the same
fairy generous but always carclully re-

gulated diel, goes to bed abone the snme |

nour pursue the same round of work and
intellvetual and s.cial pleasure.  An ex-
vrwordinart y varied life 18 accompanied
by & cectant rigidity of persunal babiy ]
have never seenn surpns-ed.

“At Hawanden, of course, it is simpler
and more private than in London.  1n
town tu-day, Mr. Glul=tone avoids all
lurge partes and great crushes and gath-
erings, where he may be expected o be
mobbed or bored beyund his usnal bed-
tume, Personally, Mr. Gladstone is an
example ol the most winning, the most
celicate, ind the most minute couriesy
He 13 o genvlemnn of the elder Euglish
sehoul, sod Lis manners are grand and
urbane, nlwiys stately, never condescend
ing, und genuely modest. He atfects
even the dress ot the old schoul, and 1
have seen him in the morning wearing
an old black evening coat, such as Prol.
Juwett atil affects, 'The humblest passer
ty in Piceadilly raising his tat to Mr
Gladstone is sure lu get a sweeping
anlute in return, This courtliness is ah
the more remmikable because 1L wecom-
punies and adorns a very strong temper,
a will of iron, and n habu of betng re
garded fur the greater part of his hle
time as 8 personul force uf unequalled
magnitude. Yet the must foolisn, and
pertiaps one may add, the most imper.l
pens, of Mr. Gladstone’s dinner-tubl
questioners 18 swie ol an elaborate reply
veiivered with the air of a studentn
taik with his master. To the eloth Mr
Gudstone shows a revereuce that ocvon
stenally woos the observer to a smile.

“I'ne calluwest curate is sure of a re-
spectful listener in the foremost Eng
Lishmun of the day. On the other hund,

in peivate conversation, the Premior
does not often brook contradiction. Hix
femper is high, and thongh, as Mr.
George Rusgel has said, it s under viwil-
ant control, there are snhj-cts nn which
it iy eauy to nrousa the old lion. Then
the prand eyes Hash, the torrent of
brilliant monologne floyws with more ra-
pid aweep, and the dinner table ia hreath-
less at the spectacle of Mr. Gladstone
angry,  As to his relutions with his fam-
ily, they are verv charming. [t ix a
piteasvre to hear Mr. Herhert Glaiston-
—hix youngest & i possibly his favorite
son—speak of ‘my father.

“Iam often astonished at the manner
in which Mr., Gladstone manages to
crowd his almost endleas, varied occupa-
tions into the furenoon. The explana-
tion of this extreme onderliness of mind
is probably to be fuundin his uneqnalle.
habit of concentration on the business
before him,  Mr, Glulstome thinks of
one thing, and of one thing only st a
time. Eater the room when Me, Glol
stone s rewding a4 bok, you may move
natsily about the chamber, ravsack the
hooks o the sheives, stir the turni-
ture, hut n-ver for on: moment will
the rea-der e conscious of yuur presence.
At Downing Street, during bis enrlier
nrinistries, these loars of stady were oft-
en—l might say usualy —preceded by
the fumous breakfist, ab which the cele-

brated netor or actross, the rising poet,
the well known artist, the diplanttise,
halting on his way {rom one sttion of
the Empire to anather. were welcome
gnests.  Mme. Bernhardt, Miss El'len
Torry, Me. Henry Irving, anl Mme.!
M uljeski have i
aant feasts.

i
§

i present

tirely um the Lwo subjacts of oll English
hymus and yonng Eaglish poets. His
lavorite religiong poet is, [ shonld sy,
Cardinal Newman; and bis favorite
hymn Toplady's * Rock of Aves,” of
which hiy Latin rendering is th my mind
fur stronger and purer thnen the original
Faglish.  Wnen he is 1n town he dines
ont almost every day. One habit of his
's qrite unvarying, He likes tu walk
honte, and to walk home alone. He de-
clines escort, and slips way for hisquiet
steole under the stars, ur even through
the for and mist on a London winter’s
night.”

[RISH OPPON#NTS OF HOME
RULE,

A Timaolv Edltorial in

publle.

the Boston Re

A mystorious address has been issned
by the “Nurionadiss of Irelund,” and
sent to thig councry €0 the parpose of
producing wantever eilsci is passtble to
be produced in opposition to the home
rale bill now in Parlivment. Tae doen-
men', a3 it was presented to us, bears

NoO StrnALlre, SO weare ot aaware from
what svires it emanates.  Biiefly
summarzed, it cills for & resamp-
tien ol the woirk u?_\'ml for niue
Years by the toleition of  the
*eonstitutiondd” moyemnt.  Its  au-

thors declare that they mule the Lund
Leagize and the Natonad League possinle,
but th b these organiz adons berraved the
canse and the fricads of lreland. The
leaders nnd members ot the par-
Iovnentary party “ar: many ol them,

all assisted at these plea- Fperarers,” sy the Natiomaists in tlis
| address.,

They are also trutors, o they

“ Between the afternonn tea and din | have virtaaily accepued w0 proposal of
ner the statesman usually retires again, | sell gov. routent wien woul Gif par into
and gets through some of the ater and ! operation, be worse than Poyning's aet,

more agreeable of iy intellectual tasks © passed in 1494

o h }
Fas, in o tew worlds, is

He reads rapudly and 1 think T shonld ! the wuure wod sibstun e of the wudict-
sy tlat, especially, of late yvenrs, he, ment agaioast the Losn members,

does ngrood deal of skipptog, [T a boak
docs nog jaterest him, e dacs not tronble
I remtember one
hasty «lince vver Mr Glaistone’s book-
table in hos town bonse. T additlon to
tae Libwrl Weekly, the Speaker, and a
few political pamphlets, there were, |
should suy, Hiftcen ur twenty works on
thenlogy, none of them, ws far as [shonld
iy, of first-rate importanee. i
Mr, Gladstone knows Little, and it cann 4
be said that hivinterest it is keen, He
hebongs, ina wond, o the old-taghioned

Oxtord  ecclesiastieal  school,  using
the  contruversisdl  weapond  whien
are o be  found jn the works of

a Pusey or of a Huorrell Froude, In
Wis randing, when a question of more
minute and  out of-thesway-schalarship
arises, he  appeals to hig  constan
friend and assistant, Lord Action, to
whaose profound learning he bows with a
deterence woich it 13 very touching tu
note.  Mr, Gladstone's library 18 not
wiat can be called a select or really
tist-cluss collection. It ecomprises an
tndue praportion of theological iitera-

