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My Lorp Earn—Some few months ago our gra-
ions Queen, ina speech from the throne, very em-
shatically annouaced her royal deterinination to
uphold the principles of the Protestant Ct.mrch, and
she called on her servants there asseml_)led in her pre-
<ence to assist her in maintaining the liberties of t13e
Protestant cocstitution.  There must be, my lord, in
the royal mind some hidden fear of this Church being
jn danger, in order to account for the large space
which this idea bas taken up in the royal oration. If
1his declaration had been made by your lordship, or
by any one of the present I\"Imlslry, it wou]d stl!l
command an important attention; but when 1t pro-
ceeds from the head of your Church—from the ecu-
minica! source of all Prote§tant tr\‘lth—\t_gon\es
Before ihe world invested wnth‘ aII' the realities of
Parfiamentary gravity and English history. For the
fiest time in my life I do agree with the sentiments
deduced from a royal speech; qnd I do, therelore,
helieve that your Churel is .lmmlnent danger at
the present moment, and, T .beheve,.moreover, that
neither her most gracious Majesty, with all her rro.yal
power, nor Lord Jobn Russell, with the base Whigs,
nor your lordship, with the most judicious _corgbu!a-
tion of Whig and Tory, which your skill in Parlia-
mentary chemistry can produce,. wxlll b(_: able to stay
much lonwer the downfall of an institution \v_hllch.}s a
libel on God’s Gaspel, a fortress of public injustice,
and the scandalous disturber of our national peace.
'The danger to be apprehiended, however, will not pro-
eeed, in the first instance, from an external enemy ;
it will come from her own long internal rottenness
and the public shame, and the_ public common sense,
and the pnblic indignation, will soon be seen strug-
gling for the mastery in levelling with the earth, and
eradicating from the soil, this anti-Clristian monster,
which .has been reared on the plundered foad of the
widow and the orphan, and which now makesllts
enormous daily meals and annual feasts ou the life-
blood of the entire nation. L'he long silence of the
Catholics under your shameful and shameless calum-
nies, and our superbuman endurance under savage
Parliamentary insults and lies, such as are actually
usknown in any other country in the whole world,
have had the effect of encouraging our insatiable
enemes, in place of mitigating their fanatical ferocily.
"The oblivion which our writers have cast in charity
over the first flagrant iniquities of your Church has
been misunderstood by your professional bigets, wha,
like a swarm of locusts, crowd every thoroughfare in
the empire, enabling the passenger of all nations to
read, in the malignant domination of their brows, that
the hatred of Catholicity, the fury of un.np.pe'r}sabfle
malignity, and not the mild spirit of Christianity, is
the predominant fecling of their hearts and the very
mainspring of their entire conduct. The Catholic
public, too, have fergotten the carly pc(hgree of the
Reformation, and have, therefore, considerably re-
laxed in their watchfulness against their deadly foes;
and hence the public mind must be again roused to a
universal resistance against a congregation of calmn-
niators who, not content with living on the plunder of
our ancestors, are engaged year after year, in ma-
ligning their victims, sprending abroad uncharitable-
ness, disturbing the public national peace, and
positively, and without any doubt, damaging the name
and maternal interests of Lngland throughout the
entire world.  As Lord John Russell and your lord-
ship have been the principal promoters of this, strate-
gic evangelism, I have decided on addressing to you
twelve letters on the subject just referred to. “Lhey
shall be divided into three sections, in which I shall
prave beyond all doubt, firstly, the unscriptural enor-
mities and the theological incongruities of these
Protestant principles which you say are now en-
dangered ; secondly, I shall demonstrate beyond all
contradiction that this Protestant copstitution has
comuaitted the largest crime of plundering the poor
ever recorded in history ; and thirdly, I shall enume-
rate, Lo the satisfaction of every impartial man, the
historical records Ly which this Churck is cbarged
with spilling more biood of innocent, and defenceless,
and unoffending Catholics, than has ever been shed
by the most ruthless tyrant that ever crimsoned the
page of human woe. . In the treatment of this sub-
Ject T wish to inform you that I mean no offence to
the present generation of generous-hearted, honest
Englishmen : wy chatges are not against individuals,
but against the anti-Christian system of which they
are made the wretched dupes. Nor shall I found my
observations upon exclusively Catbolic authority, or
on hearsay, however respectable the testimony, or on
loose historical assertion. I shall quote all my proofs
from your own grave historians, from the Protestant
synods of Germany, Switzerland, Holland and France;
and I shajl complete my demonstrations from the acts

