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full in their faces, rush against the enemy, and
immediately raising one loud shdt, the rest of
the-elans brandishing their broadswords, dash-
“od “mipetuously against the fixed bayonets of
;their oppenents. S "

- Making themselvos masters of two pieces of
cannon, théy still- dashed madly forwards,
breaking through the first line and comming iu
contact with' the second, whioh the Duke had
‘strengthened, fearing the onset of the clans.

. A compact mass of armed men were they,
_drawn up three deep, the front rank on their
knees, the second 'bending forward, the third
standing upright, carrying death before them
them by means of their destructive fire.

Then all were mingled in the wildest con-
fusion, with but scant distinction of regiment
or of clan, What course before them but to
retreat ? though here and there indeed, reckloss
of their lives, a few of them dashed madly for-
wards, not one of whom returnced to tell the
tale of his defeat.

The wild valor of the mountaineers on that
drendful day was indeed ne match for the
steady determination of the English forces.—
the tide of the battle might still have won the
day for Charles had the clan Macdonald done
their duty. Placed on the loft instend of the
post of honor,  the right,” the men fired their
muskets insterd of making an onset te the
charging ery of * Claymore,” vainly shouted
by the Duke of Perth.

«T¢ rests with you to make the left wing
the right,”” ho exclaimed, ¢ Onward to the
fight! and proud shail I be to bear your name
hereafter.”

In vain, too, did the gallant Alexander,
clicftain of Keppoch, shout te them to follew
him; cxclaiming, in the agony of the moment,
“ My God! bave the very childrea of my tribe
forsaken me ?"' a8, with & drawn sword in onc
hand and a pistol in the other, ho, tos, rushed
onwards to the fight.

Then ensued a scene of the wildest confusion.
QOlans and regiments still mingled together ;
and, in the midst of a destructive fire, 2 veteran
officer, dearly loved and honored by Charles
Edwurd, bare-headed, his white locks stream-
ing in the wind, and with sword in hand, stood
side by side with the valiant Keppoch, Os-
ward, still onward, the brave veteran forees his
‘way, long after Keppoch had been brought to
the ground by & musket shot, until he found
bimself driven by the fury of the fight towards
a few straggling bushes that skirted the moor.
Then there was a crashing of the withered,
stunted shrubs, a plashing of blood over the
spowdrift which covered them, and, with up-
liftcd arms, the Marshal veteran of Limerick
craved *God’s mercy on his soul;"” then, he
feebly murmured, ¢ Maurice, my hoy, take
eare of yourself—think not of me,” and fell
senseless on the ground.

He had reccived a severe blow on the head
from a sword, accompanied by tho words from
the lips of the miscreant Hawley : ]

¢ Traitor, at last, then, you have paid the
penalsy of your treason to your lawful King.”

(To Le Continued.)
FATHER BURKE.

LECTURE BMFORE TUEL CATIOLIC TOTAL
ABSTINKENCE UNION OF NEW JERSET.

svnJEeT :—'' DRONKBNN 1SS THR GRHATEST DEGRADATION—
TEMPERANCE THH GREATRST BLESSING OF Max.

(Prom the New York Irish American.)

Congidering the purpose for which we hove come
together, my friends, I hope you will not consider
it out of place if I puta little water in tho glass
(laughter and applanse).  Youare temperance men.
My friends, I thank you for the yecephion }\'luch you
have given me; and I am impressed with the so-
lemuity of the occasion which Lrings ns together
this evening. As men, mostly of one o= —and all
of one Faith,—it is, indeed, a most solemn v ~rasien,
wlhen such men come together to discuss the great-
est cvil of the age—which s drunkenness,—and
the greatest blesaing of the age—which is temper-
ance {applause). If I were addreseing men of the
world only, I shiould only use arguments suited to
them. I should tell them of tho temporal prosper-
ity and blessings which follow from temperance. If
1 were addressing Catholics enly, I might confine
mysolf to an entirely cccleainstical and religious
view of this great question. But I do not wish to
address you here to-night cxclusively as men of the
world or as Catholica. I bave the high honor to
be an Trish Catholic Priest (grent applause); and I
have the equally high honor to address an audieqco
mostly made up of men of Irish name, and of Irish
birth (applause). And when an Irish Catholic
Priest moets his fellow-countrymen, he has to sppeal
first of all to their intelligence,—for God hias blessed
the Irish race with the gift of intellect (applatuse).
Ho has, secondly to address their faith,—for God has
blessed this Irish race with the gift of the one true,
holy, Cathelic Faith (applause). He has, thirdly,
to nddress the heart as well as the head; hecanse
the Omnipotent God Lns given to the Irish people
not only the gift of intu]liguncc,'——crowned with the
gift of faith,—but Ho has also given to them tender
affections, strong and puro affections, loving hearts;
and ke would be a fruitless Irishman,and a fruitless
Priest, who, in addressing his fellow-men, would
forget to appeal to their hearts os well as their
heads (renewed applause). . )

