
Inthe October of 1873, the year of the too celebratedMay
Laws, our author was appointed by his bishop to the parish of
N . He found the presbytery locked, the key being in the
pocketofthe mayor,and so with his goods and chattels hemade
his entranceat theback. Nextmorning, themayor appeared,and
gave him notice to quit. Eenitentus declined,and after some
blustering, the mayor went into the village and summoned the
people toturnout the furniture. Not oneofthem wouldstir, and
the demenagementhad tobe effectedby the gendarmes. The pastor|
andhis belongings were housedbyone ofhis parishioners,andthe
next step was the serving of a formalnotice by the mayor,setting
forth that thebishop's nominationwasnull and void,havingbeen
made without previousnotification to the

"Ober-prasident,"and
that theperformanceof any ofhis functions asparishpriest would
exposehim to the full severity of thenew laws. A similardocu-
ment was addressed to the Ecclesiastical [Council, and to the
parishioners, while the schoolmaster was charged to refuse his
pastoradmission to the school, and to give information incase of
his presuming to instruct the childrenof his flock in their religion.
This schoolmaster, ayoungmanof advancedopinions,wasdirected
toundertakeall the religious teaching himself. Our poor Eeni-
tentus, thus regularly outlawed, began to ask himself in much
bewilderment whatduties the Governmentconceived were leftto a
priest to whomChurch andschool were forbiddenground. Ithad
beenhintedprettybroadly, thatbyaddingthemagicalprefix"old,"
tohis title of"Catholic priest,"all difficultieswould beover,and
insult aud persecutions exchangedfor respectful deference anda
fatbenefice. But then,ashe says

— hehada conscience.
Nextcamea summons to appear before the mayor,toapswer

todivers charges. Hehadbaptizedchildren, nursesandsponsors
could swearit;saidMass

—
&gendarmehadheardhim;preached—

the
"Liberal

"
schoolmaster hadeven taken notesof the sermon;

buriedthe dead
—

the gravedigger's evidence wasread. Nonotice
being taken of this summons, another followed to appear before
themagistratesof Treves, andas the culprit neitherappearednor
paid the fineincurredby his contumacy,his furniture was putup
toauction in the street. The poor priest sold everything tohis
friendly host, tosave from thehammer the things hismotherhad
pinchedherself tobuy, and then, there beingnothing buthimself
toseize,he Avas sentenced to thepayment of a heavier fine or toa
month's imprisonment. Accordingly, in thespring of 1874, he was
arrested, just as he was leaving the altar after sayingMass. The
scene was one which has been often actedin Germany, and which
■willneverbe forgottenby many afaithfulpastor and flock. The
news spread quickly through the village, and the church was
thronged withmen, women, andchildren,weepingaloud andeager
for alast blessing.

Then followedcouifort, counsel, and the words,
That make aman feel strong in speakingtruth,

as hebade them, in a broken voice, cling closely and faithfully,
come what might, to the one holy, Catholic, EomanChurch,be
true tothe Pope, to their bishops,andto thepriestsappointedby
them,and to pray for him who was forced from them. Hecould
hardly tearhimself fromthe poor peoplewho accompaniedhim to
the station, cheering him ashe went,till inobedience tohim, they
keptsilence."

This sort of thing makes one's duty hard work,"said the
gendarme ,"

"Iwouldrather arresta hundred murderersthanone
priest.""Why so ? Don't we follow quietly ?

"
"Quietly enough;butyousee itmakes me feel the culprit. I

■wouldrather break stones thanhave much moreof this work.""Youareonly doing what you are obliged todo:the respon-
sibility lies withyoxir superiors.""

That's all verywell,but it is not a pleasantbusiness,and
my family arethe worse for it. Why, my wife can't get somuch
as adrop ofmilk in the village, because she is my wife.""That isnot fair:and whenIcomeout of prisonIshall see
toit."

