
A distinguished Catholic journalist of Wurzburg, inBavaria,has published a very interesting pamphlet entitled "The CatholicPress in Europe in1877." Looking over it, we see at once howCatholic journalismhas developed and spread wherevertheCultur-kampf has raged most violently. There are 398 Catholic journals
published in Germany, Austria and Switzerland, having anaggre-gate circulation of1,218,900 copies, or one copy for every twenty-five inhabitants. They are divided as follows:Austria has eighty-seven jonrnals, with a circulation of 143,500; Prussia, 140. with379,900 circulation;Bavaria, seventy-seven journals,having383,800:Switzerland, fifty-three, having 138,600; Saxony, three, and 1,700;
Wurtemburg, eleven,and42,700;Baden,twelve,and39,400:Alsace-Lorraine,one, with 10,000;Hesse, twelve, with 77,500;Oldenburg,one, with 800, and Hamburg one with700. Thus wesee thatPrussiacounts for thirty-five per cent, of the whole number;Austria fortwenty-five; Bavaria, nineteen;Switzerland, fourteen;BadenandHesse, three;Wurtemburg, two and three-fourths;Saxony, three-fourths ; and the remainder one-fourth. Comparing these figures
with thepopulation,we find that there is one copy of a paper toevery threeinhabitants inHesse ;one toeight inSwitzerland,onetonine inBavaria,one to eighteenin Baden, one to nineteeninWur-temburg,one totwenty-four inPrussia, one to forty-threeinSaxony,and one toone hundredand six in Austria. Thus we see that thenominally most Catholiccountry in Germany has the smallest pro-portionof distinctively Catholic journals,and thatpersecutionseemstohavenoother effect than to enliven the faith of the people andmake themhaverecourse to their able journals for instruction, infor-mation, consolationandadvice.

—
CatholicTimes.

.The Catholic Times, commenting on the proposition of theEpiscopalChurchtostyle itself "
the Catholic Church of America,"says:— "We remember the time when to call an Episcopalian aCatholic wouldhavebeenconsidered a gross insult;but of late thereappears tobe a charm in the name;andindeed there is a charminthe name and in the reality itself. We donotchideourEpiscopalfriends for their admiration and love for Catholicity;itis a cheering

Sl/\ What wecriticise them for is their pretence of beinga branchof the Church of Christ whennot one of those other churcheswhichthey recognise asbranchesof the true Church recognise their titleorclaimedrelationship."
The Hospital Saturday collections in London were maderecently, when one hundred and fifty ladies sat in the streets in-various parts ofthemetropolis, with collectingboxes, toreceivesub*flenptions, - " ■

' ' " - " ■*
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ingto force theprophecy, ordered its reconstruction on the dayonwhich his imperial dignity wasproclaimed. But we have yet timeenough tosee whether the prophecy will remain content with thisinterpretation.

In Germany, some of those who put blind confidence in theprophecy of the monk of Lehnin, think that the royal house of1russia will be converted and re-enter the fold of the CatholicChurch along with the majority of the Protestants, andothers, thatPrussia and thePrussian monarchy will perish, and that the Holy
bor^hs pU'e will be re"establisnedunder the ancientraceofHaps-

Itis unnecessary for us toadd,after having laid this abstractofafamous documentbefore our readers, that wehavenot the slightest
jIntentionof taking sides either for or against theprophecy. Onmorethan one account someconsiderit a very curious production, andweknow thatit isoccupying the attention of the German peoplemoregenerally than themighty chiefof the Cultur-Kampf woulddesire

MR. GLADSTONE INIRELAND.

asIcanfor myself. Iwill not say that there is not a greatdealin the public life of Ireland in whichIhave always felt a deep
interest. IndeedIhave. Butbefore coming over hereIhavecan-
vassed thequestion carefully,andIhavearrivedatthedetermination
that in thepresent stateof public feelinginIrelandit would not he
desirable thatIshouldbreakmy rule togo aroundquietly andsee as
much asIcan." " Then, it is not impertinent,Ihope,topresume,sir, that youdonot like the present turn of Irish politics?" "Itia
not for meto comeover here toinstruct the Irish people,youknow,"was his reply. "Irespect their wishes,. A large portionof theIrish people has returned a numerous body of representatives toParliamentupona principlewhich I

