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Itwouldseem as if anid the terrible scenes which brought the last
century toa close, the IrishChurch was to be for everconsigned to
thetomb. Andyet through the mercifuldispositionsof Providence
we are witnesses to-day that all those humiliations and sorrowsand
sufferings have been followed by a resurrection glorious, resplen-
dent, anddestined, we trust, to bo immortal. We are accustomed
to prize things according to their cost. The price we pay betokens
the value we set on the article which we purchase. At what price'
did the Itish CathoUci pri'-t,rve the inheritance of the Catholic
Faith .' Home and laud-., a 1!-.,!1

-
and schools, enlightenment and

educ tion,ill hope of inthly advancennnt and prosperity, every-
thing that the -ftoi Idholds dear wn* wxcriiiec* i. The whole people
oii'ond themselves itexil. o- ti< shed theirblood. Tens ofthousands
of marivrs irave tinir lives,1> it, they wouldnot surrender their faith.
Ifthe frass i* grten on Erin's hill-, if the triple leaf of the little
shamrock yet hparklns in thomorning dow.it is that the roots are
nourished by the bloodof martyrs, anditbaa been wellsaid thatthe
verydust on which you treadin holy Ireland is the dust of saints.
The accurate histoiiau, Mr. Matthew O'Connor, writes that

"
the

ardent zeal, the fortitude and calm res-ignation of the Catholic
clergy during this direful persecution, might stand a comparison
with the constancy of Christians during the first ages of theChurch.
Sooner than abandon their flocks altogether,they fled from the com-
munion of men,concealed them°elves in woods and caverns, from
whence they issued, whenever the pursuit of their enemies abated,
to preach to the people, to comfort them in their afflictions, to
encourage themin their trials;theirhauntswereobjectsof indefati-
gable search;bloodhounds, the last device of human cruelty, were
employed for thopurpose, and tho sameprice was set on thehead of
apriest as on thatof a wolf.'" Another later historian styles the
persecution to which Ireland was subjected, ''the most extermi-
nating attack ever endured by a Christian Church. The fanatical
followersof Mahomet,in the seventhcentury,propagated their faith
by the sword;but thehordes of Cromwell abandoned the attempt
tomake the Irishconverts,and turnedall their energies to blotting
out Catholicity in Ireland by the destruction of the Irish race; the
Irish were recognised as ineradicably Catholic, and were slain or
banished to wildernesses where it was believed they must become
extinct." And then he applies to Ireland's martyred priests the
words of a venerable writer :" Let us strewa few flowers on the
tombs of our martyrs. Hail, venerablepriestsofthe Roman Catholic
Church. O glorious confessor of our God andHisChrist, to whomit
was given not only to believein Him but also to suffer forHim ;you
whoendured so much ignominy,who as exiles trod thenarrow way
of the Cro-<s amidst the applauseof heaven and the wonder of the
earth, behold Me at your iect. How beautiful are the feet of those
who were witnesses to God even, unto the ends of the earth ! And
you, who, contemning the tcaipc^l and the swelling waves, ceased
not intrepidly to cast your net--, you who, placed asit were in the
fiery turnancc, continued to ble-s God. to do good to men.to guard
your flocks, you. burningand hhitimty liuht-;. who. when you might
no longer be a-*a lijjht plaeu.l on a candlestick to shine toall in the
house, sought to "ather as many a- you ini«ht under the bushel
where you were hidden : "-acred leaven vvhioli preserved the whole
body liom coirnptinn. you blc -ul pii '-ts to whom the Lord
ua\.' '-pintof )v ioic ond'irir-c1 in themidst of dangers, hail ! true
solher- o[ ( h"; t

'
Jlail

'
holy priests, worth)'of honour. Praise

b'j to Go I, Wild ", ivo to yo i t is victoiy,thr"unh Christ our Lord.
Happy pi"--eui!loii winch brought yua s-uch a reward. Happy
pusuns tnr..ui>h w huh yourtached tlu heavenlyp daces! Happy
ill.a!h which gave you eternal life." Oh