Theprisonwas the oldDominican convent at Treves,and the
venerableBishop of the diocese and several priests wereconfined
there. The thought gave encouragement as wellaspain:"Dol-
linger was wrongwhen he talkedof a thousand priests who think
like him;butIcan saythata thousandpriestsnot only think,but
act and suffer like me! The unbelieving enemy who persecutes,
scorns,andinsults us,must bow to the fact that,inspiteof prison,
banishment,andhunger,the wholeCatholic priesthoodstands firm
as onemanin fidelity to the Church, and willnot trampleontheir
convictions and their conscience for the sake of worldly goods.
This is the strength, the unity of the Church, whichis rooted in
nothing human, andwhich, therefore,does not standandfall with
human weakness. Here is her divine character shown. If the
Catholic Church were the work of man, if we priestshadnot the
living consciousness of her divinity,how easily wouldhundredsof
the clergy who haveboonvictims of theMay Lawshaveyielded fa

the weakness of nature! On the oneside sharp suffering,on the
other temptation! Butit was not so, and therefore, because the
resultsof the 'warofculture' are nothing,indeed, for the Govern-
ment,butgreatmoral victories for the Church, thecontinuationof
the warcannotbringabout the issuedesiredby the State. Onthe
oneside there is physical force, on the other men's consciences;
and they are not to be crushed bylegal proceedings,gendarmes,
arrests,ijnprisonment, orbanishment."

Theprisondisciplineanddietwerehard enough.
'
The latter

consisted entirelyof soup, more or less watery,knownas
"

slime
soup," so that,"apotato wouldhavebeen hailed as a delicacy,"
and there wasrealsuffering, fromhunger through lack of all solid
food. The bed"might be called a rack; it was an iron frame
supportinganarrowsack tightlystuffedwithstraw,whichreminded
one moreof the trunk of a tree than of anything,much tooshort
into the bargain. . . . The pillows were twobits of rag filled
withstraw, verylike theunleavenedcakes of the Jews,bothas to
breadth and thickness." Books and writing materials were, at
first, forbidden. Later on, this severity was relaxed, and poor
Eenitentusmade his first acquaintancewithSilvioPellicoinavery
suitable place for appreciating his book,which he thinks ought to
be ineveryprison library. Hispockets hadbeencleared, and the
solitaryprisonervainly longedfor the solace of looking athiswatch
or smoking acigar. Wellmayhe say thatitis easyfor theLiberal
Press tomake light of the imprisonedpriestsandbishops. Theirs
is not indeed a martyrdom like that of the early Christians, yet
surely such asolitary confinementashe describes is fullof suffer-
ing, which, he truly says,is all the more keenly felt by men of
education and refinement. A man who wascondemnedtoa fort-
night of itfor some offence against the laws of thePress wrote:"Iam certainly no Ultramontane,butImarvelat the steadfast-
ness,the courage,andthe fidelitytotheirconvictionsofthe Catholic
priests."

The only recreationpermittedto the priests wasa"walk,"as
it was called, in the inner court of the prison, in the centre of
which was a pump roundandroundwhich they went,"likehorses
in a circus trotting round the groom who stands in themiddle."
One can imagine what these meetings must have been to the
prisoners. Here our friend made acquaintance with Franz
Schneiders, of St.Laurence's Church, who hadnot thenappeared
inthe columns of the *Titnes.' He was a young man of twenty-
six, full of kindliness, "an excellent priest,and a first-rate com-
panion." At this time he was strong and healthy-looking; but"

seventeenmonths of confinement and prison diet have changed
himnow." Then we hear of an old priest, whosehealthis very
frail,but who is a pattern of fortitude and cheerful trust:"he
nevercomplained, was always in good spirits, andputallhis con-
fidence inGod, whonever forsakes His own."

