
Friday, Afrril 6, 1894 NEW ZEALAND TABLET
confederate dungeon contributed by the President of the SwissRepublic to tbeNorth AmericanReviewtotFebruary. Thesecoloniesare particularly interested in tbe disposition in question now that adetermination exists torenew slavery in aportion of their territory.Such,of course, was tha meaning of tbepaper read the other day inLondon by Miue bbaw.auu eu loudiyapplaudedby colonial

" swells,1anxious,by their airs and graces, torecommend themselves to the
sympathy of high Bociety. PresidentFrey, when a young man,hadgone on a visit to America,and had takenservice ina farmer's familyliving ina Swiss settlement. While he waB there tbe war broke out,andhe enlisted. After various adventures he was taken prisoner,andconfined in a Southerngaol. He givesbis readers tounderstand thatbe leavea nntold a good deal,but what he doef reveal isenough tobonify those who read it. Among the rest, to mob extremes ofhanger were the prisonersreduced that they wereglad tocatch rats,with which their cell swarmed,and to have them cooked for theirfood. Itis nnfortnnate for the fameof the slave-holdingaristocracythat aman of such prominence survives to give testimony againstthem. Itwas not,however,their faolt if he did live to tell the tale.His narrative shouldgo far, moreover, todiscredit the complaints ofcrnelty on the partof theFederals by tbe rebels of the South. Gene-ral Butler'srecord, for example,muststem much lighter to thosa whoread these details. If,meantime, something of tbe old ferocity re-m»jqf, itia but what might be expected. It takes more than onegeneration toobliteratethe tracesofsuch an inheritance. That some-thing of it, and even a good deal, does remain is evident in theatrocious punishments indictedon negroes who havecommitted, oraresupposed to have committed crimes. And wearenow toldof anunhappy womanput to death by horrible torture for a murder ofwhichshe was innocent. Some classicalstndentamong thamob hadEvidently recalled tbe treatment given by the Carthagioiaos toBegulus. Like him, this negress was shut np in abarrel among the
points of nails and rolled about until she died. But tbese were the
ptople who bad tbeit coloured fellow creatures at tbeir completemercy, and who, wearesometimes told, Mrs Beecher Stowenotwith-
standing, treated them with the greatest possible loving-kindness.
President Frey reveals to us the true dispositionof the men, andgivestoall whowould preserve hnmanity from brutalising infiuenoes anadditionalreason to cry out against the establishment, on anypre.tenceorunder any appearance,of slavery in Australia.

In turning over lbs leaves of Cardinal Newman's"Apologia '»
wehavecomeacross apassagethatisof some pertinence withregardtoone of the favouritearguments of tbe period. The passage runs
ai follows:—

"
From the age of fifteen, dogma has been tbe funda-

mentalprincipleof my religion. Iknownoother religion. Icannot
enter intotheideaof any othersort of religion;religion,as ameresenti-ment,is tomeadreamandamockery. As wellcan therebe filial love
without the factof afather,as devotion without tha fact of a SupremeBeing." What, however, Newman could not understaud is as plainas daylight to many pundits of the day— who even, if they had
their will,would force upon us all a religion without dogma. Theyacknowledge that Bucb a religion is taught in the public schools,which they impose upon us— acknowledging also, albeit uncon-
sciously, that they are talking nonsense,by way of an excuse for
tyranny.

Our Contemporary the Triad for March completesbis first year
of publication. Our contemporaryBhows signs of the advanceof time
andof a maturer ege. His tone this month ia more subdued,if notmore solemn ;his matter is moresolid, and generally tbeseriousness
of life seems to have dawnedupon his more reverent gaze. We do
not know whether, for our part,our contemporaryranks us with thosewhf>,he sayi, havepinched him on tbe sly or pu'.led his baby hair—
bnt weare areconscious of having now and then tried to pick a hole
in his contents. Had we perceived tbat we were dealing with tbe
tender flesh of a baby, perhaps we should have been less vicions.
Our excusemust be that wedealtwith an infant Hercules,whose skin
wasas leather to the touch and yieldedbut little satisfactionto tbe
spiteful finger. May our esteemed contemporary proceed and prosper
according to thepromise of bis completed year.

Ourcontemporary the Dunedin Star,rather to our 6uprise, and
altogether out of keeping with the general tone of his columns, some
little time ago published an excellent sketchof theTrappist com-
munity in South Africa from thepen of the agent who accompanied
MrSantley in his recent tour there. As a set off against the favour-
able description given, and by wayof a rctarnto what is morecon-
genial to bis tastes, our contemporary now publishes a eketch of a
TrappUt convent in Bosnia. It had been written by the Vienna
correspondentoftheDaily Telegraph.Itpurports tobefavourableand
appreciative— nay,thereare one or twopassagesin it tbatmight be
takenas showing that the writer really understood and valued what
he saw. On the whole,however, the traces of tho supercilious sneer-
ing visitor who looks contemptuously about him,and even to bim-
■elfcaricatures all he beholds, areevident. Tbe kernel of thematter
iitbat in which the writer suggests the conditions on which monks
may be received into monasteries, and this it was, no doubt, that
recommended tbeextract to the kind atleution of the EveningStar.

