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CHAPTER VIL
# Friendship is conatant in all other things,
Save in the office and affairs of love ;
Therefors, all hearts in'love use their own tongues,
T.et every oye negotiate for itself,

And trust no agent.”
SuaxzspEae’s ¢ Muoa Apo Apout Normma.”

Passion and tenderness appeared reflected from
. .the bronzed countenancs of Eatherina, as she bent

over the prostrate form of thé mai she loved. "All
the wildfeeling of her race seemed Imprinted upon.

her swarthy face as.she applied her: untutored
fingers to the pulse of the wounded officer. She cut
tho raven tregses from - around the deep gash that
had been caused’ by the tomahawk of ‘Iwikan, and
bathed the dangerous looking wound in water, tak-
en from a never failing spring closeby. Her native
strength, not yet enervated by the weakening cus-
toms of civilized life, had epabled her to lift George
Bellew into the trench near which he had fallen,
and there to secure him from an accidental shot
from the pah which stilll stood out defiantly before
the English position. The night was as still as
the grave. Nota leaf was stirred in the giant for-
est, and the screams of the capturg.d soldiers of the
99th regiment rang throngh the air with madden-
ing effect. Throughout the night the shouts of
# Qh, my God!-Oh, my God!” nearly drove the
British troops frantic, as the prisoners inside the
pah were being tortured every half bour with burn-
ing Kaurigom and red hotirons. Even weary na-
ture refused to sleep under the horrible dispason, ns
if the drowey god had fled in horror from sach a
gcene. Katherina was still in front of the English
lines, beside thé unconscious form of George Bel-
lew, who had fallen nearest the Maori foe. It was
his lot tobe the lastto leave the contest, and it
was his fate to be the last to fall in the front ranks
of the detachment he commanded. And so it has
ever been with the sons of the land which claimed
George Bellew as its own. Irish valour stands
foremost in the records of the military hlstory of
the world. It was the same at Clontarf, at the
Blackwater, and at Aughrim, as it was at Luzsra,
Cassano, and on theslopes of Fontenoy; the same
at Dunboy and Limerick, that it was at Guillestre,
Embrum, and at the gates of Cremona; the rame
at Marsiglia, where the French commander Catinet
admitted that it was the Irish Brigade that had
secured the victory for his arms, as it was in
Barcelona and Valencia. Driven from seeking
military enterprise in their own land, they shed a
ray of lustre over the flag of every nation in Europe,
They served in Germany against the Austrians, in
Holland against the Prince of Orange, in Luxem-
‘burgh against the Swedes, and in Catalonia against
the Spaniards, Even the brave Tyrolese found
their native fastnesses insecure against the follow-
crs of Dillon. The lofty crags which appeared im-
preguable in front, and in the rear steep precipices
lified their summits in the clouds. Therc the
eagle built her nest, the chamois bounded from
cliff to cliff, but man was never seen on these in-
accessible heights, The Irish regiment of Dillon
scaled these cliffs, came upon the rear of Tyrolese,
and scattered their forces, who fled with the ut-
moat precipitation, At Ypresthe ramparts yielded
to the efforts of the Irigh Brigade,and covered them
with glory, and in Spain,in Austris, and Valit:i
their deeds are the records of heroic chivalry. An
Irishman conquered the Crimea for Catherine of
Russia, and an Irishman defended Indin for the.
French, and was murdered for bis devotion and his
zeal, You may even go to Chili, Bolivia, and
Venczuela and trace the gallantry of O'Brien, Dil-
lon, and Devereux, and hear their praises snug in
the softening influence of the Castilian tongue. On
the banks of the Orinoco, end in the mountain
fastnessess of the Andes, the names of these Irish
soldiers of fortune are still remembered with rever-
ence and pride. But later still, there were about
one hundred and seventy-five thousand Irishmen
in the service of the Federal armies aleue, during
the late great American rebellion; scattered from
the Rappahannock to the ptairies of the West, or
down amid the cotton fields of Geosgia and the
swamps of the Carolinas. The heights of Fredericks.-
burgh attest the fiery valour of our race, when up
nearest that dreadful stone wall, up into the very
mouth of the rcbel guns, lay the men with the green
sprigs in their hats—the soldiers of the Irish
Brigade. Look at them checking the ‘advance of
the Confederate army at Malvern Hill and Fair
Oanks, or making that fearful dash at Antietam, or
rescuing the abandoned cannon at Chancellorsville,
or pweeping Early from the Shenandeah Valley, or
in planting the Stars and Stripes on the walls of
Atlanta and Savannah, and who can gay that the
Irish soldier does not hold his own in the military
records of the nations belonging to civilised man?
The whirlwind of valonr which swept over Europe
from 1691 until 1745 had gathered to its embrace
the cherished laurels of European heroism, and
deposited them on the graves of Irishmen. Both
in the New World and the Old the Irish soldiers
have waded tbrough streams of blood, and have
carved their names upon monuments of glory.
Her matchless sons whose valour still remains,
On French records, of twenty long campaigns,
Now from an Empress to a captive grown,

