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IRISH PRIESTS AND PEOPLE.
The Rev. Michael Phelan. S. «V, 

Limerick, preached a singularly elo
quent and instructive discourse < n 
the occasion of the ordination of the 
Rev. J. Murphy in his native parish 
church at Dunshaughlin, Co. Meath. 
In the course of the sermon, which 
vhh based on the text ‘Thou art a 
prient for ever according to the or
der of Melchisedech” (Ps. 109), the 
preacher said The young le vite is 
now u priest; he is more, he is an 
.Irish priest—and how much does not 
that ofoe word symbolize! Let roe 
turn your eyes along the,-dark ave
nue of our country's history and 
read the story of that priesthood, it 
runs like a golden thread through 
the weft of our national life, but it 
stands out in boldest relief during 
four epochs; two of triumph and two 
jo* surrow. As we take up and un
roll the canvas of time, what a var
ied panorama passes before our 
guzet The light of the seventh cen
tury is upon us. Europe is in a 
étrange plight. The unwieldy fabric 
of the Roman Empire has fallen. 
Raked savages were long looking out 
from their forests through hungry 
eye* upon her bloated greatness. 
They dashed acroee her frontiers, 
sweeping like broken, toys the proud
est monuments of antiquity; ten cen
turies of civilization ended in wreck
age, and the armed barbarian of the 
North placed his foot in triumph on 
the fallen majesty of Rome. When 
the waves spent their fury what a 
Bad spectacle did not Europe pre
sent; the Faith in some lands extin
guished, in others the flickei ing em- 
oevs alone survived. Ireland never 
belonged to the Roman Empire, 
theiMore she was saved from its 
corruption and its ruin. At this very 
tivriod. too, her fervor was most in
tense. Her monastic universities 
were sheltering youths in tens of 
thousands from every land. A cry 
for help arose, and nil Christendom 
instinctively turned its eyes towards 
Ireland.

THE FLAME OF FAITH.—Girded 
in g.ant strength, her apostolic arm
ies but waited the trumpet blast. 
Fov th they marched to fan the flame 
of a dying Faith or enkindle It 
anew. Their conquests over the 
rude savage, the revived Faith and 
restored sanctuaries, the cathedral 
domes and monastic schools that 
quickly dotted the face of Europe, 
arc imperishable monuments of their 
zeal. England and Scotland, France. 
«Italy and Germany have embalmed 
;tho glorious deeds of our apostles, 
and their canonized names live en
shrined in the martyrology of every 
country of Western Europe. What 
& saintly drama passes before our 

• enraptured vision! We see Aidan 
preaching to the Northumbrians, 
with a king for his interpreter; Vir- 
gitiue proving to the astonished 
.scholars of Germany the rotundity 
-of the earth and the existence of the 
antipodes eight centuries before the 
Magellan double the Cape. We sec 

•St. Gall casting the Helvetian idols 
into the deep lake at Zurich; or 
Coiumbanus erecting in every land 
from Belgium- to Central Italy mott
os lie institutes that, in the number 
of their children and the splendor of 
their conquests, rivalled the count
less sons of Benedict and their ef
forts for civilization. Finally, we 
behold Duns Scotus on the steps of 
the French throne, with a palace tor 
his school and kings for his aehol- 
*»: _____

