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New Yo 1l a5 1 ) belo; :
1o Brooklyn and New ‘Jersey, “The Very Rev. Dr,

Starrs introduoed the I
said i —

Ledies snd gentlemen : Tt affords me muéch plea-
gure to introduce to you this evoning, the Very Rov.
Father Burke, although I scarcely think it necessary

- to do 30, a8 he is 5o well known to all present. He
has kinély coneented to deliver a lecture this even-
ing for.the X Institnte. of. Merey, . under $ho charze
of thie Sigters 91 Mercy ; and " the subject chosen by
him i3 ane thiit injboinberustingtoall,-—“ Ireland’s
Faith, tg% Teindoph of the Age” (applause).

- -The enthusinsrt of the aundicnce sgain-broks out:

in applapseas the great Dominican advanced to. the
fé&tgggbgp."_fs hen it had subsided, ho procceded to,
address il as Yollows - C o e
"I have, at'firsd; my fricnds, to tell you that I bave
baen requédted to invito your sttention to the Fair
which is going on amongat us, in Irving Hall, for
the benefit of the ¢ Home for tho Poor and Aged.”—
They tell me that it is not as successful as its friends
would wigh. I am sure that, ina large and great
OCatholic community like this, I have only to invito
your attontion to this noble and magnificentcharity,
to obtain from you a free and gcenerous suppdrt.—
The Fair will continue for the next week; and
¢very ona who gocs leaves, of course, a little money
behind ; and he will get, at loast the prayers of the
aged and of the poor. I have also {o announce te
you that on Thursday evening 1 shall have again
tho honor of lecturing in this Academy, for the Ca-
tholic Protectory, which hns been burned, and
which, of course, we musé rebuild for our poor chil-
dren. Hore, agsin, 1 have Leen told that this lec-
turo will bo poorly attonded. Well, my dear friends,
if it is poorly attended, it may be good for my aoul
{0 recoive a little humiliation-—a humiliation which
yout, in your kindness, have hitherto spared mo; but
though it may be good for my eoul, it will be very
bad for the Protactory, and the funds of the Protect-
ory (laughter aad applause). -
Aund, now, I approach the subject of thisevening's
lecturc. Yam reminded, at the very outset, that,
four yesre ago, I met a poor fellow in the county of
dalway ; ho was going nlong the road, whistling, I
think, the ® Humors of Glyna" (laughter). He had
a pipe in his mouth, and, when hoe camo up and saw
the Prieat, he tovk the pipe out of his wmouth, and
with a guilty expression of countenance he put it
behind his back. “What is the best uwcws, your
reversnce 1 Well," anid ¥, % the only news that I
have to-give you is that they are making an Act of
Parliamant in ¥ngland, declaring that the Protest-
ant Church has come to an ond in this country, and
it ie no longer to he the estublished religion in Ire-
land® ® Do you mean to tell. me,” aaid he, # that
che Xeglish Parliament made that law?” Y,
zhere is no doubt it” said 1. ¢ Well," said he, “ by
the piper that played befora Moses, I nover heard of
the making sny law for the Catholics of Iroland be-
fore, except coercioun bills, pains and penalty bills,
fincs npon this, and taxation upon that, and trans-
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for! eznt bighly reipectab!q‘q._‘nﬁ_enoe,.;;,On.
the worq some fifty _or . sixty of tho olergy of
Sﬂ;‘ﬂuzef_l as a nitmbeér of those belonging:

cctiirer of the evening. He

the nation that rosisted ; Him
years (ronewed applause)....
.. And; my friendg{l. such were

 Himself,—there is that of King . of Kings,

will proclaim His triumph iz His ‘own  time, and
the brows of the victor are crowned with the erown

victories of God. My friends, what is the element
which God Himself has declared shall be and must
be, unto the end of time, the secret of & nation's. as
well as a man's triumph? It is Divine Faith,
% This,” says St. Johm, *this is the victory which
oxercometh, |, the _world,—our Faith.” What does
Faith mean? Faith-is the virtue by which the

intellect of man appreliends God, anfl beholds Him'

