14

NEW ZEALAND TABLET.

[Friday, Sept. 15, 1873.

A SAD WARNING.
—

WrrHIN the present year the decease was snnounced of Lord Am-
berley, the cldest son of Earl Russell, and the early death of this
nobleman, following rapidly the loss of his young wife, caused
great regret in many circles. Lord Amberley was a nobleman of
considerable talents and great promise, and although ill-health had
prevented him from making o figure in politics, he had won his
spurs as & man of letters. Cultured, studious, and amiable, he was
loved by & large number of friends, and his death was sitcerely
mourned, It was known during the lifetime of this young noble-
man that his religions views were heterodox, but their exact char.
acter was mot generally ascertained. However, Lord Amberley’s
friends, whether wisely or not our readers will judge, have removed
all doubt on this point. The unfortunate young nobleman left be-
hing him a work entitled *“ An Analysis of Relizious Belief.” This
book has now been published, with a glowing preface by one of
Liord Amberley’s friends, and the editor informs us that the work
has a peculiar solemnity from the fact that the author had been
engaged in revising it #ill death interrupted him at his task.
‘What, then, was the Testament of Belief bequeathed to the worid
at a moment 5o solemn by this gifted young nobleman? We say
with horror and disgust it was a confession of blank, hopeless, and
dreary infidelity—of utter unbelief. The tone of the book is
simply disgusting. We have here mo philosophic scepticism, ne
refined doubt. The tone is not the tone of Mill or Huxley—it is
that of Tom Paine. We will not soil our pages with any extracts
from this work. Snifice it to say that the sublime history of the
Life of our Lord is criticised with a coarse virulence never equalled.
We will, we repeat, make no quotations from this most unhappy
volume, replete as it is with the most lamentable blasphemies.
But we allude to the matter for an obvious reason. Lord Amber-
ley’s story is a too common cne in England. He was educated at
Harrow and Oxford, he died at 84, and he left behind him this
dreadful confession of unbelief. He was a gifted and amiable man,
and his sdmiring biograpker bhears testimony to the natural
religiousness of his mind when he bids his readers remember that
Lord Amberley * had not shrunk from pain and anguish to himself
as one by one he parted with portions of that faith- which, in boy-
hood and early youth, had been the mainspring of his life” We
have in the few words the story of a mnoble spirit driven on and
wrecked among the shoals of Unbelief, And what were the forces
that caused the fatal shipwreck? The all-pervading spirit of
Material Infidelity, te-day rampant in the schools and eclleges, the
public and private life of England. ¥ we are to prevent our
youth following in the footsteps of the ushappy son of Barl Rus-
sell, the battle must be fought in the school and the College, and
Ireland must stand firm to the glorious cause of Religicus Educa-
tion.—f Weekly Freeman.’

GENERAL NEWS.

—_—
A religious writing from Rome to the editor of the ¢ Rosier de
Marie,” says :—"* The Sovereign Pontiff expects the severest trinla for

the Church, to come about in a very short time (the words in a very
short time were underlined in the letter), so lie exhorts us to redouble
our prayers.

A correspondent of the ° Catholic Sentinel’ of Oregon, gives the
following account of ladies’ work at the Woman’s Pavilion in the
Centennial Grounds -~ Your lady readers will no doubt be pleased
to learn that in this department the finest needlework upon exbibition
comes from the convents of Montreal, Quebec, and Toronto, Models
of many of these establishments accompany the specimens of their
work, and have nothing gloomy or monastic about them. Ou the
contrary, they have lovely gardens ond look like cheerful country
houses, where one could live in great contentment and serenity. The
Mother House of the Congregation of the Sisters of Notre Dame,
founded in Montreal in 1653, sends n great variety of fine work—lace
work, and panting ou velvet ; a folding screen of crivason rep, beanti-
fully mouzted with o design in leather work, which is very effective.
It covosists of birds aud birds’ nests in foliage, Borders, bannerets,
and screens ave paiuted in groups of calls lilies, roses, buds, pansies,
tulips, and lilies of the valley upon white velvet. The Gray Nuns of
Montreal send beautiful specimens of Honiton lace and handkerchiefs
with needlework border valued at 8300,”

All Ttaly, from the Tagliamento to the Faro, has celebrated the
seventh anniversary of an event which, ab & time when the power of
the German emperors was in its zenith, suved Ttaly and the world at
large from the supremacy of the dynasty of Suabis, who wera the
Hohenzollerns of thoss days. In the middle of the twelfth century
the German emperors wers, or thought themselves, lords paramount
of Italy too, and their dominion in those days was styled the Holy
Roman Empire of German nationality. So thoroughly was the Em-
yeror Frederick I, known by the name of Barbarossa, imbued
with this ides that lhe presumed to appoint two anti-popes, called
Victor IV. and Paschalis IIL, in opposition to the lawful Pon-
Liff, Alexnnder III, who, at the (Ecumenic Council of Besancon,
had asked, “From whom does the emperor hold his crown
if not from the Pope?" The great cities of northern Italy, headed
by Milan, espoused she cause of the true Pope. They buils a city
with walls made of stone and houses made of straw, and called it, in
honour of the Pope, Alessandria della Paglin. For twelve years the
confederation of Italian cities carried on an intermittent war against
the powerful Cmsar, till in the end, on the 29th of Ma: » 1176, they
defeated and destroyed lis army in the battle of Legnano. Frederick
himself only escaped with bare life, and twelve montus after was glad
to do homage to Alexander IIT. at Venice., It was a second Conosea,
from which the German empire never recovered, and which raised the
Papal power to its pl_nuucle. These facts are but too littls known
smong Catholics outside of Italy, and weil may Ttalian Catholics look
back with pride upon an achicvement by which they freed their

country from the northern yoke under the suspices of their natural
and safest leader—the Ses of Rome —* Universe’

