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115 OLOEST NATION

f his head: The Tuatha de Danann

& trive from the same stock and called

|

B

¢ T
Just » little splash of colorx,
Sure it ‘brightens up the day! |
Drab the world would be, and duller,.

But for good St. Patrick’s day!

‘Who s he who would be scornin’
When the shamrock smiles at him,

‘With this good St. Patrick’s mornin®
Full of kindness to the brim?

or, stone of
=% fate, was belleved to be {dentical
“‘with the stone on which Jacob Imid

IRELAND {s the oldest European

‘brought it to Ireland by way of Nor
way., They were called the Tribe of
‘God and were looked upon ss super
human because of their great attain.
ments in artistic and sclentific@gpur-
anits, “Al who are skilled In the use
0f musical [nstruments; those who are
xifted In the arts of divination and
enchantment—such are the sons of the
+lescendants of the Tuatha de Danann.”

About 300 or 400 years Inter another
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daring and courage of

2

and the patience of
God bless Ireland

MROCK

” Y
N* s0 he found the Iucky
shamrock an' married the
princess. But sure, who I8
ever completely happy in this world?

it half his contentment, It has never
been found, but some day, Danny,
maybe ye'll find it, an® Danny darlin’,
it ye do find it, guard 1t well”
 Danny Malloy was recalling an Irish
fairy tale his mother used {o tell him,
The tears gathered in his eyes and
overflowed. When would she~yell the
tale to him again—ah, when? She had
been dead these three years and the
little boy she used to loye had grown
up since she left him. His tather he
could scarcely remember. What had
become of him?

“What? A great big boy like you
crylng? Cheer up! Smile, red-headed

day. Jolly chap, Patt”
“P-paper, s-sir)”" stammered Danny,
confusedly. .
“Well, yes, that's what'l atopped for.
But I hate to see a lad crying, espe-

Gaels came from Egypt by way of
Spain to Ireland, Thelr queen - was

Old Monaatic Ruin,

" mamed Scotia and when she separated
from the king her followers - wero,

<alled Scots, ‘At first they gave the
name of Seotland to Ireland and it

was 80 described for many conmrlem‘

':?\tht'n th; ila!-

cially the might before St. Patrick’s
day. Out with it—what's the matter?”

*Danny drew back coldly. Then, sée-
ing - the commiserating -expression in
the kind eyes of the gentlenan, he an-.
swered confusedly: “I was thinkin' of

g me mother, sir, an' wonderin—"

“She is dead, then, poor lad?" asked

# the man huskily. Danny looked up
[ quickly.
i the stranger’s eyes? Before he had re-

Were those tenrs he saw In

covered from his astonishment, the
man turned and waiked away, ~
“Paper, boy, nnd be quick—graclious!
are ten-dolinr bills so plentiful thnt you
lemve ‘em lying sroand sov careless?”

“Ten dollar what did you say, sir?’

“On this stack of papers; here, you
idlot, put It I your peckel,” and the
man throst & bill and a penny Into the
i newshoy's  hand,
“Good thing for
you I'm on honest
man {nstead of &
policeman;” he re-
marked before he
left.

Dainy stared
unbellevingly  at
the wealth in his
grubby fist, and
muttered dazedly
to himself; “Am |
awake? Sure, did

ter?v 1 steai 13y @b,
the gent left 1t; guess them was tears,
all right.,”

L] B

sleep? Slip us a “papér, pronto; 1
want fo catch a train.”

Something lay on the sidewalk

They and the Picts colonlzed north'ypch plittered in the blaze from the

Brifain and gnve the name Seotland to
it. The Picts camie to Ireland shorily

after the linding of the Gaels. Theae!