She saved Britannia's rights, but lost her own.
It was no wonder then thatit was an Irish soldier

who had fallen nearest the Maori position, George:

Bellew had done his work and fallen at his post.
A faithful hand had, indeed, sent his murderer to
his last resting-place, but siill the unconscious
mind of the wounded officer was unaware of the
deed. As the refreshing water washed the now
clotting blood from around.the open cut on the
scalp he appeared to revive, and as his lips opened
heappeared to feel some gentle influence hovering
around him, and he half consciously eaid the one
word, ¢ Florence.” Eatherina knew enough ofthe
customs and the names of the Pakeha to understard
that ¢ Florence” was the name of a female, and her
keen preception at once jumped at the cause why
the name had first came to his lips.. All the wild
passions of her race wag instantly revived, and in
her own soul she cursed the fate that caused her to
betray her people, and all for such a man. Fora
second or two sho almost contemplated the finish-

. ing of the work began by Iwikau, and even nerv.
ously played with a keen-edged dagger that hung
from & belt she wore around her waist. At .that.
time Eatherina was agnin alla Maori, Her eyes
glared on tho face of the balf.-conscious man who
lay before her, and her nostrils distended with wild
and exciting passion, -, “Murder” was almost writ-
tenupon’ her: expressive countenance, and might-
have.been worked were it not that the wounded of-.

: ficer piteously . begged for. ¢ water, water.””  Inan

- instant the traces of savagery ;vanished from the
. countenance ‘of: Katherina,.and in its: stead the
look: of iChristian charity tock its - place, and she:

. bent overand poured.a.refreshing draught into the
.- <half openéd mouth:of:Lieutenant Bellew,: i
.+ v «YWhoare you 7:he agked, a8 he slowly revived,
- and saw-the-datk: countenance» of:ithieMaori girl,
under the influence. of the mMOON'BIBYL.dvizs 1+ 1us
7 am Katherina, the girl whom you saved from-
the rude attentions of the Pakehain Auckland,”

|- Has
| are still hetween thé Pak

| :ed;¢iyiligption an

TR BT
she zeplied witha tenderness from which eve
iof jealousy had departed. - - T LTSI
., Yes, yes, I remember; - but how did:you come.

I not been wounded '’ he'asked, plac-
1

‘here ?“have I} wounded 2" ed, place
ing his band vpon hishead and shouvlder,and then
again}logking keenly ‘at; t}m;it_m) calm counténs
ance’of Ratherina. .~ % ‘,y”}, Ve yatNy L
, hush, Teplicd the! iMaord {girl, ¥t if you

Youd you wil axpoge our position, dnd we.
Ingand thié Magki pah”

spealkt 80

e Wellithen, whatis o bédone;?'asked the officer.
i« 'Wait, wait,” replie herins, 1f-wed attempt.

" {'to_stir.our-liveg'Wotld—be sactiE 6drand we must | 8
- | remaliniheramit vﬁiﬁ’wn‘@m@ﬁ!ﬂfﬁ .

capped. sinmmit) ot Torongo, and thew
tnfx?‘tﬁ the!¢amp and gend assisg.apo%"f\ff

4 Stay,” sald Mr. Bellew, as his:mihd‘appeared to
wander over the incidents of the combat,« whate
were you, Katherina, when the Maorl struck me, 1
have some faint rec;}lgqtfon of seeing our nam
guide by my side; 78, now, 1)re er;and
yet it could not bavy i‘%fge,ﬂ‘ﬁqgﬁg% u‘,._-h{si
wavering_recollection brought him bCk to when
‘he heard the words, ** PAESHR; you dlg. s ==
-#¥our guide” said- Katherina almost fisroely,:
Y6 was your would-be. assassin ather, for it ¥as,
he who struck -you to the earth; but look,” she
added, pointing to thy still form of the dead Iwikau,
4 lie shall never aghin ‘dance the war dancé of the
Maori, and ; Heki, his. son, 'will moan’ his hauangi
over the chieftain’s grave” . '

| ¢ Heki, the fierce wartior of the Waikatoes, the
son of our guide; how do you know this, Kathe-
rina 7" asked George Bellew, with an interest ex-
cited, which she regarded’as unusually singular.

“How dol know that I am the daughter of
Potatau, the Maori King,” replied Eatherina, with a
somewhat lofty -air, the native dignity of her race
giviog a queenly bearing to her gracefal form.

“You,” sald George Bellew, his eyes looking
keenly at the calm countenaunce of Katherins,
while he half-raised himself upon his elbow and
stared at her with a newly-born interest. . .

