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KATHERINA:

A StoRY oF IRISH VALOUR AND CATHOLIO
VirTuE IN THE MAORI WAR.

BY M. W. KIRWAN,
Author of “La Compagnie Irelandaige.”

son the clouds changed thelr hiio to sable; having

tation tothe dying day. The nofse in thevillage
had my(intho Maories” were grouped -about
their huts in anxious conversation. - Like all men
destitute of a written language, the Muories were
loquacious, and the travellers ot the different tribes
related in & flow of words the haps and mishaps of
their journeys to the settlement of the Pakehas,
while the warriors discussed the chances of ‘the ex-

pected coming campaign sgainst the power of the
(Continued.) Golonisl ( Government, Before the whase of Tnikau,

OHAPTER 1II. @ chiefs of the Waikatoes were assembldd aroun
G Rnow v . Potatau, and smoking. and chewing  narcotic sub.
" Are eéﬁu.‘ﬁ?dagfa‘: mﬁiﬂiﬂ g{fhl:ie:! dlimes, stances with savage zeal, Potatat himself was
‘Where the rage of the valture, the love ol the turlle, | chewing pure bitumen from the bituminous springs

<

Notw melt into s0rrow, now trodden to crime.”

« Ratherina,” said the Maorl king, a8 he brushed
back the raven tresses from the temples of bis
danghter, and looking into her dreamy eyes with
all the fervour of paternal love, tto-day you have
become the greatcst woman of our race, your path
through life may be an oventful one, and may the
God of the Pakehaand the Maorl guard and protect
you, my child,” and the old man kissed the nut-
Yrown cheek of Katherina, whilo she, with a show
of ‘tenderness which was not native to her people,

clung closer to the giant form of Potatau.

" " uFather? replied Katherina, indulging in the
Jangoege. of similes :to. which her people are o
miich prone, ¥ your words are to me ag_the voice
of Ucnkn, who speaks to the untutored Maories in
the the ihunder, and whom they believe lives in
the rainbow that spans the heavens, the earth, and
the sea.” :

“ Those words are ominous, my child,” said Pota-
tai, looking through the open door into the murky
atmosphere, as a storm cloud passed over the sur-
faco of the lake, and was aweeping towards the
whare of Iwikau. “Sec, s rainbow speor the
heavens upon the right side of our people, who are
still engaged at the war dance, Ucuku iz satlsfied
with our actions, the Maorles shall be victorious in
thelr coming contest, if contest there must be.”

# T thought that the father of Katherina had de-
serted the gods of his nation, the Atua of the
Maori, for the faith of the Christians, and sorry
jndeed am I to hear Potatan appeal to the old
spirits of his race for help and protection,” replied
the daughter, removing herself gently from the side
of her father, and locking somewhat doubtfully
into his deeply tatooed face. . .

# Hush, child, hush,” said Potatau, placing his
hand geatly yet firmly upon her shoulder. “I
know not what I am, nor must you! Sometimes I
think these Pakeohas must be right, They are wise
and great, while we are ignorant and rude.  Trust
me, Katherina, and let no simple ceremony or crude
tradition, induce you to disobey the ene great law
of Pakeba and Maori which teaches obedience as
tho first duty of a nhild.”

‘1t My heart is still Maori, father,” replied Kathe-
rina, while her hand again rested upon the vigorous
arm of Potatau, " but my soul is Christian in hope,
in faith,and in charity. When I spoke of Ucuku,
I made use of & Maori faith, to show how deeply
your words weighed upon my mind.”

# This comes of your constant visits to Auckland,
where the priests have made you desert your father's
faith for thelr own. I tell you, Katherina, that we
want their goods, their horses, their guns, thelr im-
plements, and all their civilization; but I have not
as yet said that we want their faith. What Maori
god teaches a chiid to disobey her father's word ?
Is this your Catholic teaching ? Is it not thus that
Tangaros speaks to the children of our race, Ka-
therins, beware of Potatau’s anger,” and for a few
seconds the old man fixed his eyes upon the now
flushed countenance of his only child, and then
walked out of the hut, leaving her in a chaos of

. uphappy thought.

# Tt has come at last,” she thought, as sho stood
looking autof the door, into the open space beyond,
where the now rippling waters of Lake Taupo
leaped in mininture waves upon the beach: #the
fight between the duty to God and the duty to man
has begun. IfI desert my father's people, I am an
outcast on the world, left to the mercy of what is
often a too cold Christian charity. If I remain I
must participate in the worship of false gods, and
apparently acquiesce in their forms, O, God of the
Christiang, God of the Catholic Church, you in
whom I have learned to believe, yon to whom I
turn, a8 the affrighted birds return for succour and
protection to the shelter of their parents’ wing; you
who protect the weak and guide the innocent, in-
spire me in thia hour of trouble and anxiety. My
father's people on the brink of war, a threatened
outcast from the lnws and homeg of my race, away
upon the ocean of life, God of the Pakeha look
down upon me and cievate my soul to battle against
the evil spivits that everywhere surround me,” and
the trou®led girl knelt upon the carthen floor and
poures out her simple and touching prayer in the
earncst utterances of her native tongue.

