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And when he mounted his new thronenear the holy altar, "hehonoured thevestureof holiness," and he stood like a tall "cedarplantedin Lebanus,withhis priestslike branchesofpalm trees intheir glory

"
around him. But how sad the contrast now! Allaround isgloomand sorrow, andsigns of mourning and emblems ofdeath. Thebellshave runga muffled dirge, poignant grief sits onevery brow,andourheartsfeel a pang of personal bereavement. Thewalls,thepulpit, the stately pillars,the throne, the altarhaveput onsable roteesof mourning, and weepintheir wayover theloss we haveall sustained— a loss whichis daily growing uponus, whichwe havenot yet had time to fathomand appreciate; ithas smitten us withthe suddenshock of athunderbolt;wearestillstaggeredandstunned,

unable to grasp thefull extentandsignificance of our bereavement.What depths of woe in those short words flashed across the ocean,
Archbishop Vaughanis dead!

"
But yesterday he stood majesti-

cally beforeus apparently in theprime of life and vigour, a perfectpicture of stalwart manhood, and weshall see his face no more1Farewell,along farewell, to hiskindly smile, hishelping band,hisgolden oratory, his beautiful love-inspiringTpresenceand king-like
mien. Howshort and frailis human lifeI Towhat is it compar-
able1 Itis a fallingstar,a passingmeteor, thebreathof a shadow,a little frothonarunning stream, theswift flight of an arrow throughtheair, the curling track of a ship sailing through thedeep. Crueldeath came like a thief in the night, and stole away our belovedbishop master,father, friend. «If Iliedown to sleep," cried theJob, «Ishall say,WhenshallIarise?

"
O awful fulfilmentof*iisdread warning! Our lamentedprelate wasreturninghomealaurel-crownedvictor from theconflict;he was revisiting the dearscenes of his childhoodand youth, his "almamater," and the firstfields ofhis priestly zeal;hewas receiving thecongratulations of hismany admirers andfriends;hewas onhis triumphantwaytoRometo givean account ofhis successful stewardship; andobtain at theSw? wiS Cbnst a recompense worthy of his giganticlabours. Helay down torest, thinking perchanceof us, revolving

«v! ftTe-Tdftpr fcVur welfare'and !<>' tie touchiiv.nffl,! oi?thelW fttteßS Of "Spring,his spirit soaredaway untoGod. Of the uncertaintyof humanhopes'! "We all diece
oW?ter?/sat

ww
m n? more'we fa"down into the earth."K?JL XiTVY '> Whate7er b.c.ourraQk>distinction,merit, or fame,wehave all thesame lowly origin and humiliatingend. Ouryearscourseonwardlike the wavesof the sea:on,On they flow some far-

SSJL" h?adlonS«*o one abyss,in whichkings, warriors, sages,statesmen, priests,genius,wealth, titles, fame aremingled ina pro-miscuous poolopening into eternity. Beyondthe graveonlj virtueMrXUS** ft!xmmort.alityoi tliesoul for weal or for woe. ButJwwm^S^S? excessivelike those whohavenohope. "We are

healand Jhn& t mOf£ imT>OTtan* personage, standingj£l "SLfvi Iabo^ his fel]ows "sa Catholic Archbishop,
thfIml andl^vr BlVlne. *isdom' whicb al"yfl proportionsmfrkfdLf fnr ?w Xtws,°f its cbosen instruments to the workTnd PndnJ^,J*6ir Performance, lavished upon him every talentSeat Id licalc«l,ated to make him at once the
man Bn!Tnn ? * PTelate and *** true a*d gracious
Colonel?1n^T7 2' ,18,183*' he was the second sonof the late
of eaUant& * JT"?I*'1*' Herefordshire,who was a gentlemanIrifabl&l dßome face* a &°odscflolar,a ferventandE^ffiiSS^tJ?11?18^^ orat°'' and asplendidtype oftheStobPW i" ? W£° used to sav> "Mvone ob3ect inlifehasbSou of onWX 7SGod "

