
RECOLLECTIONS OF HOME.
HO. VII.

"The Coliseum by moonlight,how heavenly!" (said our poetic friend)"
we shall see theren'.esl-ee-pas?" (our friend affected French aswell as poetrj). Oh certainly! we promisedi andIresolved toependsome of the intervening time in heatingupappropriatequotations,sothatIshould not be absolutely unprepared for thepoetry which the

occasion would be suro to require. My hunt was successful, andbefore the moon roseIwas ready with—
"While stands the Coliseum,Rome shall stand "
"When falls the dlkeum. Rome skill fall

'
And wueu RomeUllb— the world."

But tl<is elaborate preparation was in vain, for when half-pasteight came,Ifound that the days sight-seeinghad developedn elHitcold into a bad attack of influenza, which needed bed and cruel andmade me Judder at the idea of a gloomy ruin where the coli windsplayed at hide and seek,and the heavy dew wept for thomemories of
the pait. IwiohIcould recall what1heard next day from my fi iendswho had b-en oble to go,and who gave me v glowing description of"what they had seen and felt, for Ishall not be able°to give you mv
own impre*s:oi.s asInever m-ule another attempt to see tho Coliseum
by moonlight.

Early in my vi it to Rome Ihad been to see the beautiful Pro-
testant cemctry outs-de the a alls, where arc buried the poets ShelleyandE.cati;and when there1had been struck by the number ofgravesof young people,some of them perhaps who had come to se?k forhealth in tic eternal city, aud had found death in the freezing artgalleiics nnd m torchlight recession* to the Coliseum. Perhaps
because T was accustomed to ihe bright newness of everything inAustralia(warn,li 3on chose, juumay make-yourplantationon.grJund
which no pluuph has ever turned) the dust of ages had a mostdepressing influence on me. The cold- bad no freshness about itbuteeemeJ like aiiicj bivoth from the countless tombs, which lieund-rthe city. IAvouldhavo been mest unwilling to add another gravewhere there are already suchmultitudes,soItook care seldomto go

The Town Commission ors of "Wicklow have presented an addrese
to Captain Robert ITalpin, of tiies.s Great Eastern,on tha occasion of
hie marriage. Ur T«Tenry M'Phail, tho Chairman, and the other Com-
miss'onci s, proceeded from the Town Hall to the residencoof Dr.
Fulpin, thebrother of C ipt.un Ililpin. On nmviug there the Chair-
manpresentedCaptain Halpin uitii the Commissioners' address. In
this doenment the Commissioners allude to the fact thaf.CaptainHal-
pin's much-resgected father filled the office of Portreeve of Wicklow,
espiessed theiradmiration for thr Captain,alluded to the distinguished
reputationho had won byhis conduct while in command of thelargest
slap afloat in her various telegraph cable-lading expeditions,andcon-
gratulatedhim onhis recent mar'iage. Captain Halpin, iv replying,
thanked the Commissioners, an.i remarked that he had now laid
IG,OOO milee of telegraphcabV wuhout the lo*s of a single life by ac-
cident. He sail that he had be.m congratulated at various times
during his career by the lafe L'inprror Xapo'eouand other Sovereigns,
anil by tho lateLord Majo as He" Majesty's representativeinIndia,
but he hadnever felt more flatlcre t by anything than by the addrese
presented tohin inhis native towu.

TtfiW ZEALAND TABLET. fSaturday, February 21, IS7'4.
"Of growingpower, andpromises ultimately to lead to success. Thepreat object ofsuch journals as the London 'Times' and its humblefollowers m thisColony is tocreate alarmand fill thepublic mindwithprejudice and indignation against thePopeand theCatholic clergy,andthrough them against Catholic peoplegenerally, so that they may bedenied thplights duo to them. The " llibera lS press try toeffect thisby what the Americans call "bunkum," and tall writing, misrepresen-tations, aud artful insinuations. They may succeed to a considerableextent in their unworthy and ungenerous purpose— andfor a consider-able time. But it is too late in the day to expect such aruse to suc-ceed long now, and as itonce did. Educationhas out a stop to thatgame. Men now read and reflect for themselves, and are not tobe ledby the nose to believe what is untrue, -merely because it appears inthepages of theLondon 'Times' and Dunedin'Evenijg Star," Guar-dian, « Bruce Herald,' or other Colonial papers. One would imaginethat thohistory of England during the past fifty years,and which isopen to allmen,Protestant andChristian alike,might teachBismarck,his master, and their abettorsin Dunedin and elsewhere,how vain it isto try to get Hie better of the Catholic Episcopacy;or to arrest theirresistible onward march of the Catholic Church anywhere, by any
penal or repressive laws of any kind whatsoever. Daniel O'Connell,backed by the Irishpriesthood,conqueredthe

