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Dujgsits; while Ned Fennell, shariog his mos-
‘tor’s exoitement, already urged his horse for-
ward, | . T Lo

But fearless a8 ‘was our hero, be was by no
means devoid: of that quality “which forms the
better part of vilor, .“Léading the trio, he ad-
vagced with spoed, but.with caution. He saw
afar off the lights ; gleamingifrom -the window
of the little parlor, ¥here,not an. hour before,
he:hid been married to M~z_!.r10n._Hﬂrdﬁ“-__ ,

Suddenly the light disappeared, and imme-
diately after a bioad glare appeared at the open
door of the cottage, in the midst of which he

beheld a confusion of figures. .

There was violence in the scene. -~

Uttering a ery of rage and desperation, he

plunged forward, his companions, now as reck-
less as himself, striving to outstrip him. A
hundred yards from the cottage four troopers,
drawn up acrosy the road, barred the passage.

Without hesitating the three insurgents rush-

ed at them, - Charles rode down his man, and,
turning upon a second who had knocked Fen-
nell off his horse with a blow of his ocarbine,
seattered his brains with a pistol shot. He
directed . his remaining firearm on a third
trooper, but it missed fire, and ere he could
use its butt, the soldier, a powerful fellow,
grappled with him. They buffeted each other,
they wrestled for several mioutes, and it was
only when Duigenan, having put his opponcnt
to flight, rushed to our hero's reseue, that the
trooper, reluxing his grip, craved mercy.—
Charlesno sooner found himself disengaged than
without further noticing the mon, he dashed
forward, followed by Duigenan, and by Ned,
the latter baving been only momentarily stunned
by his opponent’s assault.

They arrived to find Father O’Hzulon lying
insensible on the parlor floor, blood flowing
from a wouad in his head, and his distracted
niece bending over his helpless and venerable
form. (raddock, the pallor of his illness re-
placed by a glow of furious fecling, was attiring
himself as for a jouraey, but he seemed be-
wildered, like on¢ arouscd from a sudden dream,

Charles locked arcund wildly as he dashed
into the apartment.

“ Where is Marion ?" he cried.

«Gone,” replied Craddock. ¢ Bradley has
.carried her off. Collect yourself, Raymond, or
-all is lost. Be cool for Marion's sake,”

But Charless had fallen on the threshold as
:though struck dead.

To be Continued.

- THE
LRUSADE OF THE PERIOD.
FROUDE vcrs-;:! IRELAND.

—

BY JOHN MITQHEL.

(From the New York Irish American.)

No. 6.

Tho reader can now estimate the value of the evi-
dence for the * Blassacre” of 1641. The Reverend
Ferdinando Warner, a Protestant clergyman, gives
this account of the matter :—

11t i3 easy enongh to demonairate the falsehood
of the relation of every Protestant historian of this
rebellion.”

It would be hard, indeed, upon us Protestants, if
we were compelled to support and maintain those
raw-head-and-bloody-bones histories ; but fortunately
there is no such compalsion upon us. Mr. Warner
wns not one of the “ gentlemea adventurers:” he
expected no lands, nor money, out of the ** Massacre "
he wrote his history with the single desite to report
the truth; and although he had a horror of the
i rehellion,” aud of Popery and priusts, we see that
he felt himself free to denouuce the gory falsehood.

It is true that his rescarches did lead him to con-
clude that there were murders of Protestants within
the throe or four months, to the number of two
thousand and upward; but this estimate is liablc
to be more than questioned. In fact, all writers on
the subject, including even Temple and Froude,
agreo that the slaughter of those Protostant colonists
did not cnter into the plan of the insurrection at
all, the sole object being to drive away the intruders
and resume possession of the lands so lately con-
fiscatod. Sir John Temple himself says—

aTt was vesolved not to kil any, but where of
necessity thoy should be forced thereunto by oppo-
sition”

And Warner says—

«Their first intention went no farther than to
strip the English and the Protestants of their own
power and possessions ; and, unless forced to it Dy
opposition, not to shed any blood

¢ Resistance,” (says Leland,) ®preduccd some
bloodshed ; and, in some instances, private revenge,
religious hatred, and the suspicion of some valuable
concealment, enraged the triumphant rebels to in-
solence, cruclty, and murder. So far, however, was
the original scheme of the conspiracy at first pursued,
that jew feil by the sword, ezeept in open war and as-
sault”

A volume wns published by another Protestant
clergyman, and & contemporary of the event ; which
Froude notices in this cavalier style—

« At that time there was a-Protostant parson in
Treland who culied himself a Minister of the Word
of God. He gives his account of the whole trans-
action in & letter to the people of England, begging
of them to help their fellow-Protestants of Ireland.
Here are hiswords : .

