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"IiE ;DB AUTY OF THA HOUSA 0¥ GOD.”"
L ollowing- elogquent scrmon wag ‘delivered
by the ‘Very Rov. Thomas Burke, 0.'P,, on the oe-.
casion of . the! Consecration of sthe Sligo . Cathe-
_“'dral;'on-the 2nd, of :August. -An-account of the
" Gongecration ‘appesred in-thg columnsof the Tnus
* WriraEss last 'week, WE now give the Sermon
«And cnteringlinto thetemplo-He. began:to-
" cast-out them' that{sold therein, and ‘them . that
‘bought, saying to’them:I¥ isiwritten, Ty house
is the housciof prayer, buf yourhavé made it a den
thieves.'—( Wiords take: from $he 11th ‘chapter 6f
the.Gospel according to StiLuke), .0 ° .
May 1T Prhass Your Exixsxox—The Evange:
list St. John, in tho Grospel relating the same fact
just read for you, tells us that on ths, occaslon,
Wwhen opr Divino Lord came into the temple and
found thatHis Father’s house was being profaned.
that He made a scourge of ropes, and that, with
His own hands, Ho scourged out of the templo
those who bought thercin and sold therein. Now,
dearly beloved, itis worthy of reqmrk. that tpls_n
is thie only time that the Gospel brings  us’ face'to”
* face with the indignation of God, our Lord and
-Sayiour Jesus Christ. He roceived many injuries.
He never complained; but on this oscasion He
not' only speaks the Inpguago of divine indigna-
tion and anger, but with His own right hand He
1ays the seourges heavily upon those who profan-
cd the sanctity of His Father's houso, From this
we see how doep in the hoart of our Divine Lord
and Saviour lay that zeal and love for the homor,
the ~beauty, the grandeur, the dignity of tho
House of God. When tho Apostles saw Him thus
driving forth the profaners of tho Temple they
turned to cach other. and there reminded one
another of the words of Scripture. in which it was
written. ¥ The zedl of Thy Housc, 0 Lord, hath
eatenme up.” It was for this zcal, for the beauty
and glory, and splendor of the House of God,
morc perhaps than any other virture, shat the
rayal prophet of Isracl received tho title of “The
man after God's own heart.” The man after
God's own heart opens his hear$ to us, when he
says in the language of inspiration. ¥ For I have
loved, O Lord, the beauty of Thy house, and Thy
place where Thy glory dwelleth.” Itis, therefore,
Christ-like, it is God-like, el
TO LOVB THR BBAUTY OF GOD'S HOLY HOUSH, .
to burn with zeal for the grandeurand glory of the
place where His glory dwelleth. Itis amark of
predestination upon the brows of a peopls. Itis
:also, dearly beloved, worthy of remark that the
-chiefest joy, the greatest almost that God ever
gave to His oswn people of the old law, was con-
nected with the glorions temple which the wiseat
of kinge built up, and which was the honor, the
pride and glory of Jerusalem for so many ycars.
When that temple was to be consecrated—when
its beauty, assumning such shape and form as to
dazzle every eye and captivato the heart of every
beholder, had attained to its perfection—the
house of Gud was worthy to be offered to the
Lord, and on that day the heart of Israel rejoiced.
The people cameo; the princes of the people came;
the priests and Levites came. Great was the joy
-of every heart, and that joy, by special ordinance
+of God, wns te be perpetuated from year to year
with oll the stateliness and grandeur of Jewish
ceremonial. ‘l'o-day that joy is given to us, the joy
of which the Psalmist speaks when ho suys:
# May my right hondlose its strength if{l forgoet
thee, oh Jerusalem; may my tongue cleave to my
jawsa if I make thee not the beginning of my
thoughts, because of the housc of wy Lord that
is in thea"—the joy of conseeration, the joy of ded-
ication unto ihe Lord God of His own house and
His pwn dwelling. This joy is ours to-day, and
dearly beloved, let me invite you to refloct upon
the significance of the ceremonial, upon the depth
of this joy, in order that we may know how not
only to exhibit to God, a reasonable service, but
also to rejoico in the Lord with a reasonable joy.
This Temple of God is consccrated to the Lord
under the tille of “The Immaculate Conception
of the Blessed Virgin Mary.” That very title in-
vites usto consider this as the first greatenhance-
ment of our joy.- When we reflect upon the ex-
cossive zenl for the honorand glory of ‘God’s holy
house, as evidenced in the temple raised in the
city of Jesus Christ, we ask ourselves why did He
so love the beauty of His house, why was He so
zealous that nothing profane should enter there,
that pothing unworthy should be-present there,
why did he resent with such quick, nlmost fierce
indignation, the profanation of His TFather’s
house? Terhaps amongst other reasons, there is
this—that the Temple of God, the House of God,
raised by the hands of meb, coming forth from
out the genius of men, isbut an image of Mary,
THE FIRST GREAT TENPLE OF THB ALMIGHTY GOD—
that the honor of Mary was concerned in the honor
and glory of the holy temple of God—that the
benuty of Mary was to be reflected, and represent-
¢d, and proclaimed in tho besuty, and stateliness,
and splendor of God's holy temple—that the wis-
dom, the graces, and privileges of Mary, were to
be shadowed forth again, the wisdem, and graces,
and privileges that belong to the holy Church of
God. Reflect, in the first place, that the first tem-
ple of the Almighty God upon this carth was the
immaculate heatt of the Blessed Virgin Mary, un-
der whose invoueation this house has been offered
to-day to Almighty God. She was the first tem-
ple of God. When Selomon builtand consecrated
the glory of that uncient house in -Jerusalem, he
said, on the day of dedieation, “shall it be said
that God will dwell among men 7" but, he added,
“No; we know that the power of heaven is thine,
0 God, and that we have built valy a housc of
prayer, whero Thy nams shall be invoked.” But
when Mary uppeared—the woman of women, the
mother of mothers, the virgin of rirgins—then did
the eyes of man behold for the first thne the liv-
-ing temple of the Almighty God. Jusus Christ
came down to carth, was incarnate of the Holy
‘Ghost, and was made man, and Jvas ¢nthroned on
the spotless busom of Mary: What wonder, then,
that the sin which tainted all Adum's posierity
was never permitied to approach her? What
wonder that her glory, her virtue, her purity, her
grace should bave formed a theme for the poet,
the prophet, and the seer of old? What wonder
that when the cves of men turned to look forward
to the coming of God they wero also taught to ¢x-
pect His coming in Mary? ‘Hear me, oh house
-of Israel, oh house of David, the Lord God Him-
self will give you a Son. A woman—a virgin—
shall conceive and bring forth a Son. He shall
save the people.” And the Lord in the heavens
gave a sign. “I saw a sign in the hewrons—a
woman clothed with the sun, the moon beneath
her feet, and on her head a crown of twelve stars.”
" ‘What yonder that Mary should be all purity, see-
ing that Almighty God Himself doclared that
there was onc chosen from the daughters of Eve—
one in whom no speck was to be found—one all
perfection all beauty? “Thou art all- beautiful,
oh my beloved ; thero is no spot or stain on thee.”
The' foundations of this spiritual temple of God
werd laid in porfect holiness, Whoero cvoery other