"
IronDuke," the Con-queror ofKing*. This roan who never fought a battle thathe diduot wir, wascompelledreluctantly and witha Terv ill grace to surren-der to O Comic!1and the Irish Roman Catholic Episcopacy,becausetheir cause wm8 a just one. The Duko's published despatches showthat he only surrenderedbecause he knew the sense of justice in theBritish House of Commons,Protestant though it was, was on thesideof the Irish Cafholics. Bismarck beware! You, too, may erelong discover that even the Protestant members of the GermanPailiument will turn against you. Already the " ultramon-taues" in Germany, as the cablegrams last received tell us, havegained30members at last general election. Noman,whether Catholic

orProtestant, likes the idea of being ruled by mere"blood andsteel."The continuous aud increasing streamof Germanconverts,many ofthemmendfposition and learning, now entering the Catholic Church,as shown ina latenumber of your journal, may well excite the seriousapprehensionof Bismarck and his Imperialmaster. It may even wellfurnish matter for wholesome reflection to yourDunedin contempo-
raries, A like spectacle is seen in Protestant England and America,and somewhat even in these Colonies. ButEngland, Germany, andAmerica are the educated countries in the world. Probably Irelind,
the ie;y bulwark and stronghold of theCatholic Church in theUui'ed■kingdom,is the best educatedof them all. For this thauks ina greatmeasure are due to thezeal of the Catholic clergy and the liberality ofthe Protestant British Government. Tho Government established
a system of secular "national education," which was designed tosapthe foundations of theCatholic Church inIreland, butwhichhaspracti-cally proved the meansofstrengthening her, inconsequence of the ac-tion taken by theCatholicclergy. In tins Colony the same thing will
most hkely happen, a^ the result of thej jintacfimof the Governmentand the Catholic Church. Secular schools will bo established by Go-vernment,and at their side will be planted Catholicschools, whether
aided by Governmentor not. The Catholic schools will protect thefaith and morals of the Catholic childrenand give a good religiouseducation, while tne Government schools will leadmany into infidelity,
and still more into the Catholic-Church. It isnow a 'well-understood
thing, that the tendency ofnil education outside the Catholic Church
is to bear meneither into.infidelity orCatholicism. There is nomiddlepath. The English infidel, Gibbon, praisingLuther,regretted thathehad stopped short in his course towards infidelity. Haviii" rejectedthe authority of theCatholic Churchit was a logical consequence ofhis
PTstem to repudiate all Christian authority and restraint whatever, and
tobe guided by "purereason" aloce, or his ownprivate judgment, inallmattersof religious belief.

T. W.

out after night-fall ButIoften saw theColiseum by daylight, andImust try and describeit foryou. The building was at first ca'led the*
avian Ampitheatro, from thefamilynameof the Emperor Vespasianwho commenced its erection in a.d. 72, but it afterwardscame tob»called the Coliseum, from its immense size. Even now when con-tunes havepassed away, when palaces have been built out of huge

