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Poet' Corner.
CORPUS CHRISTI.

Questionnot His coming1in thesehumble forms. Behold,
Though thineeyesshould glow with charity, withpurity werebold.Though thysanctity werehighest,stillnopower wouldit give,
Thatoneof Adam'ssons shouldseeHis garments' hemand lire.
What though as an archangel Heshould comeinawfulmight,
Andthe sinner shrinkin terror fromHis countenanceof light,
He wouldcomebutasacreature,in the finitebe unknown.
And thepurpose ofHis coming by thy fears wouldbeo'erthrown.
Heis hereas whenaninfantonHis Mother'sspotlessbreast,
He appearedbut weak and silentas an infant takingrest.
Heis here as when theystretchedHim onthecruel treeof death.
When they scourged, and crowned, and mocked Him, and He

breathedbutmercy'sbreath.
He is come inchosensymbols,inthe mystic wineandbread.
Then questionnot His coming,butbow down th' adoringhead.
He is comeinlove andmercy. He is comeas seemedHim good,
To be present withHis people,—people purchasedwithHisblood.

order of processionof the souls tormentedwas that appointed for
the passage of pilgrims, those coming on oneside, those goingon
the other, withabarrierbetween

—
Evenas theRomans, for the mightyhost,
Theyear of jubilee,uponthebridge,
Have choßen a road to pass thepeopleover;♥

Butnowagain,evenwhile we write, thescenes wospeak ofare
filledwithadensemultitude gathered toBorne tocelebrateanother
fMilee, thatof the Holy Father's "Golden Wedding," his con-dKration fifty years ago as Archbishop of Spoleto. And he is
worthyofall the homage that can be shown tohim,not only as
PopeandVicarofChrist,whichtitles renderhimworthyof allhom-
age,butalsoasthemanandservant ofGodthatheis. Tothislet the
following anecdote, told by Maguire, testify, whileit adds fresh
interestto the fortressseeninour illustration:

—
A fewdays after the battle of Mentana, the doorof a great

hall in the Castle of St. Angelo, in which some two hundred
prisonerswereassembled was thrownopen,and the Pope suddenly
stoodinthe presence ofhis enemies. His silver hair, venerable
aspect, and sweet benignity of expression, added to his august
dignity as Chief Pastorof theChristian Church.

"Beholdme, my
friends," said theHolyFather,inavoiceofdeepemotion, '"Yousee
beforeyouthe "Vampireof Italy,'ofwhom yourGeneralhas spoken.
What! All of youhave taken up arms to rushagainst me,and
you find onlyapooroldman!"

There wasno resisting the influenceof these words, combined
withapresence so sweetand so paternal. The two hundredmen,
whoa few days before had probably loaded his namewithevery
foul term ofreproach,yielded toan involuntary influence, andfell

'
on their knees in an impulse of humility and reverence. The j
HolyFather went amongst them, and blessed them. "You,my
friend, saidhe, 'want garments— you shoes

—
youlinen. Well,it

will be yourPope, against whom you inarched so often, whowill
thinkofclothing you, and sending you back to your families, to
whomyou will bearhis benediction. One thing,beforesettingout.
you will do,as Catholics— youwillmake aspiritualretreatfor my
Bake. Itis the Pope whoasks this of you.'

The response was what might might have been pxpected.
Overcomewithemotion, they graspedathis robe, kissedhis hands
and feet,and promised,with tears and sobs, to comply with a re-
quest so touchingly urged. His was a victory moreglorious than
Mentana

—
heconqueredtheir hearts,eventhough only for atime.

PIUS IX. AND THE CATHOLIC WORLD.
Neveb, perhaps, in the entire Pontificate of Pius IX. has the
earthly head of the Church spoken out more eloquently or more
bravely thaninhis recent grand Allocution,which, though inform
addressed to the cardinals, is intendedfor thewholeCatholicworld.Indeed,we wouldgive that magnificent documentawidersignifi-
cance,andsay that its glorious andsublime teachings are intended
for the worldat large; for manynot now children of theChurch
may be convincedby itspowerful, its unanswerablereasoning, and
may therebybe led, even as a matter of mere justice, toaidthe
trulynoble causeof the sufferingandpersecutedHolyFather.

Inlanguage dignifiedbut most decisive, calmbutof mostun-
mistakablemeanings, the Sovereign Pontiff surveys the present
conditionof the world, and fearlessly reasserts theprinciples which
havealwaysguided the successor of St. Peter. He denounces the
treachery of the Government of Victor Emmanuel, the apostleof
brute force, and tells Catholics that they must not harbour any
thoughtsof despair,but cherish the confident hope thatthe good
cause will ultimately triumph. Pius IX., though a prisoner,
knows no fear. Men may foolishly think thatbecause hehasbeen
robbedby thebrigand King of Sardinia, andruthlessly plundered
by him whom vile flatterers call the "gentleman monarch," the
agedPontiff is frightened. A glance down the glorious Allocution
beforeus at once annihilates anysuch idea. Never inthepalmiest
days of Papalpower, when emperors and kings bowed their heads
obediently before the Vicar of Christ, has language issuedfrom the
Vatican more expressive of the majesty and the dignity of the
greatestsovereign onearth. Some may scoff,but their miserable
mockery will not deprive the words of Pope Pius IX. of that
solemnity which will win for them the homageand the veneration
of all who have the happiness to be his spiritualsubjects. His
heart is asundaunted, his soul as confident, andhis courageasun-
brokenas onthat memorable day, more than thirty yearsago, on
which his elevation to the Chair of St. Peter was hailed with
enthusiastic acclamations

—
Universe.

♥Longfellow's translatlou.

