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At Sunset,

We stood upon the ragged roeks,
When the long day was nearly done;
The waves had ceased their sullen shocks
And d our
And « bay in streaming locks
Blew the red tresses of the sun,

Along the west the golden bars
Sulll to a deeper glory grew;
Above oue hends the falnt, few stars

Lo out from the unfathomed blue;
And the falr city’s elamorous jars

Seamed melted in that evening hua
0= ky! O purple tide!

O s 1o fricnds that eloser pressed !
Thost < have in darkness died,

And ve have left my longing breast,
I could not keep you by my side,
Nor fix that radiance in the west.
) W. B. GLAZIER,

FATHER BURKE'S ORATORY.
¢ephe Genius and Charvacter of the Irish
People.”,

HI5 GREAT ADDRE

IN BOSTON,

(Lecture delivered in the Coliseum, Bos.
ton, on Sunday afternoon, September 22,
1572, before the largest paying audience
over assembled to listen to one man,
amounting to over 40,000 people. The
proceeds were for the benefit of the Home
for Destitute Catholic children.

[here are two elements that constitute
the character and the genius of every
people. These two elements are: The
religion of the people and their gov-
ernment. I need not tell you that of all
the influen “Yat can be brought to bear
\non any nation the most powerful is the
1|‘|r1u. nee of their religion.

ide by side with their religion comes
the form or system of government under
which they live. If that government be
" mild and beneficent, it will
le people.  If that government
ment of Hlu]luuplu—,;mw-rn-
ing themselves as glorious America does
to-day—it will make every man in the
land a lover of his ‘government, a lover
of the land, a lover of the institutions
under which he lives, Butif that govern-
ment be a foreign government—the gov-
ernment of a foreign race—it will make
an alienated people. 1f that government
e an unjust and tyrannical government,
it will make a rebellious and arevolution-
a people. If that government be a
meére travesty or caricature of law, it will
make a falschearted and a bad people.

Now, when I come to speak of the
genius and the character of my fellow.,
countrymen, L am reminded that in the
character of every people on the face of
the earth there is light and shade. There
is the bright side and the dark side; there
is the sunshine and the shadow. There
is the side which we love to contemplate;
the side in which the virtues of the
]»\'U]Alv shine out; the side which the
better part of their nature governs,  And
there i< alsn the bad side; the side that we
are ashamed to look upon; the side, the
contemplation of which makes a blush
rise to the cheek of every lover of the
land. Amnd so there are lights and shades
in the character aud in the genius of our
Irish people. As it is in nature, this world
in all its beauty is made up of hght and

shade,

and in the beauty of God’s creation here
below there is light and shade, But there
is this distinetion to be made: the light
comes from Heaven—from the sun, 1olling
1 its gplendor over the clouds above us;
e shadow comes from the earth—from
1e clouds that are near the world—from
e deep ferest glade—from the over-
hanging mountains—from these comes
the shadow, but the light comes from
Heaven. in like manner, in the
character and in the
people there are both t and shade,
There is the bright side, the beautiful side,
the glorious side, to contemplate; and
there is also the dark side, but with this
difference, that the lightsome, the beauti-
ful side of Irish genius and character is
derived from above—from Heaven, from
God—from the high source of Irish faith;
whilst the black side of our character,
the dark and the gloomy shade, comes
from below—from the misgovernment of
those who ruled—from the treachery, the
depravity, and the wickedness of man
US OF THE PEOPLE
so much being said, Jet us ap-
proach the great subject of the geniusand
the character of the lrish people.

In speaking to you, my friends, on this
subject, I am foreibly reminded that the
character and genius of every people are
formed by their history.  In going back
to the history of Ireland 1 am obliged to
travel nearly two thousand years in order
to come to the cradle of my race. 1am
obliged to go back to the day when Pat-
rick, Ireland’s apostle, preacked to the
Irish race, and in the Irish langnage, the
name and the glory of Jesus Chyist and of
His Virgin mother,  And coming down
through that mournful and checkered his-
tory, I find that our people have been
formed in their national character and
geniug, first of all, by the faith which
Patrick taught them, and secondly, by the
form of government under which they
live,

What is the first grand feature of the
Itish genins and the Irvish character? It
is this: that, having once received the
Catholic faith from St. Patrick, Ireland
has clung to it with a fidelity surpassing
that of all other peoples.  She is as Cath-
olic to-day as in the day when she bowed
her virgin head before St. Patrick to re-
ceive from him the regenerating waters of
baptism.

'his, T say, is the first beautiful light in
the character and the genius of the people
of Ireland. Every other nation of whom
we read received that faith slowly and
reluctantly. Every other nation of whom
we read demanded of their apostle the
coal of his blood to ratify the truth which
he taught them. Ireland alunl-,' among-t
all the nations of the earth, received that
faith willingly ; took it joyfully; put it
into the hearts and into the blood of her
children; and never caused her apostle
one tear of sorrow nor one drop of his
blood.

