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superior Bishop Cowie. The Bishop wrotemea very courteousnote.Heoouldnot be responsible for Mr Ashwell's '« opinions." In replyItook the liberty to say thatIdid not presume to question the cor-rectnessofany of Mr Ashwell's "opinions"; what Icomplained ofwas that he had circulated a« matter of fact what was diametricallyopposed to fact. Iwished toknowifMr Ashwell wasdoing this withthe knowledge andconsent ofBishopCowie,his e.-clesiustical superior.Ireceivednoreply to this note;there the matter dropped. ImustsjyIexpectedbetter things of Bishop Cowie;of Mr Ashwelt Ididnot expect much andIwas not greatly disappointed.Ineed not inform yourCatholic"readers, thoughitmay be neces-sary for the informationof Protestants, that the Holy Bible— Douaiversion—is publicly sold for Catholic use, in the Catholic booksellers"shops, throughout theUnited Kingdom and America, as well as else-where; nay eveninAuckland itself, in Protestant shops, with per-
mission of the authorities of the Catholic Church ;that under thesame authority English Bibles are supplied officially to Catholicsoldiers mH.M. army whenever they may wish tohave the book; alact of which Bishop Cowie as an ex a-my chaplain couldnot well beignorant. Moreover,in a certain manual of devotion in general useamong English speakinglay Catholics, there is nn express exhortationto read » portion ofthe Bibledaily. IfMr AshwellandBishop Cowiedidnot know of this they might haveknown andought tohaveknownit. 1heir ignorance Beems culpable. On the other hand,if they wereacquainted withithow are we to explaintheir publishing whatIcom-plained of, or refusing to retract or make reparation for the publicwrongdone Ishall send a copy of this number of yourpaper to MrAshwelj and Bishop Cowie,so that they may havean opportunity ofexplaining themselves,if theysee fit, through jourpaper, or otherwise.Ishall, moreover send a copy tD some Protestant friends of mine,neighbors of MrAshwell,andwhokuow of the correspondencereferredto, and wereat a loss how to account for Mr Ashwell and BishopCowie s line ofconduct on the occasion. The 'Daily SouthernCross/and Waikato Times,' for reasons best known to themselves, declinedto publish the particulars. Mr Ashwell, BishopCowie, and the news-papers named, are, or ought to be, the best judges of their owuconduct and best acquainted with their own motives. Icensurethemnot; but leave the whole matter to the judgment of " thoge
whomit may concern" among thepublic.
Ishould have said also, that in the English version of theDouaiaible,is prebxedamissive from one of thepopes, not only permitting,but actuallyurgingCatholics toread the Bible. This may be newsto Bishop Cowie, Mr Ashwell and others, member* of" the Biblebociety. Iv common fairness they should announce the fact on the

}Iitform at thenext generalmeetingof theBible Society in Auckland,and thrOush their "tracts" circulated in the district.lhe aboveincident furnishes oneof themany proofs of theneces-sity ofour having aCatholicpress here, as elsewhere. Protestants inJingland and theBritish colonies,up to the present date,havehad alltbepower of thepress in their ownhands. They have used it mo-tunsparingly, often most unjustly andcraftily, as in the present case,to injurethe credit of the Catholics. This state of tilings is drawing
to a close. But as it is wemust yetsuffer much at the hands of theProtestant press. Our Protestant neighbors have at present wealthand numberson their side,aud thousands or millions who now scome labored— often wilful— calumnies and misrepresentationsof thefrotestant pressagainst us will never see the replies in the Catholicpress. We may say the Catholicpress as at, instrumentof power andtor training purposes amongEnglish speaking Catholics is,iv our dayyet m its infancy It is advaucing,however, toa giant's estate, anirapidly too, and will ore long usea giant's strength. The press, weknow, isby birth aCatholic institution;and the present Pope is agreatpatronofsoundCatholic newspapers. " Circulatecorrect Catho-lic information, is hi* constant advice to the newspaper pres<,anadv.ee which the greatLondon bully of the press, in Printing-housesquare, might condescend to follow withadvantage to his own credi-for veracity.— Correspondent.

