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.. weré found. “utterly "usele
~ ‘the Beadti_(g!;’rpauent' became worse an
[Ty '!,!:1

filled the whole villagé with ‘&larm, bad it occur-

_ red a few weeks previously.”" The presence of
Lady Ellen in the :house:;of the Catholic priest
would bave set'all the abb;iin‘g?‘g.nd ca.g_:,k_-
ling far’and near;: . But'on;the: present occasion,
the _ personal. preoccupations, of the  inhabitants
hindered.them from paying attention to-anything
but what wis personal ; and_with the exception
of a few private friends of tig. O’Byrne .family,
very few reflected thata beautiful and graceful
girl—the angel of the county Wicklow:—was
then yielding Ler soul iato the bands -of her
Maker.

The priest’s house was a modest white man-
sion in the midst of the village, not far from the
ruined church. At present the whole house
seemed full of light ; shadows passed-and repass-
ed across the the windows, announcing that all
was agitation in -the interior. IFive or six per-

sons, grouped before the door, were whispering,

murmuring, or ‘talking in a low tone. Against
the junb of the door a man was leaning i per-
fect silence, with his bat -drawn down ‘upon his
eyes, and' something like a boarding pike in his
right haod, as if he were a soldier keeping sen-
try. ‘

,:‘ Where is the schoolmaster 7 asked Daly
the blind man, approaching the door.

Nobody answered; but Daly felt lis hand
grasped by the burning hand of the schoolmus-
ter.

« Well,” asked the breathless questioner,  is
there auy news ! May-be there’s a ehange for
the best 77

The schoolmaster shook his bead and remained
silent.

« There is no hope Mr. Daly ! exclaimed the
Widew Iflanigan, who happened to be present,
and who spoke as eagerly as if she told good
news.  “ Old Betty has just gone out to try and
get soine medicine at Parson Bruce’s, and says
there is no hope! Ifis Reverence has adminis-
tered the last rites, and shed wmore tears than holy
0l on his innocent sister.” )

Duly stood petrified, overwhelmed and motion-
jess al this melancholy intelligence. )

T have sent two messengers to acquaint the
Coloue) with the state of his sister, but neither
of them has returned.  If his honor arrives now,
e will le too late.”

w Ou, true for you,” exclaimed the Widow
Flanigan ; # Old Betty says that Miss O’Byrne
will vever hear the cock crow; but the soul has
rot yet left the body, or we should bear the Trish
cry.—'I"he O’Byine family, respectable as they
are, would not neglect any of the geod old cus-
toms it our forefathers practiced.”

» Silence ! mterrupted Daly, pointing in the
direction of the valley.  * Don’t ye hear! The
firing is stupping w the Valley of the Good Mes-
senger !”

The group listened in profound silence, but
could hear uothing.

“‘I'he battle is over ! eried the blind mun,in
a solemn toue, “*and we shall soon know who got
the upper hand.”

He had hardly pronounced these words, when
the gallop of a horse was distinctly heard ap-
proaching the village ; the cavalier passed like an
arrow bhefore the cottage doors crowded with in-
quiring heads, and finally pulled up before the
priesi’s house. This horseman was Richard
O'Byrne ; his uniform was torn-—his head was
bare—nis hiands and face were black wilh pow-
der and red with blood!

« Your honor!” cried the blind man who knew
iastinctively that this was O'Byrne; “one word
your honor, in the name of Ireland.”

% The regular troops were beaten and forced
to fall back ; a considerable number of soldiers
were crushied to pieces by fragments of rocksin
the valley of the Gaod Messenger.”

Daly with great difficulty, repressed a cry of
triumph ; but the others who hsd not the same
reserve flew from the door uttermg shouts of joy
at the wvational trivmph.  Richard O’Byrne,
without adting a word, threw his bridle to little
Paddy Karvanagh, and was entering the louse
when the blind man exclaimed, * Your honor, |
beg your houor’s pardon—but maybe, your honor
would—would tell me—"

« Man ! interrupted O’Byrne, ¢ how can you
arrest 1ne on the threshold of this house of death!”
He then added in a milder tone—* Excuse me
Daly — my head is distracted !—But 1 have
placed a guard to keep watch in the ravine. The
greater part of the men are now returnming to
their cabins—you can question them—they know
more than 1 do--can any one tell me how my
sister is 77

Nobody answered; aod Daly dropped his
head.

« What ? already ! exclaimed O'Byroe, in-
terpreting therr hesitation in the most fatal
sense.

