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BENEDICTION OF THE BLESSED SACRAMENT.
Everysubject thatFather Newman undertakesto writeupon is in-
vested with new beautiesby themagic touch of his skillful pen. Here
is a beautifultribute to the Benediction service that should inspire
everyCatholic withuew veneration for this sublime spectacle :—:

—
The Benediction of the Blessed Sacrament is oneof the simplest

rites of theChurch. The priestsenter andkneeldown;one of them
unlocks the Tabernacle,takes out the BlessedSacrament,inserts itup-
right inaMonstrance of precious metal, and setsitina conspicuous
place above the altar,in the midst of lights, for all to see. The
people thenbegin to sing;meanwhile the Priest twice offers incense
totheKingof heaven,before whom heis kneeling. Then he takes
theMonstranceinhis hands,and turning to thepeopleblesses them
withtha MostHoly in theform of a cross, while the bellis sounded
by oneof the attendantsto call attention to the ceremony. Itis our
Lord's solemn benediction to His people,as when he liftedup his
hands overthe children, or whenhe blessed His chosenoneswhenhe
ascendedup fromMountOlivet. As sonsmight comebeforeaparent
before going to bedatnight,so,onceor twice aweek, thegreatCatho-
lic family comesbefore theEternal Father,after the bustleor toilof
theday, andHe smiles upon them,andsheds upon them the lightof
His countenance. Itis a fullaccomplishmentof what thepriests in-
vokedupon the Israelites,"The Lordbless thee andkeep thee;the
LordshowHis face to'thee,and havemercyon thee;theLord turn
His countenance to thee andgive thee peace." Can therebe amore
touchingrite, evenin the judgment of those whodonot beliere init?
How many a man,not a Catholic,is moved, onseeing it,"Oh, thatI
didbut believeit!" whenhe sees the Priest take up the Fount of
Mercy,and thepeoplebent low in adoration!

It is one of tbe most beautiful, natural,and soothing actions of
the Church.

ST. PETER'S AT NIGHT.
I*you happentobe inRome ever on a HolyThursday, remain after
the Miserereuntil thehourof church closing, andgive yourself to the
exquisitereverie andquiet, you will gain a repose to the soul that is
unusual;a divine peace will come down upon you that willmake
amends formuch of the wear and tear of the storm andunrest of
everyday life that is forever about and within all mortals, even the
quietestexistence. What a sight itis! The vast mysterious spaces;
the huge vaults of darkness;the great dome of domes that seems
unfathomable;the dark solitudes of themany unlighted chapels,and
theprofound depth jof the CouncilHall as seenover the tympanum
ofthe greatenclosure. Thenthe lurid light of the torches, themasses
of light, enter at the sepulchre altar. These throw strange,bright
streams into the transept,up into the far-off dome,eventouchinghere
and there a glittering stone or a shining marble cornicedown the long
naves;then they plunge into the dark apse and are lost. Addedto
thesecurious unearthly effects of light inthe greatspaceis thestrange
populationof colossal marble figures thatstart into anew andweird
life. They arehigh upinair, leaping over entablatures or stepping
forth majestically from huge dark niches

—
great giants clothed in

ancient draperies,all of whose gestures seem to tell the one solemn
story of Christ crucified. It is the most wonderful combination of
mysterious space, effective architecture, grandiose decoration and
strange effects of lights and shadows ever created by mortal genius.

—
AnneBrewster in

'PhiladelphiaBulletin.'