blocks of stonecarried off by the Forneso, the Barborini, theFran<n-pam, andother noble families, when war in the twelfthcentury trans-lormed the theatre into a fortress and it lost its western andsouthernsides, whenpeace scarcely less barbarouslyendeavorediii the sixteenthcentury to turn it first into a woollen factory,and then intoa magazinefor saltpetre, enough i,left te make it still the mightiest ruin thewonder ofHome,and of the world. When we look at it now in itsmelancholy decay, and pioture to ourselves what it was inthe days ofits splendor,it gives us truly an idea of the vanity ofhuman greatnessWhere aro theemperors, the vestal virgins, the Roman citizens, whothronged this vast arena,and feasted their eyes on th3 dying aroniea ofthe gladiators,oron theheroic fortitude of the Christian matyrs whowere there torn co pieces by ferocious beasts ? Wild flowers, myrtlesand olives fid the galleries where once sal the great ones of Rome "
and on the spot where Ihe martyrs shed their blood the cross nowstands triumphant. The stations of the cross now take the placeofthe dens of lions and tigers, aud the preaching of Capuchin friarstelling their eager listeners of the holy ones whoso blooddeluged thatveryground,may be heard instead of the Romans hungry for moreslaughter. The Coliseumcovers almost six acres,and is supposed tohave been able tocontain eighty seven thousand spectators. Itis saidtohave beendesignedby Gaudentius,a Christian architect and martyr,andaftor the destruction of Jerusalem imny thousandcaptive Jewswere employed in building it. From what still rimiius it is easy topicture whatit was before 'ho haadof timg had marked it so rudolv.The form of the ampitlioatre is oval. The outer elevation consists offour stories, the seats were also arranged in four tiors which slopedtowards the centre and were divided as our modern theatres areinto different compartments, for the patriciaus and plsbians. There
was a cohered gallery,on the same levelas the arena,set apart for theemperor, the senators,and the vestal virgins. The Romanladies tookpart in these scenes, and appear tohave been ovenmore blood-thirsty
than their husbands and brothers. The last martyr who wassacrificed at the Coliseum was Telemachus (not the Prince sodeservedly detected by school boys andgirls for his dreary travels andmoral reflections, to saynothing of theuncomfortableold gentlemanwho accompanied him and read him such lectures), bat an Easternmonk who went to Rome in the reign of Honorius toprotest againstthe barbarity of the gladiatorial shows;he throw himsalf betwein thecombatants and endeavoieJ to separate them, buthis interferencewastaken inbad part by the angry Romans who did not choose tohavetheii favorite amusement meddled with, so they heightened tb.6 funby tearinghim topieces.

Of course all those who vis?it the Coliseum take awayabit. ofstoneor, if veryenthusiastic, half abrick to remind him of what theyhave seen. Perhaps the ultimate fate of the wonderfulruin whichhas resisted war andspoliationofeverykmd will be to be carried awaypiecemealin tourists' pockets. Ihare to answer for a fragment inAustralia, andIam sure theremust be some tons of travertininNewYork, for if the good Americans go to Paris when they die they go toRome without waiting to be particularly cood, and while still in theflesh, andas they, like ua, have no ruins of their own, they tako home
a scrap of Coliseum, a few m saice from the flooring of Pompei,and
some dust from the Roman forum. But if this should really come topass the destruction of the FlavianAmpitheatre would not be the only
thing togrieve over. What wouldbecome of therecords of the travel-lers who,determining to leave a name in history, cut into the solid
stone with their penknivesthe fact that they had Visited theColiseum.John Brown had a yearning for immortality, he would havewon afamous battle or written a great poem if the opportunity had offered,but fate was unkind and he feels himself growing to be an oldmanwithout having achieved anything great. But the name of JohnBrown shall not die, for he has cut Itunder thatof Samuel Green, andstated in the clearest terms that on Feb. It), '54, he and his wifeCharlotte, andhis daughter Maud,saw, admired, and approvedof theColiseum. This habitof wishing to carve one's name on the walls of
great buildings is one with whichIhave not much sympathy, but it isvery wide-spread. Iwas a little surprised,however, to soe thenameof oneof our Australian co'onists who had vnnduthe grand tour someyearsbefore. Our colonies are scarcely old enough yet to sendhomemany rich Australians, butby degrees our wool and gold will make as
»ood an appearance at the foreign tables d'hote as the shoddy and oilof our American cousins, and wo shall send home our girls to buyexpensive Fronehmilincry, and tee the sights of Roinu as the Ameri-
can girls do at present. S.G. D.
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