 No, no; your honor " cried the schoolmas-
ter 3 “ she is not dead yet—and you may look at
your own work !—go in, sir, and see the sister
Wwhom you sacrificed to political nonsense —en-
ter, enter, illustrious chief of the house of O’-
Byrne, who publicly dishonoured the race of
Branduffi—go in and see the most beautiful—the
most innocent, and most touching creature that
heaven ever plaved, upon. eartb, breathing her
last sigh 7 Nobody but yoursell could be so
hardened by pride and ambition to look at sucha
siglit without dying of grief

O’Byrne put his hand oo his sword when the
first words of the schoolmasler fell upon his ear.
But, on recognising the speaker, he “suffered the
blade to fall back inta the scabliard, and stood
motionless, hanging hi> bead in perfect silence.—
Dualy, sneantiine, rudely pushed the schoolmaster
to one side :—* Are you mad I exclaimed Daly
=+ Jipw can you speak 1o your lord, and be af-
ter redeeming the country, iu such language I?

« But be has killed bis sister I exclaimed the
srhoolinaster, in a furious toue.—* May the we-
.mory of it poison the joy of hiy trivinph—may he

.q‘

.'[ﬁ!igw.j%?ﬂﬁﬁk- -&-ﬁ striction to- Ircland isince
was it thatikilled Julia—beautiful Juba.” .
:1The *schoolmaster, howling in “despair, threw
himself on.the grouiid, shaken and tossed. by hor-
‘Tible convulsions.: #Richardigazed:on him for.a
few moments in silence. .‘,‘;,41:%

g He was really'in love
with that poor irl? murmir

Richard, - with
the air of one who-makes aidiscovery.: .% Daly,”
he'continued, “ let every;care be taken of this
poor fellow.’ Assure bim; when-he. recovers, that
Julia shall be avenged. * Yes, tell him so, tell
him so ; if he can find ‘any consolation in a cir-
{-cumstance. which ust be the torture of my life.).
| So sayimng; he'moyed ioto the house, still mentally
agonised by these unexpected testimonies of re-:
probation.  As he hurried through the" dark hall
-or vestibule of the house, his attention was attract-
ed by aray of hght which gleamed througha
chink in a door. . Pushing this door-open, che
found hitnself in a:Saloon ‘or parlor'of the diell-
ing. Not only was this ‘apartnient destitute “of
luxury ; its simplicity was austerely conventual.
The clean floor was uncovered by a carpet—the
wulls were coated with a kind of brilliant stucco
entirely devoid of ornamentation or bussi releevt.
‘| A few uncolored prints of a religious character
hung upon the walls, while a carved cructfix,
chiseled out of the black wood, terned * bog-
oak,” stood upon the mantel-piece. 'The furni-
ture consisted of a few straw-bottomed chairs,
a mahogany table, and wzn prie Dicu. Richard
saw a inan who appeared to be absorbed and
bent by prayer or sorrow kneeling on Lhis prae
Digi. By the dim light of a Jamp whicl: stood
upon the mantel-piece, Richard discovered that
this man was his brother Angus.

" The priest turned lus head as Richard entered
tlie roomn, and indicated a place for hiin to koeel ;
but the Jatter, with his arm closed on his breast,
remained erect and motionless,

Angus at length finished lis prayer, rose from
lus knees, blessed himself, and said: * Why do
you not join me, Rich ?”

“ Prayer is a serious thing,”’ answered Rich-
ard, in a sfern tone ; “ in order to be heard, the
heart must be exempt from hate and anger ; and
suclt 15 not at present the state of my heart.”

% Anger and hatred,” asked the priest, an ap-
parent surprise.  “ And for whom should yon
entertain those sentiments, if not for yourself,
who, by your mad enthusiasm, gave rise to the
scandal which has kifled our sister 77

“ Let me not heor those distracting words.—
Already have they rung t iy ears, and agonised
my heart, at your threshold ; but if you repeat
them—if you believe them—1I shall go mad. In
that state I shall perhaps ask you for some ex-
planation of your conduct in exposing our innc-
cent sister to infamous enterprizes of our ene-
mies—[ shall arraign you as the author of the
calmmties whicli I am wrongfully accused of pro-
ducing.”

The priest turned pale ; bat, after an effort,
repressed the tumultuous feelings which these
accusalions caused to swell and heave in lis
breast,

# Rachard,” he said at last, ¢ you are my sen-
ior, and have a right perhaps to speak to me in
this manner. Whatever be your opinion of
my past conduct, I know that my intentions were
pure, and trust that God will forgive me. You
are a man of the world, and T am a Christian
priest. The vengeance which I denounce as a
sin, you regard as a species of virtue.”

