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knowledge,and therefore God turned their knowledge into folly.
Yet knowledge, human knowledge,is esteemed

—
nay, is sought by

the Church of God. It is esteemed and sought for as aprepara-
tion of the soul for those high truths, for those highpractices,
which the Church teaches and imposes upon her children.—
FatherBurke.

But, through all the beauty, the mountain, Vesuvius, long sup-
posedincapable of harm,heavedup floods of fire from underneath
the fruitful vineyards that clad its sides, and destroyed these
towns— the onein atide of flowingred-hot lava,the other beneath
a poriß^ as cloud of ashes— preserving for the student and the
antiq^tfan records of inestimable value, and affording toall, we
should think,a true exampleof the worth of life,and the world's
pursuits;a thememuch insisted upon, but little taken toheart.

Some yearsbefore this time, along these shores (ravelledthe
Great Apostleof the Gentiles, on his way to the Judgment Seat of
Caesar, for it was atPuteolihe landed when his voyagft from Asia
Minor terminated, and that port is identified with the modern
Puzzuoli, whichlies sixmiles to the westofNaples. How greata
shadow onthat day did the fair suu of Italy castupon hersoil;
onesufficient tosanctify it in our eyes were this alone its claim to
such regard, andwhat wonderthat the faithprevailedin that land
which suchroyal bloodempurpled.

Butitis notonly because of the landing ofSt\ Paul there that
Puzzuoli is interesting from a Christian point of view; in its
amphitheatre, whose ruins still remain, early martyrs testified
indeath to the faith,and amongst them,in the year305, was ex-
posedtowildbeasts theholy Bishopof Beneventum,St.Januarius.
But, as it frequently happened,the beasts., morehumane than the
menwho wouldhavemade them ministersof cruelty, refused the
atrocious task required of them, and the martyr was beheaded
with the sword.

Itwas thehabit of the faithful of the times togatherup the
blood of those whodied for the faith. They soaked itincloths or
spunges,andit was frequently preserved invials, which, with the
instruments of his torture,wereplacedby the graveof the martyr,
when his mangled body had been obtained by his brethrenand
buried. Numbers of such vials,or ampullae,remain to the present
day,and from amongst them, that containing aportionof St. Jan-
uarius' blood,is preservedin the CathedralofNaples. Atordinary
times thisblood,asmay be supposedafterthe lapseof somany ages,
isina drystate,andas a dark substanceadheres to the sides of the
flasks, which in their turn are contained in a glass case; but on
September18, the feast of the Saint, andnow and thenon other
occasions, amiracle is performed, for the bloodliquifi.es,becomes of
itsproper colour in the fluid form, and evenbubblesandboils so
as to fill completely the vials.

This is a wonder whichhas beenmuch controverted,but which
yet is incontrovertible. The miracle is performed in the open
church before animmensemultitude of people,andinsuch a man-
ner as to render any attempt at deceit an impossibility. The
glass case, containing the ampullae, alone is touched by
the priestofficiating. Deceit wouldbe impossible,for there is no
chemical substance known that could be affected as this blood is
affected,andsomade topass for it;and for thisis pledged the word
of Sir Humphrey Davy.

But they whodeny Godor His Church must needsalso cavil
at the works of God. Such things as this arejudged too trifling.
Yetblood of oldcried from the earth to God andacquaintedHim
with murder. Why should it be now thought unworthy that it
should testify to manof the like deed? There are those who for-
get that they arebutdust of the earth, and that whenGod deals
with them, their littleness is takeninto account. Their pride is
such that,inevent of a miracle being needed for their conviction,
they wouldnot think it too much to ask that the very gates of
Heavenshouldbe thrown open,andits ineffable light flashodupon
their impure vision, or the sounds of the angels' choirs wafted
withinreachof their pollutedears,

THE POPE AND THE EMPRESS.
(From the 'Nation.)

The halls of theVaticanpalace of thePopeshavebeenthe theatre
of manymemorable scenes. Thither for over fourteen centuries
have flocked pilgrims from everyEuropeanland,and from many
countriesunknown tothe mighty warrior-rulera who piled up the
glories of pagan Rome. Andnow, for many a year, frombeyond
the Atlantic the streamhas also set, as if tokeepupby acontinu-
ous current, the tradition of Christendom. Verydifferent, indeed,
were those pilgrims in staticn,in disposition,in motive. There
were,in the days offaith,holy men fromour ownnation,andmany
others, apostles of their time, who went to report their labors
among theheathen,and to craveablessing on their work. Andin
later ages thither went the philosophic infidel, like Gibbon;the
classical critic, likeNiebuhr;the sceptical dreamer, like Bunsen.
Kingsandemperors wentthere,in thedays of theirpower

—
Canute,

the Norse conqueror of England;the long line of the Othos;and
inlesspacific mood, the badbreedof the Hohenstauffen;and, not
least, the Czar Nicholas,only thirty-one years ago,red with theblood of Poland,to hear from the aged Gregory the language of
truth,as he never heardit inhis life elsewhere. Thither fled the
weary-hearted— banished bishops,who refused to yield to tyrant
force; scared scholars,like the crowd who, with Bessirion, escaped
from Constantinople, before it was overwhelmei by the flood of
Ottomanbarbarism;broken-hearted exiles, like our O'Neill and
O'Donnell,whose bones still rest beneath St.Peter's shrineon the
Janiculum; princestired of reigning, like the Swedish Christina,
or dethronedby fickle fortnne,lika theBonapartes,after Waterloo.
The bare list of those visitors, even of the most distinguished
among them, would be amarvellous catalogue, such as cannot be
associated withanyother spotonearth. But amongall whohave
troddenthose halls there wasnonearound whom more thrilling or
more pathetic memories gathered than the visitor whom they
received lately. All the arrangements showed that it was no
ordinary personage who was expected. The Pope'sinaggiorduomo
andchamberlain stoodat the foot of the magnificent staircase to
receive the visitor on alightingwith humble obeisance