¢t was the intention of the Irish to massacre
all the English. On Saturday they were to disarm
them, on Sunday to seize all their cattle and goods,
and on Monday they were so cut all the English
throats. The former they executed; the third—
that is the massacre—shey failed in.'”

It would surely be a curious circumstance, that
they ¢ failed in” the massacre, if massacre had been
their intention, sccing that the Ulster Protestants
were entirely ab ‘their mercy. Bt the Historian
cannot endure Protestants, like Mr, Warner and this
other “parson,” who cast a doubt over the grand
fact, . A pretty * Protestant” indeed! who tries to
make the ¢ turning-peint in history turn the wrong

way! A horrible, cool-blooded massacre there was,
—there must have been, of else our Protestant in-
terest is surrendered ; so the Historian still stands
upor .his thirty-eight thousand mangled corpses.
Yet he tries to uphold the story. by some other cvi-
_ dence than that of the Adventurers who had money

‘in it, So he gives us,in, a note, a passage from

Richard Beling's - Vindicie . Catholicorum Hibernie,

Beling was a Catholic; and the fraudalent Eistorian

tells ud that he * half confirms,in shame, Sir Phelim

. O'Neill's barbarities” He-gives tha passage -in Be-

ling’s Latin ; and it states that O'Neill, for the sake

_of revenge (or retaliation) did, raise tumulis and
emict tragio scenes in some parts of Ulster, which
arg the less to be commbended—if the stortes are true

—cn the part of o man whe is!'a Catholic. If the

steries are true, we would all say that, and :without:

# palf-confirmiog” thedrutlofthem, If 8ir Phelim,

or his people did really slaughter defenceless people,

wifh their women and infants, unless it wore in re-

taliation' for the like outrages committed by the
“other side, every one would admit that such con-
duct cannot be commended, if, as Beling says, s
vera réferuntur.,” In short the Historian of the turn-
ing-point fails cntirely to preduce evidenco of any
masgsacre at all, except the evidence of men' noto-
riously liviag by the said masgpere.

But fhere was retaliation, in the course of the war.
Certainly, when the sword is once drawn, retaliation
in kind, for outrage committed contrary to the laws
of war is not only a right butadaty. It would
have been cruelty on the part of Sir Phelim and the
other Irish leaders,—cruelty towards their ewn peo-
ple,—if he had failed in such a case to repay slaught-
or with slaughter. Even this was done with great
moderation, and to & trifling extont: nor is there to
be found, I think, in history, another example of an
insurrection, by an oppressed and despoiled people,
commenced and carried on so bloodlessly for at
least two months. Here then, jt becomes of vital
interest to the truth of history to ascertain which
side began the murdering calling for retaliation.
And this carrics us at once to Island Magee.

Trish writers, as well as the constant tradition-of
the country, have represented the slaughter of the
peaceful, unarmad people “of -Island Magee by the
Scotch garsison of Carrickfergus as the first unpro-
voked act of butchery. Island Magee isa peninsula,
six miles long, by one and a half in breadth, at-
tached to the coast of Antrim, and running north-
ward parallel to that coast, from the entrance to
Carrickfergus Bay. Itis a fertile district and has
always been thickly peopled. In November, 1641,
it held not only its own permancnt inhabitants, but
also some hundreds more who had betaken them-
selves to that remote place, to live for a time with
their kindred, and avoid the troubles of the time.
The peninsula rises gradually from west to east, and
its eastern side sinks down perpendicularly to the
sea in & wall of cliff, four hundred feet high. ©On
one fatal night, when the people were all in their
beds, a force of Munroe's soldiers, from the garrison
of Carrickfergus, issued forth in silence, and tira-
versed the whole peninsula, gathering the people as
they went, and goading them forward, unarmed men
and half-naked women, with children in their arms
or at their knces ; and so drove them to the brink
of the steep, where n pebble dislodged from the
edge will fall into deep water: and then, Hurrah
for the Protestant Interest! One volley and a bay-
onet-charge or two, and the shirieking multitude was
forced over. They were all dead before they reached
the water. Ferguson, himself, an Antrim Protest-
ant, tells the tale im some verses, describing the
escape of & man and woman to Scotland in an open
boat, upon that same night :

The midnight meon is wading deep;

The land sends off the gale ;

The boat beneath the sheltering steep

Hangs on a seaward sail ;

And, leaning o'er the weather-rail,

The lovers hand in hand,

Take their last look of Innisfail ;
“ Farewell, doomed Ireland!