Ricbard made no reply, but stuod with a scowl
on his brow, perusing the priest, while the latter
was putting by his stole, and tuking off lis sur-
plice. DMeantime the door opened and lady El-
len appeared, bul so changed by tears and grief
that her features were scarcely recognizable.

“ Colonel O’Byrne,” she exclaimed, in a sad,
low, trembling tone, *“ when poor Julia heard the
noise at the door, she divined your return, and
sent me to see it it was really yourself. She is
cagerly desirous of seeing and embraciog you.—
She 10ld ine she was only waiting 1o see your in
order i

“ Go on, Lady Elien—in order ?”

“In order to diein peace!” stammered lady
Ellen with sobs,

(To be continued.)

RIEV. DR. CAHILL SERMON.
The following report of the splendid discourse
delivered on last Clristmas Day by Dr. Cabill,
at St Patrick’s Cathedral, New Yorl, is copied
from the Irish American of that city. The
subject treated by the reverend iecturer, was the
Catholic doctrine of Transubstantiation :—
St. Patrick’s Cathedral was crowded to suffocation
on Sunday last, owing to the nonouncement that the
Rev. Dr, Cabill would preach nt last Mass.
At half-pust ten o'clock, Pontitical High Mnss
comnienced, the Very Rev. Mr. Starrs being cele-
brant, and tev. Messrs, O'Leary and Woods deacon
and sub-deacon. ITis Grance Archbishop Hughes was
present, with Rev. Messrs. M'Evoy and Conron ag
deacons of honor.
At the Gospel, the RRev. Dr. Cahill uscended tha
platform of the altar, and from thence delivered the
following discourse, which was listened to by the
immensc congregation with the deepest attention :—
My Lord ArchlLishop, Rev. Gentlemen and Breth-
ren—1I present to you, on ‘he present occasion, the
whole volume of the New Testament as my text.—
The most important event that ever occurred or ever
eternity can recall, bas occurred in the anniversary
of this day. At twelve o'clock last night, the Sa-
viour of the world was born. The fact stands alone
in the whoale legislation of Qud. The logic of God
frequeatly has thousands and tens of thousands of
yeard between its propositions. Man's logic closes in
an hour. We draw our premises in the morning and
we conclude befors noon. God’s’ premises are often
drawn ages and ages back -into eternity; and, the'
their accomplishment may not take place for genera-
ticns and penerations, #til! His conclusions are in-
fallible,
Millions of years before the foundation of this
world was laid, the Son of God said to the Father—
The people of the enrth do not please and satisfy
you. You know the first transaction between you
#nd me in the head of .the book of the records of our
own imperial throne, Did I not sny, before the fvun-
dations of the world were laid, that I, would come
upin it, to substitule peace for anger in you, and
save man ? Last night, at twelve o'clock, that event
was accomplished, thongh millions apd millicns and
tuillions of yexrs far back in eternity, that lagisia-
tion was gettled at the héad of the book hetween
God the Father and God the son.” No doubs, tlhe

‘greatest event the world ever saw? God's anger

receive notling suve ingratitude and coutempt
rom the people to whow be sacnificed the honor

‘you haa riset from the'pride of the human heart,
shall appease that.pride by humiliation which no

tongue cac tell. [ uhall,hgmble. myself to the very

depths of the eartb, by the-infinity of my humilia-

.ion. TIn order that I’ may execute your commands

clearly, because the will of man ig finite, I sball not

longer have any will. I give up the infinity of my

will to you, and I shall make the buman intellect

renl at bebolding the depths of my bumiliation. I
know that human flesh with all its carnal nppetites,
bas offended you. I shall,. therefore, begin by mak-
ing that fesh feel and suffor in my person the mo-
ment of my birth. I shall continue to afflict that
flesh through the whole ot it career, nnd shall make
it pay the debt that it owes for its wicked inclinations
Ushall bruise it ; I sball break it; I shall bleed it ;—

' shall nail it to the Crosa; [ shall kill it. and out

of that flash which offended yon I shall mak.e R new

life beyond the'grave, . This is the legislation that
tock place between you and me. And now, how did
he come ?

