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THE STRIFE INVISIBLE

“Go in peace, and God bless you,"
said Father Barry, as he elosed the slide
of the confessional snd turned to open
the one on the other side. A woman
was kneeling there, her face marked by
lines of care, but revealing at the same
time a refluement that could only have
sprung from nobility of soul. An old
black rosary was twined about her toil-
worn flogers aud her lips were moving.

Simply she made her confession, a
trite tale of little failings that never
gave & hint of the tragedy that hung
over her life, At its close she sighed
half uocousciously and heavier than she
reallzed.

“Ig there anything else that is trou-
bling you ?* the priest asked.

She hesitated.

, %If I can help you in any way,” he
added, “do not be afraid to tell me ;
that is what I am here for, you know,"”
and a quiet smile lit up his face.

“Buat it would take your time from
other penitents,” she ventured timidly.

With one hand the priest pushed the
curtain of the confessional aside and
jooked out. In the fast-growing dark-
ness he could distinguish a few kneeling
figures scattered here and there about
the church. Some were at the saltar
rafl, but at the moment no one was in
front of his confessional.

“Be at peace ; you are taking no one's
time,” he said. “Now, what is the
trouble ?"

Touched by his fatherly manner, tears
sprang to the eyes of the kneeling
woman. “I had not meant ever to tell
a soul,” she faltered, “for he is a good
man when heis not in his cups.” As
she spoke a picture of her husband as
he was on the moroing of their marriage
flashed b-fore her ; then the crntrast,
as he was uow, his tace bloated and dis-
figared, his whole self changed. Bat it
must not be her flager that would point
him as an object of scorn to the priest.

“Father, 1 cannot tell it,” she said.
“Pray for me,” snd she arose to go.
The priest’s voice stopped her. “Listen
to me,” he said gravely. “Do not fear
that what you would tell me would be
disloyal. What you say here goes no
farther, and will nos only relieve your
heart, but perhaps may mean the lifting
of this curse from yonr life. Now, let
me tell your story for you,” he went on
geutly, as she knelt down once more.
«Your husband drinks and starvation, or
perhaps worse, faces you. Bat your
real sorrow lies even deeper. You are
thinking of his soul, for he bas neglect-
ed the sacraments for years, and you
are thinking of your little son. Am I
right ?”

The woman's eyes grew wide. “But
Father, how did you know ?"she asked
in amazement.

Father Barry was silent. How could
he tell her that her husband's wrong-
doing was the talk of the parish, or that
her own familiar black-clad figure be-
fore the shrine of Our Lady of Pity
told its too evident story of destitution?

¢It is troe, Father,” she went on,
after a pause, “and only God knows how
it will end.”

“Now, you must not grow discour-
aged,” the priest said, and his voice was
full of compassion. “We will begin a
novena to-day in honor of our Blessed
Lady. Go to her in your need. She
is s mother and understands, as no one
save God Himself can, the sorrows of a
mother.” He raised his hand in blese-
ing, and with a new peace in her soul
Mrs. Rathway left the confessional.

The Iate afternoon dusk was deepening
and the silence that shrouded the t rone
of the Kiog was only broken by the
scarcely perceptible click of the con-
fessiona! slide, the gentle sound telling
of many a prodigal’s return to the arms
of a loviog Father. A sweet peace, in-
dicating the near presence of God,
emanated from the golden taberpacle
and filled the poor wife's sonl with &
eonso'ation so great thai instinctively
she feit it to be the forunner of & cross.
If when the cross comes into our life we
eould see our Lord behind it, and real-
jze with what love He lays it on our
shoulders, how joyously we would bear
it. But when it comes hidden under
the ugly guise of sin in one we love, we
forges the sweeter thought in our pain.

Aud yet, before Our Lady's sbrine
Mrs. Rathway began her noveua, plead-
jug her cause at the feet of that Mother
to whom no one has ever had recourse
in vain. With more than ususl fervor
she repeated the beautifal prayer to St.
Beroard, snd then with a lightened
heart wended her way home in the
twilight.

But the grim reality soon dispelled
her happy moments. She found her
home cold and cheerless, her little son
gobbiog piteously, and her husband in
a drunken stupor by the bare fireside.

All the hope and consolation that had
so lately flooded her heart was swept
away. The future looked so dark, was
it possible there could ever come a rift
in the clouds ? Her loathing for the
man at her feet grew so strong that it
seemed almost beyond her strength
even to ptay for him. What a coward's
part was his, to fall at the first wind of
adversity, without even an effort to
help the one who had given her all for
him !

And then she looked up over the
kitchen mantel, where only a few days
before she had hang a picture of the
Sacred Heart, and a soft impulse crept
over her. OChrist would listen to His
Mother's intercession—He who had
never refused her anything she asked
for the souls he so tenderly loved. With
little Michael hushed now in her arms
she made her sacrifice. From that
moment she would forget self and offer
all her trials and heartaches for her hus-
band's conversion.