4 And art thou doomed to discord still #
And shall thy sons nc'er cease

To search and struggle for thine ill ?
Ne'er share thy good in peace?

Already do thy mountains feel
Avenging Heaven's ire ?

Hark—hark—this is no thunder-peal,
That was no lightning fire :”

It was ne fire from heaven he ravw,
For, far from hill and dell,

Q'er Gobbin’s brow the mountain flaw
Boars musquet-shot and yeil,

And shouts of brutal glee, that tell
A foul and fearful tale,

‘While over blast and breaker swell
Thin shrieks and woman's wail,

Now fill they far the upper sky,
Now down 'mid air they go,

The frantic scream, the piteous cry,
The groan of rage and woe;

And wilder in their agony
Aad shriller still they grow—

Now cease they, choking suddonly ;
The waves boom on below.

This is the massacre of Island-Magee, and the first
real butchery cf the war, as the Iiish bave always
stendily insisted. Whether it befel in November,
1641, or in the ensuing Jamuary; whether three
thousand people were there murdered, a3 Irish au-
thorities allege, or only “thirty familices,” as Dr.
Leland declares, or thirty persons, as Mr. Froude
tolls ws upon his own authority ; on all these points
there is a controversy, and, no doubt, will confinue
to be, Froude, following Leland, places thu inci-
dent in Junuary, that it may appear to be an act of
retaliation for other outrages which, he says, the
Irish had been guilty of on their side: Wow, Dr.
Leland is no autherity at ail, because he was not
yet born a hundred years after.  But our Historian
quite complacently cites the authority of a Pr. Reid,
author of a History of the Irish Presbyterians, and
who cannot allow that his Scotch clients tumbled
over the cliff more than ¢ thirty persons,” counting
only the lieads of Leland's thicty families. * Every
details of that Lusiness,” says Froude, *bas been
preserved, and can be traced to the minutest fibre of
it:” and in & note¢, “ The particulars are given ex-
actly by Dr. Reid.” Now, I know this decent cler-
gyman, & country minister dwelling in the village
of Rathmelton, Donegal county,—if he still lives.
If he were to narrate to me a fact which he saw
with his own eyes, I should believe him : but who
will accept him as authority for what happencd
about o hundred and fifty yuws before he was born?
If he said he had dreamed it, or that *the spirits”
told him, I should suspect his revererce of being
crazy; if he cited anything from the folios of the
swearers, I should more than suspect his good faith.
And is it not too andacious in Froude to pretend to
stop the mouth ¢t all authority and all tradition,
with his Doctor of Donogal?

There is no compiler of Irish history more per-
fectly trustworthy than Dr. John Curry : and he has
devoted a considerabie space to an investigation of
the affair of Island-Magee. I caunot hope to im-
prove upon his remarks, nor eflectively to condensc
them. He says—

% The roport that his Majesty’s Protestant subjects
first foll upon, and murdered the Roman Catholics,
got credit and Teputation, and was openly and fre-
quently asserted,” says Joner, Bishop of Meath, in a
letter to Dz. Borlase, in 1679, And Sir Audley
Mervin, Speaker of the House of Commons, in a
public speech tv the Duke of Ormonde, in 1662, con-
fesses, ‘that several pamplets then swarmed to
“fasten the rise of this rebellion upon the Protestants;
and that they.drew the first blood! And, indeed,
whatever crueltics may be charged upon the Irish
in the prosecution of this war, ¢ theirfirst intention,
we see,’ says anothér Protestant voucher, ! went no
farther than to strip the Englishand the Protestants
of their power and possessions, and, unless forced
to it by opposition, notshed any bloed? Even Tem-
~ple confesses.the-same ; f6t mentioning what mis-
chiefs were done in the beginning of this insurrec-
tion, ‘certainly, sayshe, ‘that which these rebels
mainly intended, at first, and most busily employed
themselves about, was the ‘driving:away the - Eng-
lishmen's cattle, and possessing themselves of their
goods.’ - : .. : |

o a MS.. jonrnal .of an officer in the King’s
service,, quoted  by.Mr..Carte, wherein there is a
minute and daily account'of everything that happesed
in the North of Iteland, during the first wecks of
the insurrectiony there: is not even an insinnation of
any cruelties;. committed by the- insurgents on-the:
English or Protestants ; althouglyit is.computed by
the journalists, ¢ that the Protestants of that Province:
had killed near a thousand of the rebels in the first

.week or two of the rebellion. _And on the 16th of
November, 1641, .¢Mr. Rober Wallbank came from
the North, and inforreed the Irish House of Com-
mons, that two hundred of the peoplo of Coleraine
fought with one thousand of the rebels, slew. six of
them, and not onc of themselves hurt. That in
another battle, sixty of the fcbels: were slain, and
only two of the others hurt, none slain Nordo
we find, in this account, the lesst mention of cruel-
ties then committed by the Irish; but much of the
success and: victory of bis Majoety’s ‘Protestant
subjects, a5 often as they encountered them.

