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ADDENDA TO APPENDIX. 319

acter you enjoy of being thie best of Iandlords, to be your most obedient,
humble servant, »« E. MAGINN. -
Bishop of Orthosia, and Apost. Adm. of Derry

SECOND LETTER.
To the Right Hon. Lord Stanley.

“The confessional is-conducted with o degree of secretness dangerous alike to the
civil gavernment and the peace of the country. The Priest conceals the seerels of
the guilty penitent and is ever ready to denounce the informer.”—Fide veport of Jord
Stanley’s Speech in the House ¢f Lords, Novemter 22, 1547.

Boscrana, Januwary 4, 1848.

My Lord,~—I promised, the first leisure moment I could eall my own.

to return to your reported slanders on the Catholic priesthood of Ire-
“land, and what I must call your inconsiderate attacks on one of the
most sacred iustitutious of their holy religion. Were I however, 1o
weit for that moment of leisure, [ would, my Lord, iave long to wait,
and the pledge I give you should, I fear, remain for ever unredeemed.
You, and those that think with you, and the British legislators that

__preceded you, have left to the clerey of Ireland a legacy of toil and
misery, so dreadful and complicated as to occupy their entire attentioy,
and not leave them an instant to think of anything else. Your misrule,
my Lord, has brought our country to a pretty pass. The fairest land
under heaven covered with poverty and rags, not by the Goci_th'm;
madg it beautiful and fertile for the happiness of his creatures, hut hy
bad laws and wicked Jawgivers. Ifor hundreds of years God has made

you aud yours our stewards, our guardians, our supervisors, He ele-
vated you and your country, in the moral order. to what our cloud-
capped hills were intended to be in the physical order ; to reezive the
refreshing dews of heaven and communicate them to us. This impor-
tant duty you faithlessly discharged. Instead of water to refresh us,
you gave us fire to burn us. Iustead of being God’s ministers to us
for good, you have been ministers to us for ¢vil. The =word. of cowrse,
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320 ADDENDA TO APPENDIX.

you always wielded with power and with eflcc). The olive branch yoy
never showed but for & purpose-—when fear made it your interest,
You, at times, my Lord, I admit, used words of peace ; but even then
there was war in your hearts. Igven in yoar ‘lnl]BS there was tl_e_q‘c‘)_.
ery lurking. Your fairest sky had upon ik —speck 1eadu

apread and break uponus in thuunders and lightnings, the moment it
was believed it could be safely done. Years of famine press upen us,
Pestilence and death are af every door. The energies and. soul of the

country seem to be extinct—the clergy and their people broken dow. owp

by n weight of tribulation which the might of angels could scarcely
bear, 'l‘hm my Lond was yom fitting opportunity to strike our 1allcu

Lbo lllnh priesthood, and on the most hallowed practices of the Catholi 3
rollglon. Wonld not, my Loxd, noble minds, at such a time, have
shrunk from such an unuanly oceupation? Generous hearts wonld
have revolted ot tho buro thought of adding insult to misery. or of
wixing up the fogredients of slander and calumny in a cup of afflie-
tlon, nlrondy filled to overflowing. Or il in an unguarded moment,
they forgot the nobler impulses of their nuture, and cast themselves
upon their supposed helpless victims, returning reason would make
them look upon the deed with horror, and send them with the feelings
of the good Samaritan, to bind up the ndditional wounds they had
rashly and cruelly inflicted ; they would hasten tv make that repara-
tion to ontraged humanity which hobor, truth and justice demanded
at their hands. But you, my Lord, [ regrel to have it to say, for your
own sake, appear to have been imbued with no such noble impulses.
Instead of retracting your calumnies, you are reported to have returned
to them with redonbled vigor, and, with an instinet and appetite be-
coming monner naburos, to have fallen again on your halfdevoured
prey with increesed avidity and voraciousness.  There is, however, my
Liord, somothing consoling in the reflection that you have made your
churgos, no mniter what the intention may have been, somewhat less
comprehensive,  Perbaps you compressed them to give them addi-
tioual energy nnd ellect, as by spreading them over too large n surface
they would be less ielling. On a former occasion, it was the whole
priesthood who were guilty of deeds of blood or conniving at their per-
petraiion ; it is now but a part of the priesthood that you would impli-
cale in these sanguinary tramsactions. In your vituperation you are
vecowing “ small by degrees aud beautifully less!" wod in bhis there is a
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ADDENDA TO APPENDIX. 821

glimmer of hope that some time before the.Greek Calends you will feel
it & duty to make the amende honorable, by expressing your heartfel
contrition for having made imputations against ary of the Catholic
elergy, which candor must repudiate, as well as honesty and truth
condemn,

Your lust appearance, my Lord, was anything but worthy of you.
Never did o Stanley ocenpy & more discreditable position than you did
on that memorable occasion. - Your bottle-holders in the calumnious
onslaught you are seid to have made upon us, were anything buf repu-
table seconds for one of your noble house to be sustained by—the one
o mushroom lord, with & name as dissonant as his hears is discordant
with every upright feeling and every generous gentiment—the rene-
gade of party and of principle—the capricious weathercock, veering
with every wind, uascertain in everything but his instability —the regu-
Jar “ fata morgana” of deception and delusion—this moment grave and
serious, the next fantastic and grotesque—now the ridiculous harlequin,
then the murky philosopher—a perfect Proteus in the suddenness of
his tranformations—one while o seditious Gracchus, the outrageous
abettor of licentiouzness—again, 8 wicked Caligula, sighing for an oc-
casion to strike down with one blow every rational liberty. He has, it
is true, momentary coruscations which those at a distance are wont to
mistake for the brilliant reflections of the gems of honesty and truth,
but which those who know him well, and happen to be near his person,
have always understood to be nothing more than the trausient glare
of & brimstone heart on fire, or the pestilent light of incurable eorrup-
lion. Dressed out in the cast-off, threadbare vestment of the execra-
ble old man of Ferney, without his genius, he apes hie impiety, and,
with o malignity far transcending that of this most sacrilegious uof go-
phists, be would gladly ‘elose in the face of the soul of the penitent sin-
ner the gate of mercy, and pursue it from the judgmeut seat of God to
the lowest depths of perdition, that he might there, in imagination,.
gloat over its agonies, and feast in brooding vindictive thoughtflness’
on its endless tortures. The patriot Swift would seem to have had his
iinage before his mind when describing his infamous prototype, Lord
Wharton : ¢ His behaviour is in all the forms of a man of twenty-five.
Whether he walks, or whistles, or swears, or takes brandy, or calls
names, he acquits himself in each heyond a templar of three years’
stunding (a laugh).  Although the graver heads think him too profli-
gate nnd abandoned, they dare not be ashamed of him, for he is very
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useful in Parliament, being a ready speaker, and content to employ his
gift upon such occasions where those who conceive they have any re-
mains of reputation or modesty are ashamed to appear. Indifferent to
the applause of the good, he is insensible to the reproach of any. He
is without the sense of shame or glory, as some are without the sense
of smelling, and therefore a good name to him is no more than a pre-
cious ointment would be fo these.”” Your other bottle-holder has not
even the seeming of genius to recommend him to the attention of
the most vulgar auditory. As remarkable for stupidity as he is for
malevolence, be would fain strike and wouad, but his utter impotency
is the Lest shield against his malice—like the frog in the fable, as
bloated and as pompous, and as ready for war against Ireland, her
clergy, and her people ; his spear, thank Heaven, is but the feeble bul-
rush ; his battle-axe a goose’s fealher. He assumes now and then the
air and mein of an old Roman, with an antigne toga—an honorable heir-
loom iu his family, which came down fo him uvpieced, unstained—
he would cover the envenomed heart of a Lollard. Without the mind. he
is the Fra Paula of the present day in malice and untrothfaloess. He
is said to wear a coronet with the cowl and cloak of a monk, in whose
folds he corceals the poisoned dagger, with which, on every given op-
portunity, he basely attempts to stab the very faith he professes. He
has not even the gratitude of the brute that lovingly licks the haud of
its benefactor. No, my Lord, the noble soul that labored for forty
years in his cause. and with a giant’s arm struck from his villian limbs
the fetters he should have ever worn, he turned upon with the viru-
lence of the viper, warmed into life in the husbandman’s breast, and
tried, but vainly, to pierce with the forked tongue of vituperation, the
fnir fane of his own immortal Liberator, For your sake, my Lord, I,
in all eincerity, repent, T deeply regret that you allowed yourself to be
supported during your nltnckn upon us by such characterless indivi-
duale. A Calholic Stanley in olden times would have nobly shrunk
from such vulgar associstions. But for the sake of the clergy end
people of Ireland. I heartily rejoice at it ; for by commingling your slan-
der with theirs, it must bave fallen pointless on that portion of the
public who value honor, truth, and virtue. We have reason, my Lord,
to thank Providence that our assailants ave so disreputable. There is
. 1o balm of consolation necessary to heal the wounds they would ioflict.
Their praise is censure, and their censure praise ; ; and from my soul I
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y hope that the Catholic clergy of Ireland, my people, or my country,
! will never descend to depths 8o low or so irretrievably infamous as to |
merit their laudations. For my own part, I say it with all candor, {
- would despair of my own salvation the moment I became worthy of

their encomiums.
Having treated your Lordship to the opinion which I hold in common
with the Catholic public of these, of course imaginary, personages, you
. will permit me to proceed to your charges, and discuss them as far as
truth and candor will allow, in & manner not disrespectt’ul', I trust, to
your exalted dignity, or the noble station you occupy in society. You
are reported, my Lord, to have sald, * that the Catholic confessional is
being conducted by us with a degree ol secretness, and carried to an
extent dangerous alike to the civil government and the peace of the
sommunity. The Priest conceals the sccrets of the guilly penitent.
sd i ever ready to denounce the informer.” Is not this. my Lord, a
a sweeping censure on what every Catholic throughout the world, as
well as the Catholies of Ireland, have ever believed to be an institution
the most divine and sacred. - Confession, as practiced in Irelund,
dangerous to the government and to the peace of the community! In
this assertion—I say it with all respect—there is as much ignorance,
if not malice, as ever was conveyed in the same number of words. Our
discipline, my Lord, as I stated above, regarding confession and the
strict secresy to be observed regarding things confessed, is the disoi-
pline of the Oatholic Church throughout the world. It has been the
discipline of the Church of God at all times and in all places. It
is still the discipline of the sects who, in the earliest ages, separated
from the Catholic Church. In this the Copts, the Armenians, the Ma-
ronites, the Nestorians, the Eutychians, the Greelks, the Lating, are all
agreed. The canon of the great Council of Lateran, on this subject, is
a canon 1o which every Chistian, if we except some of the new sects
that the sixteenth century ushered inio the world, could, without the
violation of either principle or practice, cordially subscribe : —
¢ Let the Priest take care, neither by word norsigun, nor in any way or
manner, to disclose the sins of his penitefits. Should any presume t+
reveal the sin discovered to him in the tribunal of penance, we decrce
not only his deposition from the sacerdotal office, but also that he be
thrust into a close monastery, there to do penance te the end of his
life.”—(Fourth Council of Lateran, held in 1215, under Pope Innocent,
chapter “ Onnis utriusque sexus.”)
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You, my Lord, either knew the ‘existence of this eanon, or you did
not. If you knew it while making the assertion regarding our Irish
discipline, I can scarcely find o sufficiently respeciful name by which
to designate your conduct, If you did not know it, I am equally puz-
zled for an excuse for you, a Protestant, protesting in such & manner
agoinst sacred things, of which you could not speak n single sentence
wilthout falling into the most egregious blunders. Wht.§, my Lord, is

still worse, you would seem, by the statément you made, to be wholly .

ignorant of the discipline of your own Church, though you profess to be
one of its most ardent admirers and zealous defenders. I beg to direct
your Lordship’s attention to the 13th canon of the Church of England.
It rans thus :— '

“Provided. always, that if any man confess his secret and hidden
sins to his minister for the unburdening of his conscience, and in order
to veceive spiritual consolation and ease of mind from him, we do not
in any woy bind soid minister by this our constitution, but we do
strict'y charge and admounish him that he do uot ot any time malke
kuown to any persou whatever, any crime or offence so committed to
his trust and secresy ' —;See the body of the canous drawn up in 663.)