grace accorded to crenturos had brought forth its | p

fruit of sanctity, whero every saint in heaven had
attained ‘to the highest point fo which they could
.aspire—~namely, perfect sinlessncsa—there Mary
‘began. ' And when created it Wwos'in sinlessness
-far transcending the ‘accumulated' sanctity of all
_theangelsand saints'ef God. ‘And why so? Be-
-cause-Omnipotence created her, infinite goodness

- endowed her, and supremp councils decrced from
-, ¢ternity that sho wos to be tho home, the: dwelling’

A .
" |'—graces accumulating upon graces—till- ghe be-

| 'consecration when'

‘place; the témple, and the mother of:God.
‘the‘words of Scripture quotéd in. this day’

‘her love Was gratia super gratis—grace upon grao

in the sight of God's angels; until*the day came

{ when ‘shewho grew up in”holiness:récéived her
‘ and.sa-:
. L =

the angol-came’ fo: her
luted ber,saying, =~ ;5 T
"HHAIL-TO. TUHH,'OH' MARY,’

Lordis. With:thee."—

Thou art full of grace ;" thé’
junto me actording' to thy Word ;" and at-that mo-
ment, when'the faf passod -ho%i;_méxtb,{(}pd:becnme
man in her-womb;-and the fal~of Mary created a

gelf, and created all things at the beginning of ‘the

-{world. Ob, how "sealous was God for the honor
.| and glory of ‘this: temple. And, dearly beloved,

with what powerful hands did he scourgethe devil
and banish him far away from all approach to
Mary. With what care did He not fence her round
with His embraces, enshrine her with His sancti-
ty, gather her into His heart of purity, that no
-shadow should ever fall across her path or taint
her soul. With what zeal like Solomon of old, did

camo that stpreme day when Ho culminated His
gifts of grace by giving her ‘Himsolf and taking
‘up His dwelling within her. What wonder that
:God should havre been jealous of hor honor and