Coming, therefore, before you this evening, dear
friends, to speak to you on this great and solemn
- subject of temperance, I ask you to congider it first
by tho light of reason ; and the appest is to your in-
telligence. Sceoudly, by the light of revelation;
and the appeal is to your Faith, as Catholics; and,
thirdly, by tho light of vour own oxpericnce ; and
the appeal is to your hearts ag true Irishmen and
frue men (applause),

First of all, then, let me consider this great ques-
tion of temperance by the Light of renson : and what
doI find? I find,—in reviewing the mighty crea-
+tion of the Almighty God, and fixing the determined
position iu the order of nature given to cvery crea-
ture which God has made,—that some He created in
the high heaven, pure spirits, like Himself; and
they are the blessed angels ; some He created upon
the earth,— witbout soul, without imtelligence,
without r spirit at all, but ouly an animal existence,
animal bodies, animal propensities, and desires, and
instincts ; and these ara the beasts of tho field, and
the birds of tho air, that surround us. Now, be-
tween these two groat orders of beings,—the earthly,
with jts absenco of intelligence, its absenco of soul,
and the heavenly—purely apiritunl, _witlmut the
slightest admixture of the material existence ;—De-
tween these two great orders there lies a mighty
chasm,—an abyss,—the gulf that divides rpirit from

" matter. Right in the midst of that chasm stands
man, God created him, 2 mixture of two naturcs,

‘| has clothed them. Thus we see that this body of

God gave him, in his body—in his bodily passions,
and appotites, and desires,—the mere nature of a
brute; nothing more. And if man had no soul,
then he would be & brate beast, like, to the olher
beasts upon the earth, Everything that regards the
body is animal,—*ef the earth, esrthly” The
senges that we enjoy are all animal : we share them
in the connesion with the heasts of the fisld. We
see with our eyos; 5o do the stag in the forest, the
buffalo on the prairie, the eagle on the wing. We
eat and drink ; so do the beasts. Weo walk and take
cxercigs ; g0 do they, We clothe ourselves ; pature

ours, this material flash, with its eyes, its sense of
tnste, its sense of hearing, all its powers, is merely
the animsl or the brute in man. But in that bedy,
—s0 base, 80 ' vile, 50 animalesque,—the Almighty
God has enshrined a spirit the very image of Him-
self —the very reflection of His Divina perfection ;
—as pure b 8pirit as God is spirif.f;—-pure as the an-
gels of God are spirit. In this body of man He has
cnshrined & soul glfied with the power of know-
ledge; and God is knowledge; gifted with the
power of love; and God is lovo; gifted wilh free-
dom of will; and God is eternal and essentlal free-
dom. And in this lies the grand nobility of man,—
the magnificent place he fills in the creation of God,
—that he stands between Heaven and carth, sharing
the nature of both: taking from the slime of the
carth the body in which he lives; taking from the
very mouth of God the spirit that was breathed into
him in his glorious, angelic, immortal soul (ap-
plause).