1 Yes, Pakeba, I am the daughter of Potatua, and
yonder Maori,” she added, pointing to the still form
of Iwikau, * wasthe father of Heki, to whommy
father’s people wers snxious to.see me married.
But you are tos weak to be excited Ly thesé things
now, be quiet and you shall know more before the
moon again rises from out the papa, or:earth of the
Maories, or climbs’ the rangi, or heaven of my fa-
ther’s people.) - R oo

«] am, indeed, weak, Katherina; my heads aches
and my left arm is powerless, and,” he added, sink-
ing upon the ground as bis right arm became
weaker under him, ! perhaps, I may never see my
poor Florence again.”

The fierce eyes of Katherina looked passionately
at the prostratc form of the wounded officer a8 he
uttered the last words, and again ali the wild jeal.
ousy of her race mastered her actions, and again
the providential call for * water, water,” from the
lips of the stricken soldier banished the envious
thoughts from her mind, and she became once more
the Christian, ministering to the wants and even
anticipating the desires of suffering humanity.
The man who appeals to the pity of a trne woman,
geldom appeals in vain. Directly or indirectly,
there is in the female mind a desire to lighten the
load of grief under which we struggle, and even a
willingness to share the burthen with ourselves.
‘When we are steeped to the lips in migery, it is the
gentle hand of compassionate woman that relieves
the pressure from around us, cor, if she cannot
smooth away the difficulties of our path,generously
ghares with us the troubles which we too often
create,. When man appeals to the pily of a true
woman, he conquers her prejudices, subdues her
passions, and joins & friend to the cause.

tHe is a fool who thinks by force or skill
To turn the current of a woman's will,”
writes the poet. Neither *torce nor skill” can accom-
plish what pity can do; forof all the paths that
lead to a woman’s love, pity is the straightest. It
is, indeed, ¢ akin to Jove,” and at one impulse starts
all that is generous in woman's nature into her
every action. Katherina pitied the wounded man
beside whom she stood, and as she again bent over
his almost unconscious form, she looked indeed
the ministering angel that she was. She remembered
the teaching of the pious old priest who had con-
verted her to Christianity, and the struggle between
her early training, and her Christian instructions was
_of short duration. God's word guided her actions.
She watched over George Bellew with all the tender
solicitude of a sister, and throughout the night kept’
alive the dyiong embers of life by her care and such
rude comforts a8 the situation afforded, His head
was bathedand his lips werc moistened with water
diluted with brandy, and his jorm was wrapped in
the blankets taken from the dead who lay thick
around the spot. At last the darkness increased,
and Kaiherina looked towards the position of the
Southern Cross and she knew that the first streaks
of the earliest dawn would soon light the horizon.
All this time George Bellew tossed about upon the
improvised couch that Eatherina had made for
him, and his fevered mind wavdered about Auck-
land, Florence, and water. Once or twice, indeed,
he mentioned the name of Katherina, but it was
not with the passionate tenderness which marked
the utterance of a dearer and a purer love. The
howling dogs inside the pah were,meanwhile, yel-
ling vigorously as if they were coursing through
the bush, and the Maorles were secretly. leaving the
stockade. Katherina had departed and succour was
soon at hand for George Bellew, His wounds were
dressed, and under cover of the darkness he was re-
moved to the rear, where his anxious comrades had
alrendy given him up as dead. “We shall leave him
on his road to Drury, attended by Katherlna, and
once more return to Florence Hastings at Parnell,

Auckland is built, and the pleasure grounds arourd
Parnell looked unusnally brilliant as the refieshing
showers swept over the town and fed  the thirsty
earth with welcome moisture, The fuchsias atnd
geraniums dotted the open. space in front of Mr.:
Haustings's abode, and {he odour.from the bedsof,
sweet-smelling flowers sent a delicate perfume
through the open window of the drawing-room.,
Let us Joog inside, Near the curtain attached to
tho window facing the sea sits Florence Hastings,
a dreamy look covers her eyes, and herface is some-
what paler than it was two weeks before. In her
hand ghe holds a miniature photograph, encased in
a locket, and s she looks keenly at the outlines of
the face it contains, the tears trickle down her
cheeks, aod trouble and. anxiety impresses itself
upon every lineament of her handsome face. ~Her
dress betoliens the carelessness which hds marked
her attire for the last fortnight and her hair is care-
lessly arranged in casily made tresses which fall
unminded and uncared for over her gylphen shoul-
ders. She is looking still towards that bend in the
avenue which she has begun'to regard as fatal to
her happipess, and as somehow indentified with
her hopes and her fears, It was there she last saw
George Bellew, and it was there ghe last saw his,
assassin, Iwikau. It was there, too, Captain St
- George first made his appearance whemn Lie brought
the dreaded tidings of Georgo Bellew's fate.  Her,
frame of mind was just then so temperéd that she
almost feared to look towards the'spot.. .=~ = .”
~Wo poor .pensioners-on, the bounties of an. hour’
are often the victims of somic wild “hallucination at.
{times when all the erergied” Of; our boastéd under

standing , vonish ;before gome undiscovered  force
which plays with,out’ redson, and, leaves us at the,
meray of that;ole power, iwhich, woattiibute fo the'
Jlower,anitialgalone—lnstinct, " With'all ourbodst

