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The husband and father goes to his partners. The wife and mother goes to her partners. The son
and daughter go to their games where some sort of weird and wild music roars, booms, screeches and
squeals. To this music add an abundance of drinks.

After these games which last until midnight, and sometimes even until morning, the revelers
drive away in their comfortable automobiles with their car radio blasting away; are they going home?
No way! They are going to a park, to the woods or beyond the city. The results of these you read about
in the columns of your daily newspapers.

The modern woman, especially a wife and mother, translates all the escapades and perversions
of women as liberation, emancipation, equality of rights. Personally, | understand and recognize only
one type of equality of rights, mainly when it determines the recognition of the value of the individual
and the human dignity and laws due her position as virgin, wife and mother.

However, | do not recognize the equality of rights in the usage of alcoholic drinks, in engaging in
gambling, in the usage of narcotics, in various modern games and entertainments which create a
monster or a freak out of the 20" century. And that second person of the human trinity, keeps turning in
that wrong circle, eagerly reaching out her hands for that chalice in the bottom of which is always only
bitterness and poison.

| move now to the third person of that human trinity, namely the child. If the modern husband
lives only for himself and for his own personal comfort and if the modern wife lives her own life and
exclusively for herself, they cannot properly fulfill the assignment given them by God.

That assignment is to be collaborators in the work of creation, in the work of God. Long ago, our
mothers were simple women, but they understood perfectly “that the heart of a mother is an altar on
which a perpetual sacrifice takes place.”

In former times, the father considered himself a protector and guardian of his wife, the mother
as well as of the child. Through the child the husband’s love for his wife grew and strengthened, while
the love of the father sand of the mother flowed in one stream of sincere love towards their child.

The child was looked upon as a gift from heaven, but the parents did not forget that in that
small body there was hidden not only the image of a little angel, but at the same time, the weaknesses
of human nature; that this child is not only a little angel but also a little person.

Today, an egoistic father and a selfish mother raise their child to be an egoist. Pampered and
coddled, sulking and conceited, before whom the parents move on their knees. These parents are ready
to even place that child on the altar, burn candles before him and bow, giving him homage.

Such a child, dressed in the robes of a god, grows into a conceited man, into a proud, stubborn,
fussy person given to whims; his/her head packed with dances, theaters, appointments and degrading
amusements. The main purpose of such an empty and conceited person is to dress fashionably, dance,
drink, smoke and be flirtatious, or as they openly say: to be sophisticated up to date, modern, a good
sport.
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But, some beautiful morning, that modern person does not return home. At first the mother
makes nothing of it. This is not the first time. Finally, very nervous, the mother notifies the police. After
a few hours of searching, the police find a corpse out in the field. These are the remains of that human
butterfly and good sport.

Years ago | was forced to travel often to Rome. On one occasion, | was returning from Italy by
ship. | became acquainted with a wealthy couple that was very modern; father, mother their 18 years
old son and their 16 years old daughter. One evening, when that father had evidently poured himself
several thimblefuls of herbeluchy, he came to me and began to complain about his children. “I gave
them everything that | possibly could and not common or mediocre stuff, but always the best. Despite
that, today | am not able to manage them. | had promised myself so much concerning these children
when they were little and now | can’t fall asleep evenings because | don’t know where they are and
what they are doing.

| already had to pay off my son’s debts in order to keep him out of jail. And my daughter is not
much better. She didn’t want to go to school. She had all kinds of excuses. She wants to be a dancer and
an actress.”

| explained to him that as their father, he has the right to not only command them, but also to
see to it that his commands are carried out. Listen to what this ultra-modern father answered: “We have
never commanded our children to do anything, therefore, now we can’t command them. That goes
against the principles of an American upbringing. Our children were never restrained by our will. They
have and always had their personal freedom. Despite the fact that | am a Catholic, | did not force my
faith on my son and daughter. Let them choose that faith which appeals to them.”

| listened and kept silence. It is not worth arguing with a parent that has such views. But this is a
true, live picture of a modern father, a modern mother and today’s children. Be what it may, the
incendiaries have done their infamous work.