RENAL DAYS.—Europe for four 
teepturies rang with the fame of Ire
land's apostolic sons; their names 
arc the bright spots of our history, 
and their achievements more imper
ishable than the stateliest column or 
the proudest arch of triumph. The 
scene is changed; shadows darken the 
ran vos and tears replace the sun
beams Tyranny has planted her heel 
on the neck of a prostrate nation. 
We are in the years of penal woe. 
Ire and is in the catacombs. When 
the children of Israel wept by the 
waters of Babylon and mourned the 
dark years of captivity their bitter
est anguish was the recollection of 
departed greatness. When they re
called the glories of their holy city 
and the pride of their ancient tem
ple they struck their harps and 
every string quivered with the wail 
of lamentation; and they swore that 
the right hand should forget its cun
ning ere they forgot the glories of 
•Sion. But the children of Juda 
wcic saved from despair since a 
Hand Divine had set the star of 
hope above the dark sea of sorrow, 
and the voice of prophecy consoled 
their hearts. What a prototype of 
penal Ireland! The people lifted up 
their eyes to see the princely castles 
of their native chiefs either razed 
to the ground or sheltering the 
rqir-iier. The stones of,the sanctuary 
were torn up, and the hideous night- 
owl sheltering her young In walls 
Unit for a decade of centuries sha
dowed students from every clime. 
The eyes of the people ached with 
bo-vow, and the muffled wail of a 
trampled nation went sounding like 
a ceath-knell over the western wat
ers , Under such stress of agony 
what vestige of the race would have 
survived? That dark tide would « 
have dashed, like alabaster vases, 
the stoutest hearts to pieces

SAVED THE RACE— There was 
power and one power alone to 
the race—the priest. Denied 
education at home that he so 
shared with others, he goes 
a He is ordained. He turns 

—ds Ireland; but he is

very dogs were taught to track his 
blood. But neither gyves nor gib
bets will hold him back. Ireland is 
in Gethsemane and the comforting 
angel will fly to her side. He shares 
the i casant's humble fare, teaches 
the catechism by the turf fire, and 
creeps through the darkness to con
sole the dying. He gathers the peo
ple in the sheltered glen; and with 
the rock-ledge for an altar stone, 
the canopy of heaven for a roof, and 
the morning star for a sanctuary 
lamp, he says Maas. The windy 
gusts ace sobbing “Misereres" of 
sorrow around. The chalice In his 
hands is made of wood, but the 
heart behind it is of purest gold. 
Often, alas! the altar stone on which 
he offered the Blood of Christ was 
reddened with his own. When the 
storm threatened to overwhelm them 
and quench hope's faintest ray, he 
bid them look up 
To a land where souls are free, 
Where tyrants taint not nature’s 

bliss.
He reminded them that the Crods 
was the dearest keepsake Cftrlst had 
for His chosen friends. He taught 
them to sanctify their suffering and 
cling closer to God. Under the deso
late skies, on the bloodstained sod, 
with the silent stars witnesses of 
nuptial rite, in the dork night of 
penal woe, the hearts of Ireland’s 
priest and people were wedded ' in 
everlasting love. No stress has ever 
snapped the links of the golden 
chains that bind them, lie shares 
their cross, he weeps with their sor
row, he rejoices with their sunshine. 
In every phase of fortune he is by 
their side.

Who in the winter’s night, 
Soggnrth aroon,

When the cold blast did bite 
. Soggnrth aroon,

Came to my cabin door 
And on my earthen floor 
Knelt with me, sick and poor? 

Soggnrth aroon.
Like another Mosost across the de- 

! sort of these dreary years he mnreh- 
1 ed ni their head. He bid them sigh 
not for the flesh-pots of guilty ppos- 
tacy, but cling to the nrk of the 
Living Faith and lift their eyes to 
the bright land of promise.

and commerce are penetrating every 
laud. That language the Irish are 
consecrating to the service of 
Christ- and in the wake of English 
enterprise is flowing the full tide of 
J relard's apostolute. The men who 
arc combining the resources of 
science with their own restless en
ergy in pursuit of gold ere opening 
up fresh paths for the men who arc 
flying in pursuit of souls. Which em
pire—the Empire of Heaven or the 
empire,of clay—will survive?