: id . progreés thers are’ myriads of
things around usthat exceed ‘our comiprehcnsion,
and act ag reminders that even the greatest amongst

T e Mk
la

~o-amet 4h : aco L
Y |'dreaded bend, and her costiimie,

The early sun of January had shed its “all Tipen- |
' |ing rays” around the fertile district upon which

p
gnr ag

e M D00t Lo T ot
ooni theishore'ofs. vadt odes { of mysterious truth,
and oocasionally'pick a Iebgﬁ@?ﬁﬂ/;the'fﬁmﬂd;’f
‘Flotence Hastings felt omy'secret influeace draw-.
ing-herithoughts towards 4hat bend id4hé avenue,
‘which had-been the turningpeint id-Some “of the
darkest chapteraof her life. “She ‘even. counted the
branches gm‘qse_s and the varlety of Teavés, and
notédtheshadsidind colour.,of th&*Eurronndings.
Keeteristill, and'the anxicis eyes

‘ Yolisge; and-with-a sprisg of sudden
.gln[m;fg_hekdreir“bqgls'j’l‘oin—_h‘ -posture 7atd - nttered
cream of alarm, -The cause ‘was soon apparent.

native girl of graceful mould and easy carriage
et'the eye of Florenco Hastings as she turned the
fesded bend too, indicated some-
thing-unudnal in the rank of the native wearer. She
approached the open window, near which the sur.
prised lady was sitting, and seemed o way discon-
certed as she stepped into the room. -

*.MYouare Miss Hastings?” said the new arrival,
looking at the beautiful girl with an air of keen in-
‘terest,not untempered with sorrow. o
<] am} faintly replied-the-lady in-a tone of sur-
prise and alarm; what do you want with me.?" sho
dded, the hanghty conrtesy which had been tanght
to observe towards the natives gaining control over

her finer feelings.
' #] have come from Mr. Bellow,” replied the gitl.

“ What 27

¢'T have come from Mr, Bellew ?”

« He is alive, then 7" .

“He is” | ,

“Thank God,” and Florence Hastings wept tears
of generous joy and pious thanksgiving that the
life of George Bellew was saved. The bearer of
the joyous news was quickly pressed by the hand,
and at that moment the Pakeba and the Maori felt
ag if the one God had indeed made the savage and
the civilized heart after.the one pattern. * Tears
such as angels weep” coursed down the face of
blondeand bronze, and the surest influence of sym-
pathetic magnetism drew the two hearts together
1n pious thought. . ‘ -

% But who are you?” asked Florcnce Hastings,
as the:native girl stood before her, wiping the first
tears of her womanbood from her eyes, -

#I am Katherina, the danghbter of Potatau, the
Maori King, and at one time a lover of George Bel-
lew’s.” ) .

#You,” said Miss Hastings, now shrinking back
from:Katherina, as if some unwelcome tidings was
about to dash the cup of happiness from her lips.

“ Fear nothing, Miss Hastings; my love for Mr.
Bellew was ag pure as your own, and never has he
by word or deed outraged the simple confidence of
Katherinn, I have never wandered from the path
of Christian virtuc and Catholic purity. The good
priest who brought me into the fold of Christ,
tanght me the value of morality and few need fear
for the purity of my conduct. I loved him for his
virtues and nis manliness, for he was the first
Pakeha gentleman who had ever raised a hand to
protect me from insults or injury. I come here to
tell you that his wound is not dangerous, and to
give you this letter,” she added as she produced a
note directed in the well-known characters of George
Bellew's handwriting. Hope told no “flattering
tale” in tender words which Geeorge Bellew penned
to Florence Hastings. His was not the flatterer’s
art, the ¢ food of fools” but the truthful offering of
an honest man. His wound was pot * dangerous,”
and he * hoped the cool air of Parnell would seon
restors him to activity and strength” Again the
tears coursed down the fair cheek of the reader,
and again the pious offering bathed their hands in
an offering to the god of love. ‘ :

 Mlss Hastings,” said Catherina, interrupting the
tenor of her thoughts, ** Miss Hastings, see, who is
this man,” and the native girl pointed towards the
avenue leading up to the window through which
she had entered.

 Captain St. George,” said the lady in a tone of
unguarded horror. * He here again.”