A correspondent sends us the following sccount of an extra.
ordinary ran from 8an Francisco to Liverpool by two vesszls, which
will be found of no littls interest to our nautical readera :—Qn the
26th April, there arrived at Liverpool two American ships, the J. B.
Brown, under the command of Captain Kezar, and the Southern Cross,
under commund of Captain Ballard. The two ships towed out throngh
the heads at San Francisco ab six o'clock on the morning of December
31st, 1875, eido by side, discharging their pilots at the same time, and
passed the Faralone Islands together. Met each other the mext day
and parted company that night. Met again on the line in the Pacific,
and met again in the neighbourhood of the island of Piteairn, in the
South Pacifie, and did not see anything of each other again until in
about three or four degrees of south latitude on the Atlantic side.
Here they had it nip and tuck for a week ur ten days, watching each
other ns a cat does & rat. Funally a circumstance took place which
the master of the Southern Cross says he never experienced before
during a command in the East India trade for twenty-six consscutive
years Both ships arrived on the equator side by aide, besting by
compase dus east and west, and on working up their latitude they
found no latitude at all, not a fraction either way-—in fact, they were
exactly ou the equator. From this point they parted company. Met
again in the norfheast trades, sailed 1 company for a week or 30, then
parted. Mot again 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 way in, the Brown following within & foot of her all
the way."—Liverpool paper.

A Philadelphia correspondent of the ‘Connecticut Catholic,’
speaking of the Catholic representation at the Centennial Exhibition,
says: “In art we shall have some of the finest paintings and mosaica
in existence. The Pope has kindly forwarded in care of our Most
Rev. Archhishop, a few of the choicess treasures from the Vatican
Art Guallery. One grand mosaie, “The Ruins of Pmstum,” is com-
posed of upwards of 250,000 pieces, in small cubes of enamel withins
gpace of about five by three feet, and represents clonds, mountamns,
water, trees, flowers, etc., requiring the use of more than 10,000
shades of primary colers, and the labor of many years to perfect it.
Another gem in its way is o magnificent table of about thirty inches in
dinmeter, divided into mnine sections, sach one being a view of some
note{ building or work, all Roman scenes. The centre piece is &
history in etone of the foundation of the Ftermal City. There are
many others of great merit and the entire collection will prove one of
the greatest atiractions of the Memorial Hall”

To be an English author or an English painter of any note now-
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 “ Daniel Deronda,” that the late John Foster realised £20,000
on the sale of his “Life of Charles Dickens,” and Mr. Hepworth
Dizon pocketed £25,000 by his three editions of *Her Mnjestv"s
Tower.” All very good and comfortable truly, but mere nothinus in
comparison to some of our painters’ ennual pickinge. It seems that
Mr. Millais bas made £10,000 per snnum during the last ten years,
and tha$ he hes spent £30,000 on & new house of his in Kensington.
And yet we henr almost every day of cases of death from starvatior
in the midst of a community that can efford to spend such sums of
money on pictures and books which are, no doubt, all choice and
eminently valueble in their way, but hardly equal in value to human
life. Here is some material for reflection.— Universe.’

The following statistics of London appear in papers of the London
City Mission :—* London covers, within the 15 miles radius of Chering
Cross, nearly 700 miles. It numbers, within these boundaries,
4,000,000 inhabitants. It comprises 100,000 foreigners, from every
quarter of the giobe. It coutnins mere Romau Catholics than Rome
itself, more Jews than the whole of Palestine, more Irish tban ublin,
more Scotchmen than Edinburgh, more Welshmen than Cardiff, and
more country-born persous than the counties of Devon, Warwickshire,
and Durham combined. It has a birth in every five minutes, a death
1n it every eight minutes, and seven accidents every day in its 7,000
miles of streets. It haa on an average twenty-eight wiles of new
streets opened and 10,000 new houses built in it every year. It hos
1,000 ships and 9,000 sailors in its port every dey. It has 117,000
habitual erimingls on its polies register inereasing ot an average of
30,000 per snnum, It has as many beershops and gin palaces as
would, if placed side by side, stretch from Charing Cross to Ports-
mouth, o distauce of 73 miles. It has s many paupers ss would
miore than occupy every house in Brighton. It has an influence wit
oll parts of the world represerted by the yearly delivery in its postal
districts of 238,000,000 letters.” .

The eminentScottish historiographerantiquary and genealogist,
the Rev. Dr. Charles Rogers, gives a melancholy view of the family
of the illustrions novelizt, Sir Walter Scott, under the heading
“ the Scotts of Abhotsford.” Sir Walter's eldest son and suecessor
in the baronetey, his son Charles, and his two danghters, Mrs.
Lockhart and Anne Scott, all died young. Loeckhart’s sons and
danghter, Mrs. Hope Scott, are gone ; but the great grand-daughter
of the poet, Mary Monica Hope Scott, of Abhotsford, who married,
in 1874, the Hon. J. Constable Maxwell, and who has a son named
Walter, yet survives. L'komme propose et Diew dispose.”

The *Journal de Paris’ contains the following curious news
from Bile :—At the large silk spinning mill of Messrs. Bolger and
Ringwald, at Niederschoenthal, near Bile, every nigh:a for some
length of time w certain number of silk bobbins have disappeared.
The entrances were closely guarded in consequenece, the workpeople
gearched, the police put on the watch night and day, but the pilfer-
ings continued; each night more bhobbins were carried off—in one
night alone as many as 152, At last, when the mumber of bobbins
missing reached to about 500, the abstractions ceas:d, and the
mysterions manner of their disappenrance was almost forgotten.
Lately, however, a workman engaged in repairing the ceiling dis-
covexed hidden between the cross planks a greab number of yate’