.You have.read the Gospel of this mornin_g.  Mary
a virgin mother—a:royal Virgin—the cousin of Da:,
v
of God himself, descended from him, his relative in
the -direct line of kingly: genealogy, & geneulogy
founded and consecrated by the hand of the Imperial
Ratler himself—Mary, the Mother of God, weit from
Nuzareth to Bethlehem — sixteen English miles—
without a penny in her pocket; and when sbe
came to Bethlehem there wss no room for her in
the inn! Mary and. Josevh rotired outside of the
village ; and, finding her time appronching, they
took refuge in the hannt of wild beasis, and there
Mary brought forth the Suviour of the world, His
little flesh trembling as he was wrapped in swad-
dldling clothes and warmed in the manger by -the
brenth of the ox and the. nss. One can look st this
only in silent astonizhment. There is no language
by which he is able 1o express himself upon this.—
Even the nngels of heaven were incapable of expres-
sing the whale of that scene. ¢ He came to his own
and his own received-him not.” Was there ever such
a phrase ng that? *He was in the world, and the
world wus made by him, and the world knew him
uot” Oh, man! He came to his own, and his own
received him not! The world was made by him and
the world knew him not! Will you look at this pic-
ture and at that? And, while we look at the chur-
acter of God the Father and God the Sou, will you
he pleased to think of the character of man. The
Son of Man came to his own * and Lis own received
Him not.™ “He was in the world, and the world
knew Him not” The world wus made by Him, and
it knew him not! Will you lock at these two pic-
tures!—they are both before you-—the character of
God and the character of man: the character of
God in the Infinity of His merey, and the character
of man in the infinity of his obduracy. When we
read His history and represent it to you, he stands
before you as the Son of God—assuminy flesh ? No;
made tiesh. He united bimself as Gud 1o man s0 as
to become flesh, bornin n stable among beasts, m n
foreign village ; and the world that He mads did not
know Him! The nation to which he offered his first
imperinl blessing did not know him! Put that
on enanvass if you can. It is » subject for the
internal reflection ‘of the soul, but too great for
the jtongue to express. We have scen that man
vreceived Him not; yet, He gave men the power,
but only the power, to become the sons of God,
How beautiful is that! Ie did not make them
but he guve them, but he gave shem power 0
bs made, by their own exertions, He gave them
power Lo be made the sous of God, and no longer
sons of men—no longer sleves of Satan, Iow? If
they believe in Hi3 name. Dut, ns long as they re-
mained children of the flesh they could not be saved.
As long a3 they remained chiliren of wen they were
excluded from God. Aslong as they remained the
slaves of Sutnn they were forever banished, Dut a
new ers has arrived ! The Son of God has descend-.
ed und lifted up the flesh, has come down and sanc-
tified the flesh. The power of God has descended
from the skies und given strength and powes to mun
Men nre given the power to be reborn, according to
this new legislation. Born of what? Not ot blood;
nor of the will of the lesh? He is altogether chang-
ed. Nor the will of man? No; but the will of God.
A new fact, [ am astonished. 1 cnnuot express it.
I khow very well that time was when every thing
everywhere had no existence. There was nothing of
nll thnt is ubove us. No sun, no moon, no starg, I
know it; I have read it. I believe it. He willed
and be brought forth a new creation. With his Im-
perirl compass he swept the arch of space, and mi-
rinds of suns came forth at Iis word. He made tho
universe—built it up in a week. He lifted his [m-
perial right hand and he carved on the blue page
over my head His great name, i knew him capable
of apythiug, but till I read this, I knew nothing of
his making us brother of Christ by a new birth. I
fancied he would leave us some means Lo remedy our
deficiency—some plan suited to the infirmity of our
nature ; but, until this period, [ protest, [ had no
conception that He was to take us above onr own
blood ; not oniy above our blood, but that he wus to
take ue altogether shove the will of the flesh. By
that He baa put a new birth upon the whole of us,
and with the birth of Christ we are no longer mere
brethren of ench vther, but His brothers; no longer
children of mun, but children of God. And what a
gencalogy is that! Therefore, the wonderous acts
of this day do not 8o much conasist in the descent of
the Son of God into the flesh, as n the incredible,
ineffable and unmiatakeable elevation of churncter—
the new genealogy He has put upon ourselves, in be-
ing bora not of the flash and blood of man, but be-
ing bora children of (3od.

‘““And the . Word .. was made flesh, nund dwelt
amengst us. And we beheld His glory, the glory,
as it were, of the only begotten of the Father, full of
grace and truth.” This text leads me to one of the
most beautiful, one of the grandest and most. sublime
facts of the whole legislation. -He dwells with us
from thet hour to thia. Ife remained among ns thiv-
ty-three years personally— naturally—and when He
left us He dwelt still among-ua sacramentally upon
our altars. [ can believe anything atter that. | look
upon him in the manger, believiag, na [ do, who He
was, and xclaim—There is the God of the skica—
Man ; Infinite ricbes of Yis Father—Poverty ; Infi-
nite Majesty—Sliavery; Immortality —the death of
tho God man! How incredible ull thatis! Butit
i3 all so beautiful it would be imperfect unless e
remained to the end of the world. Without it that
gncrifice would appear tu be unfinished. [ expect
more, and I declare, therefore, that the most beauti-
ful prrt is that text where be dwelt among us, not
culy when on the earth in the personal form, but He
continnes to the end of the earth in His sncramental
form.