views on the horrors of your evangelical system to
Great Britain and unfortunate Ireland. Ishall trace
them through uorthern and central Turope; and I
shall place before the Christian warld the clear fact,
viz., that in whatever country Protestantism has been
intraduced in the room of Cuatholicity, there may be
traced all the maddening disorders which have cver
accompanied and followed it—namely, ferocious bi-
gotry, relentless persecution, sanguinary atrocities,
social disunion, and the universal wasting public brand
of beggary and national distress, graven by the ruth-
less bigot on the heart, and the bones, and the mar-
row of the wrelched subdued Catholic. And if I
shall fulfil faithfully these my preliminary promises,
there is no honorable Jinglish or Jrish Protestant
'(who will take the trouble to read my proofs,) who
can, as a scholar,a gentleman, and 2 Clristian, be
reasonably angry with me for exposing 1o the public
indignation a system calling itself the Gospel of
Clrrist, and which, on examination, will be foundan
iniquitous aggregate of hypoerisy, lies, rebellion,
spoliation, murder, and blasphemy. I own itrequires
much deliberate reflection before these grave charges
should be made against your national Church,
and addressed to so cxalted a personage as the Earl
of Derby. ' T feel this responsibility, and T fully con-
ceive my posiiion; but I again repeat my charges,
and I sball forfeit all claim to truth, if I do not per-
feetly substantiate every point I have adduced. It
is with feelings of tremulous confusion that the histo-
rian of the present day will even attempt to write
the details of the crimes of thisinfamous band of anti-
Christian monsters; and hence, who can deseribe
what must have beez the bewildering, the shocking,
the racking woes of the persecuted past generation
which witnessed and bled under their terrific realities?

The first unparalleled imposture which the “Re-
formation® invented, and which it has practised to
this day, was the self-appointment and self-consecra-
tion of Henry VIIL., to assume the title of * zad
of the Church.” Onemight suppose that a man who
robbed the convents of Epglishmen to the amount of
millions of .money, built and secured by the ancient
laws of the realm, would be ashamed to appear be-
fore his countrymen, stained a$ his character was,
with this public profunation. Oune might believe that
a monster who had divorced three wives,and behead-
ed two (one of them probably his own daughter),
‘would be afraid to let the eye of mortal to see his
hands reeking with the blood of his innocent victims.
Through all the past history of mankind, if sucha
demon succeeded in escaping the arm of public
Justice or the hand of the revenging assassin, he fled
from human intercourse to bury his guilty head and
racking conscience in the lonely cell of perpetual pe-
sance in order to expiate the thrilling enormity of his
black crimes. But your apostle, the first head of
your Chureh, seemed rather to rise than sink by his
iniquities ; they appear rather to qualify than incapa-
citate your Gospel-founder, for his exalted spiritual
post; and hence he stands before your tabernacie
with his red hands lifted in prayer to God! Yes—
in prayer to God—your accredited proto-apostie—
your appointed bishep, and your consecrated Pope !
—the guardian ot innocence—the model of virtue—
the terror of vice—the teacher of Gospel truth—
the ornament of religion—the standard of evangeli-
cal perfection—the infajlible guide to heaven—the
successor of the Apostles, and the vicegeraut of
Christ Himself on earth! IHe appointed and conse-
crated himself (Act Par.,, 1532) Pope and head of
the Church ; and he appointed Tom Cromwell (Act,
1533) his © vicegerant in spérituels ;” and he gave
bim, as his vicar-general, a commission, with nineteen
sub-cominissioners, naimed by his  English Holiness,”
to r¢part on the discipline, and moral conduct and
faith of all the religious orders of England! ‘The
only parallel that could be devised to equal this in-
comprehensible farce on Christianity would be to sce
the devil ascend the Mount where our Lord delivered
his first sermon, and (o hear him address the mulii-
tude on the Eight Deatitudes in mimicry of our Sa-
viour, without any attempt, during his discourse, to
conceal either “ lus cleven foot or his tail” from the
congregation. Do you wonder, Sir, why we Catho-
lics laugh aod shudder at this your first bierarchy?
Can you be surprised why a learned Catholic trem-
bles at this blasphemy of the Holy Ghost, this mockery
of Christianity, this jesting with God, this sporting
with the Gospel, this jibing with damnation? T'here
is nothing like this scenc of paipable mimicry of
Christ and the Apostles to be found in the entire re-
cord of the most insane infidelity. It surpasses in
atrocious and tragic infamy anything that has crer
happencd in the whole world, and it stands before all
mavkind as the first page in the charter of your refi-
gion, the inauguration of your hierarcy, and the un-
doubted source of “ the Reformation.” There were
many faithful, courageous Englistmen who resisted
this menstrous iniguity ; and if you wish to learn