The days of the novena were passing
slowly, but with sweet, womanly courage
she kept her resolve and crushed many
bitter thoughts under a smiling exterior.
Oa the morning of the ninth day she
knelt with child-like confidence at Our
Lady’s feet. As she looked up at the
pure face bent so pityingly above her
there was absolute certsinty in her
heart that her prayer would be heard.
It seemed as though a great stone haad
been rolled from ber heart, filling with
sunshine where all bad been shadow be-
fore. She had thought her love for her
husband dead, but from its sepulchre
God oalled it forth and it pulsed as of
old through her being. The ssme, and
yet not the ssme, for mingled with it
was » pity and yearning more akin to

mother love than wifely affection. As
on that dreary afternoon nine long days
ago, her heart was filled with consola-
tion, but now without apprehension for
the fatare.

A few days later Father Barry had &
visitor, He was reading his breviary in
the little bare room that served both as
reception room and study when the
door opened softly to admit & man whose
haggerd face and bloodshot eyes told
plainly the story of a dissipated life.
His clothimg was rsgged and not over
clean, and he fumbled nervously with his
hat as he hesitated in the doorway.

The priest recognized him at once,
and arose with a word of kindly greet-

ing.

EWell, Michael, what can I do for
you ?" he asked as he motioned him to-
ward a chair.

Rathway sat down stiffly. Speech
seldom came easily to him, and now, in
sn embarrasiog situstion, he was com-
pletely at a loss,

“It's the drink, Father,” he blurted
out at last. *I want to stop it.”

The priest's grave eyes lightened
with a sudden gleam. “You have done
well to come to me,” he said, “I will
help you.”

The poor drunkard unbent 8 little,
and for the first time raised his eyes,
in & sort of shifting comradeship to the
priest.

Father Barry closed his breviary and
literally took the bull by the horus.
“Come over to the confessional with
me,”’ he said. “We will talk business
later.”

The man started a little, but
ashamed to seem to hesitate after the
assertion of the previous moment, fol-
lowed the priest to the church. It was
not a regular confession dsy and few
scattered here and there wondered at
the time the two were closeted to-
gether. Bat the curtains parted at
last, and Rathway, whose whole manuer
was incredibly changed, came out aud
went to kneel before the altar. A mo-
ment later the priest, too, left the box
and began to pace slowly up and down
the aisle. . He closed his breviary when
Kathway arose, and went forward to
meet him again. A whispered word, a
slight pressure on the thoulder aud the
two left the eburch together.

Agsin in his room, the priest drew
his chair closer to the table and seated
himself with a kindly smile at the man
opposite him.

“Well, Michael, we are ready for bus-
iness now,” he resumed. ~

Rathway nodded. “I am ready for
slmost anything now,” he said, with
rather a shame faced laugh.

“] am not going to urge the pledge,”
Father Barry continued, “for I have in
mind » greater cure than that, if you
will follow it.”

Rathway was silent. He knew that
the keen eyes of the priest were search-
ing him, as though he would read his
soul.

What Father Barry saw there evi-
dently satisfied him, for his manner
changed as he continued gently :

“Michael, your cure is God Himself.
Come every morning and receive Him
in Communion at the altar rall ; then,

trengthened by His p and bear-

ing Him in your heart, go to your daily
work. If through frailty or long force
of habit you should fail, come to me at
once, and after coufeseion, start anew.
But——"" and something of a divine fire
seemed to blaze in his eye—"“if you
dare, with the spirit of a scoffer, to
pour down liquor on that heart where
He has rested, Gog's punishment will
fall upon you.”

The priest's voice was vibrant with
feeling, and ke lifted one hand in warn-
ing as he spoke.

Rathway raised his head, a strange
mixture of fear and admiration in his
face.

“Father,” he said huskily, “I am not
worthy of that cure. I do not dare to
try it.”

The fire died out of Father Barry's
eyes. “Michael, God trusts you; I
trust you, and your brave wife, whose
prayers have brought you here, trusts
you. In God's nsme try it”

As he spoke, a new light sprang into
the viclim's eyes. “I will, Father.”
he said firmly.

““May God give you strength, then !”
Father Barry answered, as he put out
his hand. Rathway wrung it earnest-

:‘l will keep my word,” he said.

And he did. Every morning saw him
at the altar rail. It was a bitter fight ;
only God knows how bitter. For the
old comrades snd the lights of the
tavern were never so alluring as now.
Many a day as he worked in the ditch,
his throat parched, his head whirling,
he longed for the old familiar bar, and
only the memory of God in his heart
kept him at his post. The victory was
pnot won in a day, nor in many days,
but like a soldier besring the standard
of the king and glorifying in his
wounds, he pressed on bravely, despite
the suffering, and his endurance won in
the end.

