L
«e

~THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHO

oL -

LICOHROMOLE—-N OV, %, 18712,

pg powers will pay so-high o tribute

Yhally,bafore they lay .upon him tho
y "?oy Naw (cheors). ~‘Thoré - bave been
rom whore tlie luw by which the peo-

' Yéremov roed wastthe mere expression of

fpot‘??&ffa t.yr:&n‘t‘ﬁ; will,

Varn vots! where she:law by . which ¢itizens
er
x o
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Adiigh{teason, animated” and guided by o
goﬂ:ncc, but was “rather th"e'-_gxprcs_fs'wn 1o
cap;ic':’é','- or._the ecccutrieity _gf‘, perhaps,. the
vilest monster and:worst man “in the country.
Such was the goveromient, and such was the
law, that told the Catholic parcats of Irclund
that it was no longer lawful for them to cdu-
cate their children. Such was the government
and sueh was the law that told the Catholic
priesthood of Ircland that it was no longer faw-
" ful for them to'o to the holy altar and ecle-
brite Mass. That law was not the reflex of
relizion, nor of reason, nor of justicc; nor of
merey; it was the accursed caprice of one of
the vilest wmonsters that ever appeared upon
this carth ; and her nawe was Queen Ehgqbeth,
or ¢ Queen Bess” (hisses). But, my f.rlcnds,
T come home practically, at once, to this sub-
ject of the State. Many of you, who are here
listening to me are Amcricans, citizens by birth
and by blood; bus, surcly, there are ulso men
listening to me who, like mysclf, arc men of
Celtic bluod, and of Irish birth: pot English
but Irish (cheers); not Norman, but Celtic
(rencwed cheering). My name of Burke, it i3
true, is 2 Norman name ; but it Is 4 name that
has come down to me, through seven hundred
cars, from sircs and grandsires that knew how
to biced snd to die for Ireland (great cheering).
Thanks be to God, # man gets more of his na-
tare,—of his heart and of his blood,—from his
mother than he does from his father; and my
mother waé a Mc¢Donough, from Connemara
(tremendous cheering) ;—a stock that is as
purcly Irish as ever was that of Hugh O’Neill,
or Red Hugh O'Donnell (renewed cheering):
——as fiery in temper as ever St. Columbkill
was® und he was a true Trishman ;-—as poor as
Eogland could make thom (and, qu knows,
‘that was poor cuough)—(great cheering) :—us
proud as Lucifer: and as Catholic as St. Peter
(tremendous and long-continued applausc).

Woll, my fricnds, to you, especially,—to you,
who have beer brought up in the traditions of
porsccution and of almost slavery;—to  you,
who, in this land, breathe and ivhale the glo-
rious air of free Americn;—to you, who know
the springing step of frecmen, that you were
.never able to lay upon the shamrock sod at
home ;—to you, I say, that have already real-
1zed the magnificent truth of my assertions,—
this glorious land of America—Oh! may every
blessing in the gift of Heaven come down upon
her imperial and more than imperial head and
heart! (cheers)—this great land,~— this noble
constitution of freedom,—will not impose a
law upon the least of you, bor citizens, until
she first asks that man, by a vote at the hus-
tings, whether that law is to be made or not
(cheers).  She will not as much as nominate a
civil magistrate to rule you, until she first asks
your opinion. It is for you to decide who
shall be governor. She takes, into her grand
Republican councils, every. citizen in the land ;
she educates him 0 the highest principle of
ohedience to the law. by trassforming every
citizen into a law-maker, Is ibmotso? (great
cheering). Was there cver, since the world
was created,—was there ever & more magpifi-
ceat sight than to sce so many millions of free-
men livine in harmony and in peace together,
and no man abusing the freedom that this glo-
rious country gives him (cheers) ? T said no
man abusing his freedow: I must withdraw

. that oxprossion. There is one man—one man
who abuses that freedom,—one man who isa
living reproach to the very liberty that he pos
sosses, and to the State that owns him ;—and
that one man is the drunkard that I came here
to fight to-night (cheers). He, ulone, above
all other men, insults the genius of liberty and
of law. Ilc insults the genius of liberty by his
own act, in freely and wilfully resigning him-
self to become the slave of the vilest and most
tyranuical passion that ever asserted itsclf in
the blood or in the body of man. There is no
man who is so thoroughly coslaved as the un-
fortunate drunkurd, There is no man who
cannot resist lis passions some time or other,
but the drunkard. Why? DBecange there is
no form of sin thit cxclades the counselling
voice ol rcason,—there is no form of sin that
excludes the whispers of conscience, except
that one sin, which destroys reason, and para-
iyses the conscience, and tukes away the soul
and leaves only the brutal body, with its buse
desires, behind,