and thengive a minute account of each altar,statue, and mosaic in
the Basilica, the editor of the Tablet wouldpossibly grow weary of
my reminiscences and tell mo that a bore whohas beensent to Rome
is verymuch more to be dreaded than a bore who has stayedat home.
One has to see St.Peter'smany times beforeit is possible to realize
its immensity, as everything in itis on such a largescale, and in such
just proportion,that the eyebecomes accustomed to a false standard,
and groups of marble cherubs which do not strike one asbeing larger
thanhuman infants, prove on examination to be the size of grown
men. Iremember beingamazed wheuItouched what, looked like a
dimpkdlittle marble hand, to find that the angel fingers were much
longer andplumper than my own. The Basilicais built in the form
of a Roman cross,and thehigh altar,at which only tb.B Pope or a
cardinal with special permission may officiate, is erected where the
lines of the crossmeet ;it is immediatelyabove the crypt containing
the relics of the Apostles. Over this rises theBaldacchin^, a magnifi-
cent canopy of bronze,whichis supportel by columns covered"withexquisitedesigns in foliage, the gilding of whichis said to have cost
twenty-two thousand pounds. A hundred lamps are burning day and
night around this altar, andclose by is the famous bronze statue of
St. Peter. Of the lesser altars one of the most admired is in the
Capcllo della Pieta, so called from the celebrated group by Michael
Angeloof the Virgin with the dead Christ restingon her knees. This
is a most touching and lovely image of the holy grief. The featuresof the blessed Mary aie by many crilics considered too young, and it
is perhaps more like the face of the Virgin to whom the Angel an-nounced that she was tobecome the motherof God, thanof the sameVirgin, who, thirty-three years later,received thebody of her Diviue
Son from the cross;but Michael Angelo wished to representMary to
us as the model of purity, and the Queen of Heaven;and very few
Catholics are disposedto find fault with him because he has made her
"0 beautifulin spite ofthe years she had spent on thisearthThe catholicity of theChurch whichis to last till the end of timeandbe spread over all nations, is nowhere so clearly pourtrayedas inSt. Peter's. There one sees confessionals inscribed with the namesofallEuropean languages,andmany languages whicharenotEuropeanwherepenitents from everyland may ia their own tongues seek theconsolations ofreligion.
Ifind it impossible todescribe for you the Dome ofSt. Peter's asIdo not know how its marvellous beauty is produced. Ionly knowthat as itmounts towards the sky it seems tohave thepower of draw-ing the soul heavenwards with it. Beneatli its shelter is the spotofall others whereIwould choose to pray, as nowhere have Ifelt sostrongly thenecessity ofgaining heaven, whosomansionsare toexceedinbeauty everything thnt theheartof man has conceivedItis a curious fact that St. Peter's possesses a climateof its ownwithan equable, delicious temperature which is not affected by theheat or cold outside. One can examine the statuary in St Peter'swithout, a shiver during the winter months, when it requires almosttheendurance ofan Arctic explorertopass many hours in the freezinggalleries of the Vatican. s
Iwas astonished at first to seehow much peoplelive in St Peter'sand the other great chuiches of Rome,as well as pray in them Menand women talk, walk <»bour, and amuse themselves;be^ars beechildrenplay, and tourists wander from picture to statue,"criticisingeverything andreading aloud from their guide-books;andyet nooneseems duedifiedor distracted. When Ihad seen twocardinals comTerse for a long time in St. Peter's, wheu Ihadbeen spoken toby DrBurkeandother grave Dominicans in the Lateran, Ibeffau to thinksuch conversations could not be very wrong, and my Ja«t scruplevanished when Ihadbeenaddressed in St. Paul's (outside the walls)by Dr Polding, the venerable Archbishop of Sydney. This s-emin'wt»nt of reverence may be accounted for in two ways " firstly thlchurches are so immense that although there are several masses goingon together at differentaltars, there is alwaysa largepart ofthe churchat a sufficient distance from any service where one may talk withoutdisturbing those who areat prayer;and secondly, the Roman peopleandothers who hvemuch inRome do not divide their religion from