}

ture, of which heis a large and not over-
digeriminating buyer. By the way, a
ureat niany statements have been made

ws well give the facts, which have never
belure been muule public. His original lib-
rary consisted ol about 24, 0ujvalumes. [n
the seventies, however, he parted with
s entire collection of political works,
amounting to some 8 YUU volumes, Lo the
lnte Lord Wolverion, ‘The remaining
15,000 ur so are now distributed between
the htue iron house and Hawrlen pro-
per.  Mr. Giadsune is not a worshipper
of bouks for the sake of thetr outer
adormments. He loves them for what is
inside. As even occasionully sells ex-
tremely rare and custly editions fin
which he has no specinl use. In al
mouey matters, indeed, he is a thrifty,
rderiy Scotchman, He has never been
rich, though hus affuirs have gre tly -
proved since the time when, 1n his lirst
Premiership, be had to sell his very
valuable collectivn of china,

“Dinner with Me, Gladstene is the
stately cerenmunial meunl which it hus
veconte to the upper and upper-middie-
class Euglishmun, Mr Gladstone 1o-
varinbly dresses lorii, wearing the high
‘rest collar which Mr. Harry Furias-
aad immortalized, and & cutoway cosl
which strikes one as of a slightly old-
ashivned pattern.. On ecciesiastics:
nutters he 18 4 never-wearied disputant.
Poetry has also a singular charm fo.
wid no mudern topic hins interested hin
mure keeoly than the discussion ag to
lennyson’s successor to the Luaurear
ship. I remember that, at a smal
dinner at whick. I recent'y mel

|

him, the conver:atioa ran almost eu-

Tue New York Tablet has takon up
the mutter wisd lent its it o the pro-
maoters ob the revival. Ior onr cwn part,
we fal Lo see any benetit that ean ¢ e
to lretand now from a detached move-
ment such as  framers of the manifesto
contemprie. We are not prepared,
then-fure, to join with the Ocungemen

Pamd the Tories, in denonneing Mr. Glul-
Ot rctence | stone and conldemning the substantal

mensare of Hoone Rale witieh ne i
U rmasted. Woatee o Lthe apiion, tog,
that an overwneling mnj rity of the
trish people at home and elaewhnere aro
1 fwvor of giviog it acteiad. 1L cwnot be
wvery bad g delective bill, ay it has
evoked the most violent op,mation ol wie
traslivianai toes of {nsn trecdam,

We s not anncipate vr expect that
the " Nationalists,” us they cul them-
selves, will ke muoeh healway at
present in the work ol converiing lrisu
Americaus w their view of thesit an,
Fue pohey most popular wita the butk
ol daterleit sywp benzers seems t be
to nceept the tundamesntal principies of
the bill as a partial sctliement ol the
qQuestion, and wan autit afler the scheme
w in full operation befure mowing 1 the
direction of  furiher demands,  ‘Unat

about Mr. Gladstone's library, and L may | policy will be nihered to,

B )

For Cyclistz.—Young South Africa,
though hwking ths advantages of Borl
schiouls, wonld appear 1) be pusseased of
fgRsuuIng powers wl w very carly age.
From Potenlstroom, in the ‘Lransvaal,
comes the foliowimg, A conversation,
repurted by an Eagslishm i, was recent-
ly uverheard between two brathers aged
lour and s1x years, * Winny, tell me
what the dilfwience between s bieycls
and a tricyele 1 Eder with patronizing
air: * Why, Ry, don’t yoa know that ?
[f the man takes the thing home to try
now he likes e, it 1w a wricvele; bat if he
buys it sucright it is n hiey.lg™

— P — e

An Exceptton—au wpa — * There iy
nothing pedfect on this earth.”

Swayback—"Yon torget Gilly ' What
abuut Gulley 7 “ He's w pertect aza."' —

Life.
— e

Willie—* My Luvacr couzd down to
dinuer i o dress sule every night now,

Bubby - Pool | I'hat’s nothing. Waoy,
nult the time my lalher ¢omes Lo break-
st in one"—Life.

— .

Samso : He is nuv rtcu, and yet he
nukes a great desl more money thnn he
spends. Bodd : How muen that be?
samiso ¢ He works in the Miat,

—_————————

Mr, Morgan Wiliam O U.novan, come.
nwonly called O'Donuvan, has been ap-
nated depuly uenteasnt of (he Cuunty
Qurk.



14

THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE

DEATII OF TIIE DRUNKARD.

There, ftanding In the snow and steet,
All night s wanderer in the sireet,
And rugs and Aith Irom head to feet,
And almost trozen dead—
A vietim of vile rum s he,
A wrelch as wretehed as ean be,
1o hopeless misery wed !
A Panat of suciety,
Whose curse is on his head,

He stamls upon the enrner there,

Like som dooined | hantom of despalr,

HBeen 'hrougn the maoralng’s slaty air,
And wniis the door to ope—

The rumshop door, tha poreh of hell,

Where e and many mlltions feil
Down 1uln’s rendy slope,

And went with hendinng speed to swell
The throng without a hope!

He walls 1o beg a polson drink ¢

No manhood tettl—no mind to think—

No self-respeet—[e’er the last lHuk
Tnnt bonnd him 1o the past—

That far-ufl past of galden glow

And youthiiul spirttst generous flowj—
E'en that, of ties the last,

Was ~unpprd nsumder long ago
Andin the chasin cast !

Ia that abyss that lies between
Him now and what e anee had been,
He Lates this world, yet fears thie unseen,
And erawls to nameless death,
With degradatlion nud disgrace,
As platn as Navure's hand can trace—
A tras as Gospel saith—
Euvgraven on his ulesred face
And poisoa in bis breath !

A shivering, ghgambling, shapeless man,
Wihh both naMis elutebhed at the glass,
He lets the tlery poi=on pass,
To que neh the hell swvobiin?
But hark ! he hears denontace ealls:
Foul flends as-al h m from the walls,
Anddevils at himurin!
He staggers to the street—ne fildls!?
May heaven forgive hls sin !