body. . Faith is the Divins viriue by which-the
minds of men, or of nations, are put in relation,
direct and immediate, with the efernal teuth of God,
The bighest graco that God givos to any man or to
any peopie is the faculty of rightly comprehending
Him, by true faith ; out.of which grows the passion
of love which puts that Faith and that God above
all things. It is not every man nor is it every
nation that recelves this high grace. It is offered
to all but it is.not accepted by all. Nothing is more
common than for men and nations to set ap some
distorted view of their ownand eay, ¢ Lo ! thisisthe
voice of God ;" rud to their own opinion they pin
their fuith. Nothing is more common than for men
and nations, in hours of trial and difficulty, ta change
their faith,—to deny to-day that which they believed
yesterday ; to give up their faith ; th say “ We cannot
cling to that form of divine knowledgo that even
God has given us ; we cannot cling to it,—it is at
too dear n cost. We caunot aford to give up pro-
perty, liberty and life,~overything in this world,—
rather than lose that faith. No; they give it up,
renounce it ; and the world bas scen, over und over
again, the terrible spectnsle of nations changing
their faith and shaking off their God. Bot there is
one race amongat tho races, one nation amongst the
nations that received, fifteen hundred years ago, this
divino and high grace from God, that the minds of
the people, keenly, clearly and almost instinctively
grasped the divine truth of God ; and that the heart
of the nalion was 5o warmed into life by that Fuith,
that the people, like one man, were propared to suffer
and to die, rather than to over give it up or change
it from what they had received (chvers). I say, onc
race amongst the racos,—one notion amongst the
pations; for I find that the Easlern nations, who
received that Divine faith from the Apostles, forgot
it,—changed it—under the persecations of the
schismatic Greek Emperors, or under tho terrible
hand of Mohammed.. I find that the civiliaed na-
tions of Europe have, from time to time, thonght
very little, infleed, of changing that fafth. Where,
to-duy, is the Catholic faith that was oroe the crown
of England? Where, to-day, is the glorious faith
thut once reigned supreme in Prussia and Northern
Germany? Where, to-day, is tho Catholic faith that
was once 80 dearly loved, and so excellently practi-
ced in Scandinavia, in Sweden and in Norway?
Where is it? It is amongst the traditions of the
past. Its record tells the perversion of the puoples.

portation for the other thing; and I don’t know,” | But whore, to-day, is the faith that, fifteen hundred
x1id he, *whether it was God or the devil that| years ago, Patrick preached in Ireland? It is

tatight thom now how to change” (laughte). And

in the mind and in the heart of the Irish race

then the poor illiterate man mnde wse of & remurk | Wherover they are all over the world (Yong-continued
that suggested to me tho subject of this evening's | applause). It is there, as pure as it was when

teclure :—*¢ Wall, sir,” said he, “ it is a strango thing | t

he message came from the lips of Ircland’s

that they should have disestablished tho Protestant | Apostle; it i as pure now, iu the Irish mind
Church. We are not making any row about it.— | and heart, to-dey, and as dear to the nation, &8 on

O'Counnell is dead and in his grave; there is no

tho day when it was the crown of Irclond's glory ;—

nrming z1ow going on; no fighting in the country, | as dear to the nation as it was on tha day when it

and the boya all so quiet” Isn't it a strange thing,
eir," said he, *that they should Lave mnde such a
law 7 Mo just tonched the very soul aund centre of
the magmificcbee of this triumph when he spoke of
the triumph of o peaceful people over the most bit-
wr encmjes thab cver raised up against any nation
on tho face of the earth (applause).
¥ Ire}npd’s Faith, tho Triumph of the Ago.” This
proposition means two things: first, that Ireland’s
faitli Ao% trinmphed ; and, second, that there {w no
victory which this age of ours celebrates that can be
~omparcd to the trinmph of Ireland’s Catholic fuith
(appluuse). That Ircland's faith has teiumphed wo
vohold in that singulur act of legislation which, after
throe hundred years of penal law and persecution,
has solemnly declared, conutersigned by England's
Mipister and Eagland's Queen, that they have tried
in vain to rob Ircland of her Catholic faith by every
meang pf bloodshed, persecution and confiscation
that they acknowledge themselves beaten, and have
been ohliged to lift up, over the green hills of Ire-
Iand, tho sacred standard of religious liberty (tre-
mendous appiausc). 'That this victory is unequalled
by any of the triumphs of our age we shall see, if
we only contempluie the things that pass around
us. Welive, my dear fricnds, in this ninetoenth
century, in an age of great victorics and great de-
‘foate.  Within the last few years the world has stood
‘aghest and astounded at the clash of arms, and the
magnitade of the forces that were hurled egninst
-one anothier on o many cnsanguined battle-fields.—
,The ronr of artillery, like the thunder of heaven,
“such as was never heard upon this earth before, has
‘rosoanded amidst the Lills and valloys of nearly
‘gvery pation in BEuroge, and in your own great
country.of Americn.  Great issucs have come before
.the natipnd.;; great priociples Lave been defended
and. attaghed : great defeats have Dbecn recorded ;
‘and great,waa the exultation of those who conquured,
'in'the momeént of their victory. But, I ask you, are
"ndgt'all' thése valgar and commonplace triumphs 7—
iPo-day) Bismarck, Prime MWinister of Germany,
:yaves his victorlous sword over the prostrate form
..of the gwmat and wencrous nation which he has suc-
. eocded In conquering. But, if he shouts out, ¥ Vie-
“fory! 'Fatherland'for'ever! Victory I* he must re-
*wewmber that hic had to-purchase that victory from
-old France. ab the.costt of the best blood that
-;flowed in. the German. veins (applause). . He must
+ ;remember that befora hg was able to ery out  Vie-
. Yory !’ be was obliged to have twelve hundred thou-
" “gand mex at his back. I'tis casy to proclaim trinmph
*'yith suchi & force} but'the vidtory is commonplace
i-gnd valgar ; it i & trigmph of brute, material foree,
r-iéirch ag thé world hus 6ftel, witnessed, sincothodny
.- that Onin shed his brother's blood down toflis hour.
... Fronce, in her turn, has had herglvwions moments,
~" whn, Bighed with victory, she anfurled her tricolor
) at.andarﬂnover the fields of ‘Tonibardy'and of Italy;
"t arotfnds her, in thit momentof hér triumpl, lay
1 Ahe beat a8t bravest of kerisons in ‘death. . Herd, in
;-your : awn - land, " Dlood has.' been 'shed.: . A
.. greab yan TP ol e
" mot be ' .decided Without  the’ arbitament of
1 ‘the sworll ‘But whero was ‘th fian'ih Awbrics, ia