Stay,” said Katherina, and she went to the fur-
ther end of the room as the handsome soldier
entered the appartment, and again accosted Miss
Hastings with all his usual urbanity of manner.

# At ‘last, Miss Hastings, I am tho bearer of good
news,” he'said; taking" a chiair by her side, as Flor-
ence Hastings rang for an attendant to eall her
father upon thié scene, o

“] think I anticipate you, sir,” eaid Florence
Hastings somewhat uneasily. - ’ ‘

# Then you know that Mr. Bellew is recovering ?°

# Oh, yes” e : ]

#Your informant musthave come with wondrous

messepgers, and, knowing your interest in the acei-
dent, I came at once to tell you that he is recover-
ing,”" while his penetrating eyes wandered to where
Katherina sat. o i .

“ My information came from Mr. Bellew himself.”

* It ig strange that the Government would not
have the first information.” .

“Not at all strange, Captain 8t. George.” said
Katherina, steppiogforward and confronting the
handsome eoldier who sat ‘beside  Florence Hast-
ings. ©1tianotatnll strange that a messenger
should come with what you call ‘wondrous rapidity,’
when it is in the scrvice of 2 man who has beena
friend.” - P

while his contracted eyebrows and half shuc eyes
told more than ihe mere uiterance of the question.

¢ For your own sake you should not have asked the
question, sir,” said Katherina, “ but as you wish. to
know, I am the gitt whom you in your drunken
carousal insulted in the streets of Auckland, and
“whom the manly arm of George Dellew saved from
the vile embrace of your libertine arms.”

“ This native gifl insults me, Miss Hastings,”
gaid Captala St. qurge, with a cool superciliousness
which becamo the half averted sneer with which he
heard the 'charge.

“The ingult which you offer to me has but re-
coiled upon yourself, Pakeha, officer,” replied
Katherina, ¢ and;ff my father’s people were not
at war with yours,the insulé would meet another
‘award” ) S

¢ Will you not qrder this radé creature from my
presence, Miss Hastings” appealed Caplain St.
George, turning téwards the lady whom he now
addressed. e o

T cannot, sir, she has proved my friend.”

¢ Then I mustkay good day,” and confused and
confounded he left the room ‘ and ‘passed ount of

peared to act asd friendly shade for the

troubled
Floreace Hasti : .
-

+* L hd

nge.
_ Days'rolled oj, and weeks were numbered since
George Bellew had led the storming party at the
peh on the shorts of Lake Tauro. His name re-
sounded througl}i the colony, and his services brought
‘promotion and distinction upon their wake, Junuary
had lapsed intg February, and- Parnell was still
brilliant in all its semi-tropical beauty. '@ A coach
rattles over the|neatly arranged woodsin the sub-.
urbs of Aucklagd aund pauses before the home of
Mr, Hastings. |Itis an open veohicle, and thero are
two military men sitting inside. One has his® arm
in'a’gling, aud the other-wears tho badge by which

‘'of the carriagq, and they drive ip''td' 'the ‘house;
whete they are evidently expected, “"A’ lady rushes:
from the‘hotge, ‘even before the conch hiad"stoppad,
and 1lid wongded man “jumps ‘from''the \ carringe

‘tate to 1M press o kiss upon Hér now fingked counten.
e e R T G st bt ii“;”v‘" <

ance.”
¢ Florenc

" whispers the young man.. *I have

speed,” said Captain St. George almost incredulously.’
“1 have only just received a dispatch by special

“Who "are you|pray?’ asked the gentleman:

sight, just wherelthe avenuc bends, and for oncoap--

the medical branch of the service is 'distinguished :
Tho gots'is ‘ogened by an old nian wha /, recognises.
the somewhat httenuated face of one ¢f the iimates

‘and'folds’ hey in’'his'arms, and'd6és ot * eyén’ hesi.

o

W@mwtaﬁnce yesteaday, and you are

readyto,

- w'Yeg}

the -Auckland

aihe to-morrow.” o
and two daysfollowing

_papers contained.an._ interesting - an-

Aok "fg'_e;eq-momw,n

Beilew, V.0.,of her Majesty's —th Regiment, to Flor-
“ence,onlty daughter oﬁ\ﬁi_[_l_l{spﬁqﬂpp, Brookville;

Counroy, the Apostolic Delegate to Britisk Noith
America, was taken advantage of laét night by the
clergy and laity of the Diacese of London to present
that gentleman; as the representative "of the Holy
See, with addresses of welcome to this part of On.
tario. Shortly after eight o'clock, His Loxdship
Bishop Welsh, His Lordship. Bishop Crinnan, of
Hamilton, Vicar-General Bruyere, Rev, Dr. Kilroy,
of Stratford ; Rev. Father Flanzery, of St. Thomas;
Rev. Father Bric and numerous others, eritered the
reception.room at the Episcopal Palace, on Duf-
ferin Avenue, and with them Messrs.. Hugh Mac.
Mahon, Q.C., Ald. Egan and Regan, Major Starr,
Thos. Drought, J. J. Gibbons, J. M. Drumgole;
T. E. O'Callaghan, Andrew O'Mara, R, Dinahan,
J. M. Eeary, Alex. Macadams, jun., John Wright,

wards, Hig Excellency Dr. Contoy was introduced,
and thereupon His Lordehip Bishop Waleh read and
asked his acceptance of the following address :—

To His Excellency the l:_l[qst Reverend. George Conroy,
D.D,, Bishop of Ardagh, and Clonmacnoise and
Apostolic Delegate to British North America.