Again, my fricods, ‘the drunkard not only
abuses the liberty thut he cnjoys; but he
makes himsclf, by his accursed drunkenness,
incapable of obeying or appreciating, or even
of making the law. The word law,—that is
to say the rule that is to govern a whole com-
munity,—meuns the cxpression of judgment
and renson, meditated profoundly, and scienti-

" fically and practically for the public good, for
the good of all men. It is, therefore, an intel-
lectual fact, the existence of law, Why Is it
that there is no law amongst the inferior ani-
mals? Becuuse there is no intellect amongst

" them. Why is it that in them a necessary in-
atinct takes the place of intelligent reasoning?
Beoause they have no iutelligence and, there-
fore, no appreciution of freedom, Therefore,
that vice, above all others, is the enemy of God
and of law which destroys rcason in man;
which anpibilates his judgment, and leaves him
incapable of thinking, incapable of knowing
what law is; for he is incapable of obeying
thet law. Abow all, and beyond all things, he
-is incapable of defending it, wheaever that law,

which is the palladium of liberty, is attacked
_(loud applause). What is the consequence?

. You might as well codeavor to set up a Re-

.. publie, or a Free State, wmongst the hogs in

_.'Ohio or Indiana, out west; you might as well
get these hogs together into one of the prairies,
and say to them :—* Now, hogs, elect a presi-

véiélébt"'of every pitizen’” a8 to ‘consult | gr

/There have been-

guided by'beae-

| dent for yourselves; elect mayors, clect con-
essmen, clet scnators; make your own laws;
| it will be hog law, but it will be good enough
for you (laughter). We leave you perfectly
free,  We have been in the habit of tuking
you:to Cincivnati, and afl these. pluces; and
killing you in the Fall scason; or the Winter
season; but therc is an end to that. , No man,
for the future, must touch cven a pig's tail.
There is to be no longer ham mnor bacon, nor
any of these things,—for the hog is a most re-
spectable animal; he musthave his own liberty
and his own empire” (laughter). You might
just as well say that, and expect the hogs and
cattle t> obey you as to collect together a na-
tion of drunkards, and say to them:—“We
give you your liberty; make your own laws.”
They would be as iheagable of it as the brute
beast, that has peitlier intellect, nor will, nor
freedom. And- thus,.out.of-.its very nature,
the sin of drunkenness is that by which hell
and the powers of hell lyy siege not only to the
soul of man, enshrined within him for Heaven,
but lay siege to the very human body, that God

us well as for the higher purposes of Heaven.
And have we not melancholy instances of
this? What has destroyed nations? Drunk-
enness, Who are the cnemies of the State,
wherever they exist? Drunkards. Who have
sapped the foundations of freedom, and made
it degenerate into tyranny?  Drunkards.—
When Rome was In the very elimax of Repub-
lican strength and power; when the last great
contest approached, and the question was to be
decided whether the Roman people were to re-
tain their precious Republican liberty, won for
them, by the arm of a Brutus, by the valor of
a Seipio, by the virtue of a Cato; by the in-
tegrity of a I'abricius; and by the genius and
wisdom of a Cincinnatus;—when it was the
question whether they should retain their li-
berty, or lose it, and bow down their Repub-
lican necks under a yoke the most galling, that
of the Casarism or the Imperizlism of an-
cient Itome,—whut lost the cause? The
Roman people leoked to onc great hero as their
champion; the man who, as a general; the
man who, as a statesman, stood pre-cininent ;
the only man who could lift his intellectunl
brow and his mizhty arm against the schemes
of Augustus Cwsar: that man was Mareus
Antonius, e went with his army into Keypt ;
he gave himself up to drunkenness and the de-
bauchery that always follows it. There, in
Grand Cairo, amd in Alexandria, whilst he was
drinking his wine, night aud day,—steeping
Lis soul in the lees of wine, until it lost all
sense of its natural bravery and love for Re-
publican {rcedom,—Augustus advanced upon
bim ; and, at the battle of Actiumw, it only re-
yuired ono sweep of Cresar's sword to drive the
poor, bosotted, degraded, and unmanly Roman
soldier before his face, us 2 coward! Yhat
was the beeinning of the ruin of that other
Republic, so celebrated in story,—the rival of
Rome,—imperial Carthage. As long as her
peeple wera sober,—as long as her armies were
sober, so long the Roman seldiers,—these in-
vincible legions, that had conquered the rest of
the world, were unable to stand before the ter-
vible arms of Ilanmibal and his army. e
marched down, right through Italy ;—he
erossed - the Alps; he conquered Nature her-
sclf; he stormed the country ; and by nothing
but the greatness of his owe genius aud by the
bravery of his fen, No pewer could rusist
them. very city fell before them; until at
length these grand and terrible Republican sol-
diers went into winter quarters in a city in the
Qouth of Italy, called Capua. * There they re-
wained, during the months of winter, drinking
he rich wines that grew upon the pluins of
Nuples, by the sea-shore, aud around the base
of Monnt Vesuvius. There they remuined,—these
men of iron;—and no sooner did they begin to
drink, than their muscles and nerves begun to relax;
their whele corporal frume,—their souls and bodics
were 50 shattered, that when they came out to fight
tlic Roman again, the very first Roman army that
n.et them swept them from the ficld as the whirl-
wind sweeps the chaff from the threshing floor ; for,
what was ensicr for the Roman Legions than to
crush and destroy an army of recling, besotted, un-
manly drunkards.
Go back farther into history ; read the bistory of
all the great nations that cver flourished; and you
will find the same story, over and over again,  With
the Mudes, the Persians, the Scythians, the Assy-
riang, and the Armenians, always the same story.
States fell; society was ruined, whilst Bulthasar
wag sitting with his wine before him ;—while the
proud Savdanapulus was locked up in Liis palace,
drowning his senses in debauchery. In o word,
drink was the curse and ruin of whole nations, as
history asserts; and ruin was invariably brought
down upon them iy this sin, the most detestable of
all, the sin of drnukenness,