Batevil eyes were watching the pious attitude of
Eatherina, Potatau bad enemiesin the camp. The
hokara on Lake Tampo was not unattended by men
who were foes to his kingly aspirations. Spies had
Dbeen set to watch the movements of Kathering and
her father. There were people who doubted the sin-
cerity of the newly-made Maori king, and who
pointed at the half-civilized dress and bearing of
his daughter in testimony of their belief, 1t was

even currently reported amongst a few of their
class that Potatau was a pensioner upon the Gov-
ernment of the colony. The hut where Katherina
and her father bad had their somewhat painful in-
terview wns upon the margin of the belt of timber
which surrqunded the Maori settlement, and behind
the deep forest and intricate bush spread miles
away over the adjoining mountains, Through the
tangled and elastic “supplejack,” crawling through
the deeply-rooted fern-trees, and workipg with
stealthy action among the luxuriant flora of the
forest, a young man, dressed and ornamented 1n all
the fantasies of the Maori race, was stealthily craw-
ling towards the whare or hut of Iwikau. His head
waos ornamented with dyed flax, and an eagle's
feather gave a somewhat graceful look to its well-
moulded outline. His face was deeply tatooed, and
the dark DLlue curvatures traced deep channels along
his swarthy countenarce. His person was covered

" with n matting of birde’ feathers, which was tied

over his left shoulder and fell to his knees, while a
girdle of flax encircled his waist, and showed a figure
in which activity and strezgth were conspicuously
combined: From hisgirdle hung a tomahawk, the
only weapon which he wore. He crawled through
the tangled bush with the stealth-like action of a
feline auimal whose savage instinct teaches it to
pounce with death.bearing spring jupon its prey.

He wilthed through the interwoven scrub lik a ser-

' pent, and glided through the lattice-like under-

growth, like the ‘shadow of the God of his forests

and birds, Tane Mahuta. Occasionally he atopped
and turned his herd from side to side, or bent low
to the ground, ae if intently listening for some sig-
nal on either side of him, but he quickly resumed
his onward movement towards the hut of Iwikau.

He galned the wicker fence which surrounded the

whare, and lay mora - than helf concealed under the

shelter of some dwarf fern -trees that skirted .the

. wood, The evening was well aduanced, and the

sun had already snnk behind the giant trees; whose

roots were nourished by:the agitated waters upon
the other side of thelaké, - The sky was beantifully.
dotted with clouds of varied hue, blending into each

. other with that artistic finish which. nature alone

.can accomplish,; It appeared like waves.of gold,
green, and purple, rolliog with easy and gentle
swells, into gcarlet, orange, and blue. The storm

-+ cloud had pagsed away, and, *'1ike'a hooded frar,
~ told: i, beads in"drops of rain.” Nightwas closing

under the sea near Taranok|, a substance, which the

they believe to be the material of whick the nest
of young seals is made. Potatan had just taken his
seat after leaving Katherina, when the stealthy
Maori crawled towards the whare, keeping the hut
between him and the group of chiefs. To all Maori
huts there are two doors, and towards the ane that
faced the forest the young man stealthily made his
way, and, peeping through a crevice in the joints,
he saw Katherina at prayer, in the attitude of a
Christian, worshipping the God of the Pakehs, who
to him appeared as the enemy of his race. When
Katherina rose she was calm, but she had scarcaly
collected,her scattered thoughts when she heard a
geatle ¢ Coo-ee, coo-eo” at the door facing the tim-
ber behind the whare. '

% Heki,” said Katherina, shrinking in alarm, and
standing imsge still, with distended eyes looking
towards the now dreaded outlet.