WOMAN'S BRIGHTEST ORNAMENT,

Another light that shines n{u\n the
bright side of the history, the character,
and the genius of my people, is the light
of divine purity ; the purity that makes
the Irish maiden as chaste as the nun in
her cloister; the purity that makes
the Irishman as faithful to his wife as the
priest is to the altar which he serves ; the
purity that makes Mormonism and defile-
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God’s truth, I went among them to see if
they were in earnest.  Your reverence,”
said he, “it is bacon and cabbage we get
every day, and it agrees with me.”

NO DIVORCE FOR IRELAND,

Five years ago the English Parliament
made a law, the most infamous, the most
unchristian that could be passed—a law
that a married man could be separated
from the wife that he married; and the
man that was separated from his wife
could go and marry another woman; and
the woman could go and marry another

| man. The English people asked for that

law and acted upon it. They acted upon
it so freely and so willingly that the Judge

| of the Divorce Court was actually killed

| in a few months by the large amount of
I have said that in the order of nature |

business that was thrown on his hands,
The Scotch people took that law., DBut
what did the Irish do? Every man,
woman, and child in Ireland burst into a
loud fit of unextinguishable laughter.
The women said: “The Lord be between
us and harm?’ And the men said
“They’ve gone blind mad in England!
They’ve gone and madea law that a fellow
that marries a woman can go away and
leave his wife and marry some one else.”

The Irish character and the genius of |

Ireland 1s vindicated in the care that the
Irish parent has for the education of hi
children. He will not abar

where they may be taught to blaspheme
the purity of Mary and the divinity of
Mary’s Child, No matter what it costs
him he will insure to his children the
blessing of a pure and a high Cathelic
education. Look back upon the history
of our pecple as taught to us by the
genius of history, The worst law that
ever England made—the most infamous,
the most unchristian—was the law that
was enacted during the penal times, by
which it was declared that if an Irish
Catholic father sent his son or his daughter
to an Irish Catholic school that man was
guilty of felony and liable to transporta-
tion. Their soldiers and their policemen
went through the wkole country, and the
schoolmaster hal te fly like the priest,
But in the midst of the danger, at the
cost of liberty and of life, the Irish peo-
ple, the parents of Ireland, the fathers
and mothers of Ireland, still had their

bri (
from the religion that taught them that,

i il ;
l ment of every kind utter strangers to our | Irishman in America, in Australia, and

and he struck up an Irish jig, do you
imagine, priest and friar, as 1 am, that 1| body wit!
would not feel the heels going under me? | and he did not eat anything for two day

STRENGTH OF FAITH,
Whence comes  the light
ight eye, the hrave heart! Ak

t, the
e

no matter how hard the world went with
them, the hand of God was with them,
and Jesus Christ and His Vi Mother
who loved them; no matter how drear
their lot in this world was, their religion
opened before them a vista of a magnifi-
cent and cternal future of happiness in
the next world.  Hence it is that these,
amongst many other traits and character
istics in the genius of the I
revealed to us with the light that always
comes from above. The Catholic never
changed his religion in Ireland, because
he was a Catliolic, and the Catholic reli

v

A o
ion does not change. The Catholic Ivish-
man always knew how to die upon the
field of honor, because his religion tanght

him  that the moblest death that
man can die is to die for his God,

‘nxvl for a noble and just cause. The
( :

datholic  Irishman is as faithful as the
needle to the
bo lic virgin as pure as the
w snow ; the Catholic mother
bearing upon her brow the mingled beauty

m ; the

on them to | of maternity and virginity, is a model for
the streets, to ignorance, and sin; he will | the women_of the
not allow them to go into' the schools | Because their Catholic faith taught them |

rld.  And why ?

the love of the mother in the virginity of
the Virgin Mary, who brought fortl
Christ Jesu

Finally, the Cathelic Irishman loves his
native land, because he knows that land
is the most glorious spot on earth—with
a faith producing the deepest holiness ; a
learning brought to its {xi;_’ est pitch ; a
bravery never disputed, constituting the
hughest nobility of a race and of a people,
And the Catholic Irishman is light-hearted
because he “I may be hungry to-
day ; I may b ed to-day; Imay be cold
to-day : but my God iz preparing for me
a king where neither hunger shall
pinch, nor labor weary, nor cold be-
numb.”  Now, my friends, with this light
and 1 y in our naticnal character,
what are the shades or the shadows and
defects of our people ! You may ask me
what they are.  What are the shadows of
the Inish people? I think I know my

children educated; end England failed in | people as well as any man alive,

ker diabolical attempt to brutalize and de-
grade the Irish people by ignorance
AMOR PATRLY,

The next great light thrown upon our
history and upon the genius of our na-
tional character is the love that Irishmen
all the world over preserve for the land
that bore them. The emigrant comes
frum Ireland at a mature age; he leaves
hiz native soil after he has hal time
enough, years enough, to weep over her

miseries, and perhaps to strike a blow in |

her ancient and time-honored cause. The
child comes from Ircland in his mother’s
srms, The son of the Irish father and the
Irtish mother is born in America, far away

from the native soil of his parents, But |
whether it be the full grown man, or |
whether it be the infant in arms, or|

whether it be the native.born American-
Irishman—all unite in the one grand
sentiment that bound together the bards,

the sages, the saints and the soldiers of

Ireland—namely, the love, pure and
strong, for that ancient land that bore
them.