WAIFS AND STRAYS.
CardinalManning, showinghowdevotiontotheBlessedVirgin

raises womankindto their true positionof dignity among men:—"Iwill say to women,imitate the BlessedVirgin;andif youlove �
and venerateher,her image will pass[unconsciously into the very
substance of your life and heart. Imitate her true dignity,that
dignity whichdoes not consistinclamouring forrights andinrun-
ning a race in the intellectual culture of men. Manand woman
haveadiverse perfection,andthe unionof these perfections,which
arediverse,makeupone perfectionwhichis indissoluble. Women
have a dignity and perfection of their own which no man can
imitatewithoutloweringhimself. An effeminatemanis anabomi-nation, a masculine, self asserting woman is a monster. The
patternof our BlessedMother is a patternof womanlydignity.
Woman has her sovereignty,and her kingdomis her ownhearth
and in the home over which she rules noman candispute that
sovereignty;if herise against ithe ismutilating thatdivinelaw
by whichherules supreme. Such wasthestate whenGodcreated
man and'womaninParadise,and the worldhas wreckedtherecol-
lection and is striving toefface the imageof that two-foldperfec-
tionwhichrisesintoone. Man is the image of God;man is the
headof the woman,and the headof man isGod. These are the
wordsof theHoly Ghost. In Jesus and His BlessedMother the
first creationisnot only restoredbut elevated to a divineperfec-
tion,and youare called to be children of the Incarnation. The
highest creaturein thenew creation of God is awoman, and the
Second Adamis Godhimself.

The 'CatholicExaminer' gives the followingdescription of
the richesof natureinIndiaas seenin the valleyof theRungheet,
on the descent from. Darjeeling:

— "
This noble river, the Rung-

heet,windsthrougha stupendousgorge,theprecipitousmountains
on either side stretching upwards many thousand feet, densely
clothedwith magnificentprimevalforest. . . . Itis almostim-
possible to describe at all adequately the exquisite and almost
heavenly beauty of thescenei or the delicatecoloringof therocks
andboulderson themarginof theriver,whichis that ofporphyry
andalabaster,contrastingquiteetherially withthe metallic green
of the water. We seem suddenly to have been transportedinto
Fairyland,andall is morelike an extravagantdream thanreality.
Gorgeous butterfliesof everyhue aresailingin the airor sunning
themselveson the banks, where, sitting with wings erect, they
looklikeDutchgaliotsatanchor, themostnumerousamong them
being the large swallow-tailspecies, robed in black velvet, with
scarlet spotsontheir wings andlong antennae. Birdsinplumage of
scarlet, blue, andorange, flit amongthebranches of themajestic
sol; and a perfectly marvellous little creature, belonging to a
speciesof lepidopterous insect, with avermilion body,and wings
of transparentandglittering emerald,hoversaboveusandaround
us inmultitudes, whilethe air is filledwith a melodious chorus of
happy creatures,"

Many Yankeeprisonerswere sent toCharleston,South Caro-
lina,during the war. So great was their number atone time, that
they wereconfinedin the cellars of unoccupiedwarehouses,where
the dampness and confined air rendered their imprisonment ex-
tremely dangerous to health. Many died for the want of proper
clothing andfoodand general exposure to cold andmalaria. As
soon as the CatholicBishop of Charleston knew these facts, he
interestedthe ladiesof thecityinpreparingbedding,clothing,and
othercomforts for their use, and obtained the permissionof the
commandantof theposttosee totheirproperdistribution. Sohostile
werethe people generally to any demonstrations of relief for the
Yankees,that,but forthehigh consideration the inhabitants felt
for thepersonalcharacter of the Bishop, theywouldhaveaccused
himofpoliticalsympathy withthe Northern prisoners. Scoresof
Protestant prisonersowe their lives to the kind efforts of this
Catholic Bishop in ameliorating their condition during the con-
finement inthe cellarsof theCityofCharleston.