% Coo-ee, coo-ee,” again came in scarcely audible
strains through the crevices of the door, towards
which Katherina now advanced, her troabled coun-
tenance expressing deep interest upon ifs every
lineament, while her lips trembled as she acked
who was there,

“Coo-ce, coo-ce” replied the voice outride, while
the figure retired to the shadow of the timber, al-
though the night of this cloudless clime had now
fairly clothed the prospect in its sable folds.
Stealthily Eatherina looked out of the still open
door facing the assembled chiefs, while she took
ont the rude bolt that fastened the other doorto its
frame, and then stepping towards the bush behind
her, made direct towards the spot where the noise
of a cricket could just be heard by her well-strained
senses, The chirrup retreated ag Katherina drew
near, until well concealed in the depth of the forest,
when at 1ast it ceased, and the Maori whose stealthy
actfon towards the hut of Iwikau we bhave watched,
stood before her. It was Heki, the lender of the
war dance of the morning, the handsome but sav-
age son of her father's host, Iwikau,

“ Katberina, I have come to you once more,” said
the young man in tones of coarse accusation; * 1
have come to you for the last time to ask you to
share the whare of Heki. What is your answer ?’
and the young man approached a step ncarer to-
warda the shrinking form of the girl before him,

* Heki,” said Katherins,"with 8 new-born firm-
ness, which surprised the hearer as well as herself,
“we must never meet herc again. I have given
you your answer before. I care pot for you, and
even if I did I could never marry & heathen.”
“Bewars,” said Heki, advancing still nearer to
Katherina, while he caught her faultless arm in his
brawny hand. ¢ Potatau’s head sits lightly upon
his shoulders, if I but tcll the secret of his daugh-
ter's faith, His head would decorate the pole of
out Pa upon the summit of that hill above you, if I
gave to my father’s tribe the history of your secret
prayers to the god of the Pakehas. Potatnu is al-
ready suspected of treachery to our cause, and one
word from me, and his fate i3 doomed ; his last
speech will have been made, his last hakari attend-
ed, and Katherina will be last of his family left to
the mercy of her father'’s encmies.”

-#You will need all your strength against the
Pakeha, instead of turning it against each other,”
replied Katherina. affecting something of civilized
ease in bor manner, “Ifit be thus that your god
of war, Tumatauengs, councils the sons of your
chiefs, I fear the Maori race will never learn wis-
dom in their campaigns.”

# Youcan avert the danger to our people and to
Potatau, Become the wife of Heki and your
country and your father arc saved. Refuse, and
come what may, I swear by the spirit of Maori that
th? ’iifa of Potatau shall pay the furfeit of your
act.”

 Heki, you are mad. Potatau is faithful to the
Maori cause, and so am1. Iam a Pakeha only in
religion, but I am a Maori in heart, and in my desire
to see the prosperity of my race accomplished all
over the lJand. But,” she added, ¢ this can only be
won by peace and friendly intercourse.”

‘*Do you then refuse to work mats and make
baskets for the son of Iwikau?” said Heki, drawing
back and releasing the arm of Katherina from his
hold, while hishand with savage instinct sought
the handle of his ornamented tomahawk.

 Heki, Heki, what do you mean ?"’ and the balf-
terrified yet majestic carriage ‘of Katherina stood
calmly before the savage attitude and rude manner
of the son of Iwikau. _

% Mean," replied Heki, in hissing accents, and he
almost overbalanced himselfin bis untutored anger,
‘“mean, I mean blood, the blood of the traitor
Potatau,” and he quickly turned into the recesses of
the torest, while even the half-penitent call of Ka-
therina could not arrest his furious and ill-judged
faotsteps.

The moon just lit up the tops of the trees, and

spread a silvery coating over the forest, as Heki and
Katherina parted, one bent upen a mission of iil-
judged revenge, the ather alarmed at the fierce
threats againgt her fathers life. Clouds scudded
across the face of the ‘ inconstant arbiter of night,”
and the gentle ocean gales rustled through the
dense foliage, as if the spirits of past generations
were ravelling among the ginnt timbers of the bush.
Numerous cicadre made loud and incessant giating
sounds upon the ecar of Heki ag he hurried along,
and the owls and bats flutter about his headin close
but unheeded proximity. Upon the margin of a
small tributary of the Waikato, he stops,and after
a little search among the rank vegetation upon its
bank he finds and floats a small canoe.upon the al-
most placid waters. Away over the surface the stout
arms of Heki propel the light vessel, while his
thoughta are full of mischief to Potatau, and he
concocts twenty schemes by which he hopes to de-
stroy the popularity and sacrifice the life of the
Maori king. : - )

The canoe of Heki is speeding away over the
now gently rippled waters, as Katherina, anxious
and troubled, again seeks the shelter of Iwikau's
whare. With native courtesy the hosi of Potatau
had given up his whare to the occupation of the
Maori king and his daughter, while the village
maidens gathered around the door to give a parting
# Hoka" or song in honour of their distinguished
gussts. They assembled with flowers and feathers
in their hair, red paint, charcoal, and petalsof flowers
upon their faces. The aingers arranged themselves
in a row in front of the whare, and the best voices
commenced the verse while all joined the chorug—

Potatau, King of the Maori, )

Like the sun 1n the heaven
Bright in the counclls of his people,
Great in the hearts of his nation,

Chorus--Ha-ah-ha:ah-ha-ah,
XKathcrina, Queen of the Maoriés,.
-Like the evching star is she, ©
Bright in the home of Potatuu,
Great in the hearts of our young men.