¢ houk-0H2 yous victbry—~where' wns'tlie mati; cvon’

i whilé hemms crying ont the wvictory of tho:ldrid, that
i waB not generoys enough to,ehod, a tear-prer the

" ovor force 18's hommbdpfaé_'e“thing that taker plac
¢ingvéry'day. - Bub it! is only) onde!'in d‘generktioh—

Jsonly bncetinan age, ‘Herhaps ok evon orce-that:
find & thiugphy ol .greatiprivhipled—~o trinreph of;
8 high,‘aoble iddn, clasped to the mind.dnd.tg the.
heart of & people;.defended, through centurics of:
sorrow nnd of Dloodshsd; and’at length crowned in®

Laiyegy

- that faithful people with' the crown of an unblemish-
ed and unstained victory (tremendous applause).—

question had; to: bo decided, and . could

brayo and | magnificent aumy, which, you. had.cons,
erod, (applasey. ‘In'g wor [ $he trinmph of f(jrcg“

was the blood-stained treasuro that she held with

her agonizing and dying hands,—as deer to Ireland,

to-day, and to her children, and as wnchangeable

and unchanged from the faith of the divinoe religion

that St. Patrick preached to our fathers (tremendous

cheers). Is not this a great grace? To apprehend

#o iostinetively and keenly, to ncoept o joyfnily

and willingly, to hold so firmly and determinediy

that lkknowlodgoe of God which comes not ULy the

cvidence of tho senses, though it comes by hearing :

—that faith which is defined by St Paul to be the

argumnent of things that do not appear, and the sub-

stance of things that are not beheld. Ireland re-

ceived thut faith more than = thonsand years before

Columbus landed upon thoe shores of America. Ire-

land held that faith with the divine power of grace,

and with the instinct of fidelity unexamplud

amongst nations. Treland, more than any other
country, has besn put to the test of sufiering, in or-
der that she might bo able not only to assert but to
prove to the world, to the ond of time, that God

never had a more faithful people than the Irish

race [¢heers]. To save their people, the nations of
the East tost their ancient, Apostolic, Catholic faith

under the persocutions of Arianism and the schisma-
tic Greek Emperors, or under the heavy hand of
Mobhammed and his followers. But tell me. What
was ITenry the Eighth, of England? What was his
dnughter Elizabeth?  What was James the First?
What wore the Charleses, First and Second ? What
was William, Prince of Ornunge, or the house of Han-
over, but what the Arinn schismatics and Greck
Kmperors were over the East? What was Oliver
Cromwsll? Hoe was to Ircland what Mohammed
wiak to Arabia. As terrible sven asthe sword of the
false prophet was, it never was steeped like that of
the villainous and canting hypocrite, who wet and
stained his sword in the best blood of Ireland.

But God has szid that whorcver the faith is, that
faith must triumph, All we have to do is to look
at it for a moment, and behold the necessity of
God's justice being vindicated in His word. To st-
tempt o force a man's belief,—to attempt to impose
upon his beliof at the point of the sword,—to at-
tempt to drive dogmas of faith down his throat by
the forco of tho bayonet's point,—this is the most
extraordinary delusion that cver enterod into ihe
minds of men or of nations.” Thers is only one
sword that can reach the soul of man; and thatis
the sword of the spirit, which is the divine Word of
God. There is only one power that cen induce a
man to bend his mind unto moral belief in Christ,
his Savionr; and that one power is the power of
Divine Grace, coming down from Heaven, flowing
forth from the lips of some Apostolic preacher, fall-
ing upon the ear of the listener,and penctrating
into his heart, moulding his spirit through that
agency of faith, and not through the power that-pre-
stimes or appears with tho atma of the flesh. With

§ coercion bills, penal laws, or any other agency to

bind’or to force tho faith of m people,is simply a
“delusion, a mockery, and a snare® (applaase).
:There is rs much difference, thercfore, between that
which'is attacked, namely—faith, and the weapons
by, “ivhith it is attacked, namely—the weapons  of
‘persecutien, as there is between spirit and matter,
‘ng:therelistbotween eternity and lime, as thera is be-
4yeanHeaven,and carth, ag therp is between God
iﬁg},tl;@;ﬂsg\'i}ﬁ.!#nd yet, strange to say, for three
hyndred vedrs, the wisdom of England,—that wise,
highly edliciibd'nation,—Iaborsd to effect this dia-
"BolidhT midatlel !IHe power of Encland was con-
 centaatdd'{ nponn this'«one object. ' Three . handred
. rouq},qim; .ﬂn,q(cgphg&-tha&had.been‘waged for fo(\lir_