Gaels had lost a grest many men in
1 stormy voyage from Spnin nnd the

thousand electrle lghts that it the|

sgtreet. He stooped and picked it up:
. “Oh, mother, I have found it!
it be true? Yes, "tis the lucky sham

¢

‘widows were inarried to the Plets, who rock itself!™ he murmured, gazing in

had no women with them.
Tara's Halls contimied teo be-the seat

of governmant, down til the Christian Whicli lie hdd picked up. The roar of|

tently at the green euameled watch
charm in the shape. of g shamrock

orn, when it fell into disuse because the elevated trains,  the shouts of

©f a ¢urse that was placed upon it by;

-St. Bredan.

drivers, the clang of street ears fell
'on deaf ears. Danny heéard again the

| voice of his mother; he did not see

| ‘ it well” \

| dear. The sound
| of his voice star-

| once more the

.| again at the bau- ;
:ble. “Danny, ye are a fo0l,” he sald]

the crowds of hurrying people, for he
was buck again in a cozy room, sitiing
with her by the window aid she was,
speaking.” He listened:

“It lias never heen found, but some
day, Danny, maybe ye'll fin
Danny ~durlin’, If :
ye doflnd it guard .

“Yes, mother,

tied him. He
heard again the
‘elamor of the
. ¢ity. . He saw

hurrylng people:
he -opened his

g, ;
"hand and looked It's the Very

One

to himself; “this is just a plece
of Jewelry that somebody has

of her speech: the

]

:::of,hw'~flnw;.d\c'hu&‘ﬁ|!

‘dropped,” and he put It carelessly in

of| his pocket.

St. Pxirick's day brought sunshine
&hd good luck to Dauny Malloy. He
‘was standing on-his usual corner sell-
ing paperé to one aid another-—almont

" everybody woré & silk shamirock In his

buttoshole-——when he saw i gentleman
approaching. Where had he seen hii

—t

After soveral years he lost it and with|.

son of Brin! Tomorrow Is 8t. Patrick's|

“What you doin’, boy-talkin’ in your{.

Can|

it guard it well,

lorigin of the harp antedates the

teogniie the sympatneric man or e
pight before. ’

he uncompromising idealism *“The top o” the mornin’ to ¥&; lad!"
| “Sameto you,sir. And,say; mister,
‘here’s 4 ten-dollar bill you léft by mis-|

' t,'k%"

by misske. And now, lad, iaybe
youll tell me “‘whether you found sught'
bYeside? A watch charm it was.”

“Yes, yes ; did you find 1t?" fnquired:
the man eagerly. .

. “Eleére it 1s, alr” .
“Yt's the very.one, lad,
to. himself—*it's my Iucky shamrock!
Poor Elleen I R
“SWhat did you say, mister?” siked
Danny exeitedly, 1
“I said'this la-what X lost—" = 7

| o, fir” interrupted Danny, * "Twas-
something apout the rucky saamrecss |
“And what about that, boy?" ssked |

the man g some comfusion. - :
“Oh 1" moaned the boy, “an' she toli
meé to keep it J ever I shoyld find It
But, sure now, how was I to knowl
‘twas th¢ lucky—" -- |
the man suddenly and sharply, “Who
told you to keep ,what?" .

“Me mother—the lucky shamrock, to
be sure," : |

the man,

looking at the man In no little sup|
prise, Then he drew back in aws,
What was in the man's face? Ha
was. strangely drawn to him—why?
He felt {earful and very queer. The
man siddenly -took his. hands and
looked Into his face. Danny“started

and tried to wrench himself free,
“Don't be afraid, lad, Wasx your
mother Eileen Malloy? You needn't
answer, boy : I see it In your face. My
som, don't'you know your father? Look
at me closely. I want you-—will you
come home?™ |
And then Danny knew why he had
been s0 atiracted by this man; why

ful picture.
Insatiable photographer, Time: by him
teveloped, printed and pasted irrevo.
cably in the book of 1life. It is séldom
the happy lot of a mortal To. catch n
giimpse, ever so transient, of the fin.
ished pictures In this book. Only on

an instant. turn back the leaves,

A lnughing haby sat on the knee of
& big: blue-eyed man, and the man's
wite—Dinny’s benutiful, blsck-haired
mother=watched them,