Chorus—Hu-ah-hz-gh-ha-ah,
Her eyes can picrce the Tangarori,

Her voice is sweeter than the song birds,
Her fect are lighter than the Te Hoe's,

Is Ire,

* @pou'thie scerie, and g the auri sask below the horl-

s
[ e L

Her life is dear unto her.people. , -
oo GhorgsiHnlgh-ha-uhghqgah. .

here and there a silver lining, as if in parting salu--

natives call “He wako mo to kekeno,” and. which }
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' Bt thé wild nong of-the Maort giris.wazs00s at
an end, and -ro!a@n-.v---x‘ ce yaore left alone with
‘Katbering, In_whosa_anxtbus; 1o0k3 he traced the
measure of her troubles. ‘He was unusually réjeryed
to his daughter, and ‘just as hie'was' about/to enter
the room|prepared for his accommodation Katherina’
broke the exibarrassing silence: 0 < ./, .
4 Father,” she asked, ¢ bive you enemies among
the tribes who have ssgembled at your comniand, or

does this Hoka mean a mockery of your power, or
an insult to your name 77 RS

“Katherina, your face betrays more anxiéty than
your words.convey.. Among my people I know no
enemies, unless, indeed, there be some ‘Christians
lurking in our camp? sald the stern old -man, Jook.'
i:igldkeenly at' the ;down.cast countenance of his
child. . .

"~ “Is Iwikan your friend? she. asked, scarcely
daring to look into the face of Potatau, expecting
to encounter a frown for daring to doubt the fidelity
of the Taupo chief. For a minute the countenance.
of the Msori king was overcast with deep anger as
if annoyed at 80 unwise a suspicion, and then some-
thing, like a shade of alarm traced its well-defined
lides through hisdeeply-lined countenance, and ad-
vancing towards Katherina he placed his hand
gently upon her head, and said : . o

“ My poor child, what makes you think that the
chief of a nation could be betrayed by the priests
and chiefs whose tapered tongues are sacred against
the falsehood of the white men. But why does
Katherina ask the question ?” .

" Not withont reagon, my father,” replied Kathe-
rina, * you know Heixlb the son.of Iwikau?’

Y do,_" replied the Maori king, somewbat anxious-
ly locking into the expressive face before him,
“what can the son of my kinswoman wish to do to
the preserver of his people. : It was I who saved
his tribe when Hongi, from the Bay of Islands, was
overrunning the fair lands of the Waikatoes.
Surely, Heki canvot be untrue to the tradition of
his people and the salvation of his father’s race.

- Heki means to take your life unless I becoms
his wife, abandon my faith, my civiliged babite,and
the customs of the Pakeha,” said Katherina, while
she almost imploringly Iooked into the now deeply
troubled countenance of the Maori king.
“Child, this cannot be. CGreat Tangarori, how
doyou know that what you say is true 7
# Hush,” shq replied, as she caught her father's
arm, aud her dilated eyes told him that herstrained
senses heard something unusus! outside the whare,
Without a word she extingulshed the rush.light
that illumined the inside of the hut, while she
gently drew Potatau to the inner room of the cabia,
and thers whispered the conversation sbe had had
with the ungoveroable Heki. .
It may Lo so,"” said the Maori king, as Kath-
erina concluded, ¥ I do not doubt your word, my
child, and I already know that his father is not
satistied at my election, and that he ulready as-
pires fo the office I hold. Iwikau iz & man of war.
He is Maori in every act and office of bis life, and
he would preach ‘a war of extermination to the
Pakeba amongst our rude and untaught people. If
he succeeds, our race is doomed, The Palkeba is
great and can sweep us from off the land. Hero in
the depth of our native bush, we could indeed
bafile the enemy, aad )imit the effect of hisde-
structive weapons of war; but everywhere beyond,
on the plains, near the courses of our streams,all
along our sea coast the Pakeha is all powerit], and
mugt for ever remain 5o, * Katherina,” he added,
hig civilized babits again mastering the rude tute-
lage of his early days, while he kissed the forehead
of hisdnughter, * you, at least, will not desert me
in mny old age. You, my child, will share my
troubles nnd my triumphs, and bless my declining
days with habits and customs which I long to see
established amongst my untutored countrymen.”