You perceive, my Lord, the truly awkward position in which you
placed yourselfl Were you igi orant, my Lord. of the existence of this
constitution ? or if not ignorant of its existence. where was your sense
of equity when you imputed to the Gathelic Church in Ireland, as a
crime, what, as the obedient son of the Church of England, you must ever
eulogize and commend as a virtue? Where, my Lord, were your just
weights and measures, that equanimity—that striet impartinlity—the
most ennobling dispositions and qualifications of a legislator? It may
be that you, initiated in the mystevies of the Epglish sanctuary, under-
stood well that this canon was not being earried out to its full extent—
that your winisters, traitors to their dutj; set the canons and diseipline
of that Church at defiance, and did reveal to somebody—the govern-
meut, no doubt—the secret sing of the unhappy sinners who too confi-
dingly committed their secret crimes to their frail and faithless keeping
—that false to their God, to heir sacred office, and their penitents, who
flew to them ** to unburthen their consciences for spiritual counsolation
nnd easge,’’ they (the ministers), only listening to betray, sacrilegiously
made the chair of mercy, and of the strictest fidclity, * u mockery, a
delusion, and a snare.” Isit indeed, my Lord, this {reacherous practice
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ADDENDA TO APPENDIX. - 825
that has made the power of the keys, which they wantonly assumed,
ns idle and aguseless in their hands as a shattered reed? Isthisindeed
the rcason that has made the British Episcopalian Protestants generally
shudder at the bare thought of confession, and during life, and even in
fleath, deride and scorn their Priests, inviting them tu a special revela-
tion of their sing? Is this indeed, my Lord, the canse why the injunc-
tion, 5o clearly expressed in your Book of Common Prayer, rests there
an idle. unmeaning, unpractical th-ory—professedly beautiful and ad-
vontageous to the sinner burthened with sin—to the heart deeply
wouvnded with iniquity—but practically ahideons spectre : tanding out
in bold relief at the entrance to your Holy of Holies, having on its lips
honeyed words of comfort and parental solicitude for the interests of
sonls, but on its front, inseribed in characters of fire, treachey, fo scare
avay the faithful from its approaches, or rather, like the god of the
Carthagenians or Idumeans, itstands with you on its blood stained
tripod, with arms extended, as if inviting its foolish worshippers to fling
their children into its burning embraces. that, with a traitor’s consam-
ing bug, it might the more conveniently destroy its unsuspecting vic-
time, I never. my Lord, could understand hitherto why your earacet
invitations to confession, in your preparations for communiou, were 5o
disregarded, so contemptuously spurned, or whence came it that this
rubric of your Book of Cominon Prayer for the visitation of the sick
Lss been so ignominiously treated by your BEplscopalian Protest-
ants, as if it were naught but an unmeaning, lifeless cypher—-a vox
el preeterea nihil. “ Here shall the sick person be moved to make a
special confession of his sins, if he feel his conscience {roubled with any
weighty matter—after which confession the Priest shall absolve him
(if he humbly and heartily desire it), afier this sort : Our Lord Jesus
Christ, who hath left power to his Church to absolve all sinners who
truly repent and believe in him, of his great mercy forgive thee thine
offences; and by his authority committed to me, I absolve thee from
a1l thy sins, in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy
Ghost. Amen.” .

I feel deeply obliged to your Lordship, and in the name of the Cath-
olics of the British empire and of the world, I sincerely thank you for
the information you have, however unintentionally, afforded ns re-
garding the secret of the discipline that was among you. Guileless ag
we were, we attributed the indifference regarding this sacred institu-

AR
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tion of yours to anything, it appesars, but the proper cause. We fool-
ishly believed that your people treated the keys, in the hands of your
ministers, as the blasphemous agswmption of intruders into the fold of
Christ, who had no commission from heaven to forgive or retain sins—
that they considered confession to such persons would not be less ridicu-
Jous than the confessions made of 0ld by those who gought to be initi-
ated into the mysteries of Ceres. You, my Lord, have let out the secret
at last, in letting us understand, by your charges against t_he,-Oa.bholic
Church in Ireland, that treachery in the ministry of reconciliation was
with you considered & virtue. Oh, my Lord, * fell it not in Gath,
gpeak not of it iu the streets of Ascalon,” lest the maids of Tsrael trem-
ble. The violation ofsuch sacred confidence a social virtue! Prok pudor,
my Lord! Butto come more directly to your charge against our Irish
confessional. I beg your attention while testing the truth or falsebvod
of your slander by our doctrine and discipline regardisg the confes-
sional. You hitherto might have pleaded the excuse of ignorance.
Henceforth, should you blagpheme against us, if it were nothing but to
give your malice @ substantial form, let the blasphemy proceed from
knowledge.

The confessional, my Lord, we believe to be the ordinary channel
appointed by God through which the grace of justification passes into
the soul of the sinoer who has proved false to his baptismal vows, and
mortally stained the white robe of innocence he received from the
waters of regeneration. On the grace of justification—on the manner in
which God justifies the sinner, 88 not only you, but others misteke, or
geem to mistake, our belief and doctrines, a brief outline of our views
on this subject, if not to you, may at least be useful to others. To you,
at all events, there will be this important advantage, that with the full
evidence of the case before you, you will be the better able to compre-
hend the full exteat of the danger of such doctrines and discipline.

We believe this justification, my Lord, to be not only the remission
of sin, or merely a cloak for iniquity, as many believe, but the sanctifi-
cation and renovation of the interior man, through the voluntary sus-
ception of grace and gifts. - We believe, by this grace and gifts, man,
from being unjust, becomes just, so as to be made an heir according to
the hope of eternal life  How dangerous, my Lord, is not this doctrine
$0 the civil government? We believe the final cause of this justifica-
tion to be the glory of God, of Christ. and of eternal life ; the efficient
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cause, & meroifal God, who gratuitously washes us from our sins, and
sanctifies us, sealing and anointing us with his promised Holy Spirit
—the pledge fo us of our inheritance; the meritorious cause, His
most beloved and only begotten Sou our Lord Jesus Christ, who,
while we were his enemies, on account of the exceeding charity with
which He loved us, merited for us this justification by his holy
passion ou the wood of the cross, and thereby satisfied, for us, God his
Father. The subjective cause, the sinner’s soul ; the formal cause,
the justice of God, not that with which He himself is just, but with
which He makes us just—with which we being gifted are renewed in the -
spirit of our mind, and with which we are not only reputed, but are
truly called and are just—each receiving justice according fo the mea-
sure that the Holy Ghost distributes to each, a3 he freely willeth, and
aceording to the proper disposition and co-operation of each ; thein-
strumental cause, in the case in question, we believe to be the racra-
ment of penance, to which Christ, who has proper dominion over his
own gifts, and can. of course, distribute them according to His own
good will and pleasure, in the mouner and on the conditious he
pleases, bas ordiparily annexed the grace of justification. This, of
course. my Lord, is a dockrine highly dangerous to the peace of the
community! But to proceed. God, in his great work of the renova-
tion of sinful man, disposes all’ things sweetly, yet effectually, wisely
and mercifully prepares and arranges the temple of the goul for the in-
dwelling of his Holy Spirit. As in the six days’ work of the creation,
He prepared, ornamented, and beautified the great material temple of
the world for the introduction of its lord and master, under him. man,
and thereby ehowed that he, the great Architect, was in this sork a
free, aud not a necessitated agent ; so in the greater moral work of jus-
* tification. He, to mark his freedom, and the gratuity with which he
bestows hig gifis. ordinarily proceeds, as it were, step by step, to ita
glorious completion. He fivst breathes in » manner on man spiritually
deod, and stivs up the fuith that is within him—the root and foundation
of all justification. Man,under the influence of the gift of faith, and
aided by grace, willingly, freely, firmly assents to all that God has re-
vealed ; believes, without hesitation, in his promises and menaces, and
especially believes that Ohrist Jesus has merited for him justification
by his redemption, in suffering for us as man, and giving, as God, an
infinite value to his sufferings. What, my Lord, in this belief is dan *