“Itis worthy of particular notioe, that a Com-
mission of the Lords Justices, Parsons and Borlase,
dated so late as December 23rd, 1641, was sent
dowa to severa] gentlemen in Ulster (where it is
agreed on all hands that these crueltics and outrages
were chiefly committed), in virtue of which Com-
mission, Temple and Borlase confess, ‘several ex-
aminations were afterwards taken of murders com-
mitted by the rebels, and the perpetrators of many
of these murders were discovered! Yet the
Commission itself, though it authorizes these
gentlemen *to call upon all those who had then
guffered in the rebellion, and all the witnesses of
these. sufferings, -to ‘give in examinations of the
‘nature of them, and of every minute circumstances
relating to them, expressly and particularly specifiy-
ing every other crime usual’ in insurrections, and,
then committed, in this, viz, plunder, robbery, and
even traitorous words, actions and specches; yet, I
say, there is net a syllable mentioned of any mur-
ders, then committed, in this Commission, nor any
express power given by it to make inquiry into
them. From whence it seems necessarily to follow,
either that few or no such cruelties had been com-
mitted by the insurgents before the 23rd of December,
1641, or that these Lords Justices deemed murders
aned massacres less worthy of their notice, of being
strictly enquired after, then even traitorous words
and spreches.

«That a great number of unoffending Irish were

massacred in Island Magee, by Scottish Puritans,

about the beginning of this insurrection is not denied

by any adverse writer that I bave met with. An

apology, howcver, is made for it by them all which

even if it were grounded on fact, as I shall presently
shew it has not, would be 2 very bad one, and seems
at least to implv a confession of the charge. These

wrilers pretend, that this massacre was perpetrated

on those harmless people, in revenge of seme cruel-

ties before committed by the rebele on the Scots in

other parts of Ulster. Bus as I find this centroversy

has been already taken up by two able Protestant

historians, who scem to differ about the time in

which that dismal cvent happened, perhaps, by

laying before the reader the accounts of both, with

such amimadversions, as naturally arise from them,

that time may be more clearly and - positively

ascertained. v

i A late learned and ingenious author of an

history of Ircland, has shifted off this shocking in-

cident from November 1641, (in which menth it

has been generally placed) to Janunry following,

many wecks after horrible cruelties (as he tells us)

had been committed by the insurgents on the Scots

in the North. *The Scettish soldiers, says le,

¢ who had reinforced the garrison of Carrickfergus,

were possessed of an habitual hatred of Popery,

and inflamed to an implacable detestation of the Irish

Ly multiplied accounts ef their cruelties. In one

fatal night, they issued from Carrickfergus into an

adjacent district called Island-Magee, where a
number of the poorer Irish resided, unoftending and

untainted with the rebellion. If we may believe

one of the leaders of this party, thirty families were

agsailed by them in iheir beds, and massacred with

calm and deliberate cruelty. As if, proceeds the

historian, * the incident were not sufficiently hideous,

Popish writers have represented it with shocking

aggravation.'”

An angry man was Sir Phelim O'Neill when ke

heard of the drowning at Island-Magee; but his

duty to his own people called for stern retaliation ;

and that some acts of this nature were dene, cannot

and necd not be denied. Sir Phelim was not

naturally disposed to cruclty, and had anxiously

sought to keep his men,—wild ns they were with

their wrongs and sufferings,—within the limits pre-

seribed at the beginning. Yet he had to give nway,

to some cxtent; and it must be true that some

Protestants were flung into the Bann river at Porta-

down, just as Catholics had been ilung over the

Gabbins cliffs.

I am bound to maintain, after all the cxamination

T Lave been able to give to the ghastly story, that

the Irish insurrection of 1641 was notable amongst

insurrections for its mildpess and humanity ; and

that, if the Irish were not the inost gentle, patient

and good natured people in the whole world. their

island would long since have been a smoking wild-

erness of cinders soaked in blood.