Let me fix thigin your minds. There was a great
chasm or vacuum in the creation of God. God, in
the beginning of His ways, made a Heaven, in
which He dwells, and the angels who surround himn.
God, then, moved out, as it were, unto the very
threshold of that Heaven, and saw around Him the
immensity of space i3 chaos and confusion ; and He
gaid ; «I will create a material world.” And He
made the world in which we dwell. Five days did
He labor. He orsated the hills and mountains
covered with the verdure and beauty which adorn
them. He created the earth and the sea, the skies
and tho atmosphere. He oreated the fishes that
swim i the ocean's dopths, the brutes that browsc
in the field, {be birds that fy,tke fowls that wing
the healthy air. He filled all crestion with life.
And, yet, for five days therc wss an immense dis-
tance between God and Hiz own work ;—the dis-
tance that lay betweesn pure apirit and mere mate-
rial existence. To fill that gap, to connect these
two, God created a being who was to be not alte-
gethor material, bub in whom apirit from Heaven
and matter from the earth were to meet, and em-
brace ; and that being is man. In him two things
blend,—the nnture of the bedy and the nature of the
soul,—as distinet from one another as night is from
dny. He is the golden link which binds together
the Heaven, where God and His angels dwell, and
the earth, which is the naturn! home of only mate-
rinl and animal beings. Such is the man. Now,
the philosopher,—even guided by the light of the
old pagan knowledge, without & single ray of Di-
vine revelation, will tell you that the whole nebi-
lity of man,—the perfection of mnn—are not in the
body, which e got from the earth or in the bodily
genscs which are made upon the slime,—but in the
soul—the spiritual being which is within him ; that
wlherever man is to rise—even one inch—towards
the perfection of his being, thal elevation must come
to him through his soul, Why? It stands to rea-
son : if God gave me & principle of immortal life—a
principle of knowledge, of love, and of frecdom
within me; if, moreover, He tied down-—chained
down—that principle to & mere earthly, matgrial
body, destined to walk the earih, to cling to this
earth, to die upon this carth,and {o go down toa
grave and ha mingled with itself once more,—it fol-
lows from this twofold naturc of man that whenever
we look up at all, in the order of nature or grace,
the upward glance must be from the soul. The no-
bility of my being lies in the development, iv the
strengthening, of the knowledge, the love, and the
freedom of iy immortal spirit within me. Weonld
you suy that that man was a nobie creature of his
kind who merely developed the musclos, and the
nerves, and the powers of his body ; who became n
strong man, developed in every material alement of
his being ; but whose soul was Ieft without o single
ray of thought, without a singlo illumination of
reason, without a single noble affection of his heart,
without a single gencrous impulse of his soul ? Nay
more: let us conceivo a man,—a klave,—unable to
oxercise his freed m, unable to assert himself, un-
able to speak a language which will reflect one high
idea of bis mind—only developed in his body : what
would you say of such a man? You would ey he
wag a powerful brute: not a man. We sometimes
mect idiots,—creatures altogethor deprived of their
reason, and the docters will tell you that in proportion
as they are deprived of the reason, in the same pro-
partion they become healthy, have huge appetites,
and often get 0 be very strong. Why, in the Lunatic

Asylams, they become =o powerful and dangerous
thist they havo to be bonnd down with chaing, and |
the keepers are afraid of them. They become mere!
brates, and instend of spenking like men they jabber \
like monkeys; no human feoling, no humanity
about them ; only strong animale, going abont on
two fect instead of four ;—only strong animals with- .
out tails.

Such is man., All that is noble within him,~all
that is capable of perfoction in him,—lies in the
soul. The more he knows,the clearer and better
his thoughis are ; the more powerfully Lo is able to
think ; the more pure his life, the more stcadfnst
lis word, the more honomble his principles, the
freer he is from every form of slavery, whether it be
alavery of earth or of hell ;—the moro perfect the
man becomes, Thus the light of reason teaches.
Now, my friends, the design of God in creating all
things is that every creature that God makes should
grow to the mataral perfection of his being. The
design of the devil is to hinder that growth in man,
to destroy the sonl, to destroy, as far as he can, his
natural powers;—to take awny from him that glo-
rious image of knowlede, love and freedom, with
which God has stamped Lis soul; to drag man
down, ns far ag hs can, to tho mere condition of the
bruts. That is the design of the devil as distinctly
opposed to that ef Ged; and I put it on this ground
because I am here to speak as o Catholic priest;
and when I appeal to your intelligenco I appeal to
an intelligence formed not only by natiral talent,
but informed by the knowledge of DPivine faith, I
gay that wherover there is a sin in maa there is de-
gradation. Sin is in the body ; sin opsrates through
the body ; through the body the soul is vitiated and
destroyed.  Wherever there is sin in man, that sin
pulls him down from the pedestal where God placed
him. Take whatever sin you like in the catalogue
of sing, and I will prove to you that it is n degrada-
tion of man. Theo man that is seeking a place—the
ambitions man—is a degraded man. Why? Be-
cnuse he is seeking for some place here on this
enrth which lhe can only enjoy for a few years;
going about asking people to give him thir place—
praying for it and working fer it, as if Almighty
God had created him for the sole purpose of filling
that place; as if Almighty God intouded man,
wihom He created for eternity, to expend &ll his
encrgies upon some miserable distinction that must
ouly last him for & few days (applausc). And if
this is o of tho spiritual vice of pride and ambition,’
what shall I say tn you, my friends, even as thougl:
I were a paghn talking to pagans, of the one vies!
that utterly destroys in man every vestige of that
immortal and spiritunl being that God created in
his soul ;—the one vice that completcly annihilates |

pletely destroys, for the time, every emotion of lifu;
and that so robs man of his freedom as to make him

not only a slavo but a helpless slave ? That vice is:

and extinguishes the light of renson: which com- !