P
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gerous to the civil govérnment? Faith, moreover, in the menaces «
God, introduces fear, the beginning of wisdom, which makes us dre:
God’s justice in consideration of our sins, and tremble at the thoug
of the temporal and eternal punishments he has reserved for those w
have mortally offended him. A firm faith in God’s promises intt
duces the sweet angel of hope, by which we confide that God is d
posed to pardon us through the merits of our Divine Saviour. Fe
gends us in spirit to the regions of eternal misery, there to medits
in trembling on the inextinguishable fires, it up by the breath of
angry .God, and prepared for the evil-doer. Hope encourages us tora
our heads and confidingly cast our eyes on the jnfinite merey of God, a
ou its full manifestation in the person of Christ crucified ; and to o
sider that, from his crosg, he stretches out his arms to embrace ng--tl
he inclines his head to give us the kiss of peace—that he pours out
blood to cleanse us from our iniquities—nand that he offers us his sil
opened with o spear, as o passage to his loving heart. Hope in Go
mercy introduces the disposition of incipient love—the sweetest daw;
ter of heaven; for how can we consider God so good as to have gis
his only begotten Son to die for us sinners, and confidingly lean on
mercy, without beginning to love him a3 the source of all merey and j
tice to us. In consequence of this beginning of love, mav begins to
test sin as an offence against Him whom he loves, and to be heari
gorry for his transgressions, as opposed to God, the source of all jusl
—to God, the essential Beauty, Sanctity and Order—the great Fount
(rom which alone these things flow to us. This hatred of sin, this
row for having offended Grod. as the source of all justice to us, disp
us to firnly resolve to revenge on ourselves our faithlessness—ito e
mence a new life, becoming by, for and in God henceforth, new ci
tures, inviolably observing the commandments of God, and decided
dying sooner than offend him by & single mortal transgression. I
you again, my Lord, is therc anything in this doctrine of our con
sional subversive of the peace of the community? With these feeli
the work of God within us, who gives the will and the perfection,
run to the sacred bath which a merciful Saviour provided for us.
humbly, sincerely, simply, without reserve or equivocation. exposc
all sincerity, the wounds of conscience to the minister in whose mt¢
the Redeemer, in love for us, put the word of reconoiliation. This 7
ister—the approved ruinister of the Charch--is helieved to be the
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penser of the heavenly mysieries of God’s grace, on whom the Re-
deemer breathed, and to whom he communicated his Holy Spirit in
the sacramental rite of ordination, when it was said. “Receive the
Holy Ghost ; whose sing you shall forgive they are forgiven them ; and '
whose sins you shall retain they nre retained.” In this doectrine, my
Lord, pray tell me is there anything injurious to the civil government ?
Mark well, my Lord. The Catholic penitent, moreover, believes thui
the minister to whom he confesses, and from whom, by tae authority
of Christ imparted to him, he expects pardon, is not the lord but
the steward of the trensures of mercy committed to him, and that
he can only forgive in the circumstances in which his owan Divine
Master would not refuse forgiveness. Whom OChrist would pardon,
kim only can the Priest pardon, viz. :—a sinner heartily sorry for hav- |
ing offended God. detesting sin for its essential deformity with, and
opposition to, (God, the source of all justice—a sinner, disposed to make
every possible reparation to God, whom be offended ; to his neighbor,
God’s image, should he have injured him, in person, property, or cha
racter ; to society, disedified, scandalized, or in any way disturbed by
his conduct--disposed not only to break the bouds of sin within him,
but to break with all his sinful companions—to commit bimself to no
secret society, machination, or conspiracy, tending in the least to vio-
late precepts of charity by which he is commanded to love all mankind
in God, and for God’s sake—to forgive his personal enemies, his slan-
derers, his calumniators., Even you. my Lord Stanley, as his personal
enemy, he should forgive—as the enemy, however, of his country and
of his religion, that is a matter in which his religion and his coun-
try are concerned; and should he himself have calumoiated or
glandered any person, he must be disposed to regret the injury he
has done to character, and make the earliest possible satisfaction—
public, if the calumnies and slanders were public ; private, if they were
private. In every, or in anj case of this description, reparation must
be mude, or otherwise. according to ‘Catholic belief or discipline, he
cannot obtain absolution. He seeks, my Lord, mercy and friendship
from s just and Joving God. He must be just to all, and a friend to all
So disposed, and not until so disposed, doth the Priest impose the hand
of peace upon him, and absolve him from his sins, by the aunthority of
Christ, and in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy
Ghost,
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Now, my Lord, let me ask you; is there anything dangerous to the
civil government or to the peace of the community, in this holy ordeal
through which every Catholic penitent must pass to arrive at the grace
of justification? How, I again ask you, cou d the secresy of such a
confessional be subversive of good government, or detrimental to social
trunquility ? Take away the secretness, my Lord, and you take away
confession, and you thereby deprive religion and gociety, which.you
pretend to serve so much, of the very best means ever thought of, ov
God in his wisdom or mercy invented, for the preservation of both,
Lugo, the great Spanish theologian, mentions that the bare suspicion
of its violation in Hthiopia destroyed forever the efficacy of that holy
institution, and with it the morals of that sect of Christians.

You might here ask, my Lord, such questions as malice generally
proposes on such occrsions. Cannot the Priest abuse the sacred insti-
tution of the confessional? Of course he can; as the.most sacred
things cen be abused. Religion is a sacred thing, and it is every day
abused. Nothing on earth more sacred than the holy communion ; and
it is constantly abused, even in your own noble and right honorable
House of Lords. Nothing more sacred than the name of God ; and by
that name you and others swear an oath—the oath of abjuration—
which makes angels turn pale and the very devils tremble.  Nothing.
more sacred than the person of our blessed Redeemer, and yet it is
every day blasphemed. The Prieat,no doubt, can abuse the sacred io-
stitution of confession, aseverything sacred is being and has been
abused. But, it he abuse it, he abuses it at his risk—at the risk of
everything he holds dear on earth and in Heaven. As the Garden of
Eden was preserved from profune aggression by the flaming swords of
angels, the Church of God has guurded all the ontworks of her sacred
tribunad, and planted on them round and round her most awfal thun-
ders, to terrify and strike down the sacrilegions Priest who would dare
{o pervert his haly office to any evil purpose. . Show me, my Lord, in
tbat Chuarch of yours, which a million of imes denounced—yea, even
to the present day. daily. hourly, denounces—us, our people, and our
creed, and now cries out with more than her olden ferocity for the as-
gassination of the Priests—that Church on whose account more inno- .
oent blood was shed in Ireland than would float the proud navy of
Eugland—that Charch that made the most hallowed things appertain.
ing to her winisters and ber religion subserve to extirpate us from
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“our own, our native land,” thatshe mightbe elevated and aggrandized f
on our ruins—show me, my Lord, in that Church, any such safeguard
or protection for the lives of her Majesty’s subjects, against the aiding,
abetting ,perpetrating, or counselling, by word or deed, of assassina-
tion. as this safegnard and protection, with which the Catholic Cburch
defends the persuns of Christians, withont distinction of sect or creed.
‘- With the approbation of the sacred couuncil, we decree, that should
any prince, prelate, or any other perdon, whether ecclesiastic or secu-
lar, have caused to be murdered by the aforesaid assassing, any Chris-
tian, or have ordered said assassins so $0 do (slthough death may not
have ensued), or have received, defended or concealed the same, he
shall incur by the very fact the sentence of excommunication ov de-
position from’ his dignity; honor, order, and office ; and these shall be
conferred freely on others by the proper authorities. Let him also. with
all his worldly goods, a< dun enemy fo Christianity. be cut off for-
ever from Christian society. And when it shall have been established
by sound proofy that any one has been guilty of so execrable n crime
let no other scotence of deposition be required, or so forth. to be
quoted against him.” (Bull of Gregory XLV.,s, 3—Concordat, c. 1,
de Homicid. in 6 Decretal.)

To your assertion, my Lord, that the confessiourl, as practiced in
Ireland, is dangerous to society, leb me, iu tho first place, oppose the
opiuions of kindred spirits—men who, lilke yourself, were not much in
love with the Catholic clergy, the Catholic Chareh, or Catholicity in
goneral. Believe me, my Lord, when compared with them, nofwith-
standing your pride of intellect and erudition, you are merely a baby in
swaddling clothes. The first witness against you, my Liord, is—

Voltaire-—He, a Protestant, in the proper tense of the word, says:
“ There isno more wise institution than that of confession. The most
of mankind. guilty of crimes, are naturally tormented with remorse.
The lawgivers who established mysteries and expiations, were equally
anxious to prévent ihe criminals, under the influence of despair. from
rushing recklessly into new crimes. Confession is an excellent thing
—a bridle on inveterate crimes. It is excellent for disposing bearts,
ulcerated with hatred, to forgive; and the unjust the injuries they may
have done to their neighbor, The enemies of the Roman Church, who
oppose so salutary an institution, have tuken away from man the
greatest check that can be imagined on iniguity. The wise men of
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antiquity have all recognized its importance. -The Catholic religion
has consecrated that of which God permitted human wisdom to per-
ceive the advantage and embrace its shadows.”” |

The next witness, my Lord, is the celebrated Raynal, the author of
the * Philosophical and Political History of ‘the Indies.” Though the
enemy of all religion, he recognizes the excellence of confession, with
all its secresy, as practiced in the Catholic Chur_gh. % The Jesuits,’
says he,  established in Paraguay & Theocratic government with the
practice of confession—the very basis on whieh religion reposes. Ii
alone is a substitute for all penal laws—preserves and watches over the
purity of morals. In Paraguay, religion, more powerful than the force
ef arms, conducted the criminal fo the knee of the magistrate, where
far from palliating his crimes, repentance made him aggravate them ;
where, far from eluding punishment. an humble suppliant, he demanded
it on his knees. The more severe it was, the more it tranquilized the
conscience of the eriminal. This chastisement, which everywhere else
Lerrifies the criminal, here consoles him in banishing remorse by expi-
ation. The people of Paraguay have had no criminal laws, because
each person voluntarily accused and punished himself. All their laws
were precepts of religion.” * The best of all governments,”’ continues
Rayual, © would be that of & Theocracy, in which the tribunal of ¢ou-
fession would be established.” So much, my Lord, for the evidence in
our favor of the most virulent enemy that ever wielded a pen agalnst
the Catholic religion.

I beg now, my Lord, to introduce you to the opinions of a friend—an
ungenial spirit, I admit, as a lover of truth, though a highly distin-
guished member of your own Church—Lord F. Williams, in bis letters
of Atticus, says—* No persons in the Oatholic communion can approach
the Holy Eacharist witbout having confessed all their sins. without
distinction or exception, in the tribunal of confession ; and no minister
can give them permission to approach the holy table without having
first purified themselves with all the necessary dispositions. But these
indispensable dispositions are, contrition, the precise and general
avowal of all the faults they committed—the expiation of every injus.
tice—the full restitution of everything illegally acquired—the pardon
of every injury received—the interruption of every criminal and scan-
dalous connection—the renunciation of envy, pride, hatred, avariee,
ambition, dissimulation, ingratitude—and of every feeling opposed tfo
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charity. It is, moreover, at the same time, necessary in this tribunal
r to give a sacred pledge to God, to henceforth avoid even the most tri-
vial faults, and to strictly accomplish all the sublime laws of the Gos-
pel. What securities, what pledges, are not there cxacted from each
individual to discharge his social duties—to practice every virtue-—in-
tegrily, charity, mercy!| Here conscience is regulated before the tri-
bunal of God, not before that of the world. Here the criminal is his
own accuser, and not his judge ; and while the Christians of other com-
munions, after & partial examination, promounce in their own cause,
and absolve thomselves with indulgence, the Catholic Christian is
sorupulously examined by another, awaits the sentence of Heaveu, and
sighs after that consoling absolution which is being accorded to him,
refused, or deferred in the name of the Most High God. What an ad--
mirable method of establishing among men a mutual confidence— a per-
fect harmony in the exercise of their respective functions! The au-
thority of the prince cannot degenerate into despotism, nor the liberty
of the people into licentiousness. The magistrate, in the administra-
tion of juitice, must be impartial—the senator, equitable and disinte-
rested—-the Priest, pure and zealous in his ministrations—the goldier
loyal-—the subject faithful, and the sovereign just. If in a. Roman Cath-
olic state, no person absented himself from this ribunal, the question
would not then be, what is the best of governments, but rather in such
& government what need would there be for any other laws. Perbaps
that all human laws would be there as superfluous and as useless as
they are ineffectual everywhere ; but where they repose on the founda~
tion of the Catholic religion, virtue, justice, morality, must be the basis
of all governments. But it is impossible to establish virtue, justice,
morality on any solid foundation without the tribunal of penance, be-
cause this tribunal, the most dreadful of all tribunals, seizes on tho
conscience, and directs it more efficacionsly than any other tribunal.
But this tribunal is in the exclusive possession of the Roman Cuth-
olica.”

This, my Lord, is the opinion of one of the most enlightened of your
Protestants, on the confessional—the Catholic confessional, of course,
with all its strict fidelity and secretness. It is ours. who know it well
by experience. What say you, my Lord ? 'That it is of course danger-
L ous to the civil government, and to the peace of the community ?