The first year of the trial had passed,
and looking in at the cozy little home,
one would scarcely believe it to be
the same as that which faced the heart-
broken wife on the first day of her
novena. Poor it was still, but spotless.
A cherry fire was burning on the hearth,
the table was spread for the evening
meal, and a bright little kettle was
boiling merrily on the hob, as if singing
a song to itself.

Over the mautel hung the same pie-
ture of the Sacred Heart, and husband
and wife we:estanding before it. Rath-
way's arm was passed around her shoul-
ders, and, undemonstrative as she knew
him to be, the little gesture meant
much. Baby Michael left his play snd
toddled to his father's side.

Awed by their silence, he raised his
big brown eyes to the pioture,

“Iy it time to say good night, sweet
Jesus 2" he whispered.

The mother smiled through her
tears and folded the little hands in her
own.

“Yes, my baby,” she answered, gently.
“Kueel down by my side.”

The child obeyed and the sweet, words
of his good-night prayers fell softly
from his iips. “And bless mother and
father. Amen,” he added. Then con-
tinued in his serious baby voice: “And
thank you, dear Jesus, for making us sc
happy.”

Husband snd wife looked at each
other, and the same thought sprang

into their minds. as with full hearts

.

they re-echced the words of their little
child. —Mary Adelaide Garnett, in the
Oanadisn Messenger of the Sacred
Heart.
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A FRENCH STUDY OF
THE CULTURKAMPF

HOW BISMARCK CONDUCTED
THE ANTI-CATHOLIC CAM-
PAIGN

By Max Turmann, Corresponding Member of
« L'Academie des Sciences Morales et Politiques”
of Paris,

1

In the course of his remarkable
studies on the religious question in
Germany, M. Georges Goyau has re-
cently published two volumes on Bis-
marck and the Church, which deserve
attention, for their perusal will not only
interest Catholics ss desling with an
exciting episode in Church history, but
will also serve to eucourage them and to
provide useful matter for thought. M.
Goyau, author of some score volumes,
translated for the most part into differ-
ent tongues and crowned by the Acad-
emy, needs no introduction to Catholies.
All educated people know him, at least
by name, and may have read one or other
of his books, of which large portions have
appeared in the Revue des Deux
Mondes. More detailed praise would
only afiront the genuine modesty of
Brunetiere's old pupil, whose pen is al-
ways at the service of Truth and Justice,
for we must never forget that M. Goyau
is, above all and in every sense of the
phrase, a convinced Catholic, & devoted
son of the Church. Formerly, on his
quitting the Eoole Normale Saperieure,
he was sent by the French Government
to the Ecole de Rome, where he became
the docile and energetic disciple of Leo
XII, through whose inspiration was
aroused in the youug savant a zealous
attachment to the larger religious in-
terests. At the present day his talents,
his wide and detailed learning snd the
uprightness of his private life make him
a credit to Catholiclim aud one of her
most efficient furces, so that one feels it
one's duty to share in the spresding of
his influence. Our adversaries are
never backward in praising, often with
slight justification, those of their number
whko seem above the average; why
should we, through excees of modesty,
pe silent sbout those of our friends
whose lofty intellectual attainments,
scientific or literary, are beyond dis-
pute? To take oue example, the public
does not know, becsuze we have not told
them emphatically enough, that the in-
ventor of wireless telegraphy is a pro
fessor of the Paris Institat Catholique—
a fsct which, though not immediately
connected with faith, shows at least that
gcience is nit, a8 certain sciolists sup-
pose, incompatible with Christian belief.

To return to M. Goyau's volumes on
the Culturkampf, the 900 pages of which
contain a detalled and attractive account
of ore of the most glorious epochs of
German Church flistory. They are the
truits of irequent and prolonged sojourns
across the Rhine, of much sifting of con-
temporary reviews and newspapers, of
wide reading of books treating, directly
or indirectiy, with the question. Their
author has questioned witnesses still
surviving, and even in & sense those al-
ready dead, for he has been allowed to
peruse memoirs and other writinge still
uuedited and preserved in many private
and diocesan archives. Thus this his-
torical study follows the true method ;
it is based on an intimate knowledge of
tbe facts, guaranteed by multiplied
uotes and references throughout the
whole work., On the other hand, with-
out concealing his own convictions, the
author has simed with success at re-
maining completely impartial, recalling
the dictum of his illustrious master,
Leo Xill, * The Church desires nothing
but the trath.”

Space will not allow us to set forth the
detalls of the attack upon the Church,
delivered under Bismarck's leadership
by the German Goverument, assisted to
some extent by the * National Liber-
als,” and the chiefs of the new sect of
# Old Catholics "’ which arose after the
Vatican Council. We can only touch
upon some of the chief incidents.
Taoroughly to understand the Culvurk-
ampf, in its germs snd in its complicated
developmeuts, ciearly to estimate its
leaders, their artitudes, not seldcm in-
o usi:tent, their ideals, their projects
their hioden motives—ior this purpose
the volumes of M. Goysu are iudispen-
sable. We find there the smallest in
cidents noted ; every action and word
that have any significance are faithfully
recorded ; even secondary agents and
others more remote are brought before
us with scrupulous exactness. The
author has raised once more to life and
action all the combatants on either side,
but especially vivid are his pictures of
the four incomparable Catholic cham-
pions — Windthorst, Mallinckrodt, and
the two Reichenspergers—as the follow-
ing passage will show.