the vice of drink, or drunkenness. It destroys the
natoral nobility and perfection, aye, and the very
nature of man. Itisasin not only sgainst God
but againet man ; not only againet grace but against
nature ; not only against the divinity which ought
to be in us, but agginst the very humanity that is in
us. In what condists our human nature? It con-
gists in our power of thinking, of living, and of act-
ing freely. Take away this from a man, and I defy
you to tell me in what a vestige of human nature
yemains in him, Not a vestige remains of that
which makes him man; for o man is made by soul
as well as body. Take away the soul and you have
destroyed his humanity. For instance, if .you saw a
dead body lying there before you, stiff, cold and
stark, yon would not say it was a man. Yon would
say it was the remains of a man. They will not
write on my grave: “ Here lies Father Tom Burke;"
but in all probability, they will write,—* Pray for
the soul of Thomae Burke, whosc remains lie here.”
The mement you take away the soul, nothing is left
but the remains of a man. And what does the re-
mains of o man mean? A mess of putrifying, rot-
ten earth; & mass of rottenness. That is the mean-
ing of “the remains of a man” Why areo we 6o
anxious to bury our friends as soon as the breath is
ont of them? Becaisv we cannot keep them.—
« The remains of a man” is a very noisome business.
You very soon have {o put your fingers up to your
nose and say, ! We loved him dearly as long as he
was with us; but we love him no longer; for the
soul has gone.”

Now, cvery sin that the devil can tempt us to
commit,—even though we may do it, or fall into 1f,
—no matter what it is, it still leaves us men. The
proud man, witk all his pride, is a man still, and
knows what he is doing. The revengeful man may
swear that he will have the heart's bleod of the man
who has insulted him; he still knews what he is
about, even when he stands at night, with the dirk
or the gun in his haad, watching for his victim ;—
he is still & man. The impure man, ravening for
his impurity,~—the vilest specimen of & man—is
still & mnn, and knovs what ke is doing. There is
only one sinnecr thraugh whom the devil passes
with so much power that he leaves bim only the
remains of A man, 4 man goes into the saloon or
store: he drinks ore glass;—that only makes him
good natured : he drinks another glass ;—that makes
him loving,—ready te kiss everybody (laughter):
he drinks & third glasg ;—that makes him cross : he
drivks a fourth glass;—then he begins to lisp, and
people don't know what he is talking about; they
do not know whether he is cursing or blessing : he
drinks o fifth &nd 1 sixth glasz, and falls te the
ground—the remains of a man (applause)! Will
any man amongst s dare to call that infamous
wretch o manT A man means the image of God.—
Is there 2 man amongst you, having the hardihood
to blaspheme the ewcrnal and Almighty God, by
snying that that speechless, senseless, unreasoning,
unloving, lifeless brete there is the image of God
(rpplause) 7 Stand ever him, my friends, and look
at him as he lies there, Speak to him. You might
as woll speak to u corpse: he does not understand
you. Reason with him. You might as well reason
with that table. Ashk him to look at you. There
isno light in his eyes. Did youever seea man
stuptdly drunk ? Did you ever look into lis eyes ?
1 remember, when [ was a little boy, seeing, at
home, in the kitchen, in Galway, hanginguponn
hook behind the kitchen doer a hake, that my mo-
ther had bought the day before. 1 was curious
enough to go up and look at its eyes. It had been
dead about twelve hours, That same day I saw o
man drunk, lying in the gutter. - Boy as I was, I
said to myself, “tke hake's eye again!” Let bis
wife comu there and kneel at his side ; he does not
know her; he 15 unable to speak to her. Lift him
up oa his feet, then let go your handr, and down he
falls again, May I ask you,—is he aman? Why,
if he was a man lie could spenk, he could reason
with you, he could sec you and know you if yon
werc there, How can you call this creature a man ?
He has lost the power of speech, of discerning, of
reasoning, of loving, of moving. No, my friends,
he is only the remains of a man; with this differ-
ence between him and a corpse: A corpse is killed
by the Angclof God, commissioned tu de God's sen-
tence ; but this man has killed himself, by calling
in the devil to Lelp him in his infamonus suicide—
And, remember, that we may insult the Almighty
God not cnly as the author of our redemption and
of onr sanctification, but we may also insult Him as
the author of our nature. I do mot speak to you
now as Catholics and as Christians, but ouly as men.
1 aay now nothing more than thir, that when God
made ur, He gave us soul and body together, in all
the activity of their powers., The man that annihi-
lates his soul for & single Imstant, commits an out-
rage against the God that has made him as the su-
ther of his nature,