% Ag you command, Potatay, I shall obey. 1am
as the pliable cane of ournative bush : ug you bend
me so shall I grow; as you direct so shall I follow,
even to marrying Heki, a man who is obroxious to
cvery thought nnd temper of my life. Buthush,”
she added, ns the chirrnp of & cricket outside the
whare attracted her attention, and caused her to
start in alarm towards the door facing the Lush, the
gawe that she had passed through to meet Heki in
the evening. The chirrup was repeated, and a
gentle rustling of the flax which composed the walls
of the hut gave evidence that it was no mere insect
that caused the disturbance.

wIt may be Heki again,” whispered Katherina
into her father's ear, while her agitated frame al-
most trembled with anxious excitement, as she
clung to the arm of Potatau, whose heavy eye-
brows were desply knitted in angry folds, while bis
hand instinctively sought the keen-edged European
dagger that hung from his belt.

The “chirtup, chirrup,” outside still kept on,

while Potatan moved towards the other door to
pass around the whare, Katherina trying to dis-
suade him, and failing, accompanying him on his
way, The moon was shining with all its full
blown beauty. Everything around was plainly
visible for three hundred yards away, save where
the deep timber skirted the rear of thu hut of
Iwikau. At some disiance from the whare a senti-
nel walked up and down, his nnmeasured tread and
gait corresponding with his rude and semi-savage
costume. But Potatau's quick eye had seen a form
glidiog into the undergrowth ; Le had seen enough
to cause him to understqud the necvessity of being
forenrmed against lurking danger nnd hidden foes.
He knew that his movements werc watcled, and
that the sacred taper that guarded his person was
now the only safe pratection against the maddened
passions of some infuriated member of hLis tiibe.
By virtue of the taper, Potatarz was excluded from
gocial intercourse with his people. The house in
which he rested that night would be in fature unfit
for use, until he removed the sacred influence him.
self. Everything he touched was rendered sacred
by the contact, But if he violated his tapu then
the gods of the Maories .would punish bim with
gickness and death, or his own people would in-
flict upon bim loss of property and expulsion from
society. Tbus the day of his elevation to the pur-
ple was the day of deepekt anxiety to Potatan, If
the Maories once suspected that he entertained
any Christian doctrine his doom was sealed, his
race had run. Whether he did or not was knowr.
only to Potatau himaself, but hisdaughter’s conduct
would bo strong presumptive evidence in favour
of thie assumption tbat he did, if that conduct once
became known amongst the tribes. An insidious
enemy might easily adduce proofs of his abandon-
ment of 1he faith of the Atua of the Maories. Heki
bad seen Katherina pray te the god of the Pakeha,
and what more natural than to suppose that Pota-
tau had known of her acts, or, perbaps, participa-
ted in herofferings. Those thoughts made Potatan
reflect upon the singular and daogerous position
he that day was clected to fulfil by the almost un-
animous voice of the tribes of Waikato

“Now you see, Katherina, how tronbles accumu-

late by your untimely coaduct. 1f it is even sus.

pected that I, in any way, violated the sacred tupu
of my office, and I am 1csi,’ said Potatau, some-
what nervously; “not even my office as priest nor
chief could save me.”

Potatau and his duughter at last parted for the
night, Katherina accupying the inner room of the
whare, while to her anxioussenses the honrs passed

‘| slowly on to morning. Everywhere through the

Maori village *deep sleep hath fallen upon men,”’
while to Kdtherina alone the weary bours coursed
slowly and henvily along, and as the earliest dawn
heralded the approach of day, she left the hut and
cooled her fevered temples Ly bathing in,the re-
freshing waters of a running stream close ‘by.' It

.| was alovely summer ‘morning, the December son

had just ‘begun to climb:over: the Horizun that:

bounded the evergreen forest beyond Lake Taupo’

'towards the - whare of Iwikau.

.ed with the affection and devotion of two hundred

and the thousand iniects of the field and bush had
commenced théir:melody of discordant noises, when
Katlierina“liad/again turned towards the hut of
Iwikau, refreshed after her early ablutionz. As she
walked in the direction of the whare, she took a
slight circuit, goiagito bring her nearer the place of
her meeting with:Heki, for some shadowed vision
hung over her sentes as if it was alla dream. Her
route, now brought her close to the-beaten path,
marked out for the sentinel, whose duty it was to
guard the outer margin of ‘the' village. A slight
shrub at first partly hid the form of the Maori from
hLer view, when a gentle bend in her way-brought
her faco to face with the guardian of the-spot. It
was Heki ! - L S

STenncqui,” said the handsome. warrlor, using
the aconstomed salutation of his race. Katherina's
lipd falled to utter the half-measured # Tenacqui”
that falntly came:to her senses in reply. She was
amared at the audaclty of Heki, and would have
passed him undngwered had he not again used the
familiar word which Eatherlna just audibly re-
turned. S
. " Katherina is tronbled this morning,” said Heki.
% Like the leaves ipon the branches of the sacred
korokio tree,she-tfembles at the gentle pressure of
the morning air.-: *

% Heki knowa too well why Katherina trembles ;
his words are like the words of Whiro, the evil spirit
of our race. He #peaks what he does not think.”