LESSONS OF HISTORY.—If his
tory teaches any lesson, it is the 
vanishing nature of territorial con
quest Rome, Greece, Assyria have 
passed away, and the proudest king
doms of to-day will follow. Hence 
if the Irish wolf-dog guarded every 
harbor from Labrador to New 
Zealand; if qyery sea were dotted 
over with tn9%reen pennants from 
your masts; if your cities trembled 
unoer the tread of victorious arm
ies: if your streets resounded with 
the clank of the sabre and the ring 
of the rowolled heel—all that earth
ly greatness would rise and swell, 
and melt away like feeble water. 
Rut when within the nation's clasp 
is placed the banner of Faith and be
nedictions from on high waved above 
hci mission, and the charge " Go 
forth and teach" sounded from the 
lips Eternal, that banner you can 
no more tear from nor grasp than 
von can tear a star from the firmer 
ment. Such, dear Reverend Father, 
is the army in which this day you 
receive your captaincy. Uphold the 
glory of its traditions, and in the 
words addressed to you by the con- 
scctaling prelate, ‘•'Let your doctrine 
be the spiritual medicine of this 
people of God. Let the odor of your 
life be the delight of the Church of 
Chi 1st, that by preaching and ex
ample you may edify the house, that 

the family of God."

1 the head, of a wolf.

FAMINE DAYS.—The penal night
mare has passed away‘and the third 
period opens. Another roll of 
Time e canvas and a new dark chap
ter unfolds itself. The wing of a de
stroying angel is sweeping over thy 
land, and under its shadow corpses 
are piled. The horrors of black 
Forty-seven are upon us. The twin 
spectres of disense and famine arc 
stolking abroad. What was lately 
a smiling land is now a charnel 
mound, and rotting humanity on- 
cumbers it. Here again the heroism 
of the people’s true friend glean s 
out. The names of the priests who 
fell martyrs to charily and duty p>o 
not recorded on human tablets, out 
He Who rewards the cup of fold 
wntqr cherishes them. The very chal
ices of the altar were beaten into 
bread to feed, and the clothes torn 
ofl their backs to shelter the famish
ing people. In the cholera ship, in 
the fever ward, in the réokiog gar
ret. ahorever disease and life un sl- 
led he was to be found- Wha'.*won
der that the name "Sogganh" is 
engraven deep and large on the 
Irish heart. We have now come to 
on* lust picture. The dawn -»f the 
t we, 1 ieth century is ureakin c upon 
up and behold priest a nil people 
cln? ped hand in hand, daily conquer
ing icw worlds and planting the 
banner of Ireland’s Faith in eve y 
land. «Look around and beho’.u the*r 
:ot CiS at play. When the co’il mildew 
of indifferentism and infidelityt is 
threatening the world’s Faith with 
extinction, the Almighty Hand that 

I guides t he warm water of the Gulf 
Stream -by our shores to arrest the 
icy chills of our northern climate 
and temper with its genial breath 
the natural severities of our lati- 

; tude. that same Hand rolls over a 
decaying Christendom the warm 

I waves of Irish Faith. A little na
tion enclovihg within herself but 

1 firm- millions looks out to behold 
I twenty millions of her children form
ing the chosen legions of the 

J Church’s frontier army, wrestling 
i with the forces of infide’ity and send
ing the bounding pulse of their vir
ile Faith coursing through the Eng
lish-speaking world. Every church 
sj'ire that flings the cross to the 
heavens from Northern Queensland 
to Care Horn is mainly a monument 
of J’Tsh zeal.

A TOUCHING SCENE.—At the 
Vatican Council of *70, seven hun
dred and sixty-seven mitred heads 
cipcled around the Chair of Feter. 
ThfSe seven hundred and sixty ewen 
bishops represented thinly different 
nations: y tit in that tin gust assem
blage the bishops of Irish blood out
numbered by twenty-four the 'repre
sentatives of any given nation. The 
sight, touched the heart of Cardinal 
Vanning. When he beheld the long 
nrrnv of Pat-ick’s mitred sons 
sweeping through the heart of Chris
tendom he exclaimed : "Surely if 
there is a saint in Heaven that has 
reason to proud to-night, that 
saint’s name is Patrick." Pagan 
Rome built roads through the uni
verse, broke down national barriers, 
united French and Spaniards. Ger
man and African under a common 
flag and gave the world a common 
language. Her efforts God utilise ' 
to facilitate the spread of Hi? 
Ghmvh. Over these very roads His 
e.poeUes marched with Pis roes 
sage; the*r preaching was under
stood in the common tongue, and it 
became easy to qnffe tfcese different 
nations, not under the shadow o* 