How is it, in this land ; and how shall it be? Be-
foro America livs a future the most glorious that
God cver gave a people on this earth.  This migh.ty
continent, terrible in its dimensions,—a world in
itsell ;—n country teeming with every form of riches;
asoil the most fertile ; minerls the most rare and
precious, yet abundant; fruits and flowers of every
form of beauty and sweetness § nothing, nothing can
hinder America from becoming a nation so great
that her mere shadow will cast the rest of the worle
inta the shade (cheers) ;—nothing, except that sin,
—if America have the misfostune to become a slave
to it ;—the sin that will rob her staiesman of their
brains and ef their intellect ;—the sin that will rob
her renntors of their virtue and of their manly,
Lomest independs nze ;—the sin that will rob her peo-
ple of their industrious Labits;—the sin that will
rob her army of its bravery ;—the sin, in a word,
that will bring down, if America indulgoe in it (which,
God forbid she should\—the sin that will bring
down the curse of division, the curse of rival factions,
—that shall crush her to tho enrth ;—when this
magnificent country, breken up into twenty or thirty
small States, wenkens itself and breaks itself up into
many sovereignitics that must of necessity cume
when the councils are divided and weakened by the
sin of drunkenness (applause), I believethat, ifthe
Guardian Angel of America could make his voice
heard over the mighty land entrusted fo him, he
would ery out,in & tone of voice at which the dead
would rise :—% People of America, be temperate, and
God will do the rest tor you” (loud checrs). I don’t
mean to say that faith is not necessary; for it is.
Catholicity is necessary to make America arrive at
the fulness of her strength and power.  Why? Be-
cause religions union is the concentration of all
union ; the highest intellectunl union, and the seeret
of that mighty strength which must be hew,
which must be exercised in this land. And
that roligious union will only come upon this
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gives for the purposes of society, upon earth, |

lend in -the day ‘when America £ Catholic,—a8
Catholic as Ireland is to-day (cheers).” But I do hiold
and Dbelieve—I speak now from ‘the. exporicnce,
which I had not betore,—my experionce of American
people,—the highest and proudest nhc,lv-li_appl_est X~
perience of my lifo,~I speak from experience: when
I say that, if the shrewd intellect of . America,—the
keen, lofty, penctrative, intuitive intelligence: of
Americn, —Dbe not spoiled and bluntéd -and des-
troyed by drunkenness, I anticipate that thut intel-
ligence will soon learn to-appreciate and to love an_d
to embrace the glorious religion of the Holy Cath_ollc
Church (cheers). In the past there have been bx-{ght
stars, my friends, in the firmament of America;
bright, magnificent stars ; men who, in the very i0-
fancy of these states, stoud forth and wrote their
nnmes, in characters that shall never perish, upon
the annals of the world’s history, as statesman, as
soldiers, as sailors, us philosophers, and as pocts.
Bat, oh! isit not a sad truth that some of the
brigtest stars of intellect,—men of magnificent minds
and heroic will —that some of the very brightest of
them were obscured, until their light became almost
darkness. Why? By what gin? ~Was it Ly any
meanness of spirit? - Was it by any un-Amcrican
fault or sin of lying, or of cownrdice? No! DBut it
was by the'sin of drunkenness. Some of the brightest
names, that surely were intended by Almighty God
1o be the lights of American history, were obscured
by this, and lost to their country,—lost for the vast
national purposes which they might have served. |