Aned yeaTs brfure, gy the, guestion ,of Iroland’s
iﬁlghprgn iﬁﬁf@%@ggﬁé b "qn'diﬁeiéﬁtbnttleﬁeld.
ot fotfr Khddeéd 'sékire”burt fitheYs had stood and
fought for Ireland’s freedom and for [reland's native
emplre (loud cheers). They fonght with divided

but an assertion of the power of God, and’ thas, hai:’r{»
of God making itself visible in the councils even of
-for thras  hiindred,

the couditions of Ire-
such;was the promige, that. God
made, - Among the titles of God,—which ~H0_»%IICIH‘;‘O;
, dnd’ con-i
L querer of. Kings ;. but Heidao'calldﬂinigéit,tbé King;
 of peace,—Rex pacis; a-King . who will assert His’
govercignty but not with the eword ; a King who

whoni nothing ca_i:;resist. When the &xicmph comes,

of peace. Buch is the deacription given of the

with the eye of tho mind, not with' the eye -of the'

‘Heroes fell; and DL K At Aibryd
‘dren; the bitter tears of ‘disappointment and reg
"Never, during these four*hundred::yeafs, never was
| Treland-united. It is & ead and humilisting fact,
but'T am obliged .to confess i, Ogl:;jml love
my country.so-deatly ; .only that I'am'go-proud of
my nation and of my blood,—only that T know well
that thesé are. your- feglings also, I :would ‘rot’ say
| that ‘word . [applouse]. Next to- God *every “nan
must love his native land [renewed cheering). Next
to the blow which he is preparcd to deal'in defimnce
‘| of his srcred altar—-next in-energy, next in force
and determination, should be the blow he deals in
defence of the sacred liberties of his country [thun-
ders of applause]. God feaches us, by a patural in-
stinct, to love the Jand that bore us; and religion
hallows the virtae of patriotism ; for the last of Ire-
land’s Saints was the enly man whose clarien voice
was heard from end to end of Old Ireland, erying—
“Arm! arm! ye men of - Erinl Come with me, and,
Jet 18 drive the invader from our roil” [great cheer-
-ing agnin and again renewed]. When he failed, his’
{ 1fish heart broke within him, to see that the'cause’
was lost. :And the Catholi¢ Church canonized him
for- bis- virtnes, amongsé- which wase his -glorious
patriotism frenewed applause]. - Yet I blush to say,
—dear as the cauce wag, importans a3 the cause was,
.~it was never able, during the four hundred years
of the first English invasion,—it was nevér able to
rally and unite the henrts and hands of all Irishmen.
But, after four hundred years of unavailing contest.
whon the nation scemed to be- heart-broken, when
the National arm seemed to be paralyzed by stroke
after stroke of disaster; when Ircland seemed to
bave lost, or began to lose even her faith in her
‘nationality,—the English King, fortunately for us,
‘fortunately for our history, fortunately for the dig-
nity of our Natlonal cause,—the King of England
called npon Ircland to give up her Catholic fuith.
He called upon a nation that he had almost con-
quered. He called upon a nation that he had al-
ready seen divided, e called upon & people that
seemed to be incapable of rallying one man evenin
defence of their libertics. He said to them: ¥ You
must renonnce your Catholic religion. You must
forget Patrick’s Gospel,and Patricks name. You
must abjure and blaspheme the Mother of Jeses
Christ!  You must turn your backs upon the graves
of your dead—forget them, nor ballow their resting-
places with sacrifice or prayer any more. You must
take tho erucifix from off the allar and tramplo it
under foot.” This was the message that the saintly
and pious Henry the Eighth sent to Ircland [laugh-
ter and cheers]. Bat, lo! in one instant, in the
twinkling of an eye, he was astounded to sce that
Ireland was united as one man against him [tremen-
dous cheering]t He recoiled [rencwed cheering].
He recoiled at the sight. It struck terror into his
heart. He had sucoeeded in uniting Ireland upon
‘the glorious issus of Ireland’s faith; and wherever
' Henry the Eighth’s roul is to-night, as an Iri.hman
and a8 a Catholic priest, I thank bim for the mes-
sage which he sent to Ireland (great. lnughter and
cheers]. . At once the Irish people wssumcd the
majesty and dignity of & great nation. The sword
that was about to be sheathed was grasped again in
.the nation's bands. Hero nfter hero stoed at the
front on many a battleficld. Amidst the bloodshed
and cries of victory, Ireland has proclaimed, for
these three hundred years, with an arm that never
ceased for one instant to wave the sword of national
faith ; Ireland has proclaimed that, as sare as there
was a God in heaven, so sure would Ireland’s altar
stund, and her Catholic faith remain with her until
the end of time [great cheers].