'
irom those harrowing"

scenesof persecutionmay wonot lilt upour thoughts tothe courtsof
Heaven

'
Is there tobe found there ra-ound the golden throne of

our blessed Lord, a more numerous or brighter band of glorious
martyrs and hrruie conies-ors of the Faith than those, who have
St. Patrick for tlu-u* leader, and may wre not rest assured
joyously they wear their palms of victory, afsooiated with their
Apostlein the limuipli of our holy faith m the ceremonyat which
woaasi.st hcie to-daj '

iin: w \:t wai.lii ijv mil; ruoru-Ti.vr PUobi;!ATiKjiits,

There was oneother pha>-c of persecution to whichIhave not
reiVired. and vvlleh nevcitVuk-shadan intensityand bitterness and
humiliation nil it-- own. Tins was the persecutioncarried on by the
pivixflyti'-er^. the rel- nl los war wa^ed by the wealth and intrigues
ot I'lote-fan ism a\ain->t tho--e vv ho vcro poor and famine-stricken
in the old laud. 1w ill allow anIri-h prelate of the United (States
to tdl the iv'-ull ot the conflict. In 1lie year lSiil the Bishopof
Pitt-bunr thus wrote. " I'pon the partialabandonment of this lorm
ofoppression(open persecution),a system of proselytism wasadopted,
and is yet in full vigour (for it has become aninstitution, and the
best-supported institution in Ireland), which,by bribes to the high
and the low. appeals to every base hisiinct to draw men away from
the faith. Yet neither confiscation of property, nor famine, nor
disgrace,nor deathin ii< most hideous forms,could make Ireland
waver in that faithwhichour forefathers received fromSt. Patrick.
The rich allowed their property to be torn from them, and they
willingly became poor ;thepoor bore hunger and all other conse-
quences of wretched poverty;and though every earthly good was
arrayed temporarilybefore thorn, they scorned to purchasecomfort
at a price ot' apostacy. During the tour years from IXIO to 1.550,
nearly two millions cither perished from hunger or its attendant
pestilence, or were forced to leave their nativeland to escape both.
Inthemidst of the dead and the dj inn proselytisers showed them-
selves everywhere, well provided with food and money and Bibles,
and everyoneot the sufferers felt, and was made to feel, that all his
sufferings mighthavebeen sparedhad he been willingto barter his
faith for bread. Yet the masses could bear hunger and face
pestilence,or tly from their native land;but they would not eat the
broadof upostacy. Thoy died or they ti.'d. but they clung to the
faith. In vain, T think, will history be searched for another
example of snoh vast numbers, <-eiier;ition after generation, calmly,
silently facing an rmhonouml death, without any support onearth
but the approving voiceof conscience.''

pilgrims andsoldiers of Christ. St. Bernard attests that the Irish
missionaries pouredlike a rushing torrent on the European nations.
Ajpodernwriter, though bitterly hostile to the Catholic Church, is,■^J^'ctheless,filledwith enthusiasm contemplating what he styles
"'theendless flood of self-denying anddevoted men who werepouring
out of theCeltic churches,and carrying the Gospel from thenorth
to every point at which European heathendom could be reached.
evenup toand over the Alps themselves." Gesta Dei pn- Franco*
became a proverbialexpressionin the age of thecrusaders. Inthore
earlier ages of the spiritualcrusade, (ie?ta Delper Jfifn'nuts and the
eulogy of the missonary heroes, onwhom St. Patrick had set the
seal of his apostolate resounded through every fairest district of
Europe. An eloquent French Bishop, Monweigenur Dupanloup,in
oneof his beautitul discourses on Ireland,does not hesitate tosay:"Verily, thenations of Europeand humanity itself,have just reason
tobe proudof the Irishrace. Iknownopeople,"he adds,"around
whom their patriotism, their pure morals, the courageous faith,
their unconquerable fidelity, their bravery, their ardour, whose
mission is conquest and civilisation,their disinterestedness, their
patient endurance of wrong,their poetry,their eloquence, and all
those noble qualities,ever elevated,never cast down,exalted and
crowned by misfortune, have thrownahalo more captivating and
more sorrowful." And then he tells us that it was Ireland's
mission "to preach the Gospel to the infidel; to reanimate
Christians crushed under barbarian invasions; to arouse to noble-
ness degenerate souls ;to raise up powerful races; to rekindle the
extinguishing torch of arts and letters to carry everywhere the
light of science and of faith." Another no less eloquent writer to
whomIhave already referred, the illustrious Montalembert, cries
out :"Ithas been with me for some yearsa source of wonder why
so little is known,even by scholarly men,of the great debt which
many of thenations of Europeowe to Ireland for the priceless gift
of Christianity." Heeulogises the Irishmissionaries in that where-
ever they planted the cross,new centres of piety sprang up,great
monasteries arose, various other institutions were organised, and
fidelity to the Churchtook permanent root." He adds that in the
Irishschools

"
there were trained an entire populationof philoso-

phers, of writers, of architects, of carvers, of painters, of cali-
graphers, of musicians, of poets and historians ;but, above all, of
missionaries destined to spread the light of the Gospel and of
Christian education throughout Europe. Thus sprung up those
armies of saints who were more numerous, more national, more
popular,and, itmust be added,moremarvellous in Ireland than in
any other Christian land.