Now, my friends, our dear old motherland was
also,—and is,—a nation, (cheers), out of whose mind
two ideas have never perished, and never will:
namely, that she has a right to her frecdom as &
nation : and that she will be, unto the day of judg-
ment, & Catholic nation (cheers). Our history proves
that never did Ireland, cven in her darkest hour,
.pull down the « Green Flag,” or give it up and say :
#1 am no longer a nation” (loud cheers). OQur his-
tory proves that not all the powers of carth, aided
by all the devils in hell. could tewr Irelaad's Catho-
licity from tlic heart of the people (continued cheers).
Irishmen, hear e now, and hear one who need not
tell you that he loves you (cheers). The master-
passion of my heart,—after the love that I have for
God and for my religion,—is my love for Ireland
(great checring). There is no brother's leve to
divide it, or tointerfere with it ; there {s no woman's
love to céme in and share it. No! My native land,
as she was in all the vicissitudes of her history,—
my native land, as she is to-day, in all her misery ;
my native land, as she shall be one day, when the
world shall proclaim her “a nation once again”
(vnthusiastic cheers)—that isthe object of my love.
Therefore, I speak as a friend, as a lover, and asan
Irishman to my fellow-man. This learced and no
doubt honorable English gentleman that has come
over has come to preacli this gospel; The Irish have
been badly treated ; and they got what they deserved.
They did not know how fo govern themsclves; and
it was & mevey that somebody took them in hand.”
The HHerald newspaper made one remark that struck
e a8 very forcible ¢ it was : * Does Mr. Froudeintend
that the eitizens of Americashounld go back throngh
the dreary, musty dissertions upon Jast history ?
Does he intend that we should go on, turning over
old books with him? No! America has too much
to do” (laughter). ‘Then the Heraldwent on to say:
“It is not so much a question of the past. Mr,
Froude, as it is a question of to-duy” I now tell
you that, no muitler what argument this man may
bring forth, the strongest argument that he coald
Lring forth to-day, on the question of the hour,
whilst he is drawing tho eves and attention of all
America to us Irish,—the strongest argument that
he vould bring against us would be to point to the
drunkards and say : ¢ There they arce l—there are the
men that wre always prating about their grievances,
and all that, Itis true, we handled them withont
rloves,—the dirty, bebauched, impoverished, filthy
drunkards; were they ever deserving of anythisg
butter 77 Ohtif heis able to say this, we will have
to hang down our heads, in shame, in this land, at
this sud spectacle. But, aslongas betells about
the divisionz between Nial Guarv O'Nceil and Red
Hugh,—when Nial Garv betrayed him for money ;—
a8 long as he tells us about thic division hetween
McCarthy Mor in the south, and O'Donnell in the
north ;—as long as he rakes up old English lies
(laughter), and holds them up, and says: Here is
what I read in un old Look written by Gerald Barry,
the Welchman, that came to Ireland in the reign of
Kiug John, and who was like the Scotchman, of
whom the Irishman said, he never opened hismouth
but what he put his foot in it (Jaughter). This
Geruld Barry scarcely ever opened his mouth since
the day he began *to speak until his last moment,
that he didn’t tell @ lie.  Jle only time that ever he
told the truth was when he said the Contitcor, and
had come to that part where said: «1 have sinned
exceedingly, in thought, word, and deed, through my
fault,” (laughter) :—so long as this gentleman brings
arguments from such a customner as Gerald Bany,
and the like of him—Dhe might us well be “whistling
Jjigs to a mile-stone,” as trying to prejudice the
great mind of America against her Irish citizens, it
the American people sce in us & sober, manly, tem-
perate, religious, industrious, honest, and—1I will
not suy a brave race, because the Irishman, drunk or
sober Is brave (cheers). Aye! he may take up the
dirt and fing it, thick and heavy. The more he at-
telnpts to lay on, the more will Ameriea, great aund
goud as she is, nnd unprejudiced,~—the more will she
become éxasperuted, and say :—How dare you suy
such things-of o people who are the very toilers, the
Lone and sinew of this land ; no less industiions, no
less interested than any others in its industry, nod
in its commerce! It I were in Mr. Fromie's place,
L will tell you what 1 would do. The very evening
that T came outto lecture andassiil the rish,I would
try to get an Irishman drunk, and briug iim on the
stage ; and then, instead of talking amd telling lies
about the Irish, hundreds of yeurs ago, all in the
world I would do would he to put®his fellow on a
chnir and tell the people to look at him (laughter),
Whenever I see a diunken Irishman, reeling about
in the strect,—as & priest, I regret and weep for his
sin ; but, as an Irishman I could almost take him
in my bands and strangle him for disgracing so
grand a people, so honorable a race, 80 pure, heroic,
and magnificent a history as ours (cheers),