My iriends, it is really worthy of our attention as
Trishmen and as sons of Irishmen. During the first
four hundred ycargthat the English were in Ircland,
the country was divided—every little c¢hieftain
ighting with his fellow chieftain, trying to patch
up a piece, or trying to curry favour with the Eng-
Yish, nye, and playing into thc Laods of their
strong and merciless invaders. Lhere is pusitively
no man that Joves Ireland can read the history of
the first four hundred years of the English and
Saxon invasion, without being ashamed and grieved
“or his country. Dutthe moment he comes to the
question of Ireland’s religion buing atlacked;—nnd
it is the record of three huundred years,—that
moment Irise and Iay my hand proudly on the
annals of my country (checrs). Show me the
history of the nation,—show me the pages.that
rocord as muoh bravery, as much determination,
and such a magnificent spirit of fidelity, a3 the his-
tory of the religious contest for the last three cen-
turies in Trelund. Ah! Henry found, indeed that
he had touched thg rallying centre of the Irish
Union in their religion, the moment he laid his
finger on that religion. He had no longer to put
down rome littic potty prince iz Conbaught, or
some King in Ulster. e had no longer to deal
with sume sept in the mountring of Wicklow., He
had no longer to  pit McCarty Mor, standing alone,
against the King of Munster; be was nolonger able
to put up one Irish Chieftain against ancther; he
was no longer nble to foment {reason or -treachery
amongst them : No! Like one man, the voice of
Ireland came forth from out the mouth and from
out the Catholic heart, and Catholic brajn :—"Never,
never, English King;—cven though yom call to
your aid al] the powers of earth and all the devils
in hell;—never shall you succeed in wresting from
Ireland her sacred Catholic faith” (tremendous
chvering). Now, my friends, the contest raged with
uncertain resnlts. Generally speaking, we were
victorious ; sometimes we were defeated. I can eall
to your recollection the glorions name of Hugh
O'Niill, when he stood at the Yellow Ford, and
didw’t let one English soldier cseape frem under his
hand (loud cheers). 1 can recall, with joy, and with
pride, the day when Owen Roe (FNeill marched
with his gallant Irish army to Benbub, and shat-
tered to picces the flower of English chivalry (re-
newed cheering).  Bub if there was an Englishman
here ke would be able to remind me of the day
when we were broken on the banks of the “ Boyne's
ill-fated river.” He would remind me of the day
when the bravest of Iveland’s soldiers were hurled
from the bridge of Athlone into the Sharmon,
swollen with the winter's rain, and bearing upon
its lovely bosom, out into thc Western Ocean, the
corpses of the best.and bravest men of Ireland. He
mizht remind me of the day when Patrick Sarsfield
sallicd forth, & sad and heart-broken man, from the
heroic walls of brave and immortal Limerick (tre-
mendous cheering)., Therefore, the history of this
grreat contest has been one of alternats victory and
defeat, of alternate joy and sorrow. ¥ut, one thing
is certain ; there was no doubt that no defeat that
we suffered ever yet extinguished Ireland’s Jove for
her faith, Ireland’s love for her nationality and for
her freedon: (applause). These two point toward 1he
enemy who assailed one as the foe who assailed the
other. Tho tyrant who called upon Ireland to be-
come Protestant, also called upnn Ireland to bow
down as a mere Province of the British Empire;
and Ireland said: “No! I will be a Cathuolie
nation; ahd 1will ben nation unto the end of time”
(enthusiastic applause).

But, when the victory came, it was still; after so
many battles, & peaceful one, God hnd ordained it,
and preordnined it, in His own way. In the begin-
ning of this century, which is now" drawing to a
close, Treland lay prostrate, after the unsuccessfal
rebellion of 1798. I have cfien heard it remarked
that the men of Wicklow 2nd the men of Wexford
are considered the finesé specimens of the Irish
peasantry. Go through the villages, pags along the
highways, pass down along the custern shores of
‘Irelanid, and every mna that yon meet is as straight
fls i lance; broad-ghouldered, with hends ercet, and
a fearlers light in their dark blue oyes, looking at

3

and the nation Weptoyer her lost ohil- |
and tbe nation weptioyer wad rogret. | W

d { that

od¥i*eentury;” these ‘fnen - of -Wexford: iand

féx‘e’foi-
Thirty.six thon: oldiers were in
“sulbof theselbrive and | hiéroie thongh. tisgtided,
miga.: Their<blood was [8hed gt

‘fight'of battle ;! their. blood wds'shed in ' fréachery,
aa'when! ninetyof: themitwersi7slaughtered on !the