Sir William Petty, locking calmly into the whole

business, shortly after, says, with his usual coolness,

that, at any rate, “ Upon the playing of this game,

or match, the English won, and had, amongst other

pretences, A gamester's right at least to their estates,

As for the blood shed in the contest for these lands,

God best knows who did occasionit!” Ahl yos;

God knows ; and Petty knew ; but could rot afford
to tell; for the title to those confiscated estates was

at stake; not legally indeed, but morally, in the

estimation of civilized mankind ; and the prosperous
Doctor, having a gloriously winning hand in that
% match or game,” was content to enjoy his good
luck, and leave the rest to God. The English did,
indeed, win the game, after ten years of painful

struggle and carmage; for Ireland did not sink
under onc blow, as Scotland did. at Dunbar: and
this philosophic Dector was the principad carver at
the mighty feast of spoil. The insurrection was
fotlowed by a general war throughont the island, a
war which the Lords of the Council took care to
make general, because then the confiscations would
be general also.

In the coarse of the war there were some bright
days for [reland, and especially the day of Benburb ;
for the same covenanting rascal, Munroe, who slew
tlie poor people of Island-Magee, had the ill-luck,
six years later, on a bright June day, toolook in
the face the greatest of all the O'Neills, the magnifi-
Owen Roe. It is one of the shining points in our
history, gleaming through the general darknoss, on
whose brightness Irish cyes love to dwell. There-
fore, in this large History of Ireland, Mr. Froude
takes care never to mention how, on that bright
Summer day, General Munroe, marched along the
northern bank of the Blackwater with a formidable
army, making no doubt that he would dislodge and
disperse the Irish chiefs and their clansmen. Buot
he knew little of the soldier opposed to him,—an
officer trained in the French and Spanish warg; the
defender of Arras against n Marshal of France ; and

against the covenanting leader who hnd shed the
innocent blood of the clansmen of Tyrowen, at
Newry and at Island-Magee. The whole foreneon
of that memorable day was spent in repeating attacks
by Munroe's troops, which were always steadily re-
pulsed. ('Neill kept his men well in band, and
especially restrained his impetuous commaunder of
horse, MacNeney, who buorned to launch his ridors
upon the squadrons of Scottish: cavalry, ¢ Wait for
the sun,” O'Neill said; “when the sun begins to
sink towards the weat, then will the Lord have deli-
vered those covenanting scoundrels into our hands.”
Still the assaults continued, with loss and exhaustion
on the part of tho enemiy; until the prudent Irish
chief, who observed the sun thet day, like an as-
tronomeg, saw that. its rays were beginning to dart,
inio the faces of the Scots. Now, steady, rapid,
advance all slong the linel . And, ‘now, MacNeney, -
"the spur in  your horwe's side andthe bridlepon his
‘mane! In nfew moméents down went borse and foot,
and there was no covenarting army anymore, only

- Ireland to the Sacred Heart of Jesus, to be celebrated

an O'Neill of Ulster, full of vindictive loathing® ity which still preserved the Irish race through ex-

a hewling rabble rout, flying for their lives. They:
had need ; fer O'Neill, when he did move, was * hot
upon the spur;” and Monroe snd a party of officers
betook * themselves. to ignominious flight, The
General.lost his hat and wig ; but eastward still he
urged his horse, through the_ marghes- of the Mon-
tiaghs, by the southern shore of Lotgh Neagh,across
the Bann abeut the place where -the ghosts were
still shrieking ; and, before morning, the Protestant
burghers of Lisburn werd disturbed by the gallop of
horses ready to founder., They looked out of win-
dow ; it was only General Monroe and staff making
their entry; but the frightened shopkecpers almost
thought they heard at the town’s end the thunder-
ing hoofs of Owen Ree’s riders.” Three thousand
Scottish and English men fell on that day of Ben-
burb ; and the Irish nation fels that they had got a
lvader able to cope with the Lord-General Cromwell.

As this affair of Benburb is creditable to Irish
soldiership, therefore Froude never alludes to it.
The miserable * Historlan” is always anxiously on
the watch to find out some pretext for goading our
people with a taunt; and it is really wonderful to
observe how low dewn and how far out of his way,
he will go to contrive a cutting and stinging gibe,
For example, by way of enforcing his favorite theo-
ry, that Irishmen require to be used with severity,
and that the more you scourge them the more they
love you, he quotes what he calle a Hibernian pro-'
verb, in Latin, to the cffect that if you soothe and
flatter an Irishman he will stab you, but if you kick
him he will be your affectionate servant. Froude
knows perfectly well, that this is a French proverb,
which the proud seigneurs applied to their serfs, and
that it had no reference to Ireland at all—¥ Qignez
vilain; il vous poindra; peignez vilain; il vous oindra.”