He carae of noblebl°od sbewasa
bravedlthoL* .JS °-ließt families in England, a family which
300 virs rrf-Ztand <?ibbet,andpassedunscathed through the fire of
mandois whH °n* Tt"8 foundedb7b7Herbert.CountofVer-SXSw andw^T Te,r from Normandy withWilliam the Con-thSbrotedC-JJS?W£ to William Eufu8' His great-unclewas
of Salfordl hi*«f2 $Teld'his elder brotheris the presentBishop
of Clifton hllrnife ?.lsbopof Plymouth, and his cousin the Bishop■Senerv Se «SS? ?1S fatber'8 roof on the banks of tbe Wye, in/mbfbed tL vflct»resque andlovely, thebright and spiritedboylEbilitv of S?Urage and cbivalrous daring, the grace andt iL^T"'.which form tbe martyr and apostle,orSriwS?IpI f *mighty leader of mcD

- His mother
the first "rofcettant, had, doubtless infused into himsiasmofthp^fSBe? and lessons of childhood the enthu-c£L? ans 5?B ?Fedwith the ex«berant grace of the early
side conductedITS*6811he"tered St. Gregory's College atDown-
ofheroes 7 the/reat Benedictine Order, that ancient nursery

array of »£}*■ c otberorders Put together, andproduced such an
their name! woni.fm,111 eVerr line that the bare enumeration of
saints ev^r dl?I?? volumeß 5 while it boasts especially of two
Venerable TW? v c memory of Englishmen, Anselm and the
admissionto tv,t'^ Se

i.name onr lamented Archbishop took onhis
durationhJfcS, moDastlc life, and whose untiring labours anddeepsoonXwed KCCeßßfullyemillatedK CCeßßfullyemillated - The quickInd spirited youthhimselfTna^»LUe mettle ;hesoonshone as a leader, and made
theSeat « (S?T??Stsfe"ow-students. Then he went to Rome,an^science? n^ Soul«" the cradle and homeof the arfcs and
the infallihlAL- i /enerable instructress of nations, where
Pleted his SOtJePv rita and teaches« There he *c°m"
P^cea his philosophical and theological studies, at the

Benedictine College of St. Paul, outside the wallsofRome,and at
St. Oalisto,within theEternal City. He also began to layby that
storeof eruditionyouhaveso oftenadmired in the famous Monas-
tery ofMonteCassino, whereSt.Benedict, thepatriarchand legisla-
tor of the monks of the West, lived,worked, taught, anddied, and
wherehisspirit lingers as a fragrantperfume to this day. Ordained
by CardinalPatricciin the grand old Basilica of St.John Lateran,
themotherand mistress of churches,the scholarly and handsome
youngmonk returned to England, and laboured with greatzeal and
fruit,chiefly among the poor at Bath,in the neighbourhoodof his"alma mater," his dear college of St.Gregory. His conspicuous
qualitiesof tact,grace, gentleness,learning and eloquence brought
him quickly to the front, and after a successful period
of professorship in philosophy at the Benedictine College
and Monastery of St. Michael, Glehonger, Herefordshire, he be-
came, while a young man of 28, the prior of that important
establishment. His position was singularly difficult and respon-
sible,but his genius and virtue surmounted every obstacle, and the
youngpriorgovernedaged monks and trained young novices with

'equal success, till St.Gregory's becamea model of strict monastic
rule. The calm tenor of his life of study and prayer wasinterrupted
only by his visits todifferent parts of England to preachonspecial
occasions— we neednot add with what ready, effective, easy, and
fascinating eloquence. He was thus preluding the great sermons
andspeeches which youhavebeenso oftenprivilegedto hear, when
to his habitual grace and copiousness was joined the majesty
becomingan archbishop. Dr. Torreggiani, the venerableandbeloved
Bishop of Armidale, already the intimate friend of the admired
youngcathedral prior, couldnodoubtrelate many astriking anecdote
illustrativeof his power and reputationas apreacher. More than
once,we are told, thosewho came tocriticise and scoff remained to
admire andpray. His indefatigableactivityfound time tocontribute
most valuablearticles to theLondonlablet, the Westminster Grazette,
andIbelievealso theDublinBeview, There, moreover,he wrotehis
incomparably greatest work, "St. Thomas of Aquiu, his lite and
labours," which was the exhaustless storehouse of the extra-
ordinary erudition you have so often wondered at, constituting
as it does the characteristic of all his literary productions.
But a higherdestiny was being prepared by Divine Providencefor
the alreadyillustrious Prior. The saintly, patriarchal,silver-haired
pontiff,"the beloved of Godandmen, whose memory is in benedic-
tion," was approaching thecalm and peaceful close of his long and
frmtfulcareer; he needed a mitred brother worthy of himself to
cheer his declining days, and to receive, together withhis dying
benediction,hispastoral staff and thecareof his flock. Prior Bx>ger
Bede Vaughan, so fair in form, so noble in mind and heart, so
accomplished at all mints— a diamond of the first waterset m
finestgold~a splendid combination of the crusader, monk,scholar
and perfectEnglish gentleman-was the man of allmen for these
high,andholypurpose* Accordingly,Venerable ArchbishopPolding
petitioned the Holy See toaproratashis coadjutor the giftedyoung
Benedictine, whomhe had already learned to admire and love.
Fortunate,indeed, it was for this archdiocesa and Australasia that
the Archbishop's petition had priority of claim:for Dr. Brown,
Bishop of Newport and MeneviS,hadalso forwarded a petition to

