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H, the Bight was entrancing 

when green plumes were 
dancing and horsea were 
prancing in marshaled array 

md Aw banners of green waved over 
Jje ftheeir of the trappings of battle, 
lie fchue and the rattle, that tired all 
W heart* that Bt. Patrick's day! 
I Stood in the sidewalk crowd that St. 

iH&SfXM <Uy. * young newspaper man 
<rauty, thrilled, like all the rest, be-
mptf^f « y W«n blood. Ab, bat how 
suddenly each rising cheer WUB stilled. 
MW quickly *«ch throat choked with 
jharae and each tear filled eye flaahed 
a)fe and revengeful longing as the 
eading band of the parade, swinging 
nto Main street, changed Its lively 
tine to one which spoke to Irish meni-
;ty la tons? Of Shame and helpless an 
W t o e <rhl homeland refrain: 
Ihe's the moat distressful country that i where she !h en7 I'd give the world to 

Ti»s, Ireland shall be free 
From thi- renter to the sea; 
Then hurruti forl lbtrty' 

Says the Bhan Van Voclil " 

T h e whole column took up t h e cho­
rus, the luiiids all did l ikewise , b u t t h e 
mtiBlc of brass and nueepokln w a s 
drowned and lost In that s w e l l i n g sea 
of Irish vocal melody. 

• • • • • • • 

"You'll gee mis for tune c o m e o f this ." 
whispered old M u h llilll to m e . I edged 
a w a y from hi in with a shiver s u c h u« 
the March wind could not cause . Mul-
vlhlll had the reputat ion o f possess ing 
second sltflit and s o m e abil ity in fa iry 
sorcery. The last m a r c h i n g body had 
Just gone liv. I turned out o f the 
crowd and made iny way home to my 

. own Ellen, my young bride. 
I "Klleii Morris!" she c-fied when I told 
j her t h e story "Ob. can't y o u tlnd out 

•V-

ever you have seen; 
They're hanging raon and womrn there 

glfa tor wea l ing of the green. 
r > * ^ w e l l Greased y o u n g w o m a n , tall 

i M grace fu l , b lue e y e d a n d dark halr-
*I, d a r t e d in to the r o a d w a y ont of tho 
n a s * o f pol ice penned s ldewulk eni l iu-
4aat«. F a c i n g the o n c o m i n g hand and 
t o r m a e n . s h e raised her hand w i t h a 
IMtl lpe ns Imperious a s gracefu l . 

"Stop!" she cried T h e bnnd leader 
flffOaled, the w a l l i n g d irge of freedom 
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I U I S N CALLS FOB THE PLAN THAT WILL 
FItEB IRELAND. 

•topped and the command of "Halt!" 
ithundered along the whole line. The 
jt?M«I marshal galloped forward on 
»fll» ftary horse, a picturesque figure of 
cfreen and gold, to where sho stood. 
•Al he did so another good looking 
•foung man left the sidewalk and took 
*faer gently by the arm. 
. "Come back, Ellen. What's the mat­
ter?" he cried In chiding wonder. 

"Let her arm go, McGowan!" cried 
the grand lunrshnl. angrily jumping 
from bis horse and sweeping loose the 
Other's hold of her. "What Is It, Ellen, 
dear?" he asked her gently. 

"It's just this," cried she, trembling 
now la her waning passion and with 
the tears starting from her fine eyes. 
"'that I and plenty more like me object 
to seeing Irishmen having no better to 
*ay for Ireland than that she's a coun­
try distressed. Crying over It In music 
On* any other way won't do. If the 
"liope of freeing our country was In 
your hearts, 'twould sound from your 
bands on St. Patrick's day, of all da.\ -. 
Stop crying, men. l>o something! And 
let your music tell the world that you 
jnean to do it!" 

'She crowd, breaking bounds and 
" *»wirling around, hnd heard most of 

this impassioned speech and approved 
mightily with cheering and waving of 
J atfl and flags*. The young grand mar-
*nal looked very sheepish. He shook 
VfeGowan roughly by the shoulder. 

