
GENERAL NEWS.
A religious writing from Rome to the editor of the

'
Rosier de

Marie,1says :—":
— "

The Sovereign Pontiff expects the severest trials for
the Church, to come about in a very short time (the words in a very
short time were underlined in the letter),sohe exhorts usto redouble
our prayers.

A correspondentof the
'
Catholic Sentinel

'
of Oregon, gives the

following account of ladies' work at tbe Woman's Pavilion in the
Centennial Grounds :—":

— "
Your lady readers will no doubtbe pleased

to learn that in this department the finestneedleworkuponexhibition!
comes from the convents of Montreal, Quebec,and Toronto. Models
of many of these establishments accompanythe specimens of their
work, and have nothing gloomy or monastic about them. On the
contrary, they have lovely gardens and look like cheerful country
houses, where onecould live ingreat contentmentand serenity. The
Mother House of the Congregation of the Sisters of Notre Dame,
foundedinMontrealin 1653,sends a greatvariety of fine work— lace
work, andpainting onvelvet;a folding screenof crimson rep,beauti-
fully mounted with a design in leather work, which is veryeffective.
Itconsists of birds and birds' nests in foliage. Borders, bannerets,
and screens are painted in groups of calla lilies, roses,buds,pansies,
tulips, andlilies of the valley upon white velvet. The GrayNuns of
Montrealsendbeautiful specimensofHoniton lace andhandkerchiefs
withneedlework border valuedat $300."

All Italy,from the Tagliamento to theFaro,has celebrated the
seventh anniversary of an event which,at a time when thepower of
the German emperors was in its zenith, savedItalyand the worldat
large from the supremacy of the dynasty of Suabia, who were the
Hohenzollerns of those days. In the middle of the twelfth century
the German emperors were,or thought themselves,lordsparamount
of Italytoo, and their dominion in those days was styled theHoly
Roman Empire of German nationality. So thoroughly was the Em-
peror Frederick L, known by the name of Barbarossa, imbuedwith this idea that lie presumed to appoint two anti-popes,called
"Victor IV. and Paschahs 111., in opposition to the lawful Pon-tiff, Alexander 111., who, at the CEcumenic Council of Besancon,
had asked, "From whom does the emperor hold his crown
if not from the Pope?

"
The great citiesof northern Italy,headed

by Milan, espoused tbe cause of the true Pope. They built a city
with walls made of stone and houses made of straw, andcalled it,in
honour of the Pope, Alessandria deilaPaglia. For twelve years the
confederation of Italian cities carried on an intermittentwar against
the powerful Cresar, till in the end,on the 29th of May,1176, they
defeatedand destroyedhis army in the battle of Legnano. Frederickhimself only escapedwithbare life,and twelve months after was glad
todohomage to Alexander111. at Venice. Itwas a second Canossa,
fromwhich the German empire neverrecovered,and which raised the
Papalpower to its pinnacle. These tacts are but too little known
amongCatholics outside of Italy,and wellmay Italian Catholics look
back with pride upon an achievement by winch they freed their
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A SAD WARNING.

Within thepresent year the decease wasannouncedof LordAm-
berley, the eldest son of Earl Russell, and the early death of thisnobleman, following rapidly the lost of his young wife, caused
greatregretin many circles. Lord Amberley was a nobleman of
considerable talentsand greatpromise,andalthough ill-health had
preventedhim from makinga figure in politics, he had wonhis
spurs as aman ofletters. Cultured,studious,andamiable,he waslovedby a large number of friends, andhis death was sincerelymourned. Itwasknown during the lifetime of this youngnoble-
man thathis religious views wereheterodox,but their exactchar-
acter was not generally ascertained. However, Lord Amberley'sfriends, whetherwisely ornot our readerswill judge, haveremoved
all doubt on thispoint. The unfortunate youngnobleman l«ft be-
hindhim a workentitled"An Analysisof Religious Belief." This
bookhas now been published, witha glowing preface by oneofLordAmberley'sfriends, andthe editor informs us that the work
has apeculiar solemnity from the fact that the author hadbeen
engaged in revising it till death interrupted him at his task.What, then, wasthe Testamentof Belief bequeathed to theworld
at a momentso solemn by this gifted young nobleman ? We say
with horroranddisgust it wasaconfession of blank,hopeless,and
dreary infidelity—