Come, drag him ¢ ffand out ot sight !

'Tis only a druukard, anrd what right

Hax his foul, bloated corpse to blight
The firness of the morn ?

A lew pine boards and Potter’s Fleld

Arealite him the world ecan yleld—
To wreek and rain born !

But hold ! encugh ! He has appealed
To God from bhumapn scorn !

P. 8. Cassipy

SALLY CAVANAGH,

:Or, The Untenanted Graves.

A TALE OF TITPPERARY.

BY CHARLEFE J. KICKHAM,

THAPTER XXIV.—Continned,

And Phil pireed a chair for his un-
expected visitor,

* No. thank you, Phil,” sail the doc-
1or, ac Jemniy ; not at present.  Where
is the young woman?”

AVt yonng wonan doefor 27

“lom Boakes wife”  Aud Doctor
Forbig Lad his tur eap on the table, and
threw nix thick gloves into it.

“There 8@ is. Lhere, nt she ind of the
table.  Av’ in bad hunux enongh, T ean
tel voar, to have Tom delaymm’ so long.”

D clor Forbis walked up  to Mrs
B rke, an ! gravely held out his hand;
she gave him hers, and to her surprise,
awd shightly to ber alarm, he placed his
fingir on her wrist, and, pulllng out his
watch, bogan to count her pulse.

“1 thiuk,” said the doctor,
ought to he in bed.”

“ Bravo, doctor,” shouted Tim Croak.
“Sa she ought””  Aud what was con-
gidered n capitni juke of the doctor’s,
elicited a roar of lnughter from the com-
pany.

Mrs. Burke leaped up, and bounded
amidst . group of young women who
were Inmenting the absence of a musi-
cian. at the end of the room.

“ Pray, what does all this mean?”
said the doctor, bending a severe look on
Phi! Shunney.

“ Mean!” Phil repeated.

“'I'om Burke told me that his wife
was—was ‘coming home,’” said the doc-
tor, uging Tim’s own phrase, which, it
may be necessary for ts to expluin, is
used in a figurative sense in Ireland.

“ An’ so she is,” says her father.

“ Explain yourself, sir, if you please,”
said the doctor severely.

“The devil an explanation I have,
barrin’ that Tom hadn’t his new house
ready when they wor married, and we
kep ber wud us till "wtwould be finished
off. An'sure ’tisn’t to let her go we
wud wudout givin’ the neighbors a bit of
devarsion on the head of id.

Doctor Forbis was beginning to admit
the possibility of his having partaken
too freely of Father O'Gorman’s old
malt, when Tom Burke appeared npon
the scene with Jush Reddy’s tiddle in
one hand, and holding Josh himself by
the collar with the other.

“ Come, you rascal,” he ghouted,* play
up, and don’t think you can humbug
m .,I

“you

Joéh, whn was evidently halPrighten-
ad out of his wits, seized his fiddle, and
the first twang acted like magic upon
the younger portion of the party, who
were “on the flure” in an instant.

‘fom Burke seized the doctor by the
hand, and assured him he felt proud of
nis presence. He called to his wife and
hade her * get something ready’ for so
distinguished & guest. And when the
doctor saw a snow-white cloth spread
upon a little table by the fireside, and a
cold turkey and other inviting viands
placed upon it, he thought he could naot
do better than make himself comfortable.
And between the good fare and the
merriment, and the respectful attention
of the peuple of the house, Doctor Forbis
made a night of it.

Next morning at breakfast, Mrs, Forbis
asked him sharply how he got the key
of the stable,

“I got it of course, behind the hall
door,” he replied.

“ An’ who let you in?"”

*“Kitty Magrath,” said the doctor.

“ Kitty Magarth, didn't vou tell me
you didn’t let the doctor in last night?”

“No more I didn’t, ma’am,” said
Kitty.

Mru. Forbir reddened with suppressed
anger on noticing the evident confusion
of buth Kitty and thedoctor, as she darted
suspicious looks from one to the other.

“Who is this coming up the avenue ?”
the doctor asked, glad of an exccuse to
escape Mrs, Forbis’ eyes.

“7'is the priest's boy, sir,” said Kitty,
glad of an excuse too.

“ Gu out and try what is his business.”

Kuty returned immediately with the
doctor's hat in her hand.

“You forgot your hat at Father
O'Gurman’s, sir,” said Kitty.

The doctoor lovked up at the crook
over the door.

“1 see it all, now,)”
gravely, shaking his head.

Mrs. Forbis and Kitty followed the
direction of his eyes.

© My dear.” said the doctor “ it was all
owing o that last rose of sunminer.
This explains why I was called Josh, ]
see it nll now.”

Josh Reddy’s whitehat hung upon the
cronk over the door. Kitty Maprath
pounced upon it imme dintely, and bur-
ried 10 breathless haste to the liltle house
oppusite the doctor's gate.

Jogh Reddy was sitting by his fire in a
masel melancholy frane of mind.

*Good morrow, Josh.”?

“Good morning, Kiw,” Josh replied
with » sigh. “ 1 hope you are well.,”

“’Tis livle you care which, Josh,”
gayr Koty reproachinily.

“ Koy, wy dear, 'min no mooad for
amaut ry dialogue this morning ; so be
p'eased 10 inform me of the circumstance
to which [ am indebted for this visit,”

“ 1 bronght this home to you,” said
Kitty, with a deep sigh.

Jush louked nround, and, springing to
his lret, ** excliimed :

“ Kitty, you're an angel! [apprehend-
ed it was irretrievably lost. Sit down,
Kitty, and let me play * Bonny Kate,
for vou.”

*“I must be going, Josh.”

“ Don't tatk of going, Kitty,” said Josh,
hanging his beloved wnite hat on his
poll. I never knew your worth till now.
So say you'll be mine~—come to the
hower I have chaded for you,” and DIl
talk to Father Panl this blessed day.”

Kiity became hysterical immediately.
And that day week Kitty Magrath was
Mrs. Josh Reddy. So much for Father
U'Gorman’s evening party.

. * * * »

he remarked

* *

Shawn Gow found a pleasant fire
blazing before him when he weut home,
after seeing Ductor Forbis past the Clo-
dagh. But the moment he sut down,
Nancy said anxiously :—

‘Shawn, achora, 18 anything afther
happenin’ to you? you're as white as the
wall”

“Nancy,” says Shawn, *Sally Ca-
vanagh is dead.”