~ ’ the Cross; to teach 
». loMc to Rome once more a*

In -the South 
Islands.

Sea

The wonderlands of the South Sea 
are surrendering to the sweet and 
civilizing influence of Holy Church. 
Priests and nuns are to be found in 
all Ihe islands sharing the hard
ships of the missionary life. There 
are native priests* and seminaries in 
which natives are trained, receiving 
the highest education. And native 
island missionaries go to civilize 
their brethren in other islands. The 
heroism of the priests was recently 
illustrated by the voyage of Father 
Ron iliac, in a broken-down schooner 
with a native crew, from the Solo
mons to Sydney. Many fine tributes 
of the worth and the work of the 
Catholic priests and nuns among 
the natives are found in the writ
ings of Robert Louie Stevenson and 
others.

The story of the conversion of the 
Wallis Islanders is typical and reads 
like a romance. Wallis Island is a 
gem amongst many other beautiful 
islands in the Pacific. It is, per
haps. the only place where the popu
lation has been steadily increasing 
evei since it was converted to Chris
tianity. When in 1837, Father Bas- 
taillon landed, there were only 2,- 
300 inhabitants; there are now over 
4,3 0«* sturdy fellows, determined, 
and afraid of nothing. Before the 
arrival of Father Bassoillon two at
tempts had been made to Christian
ize them. The Wesleyans of Tonga 
hud sent 50 of their number to 
preach the Gospel, but everyone of 
them was murdered. Another at
tempt was made from Sand>’ich Is
lands, but with the same result. 
Even the crews of two large ships 
met the same fate. Then came Fa
ther Uatutilon. After obtaining per
mission from King Laveluo, he was 
landed on the shores by Dr. Pom
pai lier who, fearing the king might 
go back on his word, left at once 
foi Futuna. There was the unfor
tunate missionary, without know
ing a word of their language, and 
unaware of their customs, obliged 
to work amongst people renowned 
(ur their cruelty. The learning of 
the language was no easy matter, 
tor the children whom he used to 
ask about the names of objects that 
fell under his eyes were in the habit 
of deceiving him and sometimes giv
ing him- words that were most of
fensive to the .ears of the natives. 
The king, who, at the beginning, 
used to send him food, soon treated 
him as a slave and at last forbade 
that any food should be given him 
by any native. The good priest had 
to go to the woods and pick up a 
few roots that even he did not dare 
to cook, for fear of attracting the 
attention of the savages. Many a 
day he was reduced to pick up a part 
of what wus thrown to the pigs, 
riiis state of destitution gained the 
sympathy of Amelia, the young 
daughter of the King. Privately and 
Stealthily she began to bring him 
what was necessary to keep body 
and soul'together. She became his 
first neophyte. "When convinced she 
brought other young girls; the 
ycung men came after; at last, the 
roe». In three years the whole Is
land was Christian. When this was 
reported in Roiqe Father Bataillon 
was made a bishop, but when the 
man-of-war brought his bull of con- 
serratim, the captain found the 
new bishop hatless and shoeless, 
with nothing but a rag around his 
body. The conversion of this island, 
Uko the conversion of Futuna, is a
eal triumph over perverse and sav

age nature. In this island where be
fore nobody lived but to fight 
revel in nocturnal debauchery, 
have the most exemplary coi 
nity Everyone goes to Mass «

have undoubtedly benefitted the mo* 
ràlity of her people. The first is 
that unmarried young men sleep in 
one village set apart for them, 
whitet single girls sleep in another 
under the guardianship of an old 
matron. The other is that marriages 
oro celebrated only on two days in 
the year. A month before the mar
riageable young men hear it an
nounced that the time has come for 
them to make their pholce. No com
pany keeping is permitted at any 
other time of the ysnx.