A'l> want you. Mr. Michael MeGow-
«u," said he, "to keep away from thin 
Boting lady altogether." 
I '*! want yo« to understand, Mr. Paf 
^Hara," that while Miss Ellen Morris 
••» engaged to no one you're welcome to 
pat attentions to hef, but I'll win her. 
Lome, Ellen." 

p t e crowd murmured approval of the 
« w e manly declaration of McGowan. 
CtfHura, goaded to ferocity, advanced 
u(w» him, but the fair cause of the 
wgklHlstf situation stepped back be-
t ' p ^ i :-them and, with a hand of re-
uttafbt against each man's shoulder 
* • * with cheeks a f l a i n e i cried: 

"to nnwencTof all here I pledge my-
•«•( to bi the bride of the man that 

HE? J"e ^-t&t «** mxt St pat 
*W» day the plan that'll free Ire-

see her. We went t o school t oge ther 
in Bul lunashee . a n d wc> were sueb great 
fr iends!" 

1 prom I MM I to ask o l d Mulvlhl l l , w h o 
wou ld be sure to Hnd out. even by tb«-
normal method of Inquiring, if b e did 
not a lre iuh know . A s I hud often told 
my w i f e Hoiiicihlnu nliunt bis a l l e g e d 
powers , this c i i i iwd h e r to Hay: 

"Wel l . I'm no more supers t i t i ous 
than you. but they used t o say In our 
neighborhood that o n e woinnu In the 
fami ly of this ICIlen Morris In every 
generat ion must b e u twlue o f the dead. 
1 never got It Henr ly Into my head 
whnt they meant , but her mother, u 
beaut i ful woman, died w h e n Ellen w a s 
b o m , and they lined t o speak of her us 
h a v i n g been taken n w n y In some auper 
natural w a y Hut t e l l me now. don't 
you think Miss Morris Is much hand 
sotner than your o w n l i t t le Ne l l i e?" 
Every husband and every wife , too. 
k n o w s my a n s w e r I grew In e s teem. 

Mulvlhlll found MIHS* Morris f o r u«. 
S h e w a s keeping house for her fa ther 
a f ew blocks a w a y He h a d c o m e t o 
America a f e w years before, br ing ing 
w i t h him pleuty of money and h i s one 
child. 

"She's in love with O'Hnrn, but her 
fa ther doesn't l ike hlni." oonflded my 
w i f e to nie nfter t h e queenly El len 
Morris had v is i ted her one day. 

"That m e a n s tunt U c t l o w a n wi l l h a v e 
to be content w i t h t h e pres idency ol 
Ireland w h e n he frees It," l a u g h e d I. 

"No; she'd marry him. You don't 
k n o w her spunk. She'd k e e p her word, 
though she's g r o w l n c t o h a t e t h e sight 
o f h im." 

"We must i m l t e O'Hara to d inner ," 
said I. "and her majes ty also. I'm 
curious to know whnt s t e p s he's t a k i n g 
in the direction of w i n n i n g glory and 
the bride." 

1 c a m e to know that he w a s n t h r i f t y 
y o u n g man, w h o kept a d o w n t o w n gro­
cery store. H e w a s horn i n America . 
I l l s r ival had tho s e e m i n g a d v a n t a g e 
of be ing from the s a m e t o w n l a n d w i t h 
the Morrises in Ireland. The latter 
filled t h e humble post of a s treet rail­
road conductor. 

W e had the d.nner o n e S u n d a y c lose 
to Chris tmas . My w i f e a n d I found 
O'Hara n very fine fe l low, full o f fun 
and good nature and pretty well v e r s e d 
In affairs But. oh, h o w h u n g r i l y h i s 
e y e s devoured the regal beauty of El-
ii ii Morris, mul how h e gloried in the 
bri l l iancy of her wi t , wh ich w a s a 

a n d m y w i f e ' s story, and m y akin 
crept. 

