Friday, Juno 12, 1846
R ——

NEW ZEALAND TABLET

25

sinners and advise them, the Catholic doctrine is not perfectly !

pure and moral. Lawyers, medical men have to dea! a great
deal more with dangerous matters. Who would accuse them
of being immoral, because they have books referring to those
things which they have to know in order to discharge the duties
of their responsible office? 1f the Rev. J. Dickson believes in
the Bible, Ee must admit the necessity of confession for the
remission of sins committed after baptism, when a priest can
be had. Can my friend deny that cur Blessed Lord gave to|
His Apostles the power of fortifying sins? ‘“ Receive ye the
Holy Ghost : whose sins you shall forgive they are forgiven
them,*and whose sins you shall vetain they are retarned”
{John, xx., 21-23). The Apostles had the power to forgive
penitent sinners and to retain the sins of those who will not
promise to amend, to forgive their enemics, to repair the
scandals they have given, to make restitution, etc. Could God
forgive anyone who is not sorry for what he has done or who
would not promise not tode it again?  And yet my {riend finds
fault with the withholding of absolution, when the penitent is
not properly disposed? As to this power having been con-
tinued after the Apostles and transmitted to their successors,
the bishops and priests of the Catholic Church, history is there
to show that they have always exercised it from the Apostolic
times, and that “all Christian nations believed that Jesus had
given this power to them, so that no one can attack the dogma
of confession without denying the Scriptures and authentic
history. The various canons referred to by our separated
friends refer to the time at which confession should be made
and other points of discipline concerning it, but the dogma was
always believed by the whole Christian world is still except by
a few sects. The Ritualists of the Church of England believe
in confession and enforce it.

WHAT 1 SAW AT BENARES,

—— e
(Specially written for the NaW ZEALAND TABLET)
1 8AW Benares several yoars g0, but the vision of it 18 a8 clear, as
definite, and aa distinct to-day, ssit waaon that memorable day
when I trod ite winding streeta, Thie vision was too deeply engraved
on my miod to bs easily efaced by the tempus edaw, the flight of
yoars. The first glimpee [ had of it was from the railway carriage,
as the locomotive engine wae slowing dowa, previous to its eroesing
the bridge which spane the river Ganges. It wasa revelation, a
thing of beauty, a fairy scene—one thas has baffld the descriptive
powers of emioent Anglo-[nliaas and Americans. There [ eiw
apread bafore me, for three long, ranning milas, all along the left side
ot the Ganges, broad flignts of winding steps, noble buildings eight
or pine storiea bigh, magaificent mosqu:s and towerng templee

rising in amphitheatre form, from the banks of the river, The steps
are constantly crowded with awarms of preachers, Brabming, pilgrims,
warshippers, loungerd, bathers acd fruit sellers. Above mansicn aund
mosque, I saw the two beautifal and grac:fol minars, & landmazk to
the weary, footsore, worn-oat pilgrim to Benares, which the moslem
victor, Aurungzebe, erect:d to perpatuabs tha trinmph of Islam, aod
the hamiliation of Ind, High abiva the bighest [ saw the dartibg
rays of an oriental sun bring out in bold retief the gaudy, loud,
fiashy coloucs of the proples’ costumes, aad light up the gilded tops
of the conntless temples, all sparkliog, quivering and ba'bing io a
fgod of ennebiny light, The tout ensemble formed a glorious'y grand
sight, & nine-daye'-wonder, ooe that would in itsell amply repay »
long, wearisme eighteen hour's railway ride from Caleutra, This I
aay withoot gashiog over it. 1 must oot forget to mantiod that the
train stopped for a while to give us tim> and lvisura for feasting our
ayes an the beautiful panorama exhibited befors na, I 'han eaw the
gew iton-lattice girder bridge. An imposing stone gtructure, par-
taking more of the natare of & beautifully embattled 10wer thau of
a simple embankment, staods rentinel on either b wnk. Tae bridge is
8518 teet long. It is called the Duffarin Bridge, after the popu'a
Viceroy who opened 1t. It aross:e the Ganges in sixtezn spans, and
it desarves to be described as s greit trinmph of eogiveering ekill,
After crossing the bridge, however, the scens was changed,
beauty vanished, the apell was brokzn, the scales foll from
my eyes, and the true oriemtal eity stuod revealad befors me,
ia all its repulsiva reality, Now [ saw narrow, steep, wnaaty,
dirty, dusty streets, H.uses tall and diemal, of 8ll gizea aud
suspes, but all equally ehutting oat air and eun, owiog
to their small apertures, which did service for windows—a wise
coutse, no doubt, to preveat ingaisitive, peeping Toms from pryicg
into thes domostic arrangementa of their lees obtrusive neighbours
As I wished to see some of the ' lions " of the place I waa compelled
to thread some * fearfal aud wonderful * alleys. Iadeel, some of the
narrow lanes through which I had to pick my way are considered eo
uuneale for & white man to venturs alone that I had to provide myeelf
with an Englich soldier, ao Indian policeraan, besides & native guide
and s brother-prieet, All together, we wended our way o the
world-wide renowaed ‘‘Golden Templs,” where Sivah, the god of
creation and presiding deity of Benares, tecsives supreme aud