4 What has the son of Iwikau done to the dnagh-
ter of Potatau that he 1s' thus compared to the
worst enemy of his people. Xatherina, why do
you turn upon a warrior of your father's people
thus 2 L

“Heki, do you forget last night?” asked Kath-
erina, in astonishment. *

% No, I do not forget last night, Katherina, for it
was the anniversary of my grandfather’'s murder,
and every season he comes, just as regularly as the
moons; comes in form and dress ag you sec me
now, and works some mischief upon my head. And
so0 it shall contizue until his blood is avenged in
the homes of the Pakeha'*

% Heki, can this be true,” said the afirighted girl,
shricking away as if in doubt that the form to
which she then addressed herself was real or only a
shadow of something that was.

“True,” said Heki, with savage earnestness.
#The son of Iwikau Is not given to the practice of
the Pakchas ; a Maori does not lie.”

 But he held my arm as firmly ns ever did you
when you tried to press upon me your unwelcome
affections,” said Katherina, looking steadily into
the eyes of Heki, who returned the gaze with a
show of hanghty pride, and turning upen his beat
left heralone. “‘There is some deep mystery in
this,” thought Katherina, as she nervously walked
*“I am not pre-
pared to believe all the traditions of my peoble,
por can I easily uproot the deep-seated Lelief of my
father's people for centuries before the Pakeha trod
upon our shores. 'Tia strange, 'tis very strange.”

*A Maori tradition,

[To e Centinted.)

PASTORAL LETTER OF THE R. C. ARCH-
BISHOP OF TORONTO ON THE POPE'S
JUBILEE.

To the Venerable Clergy, Religious Communities,
and beloved Laity of Qur Diocese, salvation and
peace in Qur Lord :

On the third of June unext the Church of Christ
will give another exhibition of its Cntholicity in cc-
lebrating the Episcopal Jubilee of its head on earth,
our Holy Father PopePius IX. What other sovereign
or personnge in the whole world could be surround-

million of spiritual children, scattered over the en-
tire globe, but Christ’s Vicar on earth, who may be
well termed the universal Father of the TFaithful.
Christians who disown his authority proclaim them-
selves as not belonging to the Catholic and Apos-
tolic Church. .

1t is meet for us to celebrate this festival with
all religious joy and devotion, but as our Holy
Father is in difficulties and in chains for Jesus
Christ, therefore, we must mingle our joy with
prayers and supplications to God for his deliver-
ance, .

The Italian Government, not content with usurp-
ing the patrimony of St, Peter, has, with cruel in-
justice, confiscnted 2,382 religious houses, colleges,
and seminaries, 1,506 of men and 876 of women
con taining in all 28,991 persons, who were shamt-
fully robbed of the fortunes which they brought
to those convents and monasteries, and, to add in-
sult to other crimes, promised a starvation pittance
of seven cents a day, which is seldom paid. The
cry of diatress on the part of the Holy Fatber and
the clergy is interrupted by the Italian Gevsrn-
ment s © criminally disturbing the public con-
science.”