Imight dwell upor this sobjest. I might shiow
you that as everything in grace is founded in na-
ture, 8o there is no evil so great as that which des-
troys even for a time the integrity of our nature ;
becanse it destrors the possibility of grace. Every
other sinner might cry out to God and get grace,
get forgiveness, get redemption. The drunkard
nione, 15 incapable of sending forth thatcry. We
have the dreadful truth before us,—that if the Som
of God came down from Heaven and atood over the

* drunkard, Ompipotent as He is, He could do nothing

for him. I havehad the misfortune to stand ever
such a man, dying in his drunkenness. I have hind
the mirfortune, a8 o priest, to be called to his side;
and I could only say to the heart-broken woman
who wus there,~the very picture of despair, with
her starving children around her,—‘ My child, T
can do nothing, for you!” God Himself can o
nothing for that wman; becausc he is only the re-
mainsg of a man.

Now, I ask you, can thern be any degradation
greater than this? Remember, when a man falls
from his manhood, he has nothing fo fall to except
to brutality. Ie the steps of creation you mount
from tlic rock to the tree, from the tree to the brute
from the brute to the man, from the man te the
angol. If a mao makes a stzp upwards, it must be
townrds the angel. 1fa men, on the other hand,
falls fiom his humaaity, the only level he can find
is that of the brute. And this is the meaning of
the words of Secripturc; “Man, when he was in
honor, lost bis istellect ; e has been compured to
the scnscless brates, and made like to them."

And yet, unfortunately, he falls below the level
of the brute. I would not insult one of God's crea-
tures by comparing them to o drunken man. What
right have we? We have a right to take them to
the slaughter-honse, and to put them to death, bat
no right to insult them or to degrade in any degree
the humblest creature that crawls upon the carth.
I would not insult any such by comparing them to
ndrunken man, Why? DBecauso that poorcrenture
or four-footed dumb beast, you con Iead into the
slanghter-house, or put him intothe shaftsto draw
us around, or put him inte our survice any time of
the day or night; and you find him such as Al
mighty God made him with every faculty that God
bas given him. But the druskard is not as Al-
mighty God made him ; therefore, not equal to the
brote.  Such a man has ceased to bo a man and falls
below the level of tho brute. The brute can give
forth signs of pleasure, sorrow, or pain ; the drunkard
cannot. The brute can give intelligent signs, by
the law of nature, to his fellow-beasts in the ficld
the drunken man cannot converse with his fellow-
man. The brute can walk and labor ; the drunken
man cannot do one or the other, How dare any
one of us compare him to the brute? Nol thery is
only one creature of God to whom we can compare
him. And that creature of God was seated upon a
high throne in Heaven, and now lies in the depths
of hell. He is the pevIL.

Thus by the light of reason ; now, by the light

of Revelation, I have to appeal to you as Christian
péople, through what God has revcaled to His peo-
pleo'in the inspiration of the Scriptures, In the re-
cord of God's dealings with men what do I find, my
friends? I find that the very moment that God
made made man and gave him that glorious human-
ity which we have seen, that moment Almighty God
put that humanity to test; and the test was Txures-
ANOE; to abstain. We find God created all things
in this world ; but He spoke tono creature but man.
He put an intelligent law upon no creature 'except
man, He gave man the nobility of hisnature. He
made him the master-piece of His creation. And
the moment he was created and opened his eyes,
he beheld the face and beauty of God,and hearken-
ed to the music of God's voice. The very first thing
Rod said to him was “ You are a man. You are the
prince and ruler of all this world, which I have
made for pou. I will tesi your humanity; abstain
from the fruit of that tree ; be temperate” The vary
test of his humanity! “If you are a man, a8 I have
created you,—abstain ; bo a temperate man.” What
brought all the miseries, and all the woes from
which we suffer into the world? The intemperance
of the man and the woman. They could not restrain
themselves. They saw the forbidden fruit ; took it,
and ate it. Just like the drunkard, who will tell
you, as they have often told me: “Well, your re-
verence, if I did not see it, I would not think of it
from Monday morning to Saturday night.” When
they have it before their eyes they cannot help tak-
ing it. It isthe usual way., Hence weo pricsts are
always telling men who are inclined te be drunk-
ards, “ In God’s name, keep out of the saloon : don't
look at it; turn away from it ; don't smell it.” For
the worst of this passion is that when once it has
been excited in man, it is the worst of slavery, and
leaves & man no wil of his own, It not only des-
troys the reason, but leaves him no will. I have
known a man who took the pledge. He swore,—
before he went to the priest to tnke it—a solemn
oath, in the presencc of his companions that, if he
were to dic for it, not one drop ¢f whiskey should
ever past his lips. He went to the priest, and there
made » tremendous pledge. His companions had
made a Let on it that they would not aslk him te
drink, nor treat him, in tho house, but enly filla
glags of whiskey and talk to him, and lead him
gradually ever until he got o sight of it. The mo-
ment he saw it, the hankering for drink took hold
of him, and he lifted the glags. Then they gave
him another chance. 'When he had it in his hand
they said to him :  “Now, remember you took the
pledge, and a solemn oath ; you become a perjurcer
before God, and commit & mortal sin if you drink
it!* e drank ii: and this was the excuse—that he
ceuld not stand the smell of it. This was the first
precept put before man,