But our kind Historian, finding the proverb turned
into a Latin hexameter, and perceiving that Iiber-
nicus fits the measure, cannot resist the temptation.
The Irish, according to him, made a proverb on
themselves, proclaiming their own dastard servility.
They say to all mankind in this proverb—Do us the
pleasure, coed sirs, to kick us, that we may have the
gratification of kissing your honors’ boots! Tie,
this is o small matter; so is the omission of all
mention of Benburb; se is the taunt about the
Irish paring their forests: yet thesc things show the
vicious animus of the oreature. If he cannot be al-
ways bombarding the Irish with cannon, he,at least,
can occupy himself in-pricking them with needles.
IRELAND DEDICATED. TO THE & SACRED

HEART.?
SERMON BY FATHER RURKE,

On Thursday, 27th Mach, the solemn Triduum
prior to'the grand ceremonial of the dedication of

on Sunday, commenced in the Cathedral Church.—
Lvery portion of the sucred cdifice set apart for the
laity was crowded as early as mine o'clock, or two
hours previous to the time named for the opening
of the ‘Lridnum. This was owing to the general
anxiety felt by the Catholic population of the me-
tropolis of this great Catholic country to take part
in a devotion which led to the closing of the churches
in Poland by the Russian Government, and to tho
persecutions instituted agaidst the Catholic faith in
Germany by Prince Bismarck. Never did the inte-
rior of the Cathedral, Marlborongh-street, present a
grander and more solemn appearance than when the
hour arrived for the ceremonies of the day to com-
mence. The nave, aigles, and the return behind the
high altar wcre thronged, and large crowds who
could not gain admission within $he churoh, con-
tented themselves with standing reom outside the
open doors in the porches. The procession of stu-
dents, clergy, and dignitaries, and prelates had
formed in the side chapel of St, Kevin-could not ad-
vance through the immense congregation that
blocked the central passage of the nave, and access
to the sanctuary had to be obtained by the doors
leading from the vestry. The students of Holy
Cross College, preceded by cross bearer, thurifer, and
acolytes, having taken the places assigned them,
and the clergy and canons entered, and formed to
the right and left of the high altar. The Most Rev.
Dr. Murray, Lord Bishop of Maitland, and the Most
Rev. Dr. Whelan, Lord Bishop of Bombay, having
heen conducted to the sedelia prepared for them,
his Eminence the Cardinal took his secat on the
cpiscopal throne as prelate celebrant, where he was
robed in his full canonicals, and taking his seat at
the foot of the altar steps, commenced to cele-
bratc pontifical High Mass, The assistant priest
was the Very Rev, Monsignor M‘Cabe, V.G., P.D.; the
assistants at the-throne were the Very Rev. Mgr.
Woodlock, and the Very Rev Canon Murphy; den-
cons, the Rev I' O'Reilly, C C, and the Rev D Fee;
and master of ceremonics, the Rev Joseph MSwig-
gan. The music, which was given with fine effect
by & full choir under the conductorship of the Rev
N Donnelly, and Mr. M‘Dermott presiding at the
magnificent organ, consisted of Kyrie, No 2 Mozart ;
Gloria, Hummel's; Mass, St Stephen; Credo, No 2
Mozart; O Salutaris (Motett), Gounod ; Sanctus, No
2 Haydn ; and Agnus Dei, No 15 Haydn. At the
conclusion of the High Mass, his Eminence the Car-
dinal Archbishop pronounced the episcopal blessing,
and the usual form of indulgence having been pro-
claimed by the Very Rev Mgr M‘Cabe.