O ' H a r a . a s we s a t a l o n e over our ci­
g a r s , t o l d me his plan. H e a l so toid me 
of l l e t i o w a n ' s . der id ing i t I l l s o w n 
w a s to organize an Invincible Irish 
a r m y Iri America and land It lu Ireland 
under t lie gui i te of a grand Influx of 
tour i s t s and visitors to a great -ia 
t lonal f a i r a n d series of fetes , w h i c h be 
would a l so organ ize . Arms w o u l d be 
landed from F r a n c e 

" M c t i o w n n . " lie mild, with a Biieer, 
"would u r i n e home rule from England 
bv purl lameii in r> olixtiii'-tioii. backed 
by an IrUli iiui'l"- boycott i»f KOIMII 
m a d e | u Km;land " 

H e talked a* If the enemy bad nel 
t l ier IM e « nor spies 

I'oor I relatid' 

I Mood uu^eeti In the irrand parli.i 
Uielit hi i l l ill' ' l i i l . i , W here gold studded 
shie lds Iiuuu luub cm the \ \u l l s IIIIOM-
t h e as»«-ml>led i hiefn. bunls mid law 
g ivers a n d t h e i r noble king I heard 
t h e liarxjs of the seven chief mus ic ians 
r i n g o u t the royal w e l i o m e to the 
priest ly Patriek. I s a w the shamrock 
symbol upraised In bis band 

S w i f t l y paused bib discourse , and 
k i n g a n d chief and bard smiled proudly 
as he t o l d o f the c o m i n g grandeur of 
Erin , of her t eachers g o i n g forth from 
n u m e r o u s s c h o o l s to spread that civ 
l l lzat lou wherein the maid In t h e gold­
en glrdlt* walks safe lv a l o n e in city and 
g l e n by night or day Quickly paused 
he to a day of dread and desolat ion, 
a n d the harps seemed to murmur low 
In a peculiar strain the sadness , shame 
a n d fury of a n outraged, helpless peo 
p i e ! Kl free ly the ch ie f s leaped to their 
f e e t a n d swore by Haul, the s u n god. 
It i-ould never be; that they would rise 
f r o m th«« dead and tight to forfend It 
If e n o u g h l i v e manhood were not left 
lu Erin to d o It The king raised hie 
scepter t o liltl the priest cease 

" N o b l e kliiK." said the old man. and 
t h e w o r d s burned t h e m s e h e s luto my 
brain, " I prophesy u fwither day of 
glory, ttir day wheu t h e wuuuanbood 
of Erin will make Itself the wedlock 
blessed prlKe of patr iot ism In that 
d a y the oppressor will l>c s ironuest of 
nat ions upon the waters I nit for that 
c a u s e t h e w e a k e s t of the liuliullK t>e 
n e a t h t h e « u M » Irish genii)* will 
d l s e o \ e r the e n g i n e of w a r thut i: Mitt 
beneath the t>«-a It " i l l be u i lUin the 
power a n d luii i i i iainl >>l the weakes t of 
peoples , it wi l l fie no morn- than luuiich 
ed when the oppri-ssor wil l hull HH coil 
queror t h e v ic t im of T'Mi years of tyran 
ny. and the ruunu of a g e s wi l l g l \ e 
p l a c e to brotherhood lieueath t h e kind 
ly k l n g l e x s rule of a whole people, to be 
l inked In time with another such broth 
vrhood l*eyul><J flie sea 

T h e c h e e r s o f t h e SKNelub luge n w o k e 

me. I wan fully a w a k e at o n c e and 
p o n d e r i n g u v r the s trunge dream or 
\ Isloli. It c learly related to t h e mib 
marine hunt to which HH a jiosslblc 
UieuiiH o f Irish lllierutlon I bad never 
g i v e n n thought Why hnd t h e Ide.i 
c o m e In Bleep V Why to m e ? 

' T h a t man 1 will have, no matter 
w h o he ma) tie'" That wns the sense 
of what she s a i d , w Ith her burning e y e s 
t lxed on me 

Mis fortune w a s to cotne of It So 
Bttld old Mulvlhlll <5od help m e ! 

Hut, IJICHS m\ o w n Nellie, how 

straight a path her w o m a n ' s wit point 
ed out t o me w h e n I told her ut break 
f a s t ubout t h e \ Uion f l a p p i n g bet 
hands in ju\. she said 

"t}o st ralidit d o w n t o w n and tell Mr 
O'Hara. It's » plan to be proud of 
" l ^ l l l w i n t h e bride, and It may win 
m o r e " 

a w a y . I ) o w n Main s treet s o u n d e d 
fa int ly the first n o t e s of the paraders ' 
band. 