And now, my fricnds, it is not only the evil of the
State that I talk of, but it is the second, the domes-
tic evil. The highest honor that God gives to man,
perhiaps, after all, is the honor of making him the
father of a family. He is, under God, the creator of
that family that grows up wround him. He is the
representative of the Supreme Ruler of all things, in
the government entrusted to him in his domestic
circle. God himsclf recognises the dignity of lis
position when He says in the Fourth Commaundment
to the child: ® Honor this mnn, reverence him;
worship him with your love aud veneration,  So will
you honor him, in order that your days may be pro-
longed in the land you live in Nothing is more
terrific in its responsibility, nothing more noble in
its nature, nothing more God-like in the dimensions
of its power and honor, than the dignity of o father
of a fumily. He has brought these children into the
world ; and God has conferred upon him the lLionor,
and at the same time, the respounsibility aud obliga.
tion to be the father of those children’s souls as well
ns of their bodies. The little child, that leans upon
his mother's bosom, ig the father of the man that is
to be in twenty years time,  But the soul, T may say,
can gcarcely be said to be born into the better life
the soul must not only be born, it must be brought
up and reared, ib that infant child, by education,
The father's example must go before that child, even
as the angel of God went before the Children of
Isracl in the form of & pillar of fire,—a burning and
& shining light of virtue. Oh! my friends, what a
blessing it is for the grown man, in after life, to be
ablle to look back to the days of his emrly Loyheod,

.and gay of the old. men that is in his grave :—<1
-mever heard o bad word from bim. I neversaw him
in s position- unworthy of & man. I névér heard
fromn his lips, nor saw in his life, -anything that;
could teach me sin or vico, His example, by which
‘my character was formed; was as thiat of n snint of
God,—a perfect Christian.” ,This is_the : highest’
blessing, perhaps, God can give to man’; and this is
the precious blessing -that the':drunkard denices to
the children that God gave him in this world. How
do they grow up? They swe their niother piving
away “in unwomanly rags ; 7 they see her lnck-luster
eye; they see the evidence of gloomy despair upch
her wan, emaciated face. They, perhips, see,—with
fear and terror in their young Learts—the day when
she, in her despeir, also takes to drink, and Lecomes
that most hideous thing on varth,—perhaps the most
hideous thing in hell—a drunken woman! Mean-
time the futher,—losing his employment, losing the
confidence of those who are around him,—becomes
a besotted drunkard, and falls, step by step, from one
abyss of poverty to unother; The young children
are-soon taught to knew *tlis world, perkaps in
crime and in sin; and the message..on. which- shey
are perpetually ranaiug is to the ginshop or saloon,
now for beer, now for ale, now for whiskey, ‘'heir
enly idea is to grow up to the enjoyment of that
which they sce their parents enjoying.” I have
known, myself, a little Loy, before he was fourteen
years of age, to become a confirmed, irreclaimable
drunkard, becituse, every time that bis father sent
him to the public-house, for whiskey or gin, the
little lad took hLis share of it before he brought it
home! What remains of the joys that ought to
surround that family ut tleir domestic Learth 7 Not
a vestige of tenderness remains ; not a vestige even
of comfort remains, Demoralization is there ; pov-
erty comes in at last in its most Lideous form ; and
in its train it brings all the vices, all the crimes,
und ull the bestiality which arve forced upon those
who have the misfortune to be in that last und most
degraded form of poverty, ‘