One other Protestant witness against you, my Lord, with whom, since ‘1
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the Reformation, we have had none of any creed to compare, if we
cxcepi Sir Thomas More, Bacon, and our immorial Burke. Hear what
he says of the confessional and its secrecy, which you say is, with us,
carried to an extent dangerous alike o the civil government and the
peace of the community. Hear whal the illustrivus Licbuitz, Newton's
rival in speculative science, and vastly his guperior in everything else,
says on this subject in his ** Theologicul System.’’ ¢ We cannot deny,”
snys he, * that thisinstitution is worthy of the Divine wisdom. Nothing
assuredly so beautiful—nothing so praiseworthy—-in the whele Christiun
religion.  ‘The tribunal of penaunce was the admiration of the Chinese
and the Japanese. 'The necessity of confesvion, in truth, averts many
men from cvil—especially those who have not been hardened in in-
fquity —nud offers the greatest cowsolation lo those who have fallen
nway from victue. T therefore consider that o pious, grave and prudent
confessor Is the gront orgnn of the Divinity for the enlvation of souls.
Dy his oounsoly he regulates our sffections, fixes attention on our
defecls, Indnovs ug to avold the oceaston of sin, to make restitution for
the injustise dono Lo our nelghbour, to repnir tho scandal given, to dis-
gipate doubt and hesitatiou, to ralee up the cast down, broken epirit,
to heal in a word, and mitigate all the evils of sad, afilicted huuranity.
If it be difficult in human matters lo find anything more cxcellent than a
Jaithful friend, how superexcellent snusi it not be, when this friend is
bound by the inviolable religion of « divine sacrament, and obliged to keep
immutable faith with you while he succors.you?"

What say yon, my Lord, again to the confes-ional and its secresy
Of course, that it is dangerous to the civil government and the peac
of the community 1

Perhaps, my Lord, that, from the traditions of your noble house, that,
through ages of terror, bravely stood hy the ark of God, and down to
u vecent period, gloried in the name of Catholic, you will not consider
it amiss in mo to bring up o the rear of infidelity and sectarianism a
fow vailerable namos, who have even still, though long ago gone to
thelr crown, left, like the departed sun, strealks of mellowed glory on
the acoloslngtionl horizon of Fugland.

lLcar the first Catholic witness agaiust you, Alenin :—* Should we
nol give in the ‘confersion of our faith to the Priests in holy baptism,
and remove Salan, that we may be washed from all our sing by holy
groce and by the ministration of the Priest? Why, therefore, in the
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second baptism of penance, should we not equally neea the succour of
the Priest, so that by an humble confession, aided by the Divine grace,
we should be absolved from all the sins we committed after our firet
baptism.” So much, my Lord, for the pride of England ond the glory

of Frauce. . '

The next witness against you, my Lord. is no less a personage than
Bgbert, Bishop of York. He wrote a penitential for the direction of
the confescor and the confessing. He gives rules to the sinner for ex-
amining his conscience. He exhorts the penitent to reject all shame
which would hinder him from making a full confession of his sins ;
because, says he, there is no merey without confession.— Vide de Adm.
Sacra Pen.

Auother evidence, my Lord—no less a one than your own Venerable
Bede—disserting on the u‘n_ction of the sick. If, says he, the sick be in
sing, and if they confess them to the Priests of the Church, taking all
possible care to amend their lives, and to give up sinning with their
whole heart, they shall be forgiven them. For sing cannat be forgiven
without the confession that corrects them. Hence the Apaostle suyr,
¢ Confess your sins one to another, and pray ye one for the other, that
yoit may be saved.” Again he says, “* As to our light sins, they may
be forgiven us by confessing them to our neighbors, and hy their praying
for us. But if we are stained with impurity. or infected with a leprosy
of great sins, we must, according to the laws, confess these to the
Priest ; and we must perform the expiations according to his will,
during the time and in the manner which he shall command us.”’— Bede
in ¢, b, Ep. Jacebi.

Would you, my Lord, wish another witness against you? You may
have him in the great Lanfrane, Archbishop of Canterbury : —

“ 1t is & horrible thing that those who should receive from the Holy
Ghost a second birth by a pure confession, allow themselves to be born
again by the devil, by violating charity, and by detraction. They accuse,
in confession, others and not themselves, believing that they cannot
obtain pardon of their sins unless they name their accomplices.” He
vehemently condemns the pastor who would dare to violate the gecrecy
of coufession, and dispenses the faithfal from going to such. *In that
case,” rays he, ¢“if you cannot find a faithful Priest, despair not—con-
fess to God.”—De Obl. Celond. Confessionem. :

The great St. Anselem, Lanfranc’s friend, companion and successor.




536 . ADDENDA TO APPENDIX.

says, ¢ No matter what contrition you have, discover faithfully to the
Priest, by an humble confession, all the spots of your interior leprosy.
that you may be cleansed from them. As the lepers were going they
were cleansed, because from the moment the sizner sets out for the
Priest, he begins to practice justice, and that justice which he exercises
is conducive to his purification. Notwithstandiog, it is still necessary
for him to come to the Priest and demand absolution.”

He forbids o confessor to use the knowledge he had by the confession
of his penitent ; even to prevent the same penitent from publicly ap-
proaching the altar of God, though he knew, by confession, his utter
unoworthiness. The reason he assigos is, that by using such a koow-
Jedge, he would not only excite horror in the breast of the penitent for
confession. but also prevent other unhappy sinners from having recourse
to the confessioual, thereby inducing themselves to conceal their sing
and pevish eternally, rather than revenl them to faithless Priests.—
Lib. Fipist. 56. =

Let me. my Lord, conclude the evidence against you, by introducing
you to the ordipances of a few of your most celebrated kings, who
hegged to differ with you on the subject of confession, as proacticed in
the Catholic Church, being dangerous to the civil government, and also
to the celebrated council held io Kent, iu 787. They at any rate stand
a comparison with any of your non-confessing kings. Alfred the Great
and Guturnus ordained. in unison with the. clergy of their days, that if
any criminal wished 10 have & Priest to make hi¢ confession to, in this
instance such & privilege should never be refused him.—Cap. 8, E. L.
Edward, the son of Alfred, confirmed this ordinance. ¢St guis rei cap-
isalis damnatus sua ingenie eacerdoti peccata confileri cupiverit id e ron-
seditor.)’-- Cap. 5, L. Ecl. The canoas enacted nnder King Figar or-
dain that all persons going to confession should armn #iemsclves with
fortitude, and not be prevented by shame from discovering their fanlts,
because without confession there is no pardon to be hoped for, for it is
confession that Leals, and it is confession that justifies. The Council
of Kent, one of the greatest thal ever was celebrated in Tupland,
ganctioned by the presence of two legates from Pope Adrian L, in the
20.h canon, ordaius that no person should approach to Holv Co e
nion without baving first submitted hivoself to the judgment of the
Priest. It furthermore ordains that “should any person die without
penance, or without confegsion, such & person chould not be prayed fir
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, after his death.--20¢th Canon. This council was confirmed by another
beld shortly after in the kingdom of Mercia. :
You see, my Lord, that the councils and the lights of England, in

the days of her pristine boly gplendor, as well as your own modern

canons and rubrics, are against you. Tofidelity, Church of England,

Catholic antiquity and piety, all testifying for us and against you ; con-

demning you of wilful calumny or gross ignorance, of deliberate—or

if not, at least unjustifiable—slander to blacken a clergy you are said
to detest, a_country you hate, and & people whom with the genius of
your native Jand you ever abominated and would continue to enslave

Tt wes not sufficient for you to wantonly assail our character, but even

the holiest things of our religion you would not permit to escape the

contamination of your approaches. With the rashness of a Samson,
witbout his inepiration, you would pull down the sacred pillars that
supported your own country, and sustained not less the Irish people
omidst contumelies. oppressions and tribulations unkoown on earth,
that you might thereby crush, if you could, the clergy of Ireland
beneath the ruins. Think you, my Lord, that the Irish people, were it
10t for the patience with which they were inspired at that confessional
which you reprebate, or that hope that was there stirred np and kepf
alive within them—a hope looking beyond the sufferings of time to the
glories of eternity—think you again, I ask, that they would have so
Jong endured the fiendish tortures to which your legisiatures subjected
them? No. my Lord. Were it not for that confessional, whose secret
sanctnary you aud others would gacrilegiously invade and violate, in
reckless despair they would have rigen as one man and struck you to
the earth with their fetters, or would have willingly perished in the at-
tempt. Yeu would, my Lord, by the basest insinnations, imply that

{hose murders which bave occurred in & few localities of Ireland, and -

which, as Christians and clergymen, we abhor and abominate, were

iraceable to the confessional ; and yet, with an insincerity peculiar to
yourself, you have not the honesty to confess that the peace of general

Ireland was principally owing to that chair of mercy. The Irich peo

ple, forsooth, according to you, go to confession, and the Priest conceals

their secret sins| Thank God, my Lord, both Priests and people, with
the exception of a few non-confessing murderers. do their duty in thig
respect ; and I fondly hope they ever shall—for no matter what the
neglect of it might be to Treland, I know well what it would be to

y
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Eogland. I have the experience of history, showing me what occurred
when the sacred duty was despised or neglected elsewhere.

As this, however, will be the subject of another letter, which at my
earliest convenience I intend addressing to you, I shall not now farther
trespass on your time by further noticing it at present. In my next
letter, the last I will dedicate to this painful subject, I may consider it
my duty, as a person helieving myself strictly bound by the oath of
alleginnce I have taken to be faithful to the best of sovereings, to offer
you, my Lord, and others,-a word of counsel, regarding your duty to
your sovereign--yea, your duty fto your native couutry, which you
would fainr make believe you were serving when calumaiating the Irish
priesthood, and insulting and maltrenting the Irish people. Permit me,
my Lord, to conclude the present letter. which the nature of your slan-
ders forced me to draw out far beyond my wish or expectation, with a
brief, but, I trast, not an inappropiate quotation from o man of no
ordinary mind, who viewed hy the light of history passing events, and
felt the uncertninty of all hnman might and power of thrones and
eapires, when not baserd on equity, beueficence and truth :— Habes
summum inter natiounes locum, habes in civibus tyrannidem, in arenis
domum, in vepribus stratum, in prornpto sedem, in rapinis inopiam,
in miseriis invidiam.”-—Petrarch Dialog. 95.

I have the honor, my Lord (Newspaper) Stanley, with all respect for
your digoity, and with the sincerest Cbristian pity for fhe unscemly
position which in an evil hour yon occupied, as the slanderer of o
Christian priesthaod, from whom you never received an injury, and of
o holy institution which, as an obedient son ot the Church of England,
you should have ever vencrated as divine and racred, to be your most
obedient, humble servant. ol« Bi. Maginn,

Bishop of Orthosia, and Apost. Adm. of Derry.

e S
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THIRD LETTER

. To the Right Hon. Lord Stanley. . - .

The confesstonal is conducted with a degree of secretness dangerous alike to the
clvi 1governmentand the pesce of the enuntry. The Priest concenis the secrets of
tbe gnilty penitent,and is ever ready to denounce the {nformer.”'—Vide reporfed Speech
of Lol Stanley, November 23, 1847,

BUNCRANNA, January 17, 1857.

My Lord—I stated at the close of my last letter, that 1 would -test
youar slanders on our confessional vy the light of history, and therehy
afford you an opportunity of judging whether, if you were able (as,

. thaunk God, you are not) to pull down the Irish confessional —the prin
cip-al solace of our people, the refuge of sinners, of the afflicted, broken-
hesuted and discousolate—you should hope to realize the bright pros-
pecstwhich it weare to take your words as the evidence of your wiehes,
yow fondly anticipste from its destruction—whether you should, with
anTy certain expectation of success, promise yourself from this new feal

| of ermsof a Stanley, a new Eden in Ireland, with its “ rivers of life”

| stresming from the place of pleasure—Dublin Castle, of course—with

| its {reesof life spontaneouﬁly yielding their twelve fruits—charity, joy,
peswe, patience, ete.—for the bealing of the Irish people.