As a proo4 that Christianity baa 
taken deep root in the hearts of 
those Islanders you have only to re
member the way.the election of a 
successor to the late Queen Amelia 
took place. First, all the chiefs 
who had a right to vote went to 
Holy Maps, then chanted the "Ven^ 
Creator," recited the Rosary, and 
with the two pretenders went to 
their Parliament House. There they 
discovered the titles of the two, 
and, after hearing orators, on both 
eirteb, the Voting f took place. As 
boot, as the election was over they 
repaired to the church, and the "Te 
Deum" was intoned by the defeated 
candidate. You would hardly find 
such spirit of self-denial anywhere 
else

After leaving Wallis, Bishop Pom
pai her bad gone to Futuna, there 
to land Rev. Father Çhanel, who 
was destined to be the first martyr 
of Oceanica. He had pretty well the 
same difficulties that Father Batail
lon met in Wallis; but whilst Far 
ther Bataillon for many years on 
earth had the happiness to live 
amongst those children he had 
brought to the Faith, Father Cha
nel had hardly any success whilst 
alive. It was by his death that the 
whole island was converted. At the 
moment he was murdered, though 
the sky was perfectly clear, a thun
derclap was heard all over the is
lands, and the poor savages, ac
knowledging by this that they had 
been guilty of crime, at once desired 
I hat another priest should come to 
instruct them, and receive them inr 
to the Church. The most fervent 
were found among his murderers. 
Futuna, like Wallis, enjoys the pri
vilege of being all Catholic. Let a 
Futunian go wherever he pleases— let 
hiinilive amongst pagans or 'Protest
ants—a Catholic he shall be, and no
thing will shake off his faith. • 

Tonga was next evangelized. At 
first the chiefs refused to allow the 
missionaries to land, but some time 
after a young Tongan chief, who 
was in Fiji, told Father Chevron to 
"Go to Pea; my relatives will re
ceive you with pleasure. And so it 
turned out. The Father landed there 
on duly 2, ip the year 1842. Soon 
he ingratiated himself with the Ton- 
gans. and even succeeded in bring
ing to the Church Tui-Tonga, one of 
the most influential chiefs in the 
group. But the conversion of the 
1 ongans by another chief, the cele
brated King George, who -made of 
the Wesleyan Lotu the pedestal to 
the throne of his ambition, he per
secuted the new converts, andéti was 
only after many years that, Mr aid 
of the threats of a French mân-of- 
war, he gave liberty of conscience to 
his subjects. When dying he 
thought seriously of becoming a 
Catholic. He was stopped, how
ever, by a minister. But the Church 
there is now free and progressing.

held in respect, and many deeply re
gret. not to have known the truth 
long ago.

In the Solomon Islands the Marist 
Brothers had, happily, nothing to 
fear but the club of the cannibal oi 
the fever. The members of the Me
lanesian Mission received them with 
delight as co-workers in the same 
thankless field. The British resident 
(Mr. Woodford), with broadminded
ness. gave them every encourage
ment and assistance. But their first 
difficulty was to know where tv 
land. The chiefs of the different 
tribes who knew nothing of the new
comers, would not allow them •«> 
settle on their territory, and there 
they were with a house on boavd a 
snip, but without any ground where
on to build. Happily, there was a 
small island, Rua 9ura, at the south 
of Guadalcanal all covered with 
gigantic trees, but without any lu
lu uitants. They secured it from the 
ou nor, who was a European, and 
there, in the bush and in the shrub, 
they deposited house and provisions, 
it was no easy matter to loll to the 
ground the trees that coflbred the 
island, and to uproot all the shrub, 
especially working under a tropical 
sun and without any water, except 
what came in showers from the heav
en? . Whilst the clearing of the 
ground was going on, some of the 
quarrelsome tribes, and not the 
lamblike ones, came often to sec 
whither, by a lucky stroke, they 
could not get hold of the provisions 
and the owners, and feast on bo'.h 
Lee inning with the latter.