But, far more terrible still, is this vice when we
find it in.man in his thivd relation, to his God. I
need not dwell at any great length upon this, my |
friends, And why ? "Because at other times, when
I have spoken to you upon this subject, I made this
the principal feature of my lecture. 1 have told you
and proved to you, the outrage that the sin of
drunkenness puts upen Almighty God, spoiling and
destroying ot only the supernatural grace, but the
very natural image of humanity er human nature in
wan; that it wounds God by tying His hands, and
obliging Him, by force, to deny 1lis merey to the
drunkard.  But there is one feature of that curse,
one yphase of drunkenness that [ wish to put before
you; it js the drunkard's death, Wy, Catholics, are
taught to regard a sudden and unprovided death as
the greatest ofall curses; and whilst living, we ave
taught to say that -most fervent of prayers: “ Oh,
Almighty God, grant us a holy denth aad a happy
resurrection”  Qur prayer to the Virgin Mother i,
& Pray for us, now and at the hour of our deatl, oh,
Muary1” Nothing is wore terrible according to the
words of Scripture than the duath of the sinner,—
“amors peceatorum pessimu,’—the death of the sinner |
is the worst thing of all; of all, it is the most terri-
ble.  Now, as a priest, I have been attending death-
beds for the last twenty years. I lave scen death
approuch in his majesty, in cvery form he could
agsume. I have seen him as he came to lay his
iey hand npon the heart of the young man, and still
it into the calmness of death. I have seen him
approach, like a gentle woman, whose coming was
expected, whose face was wreathed in smilex; who
came only to take the soul and, by an easy transition
bring into the presence of Jesus Cheist and Jeave it
there, Such a death have 1 seen, over and over
again; when the young nun was dying in the first
bloom aud fervar of ber religious life; and, when
the youny heart was breaking with the pain and
agony, denth came as soothingly and as sweetly and
as welcomed as the friend who was expected ; and
she smiled in the face of the “grim conquerer,”
while she surrendered her soul to him who, after all,
wus but an angel of God, I Lave seen the Great
King making his sorrowtul advance to the bed-side
of the dying man, when oh! his approach was the
signal of despuir, when the father of a family,
reconciled to God, has made bis peace with all men,
{ortified with a substantial hope for a biight future
in glory; yet, saw arotad him his wife, whose only
support lie was, and his children, who now will ery
in vain for bread, when he that Lreke it for them s
gone into his grave for ever: and he, their
father, secing povaity and Alistress the only
heritage that he was Ioving to those e loved!
Oh! how terrible were these scenes! 1 have seen
dently approach, like a thicf in the uight, and steal
behind the strong man, simply lay his icy bhand
upon him, amd bear him away without another
thought, DBut never, never have I seen the terrible
grim conqueror assume all the horrors of beli, and
bring with himin bis train,—before the very eyes of
the sinner whose sands of life were passing away,—
all the terrors of that hell that awaited him;—
never have I seen him approach, surrounded by
devils,—~—cxcept when he came to the bed-gide of the
drunkard, dying in his sin! OLLif the greatest
drunkard,—the greatest of all slaves to this vice,—
that ¢ver lived upon this carth, were only te hear
whnt I have heard, and sce what I have scen,—that
mun would never faste the aeccursed drink again,
even of i wis (0 save lis life, for o thowsand years. 1
remember heing enlled in to the bed-side of a man
who was dying from excess of drinking, I went
into the room, indewd, not withont feur,  Four men
were holding him down in the bed., It seemed to
him, in his delivious mind, that, in holding him
down o the bed, they were sinking bim, inch by
inch, into helll  He looked around him, with his
awful, terror-stricken eyes, Heeafed: “Iam ona
bed'of fire! Oh, God! IThurn! I burn! the blood is
boiling in my veins! Devils! will yon not let e
rise from this bed of torment and of flames! Will
nobody help me? He went on, while his groat
chest was heaving, as he writhed, like one possessed
by a thousand devils, to get away from their grasp.
He saw devils aronnd bim.  Sinking on the pillow
where he was lying, and eodeavouring to rhake
them off, e said @ ““Save e l—save mel—there—
there are seventy-seven devile!  Oh, where shall 1
fly fromn this hell around me)” "Thus was ke when
I entered the room. Ifis shricks were terrific to her.
Truly the tone of the despair of hell was in his
voice, I came over, and laid my placid haod upon
his fevered head, Keeping perfectly calm I tried,
if there were any mesmeric influence in me, to give
peace to him. Fora moment he grew culm; he
knew me. #Ah1 Father Tom, is it you? ¥ Yes;
Iam here” “Tell me,” he said,~* tell me,  have
you the Blessed Sacrament?  Yes) I said, %1
live the Blessed Sacramenl.” «Oh, begone,” he
cried, “ you and your God! Begone! He is not my
God! T will not hiuve him or belong to Him, ‘There
are those afound me swho will take me away for ever|
Begone!”  With these words he heaved one mighty
sigh,—his heart broke with the excess of his terrible
delirium; and he fell out of the bands of those
who held him,—a corpse :—Lis last Dreath a Llas-
phemy (scusation)! Many & time and oft—for I’
kuew him well and intimately,—many & time and
oft I had said to kim: “My friend, yon arc cvery
day preparing for the curse that will come upon you
with your last hour, upon your denth-bed. You are
preparing, by a drunkard's life, to meet a drunkard's
death”  He did not listen.to me, That drunkard's
denth he died ; and I greatly fear that an cternity
of sorrow will not Le enough to repnir the loss of
his immortal soul.