"The warning= of history, my Lord, should not be disregarded. It is
the record of experience ; it is the tree of the kuowledge of good and
ev3l; it places before us the faults and follies of men--their wisdom

" ane their virtues; it points to the rocks and quickeands on which the
ruders of the earth were wrecked ; the sure foundation on which thrones
an d empires being reared were strengthened with time, and proudly
en dured tbe shock of ages; and, like the Spanish prophet’s yirror. hy
reflecting the past it foreshadows the future. Others, my Lord, in other

| dazys, aud in other countries, impelled by the same feelings with which
|  yo uareinfluenced, promised {hemselves haloyon days of prosperity and
| gleory if they but succeeded in destroying the confessional. They made {
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the experiment in their respective countries, T regret to say, with hut
too much success. Now, let us see together the golden produce of their

" labor of love—whether they were the apples of the Hesperides, or “dead

sea fruits that tempted the eye and turned o ashes on the lips.”

I regret, my Lord, that we can do no more than merely rapidly
glance at a few of the Enropean kingdoms. The confessional was de-
stroyed in portions of Switzerland. Master hands were empioyed in
the work of destruction. They boldly. bravely and unsernpulously ex-
ccuted it. Whnt the comsequences were, I need not, my Lord, detain
you by describing ; your own Heylin, and much better still, M. Audin,
in his “Life of Calvin,” have given us fuithful pictures of the chaos that
cnsued. Hyprocrisy and spoliation, tyranuy and bage servility, out-
rage nod immorality, public and private rights invaded, and all ter-
minating in an end worthy of the beginning—in the robbery of the
Son of God of his divinity, and the Catholic cantons of their inde-
pendence, What Zuinglius, and Carlostadius, and other enemies of the
confessional did on the borders, Audin’s “Life of Luther” pretty clearly
informs us.

We know from equally authentic sources what the destruction of the
canfessional produced in other parts of Germany. We are not. my Lord,
ignoiant of the avings of these non-confessiog gentlemen, Kings Becold
and John Lyden, nor of the less celebrated exploits of Sts. Stork and
Muncer, in Suabia and Mulhaussen. The blood of the bundred thousand -
peasauts led on by these non-confessing furies, and of the fifty thonsand
opposed to them glain in many sanguinnry battles—add to this the car-
nage of the thirty years’ war—-rests with the whole weight of its guilt
on the shoulders of the reckless innovater who gave you the principnl
artioles of your creed. He first pulled down, with a rebel’s arm, the
obair of mercy—the refuge of ginners—and after having tried the ex-
periment, nud found it resulting in abominations that would disgrace
the worst of Pagan empires in universal depravity, confusion and re-
bellion, he would willingly raise it up aguin ; but God in his wrath,
who permitted hira, for no good to a wicked race, to lay higsacrilegious,
ruffan hand on the confessional. allowed it to be carried away from the
presence of its destroyer and from the countries he cursed with his
opinions ou the very torrrents of blood accumulated by its subversion.
We know, my Lord, what the neglect or contempt of the confessional
produced in Holland apd in Belgium —a civil war, the reciprocel mur-
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ders of the cruel Spaniard and the equally truculent Dutchman—the
alternate persecutions of the Goomarists and Arminians—the inhuman
butchery of the unhappy Baptists—the murders of the Catholics by
Vandermek and Sonoi, at Oudenarde, Ruremond, Dort, Middlebourg,
Delft and Shonovai, and the not less atrocious retolintions bhv the
duke of Alva on the rebels. Kerroux and others thus describe the
atrocious barbarities of Sonoi on the peasants of North Holland : They
sy that some of these, after undergoing the torments of scourges and
the rack, were enveloped in sheets of linen that had been steeped in
spirits of wine, which, being inflamed, they were miserably scorched to

death; that otbers. after being tortured with burning sulphur and torches i

in the tenderest parts of their bodies, were made to die for want of
gleep, executioners being placed on guard over them %o bent and tor-
ment them with clubs and other weapons whenever exhausted nature
seemed ready tc sink into forgetfulness; that several of them were fed
with nothing but salt herrings, without a drop of water or any other
liquid, until they expired with thirst; finally, that others were stung to
death by wasps, or devoured alive by rats, which were confined in
coffins with them. Feller suys, in the year 1572, that the 18,000 execu-
tions by the merciless Spaniard were far gurpaseed in number by the
murders of the rebel Vaopdermerk. Had the confessional, my Lord,
been left undisturbed, would the historian have to blush for human
aature when recording these bloody, barbarous transactions? We koow.
my Lord, what the neglect or degradation of the confessional has pro-
duced in Denmark, Sweden, Prussia, ete—scenes of shame lately un-
veiled by master haods, crimsoning the cheek of common Christianity,
and making even bumanity, notwithstanding its proneness to sin, recoil
at their bare contemplation.

We know, my Lord, what occurred in Trance when the old confession-
going cuslom began to be discredited by the innovaters of the sixteenth
century. That beautiful land was made an Haceldema—confusion,
gedition, and rebellion spreading like a desolating fire over the
face of the whole kingdom—disloyalty preached as a virtue, gedition,
gacrilege and murder hallowed as the works of God--256 secular
Priests, and 112 regulars, massacred while discharging the most
solemn religious observance, by the Baron des Adrets—the Cafholic
peasants, forced on the pikes of the pon-confessing insurgents——the
children of the Baron (the heart of man revolts at the thought) invited
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by that truculent parent to wash their hands in the reeking blood of
his victims—the peaceable inhabitants of the city of Pamier butchered
in open day while paying their homage to the God of the Bucharist—
the sireets of Montauban, Rhodes, Valens, elc., swimming with inno-
cent blood—2,900 churches either wrecked or burned to the groupd—
the sacred things of the altar of God perverted to the vilest purposes,
and one of the most holy things on earth or in heaven, with an Lmpiety
that made the very demons wonder at human andacity, trampled and
desecrated us something the most abominable-—-and five years after.
wards, the not less shocking re-action of St. Bartholomew’s Eve—Dblood
fevenged by blood, and scenes of hell on all sides enacted by monsters
in human_form--hy men made in God’s image with the bearts of de-
mons. The unsettling of the confessional here, my Lord, you must
admit, was anything but conducive to “the good of civil government
or the peace of the commuunity.”

It is needless, iy Lord, to refer you to o move recent period in the
history of that country, to show you what would oceur in Ireland, pro-
vided you were able, as you are willing to pull down tle Catholic
confessional. You know it,'my Lord, the world knows it, for the fall
of the chair of mercy in that kingdom was followed by a moral earth-
quake which shook the world to its centre. The bridle on the heart
of man was broken, and, once freed from the restraint, it furiously
rushed headlong into atrocities which no imagination could coneeive,
nor a pen of steel deseribe. Kings, Priests, nobles, young and old,
without distinction of age or sex, inhumanly immolated—the guillotine
fatigued with its work of death. and the rivers dammed up with the
bodies of the dead—thrones overturned, and sceptres broken like rotton
reeds-—rabid reason and licentiousness apotheosised-—and the vilest pas-
sion of the human heart, the filthy Cyprian, substituted on the altar of
the living God for the holy emblem of redemption--end as the climax
of impiety, the name of Jehovah blotted out from the raemories of meun,
and, by acclamation, effuced from the records of this unhappy country,

I am bappy, my Lord, to find that these views have been confirmed
by the wise opinions of your own illustrious countryman, Lord F. Wil_
liams. Hear what he says on the subject : * The inhabitants of France,
the most prosperous and flourishing monarchy that ever ched its splen~
dour on the earth. all on a sudden cast off (he confessional, and what,”
says he, “ was the coosequence ?--Theee wretched madmen, having no
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longer any check on their passions, dared everything. Their crimes,
like a mighty sea bursting its boundaries, overturned Europe, inun
dsted the world, and impressed upon the French name a stigma the
most ineffaceable and ignominious that ever tarnished the fair fame of
a nation’— Letters of JAtticus. _

Such, my Lord, area few of the goodly effects of the destruction of the
confessional with its recretness. Try your moral panaces in Ireland
for half o dozen years, and I promise you the same fruits.

But to proceed. The confessional was restored to Frauce, and on its
restoration the reign of morality commenced. It daily grows, my Lord,
and strengthens, stemming the torrents of Atheiem, impiety and immo-
rality; so that pon-confessing France, the horror ond terror of the world,
ia fast returning to her pristine order, ond putting on the seemly Chris-
Lien dress which in olden times she wore with such meek dignity, as

~ he illustrious Queen of Catholic Europe. 'The haughty tyrant. that

would make everything subserve his ambitjon—even the sacred throne
of the fisherman and tentmaker—who would bind to. the wing of bhis
bloody eagle the cross with the cresceat. would also bind in fetters the
chair of conscience and mercy, but he ignominiously failed in the
altempt. An bumble Abbe discomfited the victor of an hundred fights
with no other sword than his hope in Providence—no other ally than
the virlue of God with which he was invested—and no other shicld
than his faith and patience—a shield, my Lord, against which the fiery
darts of foolish ernperors, kings, princes aund Jawgivers ever struck in
vain. A strange sight, my Lord—the hanghty emperor cowed before an
humble Priest, and conquered by the very chains with which he bound
his own vietim! And what i8 stranger still, the eame ewperor forced
by the God of justice to thrust, as his 1ast and ouly refuge, his bead,
covered with the gore of millions, into that very confessional whose
gecret sanctuaryhe dared to violate. A similar homage, paid by his
beacon of light, Tallyrand, before his death, to this holy tribunal,
whase desecration he counselled, should, my Lord, be & lesson wortby
of your serious meditation and that of others, who, like you, would
pursue a similar course. Panl, in his fury, would have Stephen stooed.
Paul, sobered by grace and experience, would not dare to touch the
hem of Stephen's garment, save to be healed by it. Lilte him, my Lord,
you would now supply the materials to stone Stephen, and cheer on
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the wmurderers ; but when dead vou would have reason to raise the
planetus over your victim, and bitterly deplore his death.

