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Just at the hour of dawn on Haster
Sunday in the year 438 A. D, an in-
credibly anciemt, but ever-impressive,
ceremony was unfolding itself upon
the historic hill of Tara in Ireland.
The sacred hill was not then as it is
today, a graclous, gently sloping
mound, clothed in the rich soft grass
of the Emerald isle. It was a clvie
center, crowded with buifldings of mas-
sive oaken construction and had been
for ages the seat of the Ard-Ri, or
high king of Freland.

Ag the sun began to tint the east-
orn sky the Ard-R{ himself, Leoghuire
{Leary), could be seen by tha muiti-
tude, arrayed in spleandtd garments
and surrounded by the chief Drulds,

lawgivers and poets of Erin. A soft:

respectful murmur rippled among the

thousands of common people on the'

plain below, for the sight was one
to remember. The Ard-Ri, morecover,
was a fighter of ncte, and well liked.

It was q great moment”’la the
Druidical year—the hour of the com-
ing of spring—and the Arysn an-
cestors of these Irish hed never failed
to celebrate ft, even during thoss long

centuries when they were ﬁzhtinr

their way across Asla sud Africa to-
ward their {sle of destiny, Peter Gray
Wolf writes, in the Los Angeles
Times. As the red rim of the sun
peeped sbove the woods to the east
a thin wisp of smoke rose from the
high sitar. There was a burst of mn-
sle, dominated by the penetrating
notes of the harp. Then, indeed, the
whole vast aswembly listéned In ab-
solute sllence, for the chfef harpers
of Ireland were there and they could
make the vibrant chords speak as
‘with the music of the immortal gods.

Now a chorus of youths and virging
added thelr fresh youhg volcep. The
people began to stir. Another spring
had come to Ireland, Householders
came to the sltar and lighted domes-
tic tapers at the sacred flamea At
the same hour, In every setflement
in Iretand, the same ceremony, though
on a less splendid scale, might have
been witnessed, and indeed was un-
folded wherever on the wide marth the
lFreat religion of the sun ha<d its dev-
otees, :
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' did not dlnperu as mal nnd there

was an angry bussing among the
.Drulds. The high king turned jex-
pectantly toward the HIll of Slane,
not far off, and watched a curious
procession winding up the Royal way
.escorted by the king’s gunards. These
‘wera the apostles of the new faith,
Christianity, who the evening before,
when all the fires fn Ireland wers
quenched, had dared to light a cere
monial fire on the Hill of Slane, thus
violating the unbroken traditlon of
centuries, .

The Druids had instantly predicted
that unless the unlawful blaze were
put out and the Christians punished
there would be man end to true re
liglon forever. King Leary had sent
men to put out the fire, but some-
how {t was not put out but blazed all
the more cheerily, to the enormous
discomfiture .of the Druids. But the
leader of the audacious Christians,
‘one Patrick, a man of majestic port,
‘had sent a courteous message to the
king explaining that it was old Chris.
'tian custom to light the paschal fire
on Easter eve. He promised to ap-
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He is patron saint of Ireland.

He introduced Christianity intor
Ireland in A.D., 432, -

His outstanding miracle is rid-
ding Ireland of se 4

He was-born at Kilpatrick, Scot-
land, in the year 387. peo

He died at Downpatrick, Ireland,
March 17, 493

i parents were Christians.

He was the son of a Roman

office holder of noble lineage.

His name comes from Patricius,
méaning, “the young patrician.”
His family name was Succat.
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pear befare the king in the morning
and plead for a hearing and a place
in the tolerant kingdom of Irelsnd
for the Christian faith,

QOutdid Druid Miracles.

As Patrick came up the hill, so say
the old traditions, the Drulds per-
formed many miracles, including thelr
well-known feat of creating n dense
fog to lead the Christlans astray. But
Patrick's lips moved steadily in
prayer. He matched every Druid
miracle with a better one—and he did
not go astray in the fog, but moved
stralght to the high king, whom he
greeted as one strong man greets an-
other. The chiefs and the lawglvers
and the poets gathered around, and
there onx'rara hill, at the very heart
of Ireland, the most influential men
In the countty lstened to the great-
est story and the most consummate
dramiatic narrative that they had ever
heard. ¥t was the story of Jerms

Christ, the very Son of God, who loved
mankind so deeply and so tenderly
that he had Incarnated among them
to teach and to bless forever—to show
a harassed humanity & path out of
the terrible wilderness of 1lfe. -
When Patrick had finished Druldism
was dead In Ireland! Just as he had
penetrated to the physical center of
authority In Erin by coming straight
to Tara, 50 his tale of the tender,'lov-
ing Christ, who had come down among
men, had penetrated to the coenter of
the Irish heart. Then and there, that
Easter morn, he converted and bap-
tized n crowd of influential chiefs.
These men were profoundly moved hy
the story of the Christ, because the
elements Jn it were so universal. Sac-

the fighting man who sacrificel him-
self for his cause was extolled n
song by all the bards. And they were
touched by the pleture Patrick drew
of the lonely Chief of Men, whose

purposes were constantly tripped up|,

by his mean-spirited and disloyal fol-
lowers. They stirred uneasily when
he related the story of Judas' in
credible treachery.

Moral Victory Assured.

The apostle knew he had won a
great moral victory. And when in the
same week he attended the Tailtenn
games near Targ he converted s mul-
titude. Patrick had counquered the
citadel of the Irish. To conquer the
provinces would take but a few years,

Who was this great soul, now to us
grown almost legendary? These are
his own words, telling the genesis of
one of the greatest exploits ever per-
formed:

“I, Patrick, a sinner, the most rus
tic, and the lemst of #il the falthful,
and in the estimation of many, deemed
contemptible, had for my father, Cal-
purnius, & deacon, the gon of Potitus,
a presbyter, who belonged to the vil
Iage of Bannaventa Bernise; for close!
thereto he had a small villa when!
was made captive, At that time X was
barely sixteen years of age. I kn
not the true God, and I was led to Ive-
land In captivity with many thotusand
‘persons, according to obr deserts, for
twe tarned aWity from God and kept
not his commamdments, and ws were
not obedient to the priests who used
to adxmonish ux about our salvation”

“8¢, Kevin's Houes;” Glendslough. -
(Bixth Conitury.)
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the goapel, King Lasghaire, who ruled
at Tfm refused’ .

at lesst partly In the doctrines of
Christinnity, the Triwity remalned to
him an obxtacle.

He Tried Agaln, Like Sruce.

king, but without muccess, until one
shamrock plant.

It B4 01, for fostance, that whed| -
8¢, Patrick came to Iréland to preach|

'tobﬂlmin this raym
tery of the Trinity, While he Yad bass|
brought to the point where hé belleved|

8t. Patrick tried agaln and againf
to explain the mystery to the pagan|

day he beheld at his feet the tiny| P

apray of it and showed-it to the  king;
story goes, King Lehamir fmmedintely
embraced Christianity.

m:ht m e blimrd, and hurrying ts

'he‘m} found h-m:
(1 el benuth 2 mncir

‘ melted and A
tude of benutiful

despite  -Inclement
werther, the black:
thorn blooms on A,

coming of 1tx lemves,

of Ireland was born sbout the yewr

4089, yet widely warsing views have
been held by scholars regarding fhu

dates of his birth and death.

The following atory of Bt. Pai
however, has the sanction of P
Leo XIU:

of the fourth cemtury in the vila
of Bonsven Tabermsine, or the
o8} of Ripatrick on the River ctydo
Seotland.
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