universal worstip, Of all the three bozdred and thirty million goda
of the Hindoo mythology, 8ivah is not only the chief, but, what is
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more, he comprises them all, Every orthodox Hindoo is expeated to
vigit the Golden Temple at Beoarea at least onca in his lifet me.
Many vow pligrimages toit. The better class avail themeelves of
the modern comfortable methods of making them ; but the many go
on foot, or on their kaues, till the skin is scraped off, the moscles

worn ou’, the bonen laid bare, ead the poor, onfortonate, self-deludad
creatures ex..ire ou the road in agonies of pain, Others messure their
length snd roll over aad over all the way along, for hundreds of
miles to the city and temple. Others again ¢xpose themselves to the
acorching rays of the sun till they either go stark, stariog mad, or
die of sunst-uke, Otbersa—bat I will refrain from nesdlessly

shocking my realers, [ will oow pceocesd to describe what
1 saw in the Uolden Templa, Tbe templs itsslf in = poor,
mean struc'ura with three small rooms in it, esch ocrowned
with a dome the extsrior tops of which are supposod to be
covered with plates of gold—hence ita appellation, Oa enter-
ing the outer courts of it I was horror-stticken, for I saw priest
and people payiogsuprems Divine honoar to a live cowiand a bull ; a
ball, too, so bideoualy deformed that I covered my face with both my

hands in order not to see it, And wounld you believe it Its deformity
servea only to heightan the veneration those poor hemighted people
entertain for it. I was informed that the bull was born and bred in
the temple. Penetrating further, tny horror was changed into pity
and dismay at the sight that met my bewildersd eyes. There, right
in front of me, but utterly heedless of me, I saw an immense crowd
of men anrd women prostrate before s rude, undisguised conloal
stone sod praying in & most earnest mnd suppliant manner ; their
trembliog hands uplitted, their quivering voices choked with emo-
tion, their glistening eyes wtreaming scorching tears, their beautifal
faces wearing the imprint of sincerity, their whole edifying demes.
nour such as to do eredit to a hetter caunse. And sorely, methonght,
it we Christians exhibited balf as wmuch fervour, earnestness and
devotion at onr prayers as they seem to bave, we wonld be viewed in
the light of so many living saints, It is a thousand pities that sach
scemingly 'deep devotion and piety should be given to the devil,
instend of their being bestowsd upon God., Tbe remark of Ovid
abont Althea applies to the Hindoos in a particular manner, for they
are reslly *impionsly pious.” Then, turning my eyes in anothar
direction, I saw some attendant Brahmina offering sacrifice to wbat
do you think -4 slone represen‘ation of a large agg, set in a polished
brass cop, with a nomber of small ones sround it 1 Proceeding
farther still into an adjacent enclosure I saw mnother crowd
of worshippers prostrate round a haodeomely wronght iron colom-
nade, I inquired what it was, aud my guide repiied that it was now
gtanding vis-g-vis with the celebrated * Gyan-Bapi™ or * Well cf
Enowledge,” the Hindoos pray before it and partake of its shmy
water, in the hope that the deity residiog in it may reveal fo them
their future fate. Cua.iocsity prompted me to look down into {t, and
a more putrid si.k bad never burst mpon my satonished sight till
then, for [ gaw flynndering in ita pestilential waters all the garbage
of the temple. Oge of the ministering Brahmins off:red |me & ladle
full of water asguring me, in all geriousness of its miracalous pro-
perties. In the twinkling of an sye, I'd know what was in store for
me from now to my dying day, I'd ba wonderfully wise without the
ai1l of books, an ever blooming youth wou!d cheer my life, and g0 on,
and o on, and all this for & sizpenny piece. Homehow, his cogent
arguments could not induce ma to partake of that oauseating berver-
age. And it must be, no doubt, owing to this utter disregard of
“carpa diem " that I n)w fi 1d myself tossel in A whirlpool of unear.
tain y, igonorance and seunile decay. At 1kis juncture, bowever, the
Brahmic's faca iit up with emiles, and catching my eye, with a
twinkle in hia owa, said “ Bahib ! wou't you give me a " backeheesh ?
I readily eomplied with his mors reasanable request by placing a
silver coio in bis hand and I took my leave of the golden templs

After this I saw many more highly interesting and amusing elghts;
but just now, tmuthinks I see risiog up befors my eyes, the
figure of the ediror of the N, Z, TapLET holding in his handa the
inexorable acisaors and threateniog to cut and clip aod slash ma up,
if I dare toiaflict another word npon his long-suflsring aod patient
readers.—D., A, AMaNDOLINI, O0.8.B, Hamilton, Aucklaad.

“DO NOT FORGET ME ! "
[ S—

1 dreamed of you in porgatory—
Tuat trom the darknesa you wete crying,
" Do not forget me ! ™
Pleading and prayiag,
Bat only eaying,
* Do not forget me | "
1 drcamed of you ia bless and glory—
You amiled from bheaven ; I wakened crying,
* Do not forget me 1"
Weeping and praying,
But only saying,
Do not forget mel! ™
— Sarah Francis Ashburton, in Ave Maria,
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