I koow you will Accompuny me through the whole
of the text by which thnt is established. I know yon
will ask me to give you the reasons that eatablish
that supernntural fact. How delightful it would be
10 us, you Bay, not only that we believe this very
fuct, but to see.the reasons put forth by whieh our
faith will be strengthened, as it were, and conviction
given to onr belief. T will proceed to. give you the
texts—not of John, but of Christ Himsell, and to
lay before you, while you give we your breathless at-
tention, the -doctrise of the Holy Rucharist,—the
doetrine of Transubstantiation--in the words and
facts by which this permuanent presence of Christ
among us is infallibly established. They xre taken
from three sonrces—from St, Jobn, chupter 6ih; St,
Matthew, chapter 26th; and St. Paul to the Corin-
thinng, chapter 11th. You will suppoge yourselves
in the position of never having heard this question dis-
cussed before the present time.  The verse i3 the 43th
of the 6th chnpter of John, “1 am the bread of
life. Your fathers did eal manna in the desert and
are dend.” I must settle these terms or 1 cannot ud-

| appoasad, infinitely appeased, lnfinity atoning for the

infinite.

id, the king annointed, as it were, by the very band

- S A M ST = — — — s L Dl AN AT ATF ; 3
= T R A e e L B Tt e L that they. pat manausinto7 their months. .‘l‘
IR e Lt . ’%}Jvr {4vas it that ocourred Tast night at'tiwelveo' ;| know that they. put -mapmusintoriuest moRt !
A isTrelaidt Pl Db ¢ the sig insti|"vns & sort of thing like fionr; which :she¥-“collagted’
4 1 | elock?'* Th Son said, Father, tho ais of mas SEVALE in the'i ri:ihﬁ?be%oté six o'clock, and.-they 'djd; eat:|. T

the’next verse, He pays s *"Thig/ls the.;
bread that-cometh down from Heaven, that“if any

men eat of it hie shall not die.”. Singular bread.—

We ali die on natoral hread. It is elearly, then, not

natural bread. No. I am the living bread which

came down from Heaven, If any man eat of this

bread he shall live for ever ; aiid the bread that I

will give is my fesh for the live of the world.” As-

tonishing doctrine that. You will ask me, * Is that

tho Eucharist?” Yes. The Blessed Buchdrist of
the Oatholic Church is the body ard blood—the soul

and divinity of Jesus Chriat uuder the appearance of
bread nnd wine,—the whole substance of the bread

beiug changed into.His body, and the whole sub-
stance of the wine being changed inte His blood.—