“Oh Shawh! Shawn!
die, and who tould you!”

“No one told ms,” he replied, but I
knowid.”

Nancy looked at him for an explana-
tion.

* She’s afther appearin’ to me be and
near the churchyard.”

“The Lord betune us &n’ all harm,”
exclaimed Nancy, moking thesign of the
cross. * Did you spake to her ?”

“ No,” he replied, I hadn’t the presence
of mind. She looked into my face, and
thin turned into the chureh,”

“You had a right to ask her what she

when did she

wanted three times, in the name of the

Father, Son and Holy Ghost; au’ thin
she’d tell you what was troublin’ her.”

“T know that, but I didn’t think uv id
in time. I’'m a’most sure, tbough, 'tis to
bring her hame to bury her.”

“An’ sure yon will, Shawn.”

“I will, an’ God knows I'd do more
than that for her.  For where could you
get the like uv her.” )

“Thrue for you,” said Nancy, bursting
into tears. “‘Go take a stretch on the
hed, an' go round for a few of the neigh-
bors in the mornin’; an’ lave me here to
say a few prayers for her poor sowl. O
Lord! lonk down on her poor childher.”

Shawn Gow retired to rest, leaving his
wife to offer up “the full of her beads”
for Sally Cavanagh.

{CHAPTER XXV.

There is an old church-yard a little be-
ow the wool, fron the corner of which
Connor Shea took a last look at his home.
One dnv, not many weeks after his poor
wife's flight from the workheuse, a voice
might be heard speaking in iow, but
earnest tones, within the mouldering
walls of the ruined temple, where the
Mass had not been offered since the dny
Father Kenrehan was hewn to pieces by
& few Cromwellian troopers who happen-
ed to ride that way. The voice was thal
of Brian Purcell.

“When she escaped from the poor
house,” said he in continuation, *she
found her way to the church-yard. Her
reason was entirely gone,—she remem-
bered nobody. Though I eame to her
nearly every day, I never noticed the
least sign that she recognized me, But
nothing would induce her to leave the
chinrch-yard. I even tried to torce her
avay. bat she clung tu the headstone,
and shrieked so wildly, I thought it
cruelly to attempt removing her. 30 we
supply her with « little food, afid ther.
she sits nll day, apparently happy, At
night, when the weather i8 inclement,
we induce her to lie upon the heath in
that shed in the corner. But what is
mest extraordinary—and I don’t wonder
the country people view it in a superna-
tura! liglit—there you see the five little
mounds, with their brown slabs fur heut-
stones, exactly like the other graves, be-
neath which aheis persusded her children
are buried. Nuone, as lar »8 [ can learn,
saw her coustructing them.”

“ Merciful God!” exclnimed the list-
ener,

* Stand near the sfit in the wall,” said
Brian, “and you can see and hear while
[ wm spenking to ner. And then, as you
sny yout would ratuer not bave a wit-
ners 10 your interview, Ul walk up as
lar as the cromlech, and be back with
yeu inan houat”

“ Well, Snlty ) said Brian, “ so they're
all deadi.” For he knew there was only
one suhjoct she could be induced to
sprak about. .

** All dead,” she repeated, with a va-
cant smile. Then noticing a little of the
turf turned up upon one of the monnds,
she patted 1t smooth with her hand,

“All dead! Bat I tell you some-
thing if you won't tell any one.”

“] won't tel! any one, Sally.”

“\Vell every night when the stars do
be shinin>=—but you won't tell, or they
might take him from me?”

“No, Sally, I will not tell.”

She placed her band upon his shoul-
der, and with her mouth close to his eur.
while a childlike smile lighted up her
face, whispered, * He comes down when
the stars do be shinin’, aud I have him
in mv arms all the night.”

“Who, Sally! Who comes down?”

“ Ah, you wouldn't gness! Well, I'll
tell you, the youngest of all,—poor Willie
with the blue eycs. An’ [ have him
here all night,—here,” she repeated,
pressing both her hands against her
bosom.

Brian was almost aflected to tears.

“Here is Norah outside,” said she,
kneeling down and laying her hands on
one of the mounds. “An’ shure you ’d
asy know Corney, for he was nearly as
tall as Norah. An’ any one'd know ;the
little one entirely. But who only my-
self conld guess these two?’ She looked
up at Brian as if expecting a reply.
“Nu,” she continuned, “you’d never be
able to guess; but I'il tell you. This is
Tom,—the little fai bruckish; and this is
Nicky. But will nobody tell me where
is Neddy, poor Connor’s own brave boy?”

Here a heavy groan from within the
ruin interrupted her wanderings, and
Brian moved away, and up the hill to-
ward the cromlech,

He opened a letter which Connor
Shea had given him, and read it as he

walked stowly up the hill. Tt was from
the school-master:

“Por gome days back I have been
thinking of writing a long letter to you,
But aa I tind my old habit of procrasti-
nation has still & hold on me, I think it
better to send you a hurried line by
Connor Shen, who leaves for [reland te-
moirow, I nave done my hest to per-
suade him that there was no necessity
for his going, and that it wonld do just
as well to send yon the money to bring
them out. He would not listen to me;
and I feel quite uneasy at the thought
of his meeting his scoundrel landlond.
Try by all means and prevent this meet-
ing. He was almost [rantic when he
read your letter.

“‘Connor,’ said [ to him, ‘why, after
all, should you feel it so deeply? Douw’t
you know that thousands of honest and
respectable families are obliged to go
into the poor-touse in untortunate Ire-
land?

*'0Oh, it's not that,’ he replied; ‘it is
not the disgrace U'm thinking of. But
I'm thinking of all Sally Cavanagh went
through betore it came o that, Well [
know how long she suflered before she
congented Lo see herseld and her children
paupers.  The rabber!” he exclaimed,
stking the table with his clenched
hand, ‘after promising me that he'd lave
em the oats.’

“Rage and grief almost choked him,
and tearing his shnre collar open, he
rushed ont of the honse.

“F hope you will 1ry and keep him
from meeting this man. It is scarcely
in human nature to let such cold-bivoded
cruelty puss unavenged, if the vietim
tound hime-ell fitce to face with his per-
secutor, [ need suy no mor: ou this
bead.”