A very large head surmounting a tiny
body, with two little eyes, weak but
searching, aud s wide mouth which grew
wider at the least touch of merriment—
such as Windthorst. Nature, in desigun-
ing his exterior, seemed to bave aimed
at making things easy for budding oari-
caturists by giving them a very simple
model with features readily reproducible
a model which would give them a start.
Short and slender, his bearing belied
him no less than his stature ; one’s looks
had to penetrate below the crowded
ranks of human shoulders to see, half-
way down and hanging, 88 he walked, on
the arm of an obliging colleague, the de-
puty Windthorst. Minister of the
Kingdom of Hanover whilst it still ex-
isted, he had faithfully served his King,
and still paid him the homage of fond,
regretful memories. Uncompromising
individualist, he sat irreconcilably from
1867 to 1871 in the parliaments of Prus-
sin and Germany ; snd then he began to
act in support of the Centre. . . Con-
fronting his Church, there gradually
arose in his sight from the earth a com-
plete structure of persecuting laws,
Windthorst attacked this structure with
ferocity, seeking to undermine and de-
molish it. In the parliamentary history
of the day, Windthorst was the model
obstruetionist. A high official once
called him * the father of all obstacles.”
His object was rather to unhorse his
adversary than to refate him ; he was
more of a tacticlan than a dislecticisn.
. None knew, as he did, how to

toh for, or p bly to provoke, an
incident bringing confusion to the
enemy ; then he rose, becoming nearly
as tall as his seated colleagues; a thin
jet of voice was heard, slender like his
wiole person, and this jet, turned against
the obstacle, played sll around its weak
points, glanced for a while at other sub-
jects or at other men, then began the
sssault again, and kept at it with a
sweet, gentle, gradual cruelty ; little by
little, in the midst of & hail of witticiems
which Windthorst heaped one upon the
other, everything heaved and cracked
around a little but growing breach, and
the obstacle crumbled away.

Equally due to the hand of a master
is M. Goyau's portrait of MaMlinckrodt,
but we must hasten on. Over jagsinst
these Gatholies of the Centre was set the
Obancellor. Not that Bismarck be-
longed by conviction to the anti: cleri-
cal party.

He was not a Freemason; (M. Goyau
writes) when he denied that charge, he
spoke the trath, No more can we attri-
bute to him that fanatical hatred sgainst
the Roman Church which sometimes in-
spires certain Lutherans. He was quite
sincere when he said in his table-talk
that each one shofild be free to seek his
salvation in his own way.

But as soon as Bismarck became con-
vinced that the interests of the State
were bound up in particular solution o' &
religious question, he became essenti-
ully intolerant; he hated everything
that showed any independence of the
civil power; hence the Church was
bound to excite his wrath, for he felt
she would not yield to his strenuous
rule. In his struggle against the Cath-
olics, his principal colleagues were
Falk and Marshal Roon.

The former held the Portfolio of
Worship in the Kingdom of Prussia.
He wus 8 lawyer, learned, punctilious,
bound by & narrow'logic, ekilled in
books, ignorant of facts. Kdmond de
Pressens ¢ said of him—*"He is as stiff as
oue of Frederic the Great's nergeants”
—a true description which spplied to
mivd as well as body. Falk was in-
deed the victim of a certain intellectual
stifiness which made bim insensible to
the reactiuns caused by his religious
puliey.

Marshal Roon, President of the
Prussian Ministry, was quite another
type of character.

He was a Ohristian; the idea of the
Kingdom of Chrigt, alien to the mind of
Bismarck, was familiar to the soul of
Roon. The Reminiscences of Hedwige
de Bismarck, cousin of the Chancellor,
eest on the interior life of the Marshal
oxtain gleams all the more attractive
sk they ars un« xpected. Overwhelmed
with business, Roon could yet spend sn
hour oL taree successive Sundays in io-
structing a valet engsged to be married
about the duties of Christian matri-
mony. He sorrowed bitterly over a
movement of impatience to which he
had given way after receiving the
Sacrament, and the way in which upon
1 is death-bed he invoked the Diety by
the blood-shedding of Christ moved all
wio w tnessed his last moments.

How then was it possible that this
earpest Ohristian counld take the re-
sponsibility of s series of measures
which did violence to the conscience of
Catholics? The best explanation is
that tle Prussian Minister was oon-
vinced that his Sovereign bhad been
grievously insulted by a speech of Pius
1X., and even by the Pope's very atti-
tude.