THE MARTYR NATION OF HOLY CHURCH

Bright was the renown thus wonby Ireland among thenations
ofEuropeduring the cagesof her missionary fruitfulness. We see
hersaluted by a gratefulChristendomas a lampof wisdom,apharos
of science,an ark of civilisation, a gardenof sanctity, ahiveof mis-
sionaries, ahome of sages,an island of Saint-;. One wreath was yet
wanting toher triumph, one peerless gem should be added to her
crown. The red rose distinctive of martj'rdom wasyet tobloom and
shed its fragrance in that garden ot God. and Ireland was to become
the Mother of Martyis, the MartyrNation of Holy Cnureh In the
mysterious waysof God. someof themost favoured Churches of the
early ages forfeited the Sacred inheritance of the faith. S\na and
the East, lit up by the sanctity and eloquence of th-"1 I'a-ils. a>id
Gregories, and Chrysostoms. were devastated by the Sancvn^.and
lost the faith,and havebeen for a thousand yearssubmerged in the
depths and darkness of superstition. Alexandria an1 Africa.
adornedby the genius and learning of Origen and Athanasius. ot
Cyprian and Augustine, were lost to the Church through the in-
vasionof Genseric andhis Vandal hordes. Yet Ireland was privi-
legednever to forfeit her prized inheritance, and the lightof Divine
Faith shines asbrightly to-day on her green hills and valleys a? it
did in thedays of St. Patrick. Someone perchance may say thatno
Saracen hordes landed on the coast of Ireland,and that no tyrant
like Genseric steeped his sword in Irish blood. Would that it were
so. But to the glory of Godbe it comtested thatnoCliulvli of Asia.
noChurch of Africa,noChurch of any land has been overwhelmed
witha fiercer persecution than that which forcenturies swept over
Ireland, and which Irish faith bravely met and conquered. When
the storm of heresy wasstirred upby the arts of Satanand thy?pride
of false teachers and the lust andgreed of tyrant ruler- in the Kith
century, Scotland and England, Norway, Sweden,Denmark and a
greatpart of Germany, were torn away from the Church. Yet.as
Lord Macaulay remarks, ' Alone among the northern nation*. Ire-
land adhered to the ancient faith." For :suO years all the terrors
andcruelty of the 10 generalpersecutionswere renewed throu«h the
lengthandbreadth of Ireland. To the sword of Henry VIII. and
Elizabeth succeeded the confiscations under the Stuarts, and then
came the deluge of desolation and destruction under the Puritan
Commonwealth. An eye-witness of the sufferings of Ireland in
those days cries out:

"
All thecruelty inflicted on the city of Rome

by Nero and Attila,by the Greeks on Troy, by the Moors on Spain.
by VespasianonJerusalem, allhas been inflicted on Ireland by the
Puritans." And that bitter agony was perpetuated by the Penal
Laws, which havebeen so fitly described as "a complete system, a
machine of wise and elaborate contrivance,andas well fitted for the
oppression,impoverishment, and degradation of a people,and the

k debasement in themof humannature itself, as ever proceeded from
thepervertedingenuity of man." The moss-grown ruins whichyou
meetonevery side as you travel through Ireland, thebrokenarches,
the ivy-clad towers,areabiding records of the work of destruction of
sanctuary and of cloister so recklessly carried on. Yet was not the
light of Ireland's faith-extinguished, nor quenchedthe ardour <if her
piety. The faithfulpeople,driven from the altars of thoil fathers,
worshippedin the sand-pitsand theboys and mountains. Devoted
bishopsand priests were ever with them, and took refuse in the
caves of the earth, or at times in the very sepulchres of their
ancestors. The wholenation treaded the dolorous wayof the cross
anddrankto the very dregs the cup of humiliations and sufferings.
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"OKT ON TUB SOIL, YOUNG M\X;GET ON TUP,SOIL."

PI IIM HH XI"^HCENIX CHAMBERS, AVENUE,WANGANUI. Land,I>.tat», InsuranceandFinancial Agenti
p LUINUYIN,Valuator,Genera) Commission Agonfc LabourBureau. HoU>l Broker. Cook'sTouriit Agent,