Reflect again. The two greatest crimes recorded

in the Scriptures which Almighty God las re-
vealed to us, were expressly committed under the
influcnce of drink.  The first, the crime commitéed
by Lot, in the days of Abralinm, after he had escap-
cd from Sedom. Secondly, the great public apostacy
of the Jewish nation, who worshipped their idol in
the very presence of God. The patriarch Lot lived
for many years in the city of Sodom. It was the
worst and most infamous city in the werld,  So, Al-
mighty God opened the floodgates, aud rained down
living firc from Heaven, and destroyed the whole
city and nation. In the midst of that city lived
Lot. So holy was he, and so pure had he Lept
himeself, that when, the three angels were sent by
Almighty God to destroy the city, they came to him
and said to him: “Go out of the place, take your
wife and children and go out.” He arose and teok
his wifeand two full-grown danghtoers, and fled
from Sodom, The city was burned by fire: the
wife was struck dead for ber disobedience ; and there
remained to him only two women his own daughters.
An impious thought came into the minds of thesc
two women. They wished to commif sin with their
own fatker. It isenoughto mnke a man's blood
run cold to think of it. What did th-y do? They
ot & bottle of strong wine, nud made the old mun
drunk ; when he was drunk he commitied the sin
and thus Lrought down the preatest curse. So
great was the anger of God that of the children born
of th:at infamous act all their race were cursed to
the end ot time, St. Jerome, Iooking at this example
fays: ©My God! there was a man able to live in
Sodom, the worst place in the whole world ; 5o pure
as to be fit to entertain the angels of Heaven ; who
no rooner got the bottle of wine in his Land than
he commits onc of the greatest erimes that can be
imagined or conceived by man!”
The next crime committed, the greatest recovded
in Scripture was this. Moscs led the people of
Istael through the desert until they came to Mount
Sinai, There arase the mighty, solitary, solemn
mountain before them.  All Jsrael oncaniped around
it. Hesaid: “1will go up and speak unte God;
remain here until I return” The moment he said
these words, the clouds covered the mountain tops;
the thunders of heaven rattled ; the lightnings flash-
ed; and the people were {frightened, aud they cricd,
“ Oh, God, Thou art present ; sparc us!" The voice
of God ceased thundering forth from the clouds.—
Moses ascended the mountain ; and the people “ sat
down to feast and o drink” What did they do 7—
When they got well warmed up with wine, and half
druok,—while the cloud was upon the hill, with the
thunders of God'’s voice yet echoing in their ears,—
with their prophet and leader up in those clouds,
and o terrible darkness on Sinri,—the people put
up a golden calf, and knecled down and adored it;
because the were Lalf drunk! ¢ The people,” says
the Scripture, %sat down to drink.” It was the first
great idolatry of Tsrnel; the first great sin since
God had brovght them forth from Egypt. So great
was the sin, that Ged in His groat anger proposed
to the prophet and said, “I will destroy them aud
create a new people for Myself" And it came
threugh drink!