Astonishing doctrine |—never was anything liko that
~—certainly. - If:I were allowed to speak tu the Lord,
then I wenld have said, I can believe that your flesh
can give life, but how can it be that the bread you
give is your flesh? The Jews said, # How can this
man give us his flesh. to pat into our mouths and
eat?): The text says :they ‘‘strove”. among them-
solves. Now that word * strove” in ‘English, ia not
a perfect translation of the Greek word for which it
is put, and which signifies men contending as in the
field of battle—violently contending. We have,
then, in this case, the whole congregation—nzot part
—quarreling among themselves—getting into a uni-
versal, violent altercation—as to how this man could
give them his flash to eat—put into their mouths and
cat. Jesus gaid to them, * Amen; Amen, I say unto
you, except you eat the flesh of the Son of Man and
drink His blood, you shall not liave life in you''—
You are lost, perdition is upon yow unless you eat
His flesh and drink His blood, or be in the mental
condition to do it and implicitly wish for it. Awful
statement! Can this be mere bread?  Again, © He
thit eatheth mny flesh and drinketh my bleod hath
everlasting life, and [ will raise him up at the last
day.” Do you see how the heart of Christ heaves
for mankind 7 ‘How he plungea the soul down to
cternal perdition, and-next lifis it up to heaven /—
“TFor (he says) my flesh is meat indeed (alethoa) and
my blood is drink indeed (nulethes).” *[adeed” (al-
cthos)—menns a posgitive fact—no image —no meta-
phor—no allegory. 1t is an obvious plain statement,
Apain, “*He that eateth my Hesh und drinketh my
blood wbideth in mo.and I in bim," We are identi-
fied. This is the object of His mission. [ enterinto
Him and He into me. It is like the sun riging over
the whole vegetable kingdom banishing durkness,
and everything grows beneath it. Tbe Son of Man
rises over whole generations of men, and they abide
in Him and He in them. This is glorious! This is
grand ! 1 could not sec bow we were burn intv the
new life ; T did not know how we could banish the
ilea of our flesh geneatogy and get a now one ; but
T hear it now. * As the living Father hath sent me,”
(a positive affirmation) * and as I live by the Father”
—=another oath~* 50 he also that eateth we, and the
sume also shall live by me.” Here we bave the fact
aflirmed with two positive oaths: * As my Father
hath sent me”—T swear by my mediatorinl mission ;
— Ag | live by the Father,”—by my mediatorial ex-
istence—he who belicves in Me is no longer himself,
he is n new man. His flesh is satursted;, embodied
and identified in Me. Text after text oceurs, © This
i3 the brezd that came down fromm Heaven. Nol as
your fathers did eat mannn and are dead.  He that
eateth this bread shall live forever”” But the ob-
jeetor says: You say that the Eucharizt is the body
and blood—1the sonl and the divinity of Christ; that
the whole substance of the bread is changed intothe
biody of Chbrist aud the whole substance of the wine
changed into the blood of Christ? Certainly. Not
s0, he says, it is simply u memorial of his suflferings
and deatl, bread remaining bread —and wine remain-
ing wine, and the text is <o be spiritually received.
Very well.  Let us read it then in the spiritual sense.
‘ Amen, Amen, [ sny unto you, except you eat the
tlesh of the Son of Mun—_" low can & man eat au
spirit? The word is against him. Ged forbid that
anything done in the uame of Chrisi should be look-
ed upon as novel. But if it means the spirit | can-
not comprehend how man can eat—the original of
which muans, put into his mouth. The words of the
text are, *“ My tlesh is meat indeed"—that is, s ment
—n positive fact. If yon wesn that this is a spiri-
taal doctrine, per <¢, I cannot make any sense of the
text. 1 donot desire to introduce quibbles of logic,
but to take the statements of Christ bimself. The
text says, * Many therefore of hig discipies, heuring
it, said : This saying is hard and who can bearit?”
What is so hard 7 Are you not all Jews? Iy not
the whele of your doctrine memorials and types?
Yea. Have you not got the show-bread, the doves,
the vxen, the goats, the pigeons?  Are not all your
sacrifices types and figures? Yea. Does he speak
te you then as he did--meaning types und figues,
when the whole of your religion is typical? Why
do you suy thizis a bard saying? You ean look
and judge whether he meant to deal in figures, or
whether he meant the plerin fact, that he intended to
give his flesh tomen tocat.  Again: “ Jesus knowing
in himeelf that his Diaciples murmured at this suid
to them : Doth this scandanlize you?  What, then, if
you shall see the Son of Man asecend up where be
was before 77 I'll do greater things than that. Do
you not believe Me 7 You think I cannot give it to
yon to eat. Hear Me. You will see Me taken by the
Jows, buffeted, reviled : you will see Me nailed 10 the
croes and dead. You will see Me buried, vise from
the dead, and see Me sitiing at the right haad of My
Futher, where T wag before.  Will you believe Me
now? Thus he brings to them His deatb, and hisre

surrectinn and ascension, to make them telicve what
he states. Has any ome ever brought three myste-
ries to prove a natural fuct? Do you think [ would
bring three myateries to prove that the snn shines
throngh yonder glass?  Would God the Father
hring it to prove the doctrine of n memorial 7 Read
thig a3 you would read Shukespeare, ] ask of you
no more in listening to me than & man would trlk-
ing to s man. I am gpeaking like an honest man
tatking to honest men,—mouth to mouth, jotellect
to intellect. What conld He mean in presenting
three mysteries, not yet taken plrce, 10 prove this
fact? Isitnot n clear case that He desired to go to
the depths of that mystery and make them compre-
hend it-as far as he could make them? He says:—
¢t is the spirit that quickeneth~the flesh profiteth
nothing. The words [ have spoken unto you are
Sspirit and life.”  But, you say to me, how can you
suy the fiesh profiteth notling? Does that mean the
flesh of Christ? Decidedly not. In every other
case he suys my flesh; now he says the Hesh —human
flesh.  So Jesus asks of Peter : Peter, do you believe
inme? 1do. Doyouloveme? Certainly. Who
am 1?  Christ, the son of God. * Blessed art thon
Simon Barjona, for flesh and Blood hath not revenled
it unto you but my Father who is in Ifeaven.” Yon
did not krow it of yourself, but through the pgrace
of God, without which you can nndersatand nothing,
1 am talking to you of things above nnture, but yon
are judging of e by nature. The flash will nat o ;
it profits you nothing, for the doctrine I teach you is
above the Jesh. How. benutiful! What I tell yon
is the apirit of life—the grace of God—comes from
(tod, and cannot cowe from yourself. Will you
judge of Me by the impulses of your own mind? [
am talking of things only to be known by faith-—-a
mystery. The words I have spoken are of that
class. And He says to them: “ There ars some of
you that believe not.”  For Jesus knew from the be-
ginning who they were who believed not, and who
should betrny him. And he said: Therefore did |
say unto you that no man can come Lo me unless it
be given him by my Father, After this many of Iis
disciples went back nod walked no more with him.
Then Jesus said to the twelve, will you also goaway ?

