
" History glorifies Cornelia, the mother of the Gracchi, onac-
count of her noble sons; thehistory of the Church justly praises
St. Monica, theholy mother of the great St. Augustine;but what
is thehonor of a Cornelia, of a Monica, to the honorof Mary, who
bore the only One, to loose whose shoe-latches neither the greatest
wesman, nor the most celebrated churchman could ever be found
worthy. And yet Mary is called the Mother of Sorrows

—
Mater

dolorosa. And she is justly called so, because since uponearth
there is nodignity without weight, andno joy without sorrow, the
highest dignity of a woman, and the greatest joy of a mother,
united in Mary's person, have been united with great woe and
grief. Already in the days of Christmas, the venerable Simeon,
whenblessing her, told her that "' a sword should transpierceher
soul She must have certainly suffered much at the
thought that from her Child's Blood should come forth salvation
to the -world. But toher resignation of faithwereadded thepangs
of amother'sheart when seeingher DivineSoninagony,bleeding
andsuffering,on themartyr's poleat Golgotha. Davidexclaimed
once,withtears:

'
O Absalom, my son!would toGod thatIcould

die for thee.' David's daughter Mary, said nothing whenher Son,
Jesus, wasdying, since there is a woitoogreat for words andtoars,
and such was Mary's woeat Golgotha:'At the Crosshsr station keeping,

Stood themournful Moth«r weepiug,
Closd to Jesus to the last,

Throughherheart, Hissorrow sharing,
All His bitter auguishWaring,

Now at lengththesw onl liatl parsed'

Priday, Aflg. 4, 1876.] NEW ZEALAND TABLET.
BISHOPS IN GREENLAND.

Lr1121, ErikUpsi, first Bishopof Greenland, departed for Vinland.
He was Bishopof Gardar, but was replaoedin1124, on the demaud
ofthe Greenlanders,united in General Diet. America and Green-
land,inparticular, paid Peter's Pence,and the Crusades werepreached
thereby Olaf in 1261. The donation was made in 1282,and was
founded,'on letters dated Viterbo, December 4th, 1276. In 1279.
January 21st,Nicholas 111. confirmed the powers already conferred
uponthe collector of the ecclesiastical tax. When

"
the wiso and dis-

creetperson
" selected,returned witha largenumber ofhippopotamus'

teeth, whale-boneand skins, he was at a loss toknow what to do with
them;this was the class of tax he had collected. Martin IV.an-
Bweredby letter, March 4th,1282, that theyshouldbe sold In1325,
.tinsPeter's Pence in merchandise, realised twelve livres and fourteen
tolt tournois (of Tours). In1841,Greenland annually paid the Holy
See Peter's Pence, which consisted of 2,600hippopotamus' teeth.

Now,perhaps a list of theBishops from 1121 till 1537 will in-
terest your readers. Here it is:Ericus, 1211;Arnaldus,1124;John
Knutus, 1150, died inGreenland in 1187 ;John 11.,1188;Helgius,
1212,died in 1230;Nicelaus, 1234,died in Greenland, 1240;Olafus,
1246; Theodorus, 1288, died in Greenland,1314;Jon Calvus, 1343,
named while Arnius lived,his whereabouts being lost ;Alfus,1376,
died in 1378; Heuricus, 1389, whose seal has been found and pub-
lished by the Royal Society of Northern Antiquarians; Andreas,
1406, sent ro replace Henricus,if dead;Jabobus, 1417, whose seal
has also been found and republished;itcontainsjthe inscription:S.
"Tuiuut* Je yiu.cjj't. ymdtii; !<*">«>, aBishop whose name is unknown,
wasnominated by Eugene IV.;a letter of Nicholas V., in 1448, to
theBishopsof Skalholt,would till acolumn of the

'
Standard ;'suffice

it to say that it was discovered in the Vatican, andan extractis pub-
lished by Beamish in