of utter unbelief. The tone of the book is
simply disgusting. We have here no philosophic scepticism, no
refineddoubt. The tone is not the tone of Millor Huxley— itis
thatof Tom Paine. We willnot soil ourpages withany extractsfromthis work. Suffice it to say that the sublime history of the
Lifeof our Lordiscriticised withacoarse virulence neverequalled.
We will, we repeat,make no quotations from this most unhappy
volume, replete as it is with the most lamentable blasphemies.
But weallude to the matter for an obvious reason. LordAmber-
ley's storyis a too commononein England. He waseducatedat
Harrow and Oxford, he died at 34, and he left behindhim this
dreadfulconfession ofunbelief. Hewasagifted andamiable man,
and his admiring biographer bears testimony to the natural
religiousness of his mindwhenhe bids his readers remember that
LordAmberley "had not shrunk frompainandanguish tohimself
as oneby onehe parted with portionsof that faith- which, in boy-
hoodandearly youth, hadbeen themainspring of his life." We
havein the few words the story of a noble spirit drivenonand
wreckedamong the shoals of Unbelief. And what werethe forces
that caused the fatal shipwreck? The all-pervading spirit of
Material Infidelity, to-day rampantin the schools and colleges, the
public and private life of England. If we are to prevent our
youth following inthe footstepsof the unhappy son ofEarlRus-
sell, thebattle must be fought in the school and the College, and
Irelandmust stand firm to the glorious cause of Religious Educa-
tion.

— '
Weekly Freeman.'

countryfrom the northern yoke under the auspicei of their natural
and safest leader— the Seeof Rome— 'Universe'

A correspondent sends us the following account of an extra-
ordinary runfrom San Francisco to Liverpoolby two Teasels, which
will be foundof no little interest toour nautical readers :—":

— "
On the

26th April, there arrived at Liverpool two American ships, the J. B.Brown,under the command of CaptainKezar,and the SouthernCross,
under command of CaptainBallard. The twoships towedout through
the heads at SanFrancisco at six o'clock on themorning of December31st, 1875, side by side, discharging their pilotsat the same time, and
passedthe FaraloneIslands together. Met each other thenext day
and partedcompany thatnight. Met againon the line inthePacific,
andmet againin theneighbourhood of the island of Pitcairn, in the
South Pacific, and did not see anythingof eachother again until in
about three or four degrees of south latitude on the Atlantic side.
Here they haditnip and tuck for a week or ten days, watchingeach
other as a cat does a rat. Finally a circumstance took place which
themaster of the Southern Cross says he never experienced before
during a command in the East India trade for twenty-six consecutive
years Both ships arrived on the equator side by side, bearing by
compass due east and west,and on working up their latitude they
foundnolatitude at all,not a fraction either way

—
in fact, they were

exactlyon the equator. From this point they partedcompany. Met
againin thenortheast trades, sailed incompany fora weekor so, then
parted. Metagain off Holyhead and took tugs from the same com-
pany. Towed up the Mersey side by side, and had the dock gates
been wide enough they could have entered side by side. As it was,
the Cross led the wayin, theBrown following withina foot of her all
the way."

—
Liverpoolpaper.

A Philadelphia correspondent of the
'
Connecticut Catholic,'

speaking of the Catholic representation at the CentennialExhibition,
says:"Inart we shall have some of the finest paintings and mosaics
inexistence. The Pope has kindly forwarded in care of our Most
Rev. Archbishop, a few of the choicest treasures from the Vatican
Art Gallery. One grand mosaic, "The Ruins of Psestum," is com-
posedof upwards of 250,000pieces,insmall cubes of enamelwithina
space of about five by three feet,and represents clouds, mountains,
water, trees, flowers, etc., requiring the use of more than 10,000
shades of primary colors, and tlie labor of many years toperfect it.
Another gem inits wayis amagnificent tableof about thirty inches in
diameter,divided into nine section*,each one being a view of some
notei building or work,all Koman scenes. The centre piece is a
history in stone of the foundation of the EternalCity. There are
many others of greatmerit and the entire collectionwill proveoneof
the greatest attractions of the Memorial Hall."