"I h a v e It here In th i s paper"* sa id 
old M u h i h i l l . show ing a n e i n e l o p e . "It 
w a s poor M c t i o w a i i s liint wish, axid I 
must do It. It w a s a t t end ing m e e t i n g s 
and m a k i n g s p e e c h e s that kjlled him." 

To the proud, t r iumphant n o t e s of 
"O'ltonncij A boo." tel l ing of g lor ious 
deeds on the h a n k s of the Barm, s w u n g 
Into v iew the v;uy p l u m e s of g r e e n , the 
prancing Meed» and all the sp lendor of 
the parade John .Morau w a s grand 
liinr-h.il As he reached the corner the 
finier.ii pro* essiu.'i CIIIM* forward a s if 
tn I l icet h - Hi ' V J . e t h e s i g n a l tO 

'.i.i it 
I -aw Miss K.ien \ [ . , i i i s urise. a l ight . 

gha~tly i» hilr ...iil „'u to tin i.,M'iieil 
'luiir <ii the l.i-.irse I Kjm I'utrli k 
u ' H a r a iipprii.n h and s t a n d hcsidt* her 
W i t h l i s 1 . . : i , , | i I-I-I 1 j !• t | o h i s e \ e s 

'I In n sin turned to ilie pitipb . and. 
leaning a band tî  ^-upiMjrt her on the 
edge of the '"flin. s h e s.i!,l faintly 

"1 had a vis on I saw St Patr ick 
himself He 'told me how Ireland 
might be (recti- by a boat ' 

Old MulMlull crept up and. w h i s p e r 
ing a w o i d put an opeu b-tter i n t o her 
hand. 

It w a s not the letter he had s h o w n 
to me. It w a s my p lan! l>'Ilara wi th 
a look of terror and agony on his face 
smtt< bed the paper f iom her. hut not 
before s h e hud gluuced at the p ic ture 
ou it. Her fathe i , muttering. " W h a t ' s 
all th i s ; w h a t ' s all th is?" e l b o w e d his 
way to her I'pou her face there w a s a 
look of horror terrible to see a s Bhe 
s l o w l y s tre tched ber arms t o w a r d her 
father, kissed him a n d shr ieked 

"I a m the bride of the dead'" 
Khe fell aga ins t the (offin through 

the opeu door of the hearse. T h e y 
thought It w a s hut a sw <>on Nu. 

Mulvihi l l defied the upraised flat of 
the furious O' l lura "If you do , I'll 
tell that \ ou puld m e tu do it'" w a s the 
threat he screamed 

The parade moved uu without mu­
s ic T h e funeral t i n n e d back. T h e s e 
t w o w e r e burled together 

Aru) will I n l a n d U c n tie f r f a ? 
8 a y » the S h u n V J I I V o c h t 

T 
H E honorable record of» the 

Fr iendly S o n s of St. P a t r i c k in 
the Revolut ion , when it raised 
a f u n d of flOX'VMi for the suf­

f er ing patr iot a r m y , does no m o r e cred-, 
it to t h e hearts of Its m e m b e r s than ' 

t ry of his birth o r the date of b ia cap­
ture b y t h e Irish, b u t It i s general ly 
a g r e e d that he w a a born in 387, car­
ried off into capt iv i ty about 403, began 
b i s m i n i s t r y in 4 3 2 a n d d ied on March 
17, 403 , at the a g e of s e v e n t y - e i g h t . 

On© srave thr«e holy saints do flH, 
Patrick. Hrtdg-et and Columbkille. 

The only w r i t i n g o f St. Patr ick 1 B 
e x i s t e n c e b e s i d e s the "Confess ions" i s 
t h e e p i s i l e t o ( orot l cus , a Br i t i sh chief, 
w h o p r o f e s s e d t o be a Chr i s t ian , y e t 
w h o carr ied off s o m e of P a t r i c k ' s con-

ten, a n d t h e t e n places! ver t s in to capt iv i ty . It w a s a p lea for 
And (Jeorge W a s h i n g t o n t h e re s tora t ion o f the prisoners to l ib­

erty. It fai led, a n d then BiBhop Pat ­
rick hur led a g a i n s t Corotlcua t h e thun­
derbol t of excommunica t ion* 

THE PEN FAIRY. 