§5 It would be useless, my Lord, to exhibit to you a picture of my de-
lineation of non-confessing Scotland ; her divines have already dope i6
with the hand of a master. Hear the General Assembly of the Kirk in
1578: ¢ We have found,” say they, ¢ after having made the minutest
enquiry, universal corruptivn of the whole estates of the body of the
realm—great cooluess and slackness in religion—in the greatest part
of the professors of the same—daily increase of all kinds of fearful sins
and enormities—as incests, adulteries, murders, cursed sacrilege, un-
godly sedition and division within the bowels of the realm, with all
manner of disordered and nngodly living.” Seventy years afterwards,
my Lord, viz., in 1648, matters still no better. The Assembly of that
day * found ignorance of God and of his Son Christ prevailing exceed-
ingly in the land, so that it was impossible to reckon up all the abom-
iuations that were in the land, and that the blaspheming of the name
of God, swearii g by the creatures, profanation of the Lord’s Day, un-
cleanliness, excess and rioting, vanity of apparel, lying and deceit, rail-
ing and cursing. arbitrary and uncontrolled oppression. and grinding
the faces of the poor by landlords and others in place and power, were
becoming ordinary and common gins.” The first part, my Lord, of
this beautiful agglomeration, we gre happy to say. cannot be applied
to the confessing children of Ireland ; the second part, however, we
are sorry to bave to admit, unhappily for our poor, has been and is
applicable to our country. Yea, however disgraceful the admission
may be, we muet admit that uncontrolled appression and grinding of
the faces of the poor by landlords and ofners in place and power, have

become ovdinary aud common sins amongsb us.” In 1778, the shade

of the picture is still deepening. The continued wants of the confes-
sional mwake no improvement. Hear the Associate@ Syunod of ihat
period : * A general unbelief in religion,” eay they, « prevails among
the higher orders of our coun trymen, which bag, by o necessary cobee-
quence, produced in vast pumbers an absolute indifference as to what
they believe, either concerning truth or duty any furtber then that it
may comport with their own worldly views.” - They lament “ that now
the country generally is, through infidelity, luxury, and venality, de-
gpoiled of all religion.”” If these, my Lord, be your non-confessing
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™ saints, what must your confessing sinners be? Iregret to have it to
1 state, my Lord, that the beginning of these non-confessing people was
little better than the end. After the “ work of God.” which Buchanan
says * they bravely executed.” by sending Cardinal Beaton a little be- |
fore his time out of the world, they made a very bad use of the respite |Ir
which this accommodation afforded them. ¢ They speunt their time in |
whoredom, adultery, and ail the vices of idleness.,” As I have a re- I
spect and veneration fer the genuine national feeliog of the Scotch— '!'
an hiralgamation of the-Picts and Celts—and & love for the conntry of | [
a Wallace and n Bruce, I will pass over scenes of blood consequent on || |
the destruction of the confessional, which, believe me, my Lord, are i I
written very clearly in history, and which I can, in all truth and sin- | .
cerity, say, had no connexion with either denouncing Priests, or with '
. the secrecy of the confesgional., more especially as I am anxious on |
account of the good the rulers of your own country bave done us, not i
to pass over Englaud. as they made it, in s moral point of view, un- i
noticed. .
Tt is a bold thing. my Lord, to obtrude myself on such sacred premises. .
but you have made us o fumiliar with destitution, pestilence and death, i_—;
that {he worst evils this world could accumulate on our heads have no &
terrors for ue. You and yours have endeavored Jately to pile up awall } N
of calumpy and slander broad and high. like that of China, to keep at || e
bay us outside barbariane ; notwithstandiog, my Lord, in the words of R E '
the prophet, “ I will dig a hole through it,” and I will let the world in to |
gee the past aod prerent abominations of yoor non-confessing Chrictians I :
there— the forms of creeping things, of living crratures—the filth and |
all the idols of the sanctified non-confessing bouse of Isreal » SQurely thon |

seest, O son of man. enough tl ere o employ at home your censure— yes, l

more than enough, for all the hard words you bave to rpare. Upwardu

of forty thousand executions far robhery. murder, ete., in a single reign ]
-—flre and faggot—funeral piles smoking with innocent victime—the j ]

i

|

|

|

god of lewednes= and murder, who first. with a strong hand broke thef
chains which bound {he confessional fo the rock of Peter, enthroned on
the blenched bones of the innocent dead. - Son of man, surely tbou

i
|
seeat terrible things there—the darksome doinge of {bis non-confessing |
house of Iereal—colleger, the reats of learning, in ruins—nhbeys and
monasteries, the refuge of poverty and afiliction, wrecked and plundered e
and desecrated and levelled to the ground, 90,000 churches and chapelsll r(' i:'E l
1= ' ; F [
!
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the glory of Catholic piety, and the' golden fruit of the Oatholic ¢cou-
fessional, hattered by the hands of your non-confessing Christians to
the earth—pothing sacred for them. not even the bread of life, nor the
loliness of the sanctuary, that made angels adore and tremble. Talk,
my Lord, of marders—your noble and iguoble von-confessing Christians
murdered more in one day in England and Ireland than fell bysthe
maddened Irish peasant’s hand since the day that St. Patrick litup the
light of Christianity on the hill of Tara. There was this difference. my
Tord, that yours were wholesale, deliberate murders, and the infuriated
peasant, under the influence of reckless vengeance, produced by re-
lentless oppression, murdered in detail. Both, my Lord, to a just
God, shall answer for their crimes ; you for your brutal carnage, and
they for their savage nesagsinations. ‘What, my Lord, came over your
usnal wisdom and acuteness, when you allowed yourself to be induced
to hurl these calumnies against us? But let us proceed. Had you nv
murders in the reigns of Mary and Elizabeth ?7—none in the antecedent
reign of the infant ward of the sanguinary, sacrilegious robber, Sey-
mour? Did not the infamous prototype of the monster Catherine of
Russia build up your holy non-confessing institution on heaps of mar-
tyred priests and noblelaics? Tall of the secretness of the confessional
being dangerous to the peace of the community and the civil govern-
ment. You who know well the history of your Wyat rebellions, aud
gour Suffolk schemes, your Cecil plots, your puritanical treason, and
gour Gordon riots—day after day, and year after year, clustering like
the locust cloud, and scaring away from your land of strife, sedition,
blood, and sarcrilege, every honest, peaceable, coifessing Christian, to
scek a refuge in other lands where he could hide his head from the saun-
guinary, reckless proscriptions of his own. On what side my Lord, I
ask you, did your non-confessing Christians range themselves in the
Jutter days of Charles I., who prominently stands ovt in your calender
with the aureola of martyrdom upon him? Was it on the side of loy-
nlty or rebellion I Was it with an atrocious Cromwell and a Sir Harry
Vane. or with the nuhappy Charles? You know, ny Lord, there was
not one confessing Cbristian on the side of the covenant. Noj; to a
man they fought, and bled and died for their king, under the noble
Lindsey, at Stratton-hill, and Down, Devizes, Newbury and Marston
Moor, where Charles lost his crown and all, but no confessing Chris-
tian, thank Gog, his honor, his fuith, or his fealty. If justice were on
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Charles’ side, as, of coarse, it must have been, since he died & martyr,
your non-coufessing Christians were rebels, murderers, or, if you
please, English Thugs. and the oceans of blood shed on tlese occasions
with all its guilt and weight, must rest on their heads. Hear, my Lord,
the testimony of Stanhope, etc., in favor of the confessing, and against
your non-coufessing Christinns. He says :—* The brave and loyal
spirits of the Roman persuasion did, with the greatest integrity, nud
without any other design than that of satisfying conscience, adventure
their lives in the war for the king’s service. Several, if not all, of
those were men of such souls that the greatest temptation in. the
world could not have perverted or made them desert -their king in
his greatest misery.” Hear what a Protestant Bishop says:—* The
Papist, for his courage and loyalty in the last war, deserves to be re-
corded in the annals of fame and history ; aud perhaps this may not be
unworthy of notice, that whensoever the usurper, or any of his instru-
ments of blood or sycophancy, resolved to take away the life or estabe
of a Papist, it was his loyalty, not his religion, that exposed him to
their rapine nnd butchery.”

What say you unow, my Lord, to the secretness of the confessional ?
What to these confession-going Christians? They sealed their duty to
" their king with their lives, and your non-coufessing kings and gentry
paid the debt of gratitude so justly due their descendauts swith cal-
umny, coixﬁscgtion. proscription and desath. Again, my Lord, was it
your nop-confessing Christians that saved Charles II, when pursued to
the death by those who butchered his father? No, my Lord, but the
confessing Christians—the Giffords, the Prendrels, the Wolfes of Mad-
ely, the Carloses, the Whitegraves, and (what think you ?) the confess-
ing Jesuit, Huddleston. Who, my Lord, was among the first to welcome
the royal refugee to the shores of France? An Ivish friar, my own
namesake, afterwards chaplain to the queen-mother, Heunrietta. The
bard earnings of a long life, which he kept by him for the pious purpose
of cducating for the holy ministry his proscribed race at home, on
bended knees, with the generons devotion of an Irish heart, he poured
into the lap of poor exiled royalty. So much, my Lord. for an Irish
denouncing, confessing, secret-keeping Cbristian friar. The sume was
afterwards the founder of the Irish College of the Lombards. which
supplied Ireland for centuries with Priests and martyrs, who kept the
« faith, and mark you, my Lord, loyalty aliv-, in spite of the united

e
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elforts of the powers of darkness and of your non-confessing Ohristians
to extin guish both.

If, from sedition, disloyalty and bloodshed in England, I thought
proper to review the state of morals, from the doy that the confessional
was degraded with you, down to the present bour, I could, my Lord,
2shibit a picture which would place in the shade the worst periods of
depravity recorded in the annals of heathenism. Your courts were
worse than Pagan—your kings and queens much worse than & Claudius
or Julia; and even those whom you would represent as saints of
pious, glorious and immortal memory, time and the impartial historian
have stripped of the cloak of sanctity, and exposed to the world in
moral features more hideous than the Veiled Prophet of Korassan.
Your best of kings now stands out in relief as the erowned head in
turpitude of the filthy sect of the Poplient ; and he of immortal mem-
ory, in the pages of & Strickland, with anything but the odour of piety
or sanctity about him.. If these, my Lord, be your royal noun-confess-
ing saints. what must have been your royal non-confessing sinners? It
may, my Lotd, be bad taste in me, but for my own part, on & journey
to the other world, I should wuch prefer the company of the Alfreds
and the Bdwards, to that of your Elizabeths, Jamezes and Williams,

Bat, my Lord, to pass over these rather autiquated thinge, let us,
through the ¢ hole in the wall,” look together at your modern non-¢on-
fessing England It surely must now be in a glorious state, from the
advantage you have had of no confessional, with any degree of secret-
pess, being among you for centuries. Let us see, my Lord, to it. Your
own divines and ermined judges will be our witnesses, * There are
among us,”’ says & missionary publication, ¢ not less darkness and ig-
norance than are to be found in the pagodas of China, or among those
who; amidst the deepeet wilds of Indian forests, sacrifice their children,
or prostrate themselves before demons.” Charming non-confessing
Cbristians, my Lord! *In England,” says another missionary, ¢ there
are millions who never heard of the Prince of Life.” Interesting nen-
confessing Obristians, my Lord | A migsionary traveller through three
of your counties says, « Darkness covers this part of England, and
gross darkness the people.”’ Another says, “ That the very garden of
Englaad, in & moral light, should be regarded as o vast howling wil-
derness.” Another says, * That the greater part of the 300.000 inhub-
itants of Staffordshire sit in darkness, and in the gloomy shade of over-
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h spreading death ;7 yes, « that it is & moral wilderness of awful dimen-
sions’? Another, ¢ That your whole village population is in a con-
dition of moral degradation, unusually deepened ; ignorance with in-
sensibility united, wickedness blended with every vice and heightened
into barbarity of manners.” A most edifying condition. my Lord, of
your non-cocfessing Clristians ! Another says: ¢ Under heaven there
is not a woree place than this—men, wowmen and children glorying in
blaspheming the name of the Lord.” Auother:  Thereno such wick-
edness was ever witnessed—cock-fighting, bull-baiting, quarrelling,
drunkenness and lewdness generally prevailing.”  Another informs
us, that ¢ Infidelity, like & mighty flood, is devastating English society
with the most awful errors and moral abominations.” A Bishop, my
Lord, tells us, * That there is unprecedented indifference to the religion
of Christ.” Another non-confessing Bishop, my Lord, states, that
« Oune million, one hundred and seventy thonsand children grew up to
an adult state without any education ab all, and without any useful
impression of religion or morality.” A state of society, my Lord,
among your pon-confessing Christians, highly conducive to * the good
of the civil government and $o the peace of the community 1

Another Bishop, my Lord—no'doubt & good witness—kindly informs
us, that ** In his own diocese (London) there are 15,000 children of both
gexes, under fifteen years of age, living on prostitution wod theft, in
the metropolis alone.”” A heavenly prospect, my Lord, for ¢ the good || -
of civil government and the peace of the community I’ Your poor-
law enquiries, your Ashley revelations, your high and low courts of
justice, your divorces for nameless crimes, your poisoning of children
by the mothers that bore them, of husbands by their wives and wives
by their husbands, your thefts and robberies, your shedding of buman
blood for filtby lucre sake, your barbarity without the pretext of pov-
erty, your cold-blooded truculency without the excuse of persecution,
oppression or destitution, the profligacy of your principal cities, casting
suto the shade that of the olden Pentapolis, swallowed up by the wrath
of God in a lake of brimstone, exhibit to the world a picture of moral
depravity and corruption, among your non-confessing Christians,
which has no parallel in the filthiest, darkest pages of the annals of
Gentilism. Your principles are not & whit better than your practice.
» Quid liceat nuscitis adhue, et cuncta licere creditis.”’—AUSONIUS.