Such was the love for Ireland the great
saint, the blessed Columbkille, felt, that
he died exclaiming : “Oh, now I die in
the hope of seeing my God, because I have
ghut m{ eyes to the place that I love most
on earth—green, verdant, and sweet Ire-
land !” An Irish roldier fell dying on the
plain of Landen. When the bullet had
jierced his heart and its blood was gush-
ing forth, Sarsfield, the noble Irish
soldier, took a handful of his heart’s
blood, and lifting it up, cried; “O God!
that this blood was shed for Ireland!”

LIGHT AND BHADE.

1

[ remember a time in wy life when not | ohities of the
| one word of the E

¢glish I now speak

I
you was on these lips, but only the

and my mother spoke be
the character of my people, not with eyes
blinded by the prejudice of an amateur
critic, but with the skilled eyes of a Cath-
olic priest, have scen the dark side as
well as the bright side of our national
character. I will not give to youiny own
experience, for I have learned so to Jove
my people and my race that I cannot find
itin my heart to speak ill of them. I will
let the press of England do it. I will let
our enemies tell you and me what our
national faults are. And what are they ?
The first thing of all that the English press
accuses us of as [rishmen is that we arcan
ilzl]vlw\il‘vnt, reckless lot. 'l'lu'_v say :
“Look at the German ; he is not a year in
America before he has a wuplu of houses
and a couple of lots; but look at the
Irishman ; he settles down in a tenement
house, and earns, ]r-'l‘ln.'lfm, five dollars a
week ; he gives one dollar to the priest,
three more go for whiskey, and one to the
wife.”  They say we have no prudence;
we don’t know how to make nineteen
pence out of eighteen soon enough., I
srant it.  We Irishmen are a spendthrift
and reckless race. I ask you, men of Ire-
land, who made us so improvident?
Who made us g0 imprudent and reckless 7
Ah! was it not the cruel, blood-stained
GGovernment of England, that robbed us

| of every penny of our possessions§ What
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I deny that we are a lying people; a
even if it were true, [ say that the seven
hundred years of English rule ought t
have made us the mos. deceitfal people
on the face of the earth,

They say we are revengeful, If you
travel in England vou will hear in th
railway carriage irem the Englishman,
that Ireland is a most awful country;
Irish are a most dreadful people; that
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law into their own hands, who is to blam
when that Government has allowed
“srowbar brigade’” to uproot the h
steads of our people, to hunt them f

casts, and leave
them tc perish on the roadside, or in the

.! B
faith you have held for more

sh- |
,

There was a turkey on the spit roastin air unstained with any ty

have 1 spokenin |

1an when | |
yeholds the |

‘,|
that he can use hi
eonfasion |

wident, ‘
|

himself and | .
Why hun‘ul\ ‘ ~1I~EHH‘II'\.I l.|l\'vl}l'kl‘|“-mh'lul;‘} be;

not take refuge in the
before | 1

intelligence with which Giod has
ndowed our In-n[yl._

Ishman }
I may be in my grave,
! What do 1|
leeping beneath the
ll‘l], | X

All hail the great and | =<8t coming on earth, found that

e advancing over the | “n
in an ml'-uvu!urml,i.; flo-
; bravery is there
the fair figure of Mary -
is hanging at the mast-head’! | ;‘[ "“‘,l'