Her <iad Stor> T h a t Had u H i p p r 
K II ell ii u at l . iml. 

There w an oiu i a t.ui \ who h \ e d lu 

the hol low part of ii i|iii!l pen It w a s 

ii \ e i \ | i re i i \ |iiil.n-e fui a f i i l n . wi th 

half lri i i iHpniml w a l l s \ u i | l ir is w a s 

u h.ippv l ife 'I In- o i n I !o I I - that troti 

bled her M m t li.it I he imiii who used 

the pen util.v w i l l . I .gic mul u iamui i ir 

and ten l l \ •.i-UHlhlf tli.liurs 

"Ob. why can't h< w i i t e pnetiy and 

fa l l j s t o n e s •" she useil lu s« \ t)h. 

what luai i t i f i i l ih.n»:s i ln* dull man 

• oiili] wr l l e ir l i i ' o n u knew that there 

w a s i inn \ ID bis | >cii' ' 

So o n e day w le n the m a n w h o used 
the pen li.nl gone in a iluil lecture she 
w i i i l e on the lilniiiii,.' paper. There is 
a fan y in y out |» n ' 

"Anil now ' -he thulljl it he will 
surely let tin- hei|i liiiii w rite poetry 
a lid fa i r \ stm ics 

Hut the s iupii l mail thought the <-hll 
ill en had w r it I en the ttnnli mi t l ie hlot-
t ing papct SII in- Hint tin in tu bed, and 
the rairy cried till tin ink w a s qui te 
pule ft oni hu\ l t ig --o m a n y tears m i x e d 
with It 

And the mini, l lnding tlral b i s pen 
wrote worse and w o r s e , t h r e w It into 
Ins w a s t e pnpi-t l-.isket His house­
keeper pii k id It nut 

" I w HI uie i i i l t i n s p e n . " S h e s a i d , " a u i i 

Use I! Int in \ l u n i k s 

"Oh. iinw " thought tin- f.-uM, •'some 

St. Patr ick ' s Griwve 
After a g e s of n e g l e c t the tradit ional 

r e s t i n g p l a c e of the r e m a i n s o f I r e 
land's patron sa in t in the cathedral 
g r a v e y a r d in I>ownpatrick h a s been 

d o e s t h e e n r o l l m e n t of O e o r g e Wasb-I T r a d i t i o n h a s it that his body ia bur-
ington a s a m e m b e r s h e d lus ter on' l e d In D o w n p a t r i c k . in t h e C o u n t y 
their wi t . I I>own, Ireland, w h e r e — 

T h e r e w a s a difficulty in t h e w a y of 
adnata' . ig tJeueral W a s h i n g t o n w h i c h 
m a n y w h o read of it n o w wi l l declare 
Insurmountable . 

A n a e t H e m e m b e r had to b e of Ir i sh 
birth or descent , t h e number o f honor 
ary m e m b e r s w a s l imi t ed by the con­
s t i tut ion to 
w e r e tilled. 

had not Irish blood In h i s v e i n s e i ther 
through paternal or maternal lines of 
descent . 

T h e r e w a s the puzzle. It w a s highly 
des irable to h a \ e hlni as a member, and 
he great ly des ired m e m b e r s h i p . Yet 
how could it be d o n e ? 