( 7o be continned.)

A SIMPLE wWAY TO HELP POOR
CALTHOLIC MISSIONS.

Save all cancelled postaze stamps of
every Kind and country and send them
to Rev, P. M. Barral, Hammonton, New
Joetsey, U, 8. Give at onee your address,
and you will receive with the necessary
explanations a nice Souvenir of Hame
motton Missions, 3+-G

L. J. A. Surveyer,
Hardware, Cutlery, Plated
Ware, Tools, Builders’ and
House Finishing Hardware,
Curtain Stretchers, Refrige-

rators, Carpet Sweepers,
Wringers and Washers, etc.,

6 St. Lawrence Stree.?
MONTRE A T..

PiroviNcE oF QUERBFEC, | SUPERIOR COURT,

Disiriet of Mo aireal, N 2119,

Dame Emma [Fleicher Reed, ol Montreat,
anthorized to sue, PinintifF, vi. Thomas A,
Blxhop, of Montrea!, Contractor, Defendant,
An aclion for separation of property hus baen
instituted,

Montrea!, Gth March, 1893.

HUTCHINSON & OUGUTRED,

34-5 Altoroeys for Plaintiff

Province of Quebee, SUPERIOR COURT,
District of Moulreal. } No. 1439,

ame Delin Viau, wife of Mederie Barbeau,
tarmer, of thae parish of St, Constant, District
of Monireal, duly authorized tvesier en justice,
Plataufl, vs, the sg d Moederie Barbeauy, tarmer,
of 1he same place, Defendant.

An action for separation as to properly has
been retnrned Into Courr, in this case, on the
1311 February last,

Montreal, 20d March, 1893,

P. LANCTOT,
435 PlaintitPs Attorney.

CANADA, E

a Day Sure.

Send me your addresy ani [ will
K( shuw you huw to ke 83 u day, abmolutes
Iy sure; | Furmish the work “and teach
you free; you work in the Ineality wlhero
yoir Live.  Send mo your addeess and

will explain the business fully; remem.
g ler, 1 poaranten o ciear profit of §3 for
g cvery day's work: absolutely sure; don't
@ fail to wiite to-day,

Address A. W. KNOWLES,” — -
WINDSOR, Ont.
17=31—Marls

TRUSSES, ABDOMINAL BELTS
ELASTIC STOCKINGS, &c.

P. MocCORMACEK & CO.,
Drugglats,

COR. McGILL and NOTRE DAME 8T8,



THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

15

BRAINUAILL ; OR, GRAGE O'MALLEY.

This famons sen-queen was the daugh-
ter of Dubhdara O’ Mailley (O'Mgilley of
the Black Onk). lord of the [slen o
Arran and the teriitory of Ui-na-haille,
or O'Muilley’s land, a distnet compris-
ing the pressent baronies of Marresk and
Borrishoole, Connty of Maye, and whe,
acearding to tradition, for muny years, in
addition to not a httle smuggling, added
other apeculations to s connection
with the sea; in short, like Lambro,
Huidee's parent, he was nuted for hi
bold and strecesstul pructice as a marine
attorney. At his decease Grainne snecee-
d«d to tne command of his piratic squadr-
on, anl suon surpassed his plutidering by
the extent and magnitude of hers, th.
nutives along the entire western coas
termbhing at her very name. This lite
however. did not prevent her twiceyielil-
ing to the influence of that sly toxop
holitic deity, who “ rules the camp, the
court, the grove.” and who for her spread
his wings to the blasts that swept the
drk and stern clifis of Ui-na-haille. Her
first husband was Donnell O'Flatierty, »
distingnished chiet of the sept of that
sarname, who formerly possessed all
Western Connaught, aml whose charaoter
about this period may be recognized
from the inscription which the terror
g'ricken burghers of Galway are said to
have placed nbove the weetrn gate of
that city : * Flaberties, good Lord, de-
liver us!"” Alter his death her second
spouse was Sir Richard Bourke, hewld of
the Mayo sept of that Norman-Iiish
clan, whom he governed under the titl.
of “ Mac William Fighter,” /. e, the
lower, the Clanricirde being chiel of
the upper or senior sept. Sir Richard
died in 1583. G ainne’s piracies became
8o frequent and notorions, before and
after her first marriage, that at length, in
15679, she was proctmed as an outlaw, a
reward of £300 was oflered for her ap
prehiension, and troops were sent from
Gnlway to take the castle of Currick-n-
Ulille, in the Bay of Newport, which was
her chief stronghold, and her d-fence of
of which was so spirted that the belea-
guers were compelled to ignominionsly
retreat, after a siege of more than a fort-
night, However, the extension uf Eng
lish influence in Connaught ultimately
indueed lier to come to terms with the
Government. and in the sumimer of the
yenr 1593 she sniled for England. and
obtained an interview with Queen Eliza-
beth at Westminaster, to the astonish-
ment of her mujesty’s farthingaled and
ruffed dames d*honneur, who appenr to
have been considerably struck wich the
mien and appearance of this marine
Amazon.

* Ag o book,

That sunburnt brow dld fearless thouglits
raveal;
And In her girdle was a skean of steel,
Har erimson mantle her goid brooch did bind;
Her flowlng garmeutd reached unto her heeal;
Her hair, parl fell in Lresses uacoutined,
And part asilver bodkin fastened up behind.'

The queen consented to pardon her
transgression npon A promi-e of future
amendment, which Grainne rather reluc-
tantly gave, and, nfter a short sujourn, de-
barking at at a little creek near Howth
Castle, to which she proceeded, but the
gates of which, as it was customary at
dinner-time, she fuound cl sed. Indignant
at such a dereliction of national hos-
pitality, she seized the infant heir to the
title, who chanced to be rambling with
his attendants along the beach, and con-
veyed bim to the casile of Currick-a
Uille, nor woull she consent to restore
him until she had exacted a heavy ran-
som, and an express atipulition that the
gates of Howth Cuastle sbhould never again
be clused at dinner-time, and that a cover
should always be in readiness fur any
stranger that might nrrive. a custom scru-
pulously observed through many genera-
tions. Grainune reached u very advanced
age, and at her death, which occurred
early in the seveutheenth century, was,
interred inthe monastery of Ciare lsland,
which she endowed, and where sume
remains of her tomb are still visible. Her
celebrity was long the subject ot burdic
sung, nnd yet forins the theme of ballads,
and the subject of legends umong the
peasntry.