Consider again. We see that ihe first curse came
to and upon Adam and Eve when they refused to
abstain, refused to be tempeinte ; and God destroyed
the world in the universal Dcluge. Noah and his
family were spared, and the curse of God was washed
awny in the first Deluge; nothing remained, there-
fure, now, but the blessing. How, my friends, I ask
you, how did the cnrso upon the earth come agrin ?
How did the curse, cxtinguished in the waters of
the Deluge, reviue again to be porpetuated in the
whole race? Through the sin of drunkenness.—
Noah sat amongst his vines, and pressed the grape ;
he drank the wine and got drunk. Ouat of that
drunkenness of the Patriarch came the curse that
fell upon Canaan and his descendants; upon the
whole nations of his posterity to the end of timeo.—
What need have I, therefore, to multiply the ex-
amples from revealed truth of the awfulness of this
sin of drunkenness ?  What need ihat I should tell
you that if there is cne truth prominently put forth
in the Seriptares, more than any other, it is the
word that was spoken—' That the drunkard shall
never mherit the kingdom of God.” The word that
was spoken—* If any man wishes to plense the
Lord, let him abstain from everything that comes
from the grape in the vineyard.”

Passing from the old law, what does the Gospcl
tell us7 Oh! my fricnds, tho Sons of Temperance,
I ask you to stand in apirit at the foot of the Cross,
on which Jesus Christ, the Son of God, hangs dying.
Behold Him, wounded from hend to foot, bleeding
from every member of His body ; His heart throb-
bing faintly within Him, as it approaches ils break-
“ing; nnd the thirst of the ngeny of death upon His
lips! That we may know that e thirsted, with His
dying lips. Fle cried: #I thirst.” ‘Ihat crucified
man-God, lifted up on the Crosy, sent forth this
word : “I thirst] I am dying of thirstl They look
n sponge, and steeped it in wine mixed with myreh
and put it upon the end of n cane, and put it up to

His lips, the lips of a dying Man, & Man dying of

thirst; the Man permitting the complaint of thirg
to come from His lips quivering in agony! Bjg
the Lord take the drink ? No! He clozed His lipg
the dying lips. OL ! that I could send it forih 1o
ring s it came from the lips of Jcaus Christ Him,
self, that word—" I thirst!' Oh! that I conld seng
it forth to ring in every Christisn heart, what th,
‘Evangelist says—* He refused to drink I” He ghyg
His lips, and turned away His dying head, that yq
may know that the curse was iz the drink, .

And now, my friends, I have said enough to yo,
ag Catholics. I, now, speak to-yon asIrishmen (ap-
plause). I appeal to your-experience. I invite y(?u
to go back a little to the past;:and when I apeak 1,
you of the past, I ask you to put your band in miy,
and sweep upon the wings of memory, the-3,000 mijeq
of intervening eoean, to.gtand ' with me ‘o' momeyt
upon the green hills of the dear old land of Trelapq
(applause). Iwill only take one instance of opy
National history ; and, of many, I put one befoys
you. In 1798, the weak hand of Ireland, after ity
308 years of persecution, civil and mpational,—jyy
after the 700 years of our National struggle’ drew
the National sword for the last time, There wers
36,000 English soldiers upon Irish soil, The curg,
of division, the old curse was upon the land: apg
when the nation was shaken, two counties enly argge
Glorious Wicklow arose, with heroic Wexford lm:
armed ag they were. Takicg only, the mewer hig
scythe, and the reaper his sickle, the old man agg
the young man the gleaming pike in their hands
they went out to meet the artillery and musketry of
England, And when as the storm rises, a suddey
gust blews the chaff of the winnowing grain before
it, so the heroic men of Wicklow and Wexford —ris.
ing in their National anger,—drove the bravc'nm
of England like chaff before the winda of henvei
(great applause). As long es they kept gober, g
long as in their sobriety they kept theirarms ner;red
{or the struggle, by the strong thoughts that were
in their Irish minds, so long 2o force that England
could bring against them could sweep them from
the field. Buta day came of reverses; a retreat
wug made from Ross, from Wexford ; and the fal-
lnu!: men of these two counties were assembled iy
their divisions upon the hill adjoining the town of
E.nniscortll_v, called Vinegar Hill. The British sol.
diers came in their thousnnds, and sirrounded the
Lase of the hill. Y¥hut does the historian tell us 7
He snys that the English soldiers spent that night
in silence, preparing their arms and looking after
their powder and ammunition, rnd putting their
batteries of cannen into line; drawing up their
cavalry in preparation for the moming. What were
the poor fools om the hill doing? He gays ~—they
spent the nighé. in drinking and rioting v They
thought the old heart was in them, and it wasin
them; they thonght that the manly arm might do
aguin what it had se often done before. 8o it might
But the devil—that hates Irishmen—the demon of
drink, went in amongst them ; and wlen the morn.
ing light appeared, it found the mon exhausted from
the riot and urgics of the night, unable to strike &
blow for their God and for their country. 1t is the
last memornble record of our National contest. We
were beaten to the earth; and the best blood of
Wicklow nud Wexford flowed in streams from out
the hearts of Irishmen, down the sides of that fatal
bill, on that day. But it was not the soldiews of
England that conguered; it was the demon of
drunkenness,