-glory—she who was to be His dwelling-place, His

| house, His mother? How wonderfully significant

the very mystery—the very name under which
this church is offcred to God in all its stateliness
and benuty, in its proportions of strength and
grace. Oh, how significant is overy purpose ac-
complished this day in its dedication to God.—
Mary was conceived withoutsin. I'he foundations
of her spiritual love were laid in holiness. A very
short time indeed has passed away—an incon--
ceivably short time, considoring the grandeur of
the work and its greatness—sincoe you assembled
here to witness the laying of the first stone of this
church. Do you not rcmember that it was laid
swith prayer and benediction, that its foundation
stone deep in the soil—that soil that was opened
till it came to the rock—that the foundation [aid
by the hand of man, should rest upon the deeper
foundations of faitix, laid there by the hands of
God? Onthat day the Church, the Bishop, the
pastors of your souls poured out on that founda-
tion the mystic benediction and prayers of God.
They were sprinkled with holy water, they were
sanctified by hymps and prayer, And why? That
tho Church should be settied in holiness, and that
the foundation of the temple might be laid in ' a
holy place and consecrated to sanctity and divine
graco, Then as it grew under your watchful eyes,
as cvery heart rcjoiced and overy eye gladdened
whilst you watched its rising proportions, was it
not a grace added to grace, beauty following beau-
ty—the beautics of solidity, of massive strength,
of its hold of the earth so firmly with so bread and
firm a grasp, as it climbed aloft to heaven—

THEZ LEAUTIES OF COLUMN AND ARCH—

the beauties of its stonv and windows each one
coming forth, cach one declaring the glories of
some saint of the past, unti! fo-day nothing re-
mained but in the prelates of the Church to come
here surrounding a prince of that Church, to open
the door and fiing wide the gates of tho tabernacle.
To-day this spouse of God speaks of God as Blary
speaks. Bho, opening these doors, said, * Let ‘the
King of Glory come; be it dene unto me acsording
to thy word.” Her word was spsken from {he altar
by venerable lips, and at this word the God of Hea-
ven and Barth, the Creator and Founder of all things,
came down from Heaven. How like unto Mary!
Is it not meet and just thatthis ohurch sheuld
take hor title from her whose purpose of life she.
represents g0 well? Consider, again, dearly be-
loved, that this is no ordinary church—that this is
not merely a church built up to supply tke wants of
religion—to supply the spiritual wants ef ths peo-
ple. It is something moere. Itis not enlyiutend-
ed to supply the spiritual wants of the peoople, bué
this and such churches—the cathedral churches of
the land—are built also net merely to meet the spi-
ritual necessities of the peeple, bui as trophies and
trinmphs of the Catholic faith in this land. They
are built as monumeats of the undying faith. Thoy
are built to be silent yet most eloguent preavhers
and proclaimers ef the sanctity and perpetuation of
that faith. They are truth, not only to proclaim
thie Presence by the royalty of Josus Christ. It is
fitting, therefore, that they should represent, by the
confirmation of their beauty, Him whom they preach
—Christ Jusus, the Son of God. It is fitting that
they should représent, as monuments, the endur-
ance of Ireland’a faith, what that faith hag Deen,
what it is to:day and what it shall reraain and con-
tinue to be until the diy comes that will summen
all mankind into the valley of judgment. That,
then, explding teo us the grandeur of this building,
as it aléb®ncrenses our joy on this the day of its de-
dication. That explains tv us, dearly boleved, the
grandeur of this building. Ohb, beheld it! How
stately-it ia, yot how strong and graceful! Surely
these columns have been set there, not for a time,
but for all time, Surely theso arches are not in-
tended to span for an age, but for many ages. Thore
is nething im tho land like i, It 1s a thing of
beauty—of supreme beauty—of majestic, of surpas-
sing, of transcendent beauty, Why the lavish hond
that spares nething; why the selection of the
choicest materials of carth ; the sides of hills opsned
to bring forth their marbles; why bave the very
bowels of the earth been opened and rent asunder,
and choicest ores of gold and silver drawn forth for
the ornamsentatien of the altars; why the most fra-
grant flowers of the earth biought here? Oh, dear-
1y beloved, it is bacause Jesus Christ is hers, and
He is our God; because Ho who made heaven and
earth is here—ubiding here, dwelling here, '
1k I8 A KING: THEREPORN HA NUST WAVE A PALAOR
e is God, therefore that place must be a temple as
worthy of Ged as the mind of man can make it to
be. And therdore it is, dearly beloved, that zeal
for the house of God, for ita honor and glory, isa
sigu—a countersign—of Divino predestination upon
the brows and on the hands of a poople.” Fifteen
hundred years—blessed be God-—have passed away.
‘They havo swept, in sunshine and shadow, in joy
and woe, over this island mother of ours. . The be-
ginning of wkat long day brought with it the dawn
of faith upon Ireland. The rising of that sun was
the sound of Ireland's voice proclaiming her love,
her faith, for Jesus Christ and Mis Mother, Mary.—
Fifteen hundred years have passed away—witness-
ing in their flight this Jand of Llood—rvet, behold,
ihat God who came down frem Héaven at the bid-
ding of the sacerdotal lips of St, Patrick atill con-
tinues in our land, through weal and woe, through
sunshine and shadow, throngh shame and glery.—
He camo te abide with the Irish people, and they
have been fuithful lo Him, And, behold, the suc-
cessor of St. Patrick is here to-day, and from the
lips of the successor of 8t Laurcnce O'Teole you
saw God coming down to the Irish people as of old.