—
an honor

shown only to the highest monarchs. The approaches to the
audience chamber were linedby the Palace Guard, while the Noble
Guard were drawn up in the ante-chamber. At the door the
venerable Pontiff met his guest, who, touched to the heartat such
evidences of respectandsuch goodness of heart,3ank athis feet in
an outburst of weeping. Well, indeed,might that visitor weep;
for it wasEugenic, once Empress of theFrench, wife ofa man who
was bound to thePope bymanyandclosest tie3. Itwassome time
before she could becomforted, and yield to the Pope'sentreaty to
be seated;and then she remained inclos* audience withhis Holi-
ness for anhour andahalf. We cannot be surprisedthat the flood
of memories whichcameupon her when she first foundherself face
to face with Pius IX.,completely broke down all that stern self-
control into which she has schooled herself. In the dtysof her
prosperity she hadearnestly desired tovisit thePope,tobring with
her her son, the hope of her life, to receive the blessing of the
Pontiff,who is also his godfather. Her pious wishhalbeenalways
thwarted; and now its fulfilment was granted,under very different
circumstances indeed from what she hadhoped.

COLOR POISONING.
A belief incolor poisoning bymeans of green dresses and green
wall-papershas already been forced upon the public by some
tolerably conclusive evidence; butit seems thab the mischievous
propensitiesof this color are far from being yet fully exposed. A
French savant, M.Paul Bert,has just exhibited against it articles
of impeachmentof the gravest character, supportedby reports of a
whole series of startling experiments. Ifhis theory is true, itis
not only the arsenic used in producing the color which, does the
injury, but the actual color itself;andamererayof greenlighti3
capable of affecting the health of the person exposed to it, apart
fromall aidafforded to it by the smell or presence of arsenic. To
demonstrate this alleged fact, M. Bart has submitted several
specimensof the sensitive plant to rays of different coloi'3 tluowj.
upon th.sin through stained glass,and in every case those which
were treated to themost brilliant green light witheredand dielin
the shortest time. Inthose plants which were exposed to a red
light a peculiar phenomenon was observed;the tips or spiicesof
tho leavesprolonged themselves anJ grew forward in a leananI
hungry fashion horizontally with the branch from which thoy
sprang;while ina blue light a contrary effect was produced,the
spikesstanding out abruptly and prependicularly froai their stein.
On oneof the plantsbeing enclosedin a sort of Iintern,hivinj red
glass onone side andgreenon the other, insteadof shrinking away
from the poison on their right to the roseate antidote ontluir left,
the leaves,as ifby a fatal fascination, turajd withonecaveat thj
other way,and literally lookeddeathin theface.

M andMadameMontrd wererecently travellingby train from
St. Amand to Valenciennes(Nord) with their youn^child, owing to
to the sudden opening of the door, fell oat of the carriage. Tue
mother instinctively sprung after tue infant. Waju tho train
reached Valenciennes, M. Monad relate! tlu circumstance to the
station-master, who placed an engine at the di3;jos.il of the dis-
tracted husbandto seek his wife au.l child. T\ie latter was foaud
tohaveescapedwitha mere stun, but its mother hadashoulder
dislocatedandalegbroken.

WISDOM.

"Wisdom," says the -wise man in Scripture, "is an estimable
treasure, which they thatpossess it become the friends of God."
Now, my brethren, yon areaware that theology is a science which
sounds and investigates, interprets and expresses, the Divine
utterances of Godin the Scriptures. The greatestof theologians,
St. Thomas of Aquinas, askshimself this question, "What is wis-
dom ?" Andhis answer is, "Sapientia est scientia per causasaltis-
shnas"—Wisdom is knowledge springing from thehighest causes.
We must not exclude anyform of earthlyknowledge. The Chuieh
demandß and seeks for it. But wisdom is kuowledge, which first
of all comes from the Supreme Cause

—
the knowledge which lets

Godinto the soul;the knowledge which purifies the intelligence
}Jj(fe truthof Divine faith, which man can never reachby his
natural powers. Unless the veryhandof God bethere, the intelli-
gence of man, by its natural powers, can never come to havea
knowledge of the things of heaven. The arrow lies motionless
uponthe ground,but when the archer takesit up,puts it to.his
bow, and draws it, he sends it flying through the air. So the
intelligence of man in its natural sphere, only helped by the
naturalknowledgeof whichIhavespoken,lies tbere dead. Ithas
its natural circle aroundit. It can go through that circle, and
master everything within that circle of natural truth. Beyondit
never can go unless, like the arrow in the archer's hand, the
Almighty God takes it, bends it to thebow of Divine inspiration,
and sends the arrow of human intelligence into the depths of
Divine knowledge. Therefore that knowledge is only the know-
ledge whichis circumscribed when graced bynature;but comes
in the form of the theological virtuesof faith, hope,andcharity—
when o-racecomesinwhichpurifies theheart, as well as illumines
the mtnd— then, my dearly beloved,that which before wasknow-
ledge becomes wisdom, because wisdom is the knowledge which
asptres to the Lord through the highest causas. And this is the
reasonwhy althoughthe world was sohighly instructed, educated,
and civilised before the coming of our Lord, yet the Apostle
of the Gentilesdoes nothesitate to Eay,

"
The worldby itsknow-

ledgeknew not God." They refused to recognise God in their
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