) OLY D! (AL oricr i e 15V Pt
Hill 87 - Tara, aftér they*had given up thélr-ariis:

asd Wicklow)s d

omenty ; and ‘nowhere wore ‘the

people; able to lift “their heads; bowed dows; op-

that:bour, and ‘she bribed an Irishman to sell his.
country,” Bhe took from us the last vestige of our
leglslative assembly, the power of making our own
lawe. Ehe took the Parliament from Collego Green,
0 Diblin,” anid " sha'set up. publicly, the principle
that Biglishojen bad ‘s Tight'to make laws for
Irishmen. She was able to do it; and, in the year
1860, "Ehé Had" stamped Gt the rebellion in the
’Blom)}’ot the people, which floged on the virgin
plaine of Ireland. The heart of the nation secmed
to- -be. bLroken. Castlereagh sold his country.
Castlereagh was an Irishman ; and he cut his own
throat from ear to ear (laughter); he sawed away
“w ik the razor as if he would cut hig hcal (ff; and

with a cerlain expression, as if he died defying and
binspheming the God that made him,

Well, my friends, the century opened thus. Ire-
land’s Parliament was gone; Ireland’s heart was
broken, Nothing rcmnined to Ireland but her
people and her faith. Her people wero still at
home ; her faith was still in their minds and in their
hearts; and, starved, heart-broken as she was, she
stil} had the two highest gifte that God can give a
vation,—Divine Faith, and a ‘plentiful, strong and
loving people (applause). The people remained ;
and, in the year 1828, there were eight millione of
them in Ireland. God gave thom another great and
bigh gift; He guve them an Frish leader,—a ginnt
in bodily frame; & giant in the propertions of his
mighly intellect; a ginnt in his enecrgy, and the
power with which he was to shake the English
Legislature with the loud cry of justice to Ireland.
A giant in his lion heart, that never knew fear,—
he stood before the nation as = representative Irish-
man,—the glory and pride of Ireland, and the terror
of her enemies,—Duniel C’Connell, the Kerryman
(termendous cheers). He came, when he had eight
millions at his back, aud he stood before
the doors of the House of Commons that were
closed ogainst him. With the voice of eight
millions thundering upon his lips, he smote those
doors, and said: “Open to me, oh! ye doors!
closed by the demon of iniqnity and of bigotry!
Open to me and to my people: I demand itin the
name of the God ef religious liberty, and in the
name of the God of Justicel” (Great checring).
His voice was the voice of a Saint, storming the
gates of Heaven with the united power of his
prayers, His voice fell upon the lintels of those
doors as the blast of Joshua’s trumphet fell upon
the wallg of Jericho ; and, as the strong walls of the
¢ity crumbled, and fell down before the voice of
Isracl’s trumpet, o at the sound of the voice of
Ireland’s Tribune, the doors tbat had been closed
against us for three hundred years—the doors that
had been sealed with Irish blood, in the determina-

tion that they should never open to an [Irish

Catholic;—rolled asunder ; and into the midst of the

terrificd bigots and lords of Tngland, stalked the

mighty and terrible [rishman, Daniel 'Conunell

(enthusiastic cheers). Ah! my friends, it was like

letting & bell intoa china shop (laughter). He

played the # Old Harry” with some of them, He

alarmed the country in every direction. The first

English statesmen were obliged to listen to him ;

and the greatest bullies that ever met bim got

afraid of their lives of that coye that could look so

terrible wpon an adversury,—that eye that could

throw sofkeen and quick a glance over the levelled

pistnl, when ho pointed it to the heart of D'Esterro

applausc).

‘The victory was gained for Catholic Emancipation.

Bat still there remained the old, time-worn, detested

citadel of ¢ the Protestant Church of Ircland” Now,

mark. When the Apostle is discoursing upon the

Catholic Church, he says: ¢ She is built upon the

foundetion of the Prophels and Apostles, the great

corner stone being Jesus Christ, our Lord” Was

the Protestant Church in Ircland Built upon a

fonndation of Prophets and Apostles? Well, my

friends, if Henry the Eighth was a Prophet oran

Apostle, 1 give the thing up (great snmusement).

If Queen Elizabeth way either Prophet or an Apostle

she was one of the founders of that Church, and

they are welcome to her (laughter). So also, arc

they welcome to their other Apostle,— Loftus,

Queen Llizabeth’s Pratestant Archbishop of Dublin,

~—who wrote such & nicc letter about how lie was

potting the Irigh to death, and how they writhed

in the torture.  He asked permission of the Council

in London to put to death the hoary Catholic Bishop

who was once the guest of this queenly ghoul, their

mistress. Do yon know how it wasdone? It was

in Dublin; and there theold Archbishop of Armagh

wasg brought out, in Bt. Stephen’s Green. They tied

the olu man to a stoke; they put tin boots upon

him, filled with rosin and pitch; and with n slow

fire around his feet, they reasted him to death, slow-

ly (s<nsation). These were tho teaditions on which

the Protestant Church wasfounded in Treland. God

forbid that I should entertain or preach animosity

between any Catholic and any Protestant. I am

not allnding to Protestants, atall; I am talking of

their old ¥ Mumbo Jumbo” of a Church (laughter).