—_—

** Brace Up 7

Is o tantalizing admonitinn to those who at

this season fecl all tired out, weak, without
appetite and dlscuurafed Bui the way 1n
wich Hond’s Sarsapsilila bulids up the tired
frame aud gives a guod appeiite, I8 really won-
derful. So we 8say, *Tuke Huod's and 1t wiil
prace you up,”

For a general family cathartio we confidently
yecommend Hoob's PILLS. i

WHAT A CORRESPINDENT SAYS OF THE HOUSE OF

OWEN MCGARVEY & SON

What ths Proper Aaplioation of Printers' Ink has Proiuncsd -A Model
Piece of Farniture that Captured Foreign Medals.

A Tanadian Chair zTuble

Thal the fuccess of every man depends upon his ability (o advertize cannot ba gain-
&nld. lndeed the eflleacy of printers’ ink bies {n its proper apptieation The man who
knows how to adveriise 1he goods he really keeps, and not the goods e does not Keep, 18
the man who will thrive best. Many merchunis nowadavs Judicionsly spread their
advertisem-ats all over g popular newsproer ; bul when Lthe buvers visht thelr places
they find Lhat thelr best gnods exiat on paper. This class of men know how to pay tor
an "“ad.,” bnt they du nat Know how to advertise. LU s rare thing to fnd 1 house that
comes Up tu its adverilsements In these Hmes, and rarer still nee thase thal the adver-
tisemeut does nolcome upto  Durlng my travels in search of news I have foamt one of
the rurer specimeas, sud the way [ happaged to tind 1t was thirongh the (ollowlng unlijue
adverllsement :

"CARRIE, DEAR,)

sald her father, and he said it with R rond derl of satisfactlon, ** Willlam asked mo for
your hand laswt n'ght, and I consenied,” * Well, pa, that's tha first bilj of mine you
haven't oblected to.” Carrie had evidently not been purchusing her

HOUSEHOLD FURNITURE

from OWEN McGARVEY & SOV, 1819, 1831, and 1853 Notre Dame Streat,
or there wonld have been no objection 1o the bills sent. Owen MeGarvey & 3on carry
& most eomplete stock of Parlor, Dining-room, Lavrary, Balroom and Faney Arctieles,
such as the most beautiful Odd-plece Suites, in Plushes of a!l the ne-sesh shades, with
ladies' Dosk«, E4seln, Statuctie Tables, Gilt Chadrs, Qitomany and Piano Stools, with
the newest aud (argest assortment of Rattan Rockers, Easy Cnalrs, Reclining ¢hiairs,
Swing Cats, Cribs, and a full lineof the very muchadmired Beut Furniture from Vienunn,
Ausrig, and their prices are acknowledged the chenpest—quulity econsidercd—In the
city ; and 1o provide for Carrie nnd Willie's further aud future wants, we have now dally
arriving, the very finest stuock of

BABY CARRIAGES AND PERAMBULATORS

ever on zlew in thiscitv, varrying In priea from $7. $3 59, $19, $12, $14, $1¢, $13, $2), 522,
$24, 526, 31, $35, $w, B15, $3v, $00, $75, and up to 83, the highest priced ones, the Anest
styles nud flaixh yel made in the Uunited Ntates, will be found al Owen McGarvey &
Houn's olde-L and largest Faroiture Store 1n the clty,

Whei I read thls advartirement my curiasity was naturally arousad, and [ went ta
MceGarvey's, expeeting o find, as [ had found zisewnare, L hast of e gruls Lo axist on
aper; but I was mistaken, 1 found that tie advertisentent did not come up to the
ause, aud that it takes six spacious flats to hold the very best of s good< wnich are
not mentioned 1o the advertisemnt. For exnmple, there 1« 0o mention mude of Lhe
pieces of furnlture that captured torelgn medals athe various exhlbitions Tnere ixa
mention made of the tret that Ow-n MceGarvey & S0a cnu furaish i hotse from boltom
to top, but there is no mention made of the fuet tha' the goods are substantially the stock
from wiiieh the samplesare tukenthat brougit thie rm ses eral bronze and silver medals,
together with g dipomnu for exquisite workmanship The prizas were awarsderd by the
Parin, Belgian and Indlan Corwnipl Exhibitions, Mr. Mcfiarvey. who by the way ixn
most affubls gentleman, tonk me through every one of his six tlats, whers I had the plea-
sure of luspecting sume of 1he tinest furaiture [ have ever sesu, and LhaL's ssying 0 good
dent, when the factisconxsldered that [ have seensome of the very best. New York aflrds.
The pleces of furniture that look Lhe prizes, a cut of which is glven above, consist of o
drawing-room chair and & centre table,

The table 18 mnde of ebnoy, wlith rldes of fres ornamentnal serol work carving, tha
legs simllarly treated, to which brasa claws are attached, and the chnir s of that kind
‘knowu &8 wire backed, upholstered very richiy !n erimsyon und old gold broeatelle.

The ran! merit and beauly of these artieles 18 beyond my power of deseription. In
ord-r thal the real beauly of the eleganl furnilura my be seenio advanlage, Mr. Me-
Garvey has a portion of bis second flut divided 1nto apartmsuts,  hese are Muroished
with some of 1118 best furniture In such away a4 to resemble a palatial dwelling. A par-
lor, dining-raoom, bed-room and even the hall-way iare so luxariously arranged as to rug-
gest tne rich blessings of a4 home made beaurltul by the exquinite touch of the experl-
enced housewife. Thess apar ments are modela of perfection, snd any housekeaper who
golk a view of them wlll Larn green wilh envy.

Afler making a tour of the varioui dapartmants nn the upper ate wo made a dercant
jn the band ome elevalor to the first floor, whers the pleasant recollection of childhood
days came up before mu likea dream, when L beheld Lue pecfect gams ol baby carringes
displayed to publlo view.

I wished a wish—but then t’'were valn,
To wish one’s self & child again.