They ruined the basic foundations of the home and family. All that is left are the sites of the fires
and the ruins on which can be seen the sad and painful faces of the unfortunate human trio.

This human trio should contemplate the Holy Family. There they will find their ideal on which
they should pattern their steps. Then, slowly they will raise themselves from the ashes and once again
begin their praise for it is God’s mission on earth.




image1.jpeg
February 9, 1958
| greet all of you my dear fellow countrymen with the words, “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

| have before me about 20 tablets or albums with clippings from various Italian, English and
Polish writings. From time to time, while looking for material for these radio talks | look over these
clippings and often find certain articles that are very useful.

Thus, in the month of January, while browsing through the material collected from 1906 when |
was studying in the Eternal City of Rome, | happened upon an article from the newspaper of Poznan
entitled, On the Ruins of Family Life in Soviet Russia. This article was written in 1937.

It reads: “Today family life does not exist there. And children? Who would take care of them in
such circumstances? They rely on the protection of the school and in the best case, on shelters after
school, but actually children are left to the street.

Therefore, the number of children deprived of care, deprived of the restraints of morality that is
included in religion, children without scruples or future criminals is enormous and is constantly growing.
The sight of teen-agers from the age of 10 to 17 years of age, roaming the streets in gangs, the sight of
which recalls the Lombrosian type is totally normal. These unfortunate children who are worthy of pity
have become sacrifices to a soulless system.

Who is to show them the warmth of maternal feelings, since these mothers are not restricted by
any duties beyond their duties in the Party. Already their external forms of behavior are striking.

They are like half-women, dressing in men’s leather jackets, high boots, rough clothing; they are
deprived of the gentleness of feminine ways and address every man in the name of memorable
comradeship, not attaching any importance to the institution of marriage, from which it is possible to be
freed at any moment. Divorce is a ceremony that is as simplified as is the wedding. It is enough to
express the wish, not only personally, but even by telegram. Living together without the bonds of
marriage is in practice the natural form accepted among the students and the working youth.

The barbarism of emotions, the lack of housing, the uselessness of old people in the race for
employment, created a hateful and scornful behavior towards parents and grandparents. Even the
Soviet press does not hide the fears that are awakened by the barbarity of family ties.

From this point to our talk entitled:
MODERN INCENDIARIES

Our Sienkiewicz left us many wonderful writings. The following is masterly: “The inhabitants of
Rome were murmuring among themselves that their Caesar, Bluebeard and Nero were thinking about
arranging some sort of marvelous spectacle to entertain the Romans. And they didn’t have long to wait.

On a dark and stormy night, several hundred secret envoys moved out from Caesar’s palace.
Every one of them carried a lit torch in his hand. They all scattered over the magnificent confines of
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proud Rome. They had strict orders from Caesar that at the exact moment of a given time, they were to
set fire to the city at various points so that the inhabitants would not have the opportunity of saving
their possessions and perhaps their own life.

These messengers carried out these orders so conscientiously that within the twinkling of an
eye, tongues of fire showed up and a ring of flames encircled the buildings in the suburbs. Heavy black
clouds hung over the city lazily filling the city with winding and choking smoke.

Terrified crowds of both freemen and slaves, already only half-conscious, began to shout in
terror: “Rome is on firel Rome is burning!” Some of them, blinded by the fiery glow, threw themselves
into the flames. Others were falling on the streets and in the alleys, choking from the smoke, were
trampled by the boots of the soldiers or by those seeking help in their flight.

Meanwhile, the creator of this bloody scene, in high spirits and very happy, standing on the
balcony of his golden palace, was playing his fiddle and was singing rollicking songs, or he was reciting
verses created by him and his friends.

The servants of the court were applauding him and were throwing words of praise to the Burner
of Rome. Thus, at one time, relatively speaking, small Rome burned. In the same way today the entire
world is burning.

The minds of people are burning. People’s consciences, hearts and souls are burning. There is no
lack of Nero’s modern incendiaries, in the world today. They hide in the individual writers, journalists,
professors, writers of theatrical works who set on fire the lowest instincts of people.

