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288 THE PBIEST, WOMAK AND OONVKbSIONAL. -

Who has not heard of the bastard, whom Oardi^

nal Antonelli had from Countess Lambertini f Has

tiot the suit of that illegitimate child of the great

cardinal secretaiy filled Italy and the whole world

^th shame and disgust f

However, nobody can be surprised that the

priests, the bishops, and the popes of Home are

snnk into such a bottomless abyss of infamy, when

we remember that they are nothing else than the

successors of the priests of Bacchus and Jupiter.

For not only have they inherited their powers, but

they have even kept their very robes and mantles

on their shoulders, and their caps on their heads.

Like the priests of Bacchus, the priests of the Pope

are bound never to marry, by the impious and god-

less laws of celibacy. For every one knows that

the priests of Bacchus were, as the priests of Borne,

celibates. But, like the priests of the Pope, the

priests of Bacchus, to console themselves for the

restraints of celibacy, had invented auricular con-

fession. Through the secret confidences of the

confessional, the priests of the old idols, as well as

those of the newly-invented wafer gods, knew who

were strong and weak among their fair penitents,

and under the veil " of the sacred mysteries,'' dur<

ing the night celebration of their diabolical mys»

teries, they knew to whom they should address