Are there any ainongst iy hearers, to-night, pre-
puing for a drunkard’s death ?  Cn my very kneen,
before that mon, T ask him—as you love all that
“isdear to you in this world; as you lava all thut

your heart ever leaned towards; as you love your

D —
[fnith, your religion, your God; as you loy
‘country ; "ay you love the glorious cdl):ntry ot‘hz.tyo
are in; for all these and by reason of a} these Fou
thd Name of the Father, and of the Son, and of'Tﬁn
Holy Ghost, take the pledge and give up the gy L
If you do niot, the word is wiitlen against you 1.
‘the Book of God, namely: "% Whatgver a man s y
ihe same shall Le reap”. Life {5 the time pf Etowinwsf
life is the spring-time of that which 'will he ha.n—eg’
cd in eternity; What you are, to-day ).:i

faith

i : sowing
will reap forewer, ¢ither in Heaven orin hell, Oy
let it be in.Hegven, my friends. It is'a frieng th
speaks, with no intercst save'in your f‘em'j:oi'all W .!;t
fare, and in théesalvation of your souls—your "“.L i
fure and happiness, for time ,and - eternity
mu.ch of Your-country’s hopes are bound -up in yo
actions u.ud In-your-conduct in this land, I thergf o
ask you, in’ the name of God,—such of you ag mo e
fuel that you ought to do it,—this very night, fr oy
this platform, 1o join your voices with mine ;whit;n:
you take the pledge, as I will give it, | ask y §
before you do this to remember that this pled e)ou
will not be able to keep, as o rule, unless ‘%uyou
to your dutivs as.Catholics,—tu Confession and Como
munion,—to get from God, who alone can vive ;
the smne grace that enables such s I am aprieS;
to keep ourselves from sin, fiom scandal ‘aml i :
wicked vices of this world, Itisall in vain to thiull;e
as many think, that when o mian malies resolution
he will keep it, . No! God must keep it. for hinl,1
To keep a good resolution is & work of divine grace.
God has provided the means for you,—the gmcc.
that will enable you to keep this resolution, ’l‘heres
fore, before I speak one word of this Pledge to ym;
I tell you i¢ is a resolution, not « vow. But the virtue
of a firm resolution is Lused upon the ho’pe that we
have in God, that He will enable us to keep it '—i‘t‘
is based upon the use of the Sacraments and the
practice of our religion in order that we nay make
sure of the grace that will ¢nable us to keep that
pledge.  And if, after taking it, any man amongst you
will keep it; if any man has hitherto been led astra
by too much jollity, or good humor, or any ong of t(h’;
thousand causes that influence the soft and the simpla
Lieart of the Irishman,—for in that heart there isﬁ]’t
much that is bad, though there may be a zreat deal
that is foolish ;—1 say now to you thut if any man
amougst you will take this pledge from me. three
angels will descend into that man's house to:nifrht-
—ithe angel of the Church of God,—fo thank ﬁim,
to ubide with him, that Le may be an heonor to his
religion;—the angel of Americen liberty, to abide
with him and make him to be ever woril,u' of that
higliest honor and highest character on carth that
ofan American citizen (tremendous chccrs)--—m’\d the
angel of old, green Ircland, who will swooi) with the
rapidity of angelic wotion, rapid ns thousht over
the Atlantic wave, even into that Irishman's hl’:mble
house, and will say to him ; “I come with a Invssige
from the Innd of Suints and Martyrs; their blood hag
not been shed in vain ; their prayers have not been
put fotth in vain; their sutferings bave not been in-
curred in vain,  If you be a sober man, and “keep
this pledge, Ireland will revive in you a’ud in your
childeen, in wnewed prosperity and hope ; glorious
powerful, crowned with every crown r:f‘l:i,r.,'hest’
Llessings, with the still higher crown of that faith
Lope, aud love, which have been the lustre on Ire.
land’s brow in all the sorrows of the past” Now,if
any wan here to-night wishes to take the pledge from
me, let him hold up his hand. In the nume of the
Father and of the Son and of the Moly Ghost,
Amen. ILask you to repeat these words with me
I promise, with the Diviue assistance, to abstain,
henceforth, from ail intoxicating drinks,  And,may
the Almighty God, through the intercession of the
Blessed Virgin, and all the Angels and Saints, give
we arice and strength to keep this pledge” A wise
resolution,  If you keep i, and if you take the pro-
per means to insure your kecping it, T promise you,
as far us I can prowmise, as a ministerof God, that the
blessing of the Father, Son nud Holy Ghost will be
upon you in your puth in life, that the prayers of the
Mother of God will be with you at the hour of your
death ; and that your souls will pass into a happy
cternity, to enjoy the vision of Jusus Christ in His
glory forever, Amen,