T h e Fr iendly S o n s r e a s o n e d It out 
this wiiv "We cannot elect h im, that 
is p la in , hut w e are A m e r l e a n s , al­
though not Porn in America and al ' 
though w e were not e l ec ted A m e r i c a n s ' 
W e are adopted Atnericniis. with all 
the r ights of \ uierii'iius. Just a n adopt 
ed (h i ldreu l in i c full f i l ial ly rights 
N o w . we'll adopt Cent-rat W a s h i n g t o n 
and m a k e uu Ir i shman ani l a Ktlendly^ 
Son of him at the s a m e t i m e " 

Ami that is e x a c t l y w h a t t h e y d id . , 
The Society iif Fr iendly Sons of St. ' 
Patrick w a s organized ut H u m s ' t£n ; 
e m . Phi lade lphia . In 1771 T h e object 
w a s purely Muctnl Among I t s mem­
bers during and af ter t h e I n v o l u t i o n - ' 
ury period bcnlden W a s h l i i g ' o u were 
m a n y earnest [ latrlots, n o t a b l y Robert 
Morris. Cet ieral H e n r y Knox, General ' 
A n t h o n y W a y n e and C a p t a i n J o h n i 
Harry, the tirst commander of the> 
Amer ican navy 

W a s h i n g t o n w a s the first honorary 
m e m b e r of the soc ie ty , a n d ( leneral W. 
T. S h e r m a n had t h e d i s t inc t ion of be 
lug the Inst rec ip ient of the honor at 
the t ime of his d e a t h . T h e e lect ion of 
Theodore Rooseve l t to bonurary mem­
bership recent ly , g i v e s h.ni a unique 
position a s the s e c o n d p r i - i d e n t w h o 

. has accepted the honor. The society 
I presented i t s d i s t i n g u i s h e d adopted son. 
I Oeorge W a s h i n g t o n , w i t h a gold medal. 

I saw my f r i end O'Hara at noon tha i , o n e Is real l \ going to write fairy s tor ies 
d a v . tolti lilui of the \ i s i o n ami added I anil l ioetri wit l i m e " 
tunny s u g g e s t Inns which had occurret. ' 
to me a l l morning a s to how t h e B U P ' 
marine HI-heme could lie best utlliztsj 
1 h u d w r i t t e n tin- plan out s 0 that hf 
might study it. I l lustrat ing It w i th a 
rough sketch of a s u b m a r i n e boat . | 

"Hunts could be built In France ," 1. 
wrote , " a s nn Intended present for the! 
French go\ e m i n e n t They could b« I 
prepared for operat ion lu the e h a u n e l i 
1 tiruilv be l ieve lhat by the possess ion 

| D o w n mill t'p H i l l . 
of a few of t h e m Ireland could get all Wtn-n Juck and Will went down the hill, 
her demands for the asking ." 

Hut t l i e h o i l s e k i - e p e r Only Ustnl t l l f 

pen for add ing up baker's anil butch 
er's hil ls , it ml t h e fairy cot very angry 
Sn she left the ipilll ami eiune to l l \ i 
with tne And I trv to be kind to her 
:nnl ni'M-r hurt l o r f ee l ings by wr i t ing 
logic or g r a m m a r or a n y t h i n g t h a t If-
really sens ible . F r a n c e s Mue Heeuierf 
i \ g e d Thir teen i In Chicago Record 
Hera ld . 

O'HABA LAt?Gi!*iI> tOCD AJtt> 1.0SS. 
"DREAM A»AINl* 8AIX> HE. 

match for her physical charms! Half 
jocularly, I asked" him whether his 
project were formed. 

O ' H a r a leaned toward me across his 
counter anil laughed loud a n d long 
"Drenin aga in '" said ho. s lapping me 
on the s h o u l d e r 

"I «I1I s.'ixl ib is to Mr Mc( l inrnn," 
saiil I in a huff, put t ing the paper in 
lay p a c k e t . 

"Oh. d o ; do me the favor!" l ie cried 
merrily, and t h e n , a s if s u d d e n l y seized 
w i t h an Important idea, he grave ly 
s a i d : 

" N o , n o , uld man; let m e h a v e it." 
I Rave i t to h i m , wonder ing . 
O n St. Patr ick's e \ e Mr. O'Hara and 

his bride- to b e were our g u e s t s at tea. 
I r e a d t h e faces, of both eager ly w h e n 
t h e y c a m e hi for a s ign that t h e j had 
h e a r d t h o dreadful n e w s w l u c b J F a s 
w i t h h o l d i n g f r o m m y w i f e lest t h e very 
horror o f it s h o u l d a t tract her to the 
p l a c e of t h e c o n t e s t n e x t day. S h e w a s 
in d e l i c a t e liefijthj s o i l .1 feared t h a t the 
s c e n e t h « f e ttfrfi«g€d for m i g h t WH ber. 