T gpeak, my Lord, of course, of the general state of society in your
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« pride and admiration of the world.” You have, I cheerfully admit,
many high, honorable exceptions--the noble, the benevolent, the
humanc—sons of light and love, unrivalled in any country—souls of
charity, full of sympathy with every human misery, and with hands
ever open and ready to engage in the most exulted works of beneficence
— men that sigh and mourn for the abominations that are committed
in the midst of you;” but they are merely what the family of Lot was
to the inbabitants of Sodom-—the “ rari nantes in gurgite.vasto.”

With such a hideous spectacle at home with you, my Lord, discretion
at least should have prompted you not to fling your poisoned missiles
at our unhappy country. If it were charity that suggested the on-
slaught, you should have remembered the axiom, that * charity begins
ot home,” and reserved your reprobations for the non-confessing folks
of your native land. You must really have imagioed that we have
been for the last half century sleeping in Ireland, and that the doings
in our sisfer island had escaped our notice. Believe nie, my Lord, we
were wide awake, and we glovied in the contrast (and thanked God for
it) which our island exhibited when compared with prosperous Bogland.
And well, my Lord, might we pride in it, with its whole parishes, with
{heir populstions of thousands and tens of thousands of coofessing
Christians, withont a single illegitimate child for centuries—some in
which therc never was a committal for theft or fraud, and the eleven-
twelfths of the island unstaived for ages with the crime of murder, un-
Jess wherce your batbarous policy, begetting bigotry, flung the brand
of religious discord among the Irish people.

Should I coucede, my Lord, that the secretness of the confessional
endangered “ihe civil government and the peace of the community,”
in certain portions of Ireland, it was not surely the confessional that
ocoasioned the deeds of blood which we see recorded of your own Eng-
jand. It was anything but the confessional that gave occasion to this
state of society, so bitterly remarked upoun by Judge Alderson, in his
recent charge in Liverpool, and by Sir James Grabam, in & speech
Jately delivered by him. Hear the learned judge. and blush for shame
ot the deeds of your non-confessing Christians : « With respect to the
calendar, he regretted to find that it coniained a great number of bad
offences ; and what was lamentable was, that it contained so great a
proportion of violence tothe person. There were nine prisoners charged
with murder, twelve with stabbing, independent of those cases in which
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stabbing had caused death; and no fewer than nine cases of man-
slaughter ; in addition to which there were the usual number of rob- g
beries and crimes of that description. This was a lamentable state of e
things, God knew ; he hoped that out of the regular course of their ! ]
duty they would think about it. Tducalion might do something, but it d
would not do much, because he believed the prevailing cause of crime - .
wns ot the want of information, bué the want of good principles. He
believed the chief cause of crime was the being exposed to.temptation,
without sufficient principle to govern the individual when so exposed. He
found always that when surrounding circumstances caused great dis-
tress amongst large bodies of men in this country, it was almost uni-
versally followed by a greal increase of crime. It might be so in the
present instance. He trusted, therefore, that the gentry would not :
only educate their people, but give them good principles, which would ' i
stand them in stead when temptations came before them § indeed, what
he called education, was to bring people up in the way in which they
should go.”

In o recent speech, Sir James Graham says: « With respect to these i
erimes of the deepest dye, to which, heretofore, capital punishment has (a/ ,
been affixed, it must be admitted thut the remission of that punishment i [
had been concomitant with & rapid and slarming increase of those A
crimes. He would illustrate this fact by the instance of three crimes,
the statement with reference to which had been prepared by o geutle-
man io the Home Office, whose merits, be doubted not, the right hon- i
orable gentleman opposite had ascértained, as he (Sir James Grabam)
lind done. In 1829, the capital punishment was remitted with respect i\
to forgery. In 1836 the commitments for forgery were 321; in 1841,
b14 ; in 1846, 706 - the number having more than doubled in ten years.
The crime of arson ceased to be punished capitally in 1837. The com- -
miteents in 1836 were 366 § in 1846, 531—being an increase of about |
60 per cent. But the moet remarkable of all was the atrocious crime . : ¢
of rape, which ceased to be capital in 1841. The commitments in that § ;
year were 319 5 in 1846. 597— being an increase of 90 per cent. 1” 1 |

PBear in mind, my Lord, that the learned judge above quoted merely *
refers to a small portion of your island, and the epeech of Sir James
Graham to merely a few of the incidental crimes of your country. ' :
! Look, bowever, to it, my Lord, and be silent forever. Nine charged | _
with murder. twelve with stabbing, independent of those instances i: ;
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which stabbing had caused death ;-nine cases of manslaughter, and the
usual number of frauds and robberies ; and all this in one locality, for
one assizes! Mark, my Lord, that the learned judge says, that want
of religious principle in your population is the chief cause of this de-
plorable state of society. Add to the learned judge’s list Sir James
Graham’s minutes—706 forgeries, 581 arsons, 597 rapes; all thig, my
Lord, in one short year in your non-confessing England.

There must, my Lord, be something exoeedingly “rotten in your
state of Denmark.” Whence comes it, my Lord? Burely you must
khow who know so much about unhappy Ireland. Of course. my Lord,
if you reason rightly, it must have come from your English clergy.
You trace Irish crime o the connivance of the Irish clergy, and their
gecret confessional. By o parity of reasoning, your English Bishops
aud clergy must have been the * fountain and origin’’ of these revolt-
ing evils. On the principle of the Latjn poet, my Lord, “ petimus du-
musqua vicissim ” You have arraigned us. With such a noble example
before me, why not arraign your Prelates and Priests for those crimes
that cover the face of society ? I hold them, my Lord, responsible for
them. They must have connived at them, or they could not exist. Be-
fore the British empire and the world, I charge them with these arsons,
forgeries, rapes, murders, ctc. If they had done their duty. such things
conld not be. My Lord of London, could your metropolis have been 0
corrupt and profligate, had not you connived at it? My Lord of Can-
terbury, where was that authority with which the primacy of England
invested you? where that more than parentul golicitude so becoming
the patriarch of the Chureh of England, that you allowed your ocean
isle to be overspread with s darkness and ignoxrance not to be found in
the pagodas of China—nothing like it amoug the wild Indiansg, who
prostitute and sacrifice their cbildren to demons—that you permitted
the gloomy shade of death to overspread the land—igporance to be
united with insensibility—wickedness to be blended with every vice,
and on uoparalleled barbarity of manners to prevail everywhere
throughout the sees of your suffragans? You have brought, my Lord,
religion and society to a pretty pass by your counmivance—* bull hait-
ing, drunkenness, quarrelling and lewdness, awful errors, moral abow-
inations. infidelity like a mighty flood devastating society, lukewarm-
ness aod indifference regarding all the essentials of religion. no fixed
principle of reclitude, & miue of heathenism, and consequent profligacy.”
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iu the very meridian of your Archiepiscopal illumination. - One million, |
1 one hundred and seventy thousand children—my Lord Avchbishop,
think of it—growing up under your eye, without any impression of
either faith or morality! Fifteen thousand children of both sexes,
under fifteen years of age, living by prostitution and theft, under the
sacred shadow of the wings of your worthy suffragan, Dr. Bloowmfield |
‘Why, my Lord, you are responsible for all this. and more j and we of
Ireland, in the face of Christendom, will hold you so, 50 long a8 you do
not write Pastorals to yowr flocks at our bidding—so long as you leave
your suffragans (who themselves must have connived ab these things)
unreprimanded, unreproved, uncensured. You. moreover, my Lord,
pust have connived at & crime, in the opinion of the Cyprians and
Augustines, the most odious in the sight of God—the wicked crime of
universal schism. Yon must have allowed the seamless garment of
Christ to be torn to pieces before your eyes. You must have connived
at or approved of it, or otherwise Hogland could not have been con-
verted. as it is, into a vast Pantheon of strange gods. A hundred and
‘more strange fancies, my Lord, styled religions. under your ken, in the
very sight of your Archiepiscopal throne, and many of the strange gods
worshipped there more hideous in shape and form than any that poet’s
fancy ever placed on Mount Olympus, or Roman superstition gathered
together from the most barbarous nations of the earth—more beastly
than the Satyrs, more revolting than the Prinpuses, more unmeaning
than the fabled Pans, more monstrous, in a word, than the Centaurs of
the heathens.

For us there might be some excuse, benighted as we are with that
pestilent thing, the “ secretness of the conféssional,” amongst us. For
you, my Lord, and your suffragans, no excuse, no pretext. You had
the pure light of .the Gospel—the whole Bible, and nothing but the
Bible—* faith alone” to justify you and make youn, without any sacri-
fice, the children of God-—-the way to sanctify so easy and so smooth
to you,and not even the practical obstruction of the confessional, so
“dangerous to the civil government and the peace of the community,”
to impede your onward progress to heaven, My Lord of Canterbury,
you Bishops and clergy of England, you have shamefully neglected
your duty to God and your country. Such conunivance in you is abom-
inable—such a state of things, without plea or palliation. The whole
weight of the crime of your country rests upon your heads. The red
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spot of blood is upon you. Deny it as you will, you are, my Lords,
guilty of all the murders, manslanghters, arsons, ete., ete., committed,
or imagined to be committed, throughout the length and breadth of -
England. You, at least. ave the occasional cause of all. I know no
other remedy for this awful state of things than that now pretty gen-
erally advised by the most politic of your lawgivers—namely, to bang
and gibbet half a dozen of you, as an example to the rest—making
you, clergy of England. benceforth to understand that the ¢ beginning
of wisdom is the fear of your Lords!” e e e