When the reverensd tecturer concluded the entire
andicnce gave three rousing cheers for him.  Presi-
dent O'Brien then read the tullowing resolutions,
amid mueh enthusinsm :

“Liesolved, That the ilonsands of American
citizens here present, representing different nation-
alities nnd veligious beliefs, unite in thanking the
Irish &cholar and omtor, Father Buwrke, for his
prompt and chivalrous defonee of the national bis-
tory and chiaracter ofa portion of onr citizensagainst
the prejudiced statements of an emisary of & Euro-
pean monarchial power, whose ¢ffarts and intrigues
to eripple and disrupt this Republic have been as
persistent ns her rule over the generous race and na-
tion of Irelund has Leen relentless and oppressive;
and that we deem it the part of patriotism for our
citizens to discountenance sttempts, by foreign
apologists of political slavery, to arruy the public
sentiment of this free land against the canse of
human liberty clsewhere, or to weaken our own Re-
puldic by exciling amnong one class of citizens feel-
ings of disfavor nnd hostility toward a large, tespect-
ed and patriotic element of our republican popula-

fom,

4 Resolved, That Father Bwke be requested to
give a series of Irish historical lectures in this coun-
try in reply to Mr. Froude'slectures.

# Besolved, That Father Burke's advocacy of
temperance in this State has raiscd our people tos
higher huppiness; avd has served our State and coun-
try, and entitles him to the sincere thanks of cvery
patriotic citizen”

The resolutions were upanimously carried ; and
the andience, after several more cheers, dispersed.—
Irish American.

IRISH INTELLIGENCE.

Doy, Oct. 19.—The approaching Term is lileely
to be oue of more than ordinary interest for the Bur
and the public. Tn addition to the usual accumula-
tion of business after the long vacation there will
be some trials of special importance, involving legal
and constitutional questions which will be keenly
discussed. The Iloman Catholic clergy are the
chief contributors to the supply of judicial subjects.
The Rev. Mr. O’Keeffe, of Callan—if he survive his
excommunication to-morrow—will earn the grati-
tude of profussionul gentlemen for his inde-
fatigable cflorts to keep them employed. With re-
markable courage and perseverance, he will renew
his attack upon what he regards ms ccclusinstical
despotism in two simultancous nctions for libel and
stander, both arising out of the same facts, und di-
rected substantially against the same parties, Cer-
dinal Cullen i8 the defendant in one of the actions,
in which the rev. gentleman disputes his right to
supersede him in bis office of parish priest, and ap-
peals to Dritish law for the redress of hLis alleged
wrong. A great deal of popular sympathy is cnlist-
ed on his side, and as the jssue virtually: raised is
between the nuthority of the Pepe on the one han
and the Queen on the ether, the struggle will be
wilnessed with close attention by the whole country.
The principnl legal question will be argued upor
demutrer to the defendant’s ples, justifying his sus-
pension of the plaintilf for having brought anaction
against an ccclesiastic in a civil court, contrary to
the law of his Church and his duty as a parish
priest. A trial before a jnry cannot be held for
some time, as, irrespective of the demmrrer, which
may nitimately, if the-Court shonld think it untena-
Lle, pub the case cut of Court, at lenst.in its present
form, there is an inquiry to be conducted at Rome a8
to the cavonical law which must be finished before
there can be a trial, and it is not expected that the

el-
; nnd, as

proceedings will be gone through with exceptional