I must confess that never since [ wasan " infant terrible” was [ Ao completely ear-
ried away with ababy carrlage. [ will not sltemp’ to describe any one I particular,
buc will venture lusa Lhat any ona of them would take a prize at au exhibition if held
to-morrow, and thls is not saylag a great deal. J. A. ARNEAUX.

OWEN McGARVEY & SON,

1849, (85! and I8 53 Notre Dame St. Montreal

DART’S

PURE  NORWEGIAN

Cod Liver 0l

—_— M ———

This 0il is Perfectly Sweet and
Palatable, being Prepared with
Great Care from Fresh Livers,
Thoroughly Refined, and /s WAR-
RANTED PURE.

— 00—

HENRY J. DART & CO.
Wholesale Druggists.
641 —CRAIG STREET.—641|

Montrcal.

WHOLESALE AND RETLIL

(rIROCERS,

MURPHY BAOS.,

CORNIINR

St. James & St, Margaret Streets
OPPOSITE G. T. R. DEPOT.

— 0l ——

GOODS DELIVERED
TO ANY PART OF THE GITY.
TRAIN ORDERS

Packed With Care & Promptness.
Telephone 9102,

1FIC. K
Trains
Colonists and their Effects

WILL LEAVE
Carleton Junction 9.0 p.m. Tuesdays
March 21, 28.
April 4. 11, 18 & 25, 1893.

Provided sufiiclent colonists and their efJects
offur.

These combination trains are run for the
wxpress purpose of aifording Intending kettlers
the privilege of accompanying their slock and
affects,

For intending relllers withnut effectR Lrainy
leave Moutrenl 8.40 p.m, every week day with
colunlst cars attached,

For furthev parilealars read the pamphlet
FREE FACTS, FARMS & SLEEPERS, which
will by turnished free ou application LO nDedrest
rallrvad tlckel agunt, or apply to

MONTREAL TICKET OFFICES:;
266 St, James Strant and at Stations.

oiers AR Grower

is guaranteed to produce a Thick, Soft ahd
Beautiful hesd of Long, Flowing HAIR
In 8§ to 12 weeks. A purely vegetable and
positively harmless compound. Endorsed by
leading physicians. Two ur three packages

wlil do it. Prlce, 60 cenis per package,or Lhree
for $1. Sent by mail, prepald. Bailey Sup=~
ply Co., Cooperstown, N.X.
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FOR

McGALE'S

BUTTERNUT

—PIILLI.S—

t—t——)

25 cents per box.
By Mail on Receipt of Price.

B. E. McGALE,

CHEMINT &c,
2123 NOTRE DAME ST.,
MONTREAL.

R A=l Atk cacs I AP

Sick Headache,
Foul Stomach,

Biliousness,
H:BITUAL CONSTIPATION.

For Sale by DRUGGISTS everywhere.

Joln Marphy & Gos

ADVERTISENENT.

WIHAT - EVERYBODY
SIS
AUST b TRUE !

What the Public say is that our
manils tiis year are tiner than ever. 1hat
for elegance in At a d finish, beau'yin
stybe and esign, they s unexedl-d. That
for fine m.icnals combined with skilled
workmanship, they are decidedly in the
fro. t rauk,

What we ourselves say is that
if there is anyihing i ombon, Paris or
New York w sthy of note in Nprig
Farhions whict we have nids ed, we would
like 1o kn wit  If better valuzor cheaper
prices exist in the city ot Montreal, we
bave yet w discove (he fact,

The ratural inference is that ladies who
want to buy the laest noviliies i1 Spring
Uliters. Cap-s and Jackets at less than
wholesale rates should visit the Mantle
Department of

JOUN MURPHY & CO.

THOUSANDS OF

SPRING ULSTERS!

THOUSANDS OF

SPRING JACKETS!

THOUSANDS OF

SPRING CAPES!

ALL THE LATEST NOVELTIES

In every Inatance a perfect fitls
punranteed,

THE PRILCES are less thnn wholesale,

JOHN MURPHY & CO,

1781 nd 1783 NOTRE DAME STRERT
And 103,107,100, and 111 St. Poterst,

TERMS CASA AND ONLY ONE PRICE
Talephone 21003,

JUDGE M. DOITERTY,
Consulting Counsel,
SAVINGS BANK CHAMBERS

Montreal.

MOTHERS!

Ask for and see that you get DAWSON'S
CHOCOLATE CREAMS the reat Worm
Remedy. 25 cente per bax, al all Drugglsts,
Being in the form of a Chocolate Uream, Chil-
dren never refuse them. :

-

" Not Qu Your Lite, Mayx Dalan,

NEW [RISH DRAM;.
“Lamh Dearg Aboo!”

(THERED HAND FOR EVER)

A Powerful Historical Drama, in Five Acts
sp-cially written for the St Ann’s Yourg Men's
S .ciely, by Mr James Mantin, and produced
for th= first time, with great success, in the
Queen’s Theatre, Montreal, on St. Patrick s
Duy, 1893.

Received with great favor both by the press
and pul.lic.

A limited rumber of copies for sale, at
25 centseach.  Address :

ST. ANN'S YOUNG MENS SOCIETY,

157 O1TAWA STREET, Montreal.

T. G. O'BRIEN,

231 ST. LAWRENCE &8T.
{Near St. Casherlne.)

Have just reoelvud‘m:y New Stock of the
best lines of Stues, 1ncluding

Ladies’, Ghildren’s and Men's Wear.
GCREAT BARQA;;J?B. GOOD VALUE.

— M

ST. PATRICK’S DAY

At IHome and Abroad.
AND THE FOLLOWING SONGS:

Come Back Homen to Ireland.
ALy Denr OId Mather's Homea.
Pretiy Nelly Dolan.—tirace Conroy.

Pell Them ‘I'hat You're [rish. l
I'ne Night Maloney Linuded 1n New York,
cuil the Bell, O'Relliv

Fhie Seirniifle Man—Patay Dayle.

Kelly™ Drenm, Recllation (eomie)

You Retter Harry Homse, Mary Ann,

| Long ToSee The Girl [ Lett Benind,

Nurah Bricly—Parody on Nornh O'Nelll,

Putrick ('Flati—Goung Hame,

[t D wvan's A Better Mun I' an1 Am,
Duftyv's Blunders, nud aro'hinn ot Gage and

Jokry, aretn be had 1n KELLY'S SONGSTER,

No. 49, al @il New~denlers, or Malled on recelpt

ol Twes Three Cent Slamps.