May 11 PuBase Your ExcerLexcy.—On behalf of
myself and clergy, I bid youa most sincere and
heartfelt welcometo this diocese. We welcome you
as a gifted and distinguished .bishop of God’s
Church ; but we welcome you chiefly and especially
as a representative of the Holy See, with which, as
St. Irenxus teaches, the faithful that are on every
side must agree, because of its more powerfal prin-
cipality ; we welcome you principally as delegate
from our Holy Father, the great and good Pins IX.
to whose supreme avd infallibleauthority in relig-
ious matters, we bow in humblest submission, and
to whom, as well for his unmerited ‘misfortunes, as
for his great and sublime virtues, our heart’s afiec-
tions go out with an ever increasing flow.

Your Excellency, I regret to say, will not find
here the splendid cathedrals and magnificent eda-
cational and charitable "icstitutions that beautify
and bless older Jands, But you will find the faith
and hope and charity cf which cathedrals, however
beautiful, and institutions, bowever grand, are but
the material expressionr, and of which, please God,
when means ellow wiil one day be the outcome
here; you will find amongst our devoted people a

difficulties from the pathway of our stroggling
Church, and an abounding charity and generosity
that have deemed no sacrifice too great to promote
the welfare of our holy religion. .

The Church in this Western Ontario is as it were
in its infancy. It is ours to plant and water, and
to cast abroad in thie virgin soil the divine seed of
revealed truth; other generations will, we trust,
witness the rich harvest covering the whole land;
it is'onrs to lay the foundations, others will seo arise
in grace and Deauty the superstruction of God's
temple,

4nd even we ourselves behold the promise of a
bright and happy future for the Church here. But
fogty years ago and there were only a few scattered
missionaries in this gection of the country. Catho-
lic'families' poor and uc{riended were tolling in the
'wilderness, striving to cut qut’a homestead from
the primeval and reluctant forest, The voiceless
solitudes that surrounded them were only broken
by the sound of the axe or the hiowlings of wild
beasts; for them  every floweret's hus had some-
thing strange, and every leaf was new,” The Holy
Mass could be offered up ouly at distant intervals,

log chapel. Childien grew up without religious
instruction, and, in some instances, without baptism.
The little ones of Christ were famighing for the
bread of life, and there were no consecrated kands
to break it unto ther.. Marriagei were unblessed,
the Sabbath was ubsanctified, snd Church holidays
forgotten; the sick and the sorrow-stricken were
unconsoled by the comforts and consolations of re-
ligion ; the Holy Church was not ihere, like an.’
other Veronica,to wipe the sweatand tears from
the faces of her suffering and abandoned children ;
the requiem for the dead was unsung, and souls went’
to their dread account unshrived, unanointed and
unanealed in the loneliness of the forest, L

But how different is the picture which we now
behold! Ontario is at present sn. ecclesiastical
Province, with an Archbishop .and four suffragan
bishops, iwo hundred and fifty priests,and a Oath-
olic pepulation of -about three hundred and thirty
-thousand, Happier than the faithful of other conn-
tries, we pocsess a system of Cathelic primary edu..
cation, established by law; we lave a sufficient
number of colleges and conventpal academies for
higher education, and- also charitable, institutions
for the protection of erphans and for the healing