The eannibals weie over 100 on 
one occasion, and the pries is- wi.fc 
their servants and catechists, only 
20. The scouts were going to repo»* 
favorably on the attack, when one 
of the Fathers, who is a remarkable 
shot, seeing a wild pigeon flying 
ever hie head, took his gun and 
brought ti e bird to the ground. 
That saved the position.

On another occasion, some oLlier 
Vibe—the fiercest of the lot- L-ia 
itxg that the first expedition hftu 
failed, thought they would have a 
try and get a cheap supply of n.oat. 
They arrived in their big war can
oes. armed to the teeth, the *.hief, a 
big. tall fellow, advancing first 
bulldog just landed (a present from 
Father Rennetal of Sydney), and 
not used to the blacks, made for 
him immediately, and did not part 
with the chief before the latter nud 
Parted with one of bis calves. Ever 
since the dog is more respected than 
anv man in the island.

At last Providence came to th« 
bel:» of the mission. The same Ma
lax ta people in one of these camia- 
(.n istic expeditions to Guadalcanal* 
were wrecked on Rua Suroe Islands. 
Fed and well treated by the Fa
thers, they were then token back to 
their shores on board the Eclipse.

From this out, danger was pretty 
well over, both Guadalcanar and 
Mal ay ta sending young men to he 
instructed and to work on the mis
sion.

The Catholic mission has now four 
schools about 40 miles from each 
other, all of them among the tribes 
of the seashore. (It is sti'l impos
sible to penetrate to the bush 
tribes). In every school there is an 
average of sixty young fellows, who 
remain a year in the mission and 
then go back to their tribes and pre
pare them to receive the missionar
ies.

prayers and

Fiji has always been a difficult 
mission since Fathers Breheret and 
Rouleau landed there in 1844, for 
there not only had they to face pag
anism, but also the vilest lies of 
men who called themselves Chris
tians. It is not so very long since 
that extracts from "Maria Monk" 
were i epeotedly published in a news
paper circulated amongst the na
tives, and they were given as if 
they had happened in Fiji. Matters 
there are now very much improved. 
The spirit of intolerance is disap
pearing, and as Catholicism requires 
nothing in order to succeed—nothing 
but liberty—there is no doubt that 
ir* a short time we shall have a 
large harvest of souls, though in 
Fiji, as amongst all South Sea. Is
landers, there is a great obstacle to 
the conversion of the natives to the 
Catholic religion; it is the indisso
lubility of the bonds of matrimony.

For a period of forty years the 
Catholic missionaries had to strug
gle against difficulties o»f all kinds— 
difficulties arising from their being 
French and Catholics. However^ 
they had the consolation to gather 
around them true and faithful con
verts, who endured martyrdom in a 
way worthy of the martyrs of the 
early Church. In spite of the uiw 
teasing difficulties and struggles, 
ono cunnbt but admire the prodigi
ous advance since 1888. The present 
state of the Catholic religion in Fiji 
promises much for the future. There 
ar? fourteen stations established in 
different parts of the group. A 
scffiool for catechists has been form
ed, 0s well as one in which an Eng
lish education is given to sons of 
cliicls; two novitiates, -one for na
tive Brothers and one for native 
Sisters, are in a prosperous condi
tion». Besides this, thçre are flour
ishing schools for native children in 
tho fourteen mission stations. Stone 
chinches and schools are being 
erected. Thousands of acres of land 
have been bought for missionary 
purposes. To the above enumera/- 
tten of good works established dur
ing the past eight years, must be 
added a school for European chil
dren and one for Fijians, both di
rected by tho Marist Brother#! a 
school and orphanage for girls at 
Levyka, under the care of the Mar
ist Sisters, and another girls’ 
school at Suva, directed by the Sis
ters of St. Joseph, of Cluny. Thirty 
priests and thirtynflve religious are 
occupied at present with the 10,500 
Catholics out of 100,000 inhabits 
m»- The chiefs have been attract
ed by this religion, so much criti
cised and calumniated, and yet so 
formidable, and manifest an inclina- 
“ ^ * t* know