rpeaking of God—the awfulness of its beauty speak-
ing not only of God, not only of its title, but in the
resence of Him who is Mary's Child, But more
than this: this church -is intonded as n trophy,n
monument, of the great faith of the Irish people.—
. Wo are called upon to rejoice for its grandeur, Ob,

temple—that spiritual temple of faith-—that was
built upon.the hearts of eur forefathers, and there
remained for ever unshaken, How strange the his-
tory of this land, which may be called the. Mary of

S,

came & mystery, a marvel—a wonder boing even

.Then Mary,bowing down her head; said “Be it done

greater deed than the fiat that came from God Him-

-He not use the most-precious-things in-heaven--to-
turn the soul of theKing's daughtor, With whatlovg
did he not pour out on her grace after grace; until:

Again, this chuich is grand, stately, magnificens,:

but, dearly beloved, it only typifies thatetill grander-|

Jand to'thie Cathelic Church. ' God:éntered into the
Jbesom’of Marv.:, taking His humanity"from her; and
‘binding Himy that He has'ne
separated norshall He ever be-geperated_from His
:gacrod himanity, Ged-entered-inte"Ifelaud by the
_preaching of 8¢, Patrick.: He shed Himself s0 over
this ancient land of ours that never for ‘a single in-
stant has He departed from  his :people, They are
His. He is their Ged, and the words of Scripture
Lieve been fulfilled here, “ Behold the tabernacle ef
Geod with ni¢n, that He may dwell with them ;- and
the Lerd God in the midst of them shall be their
Qed.” - Is it not fit that the monuments of nndying
faith should be undying and imperishable tbings?
Is it net fit that . C Co
THR TROPHIES OF K0 GRAND A FPAITE -

-should-be-grand in every preportion,and what won-
-der that thie church which weoffered to God to-day
shisuld be nll of-this? 5t :Aungustine, spesking:of
otr Saviour, says that in that Mo died He showed.
that he was man, ard ip that He rose frem the dead

were put ‘upen Him; He lest His good named He
was crucified ; Ho was put into the earth and died
man ; but, when He arose and preved that Le was
God, He rose in greater glory, splendor, purity, and
majesty than He had appeared in before, He lives
in His Church. She represents Him living amongst
men. Sheé is the living illustration of His life.
Fifteen' hundred years ago the Cathelics of Elpkin
first built a church, lewly in proportions and hum-
ble, Itgrew, with increise of knowledge, in style
and beauty, until the fatal hour arrived when rnja:
came upon it and crushed' trambled, and robbed it.
The holy images were brokenm, the altars shattered
to their bases, the Bishope driven from their sees
and made exiles of; the friars hunted, forced to seek
;‘cfldge in the wild foriresses and caves of the
and, - : .

Te all appesrances, the Catholic Churchin Ire-
Jand wasdend. ‘There was no sign of life in her.
Blood was on her face—the bloed ef her priests and
people, which centinued for many a sad year. At
length, in the accumulatisn of national misfertunes,
she secemed asif she were ntterly extinct—dead—
no sign of life, no visible altar, no sound of bells,
1o peal of an organ, nothing to proclaim her exist-
ence in the land. She seemed dead. Yes; but,
dearly beloved, bLehold her resurrection, See what
sho is to-day, when she spriags eut of her grave of
bloed and suffering, and serrow, and persccution.
Shs was hely and great before the sorrow of death
came mpon her; bat behold her risen from the grave
fairer than ever, brighter than ever, strenger than
ever. In that she was persecuted mem thought her
dead ; in that she rese from the dead men believed
her to be divine. Dearly beloved, I draw from
this ene conclusion :—To the student of Listory
reading : )

THE ANNALS OF VARIOUS RACES AND NATIONS,
nething is more astonishieg, nothing is mere puz-
zling and amazing, than the strong vitality of the
old Gelticrace. 'Tkey live irrepressibly—they never
consented to dic more thin this—they never agreed
to grow old or decrepid. One of the most ancient
of the races of mankind, one of the most ancient
of the historic Western nations, it embraced at once
the religion of Christ. Other nations have grown
old and died, but the eld Celtic nation lives on.
And Bew does it live? Like nn effetc people? Ohb,
no, but with stfong and super-humon energy and
vitality, . Fler hand is as streng, her brain as clear,
her feet as firm upon the soil, her energy still as
great as in the first dpys of our existence, asin the
brightest days of our glory. Never during the
years when this island was called the Islaad ef
Saints—never when Alfred of England came here
to learn—when great emperors and founders of
German and Euwropean institutions were sending
ever scholars to be taught te Ireland—neverin the
dnys of the Church’s greatest glory were tho Irish
race stronger, more energetic, mere widely diffus d
more a8 church building people, burniug with zeal,
for the.honor and glory of God, than at thishour.
Now, this isso strange afact that one cannot help
asking what is the secret and causcofit, “Explain,™
it has been said to me,