They ignite atheism, hatred, a lack of respect for all authority in the flames where the happiness
of people burns. What is left is weeping, complaining, cursing and swearing. On the ruins of the smoky
site of the fire, strong people are oppressing the weaker people; they are taking revenge, they are
stealing, telling lies and cheating. They don’t hesitate before any foul deed. They dressed crime in a
cloak of virtue they called falsity and lying truth.

They spread so many lies under the slogan of education and progress. And this enlightened and
progressive person, instead of being a neighbor to another, became an animal on the look-out, watching
his own possessions, honor and reputation.

Evidently we can cite here the translation of our writer Sienkiewicz who without any
reservations wrote: “An education without religion educates only thieves and bandits.”

These modern incendiaries have stolen the soul from men, have clouded the mind, smothered
the conscience, imprisoned the will and poisoned the heart.

This is the truth that is generally recognized that much, very much depends on the family which
is made up of the father, mother and child. An individual person is the embryo of a family. A family again
is the cell of society; whatever families are like, such is the society.
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The foundations of the family which was considered in the past as sanctity are now in danger.
Past relationships between husband and wife, between parents and children, made holy ages ago are
now being shaken. What changes — crazy changes!

| do not claim that even in the past there weren’t any unworthy men and fathers, wive3s and
mothers who just didn’t care. There were, there were! For even in the midst of the healthiest grain, one
will always find cockle.

Therefore, they were careless men, conceited, such wise men of the world, but at home — heart-
less tyrants! They were wives and mothers who didn’t appreciate their dignity. But there were just a few
of them.

Now look into these homes where there are men and fathers who believe in progressive
principles; where wives and mothers are adjusting to the views of modern theories based on modern
theories that were twisted from the thoughts of savages and pagans.

What a loosening of marital and parental ties. And this is the result of the degradation of
women in general, but of wives and mothers in particular. This flows from the savagery of customs. For
what is a modern woman in the eyes of a modern man?

The author Kepinska gives us this answer: “How many men ask about a woman’s soul? Or about
her moral worth? Many still joke about a woman'’s soul, but the greatest majority only seeks her body.
Therefore, that woman whose upbringing did not give her a strong moral foundation adores that body
and unclothes it losing herself and losing the dignity of a woman.

Krasinski calls out through the lips of a dying woman: “Are you teaching us how to die quietly?
Well, 1 shall die calling out loudly ‘I had a soul, | have a soul, but on earth they only recognized by body.
God, You be the Judge. You who gave me a soul’ And while she was speaking, others were rising up and
calling out — Justice! Justice!”

Beyond this the men of today have still other pagan opinions of women and her role in life. In
the eyes of such progressives, a wife is nothing other than only a servant, and to a certain extent a slave,
to do the heaviest house work and in addition, to satisfy in everything the erratic whims of the lord and
head of the home.

Near the end of the week, the wife and mother gets a certain amount of money, ordinarily, it
was not only very modest but scandalizing miserly, as though she were not the wife and mistress of the
house, but an ordinary servant who is paid weekly for taking care of the children and the house.

Evidently, such an economic little husband conveniently forgot what St. Ambrose wrote of the
position and duties of a wife: “A woman must respect her husband, but she is not to serve him. Let her
allow herself to be cared for by him, but she must not allow him to rule her with brutal force. A husband
should respect her as his companion for life, as a co-heir of grace” Who of all modern husbands
remembers this and acts and lives accordingly?
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For yourselves, you are lavish, and for your wife you are miserly in everything. Are you ashamed
to go with her to visit relatives or friends, or to the theater or some play? Would you rather only be
fussy, scold, criticize and be angry because you are working and bringing home a pay? Do you run away
from home as though that home was a cage or a prison? Do you prefer to spend your evenings and
nights beyond the home and among the so-called fast and modern!

Just listen: You got married. You made a solemn, public and voluntary vow. The priest put a
marriage ring on your ring finger. Did you forget about all of this?