To be an English author or an English painterof anynotenow-
a-days means,according to general gossip, to be nothing less than a
millionnaire. They say that George Eliot has made £40,000 by the
sale of"DanielDeronda," that the lafce John Foster realised £20,000
on the sale of his

"Life of Charles Dickens," and Mr. Hepworth
Dixon pocketed £25,000 by his three editions of "Her Majesty's
Tower." Allvery goodand comfortable truly,but mere nothingsin
comparisonto some of our painters' annual pickings. Itseems that
Mr. Millais has made £10,000 per annum during the last ten years,
and that he has spent £30,000 on a new house of hiß inKensington.
And yet we hear almost everyday of cases of death from starvation
in the midst of a community that can afford to spend such sums of
money on pictures and books which are, no doubt, all choice and
eminently valuable in their way,but hardly equalinvalue tohuman
life. Here is some materialfor reflection.— 'Universe.'

The followingstatistics of London appearivpapers of theLondon
City Mission:

— "
London covers,within the 15 milesradiusof Charing

Cross, nearly 700 miles. It numbers, within these boundaries,
4.000,000 inhabitants. It comprises 100,000 foreigners, from every
quarter of the globe. It contains more Roman Catholics thanRome
itself,more Jews thau thewhole of Palestine, more Irish thanDublin,
more Scotchmen thanEdinburgh, more Welshmen than Cardiff, and
morecountry-born persons than the counties of Devon,Warwickshire,
andDurham combined. Ithas a birthinevery fiveminutes, a death
initevery eight minutes, and seven accidents every dayin its 7,000
miles of streets. It has on an average twenty-eight miles of new-
streets opened and 10,000 new houses built initeveryyear. Ithas
1,000 Bhips and9,000 sailors in its port erery day. It has 117,000
habitual criminals on its police register increasing at anaverageof
30,000 per annum. It has as many beershops and gin palaces as
would,if placed side by side,stretch from Charing Cross toPorts-
mouth,a distance of 73 miles. It has aa many paupers as would
more than occupyeveryhouse inBrighton. Ithas an influence witfl^allparts of theworld represented by the yearly delivery initspostal
districts of 238,000,000 letters."

TheeminentScottishhißtoriographer,antiquary andgenealogist,
theRev.Dr.CharlesRogers,gives a melancholyviewof the family
of the illustrious novelist, Sir Walter Scott, under the heading"

the Scotts of Abbotsford." SirWalter's eldestsonandsuccessor
in the baronetcy, his son Charles, and his two daughters, Mrs.
Lockhart and Anne Scott, all died young. Lockhart's sons and
daughter,Mrs.HopeScott,are gone;butthe greatgrand-daughter
of thepoet,Mary MonicaHope Scott,of Abbotsford, whomarried,
in1874,the Hon.J. Constable Maxwell,and whohas a son named
Walter, yetsurvives. L'hommepropose et Dieu dispose."

The
'Journal de Paris' contains the following curious news

fromBale:
—

At thelargesilk spinning mill of Messrs. Bolgerand
Ringwald, at Niederschoenthal, near BAle, every night for some
lengthof tiuie a certainnumber of silk bobbins have disappeared.
The entranceswerecloselyguarded inconsequence,the workpeople
searched,the policeputon the watchnight andday,but the pilfer-
ings continued;each,night more bobbins were carried off

—
in one

night alone as many as152. Atlast, when thenumber of bobbins
missing reached to about 500, the abstractions ceas?d, and the
mysterious manner of their disappearance was almost forgotten.
Lately,however, aworkmsin engaged in repairing the ceiling dis-
coveredhidden between the cross planks agreatnumber of rats'
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