"
TheDiscovery of Americaby theNorthmen in

the Tenth Century," pp. 152-154. 'Gregorius, 1450;his seal is also
republished;Jacobus, 1487;Vincentius, 1537. Here is a happy
oonincidence! The last on my list brings me exactly to its namesake,
Bt.Vincent dePaul, whose three hundreth anniversary is tobe cele-
brated withimmense pomp on the 24th inst., andIhave made ar-
rangements tobe present, when his Lordship Monseigneur Dupan-
loup,will deliver oneof his masterly panegyrics. On the 30th, the
forty-sixth anniversary of the translation ,of his relics will be cele-
brated andPere Chocranp. the distinguished Dominican prior,and the
biographer of Lacordaire is to deliver the oration. Ipromiseyour
readers a full account of those two great occurrences,and reserve all
my ideas on that subject for the occasion. This will really be a rich
harvest for your correspondent,and may,Itrust, interest your thou-
sands of readers.

WHAT WILL THE END BE?

You will ask me what will the end be ? What it has always been.
The enemiei of the Catholic Church will be baffled as usual, and the
temporal power will be restored. But you will say

— "Have you a
friendon earth?

"—
Not a friend.

"Hare youahope on earth?"
—

Not a hope. "On what, then,do youbuildyour hopes?
"—

On God,
whohas promised never to forsake us,and whohas keDt His word up
to the present. We havenot a friend, we havenot ahope on earth;
yet our hopss rise fromearth toHeaven, andtwine themselves around
the feet of God. Ithasneverbeendefined, as anarticle of faith, that
the temporal poweris necessary;butin thepresenteconomy of God's
Church it is indispensable;and we believe that God will rather con-
found the wickedthan change the economy He established;that He
will again (and again,as oftenasnecessary)," showmight in His own,
andscatter the proudin the conceit of their heart, and that He will
put down the mighty from their seat, and exalt thehumble." (St.
Lukei. 51, 52). Ifyou think this belief fanatical and illusive,recall
to mind that it is now only six yearssince he actually did "put down
from his seat,"amighty one,whohad betrayed His Vicar ;and that
this unhappy prince was actually the second of the name punished in
the same way for the same crime

— for having assailed the Vicar of
Christ. Ifthis does not convince you,at least reflect on the singular
firmness of our hopes, and when they are realised do not imagine
theirrealization was merely an accident, but recognise the fulGlment
of what hadbeet foretold, when there was not a human hone of its
accomplishment. And recognise in its fulfilment the hand of

S God. The European powers count their soldiers by hundreds
of thousands and even by millions, yet no one would venture

] to affirm that the verystrongest of themmight not be swept awayin
ianhour. The Pope has not gota soldier or a gun, and yet Catholics
Ilook upon it at quitea matter of course that he will not be swept
iaway,even though all the other

"
kings of the earth should stand up,

and the princes meet together against the Lord and against His
Christ."
Iconclude with the words so full of a noble faith, of the illus-

trious Cardinal Manning:
—

1
"

Do not think me fanatical, or blind,or senseless, if Iaffirm that
the temporalis not endedyet ;but the Roman question is now only
once more begun. We have had to repeat even to weariness, that

I some five and forty Popes before now, have either never set foot in'
Rome, or have been driren out of it. Nine times they havebeen
driven out by Roman factions; times without number by invaders.
Why not,then, a forty sixth time ? Pius VI,Pius VIIwereprisoners,
why not Pius IX? Pius IX has been already once in exile, whynot

, a second time ? Nine times has Rome been held by usurpers, why
Inot a tenth? Seven times has Rome been besieged, why not an
1 eighth ? Twice has itbeen nearly destroyed, andonce so utterly de-

solate was it,|that for forty days, we are told,nothing human breathed
init,and nocry washeard but of the foxeson the Aventine. War-
fare, suffering, "wandering, weakness, with imperishable vitality and
niTincible power, is the lot and history of the Pontiffs, and Rome
shares theirdestiny. There has happened nothing now that has not
happened,and that often, before. The end which has been often pre-

ldieted has not come;why should it now s Men are always saying
—

'Now, at lust, is the end.' But the end is not yet."
—

Rev. Father
O'Malley, fI.J.

horses. lam being fatigued in an inhuman manner,am sitting to

Ithree paintersat the same time, andhare hardly been able as yet to
look aroundme."