"yvm‘he,rew an-honget lad, to be: -

" “Will It be a shamrock, mistert® 1}

Then, half |

“LWhat are. you saying?” queutloneql'

“What's your name?" ‘ho,nmly asked :

*“Danny Mnllziy." answered the ‘boy.; '

he had scemed famillar, For one i
18tant his inward eye beheld a wonder-
It had been taken by that

an oceasion ke this will “Time, for
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St Patricix! blest
To thes in heaven we
The tribute of our soul's

e

ST.PATRICKS

Danny know hix father nd come for
him. He threw his srms around hia

the faraway past, “Dnddy!”

“Come home, 1ad,” sald his father
In & volee that shook. .

That. night, sitting on his "father's
knee, Daany said, “\What made you
think I was your son?"

*Because you mentloned the ‘ucky
shamrock,' Dan, ‘Twax your mather's
favorite story, and she told me one day
that I'd surely find it. . I laughed, but
she tomed her head in het saucy way

‘watch churm on my deski I went to

hex, but she only said: ‘You didn't be
llewe me, Dan, You've found ft. Sure,
what hnd I to do

with It? and she
‘would neveradmit
she put It thers,
Then
we quarreled, Dan-|
. ny., and T—went
_away. But never|
mind, TU tell
about that som
othér time.”
“Father,”
Dianny grave)

sal

P

“wour Mother's

avorite Stﬂry;" 'wpndpr' &t the
richly furnished room and remembered
the rest of the house, to him a {airy
palace, “father, mother was right,
“I'ss av< the Ineky shamrock you lost and
I found. "This is what she sald:

twentieth

it. A’ Danny darlin’, if you do find
We must do that.
tather, mustn't we?” And his fathet
answerell earnestly and solemnly,
“Writh our lives, my son.”

, Ireland’s Harp,

Irish music: perhdps becauseé the harp
Is the einblem upom the flag of Ire
‘lannd, or perhaps-because “the harp that

sicceeding ages; stirring the Imagina.

|tion to vision of pust glorles,”” At alt

events, In spite of the faet that the

he earil-

est records of clvilization and that

‘now; the harp has become almost ex-

‘the historic-association will persist,
" . Some Velecitis,

When the témperature is.32 degrees,
sound travels 1,000 feet a necond and
oné additional foot_x wecond for each
fadittonal degree of temperature, Elec.
{ricity over a wire ‘where there I§ »0
resistance travels 192,924 miles a poe-
od. 7 i

‘before? Not until he spoke did Danny

(athier's neck tnd celed a ho had lo Early Days Obscuré,

nnd two weeks Inter I found this

afterward

4| bitious to  produce something new,
ly ns}SceI to have forged some points of

o the history.
he looked f?;;h: are, no doubt,

but with unabated] thi® necourit somespainstaking writer

Teomtinved -during the 1ong ‘yesrs of his

oice titough Tnra's halls its ‘soul off
|muasic shed™ has echoed through the

theset du Tretsnd, {t seems probabils that)

B

Bui
Gortous Deeds - Will

" Live Forever.

HEREVER an  Irishman
\ makes hiz home, theres an
altar to St. Patrick 1x estab~
- lished, and on the siventeenth of
March a_traill of greén enriches the
zlobe. The shumrock trom the old sod
-renches faraway places and décorutes
thousinds of gallant lrfshmen who
by the symbol proclalm thefr devotlon
to 8t Patrick. Thias year, owing to
'the: war and the uncertainty of the fu-
ture; the celebrations sre somewhat
sadddened.