lagging that Prior Vaughan might be appointed coadjutor

al^Vbteof succession tohis diocese. Meanwhile,the prior of
St. Michael's, intent onhis books, wasincomplete ignorance ofthe

betweenthe two prelates. Rome, withher usualP^denceand far-reaching wisdom, had marked out Prior Vaughan for the
Seeof Sydney, and would not alter her decision. The young and
statelyprelate wasconsecrated by the Archbishop of Westminster
m thechurchof St. Vincent de Paul, Liverpool,under the title or
Archbishop of Nazianzus inpartibminfidelium, coadjutor of the
Archbishop of Sydney cum jure successions. Erght bishops and
260 priests attended the ceremony, which was the,Rudest ever
witnessedinLiverpool. The scenethen changes,and the luminous
day-star just risen in the ecclesiasticalheavens is topour itsibenefi-
cent light on thesedistant shores. His Grace arrived by the mail
steamerNubia, and youwill ever remember bis magnificenyecep-hon. Youremember the gay fleet,of steamers whichmethim at toe
Heads;you remember the ringing cheers, the furious wavingofhats
and handkerchiefs, the dipping of flags andcountlessotherdemon-
strations of courtesy and welcome. Never did your lovely harboi
appear lovelier-the weather delightful, the scene romanUc, the
strains of martial music on the ripplingwatervyingwithJ« Jwnttand cheeringall renderedthatday oneof thebrightest chapters in
the Archbishop'scareer. That processionof steamerswillnever De
forgotten. The venerable Archbishop received his kneeling coad-
jutor on the quay in the presence of 20,000 people,andthen,,anna
the vociferous acclamations of the crowd, the two Prela^s,
accompanied by Dr. Vitte, Bishop of Noumea, V"**"*
in carriages to the Pro-cathedral for the *fmal. eL
tion. InAnswering the addresses the young coadjutor sctock «.
once thekey-noteof hisbrilliantcareer. He spoke<&. tw° m*

w*wstruments for the furtherance of theinterests of theChurch inflew
South Wales-the sincereandhearty worship of God ana magnin-
cent cathedral, and Christian education-both instruments
tobe wieldedby theburning andgenerousfaithof the Irishpeople
forming the vastmajority of hisclergy andflock. HePledß**Pledß**>m

cself, with God's assistance, tobuild St. Mary's and save Catholic
education; and you all know how fully,how grandly,be £««*£"his word. What powerof speechcould adequatelydescribe nifli^nificentenergy, strength,and zeal? Ifwe judge the treeby»» «°"Jit wouldbebard toexaggeratetheextentofhis services to.religionjauu
Catholic educationduring thefhoit— alas,tooshort— periodot nisau-

ministration.In10yearshedoubledthenumberofchurches^nd tnpwu

thenumber of schools. Twelvethousand five hundred children are
now taught in the Catholic schools of the archdiocese, thegw»n»
number of whichare under the able managementof teaching oraero.
The future will eloquently tell theimmenseblessing conferred npon
theCatholic community by the introductionof those brothers "»

Bisters, teachingnot for pay,but for God's love and sake. What a
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