it. * Then; in;t

vance astep.  What is the meaning of the word eat ? } that the bread He gave was His flesh, and tbat they
Is that an act of faith? No, not precisely, for we ' wereto put thatjo their mouths and eat! * And

T undertuke to =xy that they were going away, else
why did be ask the question? The twelve, nfter
this, were actunlly going nway, pelrified, astonished,

elegtriéit;
Qeatleien.of the jury, do you find ‘the prisone -
the bar guilty or not guilty ?' The foreman anawers.”

prison

Who gave him.the right to speak. The legisiation
of .the country. ¢ Will you™ also go away " And
Peter answered—  What right. have you, Petur?
By tho appointment of Obrist my muster, in whose
person I am speaking. The Pope—Peter, chief of
ull ‘the Apostles—sppeaking the sentiments of the
other eleven! What'does:Peter say ? *“Lord, to
whom 8hall we go?. ‘Thou hast the words of eter-
nal life. We believe that thou art Christ the Son of
the living God." T say, what kind of an answer is
that?—*Lord to whom shall we go?” I do not
know any one on earth who can auswer the question ;
I say, Peter, are you & Jew? Iam. 1do notknow
o man in the whole world who cen tell the meaning .
of what you have uttered—uneither Jew nor Gentile,
We know nothing sbout it; itis new; we never
heard it before; but 1 tell you, we know you are
Christ, and that you speak the words of eternal life ;
we believe that by faith.  And what does Clirist
say ?—% Have [ not chosen you twelve? Could he
say more? . It is like a father receiving back his pre-
digal child, when lie has made his submission. e
folds him to his bosom, exclaiming, “ My son—my
own ~bild!"  “Ilave I not chosen you twelve?” my
Disciples—my own Disciples!

This is the longest of my arguments. Targue a
case fuirly before you, us & barrister, learned in the
law, argues his case ; and like an honest man [ read
my text. But,says one to me, [ want to usk youa
question ; I desire to'say to you that, us far as you
have gone the words are all in favor of the idea that
His flesh was the bread. Is it His flesh, liternlly in
in ita form, thatthey were required to eat? Cer-
tainly not, His flesh is according to the word. He
states it fairly, snd the argumentation,is so clear and
the circumstances are so evident, and all the facts
presented, direct or collateral, are so strong and so
irretutable, In all these cases e said bread, and
we must now go to the 26th chapter of Matthew,
and 36th verse ; we have it there in a few words:
“ Whilst they were at supper, Jesus took bhrerd.”
What did hesay in John? “Tbe bread [ give
is my flesh.” Apd now *Jesus took bread and
blessed it, and broke it, nad gave it to his Disciples,
apd said, take ye and wvat: this is—" Bread ?
No, no, but, positively, *, Thisis my body." He has
come now, atthe Last Supper, to make His will.
When does n tather make his will 7 When he is go-
ing to leave his children. And what time does Christ
make his will 7 When ITe is going to lenve His Dis-
ciples—to die. What does he give them—Kingdoms
and Empires? No; Hia Kingdom was no' of this
world. What then ? A thing infinite like himself.
He gave them His body and His blood. ¢ For except
you eat the Flesh of the son of man and drink His
blood you shall not have life.” And taking the cbal-
ice, he gave thanks, and gave to them, saying; drink
ye all of this. For this is my blood of the New Tes-
tament which shall be shed for many unto the remis-
sion of pius.) He has fulfilled His word amidst the
solemn silence of the Apostles. Not a word. They
know nut an argument,  The thing is setlled. The
silence of the Apostles is the most eloguent argu-
mentation. * This is my blood of the Nuow Testu-
ment which shall be shed for many unto the remision
of sins.* TIs that to be taken in a spiritusl sense?
How could the blood of & spirit forgive sin? How
could the blood of a spirit bo shed ? Am [ too strong
Am T going outside the principles of philology ? Can
it be that the blood of a spirit isshed 7 that the biood
of & memorinl is shed— the blood of bread is shed and
the blood of wine is shed ?