“ gow IS IT THAT THE IRIS/1 ARE IRREPRESSIBLE,—
that they incrense and multiply in physical and in-
tellectual strength in every land. The true expla-
nation lies here, as is suggested by this very church
this very eveniug. We have cast our lot asa nation
with the enly immortal, the only divine, the eternal
thing in cxistence in this werld, and that is the
Holy Catholic Church. Everything else must perish
—the Church, must remein for ever. The founda-
tisns ot national prosperity, vitality, and greatness
may bz rent asunder and broken in pieces; the cak
must yield to the storm, and the highest hills bend
to the earthquake, The Churchalone must remain,
for God has ssid thiat she never shall die—that the
people who have mude religion the foundation of
national greatuesa can never dic, becnnse asseciated
with the only immertal thing that exists in the
wo:rld. Behold the true secret of that great faith. I
claim for the heart of Ircland the title of # Great”
and if I wero to put forth an argumeut to any
stranger [ would bring him here before thisaltar and
tell him to lock upon our episcopacy and priesthood,
tell him look upon eur people without until his soul
expands with the idea of the grandeur of Gol's house
I say that the nation that produces such a people.
such a clergy, may well claim the . title of “great.”
Irelamd's faith being the socret of her vitality, we’
next come to consider what is the secret of Irtland's
faith. )

That Ireland’s faith ig there is known to the world,
That it is there, a 1iving, working principle eflife is
attested by all mankiad; for if you ask me what
was the secret that pressrved that faith amidst the
wreck of nations, what kept Ireland true to the day
that St. Patrick waved his lagt blessing over her,
what gave her strength to resist the greatest powers
of the earth? I answer that, in the first place, it
was her faith which lay in her devotion to tho Mo-
ther of God., Secondiy, in her devoticn to the See
of Peter; for, dearly beloved, Christ our Lord, eur’
God, our Redeemer, the author and finisher of oar
faith, can everbereachied, even by the mind,through
Mary and through Peter. Christ our Lord is our.
Redeemer, our Baviour, our God, and as God isman
elso. Every man to be saved must be ingrafted up-
on the mystic body of Christ, and must communi-
cato the real body of Christ . The real body of
Christ came to us through Mary, the mystic body of
Christ rests upon Peter.

IRELAND WAS FAITAEOL TO MARY,
recognizing in her the fullfilment of the mystery of
the inearnation; and Ireland’s faith and love for
Mary saved her from all the heresies that assailed .
the doctrine of the presence of the real body of
Jesus Christ, These dewly beloved, were many.
Scarcely was Ireland converted to the faith when a
heresy atose, denying the reality of Christ, saying
- that He was not God, but only man, and denying to
Mary the title of Mother of Ged. Other. heresies
aross denying mot his -divinity, but his humanity;
~and consequontly denying to Mary-the. privilege of
being a Mother, Scarcely was this heresy suppressed
whor another . arose affecting the reality of the in-
carnation .in various ways. ' -Nations full away and
lost the faith in those times, but Irecland remained
true to the faith of ;St. Patrick, . .Ob, how wisely St:.
.Patrick preached when he told our forefathers to in-

nations, for a8 (abriel cimo to Mary and spoke to

voke the Mother of God as their mothor—to ‘recog-

| Jesiis Christ::

| 'of Chirist; ther
f., 0] St. Patrick-ifells u
arese the; most' wonderfulinion—thé union of :God-
:|.and. 1a8%"in: one- person—so.also out of the. accept-'
“-anee by tha Trish racé*of the message of Patrick
| arose a:union mest wonderful—the marriage of Tre-

elf to her so that He has'nevér:-been.

‘He proved that He was God. Shame and dishoner’

right to'be children

~of Mary—the full brotkers ,of

nd “of-which we: are members, a8
ck: fells ‘ud::.-The..Churchi. of Ged._is_ the:
‘myitical ‘body of-eur Divime Lord. He livesin heét;
-and . théough her to all péople,” The Church is the,
mjysticial body of the Lamb, and-Peter. is:the.-rock,.
.the'heart, tho.mind; the supreme; aiithority, the .ze-,
pesitery of this mystic bedy.of Jesus Christ.: There
must be nowantiefiaith in.Peter,for he who hélteves
not in kim believes'not-in QhristS Peter;through his
-guccessors, Popes.of Romb, are appointed the'instru:.
ments through whom all jurisdiction, all faith, all au-
therity, comesand permeates-{hrough the Ghurch of |
GQod. ‘Well and wisely did Patrick.predch; when-he
iaugkt the Irish peeple and bishepsif ever & difficully
arose amongst them to go te Rome. ¢ Geo to Putor. that
gent  me amongst you; but) he added, “go like a
child to its mother” There must be no jealeusy of
Peter, no fear that he will assume some stramge
power to which he is not entitled me shadow of fear
that Peter can everstell a lier o -,

This fecling of leyalty and trusting obedience to
Peter, Patiick impressed mpen the Ifish, and im their
love towards "Mary we find the sectet and preserva-
| tion of their faith, Their lovefer Mary wasattested
by this church consocrated to her under her name;
their love for Peter is.attested by the presence of the
eminent and great men who are kere at the head of
the Irish Church te-day. Oh, dearly beloved, let us
Tejoice and be glad! Who would have ever theught
‘that here, crowning this hill, and looking over your
town, as if keeping sentinel over it, tliis grand and
magnificent church would bo raised ? Did oumr
fathers think that when driven from house to heuse
for the faith, did the stranger think it when, for de-
votion te the faith, ke was hunted down from every
place in the land, and driven te the bleak, western
hills, there to famish or fo die.