In addition to this, if you are abusing your wife and treating her brutally, what can you say to
that? Don’t explain to me that these are different times. Don’t excuse yourself that customs are
different today. Don’t justify yourself with the behavior of other men and fathers. Such excuses will not
convince any good and noble-minded person, for they are not only empty, but at the same time they are
pagan.

Listen to how a young lady describes her misfortune: “We got married secretly because | didn’t
want to lose my job at the office. For three years, my husband lived with his parents and | lived with
mine. Finally, we began our own home. We got along quite well.

Over the past six months, our married life became worse. My husband began to drink and
gamble. Besides, he tells lies and deceives me. He goes out every evening and ret urns at a very late
hour.

From the time when | am in the blessed state he calls me names and tells me that he is ashamed
of me. | understand that a husband should have a certain freedom, but if he wants to use the freedom
of a bachelor for seven evenings in a week isn’t that too much?

Furthermore, he doesn’t pray, doesn’t go to church and jeers at confession.” | am covering up
the other details that | wrote in that letter. Such a type of modern and selfish husbands who do not
want to be equal with their wife and together pull the wagon of Matrimony we want too often, and this
does not bode any good to the family nor to society.

Another person writes: “I've been married for four years. My husband is 27 years oldand I am
25. | come from a big family; he was an only child. He has not worked since our wedding. | work every
day in an office and | earn a good salary. My husband is a boarder at home. He sits at his parents’ home
all day long and in the evenings he goes to his friends to play cards and other amusements.

When | ask him to go to look for a job, he gets angry with me and curses. Just a few weeks after
our wedding, he removed the wedding ring from his finger and threw it into his dresser drawer. And it
lays there until this day.

If he would want to work, | would willingly stay at home. We would then have a real family
home and not some kind of boarding house!
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Aren’t such men the causes of the break-up of a home; the break —up of married life; of
separations; divorces and other misfortunes, even suicides and murders? | go not to the second person
of this trinity — to the woman. At one time, the wife was like a violet - hidden and humble. She seldom
went out in public; but she was very caring, hard-working and a good manager and housekeeper.

Here in America, World War |, with the help of prohibition, changed the wife into a sunflower.
She lost the delicate features of femininity. She became arrogant, hard with a male disposition of spirit
and manners. In a word, she adopted for herself male features.

Once more, | most willingly admit that the women of today are in a way resourceful, foreseeing
and active in every sphere. Nevertheless, they guide themselves with principles and education, not like
the Holy Father St. Puis XI wrote: “. . . with an intelligent and at the same time a freedom full of dignity
that answers to the dignified Christian position of a mother and wife but the distortion of a woman’s
character and maternal dignity goes along with the destruction of the entire family. A woman stepping
down from the truly royal throne at home, on which the Gospels placed her, will fall again into the past
slavery and will again become that which she was in pagan times —an object of pleasure for men.”

Evidently, this prophecy of Pius X! is already being fulfilled. Besides, modern women in general,
as well as modern wives in particular, from economic reasons as well as others, not only are they
profiting ,but they are directly abusing their personal freedom, rather their wrongly understood equal
rights.

By this they are imitating and aping a man, not only in speech, dress and behavior, but even in
the so-called double morality. In plain English — dual morality. And this unpleasant phenomenon that is
scandalous and degrading, someone interprets as short and ugly: “Men’s work has rendered men’s sins
accessible to the modern woman.”

There is no need to go to elegant cock tail bars in hotels, but it suffices to visit and take a look at
the scenes in taverns and beer gardens. Who knows whether the girls of today or the women who are
wives and mothers are drinking more wine, cocktails, beer and whiskey and are smoking more cigarettes
than the men.

This has far-reaching results, especially on married and family life. The present generation has
thrown God into a corner and with God they have thrown off the natural and Christian understanding of
the marriage state as well as the life of a family. Marriage is no longer recognized as a Sacrament and
even loses its meaning for a permanent, life-long married life together. As a result of which, young
people marry with the understanding that in certain circumstances, they will separate without the least
of mutual pretenses.

From this flow those many separations and divorces and in their place, new marriages, new
separations and new divorces. The family home stops being the ideal castle. Especially in the evenings, it
shines in its emptiness.