Thewriter, ia a word,came on a very curious sort of monk :—":
— "

A
tall,well-built, iDttlligent hermit of some thirty-eight or forty yearß
stood oppositeme, gazing earnestly,wis'fnlly intomy eyes. His face
wasbothstriking and prepossesßicg, a sort of Fra Angalico counten-
ance characterisedby amystic sweetnessand aholy melancholy tha*
were captivating.'' This monk, though silence was strictly oujoiued
by the rule of his Order, begged ahearing of the visitor, and poured
forth a plaintive tale into his ear. He wasa novice,he explained)
who wanted advice as to whether he should remain iv this convent or
try someoiher. A monk he must be. So his conscience andhis con-
fessor told him,but he was not happy here. To quote the writer's
words|:— "'Iam not happy here. The NoviceMaster is ever finding
fault with me. lam wanting in alacrity, in obedience,he says.
am slothful, inclined to self-indulgence. You cannot realise bow
these rebukes drive me todespair. Oh, whatIsuffer1 And that ia
not the worst. Yesterday the bell rang for prayers,andIdid not
come in time. lamalittlehard of bearing, andIdid not know it
had rung. When Itold him that he actually said he doubted
whetherIwas really aCatholic I Inot a Catholic I I,who forsook
the world,my country, friends, family,and children to devotemyself
wholly to the service of God in a monastery.' 'What, are you
married,then 7

'
Iasked. 'Certainly ;and,after having leftmy wife

and childreo to
' 'Bnt you don't maan to Bay that yonr wife is

living?'
'Yeß, poor thing, and a hard time she has of it, with five

children wholly unprovided for, in Moravia, And the man, who, to
follow his vocation,has not hesitated to

' 'Buf, but your wife— l
mean, yourchildren.' Idid not know whatImeant or was sayings
so astounded wasIat these revelations. However,Icollected my
thoughts and resolved to give him a bit of mymind:

'Well, in my
opinion, the person who leaves his wife and five young children
without anymeans of Bubsistenoe, and who hopes

' 'Brother,I
see theFather NoviceMaster coming. Good-bye. Praised be Jeßua
Christ.' And he was gone." We donot believe tbe tale to be an
invention. The description appears too realistic for that. Where
we doubt the writer's good faith ia in his probably having withheld
the explanationthat it seems hardly possiblebe didnot obtain. He
had simply met witha madman, possibly neither monk nor novice,
but somepoor fellow imagining himself to be such and charitably
humoured by the community, Whether the visitor was deceived by
the wild imaginings or yielded to the correspondent's temptationand
made asensationalstory of them is the doubtfulpoint. As be does
not otherwise write like a fool, we fear it washis honesty rather than
his wit that wasat fault. Our contemporary the Star, in borrowing
the tale, possibly failedonboth points.

Mr P. J. O'fiegan, M.H.R., in a letter which we publish else-
where, refers to the ntteranceon the social problem rectntly made at
Sydney by the Cardinal Archbishop, Mr O'Regan, as we allknow,
is an ardent disciple of Mr Henry George, and consequently in-
satiable by anything except land nationalisation in its extreme
forms. We, nevertheless, hail Mr O'Kegau'senthusiasm as a favour-
able symptom. No young man is worth a straw who is not enthu-
siastic on somesubj°ct. The condition gives evidence that stuff is
in him which can eventually be shapt-' into what is goodanduseful.
MrHenry George's theories are very fine to reaii

—
more especially

for people in the townp, to whom they f-uggest a life of easeand
comfort to be enjoyed at the expense of somebo >y else. In fact we
see Mr George's theories adopted by no ra^n of aiy practical ex-
perienceor tried common sense. Mr O'Regao, weare sure,has p enty
of common sense, not tried as yet but worth a trial. We may add
that their being feverishly taken up by Dr McGlynn, anecclesiastic
whom we for our part hold in novery reverent estimation, inoar
opinion tells strongly against them and of itself proves their un-
soundcess. It is just such sensation-mongers, popularity-hunters,
and would-be leaders of a mob, whose purposes they arecalculated
to serve. If, in fact, as Mr O Regan argues, the day of small hold-
ings is past,so much the worse for the world. We have entered
npon a periodof diffiaulty for which there is nosolution. We know,
of course, that times arechanged since the Mosaic code was in force
or mensubmitted to the laws of Licinius. No doubt his Eminence
was accountable also for so much knowledge when he spoke. Bat
hunoaanature remains thesamp, and full scope must be left for indi-
vidualeffort to developthe full resources of the land, on which both
town and country depend. Small holdings worked by men en-
couraged by the full enjoyment of their fruits are whatis neceesiry.
This also will be effectual in securing general prosperity and abun-
dance

—
if not inaltogetherdoing away with poverty and bringing

aboat acondition of cquality—that can existonlyin the imagination
of dreamers or the months of charlatans or schemers. Mr Henry
George weclass with the former. We are convinced of his perfect
honesty of intention, as we need hardly say weare also of that of
Mr P.J. O'Began.

The deathof LordHannen is reported. Lord Harmon wasbetter
known tous as Sir James Hannen, the Judge who presidedover the
Parnell Commission. Tbeappointment of his Lordship there, as our
readers are of course aware, was with the intention tbat be should
pass sentence on menprejudged. His being foiojd, on the contrary,
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