of the English parliament. I aball not confine my

their names, go to the prisons of your apostle, where

thousands of your countrymen died in confinement ;
go to glorious Irance, where hundreds of your rela-
tives fled for salcty; and, Sir, go to the recking
blecls, where you can read in the martyred blood of
the illustrious More, the venerable Fisher, and in the
shameful 1ourder of the noble lady the Countess of |
Salisbury. lead, Sir, there the origin of your creed, i
the law of your gospel, and the decalogue of your |
ethics. If these astounding scenes were enacted un-

der the excitement of mere popular or mere political
fury, they should not find a place in thisletter to your

lordship, which is intended for the discussiou of the

religious foundation of yeur Church, but they were

the acts ol Heory as your ccclesiastical superior (see

act)—they were cxecuted in the name aud under the |
sanction of this new Church as such—they were

agreed to by the Drummonds, and the Russells, and

the Derbys of that day of Luglishinfamy, and in the

preambles of the acts of Parliument, the assenbly

sat in deliberation  in the spirit of the Holy Ghost,”

and hence these acts of Heury form, without contra-

diction, a record of your ecclesinstical jurisdiction,

and not of your political history. Thereis ro gene-

rous, candid English Protestant at the present day

who, I believe, does not blush at the recital of these

atrocities, aund yet he lives contentedly and uncon-

sciously under the very same hierarehical law, is go-

verned by the reigning monarceh as the head of the

Church, pays religious obedience in faith and morals

to the persons called, appointed, and commissioned to

lead men’s souls.to beaven, and all this by virtue of
the royal prevogative as the supreme spiritual

authority of the realm, ‘Lake away the crimes of
your first founder, and your present system is per-

fectly the same—namely, Liuman commission, human

Jurisdietion in the kingdom of Christ! You might

as well apply the laws of gravitation to the soulas to

adopt a temporal rule to produce the spiritual results

of grace. You might as well tell the world that
original sin is remilted in baptism according to the
lawy of hydrostatics, as to assert that the queen or
king of any country can give ez officto a commissian
to save the souls of their subjects. It is the monarch
alone of that spiritual kingdom who can frame its
laws, appoint his officers, give them authority, define
their duties, and decide rewards and punishments; and

this feads me to examine this principle of supremacy

in the reign of Edward the Sixth. M. Cobbet has
already glanced at this subject; but Mr. Cobbet
was no theologian. I am. And le confined bis
views to England. I shull extend mine to every
country in Iurope where your gospel has been
preached ; and I hereby humbly request of the
ambassadors of the Catholic courts now resident in
London (to each of whom I shall send a copy of this
letter,) that they will so far have mercy on lreland as
to publish my proofs in cach of their capitals, in or-
der to irform their nations of the insatiable injustice
exercised towards us by the cruelty of the linglish
Gorvernment, and to warn their countrymen of the
danger of permittiog English missionaries and
English spies to reside amongst them, calumniating
their creed, and revolutionising their laws.

One can scarcely avoid bursting out icto a com-
mingled torrent of indignation, conterapt, and horror
against 2 band of plunderers, infidels, and assassins,
who, in the face of civilised Furope, could setup a
child of ten years of age as Pope the Second, thus
placing the nation in a position of spiritual ruin, and
perpetnating the mad apostacy of the last reigo.
This my lerd, is a new practical spiritual phase of
your Church. ln the late reigo the king proclaimed
himsell Pope; but bere we have a born Pope—a
barn bishop—an apostle in swaddling clothes—coming
into the world with a mitre on his head—the inspira-
tion of the Maly Ghost transmitted to him from his
fatber. Henry, like freehold property—the grace of
God running in the child’s pure blood by virtue of the
character and ecuminical position of his father, a
born saint, like his (ather, and, like a child born with
a wooden leg, holding the crozier in his new born
hand, and wearing the mitre on his apostolic heredi-
tary head! TLord Derby, are you serious in beleng~
ing to a system ol such disgusting, incomprebensible
folly 7 You might as well assert that a hawk could
beget a whale as that a bishop could be paturally
elaborated from the blood of Ilenry VIII. But this
is notall ; this child-pope made the ¢ Book of Com-
mon Prayer,” and almost entirely drew up the Thirty-
nine Articles of what is called your creed. And
what renders the thing so utterly shameful is, that
this weak, stckly boy, never, perhaps, saw the book
or read one of the articles referred to; so that this
principle of the headship of the Church which, in it-
self, is so ludicrous, is, besides all this, a most mon-
strous, notorious, palpahle lie, as the baby-Pope; who
is .said to be head, had actually, and in point of fact,
no more part in this Reformation-jugglery, tban the
Grand Turk. The idea of a child making articles
of faith, and composing prayers, through an Act of
Parliament, as head of Christ’s Church, is so pal-

pablyzridiculous, that the Catliolic at once asks you
—*“what insanity has come over you to leave a
learned old Yape and a council of bishops, in arder
to follow a child in a cradle, and a senate of <hop-
keepers??  You decide religion as you decide the
duty on your manufacture; you setlle the way to
Leaven as you fix the direction of a turnpike read--
namely, by a majority of votes; and in the face of
mankind you set up a baby in a cradle as the ex-
pounder of the Gospel, although it cannot read ; as the
teacher of the Gospel,although it cannot speak ; and

 as the head of your Clurch in all its duties, although

it has not got one idea in its head of any une thing
in this world ! ! )