Historlanx tell us with unfalling xest |
that 8t Patrick wax born.of plous and
Godfemring parents In the yeéar 87
Lof ‘the Christian era. The little that
is Meviown of his youth hus been sadly
garbled by chroniclers who, bhelng-ame-

Of these chronfclers some
carrect, hit which? On

 hins glven s the facts s far as truly
known, and with these we must be
content,

In 887 he was s0ld as a =lnve to n
chiefinln of Ulster.
slave Ireland seemed Godforsaken and

vas o church, no sacraments, * He
-could find no priest nor ahy one who
paid dny atténtlom to religion. .He
wax “ilone-smong scoffers and thewor-
shipets of graven imagex» | - ¢

s life 6f prayer and self-satrifice

terin of mlavery, which were tliree.

W | ‘Since time out of mind it has bees] Finslly freed from his bondage ke en |
1l the cusiom to assoclate the harp with

tered the priesthood as he had so long
desired. After he had finished his
studies, he ¥as ordained and: the senl
of hissonl becnive & conflagration. As
niany devout soils have prayed to o
Tie wished to convert the whole world,

feally to wear the minrtyr’s ciowi,
France knew of him #nd there he la-.

vislon I which he saw the peéople of

‘miried iim to undertake the diffenit

travelsd to Romé t¢ ket the permis-
sion: of the pope and submitted his 1m--
bor and h;m:‘ul_f‘.to that higls dignitary. |
He was consecrated biihop and, bavw..

'F'"E |

To the youthful |-

s +Some day, Danny, maybe ye'll find ‘?v\;emm by flends of evll po - There 1

[and s all desire, he priyed pathet- | &

bored for & time, as he did in Italy |
and the Thyrrhénion sea islands. But!
it was to ITrelind his hemrt turned | |
most agerly and be was permitted-=1

tank of the conversion of Ireland. He | N

raise

*

-t

Tiey TO his hew munon,

The Inhabltants of Krid were con.

stdered In an mdvaiced ntate of ely.
Nimtion, and Xt, Patrick began hix 1a-
bors by denouncing Drualdlem, aston-
ishing its foliowers by the wonderful
deeds he accomuplished T8 the name oc
Gol, and litle by lttle they beiteved
ahd  secepted
true rellgion. He expiained to them
the mysterles of the Trinity by plek.

ing from the mod & shamrock and dls- |-

coursing oh its. trefoll leaf on one
stems then om the ecrucifix he ox
Dluined the hirth of the Christ dnd the

 purpose of him desth and the begli
‘ning of thé charch, The religious fer

yor of fit, Patick apphiled to the
warnk Rieatts of hli ileteners and hit
teichingy swept Ireland ke a conflic

pasan of praise.

the mysteries of the|

gration. . God's churches aross out of] there

‘Druldigal ruine aud the hotyes-of the|

‘Drulds” hecame mobasteries. Bearing
‘aloft the lminer of his Master, 8t Pat:
rick's  travels cover Xhin
umphantly ssccesnful,

It s not given to many workers o}

 #ee the Yhult of thelr lnbors, bat une
der St. Patrick’s ténching, In hik life,
Ireland bocime kpown ax the Ylsnd
of Saints,” He lived to be pos fun:
dred and twenty years old, = Anéther
salnt of Trelanid sald of him: *A Just
man with & purlty of natare like.n
phtriareh's; & treé phikring ke Abra-
ham 3 gentle and forgiving like Moses;
2 pralseworthy pedlmist like Davidj

‘Erfn stretch forth their arms to him |-
In. supplication, aivd this vision defer- |

ing received his instructions and hav- |
Jng. by Dieseed, he bapam his jowr-

were  trh | the:

celebration
lous. be

I wiows of Mauna that
' spot -of the desired clliomte in |
after

are

| iliada-loo,

ol veel?”

[T

’ ,:V S
i‘~§~'~¢a’-~ a.m

L2 St

2

. T

anily temperkture varies but
from the atnual wean e

% will be unchariging duy i
Meteorologieal facts are Dot
 patpones of

the sime stabliskment,
oy om o

Mde 3t the
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A chusge of climate §
health alswuid riot be

*No,* replied g