The Yery Rev. Preacher concluded kis sermon by
exherting has hearers to rejoice and be glad for the
faith of their country, for their' devetion to the Vir-
gin Mother, and for theirlove and loyalty to the
Holy See of Peter —Cork Examiner. .

REV. FATHER BOYLAN.

HIS VIEWS ON THE TEMPERANCE QUESTION..

On the evening of Sunday, the 9th of Aug., the.
Very Rev. Father Boylan, P.P. of Cresserlough, Ire-
Iand, lectured before the Temperance Seciety attach-
ed to the church of the Holy Innecents, cormer of
Broadway and 37th Street, New Yerk, At § o’clock,
the President of the Society, Richnard Bermingham,
Esq., introduced the rev. lecturer, who wagreceived
with the most. cordial applause. Father -Boylan
spoke ag follows 1 3

My friends,—I come befere you this evening to
speek of one whose name is the pride of every Irish-
mar, the glory of every Catholic; ef a mighty con-
queror whesc antagonists were not mere human war-
riors, but demons that had destreyed miliions, and
crowded the carth with sin, misery, and deselation ;
a conqueror whose triumph was not signalized by
the shouts of victery, and the clamer of trumpets,
drewaing the roar of cannon, ey the lamentations of
a crushed peeple, but by the sweet incense of
soul-felt gratitude arising from milliens of leving
hearts, from theusands -and tens eof thousands of
homes, where, through his efforts, blessed and ren-
dered cficicnt by the grace ef God, the Jight of
purity, peace, and demestic happiness had driven
away the dark shadows of discord hate, misery, des-
pair and death : I speak of the immortal Father
Mathew (applagse), . How glorious to review the
werks of this matchless reformer, whose career
throughout Ireland and America was one continued
meral miracle, To see him appealing to ihe hoarts
and minds of the peoplé; showing to the drunkard,
in his own simpiec and effective language, how,
thrangh the grace of God, the most inveterate habit
could be overcome by n simple effert of moral cour-
age—by one virtuous resolution j——how habit and
custom tyramnired over men only because they
wanted courage to face their tyrants; and how the
strongest chain of passion that ever fettered the
soul, er led meon's senses captive, could be broken
for ever by one bold, persistent virtuous eftort ; tell-
ing them that the temperauce pledge,—which he
called upon them to take,—did not cnslave; but
liberate; that the emancipation of the soul was the
foundation of freedomn ;—freedom from vice—from
passion—frem cnslaving habits; — that the man
who rules his passions is the only freeman,—grenter
even than the mighty Alexander, who, after con-
quering a world, tell before intemperance, and to
whom his instructor said: ¢ Alexander, thou art a
mighty conqueror ; but the greatest victory remains
to be achieved—the victory over thyself” Oh, how
glorious to behold Father Mathew, as it were, driv-
ing before himn the demons of darkness,~—rash swear-
ing, profanation of the Lord's day, blaspbemies with-
out number, poverty, destitution, the ruin of homes,
the seduction of inuocence, the corruption of virtue,
the disobedience of children, the neglect of parents,
the discord and disunion & those whom God
had united ; all that dreadful legion to which in-
temperance opens the gate ;—to sae before hismagic
presence, and, through, his ministry, those fiends of
darkness disappear! To see how, in the face of 50
many obstacles bearing against himy—not only all
the drunkards, scoffers, and idlers, bub the deter-
mined opposition of that large, wealthy, and influen-
tial class, depending for its profits and livelihood
upon the consumption of liqnora,—vanished. Father
1\.Iat-hew carried on bis work to its glorious comple-
tion—-a work which has never ceased, and I trust
will never ceasc.or slacker until not ore drunkard
remaing to be redeemed, -—— not ene home to be
rescucd frem sin, shame, and misery (applause).—
You all rejeice in Father Mathew’s name and
honor; baut, incresse bis usefulness and you in-
crease his fame ; yoi perpetuate the glorious work
which he commenced ; and you perpetuate his glory
with it. It is idle to talk of honor to Father
Mathew apart from the diffusion of his saving prin-
ciples. I havo heard that it has been resolved to
ercct & monument to him in Central Park, and cer-
tainly no one now represented there,is more worthy of
houor, Bat the true glory of great men rests not
upon mere material mason or metal work—it rests
upon the perpetustion of the reformation which
they have achieved. The moral outlives the mate-
rial, a5 the soul outlives the body. The projectors,
nay, the very purposes—of the round towers of Ire-
land have been forgotten; but the name of the
Apostle who brought the gospel of truth to that
country, is as fresh upon every tongue, as if ho were
living there to-day (applavse). And Father Ma-
thew’s name also will be a household word in Ire-
land and America, when the teslimonials raised to
him are reduced to fragmonts and dust (applause).—
What hes held back Ireland,—what has ruined her
cause, rendered every noble effort she has made for
hor liberty & terrible and unavailing “sacrifice ?—
Every Irishman can answer—it was the fatal want of:
union among her sons, Now, I can remember, my-
gelf, to have witnessed union amongst Irishmen as
one of the first fruits of the blessed spread of tem-
perence throughout the land, ‘I do not mean, of
course, union of religious creeds, political - opinions
or social usages, but & union eminently of Irishmen,
—of men bound togother by the sacred tie of n com-~
mon country, whose pride is our pride; and whose
honor among the nations of the earth:is ourhonor;
~this unffon I believe to bo. the first grand step. to-
‘wards the final redemption of Ircland (spplause).—