The "Los Yon Rom” Crasade.
The Austrian correspondent of the 

Liverpool "Catholic Times," in 
recent letter, says :—Until recently 
it looked as if the elections then go
ing on (the elections to the Land
tag) were giving the ,‘Loe von 
Rom" movement a new stimulus, es
pecially in Bohemia. There can be 
no doubt that great efforts are be
ing made to keep up the movement, 
especially through the money and 
tho help of German Protestants, who 
seeui to think that the time has 
come for Protestantism to get a bet
ter footing in Austria. Some ‘ of 
these people may be quite «serious 
and consider the question really as 
a religious one; but on the whole it 
is nothing but/a political demon
stration carried on for political pur
poses. It is first of all intended to 
support and further.the German na
tional movement; and secondly, di
rected against clericalism, but of 
late against the Catholic Church and 
its institutions and to prevent—i.e., 
frighten—the Catholic party from 
acting with the Slavs as they for
merly did—an alliance which was 
the original cause of the Los von 
Rom" movement. Amongst the lax 
Catholics—and there are to-day so 
many of them!—the movement finds 
disciples; but I personally do not 
take the matter very seriously. In 
one direction the movement has 
very good effect; it helps to unite 
good Catholics and to open the eyes 
of the undecided and bring them 
back to the good cause. And on the 
other hand, it calls for a more cau
tious and more judicious policy on 
the part of the leaders and influen
tial parties. /
• * * *

We require new blood in our par
ty. and this circumstance decided 
me to give way to the urgent calls 
of my friends''to be on the list of 
candidates for Parliament. From the 
letter of the Austrian bishops 
against the "Los von Rom" move
ment I gather that our bishops take 
a more serious view of the question. 
The letter signed by 36 bishops not 
only deals with the religious side of 
tht- "Los voq Rom" movement, but 
calls it directly a treacherous one, 
directed against the country and thé 
crown. In this lettér the bishops 
say : "With deep sorrow we stat* 
that we experience again in our d 
Austiian fatherland a revival of 
Did spectacle in a m—
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tho centre of Christian unity, en
dangers his spiritual welfare. " Loe 
▼on Rom" "Los von Petrus;" ft 
mo#jib separation from the Catholic 
Church, which Our Lord Jesus Christ 
has founded upon the rock, Peter. 
It means separation from Jesus 
Christ, Who has made Peter his 
successor and representative in this 
world; it means separation from 
Goa, because Jesus Christ is the 
Son of God. Considering our respon
sible position and out of love for 
ou|* Austrian Fatherland, as well as 
for our monarch. Hie Majesty ; our 
dear Emperor and Sovereign, we al
ways diligently endeavored to pro
tect our sheep from the danger hid
den in this ominous crÿ, * Los von 
Rom.’