ttjeir everyday life so much as we do. They are accustomed to thinkofGod while they areat work, and tokeep themselves alwiys in Hipresence, so that they do not feel the same awe inchurch, which tothem is thehouse of their loving Father, whose goodness andmercythey daily remember, as we do who only go tochurch from time totime to render homage to a Master whom we fear to disobey
AsIcome to the limits of my space; Iremember thatIhave toldyounothing of the ceremonies of St.Peter's— nothing of the tombsnor the mosaics. Butas Rome was not built in a day, neither canStPeter's be described in one short sketch. Like a sensational novelthis description will be continued \a ournext." S G D

BISHOP COWIE, AND TRACT DISTRIBUTING.
IHGCATHOLIC AND PfIOTESTANT PfIESS

When Catholic principlesor practices are publicly misrepresented asthey often are,by obscure, vulgar, or illiterate persons, we have 'notmuch reason tocomplain;but it is different when this is done bypersons of education, and who from their office or social position arehkely to possess considerable influence on the public mind In thisbehalfIbeg to submit for publication the followingstatements ■—Some months ago an anglican clergyman, the Rev. Mr AshwellTaupin, Waikato, lelt at, my residence a certain -tract," writtenby aclergyman, theRev. M.Taylor,M.D., in which it was stated in themost positiveand unqualified terras that the Church of Rome nro-hibited the laity from reading the Bible or Word of God As a lavCatholicIwas annojed at seeing a statement so grossly at variancewith the truth circulated in my neighborhood,andIwrote a note toMrAshwell, pointing out the inaccuracy ofsuch an ass«,(ion, and theinjury such a misrepresentationwas likely to do tohis Catholicnei«»li.bors. Hohad thus wronged uspublicly, and it was to be nersumeduudosignedly. He was thereforo bound as a m<tn of honor to makereparation;but he hadnot even the common politeness to notion orreply tomy note. Itherefore brought thematter to the notice of ins

THE INVISIBLE WORLD AND THE 'OTAGODAILYTIMES.'-MODERN PILGRIMAGES.
'n xi ■ t r ,

- Auckland.To me the revivalof the practice of religious pilgrimages seems to in-dicate a very healthy andhopeful state ofreligious sentiment through-out Christendom. These pilgrimages are a sort ofpublic and omohirioprotest against the prevalent rationalism of the period The vci-vcircumstance of their being treated so often with rude and flinnantlevity by an-i-Catholic writers, such as some ofthose who contributeto thepages of the < Otago ])aily Times,' shews that they must bestrongly influencing insome way thepublic mindin favourofCatholicprinciples. Do these comic writers really believe ia an "rnvHbl*world?" Ifthey do, andif they be possessed of common sense andpolitenesa (not to speak uf Christian faith), they would regard arutreat the subject ofChristian pilgrimages rather as affordingmatter of
curious and sober investigation than of profane and senseless merri-ment. Dr.Joseph Hall, who was Protestant Bishop of Exeter in1641, and who was asmuch opposed to the Catholic religionand if*practices as any writer in the

'
Otago Times' can be, relatesin hi,

work on "The Invisible World," the following fact, which occurreto a pilgrim who had visited the shrine of St.Madem inCornwall v\the hopes of being cured ofan infirmity in his limbs, under whichhohad laboured ior years, and which, to all appearance, seemed irremediable by any human means whatever. Bishop Hull assures hi«readers thathe had made personally a strict judicial enquiry into th»circumstances of tins case, aud he was well assured of their truth Aman named John Trelittle, who for sixteen years wae forced to walk anhis hands by reason ofthe dose contraction of the sinewsofhis in*,was, onvisiting St. Madern's well and bathing in its waters,andas^pilgrim, suddenly restored to the perfect use of his limbs, "so that
"

sajsBishopHall,"Isaw him able to walk and get his own main-tenance. Ifound there was neither art nor cohesion The thin«»clone;the author invisible." Inreference to this case the *oo1 *»,„"
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