THE MONKS OF OLD.
(Contributed tothe Sydney Freeman's Journal.)

Faraway in the fair peninsula, of Italy,between Catholic Rome
andthe remnantsof PaganPonipeii,itheworld-renownedmonastery
of MonteCassino may be seen,sitting sedate and gloomy on the
summit ofahuge mountain, half enveloped in cloud,andhidby
agedtrees,whichcluster round that venerable pile,andpartially
veilit from the traveller's eye,as though such a great monument
of bygone ages— ages, indeed, of faith and devotion,of pristine
zeal andyouthful vigour

—
weretoosacred athing to beexposedto

thepublic gaze. But -what was it that crowned this monastery
with such ahalo of glory ? Whence first arose its great fame,its
world-widerenown,its thrice glorious reputation? Wasitits posi-
tion

— one,indeed,of the most picturesque andromanticinEurope?
or the extent of its territory and lands

—
for its possessions were

once very largef No!it wasnothing of thatsort. Itschief merit
liesinitshavingbeen the dwelling-place of St.Benedict, and the
cradleof his order. Itwas from this rudeheight thatthe first few
dropsbegan to trickledown which were afterwards to formintoa
strongandmighty current,spreading its ramificationsfar and wide
throughout the whole lengthandbreadthofEurope,andfertilizing
inits course the different countries it passed through. Indeed, if
weviewit initscourse, first through France and Sicily, and then
beyond that again, we shall notice how science and learning, zeal
andpiety, grew upandripened beneathits influence, like the tree
plantednear the running waters, which brings forth itsfruit in
dueseason. InEngland itself(for time forbids us tocast evena
passing glanceat other countries) what a marvellous change was
wrought! Itis hard, indeed, to say which appears more wonder-
ful, the suddentransformationof the gloomy,sombre region into a
fertilesmiling land; or that of the fierce, stalwart, and warlike
Pagans into thepeaceful,docile, andobedient Christians, who won
for their country that eminence and position inEuropeitafter-
wards so deservedly obtained,and so long preserved. Whatever
thecais» maybe,it is evidentthatEnglishmen owe muchof their
formcrvpeatnessand worth to these indefatigable monka. We seethem, than a thousand years ago, come to their land ina
smallbody,and there increase and multiply. They takeup their
abode insomedesolate spot, amid the swampsand fens,and.there
they spend their lives,and work andtoil withspade atidhoe, until
at last the landis reclaimed; the water andmud disappear; the
rottingswamp becomes a green valley j the rank, baleful weeds
make room for trees and shrubs j and the fetid stench of decom-
posing vegetation is exchanged for thepleasing odour of blooming
fields. Eventhehuge cataractwhich toreopen themountain side,
andlaid waste,with destroying force, the surrounding country,is
overcomeand subdued by these religious,and quietly led, tamed
anddocile, indifferent channels, to irrigateandrefreshen the soil
whichbefore it tore upinits fury. Or else they make themselves
a homein the dense forest, dwelling mid the wild ferociousbeasts,
which in those times were common enough inthe country. Here
in a few years aplace was cleared,the giant trees felled,and the
soil tilled and rendered fruitful; the fields of golden corn and
meadows of rich clover covered theunineuinberedground, and the
hornof plenty was filled throughout the land. Yet all thiscame
aboutas if in the ordinary courseof nature. The country seemed
tochange its vest as suddenly andas silently as the dark repulsive
chrysalis glides into the beautifulpaintedbutterfly.

THE INVENTION OF PUNCTUATION.
Punctuationis peculiar to the modern languagesof Europe. Itwas whollyunknown tothe GreeksandRomans;and the languages
of theBast, although they havecertain marks or sigri3 to indicate
tones, have noregular system of punctuation. The Romansand
the Greeks also, it is true,had certain points, which,like thoseof
the languages of the East, were confined to the deliveryandpro-
nunciationofwords jbutthepauseswereindicatedbybreakingupthe
written matter into lines or paragraphs, nob by marks resembling
thoseiv themodernsyatemofpunctuation. Hence,in theresponses
of the ancient oracles, which were generally writtendown by the
priests and delivered to the enquirers, the ambiguity, doubtlessintentional, which the wantof punctuationcaused, saved the credit
of theoracle,whethertheexpectedcvent wasfavourableorunfavour-
able. As an instance of this kind, may be cited that remakableresponse which was given oil a well-known occasion, when the
oracle wasconsultedwithregard to the successof acertain military
expedition:"Ibis et redibisnunquam peribisinbello." Written,
as it was, without being pointed,it might be translated either,"

Thoushaltgo,andshaleneverreturn, thoushaltperishinbattle;"
or,"Thou shalt go and return, thou shalt neverperishin battle."
The correct translation of italtogetherdependson theplacing ofa
comma after the wordnunquam, or after redibis. The inventionof
the modern system of punctuation has been attributed to the
AlexandriangrammarianAristophanes,afterwhomit wasimproved
by succeedinggrammarians;butit was so entirely lostin the time
of Charlemagne, that he foundit necessary to haveit restored by
Warnefried and Alcuin. Itconsistedat firstof onlyonepoint,used
in three ways,and sometimes of a stroke, formed in several waye.
Butasno moreparticular rules werefollowed inthe use of these
signs,punctuation was exceedinglyuncertainuntil the end of the
fifteenthcentury, when the learnedVenetianprinters, theManutii,
increased the numberof thesigns, andestablishedsome fixedrules
for their application. These wereso generally adopted that we
may consider the Manutiias the inventorsof the present method
of punctuation; and although modern grammarians have intro-
duced some improvements,nothingbuta tewparticularrule3have
beenadded since theirtime.
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