XNapoleon I. expelled the Pope from ILome and

pamed his infant son its Ring, The King, who
neither reigned in Rome nor sticceeded his father,
lived unrecognized, and though the grandson of tlie
Emperor of Austria died neglected, he is by fiction
called Napoleon II. Napoleon III, to requite the
Pope for many signal favours towards himself and
his family, being even godfather for his son, aban-
doned Rome, not to the Romans, but to the [mar-
auding force of a stranger, Victor Emmanuel, who is
riding in the whirlwind of a revolutionary demagog-
ism that may at any moment burst on its own
dupe. This poor Saveyard Prince, if report speaks
truiy, fecisalready the hand of God upon him. Ifit
be a dangerous proceeding to unjustly touch the
least of God’s ancinted, how much more to lay
sacrilegious hends on His anointed Viear on eartlr.
Thereisan old proverh amongst the Jews that
# he who pulls & stone from the Temple is blinded
by iis dust” '"The sucred halls of the Quirinal
Palace, built by Catholic money for the uss of the
Popes, and in which the most solemn deliberations
were held, such as consistorics, the Popes, elections,
&c., are now turned into ball-rooms, reception
bedroome, where wickedness and criminalityand
revel. The Pope's private chapel was made o stove-
T00m O pantry. But what affects the pateroal
heart of 1he Holy Father with profound sorrow is
that the youth of Italy are forced to godless uni-
versitics, colleges, and schools, to be corrupted and
infidelized, and the clerics are dragged fram the tew
seminarics that are left to serve as soldiers, so 1hat
the sunctuaries are devoid of priests,and the people
will soon be left without pastors. The revenuesof
the College of the Propaganda fouunded for the
education of priests for the whole world, are tuxed
30 per cent, in order to crush it, and so with other
iastitutious owned by forelgn corporations. Rome
was neither rebuilt from its ruins nor embellished
by either the Romaus or Italians. ‘I'he Popes,from
the resources willingly given them by the Catho-
lics of the whole world, did it, aud ure thorefore
the rightful owners of Rome. The clergy whe are
by their office charged to iastruct the people in
their duties to God and their heighbour, are threat-
ened with imprisonment and fine if they attemp-
ted to instruct the people properly. This unfor-
tunate infidel, Governinent has sunk the country
in inextricable debt, and it is pressing the poor to
the enrth ; but a God of pitty, who ia also a God of
vengence, will one day demand a rigorous account
and theso ovil deeds must be atoned for, - =

The expenditure of Victor Kmmanuel's profligate
Government is' £63,019,484 ‘sterling per nnnum,
and the taxes £53,766,564 per anuum, being a de-
ficit of £9,252,920. In 1860, before the war of in-
vasion and rapine commenced, the debt of taly was
"ouly £87,480,000. - Av this - time it {5 above £400,-
'090,000,an increase ‘ot debt ot £300,000,000, conse-
‘quuntly an additional taxaticn to meetintereat and

of the Government officers, from thehighest to .y
:J‘;:sﬁ:,g n: g::!lie E;olﬁcntl:ms attest ; t‘ll;ese atr‘; ?ﬂ:
erT: a robber Ki
00%!:““‘:-! ’ y bber King and big ac.
e real value of these confiscated reli
houses would go far to pay off the debt, but theg .l,:';f
fiftieth part 15 not reajized from their sale, becangg
they are of little use to any except religious com.
munities. Beautifal churches, adorned with marble
and precious stones, are turned into manufactorieg
hotels, and stables. When robbera dispase of thelr
spoils they realise but little, {11 got, ill gone,» if
the Government of the country had buiit these
houses and endowed them they ight claim them
back if the public good demanded. * But thege (T
tablishments were built and maintained by private
individuals for sacred purposes; many sunk their
fortunes in them, aund hoped to end their days be.
neath their peaceful roofs. It may be said dig not
England do the same thing about 300 years ago
To our shame we must acknowledge it, and mourn.
fully add that the foundations of the public debt of
Epgland with degrading poor houscs and heavy

rat';; werehtblen laid.

is wholerale and unmitigated plunder -
demued by every right-thinking mnn,plt it we’mc 22:
denounced by the Catholic Bishops our people
could liken us to dumb dogs on the watch towers
of Israel. The soverelgns of Earope that can tole.
rate the unjust invasion of a friendly but weak State
would seem to proclaim to all nations that robbery
oua large scale and its quiet possession give a just
title, thus favouring the revolutionary principles of
gecrgt societies, whichean upset Gavernments when
it will sezve their purpose. The recent speech of
the Prime Ministerof Eugland attesta this fact
QOd is slow but sure in His clastisements. States.
like individoale, do not prosper except for a brief
period, by plunder and usurpation. Catholics are
perfectly aware that the Church bss been perse.
cuted from its inception. The Popes of the firgt
three centuries were put to desth, o8 their Divie
Macter was, for right and truth ; many others djed
in exile, but the Holy See, belng of divine origin
will always re vivify, and shall Iast to the end of
time, #n faint-hearted people need have no fears,
This is only a passing storm, like many others.
The last Pope was often proclaimed and predicted
by the Jovers of anarchy and disorder, but the last
Pope will always have a successor, till the Arch-
angel’s trumpet gounds the world’s doom.

The clergy will iuvite the people to offer upa
holy communion for the intention of the Pope;
these may commence to be celebrated an the 21st
of May, the day on which our Holy Father wng
named Archbishop, until the 3rd of Jnae, the date
of his consecration. Ou this day yon will please
recite after Mnss, the Litany of the Saints, to invoke
the Blessed Mother und all the snints of heaven to
pray to God for our Holy Fatber. The clergy will
add to the collect Oratio Pro Papnl, and when it is
convenient a ¢ Deum should be sung after Mass.