1>, Kelly, Song PIublisher,
Mouatreal, Can.

Box 928

COVERNTUON'S

NIPPLE OIL.

Suparior 10 al- 0 Ler pr purations for erack d or gore
pples. To hardeu the 1.ipples cominen e ustng throe
nuuthe before voufiuement. Prive 28 uente.

COVERNTON’S

Syrup of Wild Cherry.

For reilef a-d vure of Coughs, Colis, Asthma, Br b=
shitis, Influvuga, and all dlseussn of the Taroat and
Lungs. Ltrice 25 oents

COVERNTON'S
Pile Ointmendt.

Will) be found superior 10 s1iothers fOr all kinds o
Ples. Pri:v 28 ceunts.

S-CARSLEY'S COLUMN

More Stylish Novelties

In Ladies’ Spring Jackets just received.
8. CARSLEY.

Notre Dame Street.

Nuvel__lies in Jackels,

LADIES' CAPE COATS
With Culfs anit Deep Revers.

LADIFS’ SPRING COATS
Piped in appropriate Colors,

LADIES STYLISH (COATS
Wuh Tartan Plaid Ve-ts

PARISIAN NOVELTIES
LADIES' EFON JACKE"S
LADIES' ZOWUAVE JACKEIS
Inalt lending colured cluths.

LADIES' NEW COATS
Handsumely braided and trimmed.

LADIE3* XEW COATS
In all lending Spring shades.

§. CARSLEY,

Notre Dame Street,

Novelies in Gapes.

Very Elezant Styles
In Ladies’ Capes just received.

T« CARSLeY,

Notre Dame Strect,

Ladies’ New capes.

CHEVIOT TWEED CAPE3
In all Latest Styles.

BOX CLOTH CAPES
Inall Latert Styles.

FIGURED CLOTH CAPES
In all Latest Styles.

SHOT VELVET CAPES
In all Latest Styles.

NEW CAPES NEW CAPES
Lined with Silk, Cascaded with Silk,
Pinked and Piped,

Trimmed with Laces,
Hundsomely Brocaded.

S- CAR3LEY'S,

Notre Dame Street

Linen ﬁunds.

VERY RICH NOVELTIES
In § o'clock Tea Cloths and Table
Napery of all kinds

5 O'Clock Tea Cloths, Applique,
Embrdidered in white and colors, in
all new designs.

Hand Embroidered 5 O'Clock Tea
Cloths.

Hand Embroidered Sideboard Covera
Hand Embroidered Doylies.
Hand Embroidered Tray Cloths.

filk and Linen
& O'CLOCK TEA CLOTHS
And all other Novellies.

8. CARSLEY,

Prepared by U. J. COVERNTON & CO., 1<
bieury strsat.gorner o Darchesier atreel.

- Netre Dame Street.

linen Goods.

USEFUL LINES
of necessary Linen Guods at very
special prices.

HAND LOOM TABLE CLOTHS
In nll wz.8 from 13 1o 34 yards long.

CREAM DAMASK TARLE CLOTHS
I ull 21z -8 from 1% to 3} yards long.

SILVER DAMASK TABLE CLOTHS
In ail mzes from 1} to 34 yards long.

DOUBLE DAMASK TABLE CLOTHS
In every size,

HEMVSTITCHED TABLE CLOTHS
HAND DRAWN TABLE CLOTHS<
ENOLJEDFRINGED TABLE CLOTHS

S CARSLEY

Notre Dame Street,

ABOUT RICBY,

If you wear Rigby Waterproof Garments,
yru reduce your chances ot catching cold, with
i s anendant disastrous results, 1o a minimum,
Ponder this over and foim your conclusions
hen act.

S. CARSLEY,

1765, 1767, 1769, 1771, 1713, W15, 1771, 1779
Notie DaME SCREET,
MONTREAL

ESTABLISHED 1865.

(. Ross Robertson & Sons

17 HOSPITAL STREET,

NORTII BRITISH CHAMBERS.
GENERAL INSURANCE RROKERS
AND SPECIAL AGENTS

Ofthe fellowing well-kunwn Morepantes having
total Cash Assets ol over §247,000.000,

Noarth British & Mercantile. . ........B 52 00 00
ROVAL (oociiiiiiiier siainiiianina, 420000/
Alllance T £ XL ETX T Hi
Liverpa 1.& Tondon & Glaba L, 42,00 (K0
Leondon As~uravce Corporation...., IS4
cCammereldl Untou .. ooooiiiiane., 17,600,000
We-tern et e e s 1,000,040
seottinhh Unfon and Natlonal, .., 2000100
Iusuranee Co. of North Amerlea .. e 00
Sl dbmlian. . L ceeeee 8,0 1))
Lanea-hire ....... . 10,000t
Sun Fire. .o, MIREEIRGI]

Tolal.............. eereanie, $247 40,000

The ahave slinws anr great faciittiss for plao-
ing luree lines of Tasorancs, In adidition to
which we Bhave connestion with several arher
leading Companlesin Montreal and New York.

Churches and 'ns*ituiions Made a
Specialty-

(TO THE TRADE.

Porter, Teskey & (o,

454 & 456 St. James St.,

Montrenl.
IMPORTLE RS OF NOTIONS

DEPARTMENIS !
Cutrery, Fisuing TackLe, Books, Pursus, BasxeTs
SiLvER NOvELTIBS, STATIONKERY, Tovs,
HARMONICAS, BrADS, Basy CarriacEs,

Pirxs, JrweLLrry, Gannes, CANES.

Attractive Novelties in all Lines.

Ha

J—

THE MERRY JESIERS.

Inepector (at the penitentiary)—*1
understand that measles broke out three
day= ago.”

Warden—" Yes; buttheguards caught
them !"—Puck.

I mappose yenr teacher is very fond
of yon, Georgin 2~ Yes; she keeps me
with her two honrs after school nearly
overy day.”— Hurper's Bazar.

Manager—* What da you think of the
stare effects of the new nlay?”

Mc. Parguet—* The rim wag too large
and the ‘bows and feathers were too
high, but the pink velvet and jewelled

pins were pretty."— Vogue.