—
as aprivateindividualonly

—
look uponas amistake. Icannot forgetthat. Itis not my place to
pretendto instruct them. But,situated as things stand just now,
with the divisions thatexist,Ihavemade upmy mind that,ifIwereto interveneinanyway, it would not have the effect of doing any
service toIreland

'
andlam determined, if Icannot do any good,

nottodo anymischief. Ithink that ought to he known." "The
English papers, youarenodoubt aware,sir,havegotafeeling abroadthattheremaybe questionof anewrapprochementbetween the IrisharidEnglishLiberals." Mr. Gladstonesmiled in a way that'wasasgoodas a flat contradiction. "Idon't know whetherIcanpresume
toask whetheryou yourself perceive any basis for such an agree-ment?', "That is not for me to suggest," was"the reply. "Icould
not suggest;Icould onlyhelp,and Iwouldbe veryhappy;but, 'asIexplainedinmy letter to Mr. Law,my present determination

—
Isaymy present determination—is that Ishould declineany invita-

tion of apublic character during my stay inIreland. Tbat will not,of course, preventme from beinghappy to meet membersof Parlia-
ment, orother gentlemen whomay be good enough tocalluponmeprivately, butit must be in privacy." Iinquired whether he had
mapped out any programme for his stay. He frankly answered

—"
Only roughly ;Ihave many kindfriends inIrelandwhomIshouldwish tosee, andIwill try to divide my time among them. Ithinkofspending three weeks inlooking around me." Iasked would hebe able toextendhis visit to Killarney. ♥'Iwill go everywhere thatIcan,"he replied, "if Imay go quietly ;" and he added, "WhatIwant to see is the Irishpeople. Ihave long'desiredto do so."

THE MASONIC SIGN IN A CRIMINAL TRIAL.
InLondon,atpresent,a remarkable case is on trial of three of themost trusted detectiveofficers for complicity with forgersand swind-lers. Ithas appeared,in the course of the examination,that,in onecase, whereit wasnecessary to influencea witness, the masonic signwas themedium. The following is anextract from the reportof theLondon Times. The witness Kurris relatinghow Detective-Inspec-
tor Froggattbribed or influenced a witness against Kurron a formertrial:

—
"Iwill see FlintofE (the witness to be bribed) myself," saidFroggatt, "as Stenning is a fool,andcannot be trusted, and Ishalloffer him £50." Isaid, « Allright. He willhave to sayhe made amistake last night." On his return he said that "he had offeredfifty
'quid'toFlintoff,buthe didnot seem disposedto agree to it."He then said,'" Are youa Mason?

"
Isaid '.'No." "Well,Ishalltell himyou are,asheis one,and yov must give him the sign whenhe gets into thebox." Isaid,» Allright." He askedme if Iknewthesign,andIsaid,"Yes." He stated that Flintoff, although notquiteagreeing,hadpromisednot to domeanyharm.— Advocate.