! Why did

England leave him without a foot of land

mighty power |

Roautiful Women |
1 ! t by fan lu wer, sorrow . makes us 1ift

of Asth. | address Him, The child is s
mnenced | that "IT‘A‘U' its

ution H‘

eErbly axhanstibs oF { that 18 deaf and dumb to he

brillianey. |
¢ cheek, she and T were unsp

r known to me lical can | and who, hke my mother,

of Wild Strawberry in |.my heart, nothing to the

we, nr else to consign them to the | Bow : humanity suffers,

ECHOES OF THE HEART,
FROM 1T HOM ABIRJ, URY
\ As
VI,
on nmany
vas about
)
I m L
I 1 t
! | I the cra
sled to Hea
v v Y
\ 1eeey \
A 1y Id, I[fsom
t t t wyself; and
not suflice
ring the remain
y 1 Vel ) 1t say
LY eve
W lear—the lov
1 poor, disgrace
v vi’y Al
¢h th \
1 \ Hd it !
f wed a
the G
\ 1ot n favor hie
L ! 1 ng
) ! ‘v applicatic 1
1, alway vothing. of
"
( ' ) k flering,
\ y -;v, et pri
v rengthened,
ved, | rayer and
t vicken by m
tune Who does not remember w}
i t et n the prison, |
it & 1] \ terof St Doy
| |
{ misfortune
1 ng omntpot
Y mor
t ar poet ery
t " O Sorrow
1 Y es, 1t rn
Ame mann
\ e by strik \ (
TOW trike uls, and ht
: 1 evotedness, love, gusi
1
\\ L with the touchstor
| 1 chemical agents, te
know v her W oor false W\
1l ul is like tl nond 3 it must
tested also to know whether it 1w \
v vile, and the touchstone of soul I
W
e that ) 1 the street covered
rags, sa Abbe Bougaud, may be a
it that will only be seen when UW
touches hi | He that passes ir
cou (uipa nd decked i costly
nient may be but a coward and a worth
1 teh, 1 that will only be proved
tried by sorrow For this rea
Socrates and Dehisaring were greato
when they breathed their last sich than in
the most glortous moments of their lif
Nothing makes 1 reater than a
rrow. Misfortune is always the p
f geni search history ; you «
| point out an immortal name that
ed orrow 15 the aurcola of
reatn jid the insignia of roy
t1 lon Our theatr
L. I not alway
most  happy personage  that
wnded In hiterature sorrow 1
Despair’s most doleful chants a
ay I've heard immortal
t were ) obs.
If Louis N VI had died in his hed. what
vould t! v I have said of him L hat
V v cood man, an honest ma
X L him the sonl of a martyy
p: 1 | | Lt And, in like wan
vhen | 110 pierre had died in his bed,
| what dd - have been said ! Peop
ht that he wasa d,
| f | " vinan of iron will; hecaus
he had severed 1iv heads : hut when
| 1 ave mistortune 1R
him, a i wried to tl uf
fol v knew that he had 1) il
veoward

nk p into the mystic ¢
| human he and, with hke un
kill, proves both the purity of * -T2y
dde gems and  the false Vit
s foul metal, Ien glitte
to bring forward <€, when (il

B (v aorrc some great
A Gl I'hat 1 wl
Churel . sorrow, and w b
B its 4 18 unceasingly 1
e ieve,  (roc lets  he
oring forth great virta
| & thits, and for our salvation
A <6y aud our liberty,  Thisis why Jesus

thing could save us—sorrow:
clothed Himself with its mantle,

O Sortow ! my guide, my queen, thow
wert formed for me by the justice and I«

and He

ve

I'hy chants and mournful firges

, | g back to my heart memories of hone,

Thon hast “Sung over my eradle, wooy
4’,\,; my grave.  Thon hast ',‘"Vll‘llw’f my

st steps, take thou my hand lead me !)
the end, and be always to l,n\‘ T rrlw‘l‘
| woul, thirsting for hn[n).uum i "mlltll
| the voice of God that calls—an ] yiorer

It i

il
our eV
towards Lieaven, and, as in the
ger when the storm is nigh we ery
O my God! Yes, but that (fod that
everywhere, 1 do not see Him IN f el
| His presence wherever | g0, but l m\l»V;.“'l
reely horn,
‘ mother speaks to it: it
| canuot yet hear, and already she lean
[over its cradle. And (jod who  has
| ereated me—~God, whose L'I'IIM 1 'H;
should never speak to me, neither in ‘m‘\"
cradle nor in my Youth, neither wl.nn i
m sad uor when I say to all creatures:
lush | you no longer -:r\ll<f}' me, Wil
| never a word fall upon lun[mmry.xl at is
| His daughter! , me

Ciod that speaks; hunmniltv All'J

irie, mayhap thou wilt say, gentl
) gent

{
| 1ay

[ day of
|

i

(ive me a
eets a God

L : | T SOTTOWS,
| Give me a God that [ can see ! [ ¢ ould

wish to love the metaphysical God of
whom you speak—that hidden, invisible
| God—but I cannot; I am thus xvm"l' tvi'\l'
| that which 1a pure spirit touches me Y ‘
1L 18 too high, ~ Give me a Giod that [
{ touch, In times pas
| tudes caused a slight
my mother’s brow

A
t, when my ingrati.
shadow to overeast
» L kissed her; and when
she felt my tears of repentance on hey
eakably happy.
[ may embrace,
(& 800 ] F
orrows: otherwise He can nI,ul nllxtlllxxl.ng“ll:\-
e poor and to them

nothing to man, for all

Oh! give me a God that

who bear a cross,