I now come to 31. Paul to the Corinthians, chap-
ter 11 and verse 23. When St. Paul wrote that let-
ter, he wag 300 miles distant from thay people. He
says: “I have roceived of the Lord that which also
I delivered nnto you.” St. Paul wus not converted
until after Christ wus crucified ; and Paul tells us a
most wonderful thing : Idid not hear it from PFeter,
nor frow one of the Apostles. He told it to me Him-
self. He idid indeed. People of Corinth, I assure you
Cbrist told me personally Himself wioat [ an going to
tell you now. And what did ie tell St. Paul? ¢ Thal
the Lord Jesus, on the same night on which He was
betraycd, took bread, and when He had given thunks
He_ broke it and said, take y2 and cat; thizg is my
body which shall be delivered for you: do thiy in
commemorntion of Me,” After lie told me what He
did, He told me todo it also. e did not sny think
of it—reflect upon it, but do it in action. * In like
mauner, nlsg, the chalice after He had supped saving
¢ This chalice is the New Testament in wy blood.’ He
Iie wld me that—¢ This do ye as often a3 you shall
drink, for the commemoration of Me.! Corinthians,
He told me thal. He told me more. He told me
as I now tell you—* Whoever shali eut this Lread
and drink the chalice of the Lord unworthily shall
be guilty of the hody and of the blood of the Lord."
St. Paul was ascholar and knew the meaning of
words. He knew that to be guilty of & man’s blood
was to kill him, and before he expired, St. Paul
wanted to tell them wonderful things. He took
bread nnd bleased and broke it, and He told me ro
do it. He ool the chalice end told me to do it. And
Paul says that whoever ase or dranlk this wine un-
worthily should be guilty of the body and blood of
the Lord. How can'a man be guiltyof the blood of
s memorial 7 How can a man be guilty of the blood
of breail?  Mark you, a most terrible crime! ¢ But
let every man prove himself.” Prove himse!f? What
is that? Examine bimself—examine his conscience.
In the imperstive mood. They must remember that
if they are unworthy they were guilty of the blood
of the Lord. Hedoes nut say, it is a good thing to
cut. No. [ command yon Corintbinns, that you
prove yourselves and eatthe bread npd drink the *
wize worthily. * Except you eat the flesh of the Son
i of God and drink his blood you shall not have life in
you!" T think, beyond all dispute, that the doctrine
of the Catholic Church is clear, decided, infallibie
and irrefutably proven that the Euch:rist is the bo-
dy and blood—the soul and divinity of Jesus Christ.

But do you menn to suy that the bread is transub-
stantiated into the body of Christ? Yes, By what?
By His word. He made the world by [is word.—
And out of whatdid He mnkeit? Nothing. Tran-
subatantiation ? Decidedly.  Transubstantintion in
nature ia not such a thing as ought to surprise any
one. There is scarcely anything in the world that
i3 not an evidence of transubstantintion, The straw
that supports the ear 0” corn, submitted to the test
of chemical science, is stone—n. pillar of stono: the
corn itself is composed of phosphorous, potash, sul-
pbur and charcoal, and other elements. All the
wool we see arvund us, rose over a little budding
plent; the :illk on the fmperinl shoulders, came
from the tree, and was transubstantinted through
the silkk worm, ILis asif the Father snid, I lave
kept you in the world making your whole life a
succeasion of proals of trapsubstantiation, that ‘yon
may be nble to comprehend the greal trunsubstantia-
tion. 1 kept the woild for 4,000 years, and in erder
that it ghould not be taken by surprise, I kept the
whole world ib being by transubstuntiation before’
your facos. Tt will be o kind of easy advance to nny
mind to go from nature to grace by nice comparvi- -
sons. St Panl said He took bread and broke it, and
contuanded me to do 50; and the line of aullority
ia perfect from St. Paul down to me. Yonr Arch-
biskop, God bless him and give him long life—has
given anthority te priests—he las his command
from another bishop—and he from nrother, until vou
finally o bnek to Christ bimself Ile tells me to do it,
and [ doit. Dutyou ask, “By your own power?”
Not st all. I bavenone. Butthe 1Toly Ghost bas
power and His words are put into my mouth for offi-
cinl purposes, and I am commanded by wmy Bishop to
do thut on the altar. I doitand ] believe, there-
fore, when T gpeak the words of consecration, that

the bread is changed 1o His body and the wine to
His blood. But my opponent saye, thero ia one