O l d M u l v i h i l l had told me a b o u t It. 
T h e w h o l e t o w n w a s ta lk ing o f it, yet 
no o n e g e e m e d to h a v e told t h e s e t w o . 
O ' S a r a j o c u l a r l y m e n t i o n e d M c G o w ­
an, and the q u e e n l y o n e merr i l y he ld 
tip a r e p r o v i n g finger. I t \TOs certa in 
t h a t t h e y had not heard t h e n e w * . 

O n g o i n g O'Hara l ingered to w h i s p e r 
J "JMfcGowan i s s ick. H e w o n ' t b e there 

No. no," interrupted Atlas Morris.' tomoiwr. But he has had hla plan 

_ to
 wa* * 4i#® t̂aBSfc The eyea 

m McGowan mi O'Hara ahot each 
• * f * aw* aceeptancft of the «ondl-
P " *»poae0. The fi>ry young woman, 
£MrlB( back In the frm*:»ia£'0k. 

nUwd her iumfl once more and 

'He mu«f not speak of it te toy pres­
ence, not until the appointed thiie. 1 
want Mm to"#«rfect it, and* I wa'** bim 
to have no advantage over any a n * all 
others." * 

"All others? I dridettrtood there m j " 
but one othen" I veWu3r3e4. 

•Si"-ti^^rssr1 r -Bw^si sirss: 
wat i would be the bride of hlia who T* ™-«-» ; „ .^ M „ „»«i*-^ «*Mird KfitniN. mA *».« -i„».x _,*i. !r«/TT__ ." lt w « t a greatly excited ^̂ ro-wa. 

Hoc. lB«*lttIr * tbooaand way t»." 
>• r i n s i n g tt+*h •»,«*.fiL«-Ji,*lQ . " 1 ^ -

b̂lfctoga me the right ptaif, Wioerer be 

all on psttKr for a week past and in 
Mul^iliill'tf hands. I -win a.nyhow. 
Good rriffht."' 

Why didn't t t«H him? Did fate for­
bid? 

4 * • 4. * * • 

$ e s t morninfif I wasr staudttegr In a 
corner. 

greatly 

Then "Will was ; ih \ . i \ s lioustlng 
Of whnt a useful chum Jn<k was 

When there waa snow and coasting. 

WVSHINOTON ENTEBTAnTED B T THH 
FUIKMH.T S()\H OF KT FATRICK. 

In a letter a c c e p t i n g the medal Wash­
ington paid the Fr iendly Sous a compli­
ment w hieh has b e e n treasured in t h e 
m e m o r i e s uf the soc ie ty . Said he: 

"I accept w i t h s i n g u l a r pleasure t h e 
ens ign of so w o r t h y a fraterni ty as t h a t 
»f the Sons of St. Pa tr i ck in t h i s c i ty , 
u soc ie ty d i s t i n g u i s h e d f o r the firm ad­
herence of i t s m e m b e r s t o the g lor ious 
c a u s e In w h i c h w e a r e embarked ." 

On Jan . 1, 1782, soon af ter t h i s inci­
dent of the m e d a l presenta t ion , Wash­
ington w a s e n t e r t a i n e d a t a d inner g iv ­
en by t h e soc ie ty in P h i l a d e l p h i a . T h e 
m o s t d i s t i n g u i s h e d g e n e r a l s o f the al­
l ied armies of A m e r i c a and France 
w e r e p r e s e n t ; a l so the f o r e i g n minis­
ters t h e n at the Ajner ican capital . 