In military fashion, Marshal Roon
gave himself this brief password—
Avenge the E nperor: off he went, with-
ont knowing anything about the affairs
of the Church, on the path traced by
Falk; and his lightheartedoess even
tound vent in puns for playing on the
name of Falk, he wrote to B smarck on
Jan., 16th —*Tc-day the grand hawking-
party (Falkenjagd) hes begun.”

As a matter of fact this famous hawk-
ing-party had started somewhat earlier;
already at the end of the year 1871, the
Basvarian Minister, Lutz, had passed a
measure koown as the “pulpit pars-
graph,” according to which a fresh en
actment of the penal code was extended
to ecclesiastics who treated of politics
in the pulpit “in such a way as to en-
danger public order”—s orime which
was punishable by imprisonment for two
years. Again during the first two
months of 1872, the euemies of the
Church bad continued their hostile
operations by depriving the clergy of the
school inspectorships. In logical sequ-
ence they then set to work to take them
away from members of Religious Orders
also and as & matter of course from the
Society of Jesus in particular, thé most
inflaential and active of those them in
Germany. On June 19, 1872, the
Reischstag, by 181 votes to 93 passed &
law banishing from the territory of the
empire the Order of Jesus and all its
affilisted congregations; existing relig-
jous houvses were given six months in
which to dissolve themselves: foreign
Jesuits were liable to expulsion, those
of the country were subjected to police
regulation, forbidding them entrance
into certain towns or, as the case might
be, ¢« ding their residence there.
And under the false pretext affiliation
to the Society, many congregations of
men and women were included in these
measures of proseription.

Having smitten the Religious, anti
Oatholic hatred in due course extended
itself to the secular clergy, and these
latter were the vietims of those “‘May
Laws” with which the names of Bis-
marck, Roon sud Falk are unhappily
conpected. Later on, when he was de-
feated and compelled to “go to
Canossa,” the Chancellor strove to min-
imize the share he took im this hateful
and ill-conceived enterprise, but de-
spite his denials his respounsibility re-
mains complete.

The discourse pronounced by Pius IX,
in the Consistory of December 23, 1872,
wherein the Holy Father protested
against  the persecuting  measures
already passed, was wade by the
German Government the oceasion of
these fresh anti-Catholic enasctments.
The official jounrnals spoke of the Pope
as the “new Benedetti who had affronted
King Willlam ss the Corsican had done
at Ems,” aud, to avenge thix insult, the
Reichstag was invited in 1873 to vote
en bloc the “*May Lawa" which, it was
hoped, would reduce to a state of im-
potence tha Catholics, Bishops, clergy
and laity alike, We may now, under
the guidance of M. Goyan, consider the
principal items of this bellicose legis-
lation.

The substance of the “May Laws” is
embodied in these three—that which
arranges a programme of studies for in
tending priests, that which gives to the
civil authority a final voice in ecclesi-
sstical nominations snd that which
sppoints & lay tribunsl to decide dis-
putes batween members of the ecclesi-
astical hierarchy. M. Goysu’'s work
shows us how skillfully the Prussisn
State contrived to give its tyrannieal
pretensions a legal form, We may note
to start with that the * May Laws” were
applicable as much to the Protestents

a8 to the Catholics of Prussia.
A single principle aimed at dominat-

ing both Churches, one of which
throughout its history constantly
asserted its liberty, whilst the other,
from the days of Luther himself, ac-
quiesced in being moulded by the civil
power. This identification was the re-
sult of a legal abstraction against which
the whole of past history protested.
The State legislated uniformly for two
eptities without reference to their
essential differences. . . . The
Prussian Government set out to deter-
mine how it desired that the Ohristian
churches should operate within its
territory. It proceeded, impartially,
within the limits of tolerance and
through regard for equslity, to make
regulations for both these Churches.
The eouch of Procrusts also made a
point of equality in regard to those
whom tbat legendary brigend made to
lie thereon,—which is why it became a
couch of torture.

In the event the Protestant sects
were able to accommodate themselves
easily enough to the new laws, which,
on the other hand, were in very msapy
points absolutely uuacceptable to the
Catholic Church, There is no difficulty
in proving this. To start with, con-
sider the regulations for the studies of
future clerics. To become a priest or
pastor, one must first have passed the
jeaving-examination of some German
¢ gymnasium,” snd then have wmade
three years’ theological studies, either
in a German University or in the theo-
logical seminery of the diocese, pro-
vided that the Prussian Government
considered the latter as equivalent to a
University. The final examination, which
was obligatory, included philosophy,
history, and German literature. Both the
preparatory aud the higher seminaries
had to submit to the President Superior
of the province (a layman and orcinsrily
a Protestant) their programmes of
stndies and their diseiplinary regu-
lations. The professors of the prepara-
tory and theological seminaries had to
poseess the same qualifications as those
ol the secondary schuols and universi
ties, and the President Superior could
ohjeet to their appointment when sub-
mitted by the Bishop for State
approval. Thus the Governwent
o'aimed to determine finally and with-
out a preliminary understanding with
the Church, under what conditions her
priests should be educated, by what
professors or directors she should be
guided on her path, in & word, to meet
what exigencies her studies should be
framed. And let us not forget that the
Prussian State which advanced these
strange claims was essentially a Pro-
testant State.