— 'Conn. Catholic*
Most IrishreadersatefamiliarwithCharles Phillips'penegyric

on thecharacterofWashington, pronouncedat adinneronDmas
Island,Killarney. But itseems he wasprecededinhis eulogyby
anearlier Irishadmirer of the "Father of his Country," in testi-
monyof which is quotedthe annexed advertisement, which ap-
pearedin the 'Londonderry Journal* ofApril30, 1783 :"Whereas,onFebruarythe 14th,1783,it pleasedkindProvi-
dence toconfer on Matthew Neely, of Burnally, parishof Tam-
laghtfinlagan,andcounty of Londonderry,a manchild, whosquap-
pearanceis promisingandamiable, and hopes theBeing who nJtsfe
causedhim to exist will grant him grace. Also, inconsideration
andremembrance of the many heroic deedsdone by thatuniver-
sally renowned patriot, General George Washington, the said
MatthewNeely, has done himself the honour of calling the said
manchildby the nameof GeorgeWashington Neely,he being the
first child named or so called in the Kingdom by the name of
Washington, thatbrilliantWesternstar."

SKETCHES OF THE REFORMATION.
No institutionknownamongmenLad ever a more purely evil origin
than the Anglican Church. It is almost uniqne in its unspeakable
infamy. The closest scrutiny can discover in it not one redeeming
feature. Savage pride, lust and cruelty on the one hand,matchless
turpitudeand ignoble servilityon the other; such are the foulsources
of its being. The founders could not plead eventhepoor apology of
fanaticism. They hardly so much as affected a religious motive.
Thatplea wasnot urged till later, when their heirs found itnecessary
to justify their work. In the beginning of the so-called Anglican
Informationnobody pretendedthat theChurchhaderredindoctrine.
The question didnot arise. Henry put people to death for denying
Catholic truths which Elizabethput them to death for affirming.
When Bacon,Cranmer's chaplain, prematurely broached Protestant
ideas,he was compelled to do public penance, andpromptly retract
his heresies. England was invited to accept a new lay pontiff j but
that in Henry's judgment, was all the Reformationsheneeded. She
was free to believewhatshe always believed;the only new article in
her creedbeing this, thatall

"
ecclesiasticaljurisdiction" has its fount

in" the royalpower," and not in the Chair of Peter. Admit that,
"aid Henry, and his vice-regent Cromwell, and you may invokethe
Saints, hear Mass, adore the Sacrament, and pray for the faithful
departed. Woe to youif yourefuse to do either! Buttheinvisible
allies ofHenryknew that this wasonly a beginning. They looked on
with content and waited for the end. Itwas not long incoming.
One of the popular errors of our day is to speak of the Anglican
Reformation, as if there had only been one. There were,in fact,
several, each differing from the other, though all were potentially
includedin tlis first. Not only all the infinite varieties of doctrine
within the Anglican Church, but all the swarming sects outsideit,
spring from the original denial of the supremacy of theHoly See.
In that heresy every other is contained. It implies them all. It
subverts the Church, denies God,puts Saints and Angels to flight,
dries up the sources of grace, robs the Sacraments of their efficacy,
kills unity, destroys authority, abolishes mission and jurisdiction,
makes Btrife incurable and divisionpermanent,and substitutes for the
lightyokeandunerring guidance of

"
the blessedPeter,Prince of the

Apostles/ the crushing tyrannyof the godless State, or the senseless
capriceof the individual conscience. Take away the Holy See,and
God'sChurch is gone. The Church of Cain has taken its place.—" London Tablet/

The -windows of the newly-opened "Evangelical Church" at
Naples,havebeenruthlessly smashed witha shower of stones hurled
from the strong arms of ungrateful Italians, and, of course, the mis-
chief is laid at the door of the

"Clericals." The Catholic papers,
however,in Borne and elsewhere, disclaim all participation in this
violence, evenby desire

—
much less by counsel

—
and advise the Nea-

politans to let the stones remain in the road. They donotwish to
see anyone'swindows broken,whetherhe be goodorbad,Clerical or
Evangelical;butingiving thisadvice to thenatives, theyhavea word
of goodcounsel for theQuixoticMissionaries also,which is to shake
off the dust of their feec against the Italians, and go to the place
whence they came;thereare many shipsin theBay of Napleß, espe-
cially English and American ships, andby takingapassage in them,
Ithey can at once secure theirsafety, and find a field for their work
[among their two hundred cects athome.
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