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AUCKLAND DIOCESE: SOME OLD-TIME RECORDS.
A Typical Early Marist Missionary

As showing the truly wonderful endurance of the early
Marvist Missionary Fathers in the face of privatious and
lardships, apart from the dungers to life and limb so
often encountered as to become almost their daily experi-
cnce, we guate the following relating to Itather etitjean,
and the conditions he endured, we may reasonably assume,
were the common Jot of hix devoted confreres: —IFrom New
Zealand TFather Petitjean writes to his family in 1841
thus: “Alv sistor asks me what sufferings T have eudured
in these fur-pway missions. s it proper that T who havoe
just entere:] en niissionary work should speak of sulferings?
However, if this lnterests vou, here are some details con-
cerning my usual food: T do not mean to mention them
as privations. My food is semetimes pork, somctimes
patatoes; I vary one hy the other; for dessert a few grains
ol corn cooked in water: and that is all, TLately., T met a
Prolestant gentleman, who took pleasure in enwmerating
in the ercatest detail, his articles of diet, and added * You
have all these oo, laven't you?® I replied te him very
simplyv: No, T have very little rice: T don't eal bread: T
have only encugh wine for Mass; [ have given up tea and

his feet.  Often after a day’s journey, the Missionary would
knock at thie door of a cabin which he found to be destituto
of inhahitants: in such cases he easily found a sleeping
place, but no weans of appeasing his hunger.”

Ab that time, and for many years afterwiards, those
zeadons pastors (Lhe Marist Missionaries) were obliged o
B theiv way as best they could about a country still
the primeval state of uature, To the amazement of the
Muoris, they would emerge fromn the unknown enrrying the
whole of their worldly possessions (Including the reguisites
for offering the Iloly Saerifice of the Muass) strapped to
their shoulders,  The following extract from an artiele
“The Story of the Clureh in Otago and Southland, 1810-
1620, written for the Tablet on the occasion of the con-
secration of Right Rev. Dr. Whyte, as third Bisliop of
Dunedin, may prove of interest in the present conuection,
“NDuring these yvears (probably the late *forties and emyly
fifties) a considerable native population inhabited pabs
along the coast of Otago about Waikouaiti, and amovy
them the priest would spend a few days. The home of
Michael Teabv, o son of Frin, mareicd to a native woman,
was ever 1he lwospilable hiaven for the Missionary warn
out with the toils of travel, privation, and exposure: nud
here he would rest and “refit™ preparatory lo resuminge
bis  journeving  clsewhere, and  meanwhile instract  the
Maoris and adminisler to their spimntual needs. 0 Tudy
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The historic residence of Bishop Pompallier stands Lehind the trees to the extreme right of
this picture.
now resident in Dunedin, o daughter of Michael Leahy,
related 1o tho present writer how her mother remembered
{o her dving day the prayers taught her by the priest

drink nothing hut water: If 1 had something Detler T
would keep it most carefully, in case I should receive the
visit of some great clief or some stranger!’ My trips into
the midst of these tribes produce no change whatever in
my daily habits. I live, like the natives, on potatces. If
they have any fish ,they share it with me, These people
live very poorly, for they sell the labor of their brows
to Juropeans to procure clothing. The ground scrves as
hoth chair ‘and table; little baskets or large leaves, take
ihe place of plates.”

We extract the followiug from ancther record. he
frequent journeys they (the Missionaries) were forced tn
make in a country estitute of reads was anothar source
of hardship. They had to travel over paths fhat some.
times led through swamps, sametimes were steep and nar
row and almost always covered over with underpgrowth,
:Oftentimes they lost their way, being unable to distinguish
Father Petitjean narrates liow
once losing his path. he had to climb up walls of rock.
Underneath him lay the ogean, inta which one false stepr
would have sent him headlong., He climbed up couragecusly
however, struggling with the bruoshwood and tormented hy
thirst, not lknowing whether or not he would find his
path again. Tn his distress he began to sing the hymm,
“I place my confidence, Mary, in your protection”; and
just at that moment he saw the road he was io follow at
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by whem she was married. This lady, despite lLer many
disadvantages, has staunchily kept the faith. As a child,
tozether with Lier brother, she well remembers aceompany-
ing the priests for some distance on their departure to
point out the way along bush tracks known only te the
Maoris, no such modern convenionees as roads of auy
description existing wntil many years afterwards.  She
distinetly recollects Iathers Séon and Pelitjern, lnown
among the Masris 1s Father Josepl {Flolepa), and Iather
John (Honiy—alse Father Morcau who eame later—in their
old-time wanderings, and often marvelled (as did the natives
generally) liow they found their way about, and through
forest-fasinesses; an casy matter, however, for tho Maovis
themselves, who are maturally gifted with a shrewd sense
of Toeation, Thoy were well enough iustructed to realise
that Divive Trovidence guided and protected the priests.

Althengh to a great extent the seitled portion of the
Ofago provinee has heen denuded of its forests, the well-
irad Mpori tracks throngl the bush may still be deorly
defined in the now open country. A recent writer made
a stwdy of these old-time pathwaxs, tracing them in all
directions hut invarialbly leading from one pah or campiug
aronnd to another and always with a certain ohjective. The
results of this writers investigations provided most in-
teresting reading,
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