The Rev. Father Burke, who ‘appeared fo have
n_ltogcthcr recovered the fatigues of his recent exer-
tions in America and the subsequent sea voyage,
then preached the scrmon of the day, setting forth
in & beautiful exordium the intention of the cere-
monial and the eharacter of the day. Thoy were
met together, he said, brethrem of the Catholic
Church, and of Irish birth and heart, to make an
offering of their native country to the Lord. They
should be thankful fer the mercy and favor that had
preserved to them so glorious a land of which to
make an offering. If carthly realm were indced
worthy of specinl acceptance by the God of the
Christian religion, it was assuredly the Island of
Saints. Persecutions had swept over Ireland as
over other lands, the light of faith had been extin-
guished elsewhere, the constancy of zeal, the en-
durance of religious inspiration had perished under
the terrible pressure of tyranny ; but throughout all
vicissitude, in her dark hour as in her prosperity,
Ireland had never forfeited the glorious heritage of
lier first apostle, her peoplo had never lost by heresy
or atheism their right to be called the children of
God. And throughout the length and breadth of
the sacrod soil to-day the bishops, priests, and peo-
ple made offerings of their native land to the Al-
mighty, praying that He would preserve her invio-
late, uncorrupt, in that religious purity which was
her glory and her preservation. For not only had
the faith of Ireland preserved her through the trials
-and tempests of the drear centuries gone by, it was
the secret of that life—that mysterious innate vital-
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patriation and oppression a separate and distinct
people. How many elements of dissolution and de-
cay were operating against us! How many dis-
uniting and distracting agencies worked subtly,
silently, and perpetually in our midst! And yet we
swvived—nay, we gained strength and numbers in
face of hostile influence; Of ‘a certainty if the af-
ilicted Irish people did not possess one greal centre
of union, one great rallying point, they would long
ere this be shattered and scattered into a thousand
nemeless fragments, unconsidaret!, undistinguished
waifs among the nations, without personal -indivi-
duality, without symbol of 'a: distinct i race—their
history annihilated;all traces of their origin, of their
former glory, of their long suftering lost in utter
oblivion. What was this glorious- centre to which
tended the intellect, the ‘energ¥, the aims and aspi-
‘rations, the 'dceds and'acltievements -of the Irish
race? What was the bond of strength and.union
!which/at:this hoiir; when the storms; had- well nigh