-Father Mathew,- then, discovered the - one:gpot.of

neutral ground whercon : all. Irishmen . might; take.

-their gtand in-the brotherhood of - national love—
-the common measurs'.of . national, smelioration, i

which, in sincerity and truth; we can:conc

But besides the mystic, the réal body|-
the “mystical “Hody te “which jwe').

hint'1

tiltishmon were creattires rather of jm
Tefléction’;: but let us- be :temperate, &ntf utlﬁﬁf h::

proach-applies.to: us no more; for to be
steady; sober and reflective, sober and. se‘i?}eéiﬁig-
arerone’and the. same thing ; and whilé stil] retajy’

ing the: quick ‘perception, ™ the ‘fertility of exyeadicrs -
‘and:the pfompt energy ef action éeé{xliﬁfft%cgsgg'
_men,—and 8o -often': mistaken ,for. mere impulge
‘weshall acquire steatifastness of. purpose, and ‘un"r
ot actien, that will command- 1ot only the res et
fof all other nations, ‘but_ the certainty. of .um.f:g
itrinmph for the,cause of the land we love (applause)
- Ireland bowed down under the weight of m_e ;
fortunes-that would have crushed forever tha g iu!.t
-0f any-ether nation,—her. people “barely.. pemi[zt; :
o live under the .most: degrading restrictions —de. '
barre_d,--so_f_a.mg it was in the power of hor-op’pi-ege'
ors, from “all "support. and consolatich, wag, ag :E
-were, driven with fiendish art, te drown'the rémem
brance of her miseries in tho fatal cup, and fil] the
exchequer of “her tyrant with the price of her owe
ruin, and the degradation of her national charo.cmn
in the oyes of the world. But,—all henor to Fathe;
Mathew,'and to those ‘who perpetuate hix bleszed
and glormus work,—all thig will soon bhes maatter
of history, or rather) let as. hope, .of utter oblivion
ThP drunkard can de mounght for Irelasd: heisa:
traitor to his country whe aids, sudorses, n’nd justi
fies the acts of her oppressers;-but a mation tha;:
hag conqaered its vices can mever be vanquished
the d.otarmned will of -a sober and respactable na.
tion is a moral law to which- the wise submit and
fools enly resist. A brave people may bo for,mid.
able ; but &. brave and temperate people must be
mgsisttlible (applause).
uch were the sentiments of the great libe

Baniel O'Connell. 'In all his speechges of th:.ag):.'
peal yoar, he alluded to the temperance cavge, « Qh
said he, # how I leve teetotalism ; it is the grandest
effort of virtue ; and I have made a rule that an

.} one who disregards its solemn obligationsand breakg

his pledge shall not be admitted te the Repeal rank
Napoleon boasted of his bodyguards, but P cnln gﬁk:é
of a more than imperial guard--a Christian guard ef
virtuous teetotallers. This mighty moral miracle of
five millions of men pledged against intoxicating
liquors, has come from the hand of Gsd, and I re.
gard it as precursor of the liberty of Irsland” (ap-
plause). “Yes says O'Cennell, “I can de much:
but Fathec Mathew can do more;*I can call mil.
lions tegether; but he can make them tomperate :
he can give them the self-denial and soIf—rcspcci':
that bring such perfect security, and render thege
countless muliitudes the terror of the English aris.
tocracy, who seo in these peaceful, sober, disconteat.
ed thousands the mighty armies which they cannot
coequer, and to which their owm must at last sur.
render” (applause). Now, where ir the Irishman
in this country who would hesitate to make any sa-
crifice.for: the liberty aund resurrection of Ireland 7
If there be such a one, in all my travels from the
East to the far West, I have failed to meet him (ap.
plause). Ircland calls upen all her children, at
heme and abread, to make one saorifice—a sacrifice
i which they no less than she will be hanored: a
sacrifice which will surely enable her te rank
amongst the proudest natiems of the carth, to win
her just rights and confirm them by the approbation
of men and the blessing of Ged ; and this is the sa-
crifice which the temperarce pledgs imvolves (ap-
plause). )