Another was the life of his companions;fullofaspiritoffun
whichnoamountof

"
slime soup"and

"straw-sackingcouldrepress,
and whichpromptedhim toplay off a trick on the overseer,a con-
ceitedfellow, who gave himself airs of superiority and imagined
himself born for higher things. One day,when the prisonerswere
discussing some historical question, the overseer informed them
that history was among his numerous accomplishments. This
inspiredthe mischievous prisonerwiththe ideaof dictating tohim
asketchof the battleof Cannse in the.hopethathe wouldboast of
the performance as his own. Eenitentushad not been longback
inhis cell, whenthe overseerappearedwitha paper

— "ahistorical
study," whichheoffered for his perusal. Itranas follows:

THE BATTLE OF CANNJ3.
Csesar liad crossed the Rubicon. On the one bank stood

Leonidas with, ten elephants andsix four-pounders;on the other
Caius Julius Csosar, by Poinpey's Pillar- The battle raged long
amid the sniokeof batteries. At last Leonidas sprang upontho
foremost elephant,rushed into theranks of the enemy,and tele-
graphed to Rome:

"Icame, saw,andconquered."
After a,while, Renitentus was placed in another part of the

prison with six companions, a relief for which he was intensely
thankful. Inspite of all their hardships they werecheerful and
contented:the one great loss remained, for which nothing could
make vp

—
they couldnot offer theHoly Sacrifice.

Twice a week Mass was said for the prisoners inthe prison-
chapel, andthere,kneelingamongcriminals ofall grades and.ages,
from youngboys togrey-hairedmen,was theBishopof the diocese,
his calm face andbearing tellingplainly thathebore his troubles
cheerfully for the good of the Church andin defenceofhis convic-
tions. Such, indeed,wasthe feelingof all. Once, when the author
expressedhis sorrow at seeing the sick priest whohas beenmen-
tionedbefore growingpalerand thinner dayby day,he answered,
smiling:"Ifhundreds and thousands go tobattle fullof enthu-
siasm, andendure allsortsof labours and privations for the sake
of anidea— for the loveof theircountry

—
why shouldnotIsacrifice

everythingfor the sake of so great and glorious an ideaas tha-t
whichis being fought forin this battle ?

"
On the whole, the warders and overseersbehavedwell to the

imprisonedpriests. "We canhardly bear it,"said one of them,"and we are ashamed to set this trough before youj
" but wecau

anddare donothing for you."
Renitentus was kept in prison five months andahalf,at the

end of which time, ashe says,the Government appearedtohave
become convinced that he was an incorrigible subject, entirely
impenetrableto the ideas of "culture," inspiteof the opportunity
whichhadbeenaffordedhimof meditating thereuponathis leisure.
His return to his people was a gala;thousands met him on the
road;the whole place was gaywith flags and garlands, and his
roomwas dressed with bouquets of flowers. Butmuch ashe was
touchedby the affectionate welcome, he felt obliged to repress all
these outward demonstrations, for which the good people were
likely enough to pay dearly. He had seen more thanonein the
prisonhehad just leftwhosewtrstcrimewasa "hurrah!" togreet
thereturn ofhispastor.

Friday, Aug. 4,1876.] NEW ZEAIAND TABLET.
SOME ADVENTURES UNDER THE MAY LAWS.

[From the 'Month.']
A youngpries'-, oneof themany Germanconfessors of our day,has
"written a simple account of the persecution whichhe has under-
gone. As he modestly snys, it is no greater than that which
thousands of his brethren have suffered, less, indeed, than that
whichhasbeen the lot of many. But still, for that veryreason,it
is a fair specimen of the treatment received from the men of"culture

"
by numbers of his countrymen, simply for doing their

duty. He tellshis story to alltrue-hearted Catholics, in thehope
that their faith maybestrengthened, theircourageanimated,and
theirlove tothe Church andtheir brethrendeepenedby the "ower
true tale "ofinjustice andoppression,ofpatience andfidelity. As
thesympathy he claimsis not for himself,but for his cause,he
doesnot tell hisname, but writes as "Eenitentus"—

a very Ger-
man wayof expressinghis resistance tounlawful authority.
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