ST. rATKICK'a OBAVE. 

c o v e r e d w i t h a memorial stone, a 
rough, w e a t h e r beaten b o w l d e r of 
g r a n i t e , w e i g h i n g about s e v e n tons, 
from t h e m o u n t a i n s i d e of Sll eve-na-
I.nrgle. w h e r e It restiHl at a he ight of 
»UMI fe»>t I'lain the upper sur face of 
thi« iti.w ider is cut an Irish cross , faith 
ful ly reproduced frum one cut on an 
e q u a l l y rough, u n h e w n s tone found on 
t h e Is land of Inlsc lotbran, one of the 
i s l a n d s of Lough Hee. w h e r e St. Dlar-
m l d f o u n d e d his f a m o u s ecc l e s ia s t i ca l 
s e t t l e m e n t a b o u t the middle o f the 
s i x t h c e n t u r y . U n d e r the croea the 
n a m e " P a t r i e " i s cut in I r i s h charac­
t er s cop ied from the ear l ies t k n a w n 
Celt ic m a n u s c r i p t s . T h i s s i m p l e treat­
m e n t i s c o n s i d e r e d to b e the n e a r e s t ap­
proach to t h e form of m o n u m e n t wfeich 
w o u l d h a v e been c o n s t r u c t e d a boat the 
y e a r 4<>T>, t h e supposed date o f St . P a t ­
r ick's d e a t h . 

Erin Redivivus 
B y Kate M. O'Brien 

When Jack &K4 Will went trp the hill. 
There was no tn>'i nt tagging, 

And 'Will mtght boast and take his ease , 
For Jaok the sled wajj dragging. 

—Youth'* Companion. 

o b e d i e n t to G o d . 
Oh, that we could take that simple 

view of things as to feel that th« one 
thing which lies before us is to please 
God I What gain is it to please the 
world, to please the great, nay, even to 

"°° n please thos« whom we love, compared 
I saw feei", noble and beanvWti^ sitting w ] t n t I t f 8 ? What gain is it to be ap-

nan rlnglag forth that' 
**fao|Mof«ria: 

la a carrliige -with her faiiu* 1saw piauded, admired, courted, followed, 'And why* aaked r "tiki***, *»«. ™ a camm^ "m™ F* « P V * ^ ^ 

log' dlaobtdiect to the he«T»aiy vMonl 
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i^&SMnws^^ 

St. Patrick's Account of Himself 
It is not known to many that the 

first autobiography written In the Brit­
ish islands is from the pen of St. Pat­
rick, It is called his "Confession," and 
fttrtn H is gleaned most ot the authen­
tic information which the world pos­
sesses coacerning the saint. It ia to 
be f onnfl in volhrae 58 of the "Patrolo-
gia; or. Words of the Fathers/' edited 
In 1847 by the Abbe Migne of Paris. 

This document is jo. Lattn, The con­
struction is poor, and the fWltal lacks 
proper connection, sequence and fln-
&hw Patrick admits in i t the literary 
hegtniftjr's fear of the critics, but dis-
artna them by acknowledging that he 
is unlearned. Tho whole narration- to 
a testimony to a series of special provi­
dences, saving the writer from hard* 
•hipa and dangers. 

Hedoe*BOtteHtne<ht«orttoe«mn-

M'opyrlght. 1902, by W. 
L. Vail . ] 

the nlg-ht of our sorrow 
we think of the day 

When sunshine and glad­
ness muile lightsome 
our way. 

When tho saints and the 
sagres of Erin's Green 
Isle 

Shed the light of their 
faith on the savage 
and vile. 

the shrine of oar free­
dom lies low In decay; 

Our hopes, though stilt 
buoyant, have oft felt 
dismay. 

And to Tara's lone hall, 
where our kings once 
held state. 

Moaning winds sweep 
through tonantlesa 
halls of the great, „ 

o u r harp n o w Is mute 
save to grteving's low 
tone. 

Al l alone and unheeded 
our poets may moan. 

F o r ruin has swept orer 
dear Innishail , 

Since the Saxon has 
lived In the halls of 
the Gael. , 

g e m of die ocean, let 
caitiffs deny 

Their language and land 
who enslaved Wish to 
die. 

But , uncruahed b y op­
pression, unfettered. 
by chains, 

W e fling back defiaaoe— 
our country remains! 

t h e wrongs of oar rmoa, 
our unheeded oom-
plalnts, 

W e shall never todfet,' 
dear old Islam* ot 
saints, 

tCtll thy soli, rendered aStired b y aatnt and 
by bard, 

C a n in freedom exult a t f f tt» frttara «!»» 

•art. > 
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