You, my Lord Stauley, will of course say that it is preposterous fo
hold the respectable, virtnons and pious clergymen of Englaund respon-
gible for these murders, immoralities, abominations, ete. Why not, my '
Lord, since you hold us responsible for the crimes which maddened op-
pression forced some—very few, thank God, and would to Heaven they
were fewer still—of the starving Irish peasants to perpetrate? Why
not, I say, hold your Prelates wnd ¢ Priests” accountable for the cor-
rupbion, blood and immoralities that even you yourselves admit cover,
like & foul leprosy, the whole face of your country ? You call us
«Irish Thugs,” * savages,” vermin.” In the name of my country,
and that of the Trish priesthood, I fling back in your face, my Lord,
and in that of all our calumniators, these vile epithets which you so
indiscreetly, living, as you do, in such glass-houses, with all your
moral filth exposed to the world, dared to cast upon us, our country

ond our holy religion.
1 sincerely regret, my Lord, that you forced us, in self-justification,

thus to yetaliate upon you. We would fain forget, if allowed to do so,
ifie deeds of blood which every page of our history exhibits as having.
begn perpetrated ppon us by your country since we fifst came into con-
nexion with you—your confiscations, spoilations and proscriptions—
your_olden hired assassins, to murder our riests at £5 a._hag__-:_—}-_;gx
murders of my countrymen justified by your laws, ou the plea of thejr
heine mere Irish—your exquisite torches invented to harrow the souls
of our people—the image of our country, as you made if, spat upog,
buffeted, scourged, crowned with thorns and crucified—not & sound bit,
1ofs_in_ it, from the crown of Ve Biead o the sole of the Toot—even ajl
this, which you made us endure for centurieg, we would fain forget,
if not for the sake of general England, af least.for the salke of the
noble, humane and beneficent souls who, with the sympathy of men sod
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Christians, flung the mantle of their charity over onr country in the
hour of our distress. For their sake, my Lord, all the wrougs you have
dlone us we were decided on burying in eternal oblivion, but you forced
them back upon us by your slanders and your calumnies, and your
beastly proceedings in your legislative assemblies. Your bitter taunts,
your unchristian imputations, have driven our memories back ox the
thousand unbearable wrongs we suffered at your hands. and conjured
ap before the vision of our country hideous spectres with their olden
scors upon them (your iniquitous-work), which every wise Englishmun
who valued the stability of the throne. the power and prosperity of his -
-gountry, should desire to sce laid forever. ' :

Iu sober earnestness, my Lord, I ask you to account for this madness
For my own part, I cannot in any way account for it, except it be by
that mental blindness with which God usnally strikes those whose
erimes have forced him to will their destruction. With the prospect#
before you at home and sbroad, I can in no other way wccount for it.
Babylon was shouting with joy, insultiog captive Israel by the profan-
stion of the holy spoils of the temple of God, on the very night its fifty
towers were battered to the ground by the Persian ram, and its brazen
gates thrust in on the heads of the oblivious, riotous and sacrilegious
multitade.

Perbaps, my Lord, you could assign other more appropriate reasons
—that you intended to deter the Catholic clergy of Ireland by your
vituperations from doing their duty to their people. You imagined,
perbaps, that such calumnius would induce us to snap asunder that
golden hond of silection which has ever bound, through weal and woe,
the Irish Priest to his people. If this, my Lord, be the fond hope of
our slanderers, they will find themselves, after all their eflorts, egregi-
ously disappointed. Slanders on the people and on the clergy will only
tend to unite us more closely together by the strong link of mutunal
sympathy. Mutual suffering and mutual wrongs are the surest gauge
of immutable friendship.

Perhaps, my Lord, by maligning us you entertain the flattering hope
of forcing us from the advocacy of our starving, suffering poor—that
through the terror of your denunciations and menaces, yon would com-
pel us to leave at the feet of your Janissaries, without opening our
mouths in complaint, of the oppressed tenantry of Ireland. If so, my
Lord. you will lind your expectations a8 vain, as idle as the paseing
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winds. So long as you allow our people to be persecuted, we will o6,
cease to complain nor desist from publishing their wrongs to the
world—*" So long as the wicked shall draw their swords and bend their
bow, to cast down the poor and the needy,” we shall raise our voices
against their oppressors, and endeavor  to deliver the poor man from
the hand that is stronger than he”—* the needy and the poor from
them that strip them.” '

Perhaps, my Lord, you intended. by your slanders, to detach us from
the couse of our country—from those duties to it which both religion
and patriotism approve. Even in this. my Lord, you will not succeed.
The move miserable you have made the land of our birth, the more
dear it has beccme to us, and the more decided we are on holding by
its destiny. Even when her life is gone, in the words of the poet, ** we
will cling with stronger affection to her lifeless form,” and with all the
enthusisstic devotion of Rome’s sternest patriot, the Irish Priest will
not cease to feel and express this immortal sentiment :—

« Txanimein te complector Roma: fuuvmqua
Nowen, Libertas, et inanem prosequar umbram.”

Perhaps, my Lord, you expected, by blackening our, characters and
the sacred observance of our holy faitb, to provolke hostility to both,
and extinguish, by o new persecution, Catholicity in Ireland. In this
expectation. my Lord, should it be yours, you will find yourself equally
ansuccessful.  Bitter experience shonld have taught you and others
more practical lessons of wisdom. It should have made you feel that
pains and penalties, and all the inventions of a fiendish bigotry, were
already tried upon us and failed. We multiplied under the scythe
with which you mowed us down, and the very torrents of the blood ot
our forefathers, which you accumulated to submerge the Irish ark of
Catholicity, only tended to elevate it and show it to the world as im-
perichable. In your attempts to extinguish the sacred fire of our faith
—the gift of God to us—you only spread its sparks around to warm
the world. You forced it fo communicate. ite light and its heat to other
nations, that would otherwise have gearcely ever known its name.
Hear it, my Lord Stanley! through your Irish persecntions it burns
brightly in your colonies. It is taken under the protecling wing of
{hat proud bird of the sun which broke your chain of tyi'anuy, and
whose soaring has already struck the olden nations of the world with
dismay. By endeavoring to drive it out of Ireland, you drove it, my
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Lord Stanley, into Engla,n(i, to help the faithful few there to tven their
smouldering embers into a wide-spreading flame, and to gather around

- it all who in the councils of God should be saved.

We are, my Lord, revenged upon you in the only way & Christian
shonld ever wish to be revenged. We are justified, my Lord. Owux
longanimity and patient endurance for the faith are being justified be-
fore God and men. We have made reluctant England send the most
ilLlustrions of her schismatieal children to do justice, by bowing their
beads and paying heartfelt homage to the faith you persecuted. With -
this, my Lord, we would have rested satisfled ; but you, and such as
jou, in your infatuation, would drive us beyond these peaceful Chris-
fian dispositions. In this, however, you will also fail. As we have
ever done, we shall continue to preach loyalty to our Sovereign—
patience to our ufflicted people—merey to the powerful—io all, high
snd low, that they are beings accountable to Almighty God, who has
bis day for all things, when the just and the wicked shall be judged.
We will tell our people. amidst their contumelies and calamities, to
bow in resignation to the Divine will, and to rest without fear on the
bright consoling hope that his Pruphet holds out to them, and not only
io them. but to all similarly afflicted and persecuted nations: * 0. my
people, that dwelléth in Zion, be not afraid of the Assyrian. He shall
sbrike thee with his rod, and lift up his staff over thee in the way of
EBgypt. But yet a little while, and a very little while, and my indig-
pation: hall cease, and my wrath shall be upon his wickeduness.”—Isiah
x. : 24, 25.

Perbaps, in time, my Lord, you and others intend, by your slanders,
to. poison the ears of the glorious successor of the Fisherman—the im-
morial Piug IX.—s0 as to induce him to bind us hand and foot, and
commif us and our holy religion to your parental keeping. Should
this have been your mind, my Lord, time will disabuse you, ae it dis-
abused otbers. Your golden vision will be merely a day-dream.
Against its realization we bave made ample seourities—securities, my
Lord, in the sablime virtue, integrity, clear-sightedness and abiding
love of faithful Ireland, filling the breast of that great Pontiff who now
rules the destinies of the Church. We have additional security in the
invincible determination of the Irish clergy and people never to per-
mit strange fire to burn on their altars, nor the symbol of their.holy
faith, which came down to them through a hundred persecntions, in
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tact, inviolate—endeared, moreover, to them by a hundred recollec-
tions of their faithful sires, who lost their all to preserve it to them, to
pass into the hands of such trustworthy guardians as my Liord Palmsers-
ton. Iis official pote to Switzerland has effectually told us and the
Catholic world what might be expected from such tutelage.

One or two words, my Lord, by way of counsel to you at parting.
You should not, by your calumnies, endenvor to turn away from their
natural course of loyalty the feelings of & pédp‘le ever attached to their
kiogs and queens from & rense of duty. and to the present amiable Sov-
ereign by something still as strong—a deep feeling of affection. Mon-
tesquien wisely says, “that natural feelings on the subject are some-
times destroyed by other feelings equally as natural.” Asa Joyal sub-
ject you chould not in any way have lent yourself to the superinduc-
tion of other feelings destructive of those loyal rentiments which always
characterized our nation. It was, my Lord, foolish in you to engage
in such on iniquitous work, at mich a time especially, when the oldest,
{he wisest and the most venerable of your warriors has but just raised
his voice to warn you against approaching danger, and direct your afte
tention to the blood-streaked cloud now visible on your horizon, omin-
ous of the coming conflict on whose issue England’s glory, power and
nll may depend. 1t was anything, my Lord, but wise in you to become
our calumniator at such an eventful moment-—anything but evidence
of loyalty to your Queen, or devotedness to the best interests of your
country.

I would, my Lord with all earnestness, recommend that your Lord-
ship do keep. for the future, your hard words for England-~its elergy
and people—where they are at least as much peeded, and where. per-
haps, they will be less harmful. Leave, my Lord, the confessional and
oll its secretness to the Irish Priest and peasant. With such sacred
thiags it does nol hecowe you, ignorant as you are of them, to meddle ;
and even if it did, it would not be for the interest of your Queen or
country for you to interfere with them. T.oyalty, my Lord, and the
confessional have hitherto comported well together in Ireland. Non-
confessing Ireland would not, I have reason to fear, endure for ove
1month your arrogance, vituperation or misrule. It would snap your
chain or perish in the attempt, “ preferring a day—an hour —of liberty
to a1 eternity of bondage.” -

You scem wy Ford. to have a gpecial affection for gpies and inform-
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ers, snd would introduce them to us a8 our household gods. The Egyp- ‘

tian, too, would send us & crocodile, the Indian a shark. We beg most
respectfully to decline, my Lord, paying any homage to such idola.
‘We will leave them, my Lord, to you to grace & piche with them in
your English pantheon. Youn have made us so many presents of the
sort which experience proved to be Grecian gifts, pregnant with per-
jury, deception, treachery and blood, that we ever shudder at the bare
thought of them. Any other favors, my Lord, but your paid perjurers
and your wanton calumnies.

I now, my Lord, take my leave of you by again inviting your atten-
tion to your statements, and challenging you to your proofs. Bear well
in mind what you have to prove—1lst, That the clergy connived at the
ganguinary crimes of the peasantry ; and 2d, that they abused the con-
fessional. making it subserve the most guilty purposes. Prove these
allegations against avy clergyman in Ireland, and I pledge myself to
his perpetual degradation in the Church of God, nnd to the full concur-
vence of the priesthood of Ireland in any punishment the laws of the
Isnd may iuflict upon him. Until you shall have done 50, I hope I do
not transcend tbe bounds of decorum, under the provoea'ion we have
received. by depouncing your Lordship—not to death (for we will
not the death of the sinner)—but to repentant shame or abiding infamy.

I have the bonor, my Lord (Newspaper) Stanley, to be your most
cbedient servant, ole B. MAGINN,

Bishop of Orthosis, and Apost. Adm. of Derry.
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