This was not all. When the priest,
trained and instructed accordiog to
these new legal decrees, should be
appointed to a post by his ecoclesiastical
superiors, the Government did not re-
lax its protection and its paternal
watchfulness. In the first place his
appointment did not hold good, unless
within thirty days the lay-President of
the province, duly informed of it,
allowed it to pass without opposition.
Again a priest, educated in accordance
with the law and free from all Govern
ment censure on other accounts, could
still come under the veto of the Presi-
dent Superior of the Provivce, “if

certain facts made it prubable that he,

would not ovbserve the laws of the State
and the arrangements of authority or
that he would disturb the publie
peace.”” Thus, on grounds of mere like-
lihood determined by itse!f, the P.us-
sian State would have the extracrdin
ary power of preventing the appoint
ment of a cleric to be rector or curate
or to hold any other post_than that be
actually occupied. At every stage in
the sacerdotal care'r the State could
interfere and defeat the purpotes of
ecclesiastical  superiors. Moreover.
gince without the special permission of
the President Supetior no post could
remain vacsnt for more than twelve
months, thaut pericd siove was left to
the Church to discover and appoint a
per-onsge pleasing to the State.

Nor were these iniquitous rules with-
out beavy sanction, Bishop or Presi-
dents of consistories, who should
appoint parish-priests without the con-
sent of the State, were ficed from $200
to $1 000. A maximum of $!00 was ex-
acted from a cleric who should “illegal-
ly” perform ecclesiastical functions: a
similar fine for officiating in a parish,
left vacant “illegally,” by the Bishop
for more than a year. “What power was
left in the Bishop's hands of appointing
or promoting his clergy may now be
easily judged.

Yet the enemies of the Church did not
think this enough: they wished, besides,
to deprive the Bishops of all diseiplin
ary power over their priests. Religious
penalties could no longer be inflicted
except in accordance with a process dic-
tated by the Government. The houces
of retreat, where the clergy by order of
superiors could be sent to do penance
were to be under the care of the civil
authority. Seclusion in these retreats
should be voluntary and never axceed a
period of three months. And all this
was to be observed under pain of a fine
of $1,000 and the closing of the house of
retreat. Moreover these ecclesiastical
pesalties, thus controlled and limited,
were subject—a point particularly
objectionable—to an appeal to the civil
tribunal. The recaleitrant clerio could
always reject them as emanating “from
a power not recognized by the laws of
the State,” i. e, from the Papacy. And
pot ouly the cleric in question but the
President Superior himself conid formu-
Jate the appeal, if he thought public in-
terest demanded it. A specisl tribunal
to sit at Berlin was appointed to judge
such cases—the “Royal Court for Eccles-
iastion) Affairs”—the eleven members
of which were to be appointed by the
King of Prussial Thus there would be
set up at the head of the State a
govereign jarisdiction over the internal
government of the OChurch, and the
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be deprived of sll eff.ctive corcive
power over the priests of Germany.

Aud the State did not shrink frog in-
terfering even with spiritual sanctions,
censure and excommanication. The
ecolesinstical superior who should visit
with such penalties a layman or priest
guilty of having obeyed such civil laws
as these or of having used against law-
ful direction their electoral powers,
would be exposed to the msximum
penalty of $200 fine or two years' im-
prisoument®.

Foreseeing an organized resistance
on the part of certain Bishops and
priests to this group of tyrannical
enactments, the Prussian State claimed
in advance the power of depriving such
ecclesiastics of their official character
a8 Churchmen.

According to the law, the President
Saperior, after having invited the
Bishop either to resign his functions or
to reinstate the suspended priest, conld
in case of refusal brng an action
before the * Roysl Court for Ecclesiasti-
cal Affairs,” which latter claimed the
power of ‘“unfrocking” ecclesiastical
dignitaries, whatever their rank. Once
degraded in this fashion, there clerics
by exercising their office wonld expose
themselves to a fine of $100 which
might rise to $1 000 on s repeti ion of the
ofience. Thus the Catholie Chureh, no
longer able to appoint vicars or curates
without reference to the State, must at
the pleasmie of the State witness in
silence the deprivation of her vicars or
carates or even of her Bishops.

Catholic Germany could not brook
such arrogant and bsseless claims :
Bishops, priests and layfolk arose with
one accord to resist the tyranny of the
State. They were victorious: their
victory will form the theme of another
article.

