
A writer in the Cork " Examiner'sayssomepleasantthings about
the great CistercianAbbey of Melleray which will be read with
Isatisfactionnot alone by the old students of MountMelleray inAmerica,butby all our Catholic peopleto whomnothing Catholic
is alien:

—
Ihave just madeaprolongedstay inMountMelleray Abbey,

County Waterford. Iwent to the Abbey without uuich know-
ledgeof monastic life, orwithoutat allknowing the noble objects
that the good fathers of Mellerayhadin view. Perhapsashade
of prejudice may have dimmed my judgment in their regard.
Belongingtoaclass of people— supposedtobe essentially practical
intheir view of all things— Iwas a little inclined to think that
monastic life was not much better than a pleasing andpoetical
speculation.

Experience soon convinced me that whateveris romantic or
theoretical or enthusiastic or exaggerated is very alien to the
habitual modes and practices of the occupants of Melleray. A
moment's view of theissue of theirundertakings placesthisbeyond
alldoubt. Andnow,briefly for theproof.

Father Lacordaire remarks that the most astonishing claim
whichChrist urged upon allmankind was the claimof their love.
Hardly, he observes, doesloveexistwithoutperil of decay amongst
members of asingle family;hardly even does weddedloveretain
through the lapseof yearsits originalfervor;yetChrist commands
theeternal,undividedlove of each individual inall the familiesof
the earth! Father Lacordaireproposedthis tounbelievers as one
proof of the truth of Hismission. He calls attention to the fact
thatnoneof theheroes of thehumanx'ace ever conceivedthis idea.
An Assyrianmonarch mightinsanely bidallmenworshiphim,and
aconqueror, going forth fromaprovinceof Greece, might forceall
men to fear him;but which of the world's rulers ever thought cf
commanding allmento lovehim ?

Now turnto thehumble occupants of Melleray,andsee them
fromtwoeverymorning in the year tilleight o'clock everyevening

1praying andlaboring that blessings maybebestowed onmankind
without exceptionof climeor creed. What is themotive thatcheers
themon through thisordeal? Whatsustains them andsecuresthem

Iaplace which the world can neither givenor take away? Their
', love of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. See them passing'noiselessly to labor in the fields, or to sing the praisesof Godin
their choir. Observe them at the various andincessant duties of

1the day,and you can perceivefrom their countenances that their
souls arealtogether absorbedinGodandfed only by the watersof'
life which flow out from beneath His throne. What can have so
transformed men and made them models of true charity,as de-

;scribed by the Apostle in the First Epistle to the CorinthiaDs ?
Only the love of God could have done so, But their labor of love

1 docs not end here. The cry throughout the world now— the
universal watchword

—
is"educatoni."

1 Anancient philosopher lays down in liis politics three rulws

A SERMON OF FATHER BURKES.
Thereappearanceof Father Tom Burke, thegreatDominican, in'
the pulpitatMarlborough-street CathedralonSunday wasnot the
least joyous feature of an occasion which, perhaps, is the most
splendidin the annalsof the IrishChurch. The preacher,weare
told, surpassed the sublimest efforts of his former career, and,
stimulatedby the augustpresence of a Cardinal who comes toIre-
land straight from the centre of Catholicity,by thecomplimentary
approval of the Cardinalatialhead of the Irish. Church, by the
venerable Archbishop whose veryname is a sermon, and by the
evident sympathy of the congregation which sat at his feet,
Father Burkesent forth a torrent of eloquencewhichbore unre-
sistingly before it thehearts and minds andsouls ofhis entranced
auditory. OnThursday, in the new Church of theCollege ofthe
Holy Cross, Clonliffe, the Archbishop of Cashel delivereda dis-
course whichrivals the strength andbeauty of his famous panegy-
ric ofDanielO'Connell— a sermon which astonishedthe correspon-
dentsof theLondondailies, and wonthe admiration of all. Ina
differentstyle thepopular Dominican sent forthhis fervidsoul in
impassionedoratoryonyesterday,andthus werefurnished withina
fewdays twodiscourses whichshalllive aslong as theEnglishlan-
guage,andwhich prove that Irish eloquence is no lost heritage,
bnt livesinIreland's Church. The number of peoplepresenton
on this great occasion is estimated at 8000, andsogreat were the
crush andheat that severalbad to leave,andsome fainted. Father
Burke selected as his subject the seven dolors of the Blessed
Virgin. He said thatthepresent wasanoccasionof greatjoywhen
theyhadassembled to greet one of the greatestandhighest per-
sonages in the CatholicChurch. TheCardinalofHolyChurch was
come to them directly from the side and under the right handof
the Vicar of Christ, theholy, the immortal, and martyrPopePius
IX. The occasion was joyful because of the consideration and
esteemwhichit hadrevealedinthe heart of the Sovereign Pontiff
forIrelandandthe IrishChurch andpeople. Irelandhadher type
of the flight intoEgypt when persecution and sorrow camedown
uponher,andyear after year she beheldthebest andhighest and
noblest of her sons go out and write her name in glory uponthe
pages of many a nation, and proclaim her greatnesson many a
well-fought fieldmostly in the causeof justiceandof God. In the
year1684 thepeopleof Dublin went out with streaming eyesand■

broken hearts toseeanArchbishopof Casheldragged through the
streetsof the city to be tortured in St. Stephen's Green with a
a fiendish ingenuitysurpassing the Turkish atrocietieswhich wereI
horrifying Europe,and when her cathedrals and shrines weredc-',
molished,anda strange,a repulsive,afalse, anda foreign worship
was brought into her holy places, Ireland reached the summit
of her Calvary. When Godprepared thesetrials for his peoplehe
gavethemas asafeguardhis holy Church, withitsheadhisVicar
onearth,anda centre, which was Some; and in all their suffer-
ings Ireland's peopleandIreland's Church still turned tothe seven
immortal hills,and stillremained constant to Rome. The Good
Friday of our history was past, that gloomy Easter Saturday is
gone,and the sun of our Easter has risen over thenation. The
fervidgeniusof Irelandis now about toassertitself againthrough-
outthe wholeworld. The crown of our glory is coiningback as the
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well earnedrewardof a peoplewho had known how tosuffer withGodand for God. Therefore they had come to pledge theirre-turning glories to the envoyof Pius with the samewelcomeas theirancestors accorded to the envoy of Pope Celestine.— 4Ulster Ex-aminer.'