'This Pastoral Is to be read in all the churches on
the first Sundey after its reception.

Given at St Michael's Palace, on the Festival of
the Ascension, 1877.

By order of His Grace the Archbishop,

P, CONWAY,
Chancellor.

A NEW CHURCH.
BLEessING OF A CORNER-STONE AT St. CUNEGONDE.

. This interesting ceremony took place on Tuesday
in the presence of a vast concourse of spectators, in
all aboul three thousand persons Leing present.
The new church is situated at the corner of Bouna-
venture and Vinet streets. The walls are already
raised to a height of 7 or 8 feet. Itis Leing built
of blue limestone, upon foundations of great {hicke
nees. The basement is expected to be finished in
October next, and will then be oocupied for public
worship, It is impossible to say, 25 yet, when the
building will be completely finished.

The dimepsions areto be as follows : —Length, 160
feet ; breadth, 80 feet ; heigkt, 30 feet ; tower, when
completed, 120 feet. The total cost is estimated ot
$30,000; cost of basement, $5,000. The front is to
be of cut stone. Precisely at three o'clack, the time:
appointed for the ceremony to commence, the pro-
cession left the church of St. Cunegonde, in Delisle
street, in the following order : St. Henri band ; Mgr.
Fabre, bishop of Montreal, and clergy; choristers,
St. Vincent de Paul Benevolent Socicty, Members
of the Council of St. Cunegonde acd St, Houri, men
of the congregations of St. Cusegonde and St.
Henri, )

The streets nlong the route of tho procession
were profusely decorated with flage, as were also
the walls of the new structure, On the north side
of the building a roomy platform bad heen crected,
in the centre of which wasalarge evergreen cross,
bearing upon it the insignia of the Catholic Church
in Canada. The procession baviog arrived at the
Church, His Lordship was conducted to a raised
dais nt the left hand side of the platform, sur-
rounded by bis clergy. The proceeding was open-
ed by prayer by the Bisbop, after which addresses
were made by Revs. Louleau end Salmon. The
following was the substance of his discourse:—All
Christians ought to placenl] their enterprises under
the protection of heaven, To-doy 2 mouument was
being erccted which would play an imporsant part
in their future history as Catholics and citizens. In
this temyple would be taught the fear of God, and
the marvels of His goodness would be exhibited.
Here there would be union ot soul, of belief, of
heart, aud there would also be participation in the
sacrements, whether in days of sadness or of joy.
The Sovereizn Pontift' asked that the true faith
should flonrish here together with (he fear of God
and his united praiges. Such was the mission of this
temple in regard to the true faith. e spoke upon
the consequences of the loss of faith in Europe, and
dwelt on the fact that it had saved Canada. The
fenr of the Lord was the beginning of wisdom; it
kept.man in the good way, nnd preserved him from
the evil.

The Rev. Fauther Salmon, in opening bis dis-
course, said that the ceremony which his bearers
had come to-day to witness was both solemn and.
impressive ; it was calculated to re-animate their-
veneration and devotion. The crection ofa build--
ing or temple in which to worship God wns
ono of the greatest ncts which it could be pere
mitted poor fallen mau to do. The bountiful
Saviour whom we shall worsbip within these
walls, had blessed nus with all manner of gond. He
referred to the npproaching ceremonies, aud soid
his Lordship wuuld, in a few moments, deposit the
&tone, and af'-ywards would bless it in order that
Christ miet.t come and protect this houase, and as-
5tst your ru your worship, He shall pray that you
be give ., strength of body and seul, The stone
will 1o placed with the praver that the true fuith
may niways remain and flomish, His Lordship
il thien bless you and the building, aad this will
close this interesting ceremomy. ‘[he reverend
geatleman concluded oy inviting all to contribute -
liberally to the gond wortk. The cerrmouy of de-
positing and blessing the stone together with the
walls and doors, was then proceeded with, ofter
which the Dishop and clergy came forwnrd, one by
one, and deposited in the cavity at the top of the:
corner stone their contributions, at the same time
striking the stone with a sllver hammer.” This was
afterwards done by the lajty, and a large amount of
money was given towards the building fund of the
Chiurch befure the ceremony . concluded,

. The” musical part of tha service wrs under the
direction of Mr. F; X. Theriault, ‘Mr, J. R. Belle:
feuille presiding at the organ, The sipgers wers
Mesars. J. B. Menard, L. Seguin,—Lalopde and N.

: deﬁ’c‘ig expenses, acd the extraordinary. peculations

Bourque, tenora’; L, .. Berubee, A. Lariviere and
A..J. Pigeon, bassor, B o

.