TO BE CONTINUED

THE LIGHT IS SPREADING
EVEN IN BELFAST

The correspondent of the London
Daily Chronicle, now in Irelaud to study
the Irish questicn, sends the following
regarding Belfast :

What is the truth, what is the reality
behind the Orsnge violence in Belfast ?
It is not the tiresome matter which
many edncated people in Enpgland sup-
pose it to be. It is not merely the
provineial exuberance of a bigoted sec-
tarianism. It is something of remark-
able interest to the student of affairs.
Papal Christianity and Bible Chris-
tianity sre but pieces on the chess-
board. The players sre Privilege and
Democracy, and the game is for domin-
icn.

THE BEGINNING OF ENLIGHTENMENT

Some years ago there came fnto ship-
building yards of Belfast a number of
skilled workmen from the Clyde. What
concerned these men were such ques-
tion as decent housing, fair wages, pro-
vision for physical recreation, the pub-
lic health, education and a more equit-
able adjustment of taxation. They
were never heard to say that they
stood for their rights * with the B.ble
in one hand and a sword in the other.”
They never found it necessary in devel-
oping a train of reason to utter the im-
memorial warery of the Orange Party :
¢ Mo h— with the Pope.” Nor did they
embroider their arguments with oppro-
brious biographies or infernsl geneal-
ogies of their Catholic neighbors. Tbey
talked like ressonable men making for a
definite goal, very quietly, very deter-
mivedly, and earning their bread as
they went along. These Scots who
came to Belfast in the eighties were not
Orangemen. They were Radicals,

This was the beginning of enlighten-
ment, the first introduction of iutellec-
tual sugar into Belfast’s bitter Oronge
of bigotry and prejudice. Local talent
was perplexed. Then came the realism
with which Lloyd George vitalized
modern politics and stimulated the
energy of reformers. The Orangemen
began to think. All their lives they
bad been taught to regard Liberals as
traitors of the most abandoned kind.
They bad heard ohe of their
ministers of religion proclaim that
it the Libersls passed the Home
Rule Bili, TUlster would * kick
Vietoria's crowa into the Boyne.” And
here were these Liberals, tnese Jesuit-
icel Liberals.

THEY BEGAN TO ASK THEMSELVES QUESe
TIONS

Gradually the leaven worked. The
Scoteh nua Buglish workmen, fraterniz
jng with the sensible mechanics of
Befast, increased the ferment of ideas.
Ulstermen began to see that cursing
the Pope, shouting for King William,
and marching, even with the Bible in
one hand and a sword in the other, to
orack Catholie skulls, did not increase
their wages, improve their houses, or
assist their children in the battle of
life. They began to ask themsglves
what bevefits they had ever received
from Lord Londonderry, Sir Edward
Carson, Captain Crajg, and William
Moore. Had any of those chieftains, so
anxious to keep them loyal and fervid
Orangemen, ever propoted Old Age
Pensions, or suggested the taxation of
monopolies for the social advancement
of Democracy ? Strange and arresting
question! Had the leaders of the
Orange Party ever lifted a finger to
ease the load of laboring humacity ?
Strange and srresting negative |

A few of the braver and more intel-
ligent actually rebelled against Orange
dominance. At a certain meeting,
during the last election, an audience of
working men was addressed in the old
manner by a loeal firebrand, This
orator invited them to stand up, to
come forth, to march forward, to make
their wills, to raise their rifles to their
shoulders, and to die like their fathers
before them. A workman rose from the
body of the hall said:

“Mr. Chairman, before you put that
resolutivn, I should like to ask a few
questions. 1 have been invited to
make my will. Well, I've got precious
little to leave in spite of hard work for
twenty years. I've been invited to
shoulder a rifle. Weil, I've got one;
1 was fool enough to buy it at tae time
of Gladstone's last Home Rule Bill
We use it to poke the fire, when we've
got one; but I've no doubt it would still
gsend a bullet into & ‘Papist’'s brain,
But before shoaldering it, I should like
to know why you want me to kill
‘Papists’ in the name of Christ; and

- dly, what I am supposed to dle
or?

“What am I invited to die for? What
for? I dou't own & blade of grass ? I've
got nothing in this city I can call m>
own except 8 wee bit of furniture and
the children [ work for. I'm not Lord
Londonderry. 1 haven’t got plenty,
and more than plenty. I have to work
for the little I've got;\ and directly I
stop working it will be taken from me—
home and all. One more question. If I
die who'll feed my wife and children,
who'll elothe them; who'll pay the rent
for them ? As a rational man I should
like to get auswers to these questions
before 1 vote for the resolution,”

The man who asked this question bad
been a fanatical Orangeman. At the
last election he worked for Joseph
Devlin night and day.