No institutionknownamongmenhad ever amoreevilorigin than
the Anglican Church. It is almost uniquein itsunspeakablein-
famy. The closest scrutiny can discoverin it not oneredeeming
feature. Savagepride, lust and cruelty on one hand, matchless
turpitude and ignoble servility on the other; such are the foul
sourcesof itsbeing. The founders could not evenplead thepoor
apologyof fanaticism. They hardlysomuch asaffectedareligious
motive. That pleawasnot urgedtill later, whentheir heirs found
itnecessary to justify their work. In the beginning of the so-
called Anglican Reformation nobody pretended that the Church
haderred indoctrine. The question did not arise. Henry put
peopletodeath for denying Catholic truths whichElizabethput
them todeath for affirming. When Bacon, Cranmer's Chaplain,
prematurely broached Protestant ideas,he was compelled to do
publicpenance,and promptly retract hisheresies. England was
invited toaccepta new laypontiff,but thatinHenry's judgment,
wasall the reformationshe needed. She was free to believe what
she alwaysbelieved;the only new article in hercreed being this
that all

"ecclesiastical jurisdiction
"

has its fountin
"

the royal
power,"andnot intheChair of Peter. Admit that saidHenry,and
nis vice-regent Cromwell, and you may invoke the Saints,hear
Mass,adore the Sacrament, and pray for the faithful departed.
Woe to youifyourefuse to do either! But the invisibleallies of
Henry knew that this wasonly abeginning. They lookedonwith
content and waitedfor the end. Itwas not long incoming. One
of thepopularerrors of our day is to speakof tha AnglicanRefor-
mation,as if therehadonly beenone. There were, in fact, several,
each differing from the other, though allwerepotentially included
inthe first. Fornot onlyalltheinfinitevarietiesof doctrinewithin
the Anglican Church,but all the swarming sectsoutsideit, spring
from the original denialof the supremacy of the Holy See. In
thatheresy everyother is contained. Itimplies themall. Itsub-
verts the Church, denies God, puts Saints and Angels to flight,
driesup the sources of grace,robs the Sacramentsof their efficacy,
kills unity,destroys authority, abolishes mission, and jurisdiction,
makes strife incurable anddivisionpermanent,and substitutes for
the light yokeandunerring guidance of

"
theblessedPeter,Prince

of Apostles," the crushing tyranny of the godless State, or the
senseless caprice of the individual conscience. Take away the
Holy See, and God's Church is gone. The Church of Cain has
takenitsplace.

— *London Tablet.'

HELL GATE— GENERAL NEWTON'S TRIUMPH.
The immenseblast, -without precedent in its vastness,by whichabout three acresof gneiss, one of the hardest kindsof rock, wereshattered, was accomplished onSunday, September 24th, at tenminutes before three o'clock. So far as known twenty-fourhoursafter theblast,the success of the undertakinghasbeencomplete.Itwasaccomplished,also, not only without any serious accidentbut withoutanydamage whatever,even tothebreakingof windowglass,in thebuildings nearest to Hallett's Point. Ithas been agreattriumph of engineering, and John A. Newton,ofthe UnitedStatesEngineers, andBrevet Major-Generalin the Kegular Army,deserves allthe ovationsandbravos that the public has accordedhim. GeneralNewton, whohas for seven years beenengagedinthis great work,has acquired, ina singular degree,both the affec-tionand the respect of the large body of men that have beenengagedunder his command. He inspired them, also, with the
confidence he expressedasto the success of tfce work j which the
result seems fully to have justified. Among prudent men, whoprofessedno professional fitnessfor forminganopinon,there wasa
prevailing apprehensionthat the vast work attemptedwould end
either in failure or in sundry local disasters. GeneralNewton'sassurances to the contraryhavebeen fully justified, and the honor
and the gratitudeof thepublic for his unceasingcareofdetails,as
well as for his correctprofessional judgment, are rightly lavishedupon him. As anoldandtried soldier,GeneralNewtonfrom first
to last bore the air of quietandassured confidence. But,as it was
an affair withoutprecedent as to magnitude, and, like all other
things untried, might have unknown concomitants, wereckon hewas, as he ought to have been, very deeply solicitous. As he
kneeledbefore the Altar at Mass, that morning, we feelsure that
he commended the labor in which he had so long, and so con-scientiously been engaged to Him without whose Providence
neither the ordinary laws of nature, nor the most cunning designs
and works ofmen, cancome to a profitableresult. A greatmany
other prayers were offeredbeforeour CatholicAltars that morning
for aprosperous ending of this great work. Itwasabeautifuland
poetic act in General Newton, in place of himself touching the
buttonthat lit the flame, thathe caused it to be touched by thefinger of his infant daughter Mary,whosehand was guided toitby
her mother. It was the suggestion of a great soul. It is the
theme for a grand poem.

—
'N.Y.Freeman.'
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