But, even thongh O'Connell sat down in Parliament

there was a cry of pain from tho Catholics of Ire.

land. Even though many of the Penal Laws were

wiped out of the blood-stained stabute book, Ly that

pewerful hand, there still remnined this old Protes-

tant Church, and the Protestant Bishops going to

London to make laws (God bless the mark!) for

you and me (laughter). These were the nice laws.

If & landlord, in any part of lreland, sworc that some-

body had fired o shot at him from behind the hedge,

he wren't asked to produce the pistel nor the man

that fired the shot, nor to show where the ball made

o hole in his hat, He wasn’t asked for any proof
if ho said, ""’Pon his honor ho was fired at;—a des-

perate thing I"—the wholo side of a country would

be “ proclaimed ;" no man could go about his pro-

per business after certain hours; and the people

of a whole district would be imprisoned, You have

all heard of u judge who sut upon the bench. He

was a juker of jokes; and very good jokes he some-

times mado—capital jokes. He was particularly

fond of a morning's good work and good jokes, when

he had some poor fellows before him whom he was

about to sentence to death. On one occarion,” there

were five or six poor Irishmen brought up: and

Lorl Norbury—this pleasant judgo—aentenced them

all to death ; but he forgot the name of one of them ;

and when they were going out- in the hangman’s

company, the sherifl said: ¢ My Lord, you have

forgotten to sentence Darby Sullivan.” ¢ Oh!dear
me,” snid his Lordship ; * Darby, come here ; I have
& word to'say to you. Darby,” said he, '* I beg your
pardon. Ihad forgotten your name when I was
passing sontence ; but, it is better late than never,
So you will, of course, be taken out to-morrow
morning, and be hanged by the neck until -you -nre
dead.” And may the Lord have mercy on your
goul " “Spare the prayer,” said the poer man. who
was'going to his death, “Spare the prayer, Don't
pray for me. I never knew anybody to prosper’
after your prayers” (laughter), -+ .7 o 7
- There remained ;that Protestant : Chureh, full tof

you with tho glance of a mountain cakle, You

(CeNoLUDED ON 6TH Pagn.)

iWere “hunted through Ireland like wild |

wolves, A price .was set op-their heads,

thpnsand EnFl_ig'_h zoldiefs were in pur; ki
i Héroie

only ihiithe fair;
Ir¢land beheld her.two.-famdus counties, Wexford.

esert, filled with Englii*troops,

‘prexsed; and stricken: England took advaitage of

they found upon his dead face a grin of despair,
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“Land*Act, and fornﬁrstjti
“Aggdoiatjun.”
bguelaﬁ%!é e Act®
final sgBlement o
h‘ﬁ'g;hg’inereaﬁéd gb@ “
i:t%éh" hands w\%ﬁm i3
-the’xights of propetty ad Atley hifhertp! been
stood, A pr‘e)l{i\ﬂ‘ﬁlxry eetingiiwas ﬁ;ﬁ?y o Ty
in-the  Enropean Hotol2Mr, “Kettle, o poor] ‘-,J
Guardian, oochpied:the-chair;-and~conitmenseq n;
proceedings by tho . delivery "of & specch, in -4
course of which hé’'expressed some surprige “me
body of men possesting so much intelligence .n;
energy 8s the furmers of tho country had kept
much ajoof from public matters, and told they th:
tkey must now be up and doing, as they liveq ing
very progressive age, ‘The principal object of th
mecting was to form adefenceaseociation sou-.let,l:dne
‘Tike that in Kildars,  The Lutd'Act; *he said. b
never been expected to be of any-real positive i)me.
fit to the tenant, or a finpl sestlement of: thé qes.
tion. The rulo of law was, first evict and ruin, ayg
then compensate for the injury. done.. " In grder 1s
obtain compensation the tenfnt ' wos: conlpelled 1,
cembark in a course of litigation, which DM menceq
in the County Court,and might terminate ig the Coury
{or Land Cases Reserved. He believed that teneniq
generally would submit t almost any terms rathe
thansgeck 1he benefits which were scemingly conferred
on them by the Land Act. One of the objects of
the association was to secure to tho humbler classeg
whatever little advaniage it coufurred on them
He thought that, as an indispensable classin society
they bad a right-to claim ‘& properly defined and
securc position. It had been handed down by
eminent political economists that the land belongeg
to the people, s#nd therefore all classes had ap iy,
tcrest in it, The landlords held from the Sy
and might Le considered ez officio officers, er hend’
tenants, who should be gnaranteed their Properly
defined interest in' it; tho tenants might be re.
garded as the working stewards, the lahourers upon
whose exertions dependid the development of agmi
culture and the matérial interests of the people, ang
it was not to be supposed that society wonld derive
all the profite which should flow from the lnndif
these men wers loft in 8o mnaatisfactory a poEition
as to mako it their interests to cheat soclely in order
to protect members from the mpacity and {yranny
of some of “ thosc honorary officers who had it fp
their power to desolate the land at their plesgure?
They must be placed in & position from ‘which ne
man can remove them so long as they pay a rent
which the State sball fix Ly the most equitable
standard ju the interests of society. Resolutions
were passed to the effect that a tenants’ defence as-
sociation be formed like the Kiidare Association,
to unite the tenants against any enmcroachment op
their rights and to promise by lega! and’ conmstitv.
tionn] means the secial intercsts and independence
of the tenant class, and to aek the Legislature o
readjust the law upon & more equitable and bettor
defined basis, claiming that the tenants should te
recognized by the Btats as an indispensable class
that should have an interest commensnrate with
their position and responsibilitics, and that such
chuanges should be mede in the Iaves will give to
the tenants ¢ that security of tenure which the Land
Act of 1870 has failed to obtain."— From Tymes Cor
respandent,
An old lady named Kerr and her oervant were
murdered on  Sunday night in Holyrood, near Bel-
fust, under mysterious circumstunces. A light was
seen in the house all night, and in the morning the