have sprung.up. as if by magic ia éur cities, towhs
and villages, on the:banks of our great rivers and’
inland sens, and crosses gleam frgm church steeples
through the half-filled forests, . S
Of course we are sensibla of ths fact that much
remains to be done, . The system of education, both
primary and collegiate, may require to aim at a
bigher standard. Institutions have to he .matured,
ecclesiastionl organization-has to'be perfected;- and
many deficiencies incidental to o new and ‘hasty
order of things have to be supplled. . But 'looking
back at the-work done for the lagt forty yesrs in
this section of the country, and by, a people
stroggling with the privations jud *hardships of
early settlement, wehave to thank and . adore: God,
wheo has blessed the good worlk, atd who has given it
50 la1ge an increase, And from whit has been already
accomplighed, may we not.cast tke horoscope .of o
‘bright and proeperoug future. Miy wenot humbly’
trust that the mustard seed of Catiolic faith planted
in this virgin eoil, and watered. by .the sweat and
tears of the early settlers, will . row. up -into a
m@ghty tree overshadowing the whole,'land and
driving itaroots too.deep into th¢ soil to be ups
rooted or torn down by the fierceststorm ? May we'
not hope that the Holy Chuirch dnimsted * by: the
Spirit of God, who is her life, will go.on prospering’
in her divine work from.dny to chy,. blessing, thils'
free and happy connty with her héavenly “ministra-
‘tions, feeding the hungrybuman iitellcot with thé "
food of rovealed., truth, . healing.. the;, sinsinflicted’
wounds of the son! and preparing Bhrist’s people for
ke Happinéss of hedven, #+ .70 o U1 ee, 1 8
-Buch, your Excellency, are; oiir,bresent: prayets;
such our earnest hopes, * And wo hiil 'your. Excell!
ency’s preséncad amongst us'ag an aigary-th |

: ary-that'these’
hopes and wishes will be realized, -Ym{ como to us

nouncemant-of the marriage of Caplain George.}.

8. Dwyer and several others. A few moments after-'

<l we beg to assure your

living fatth that has already removed mountains of | © ¢

and then only in the smoky cabin,orinthe humble’

and comfort of the sick and suffering. .;Churches'

clothed with the authority of the Holy See, agq
a mission‘of.the highest moment for tif?ﬁi.'.:f. o
religion. *, We are confident that your m h,“
impased on on\bx the SBupreme Pontiff, anq unde?

u.in &.gpitit'of obedience aud holy' zeal, wjy-
1 % Wl s blesitog'and -the intercession of (e
P!; atblessed Vitain, wark the opéning of o n,:

Parnell, Auckland. ¢t of peace and  happlness 7for :
| mme—et—— ) ) e A v adlead dhthe: Church grany by,
HIS EXG.E‘LLENC&’DR. CONROY 3m,{, to ydum'd:%d m?h’f“:o’;:’hﬁ ;enableq
| e, {18 Rappy concligimessol baviog falthlally’ per
ADDRESS OF WELCOME TO THE APOSTOLIOY objocts for which mou sy oo Hully. Mialaed ihe
. DELEGATE . ”“’"ﬂ"?“!-m.‘.dbﬁbﬂ.bnmmm’f.:f.,:,1’
. . enlightened zeal to the welfare and progress of our
FROM THE CLERGY AND LAITY OF | religion in ihis country.
LONDORN, Ont. -, Again, yovr Excellency, we bld you a moy
hearty welcome, and thank you most sincerely
. — , ﬁllo! :ligh bonor you havedone us by this too yhi:;
ELOQUENT AND CHABACTERISTIC RE. viek. Jomx W
' aLs
s s ... Bishopof Longiy,
.- (From the; Free Press.) ‘ ., - - TRE ADDRISS OF THE LAITY,
The presence in this city of the Most Rev. Dr.| HughMacMahon, Esq., Q.C., then read the foliow.

ing address on behalf of th
a1 Middlesog 1 OF tho Catholics of Londoy

~To His Excelleney the Right Rev, Dr. ( ;
Holinss' Apostalic Delegate, to Canada 1" "

Mavrr PLEase Your Excertescy.~Th i
of London and County of Middlesex heng ulﬂl c;
;:leaaum in welcoming  your Excellency to 1‘;
“Forest City,” and to - tender our congratulatio :
that your Excellency has been appointed by u.;'
Holy Eee to the exalted position of Apostolic De) N
gate to the Dominion at this particular jnnetumi
a position which i3 not only the higheat recognitiq
of your Exceliency’s administrative ability, but sls:
4n eminent t:lb;:a to the Itiah Church, '

e recent visit of a large number of piler
from Canada to His Holiness on the fiftieth fgﬁ-ﬁf
sary of His Eplecopate is a convincing proof of the
loyalty anddevotion of the Catholics of Canada to
the successor of Peter to the Eplscopal Chair, And
3 Excellency that at no period
inthe history of the Catholic Church has there been
more devotion to His Holiness Pope Pius than at
the present time, when the Church is being asgaileq
cn “ervery side by &h: powers of infidelity,

;. We are aware that your Excellency is
FPrelate of the Irish Church who,viait’eil Cnnﬂiiz,m

ws hope after the mission with which you ha
entrugted by the Holy Father hag been zccomgleisbl:::
you will be able to givea satialactory report not
:n.y to t_»heIHtlaly g,ae,f bhut slsoto our fellow.coup.
rymee in Ireland, ofthe advancement ligi
in sﬂ‘le Dominion of Canada, ent of religion

gned on behalf of of the Catholics of i
of London avd County of Middlesex. of the City
Huan MacMaxoy, )
}h;':m Regay,