Now, let us leave Ireland, and come to this land,
It is & fine lund. Itis not mine; for until I die, I
hall bave mo other land except some six feetin
some old churchyard, whero the prayers of Irish
mothers shall ascend te Heaven over my grave, and
where the sharerock shall bloom out of my 'body
(great applause). But this land of Ameriea is God’s
gift to you. It is your land. It lies bufore you;
and it is for you with the intellects and the encrgicé
of Irishmen, to lay hold, each one, of his own por-
tion of the Jand, so us to be uble to say what you
were not allewed to say at home: 41 stand upon
my own” (renewed applausc). It iz now, my
frinds, some three or four and twenty ycaru’since
the heart-broken men of Ircland turned their fcee
to Amecrica, Crushed, saddened, not allowed to live
at heme, her children turnud to the far western
mighty land, and said: “Tet us mo forth and brieg
our faith and our God with us; and whatever gifts
of nature and of grace that God hay given us” Yon
cnme ; you landed. I camu to sco how yon vere
getting on (applanse) 7 Tell me: Why have you
net more wealth—mole money? Why, while Ire-
jand has sent nearly cight millions to Awmerica of
Ler rons; why bave you not, in Clod’s name, cight
houdred mitlion acres  of Ameriean soil in’ your
hands? Is it for want of genins er of talent
smongst us? Many nations kave sent their chil-
drem to America | but ne nation has sent so mnch
mird to America as Ireland (applause). Is it fur
want of physion]l encrgy, strength and determins-
tion? The citice of America, the dockyards of
America, attest that no nation Las sent such strong
arms to America ay Ireland (applause). Is it for
want of any gift of God? No. We are the only
people thet touched the Ameriean shore, bringing
with them an united faith,—a religion which came
to us dircctly from God. Why, then,in Ged’s name,
is it that we have not taken » larger hold upon this
s0il? Why aro we net more in the position of the
rulers of thisland? I am afraid, if I go into the
causes of this, I must sct at the head of .all the sin
of drink. I do not mean to say thal we dirink more
than other people. I believo the Beotch drink more
than the Trish. (So they say themsclves, I weuld
not say & bad word of any man or ef sny nation:
God forbidI) Siill we havo the evideace of a Secot-
tish poct, that, when © Willie brewed a peck of
malt,” two fricnds cnme to seo it. And it is said
they sat there until dhe sun in the morning sroge, and
were able to say— ’

“ We're nn aae fi,
But just & wee drap in our oe”

(laughter and applauss). Well, it is not a quertion
who drinka more or less but the man whe drinks at
oll (cries of “Brava"); who, with fnpious hand,
goes nnd cuis down the frnit treo upon which he
lives, laying his axo to the root; and saps his very
sustenance and fells it fo the ground before his
eyes The question iz, who comes with jmpious
hands to sap the very founddtions of his own man-
heod by that deplorable curse of drunkenness?
Well, what does our experience in the land tell us?
Oh! my friends, a man wrote in Jersey City a letter
in which he abused mo and printed it in the public
prese.  Well, I never was abused until I came to
Amcrica. Somobody sxid to me when I wns lear-
ing Ircland : “ Father Tom, you had better bo care-
ful, and keep quiet in Americs, and not make any
noine at all, for some of these people will come out
and nbuse you.” At first I thought I should feel it
keenly; and 1 have received plenty of abuso since I
came; but it goes over me like water off a duck’s
back (laughter and applause). But I will tell you whal
I [)clieve, I fecl keenl¥ what this man says, when he
said: #What right have you to {alk of your religion
and about your country? Who fill our jails but
your Irish people? Well,I have & word to 507
about that. I believe & great many pcople go 10
juil and take Irish names. I was down in Mem-
phis a few months ago; and while I was thero#
cabman, driving 2 cab in the city, stabbed and more
than Dnlf killed an uufottunate man, When he
was arrested, threc or four days afterwards, for the
deed, it went all over town, “Did you hear that
Fatty Maginnis has killed & man? When I heard
of it, I said to myself, “ Fatty” must bo an Amert
cunism; but surely Maginnis is an Irish name. The
next day his real name came oui; and it waE
“ Vance So these men will give themaslves thif
that or the other name which is purely Irish, bu
when you will come to scratch a little below £be

surface you will find an Englishman, or a Scotc