Wes intonded

e

it

er.

-milk-boy, getting mo answer when he knocked,

walked into the house, nnd the old lady was found
iying with her head smushed in a brutal manner,
ber servant near her, both quite dead. There wers
no marks of violence, it is said, on the servant, but
a bottle of poison was found beside her, which eug-
gested the suspivion that slic murdercd her mistress
and then destroyed herself. Two persons, bowever,
ih women's clothes, cne of whom is supposed to
have been a man in disguise, were seen comning from
the house with bundles in their hande containing
articles which, it is stated, can be identified, and this
alledged fact is not casily reeonciled with the theory
that a murder and svicide were committed.  Later
nccounts state that one of the two women who were
met near the houso can be identified, It is believed
that Miss Kerr was first attacked in the hall and
dragged into the kitchen, where the murder was
completed, and the body carrivd into a paatry. The
scrvant is supposed to have bocm an accomplice.
Two women had been drinking in the house with
her on Bunday night, and her mistress remonstrated
with her and sent thew' away ; she was to Jeave to-
dey. After the murder the three women must have
had a carousc, and the scrvant cither died from the
vilects of it or was killed, and her two companions
went upstairs lay down in a bed,and slept till
morning, when they rifled the house. A quantity
of plate and clothes was taken ‘away. Miss Kerr
wos aunt of the late Mr, Simms, of the publishing
bousc of Simms and M'Intyre.

A telegram from Belfast stated that the polioe
have at length succeeded in arresting the woman
Charlotte Ren, o sister of a prisoner charged with
being concerned in the murder of Miss Kerr and her
servunt at Holywood. She is believed to have beon
an accomplice, and manifested great alarm when her
liding-place was discovered, The excitement produc-
ed in the locality by this tragic affair has not abated.
Thre Northern Whig gives the following description
of the coltage called “The Croft” in which the
murdered lady lived :—%This picturesque eattoge on
the Victoria-road, inside the walls of which the
dreadful murder wag perpetratcd, is no doubd ilic
chief pluce of interest in connexion witl: the tragedy.
The Victoria-road commenovs at the cnd of the
town in High-street, and is a junction from the
Buogor-road, It is narvow, winding, and agcending
and at the top, near the residence of the late Miss
Kerr—the murdered lady—it commands a beautifal
view of Belfast Lough, and the Antrim coast. The
cottage is built of Lrick, and is.designedly irregular
in form. A tiny flower-plot, & few fards in width,
separates it from the road. Ivyand josramineclimb
balf-way up the walls, and at the east end flowers
are in bloom Doth summer and winter. Surround-
ing the dwelling there are scveral flower plots, and
bchind there is a Iarge garden, where the deceascd
took pride in cultivating the plants. Each room in
the dwelling containa suites of furnitare ¢f the bestde-
seription, and valuable pictures decornte the walls.
Nothing scemed to have been left undone by Mis
Kerr to provide for her personal comlart, and ‘ The
Croft' hind the reputation of being not only ona of
the nicest stracturos in the nicighbourhood, but one
complete, in every respect, in its internal furnishing
and ndornment,. The houso sipee the interment 0
the bodics has remuined ‘closcd ; but the_ littlo win-
dow in front, which tho milk-girl Jooked throngh'to
ascertain the causo of ‘the delay of the opening ©
the door, and ‘thraugh- which she éaw the body of
the scrvant lying on the -hall floor mear the -door
was cagerly scanned by the visitors, as was also tho
window in Jthe end gable looking into tho room
where the murderers are believedto have. caroused
and slept after the commiskion of the horiible deed,
and also thoe window in #ite:rear :looking into_the
kitchen, into which they. dragged the . hody, of :Miss
Korr, and terminatod her: cxistence by hlows, after
which they' placed, her in _the. sgullery,and rollec
her up in the blanket annd "‘qni]t‘iq-’-thb",;‘ﬂraord: .
naty ‘manner that g 'alréady" béen’ ‘described.
Charlotte Roa is a-girl" about: (g3 years of:age, Who
with her sister hias. bben:employéd,; sornetimes. 88 B
domestic servant and sometimes ns a factory hand.
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