. Egax, Committee.
W. Srage; fiee

Taos. Droveunr, )

His Excellency then made the foilowin" im.
promptu reply :~— °

To His LorpsHI AND THE CLERGY :—

My Lorn—T thank you for the cordial words
with which, in your own name and in that of your
clergy, you have welcomed me to your Episcopal

With you, T bless our Divine Master for
the marvelious increase He has given the Cath.
olic Church of this Province during the last
forty yeara,  With you, too, I recognize in the
vigour your youthfzl Church displaysa sure pledge
of the strength to which in the future it shall si-
tain. In the picture youhave so admirably sketch.
ed of the progress of religion in Ontario there oc.
curs, however; one noticeablo omission, whick, ig.
deed, it is not unbecoming in you to have made;
nor, I hope, in me to venture to supply, I allnde
to the part which, under God, the clergy has had
in effecting tl_ﬂs happy spread of God’s kingdom on
earth, Ifreligion has flourished bere in the past

it withoui presumption we may count on its con-
tinued prosperity in the futare, it is chiefly to the
virtues of theclerical body, after the grace of God

that the increase is to bo referred, This dlocese
has long_ been blessed with 'a clergy whose zeal, at
once active and prudent,and whese spirit of self-
sacrifice, have been and are the admiralion of thelr
people. _:Ifo you, my Lord, and to your wise ad-
ministration of your diocese, these creditable re«
sults_.are pre-eminently - due, and I estcem itasa
special honor that1 have been so kindly received
by such n Bishop at the head of such a clergy.

. The Catholic Church i3 woot to pray, in the

Sacred Liturgy, on bebalf of those who minister st
her altars, that God would deign, in His bounty, to
guard and preserve in their sonlsthe gifta He Him-
gself had given them. o

- For individuals, for the entire Church of God,
the true and only safeguard of sacerdotal virtue is

[} c_:losg anE\ Jdoving ution with. the Holy See,
wi;lch mhent§ the fullness of Christ’s priesthood.
With an unfailiny recurrence of testimony, history
proves to us. that whenever the dus courses of the
quickening influence of 8t,. Peter's authority have
been impeded in any natiom, the church of ihat
nation has spgedilm saddened, by its corruption,
the Holy Spirit-of God. = And the same history
points out that of this geparation from the centre
of union. there. have been chiefly two causes, dis
tinct in themselves, yot requently united in their
action, nn.m_elyi the tyianny of the Stale, and nn-

gound doctrines concerning, the prerogatives of the

Ht_)ly See. I rejoice to see that from these two
evils.the Catholic Church of Canada is singularly

{Aree,  The rulers of ‘the. couniry. interpose no ob-

stacle between the Sovereign Pontiff and you; uo
royel: placet ; no.harrassing. exequator is here to
perplex your,souls and fetter your liberty. And
on your. part you gladly render due obedience to
the constituted authori,l;ies,»_-nnd, teach your flocks
to be submissive for conscience sake to the powers
advanced by God..  And that no unsound doctrines
concerning the. Holy. See bas . ever cast its ghadow
‘on your:minds, the language of your address, so full,
#o tender, and fillal devotion towards the Sovereign
Pontiff, is abundant proof., I pray that these sd-
vontages may long be yours, and: that.the church
of which yoir are the pastors may continue to
grow in grace befors God and man, to the increnst
of the divine glory'for the salvation of souls, 8nd
for your reward excéedingly great.

v w6 THE LATTY OF LONDON.
GextreMeN,—I nccept also . with great pleasnce
your gddress on bebalf of the lay Catholics of this
city and county, I desire, through you, to convef
ta" all ‘the Catholic” citizéng my ' {hanks for the
splendid’ reception. with which ‘they welcomed it
‘thoir ‘Taidst ths reprosentative’ of the Sovereifl
'Pontiff, By word and'deed alike-you havo proved
yourselves'devoted olifldren ' of dur Holy T'ather.
. I obsérved with sntisfaction-:that in" this your
dotnéstic:'festival you'have: had {proofs of kindly
feéling'on;"thie part'of:your fellow-citizeng” who de
‘5t belong to the Household-of Faith;* T trnst that
*this ‘barmony -shall evor contiius ubbroken, 8¢
‘thatall 'clagses may cordially-work togéther fortho
{'af';iflﬁoﬂ.'gﬁoﬂ."“ i e -3 w it '
* "Thé kindnesé with -which: -yot ‘have received 10
‘oii'fhis dcddsion "will” bueditage’ mie:t6 Tabior stll
inorg to'the baak of mylabilitics for'the good of e
| Caitholis Charbhdia:/Oenada fix'spng Laifius, -
Dhe'Fentlanen i attondangs Wers thien” presert
d"to "His“Excellency, aftet which * the ‘compsdy
Beparated. .. ... tooooe T