(Fromtfw Pilot.}
Atelevenoclockon themorning of- October 17th, accompanied by
Mrs.andMiss Gladstoneand Mr. Spencer Littleton, Msnephew, MrGladstone left HawardenCastle on his Irish trip. Quietly as he hadstolen away hehadnot reached Holyhead when his departure wasthe talk of theLondon clubs. The news did not travel so fast toDublin. Ibelieve," says the Duulin Freeman correspondent, "Iwas theonly person who left the metropolis last evening with theexpectationof seeing the great statesmanor the knowledge that hewas coming Kingstown was altogether without warning of itsvisitor. Athalf-past fiveo'clock,when themail-boat wasbeginningtobe looked for through ahaze, a policeman, a few porters, and adozenchance loungers,composed the entire assembly in waiting onthe Carlisle Pier. Nota.single Irish Liberal politician, not one ofMr. Gladstones conspicuous political friends, was in sight Thesecrethad plainly been wellkept. Itwas -just deepening into twi-light whenthemail-boat ncared shore.Mr. Gladstone'sfirstglimpse of Ireland, ashe stoodonthebridgewithhis characteristiccontempt of the cold evening air, must havebeenof a glowing suuset, crowning the Wicklow peaks with goldInesunhadnot gone down, when abrilliantmoon,high in the clearfrosty sky, showered downits rays overthebay bright as daylight-so thathis first experienceof anIrish landscape, despite thenippingair, cannothavebeen any shock to prepossessions sure to be kindlyThe whole party travelled by the magnificent paddle-stramer Con-naught, Captain Kendal. The run across was propitious;theweakestsea-legs onboard didnot totter. At twenty minutesio six the Con-naught shead-hght glistened through the haze that was upon thewater. Intwominutes more she wasalongside thepier. To clamberon board wasshort work;to ascertain thatMr. Gladstone had comewas easy;topickhim out of a miscellaneousbevy of cloaked andmuffled strangers,evenin the dusk, and thoughIhad neverlaid eyesuponhim,Ifound tobe equally easy. Evenif a respectfulbuzz hadnot followedhim whereverhe wentor whatever he did, there couldhavebeennomistakinghis bright grey eyes, Koman nose, deeply-iurrowed cheeks, firm chm, andscanty steel-greyhair— the wondrouscombination of benignity andearnestness, or mildness and force ofthought andaction, of fire andgravity— which are figured in everyprint-shopmChristendom. A gentleman with those unmistakeablemarks, warmlybuttonedup ingrey frieze, with his hat well downover his eyes,wasquietly shoulderinghis way to the gangway pio-
neeringalady, anditneededbut one glance under thl gaVlamp toassuremeIwas face to face with one of the three foremost men inluirope."Youare welcometoIreland,Mr. Gladstone!

"
murmured voiceafter voice with an Irish brogue in it, as he stepped ashore. No

v
shout w?s raised;the tUnS said quietly -and heartily'Thank you,my friends, youarevery,verykind1"hesaid,smilinglyIhere:wasno touch of weariness inhis gait;hesteppedalong, fufiofcheerfulnessand vigour,with Mrs. Gladstoneonhis arm, towards thespot overahundredyards away,nearthe George Monument, wherethe fcarl of Meathscarnage was waitingtoconveyhim toKilrudderyLever s raggedIreland no longer capered around him, whining forcoin, andcarrying onacivil war for his baggage. His manifest wishto shunpublicparadewas scrupulously respected. A pardonable in-terest tempted a few scoreidlers tofollowata respectfuldistance andgreethim withoccasional assurancesof welcome;but there was norudeness,no crushing, no ill-breeding. Mr. Gladstoneseemed to ap-preciate cordially thepeople's demeanour,andoverandoversaid theywereall verykind. Whatevermight have been my own qualms ofconscience abont troubling withbusiness those few momentsof repose10lftt£hed from alife of almost superhuman activity, they were dis-pelleduponthe instant as soonasIhadstated who Iwas, and pre-sentedmy letter of introduction. Mr. Gladstone received me withexceedingcordiality,andashestrolleddown the pier chatted frankly"This is thefirst time Ihaveset foot in Ireland," he said "

Ihavemade a good beginning— wehave had a beautiful passage" Iintimated tohim that rumourattributed somethingmore than aper-sonal interest tohis visit. "Humour is very attentive to me some-times, hesaid laughingly. «Ihave written a letter to the Eight
Hon.Mr. Law, themember forLondonderry, who is the only Irishmember of my Governmentnow inParliament, stating what was inmy mmdm comingtoIreland. Mr. Law wanted me to go lotheNorth, where there was a desire that Ishould make somepublic ap-pearance, andIwroteto him yesterday to Donegal, indicating myreasons for declining the kindness. No doubt he will publish myletter— infact,Ithink Iintimateda wish that it should be madegenerally known, morder that there may be no mistake about myintentions. Inthe meantimeIsuggested there wouldbe aneager-ness to learn,and,Iwassure,toconsult,his wishes."The Irish people are very kind," he said cordially. "Wellthe gistof the matter is this— my visit to Ireland is a matterofpleasure,toseegoodfriendshere, andsee asxaucljoftheIrishpeople
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