served. the Irish peopls throughou

and enabled them, a né)tion entirge a:d tﬂﬁb“""
to effer 'their native land to God ? l:ok
the TFaith, How glorious was the atty
of Ireland . to:day | When persecution
raging - against -the’ Church. of . Christ, whe b
princes and potentates of the.earth \v'ere an_ the
with the powers of darkness against the stro gl
of religious belief, when human learning aﬁﬁh"“
presumption ¢f man ‘were déviging new: ergi the
aesault against the ‘institution founded By tﬂnif of
High; amid the anarchy of infidel tenets, the tu o8t
of hustile elements; nnd the indifference l,!.ﬁd ti R
of those who faltered in 'the gobd. ﬁ'g'hf_lml‘dl
alone stood forth, fearless, resolute, unchan fiehnd
called aloud, “ On, "yo peoples? let"'l'lé"adipr g
Heart pf Jesus.” The-rev. preacher nddresscdeh-t ho
self minately to the religious aspect of the occ o
dwelling in terms of wonderful force and b&‘ilon,
on the intimate union existing between Chyj :an
his Church—=a union apparent not only fros o
chronicles, but from her every saction, ip bmu:l o
which the Divine guidance and ins;;iratio: o
evident. He spoke of the cndless love of Chyi tm
the children of His Church, and on fthis oo
denounced in language singularly cloquent d
argumentative the malign intentions of those ad
sought to exclude the Catholic Church fromWhO
participation in the education of her congregat-nn
Nothing could indicate more suggestive] I:; .
character of the hostility exercised against Cayth ]'c
cism than the rancour and bitterness with which%h
demand that gecular teaching should be min ler
and leavened with religious instruction, that mire?
culture and intellectual deveIopment, should y
together, were met by the governments and phi]ogg ;
phers of the day. The Lord had commissionoci
His Church to go forth and tench all nntioc
Thesg self-sufficient fools thought thexm-;ehl'l )
superior to the Almighty Intelligence. Iike thes
Scribes and Pharisees of old, they thought they kne ;
more than their Ged. " Andso they bade the Cav.holf‘r
Church stand aside and net presume to interfar.
with the instruction of youth. They bade her %re
gone from the universities and colleges of the cou:.
try, nor presume to exercise any ivfluence over th.
curriculum of these institutions. They warned hce
to retire within her own schools and cloisters whe,-r
she might, conditionally and without their éountee
nance, impart her doctrines, Who were they Who.
so strenuously opposed the admixture of religion
with education? They were men animated nﬁov
all with a hatred towards Catholicity—towards thai
§ystem whose truth wasinflexible'and uncompromis.
ing. ‘They represented that advanced philosoph
which questioned the creation of manin his Makcr‘g
im_ngc and likeness, but contended that we had on;
origin from the ape and monkey. Thus thege
scientific speculators degraded humanity to the
leyel of the beast.  In the ranks of those “ advaneeq
thinkers,” as the miserable egetistical phrase whicy
described them went, were men who denied the
obligution of the matfimonial bond andin other
respects disowned allegiance to the moral code
acknowledged by believersin revelation; for it wae
alas! too true that modern scepticism, modern ir.
religion and indifference, had absorbed some amone
the best and brightest intellects of our time, whoge
senses and capacities, instead of being devoted to
the service of Him who bestowed them, were rend-
ered to the furtherance of evil and the destruction
of truth and virtue among men. What would the
consequence be if the Cathelic Church, forgetful of
herself, her traditions, and her practices, were to
enter into treaty with the ememy, were to tolerate
the system of education they offered to her, and
were to entrust the minds of her youth to inﬂue'nccs
directly antagenistic to religion? Inonc genera-
tion from the -establishment of such a system our
children weuld have lost their faith, they would
have ceased to reverence things sacred, they wonld
have learned to scoff at cternal trath, they would
have become tainted with, and ultimately swallowed
up in, the demoralization which is the inevitable
result of absence of religious training and religious
conviction. For the cfforts made to exclude belief
in God and the inculcation of religion from the in-
struction of the people, Ircland, by the national
ceremony of the day, at once offered protest
and reparation. She, by the solemn act of dedica-
tion, made solemn declarati=n ihnt she would never
be false to her God and unfaithfnl to herxelf by ac-
cepting from any government for her childrena
system of education from which the knowledge of
the Lerd was excluded, and further that she could
never relax her endeavors—made, thank Heaven,
with bands daily growing stronger—till an object
5 dear to her hcart and so vitally important to the
temporal dnd spiritual interests of her people should
be trinmphantly accomplished. The rev. preacher,
in further surveying the cordiiion of the Churck,
seid the first arrow of suffering with which the
wickedness o} man had pierced the heart of the
Lord was the attempt to ignore Him in the educa-
tion of youth. The sccond was the persccutions
now endured by the Church. It was, in truth,
a pleomy yet n glorions prospect, Evary-
where — on all bands — the enemy was in arms
against the eternal beleaguered citadel. The Vicar
fnd representative of Christ was a straitened prisoner
in the centre of Christianity. His focs encompassed
him round about, and the head of the Church, in
his old age, was compelled to suffer, like his Master,
from the malice and hatred of unhappy men, Italy,
once the superb cenire and stronghold of piety and
civilization, hag passed wholly into the cmbraces of
inftdelity, with all its concomitant deformities. Ifaly,
which, while Catholic, had given birth to the greai-
est among the painters and poets of the earth, bed,
since she abandoned the path of the truth, becomes
wretched land, steeped in vice, bankrupt in charac-
ter a8 in wealth. Elsewhere the spirit of evil was
active against the principle of light. Germany
cxerted every engine of her vast power, mot to crush
an oppopent, not to extend her territory, but to
overthrow Catholicity within her realm, All the
ingenuities of statescraft, nll the terrors of the land
were employed agrinst peaceful priests, peaceably
exerciging their ministry, for no other reason that
that they were Catholic priests. The members of
that magnificent order, the pride and bulwark of the
Church—the glorious sons of Loyala—were hun
down, not because they were Jesnits, but because
they were the vanguard of that army which marched
under the banners of truth. Germany, the invincible,
the greatest among the nations, turned her hostility
upon a bishop, whom she thrust into prisen, merely
because he dared to exercise his episcopal functions
according to his obligations. Had he neglected o
do 50 he.would have been condemned by God 5 be-
cause he ventured to.do so he was punished by man.
This was the boasted toleration of mode
civilization — that toleration which, in effect, 1
tolerant only in error, but which cannot enduro
the truth. All over the earth the Church wasil
suffering at the hands of men. But it was £
from the beginning, and so, doubtless, it would
continue t6 the end, That which Christ founde
would have to imitate His career,that, like Hi%
her glory after that should be the greater. Fo
these persecutions Ireland offered reparaticn by the
act of to-day. Ireland, where the. faith .knew A0
opponent, and . experienced no hurt except from
strangers to the land, renewed her vows and mace
fresh profession of constancy to that Church ©
which sheavas 86 devoted and so favored & member
Unfortunately, ‘while the. enemijes of _CBFhF’l""’.W
‘were busy {rying to overwhelm the immortal fabric
‘many who professed to be true children of rthe
Church looked on with timidity, apathy, and indif-
ference. Of old, the cry that the Holy Sepulchr®
was deseorated by the infidel caused Europe,in Brm
and mad with fiery enthusiasm, . te cast nerself upe
the East.. . To-day, while the sacred places of reli
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pasged and the sun begar at length to shine, pre-

gion'and the Vicar of ‘Ohrist himself are insul