The
'Kdlnische Zeitung

'
has published a series of letters,

which Marshal Blucher addressed to his wife duringhis campaign
of 1813-14, and during his visit to London in the latter year.
Bluchers orthography is curious, and might conveysome useful
hints to theadvocates of a phonetic system of spelling;of gram-
mar he has not the least notion. On the 3rd of June, 1814,he
writes from Boulogne (or Boulonge, as he spells the name):

—
" YesterdayIdined with the Dukeof Klarents on board the ship-
of-the-line Imprenabele. Iam still deaf from the thunder of the
canon,andalmostupset by themarks of honour bestoweduponme.
If things continue like this Ishall turnmad in England. . . .
The English come to this place in hundreds tosee me,andIam
obliged to to shake hands with every one of them. The ladiez
quite make love to me. They are the most crack-brained (nerris-
chste) peopleIknow. Ibring a sword anda sabre withme,which
have 40,000 thalers' worth of jewelson them. The City ofLondon
has likewisepresentedme witha sword, theClubs of London have
admitted me without ballot, and atEdenburg. in Scotland, they
have made mehonorary member of their learned society. Itwill
be a wonder if Idon't turn mad." His first letter from Lon-
don is dated 6thof June, 1814 :—":

— "YesterdayIlandedin England,
andIhardly know how it is Istill amalive. The people almost
tore me to pieces. They took out my horses, and carried me, and
thusIcame to London. Against my will they took me to the Re-
gent's Castle. The Kegent receired me in a mannernot tobe des-
cribed. He hunghis portrait, richly set with brilliants, andattached
to a dark blueribbon, roundmy neck, and said, ' Be sure you hareno
truer friend on the earth than myself.' Ilodge with him. Imust
al-o tell you that theKing, in spite of my resistance mademe aPrince
yesterday Your brother is with meand witnesses allthat
happens tome. The people carryme upon their hands. Whenever
they catch sight of me they shout, aud 10,000 of them are together in
no time. In uniform Icannot appear at all." On the 12th of
June, he writes:— "Unless constantly surrounded by guards andat-
tendants they tear me. If Iride in a carriage they take out the

BLUCHER IN ENGLAND.

APROTESTANT EULOGY ONTHEBLESSED VIRGIN.
Rev.Me. Steobkl,aLutheran missionary of Holy Trinity Church
(German), Baltimore, who has once before defended the immor-
tality of the soul inan erudite lecture against some of his infidel
countrymen, preached on the 9th March a splendid sermon of
which the following is the substance. The preacherpremises by
callingMary " the Mother of the Lord," and praises her as an
humble handmaid of God, blessed daughter of David, faithful
friend, and the severely tried Mother of Sorrows, worthy to be a
shining model toher sex. The Protestant preacher who thinks he
should revile our Blessed Mother he calls a pseudo-Protestant,
withregard to him he exclaims:'Poor Mary! couldst thou have
forseen this, thou wouldst have chanted a wyail of lamentation in-
stead of ahymn of glory. He further says of theBlessed Virgin:"

She is the true idealof noble womanhood,of which Goethe at the
conclusion of his'Faust

'
remarks: "Woman's eternal grac<» will

elevate us." The Minnesingers of mediaeval times called the
BlesedMotherby noother name than Our Lady— 'Unsere Liebe
Frau,'— and Schiller inhis

"
Bride of Messina," one of the ablest

of his tragedies,inspeakingof Mary,paysher abeautiful tribute,
saying that "even the Church, always divine, presentednothing
morebeautiful for theheavenly Throne;noart could soar higher,
though divinely born, than to the Mother andher Son,"

At the conclusion, Mr. Strobel exhorted his hearers to place
images of Mary intheir houses, since the Lord'sownMother is a
true type of noble womanhood.

— 'AyeMaria.'
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