But the principle has to be examined in a new
astounding third phase, viz.:—After the death of
Edward it is to be seen residing in a young woman
of six-and-twenty years of age ; of course, she, tan.
is the sanctified descendant of the first head, Pope.
Heary. She, too, it seems, inherits her father's
sanctity ; but the inspiration of the Holy (*host does
not full upon her till the mature apestolic age of
twenty-six. Blessed family !' to have men, women,
and children, all born apusiles—angels of gracc.—--
"I'bis fady-Pope—this royal Nun—this conscerated
virgin, was the person who completed the inspiration
of the far-famed Thirty-nine Articles of your Faith,
not more than ten ol which any educated vespectable
Protestant can conscientiously believe. Some of
them are contradictory, others absurd, and two «r
three of them impossible. You, my lord, who arc
so deeply read in canon law as to see heresy in our
cravats, and to read the violation of your constitu-
tional flaws in our shoes and hosiery, will you suy how
many of these articles do you believe? 1 uever
knew any Protestant who had such a capacious
draught of sanctity. Lord John Russell, although
a Presbyterian, Duseyite, a Methodist, a Protestant,
and a Papgan (as he has expunged Baptism), does
not perbaps belicve from the five creeds of his so
many as these Thirty-nine Articles of godliness, |
believe it to be true, my lord, that—like the razors
made to sell but not to shave—these articles are
made more for show than devotion. Excuse e,y
lord, if I at that prescnt moment smile in your face
at seeing your name eorolled in such an incongruous,
insane system of absurdity, imposture, and infidelity .
But, my lord, I am not quite done with this youny
fady-Pope. 'T'here is a new feature in her apostolic
reign, which we [earn from an act of parliament
passed in the year 1571, and in the thirtcenth year
of her reign, to which I refer you. In this act,
passed by her parliament of Englishmen (manufac-
turers ol faith) and subscribed, of course, by hes
holy hand as head of your Church, it was enacted
(Cbrist protect us!) that the crown of England
should descend, if she had no lawful heirs, to her
“ natural issue.” Do you blush, Lord Derby, o
see the crown of Alfred and Edward given by your
evangelical senate to such *“ an issue” by act of par-
liament! - Do you blush to see the head of your
Church subseribe a public law of her own public
shame ! signing her hand manual to an act which
would degrade the most infamous inmate of the low-
est of your London Dbrothels—haunts of pollution !
I fancy it was this act of parliament which Alr.
Drummond read on the night when he spewed the
filth of his Reformation creed: on the spotless con-
secrated Cotholic virgins of Ewope. e mistool
thein for the virgin head of your Church; he did—
the wretched old Reformer—he did mistake them ;
and in his filthy language he was protected by the
Speaker, and thus applanded by the whole senate
of Kngland. 1 say, Sir, he was—and Catholic Eu-
rope should never forget this insult offered to their
honor, their morality, and their creed. My lord,
what do you now say, so far as I have gone as yes,
to the early foundation of your “ Reformed Churen ™
Amidst the records of the human race there is 2
sensc of shame in the most abandoned which prompts
them to conceal their personal crimes—wretches who
have lost every virtue, and are immersed in every
vice, bave still left in their black bearts one smal}
remnant of untainted nature—namely, the iward
feeling of condemnation of their own guilt. Itis so
the most degraded wretch who expiates on the scaf-
Told the enormities of a lang obdurate life ; it is pur-
ticularly so in woman, whose fine nature can never be
utterly trampled out by vice but with her life. And
hence, when we find a-Queen of a most powerful
empire, the head of a Church calling itself Christian,
in the face of mankind, at the age of forty-nine,
sunmon a parliament to make her prospective shame
legal by ILnglish law; and whén we behold herseif
in person sign the record of her own crime, she
stands before the world the vilest miscreant, the most
abandaned wretch, the most shameless moaunster in
woman form that has ever stained the profligate re-
cords of either antient or modern infamy.

We have borne your calumnies toe long in chari-
table forbearance—we have abstained these many