THEN CAME A SLUMP IN ORANGE LODGES

This spirit, which was becoming ex-
ceedivgly strong with the proghess of
Lloyd George finance @nd Lloyd George
reform, spread every day over a wider
ares., It passed from the worknian's
dwelling to the lodgings and institutes
of shop assistants. Kven clerks became
interested in Democratic ideas. Then
there came the murmurs against Capital,
Stories were told of intolerable sweat-
ing, of dreadful slums, of misery and des-
titution hidden away in the dark corners
of the city. Every speech delivered by
Lloyd George stimulated thought, in-
creased discussion. Prosperity was
startled. Privilege felt itself threat-
encd. There was a slump in Orange
lodges. The laity of the Presbyterian
Church had to put the screw on, in the
case of certain ministers infected by
liberal idens. “Priest ridden’ Oatholics
smiled at flock-ridden shepherds.

At this point, most strangely, Lord
Londonderry and Sir Edward Carson
suddenly took the ficld with @ feudal
vigor. Presbyterian ministers were
worked up to white beat. The old
orange was boiled to swell the pulp.
The Liberal Ministry, by whose activi-
tes Ulstermen were begivning to be
awakened, was most violeotly denounced
#8 & body of unprincipled men who wounld
betray Ulster, and give the Pope his
opportunity to drive every Protestant
out of Ireland. In a few weeks after
organization, the mob and the ill dressed
corner-boys of Ulster were svfliciently
religious, sufficiently loyal, sufliciently
exalted, to howl at Mr, and Mes. Wia-
ston Churchill, to pelt with eggs and
fish Lord Pirrie, and even his'wife, who
has done more than any other woman
for the charvities of Belfast. But this
incidentai rowdyism bes passed. The
slums, the sweaticg, and the appalling
destitution of Belfast remains.

THE GAME OF THE TORY LEADERS

Let the reader assure himself of this
truth : Lord Londonderry is exceeding-
ly soxious to get rid of 8 Government
which has taxed- his-coal-royalties, taxed
his ground reats, super-taxed hls super-
fluity, and decreed a valuation of his
lands and houses ; Sir Edward Carson,a
little fiattered by aristocratic patronage,
is exceeding anxious to get rid of a
Government which keeps him from the
Woolsack ; Tariff Reform bas not served
the identical purpose of these men ;

they desperately think that the ery of
Rome is worth trying. But Sir Edward
Carson, if his head had not be turned by
some recent events, would know that
you cannot frighten the time spirit with
a Guy Fawkes from Drury Lane,

An election in the city of Darry to-
morrow would give Ulster a majority
in favor of Home Rule. A straight fight
in East Belfast between a Tory and a
Radical wonld certainly result in Tory
discomfiture. Lord Loudonderry knows
that this is the very last occasion on
which the outworn ery of Ulster can be
raised with any hope. The Orapge
Party cannot defeat Democracy ; but it
locks to hinder and postpone the victory
of progress by confusing the issues.
And this is the one object of the very
shameful game of boiling the orange.
To protect privilege and to hinder re-
form, all the passions of bigotry are to
be awakened and forced into violence.

SHOULD SMITH GO TO
CHURCH ?
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I think he should, but not to the Pro-
testant church, as the writer in the
Atlantic for June attempts to show. If
the Protestant church is ruled out, there
is only one church left, for we are speak-
ing of the man who fluds Protestantism
can no longer ho'd him, and we are not
treating of the Jewish or the Catholic
or the Agnostic Smith whose minds are
pretty well made up on the question and
for whom in consequence the inquiry
would have little weight. We say then
that the * indifferent ) Smith should go
to the Cattolie Church, for the simple
reason that it supplies all that he looks
for in vain in the Protestant churches of
to-day. Protestant churches are not
places of worship. They may be called
8o, and in a bioad sense they are.
Most of them are rather meeting houses,
wherein men and women assemble to
make outward profession of their de-
pendence on the Almighty snd to thank
and praise the Creator of all for mani-
fold mercies and blessings. But the
service within the churches is inade-
quate. Bible reading and choir singing
and preaching and praying are all, or
may be all, good in themselves, but the
supreme act of worship which consists
in sacrifica is wanting. From the be-
ginning of recorded time there are only
two so-called religions in which this
ealement of sacrifice has not found place,
Protestantism and Mobammedanism.
Both of these consequently are without
priests, for the terms priests and sacri-
fice are correlative. For this reason the
title of minister is given to the parson,
but vever correctly the title of priest.
In the Catholic Church and in the Cath-
olie Church slcne then, is there true
worship, worship in the strictest and
highest sense, and if Smith wou'd wor-
ship God publicly and adequately he
wust needs enter the Catbolie Church
and assist by his presence at the holy
sacrifice of the Mass, This is the first
reason why Smith should go to church.

Churches should be open at all hours
of the day for the worship of God. Pro-
testant churches are built for congrega-
tional services and not for the individ-
nal. There is no reason then why they
should be openat times other than when
these services are heing held. If Smith
wishes to worship God during the week