The originators and leaders of this 
"Los von Rom" movement intend 
to estrange Austrian Catholics from 
their Holy Faith as well as from 
their dear country. And even if 
they tried to hide their plans of 
high treason they would be laid 
open by the attacks upon religion. 
For disobedience against God and 
ITis Church entails disregard for the 
existing worldly authority and en
dangers the constitution of the 
fstote most seriously. He who is 
imfoiihful to God is not faithful to 
his emperor, who by God’s grace 
sits upon the throne. Seriously con
sidering these truths, continually 
confirmed by experience, and in or
der to prevent in time the gre^it 
danger against your spiritual ahd 
temporal salvation, we have from 
the leginning in our common coun
sels exposed the abominable doings 
of the originators of this "Los von 
Rem" movement. In compliance with 
a common decision each bishop has, 
according to the peculiar circumr 
stances of his diocese, warned and 
instructed the Faithful about this 
nuivement directed against the Cath
olic Church, the Dynasty of Habs- 
burg, and the Austrian Fatherland. 
Furthermore, where necessary we 
drew « attention to the dangers 
against the common welfare spring
ing from these dark designs. With a 
frivolity knowing no bounds the 
leaders of this daring movement 
have made known their political 
erms. Austria, they say, can only 
prosper in the future by shaking off 
the yoke of the Catholic Church. It 
is evident that this aims at the de
struction of the Habeburg mon
archy. «

For Austria in the past performed 
the most glorious feats when her 
people stood firmly to the Catholic 
Faith, and in times when the sover
eigns of the glorious Dynasty of 
Ifubsburg threw their might and 
McVoi! into the balance for the de
fence of the Catholic Church. Ae in 
the past the enemies of the Church 
have looked upon the glorious his
tory of Austria with scorn, so the 
prci^ent enemies of the Church * try 
in the same way to-day to unden- 
minb the existence of Austria and to 
weaken it. Christian charity, dear
ly neloved, should not prevent you 
frorit courageously fighting for the 
good cause and against the assaults 
of your adversaries. Therefore, we 
expect that each of you, according 
to his faculties and as much as it 
is in his power, shall defend and 
keep up the teachings of the Cath
olic Faith. This dangerous anti- 
Catholic movement does not even 
halt before the sôuls oi children, 
the flowers of the present and the 
hope of the future. How necessary 
i»-it, therefore, that your children 
be brought up in the spirit of their 
fathers!

Tt is consoling that in spite of the 
unfavorable times there are teachers 
fully aWarc of their responsibilities 
and fearlessly fulfilling their duties. 
We qoiiee particularly desire that 
tho middle and high schools at which 
your sons, dear parents, study 
should be invested with a Christian 
spirit, so that the students do not 
throtf overboard the Faith inherited 
from their fathers and mothers, and 
that they be not seducetf into an 
immoral life; on the contrary, that 
Ihey may prepare themselves by in
dustrious studies for their responsi
ble duties in life. In common with 
you. dear parents, we implore your 
sons that they strive earnestly to 
live a virtuous and studious life 
without fenr of their enemies, and 
that thereby they may obtain the 
esteem of all well-menning people- 
Living by faith the life of the just, 
all Catholic Christians have the 
duty of introducing and perpetuat
ing Christian principles as much as 
they can. These duties are so much 
more important for every Austrian 
citizen, as by the grace of His Ma
jesty our beloved Emperor a consti
tution has been granted to the peo
ple by which they participate in the 
affnirs of public life. We also re
mind all those who have a vote at 
the elections that it is a*matter of 
conscience to use that rigMly and 
to< elect men who are willing to 
throw all the influence they possess 
int>. the scale to further Christian 
urine,vies in eoofnl life and enact 
Ip-tvs' Tn a Christian spirit."

eceived «

Rraetical Ferdinand.—She was in 
tlio first, blush of the honeymoon’s 
happiness. He was there with her. 
but he was a man, and it didn't 
stick out all over him so. He was 
leaitless, too. and she was senti
mental. They were dining out, and 
the conversation turned on untimely 
doaths. "Ferdinand," said she, lov
ingly across the golden chrysanthe
mums, "Ferdinand, dear, if I were 
to die whât would you do?" He was 
lust putting a piece of roast beef i
to hie mouth anti 
silence. Then, with 1 ality of 

he said 
And