With every priest in the laed, of course, T must
admire these temperance societics. Wa road every
weck lecturoson temperance, in which the most ap-
palling pictures are drawn (and they cannet be
overdrawn) of the drunkard's conditien and fale;
but they are nearly always accempanied by sketches
of some most hideous rum-hole in A filthy back
slum, where none but the vicious, degraded and
desperate resort. Now, I fear that many who read
these, smilein fancied security, and say to them-
selves, # Oh, that does ‘not apply to me; I never
was in such a place and never will be” But T fear
not to asserf that the greatest danger, the first fatal
step, in by far the greatest majority of cases, is made
in the first class. saleon; in the place where every
convenience atirncts the customer, and every attes-
tion is paid him whether he drinks or not; where
quarrelling, fighting, and rowdyism are absolutely
excluded, and from which the poor degraded drunk-
ard would be instantly expelled; whers a man can
read his Rewspeper, or fpect his friend in social en-
Jjoyment, suironnded by every luxury and comfort;
the poisonons serpent of drink so well hidden
amongst flowers that the unwary never suspect its
fatal presence. All men love social pleasure, and
most of all docs the warm-henrted, frank, jovial and
impulsive son of Irelaud. Whe can wonder at the
almost irresistible attractions these places have for
many. But again I say, all honor to Father Ma-
thew, and all. honor to the temperance socicties of
America. The devil is a skilful engineer, but they
bave understeed his plan, and mecting him fairly,
crush him with his own weapens. Thae power of
united opinion and moral support, the attraction of
social reunion, the excitement and enthusinsm ef
the public meeting, and the martial parade, with its
soul-stirring music, all combine to supply the need
of which he would tuke such terrible advantage—
And I rejoice to sco that the temperance movement
is gaining ground te establish reading-rooms and
parlers where all the advantrges offored by the
saleons can be enjoyed with safety and profit, The
moral influcnce of these societies can scarcely be
over-cstimated, and if properly directed, there are fow
things too dificult for them toattenspt and accomplisk
And what can be grander or-holier than their nobls
work of reform? Wo see befors us the miscrable
drunkard,—so often and so terribly described —the
Tuin of what was once a man, but now fallen lower
than the beasts; so hideous an object that even the
Pagan Spartauns inspired their youth with a contempt
for drunkenness by exhibiting to them thsir sluve_s
under the influence of liquer, and showing their
ridiculous and disgusting actions of intoxicatien
and the lesson wag always effectual, Language al-
most fails to describs the condition of this unhappy
wretch, whom, a8 he raises the poisonous draught fo
his lips, we may thus address in the words of & pow-
erful writer: « Yes, drunkard, take in hard the cup
of delusion, and with your cyes on the consequences,
drick. Gazo not at the white bubbles that dance o
tho brim’; they are but the tears of your once-cher-
ished wife. Drink on,—you have drained ber hap-
piness. Take the cup again ;—the drops Took red;
shudder not—"tis the blood of your starvieg and
neglected children, Drink them—drink on. Take
the horrible cup anew; be not dismayed ;—you Sco
only the, grey hairs of your parents floating oo 1_3119
surface. Drink on-—you have drained their exist-
ence. Drain tho cup to the bottom?” But why
does he start? Does he fear the prospect be seei
thero,—the open. door of the prison, and beh_mdi :
the scaffold of the murderer? Can that pictur
appnl the man who laughs at misery, scoffs at the
wrath of Heaven, and dispises an cternity of plll_llSh'
ment? No!. It was but for & momunt, snd, with ”t'-
wild shout, echoed by fthe triumphant laughter 0
the fiends Who have trapped their prsy, hecalls for
‘more, and dashes mndly on ;—whither? But thero
is even & sadder picture, when the woman who bears
the sacred titles.of wifo and mother—whom all mﬂl} .
‘respeot nnd  honor as the. highest human typ -eg
purity . and  virtus—forgetting, her sacred ‘“."“EI? !
falls from hor high  place,—and to what & depth b=
She has perhaps; strivenlong sgainst it; E_h% ]
‘known, the bitterness of tho curso, when her husea
left her for. the accursed .cup,—~and tho midnig
-prayer, of the expectant. wife and childven BSc8% .
for the abent ono, as:they Waited fearfully, breecr
Tesa arid ;firoles, rto ; hear ;his:staggering footssePh
aid, it muy be, haye, eheir-wolcome home f- .
turned, by blows and curses ;. until despalrLg 0t .
‘husband's;conversien, e,

ek

.. Brlore Father Mathew’s; time' it. was}ofton said
IR ; el :

“her -faith failed, and
thretv;herself; headlong.. into: the: ourrent: ﬂf“t yai



