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CHAPTER VII.

U Friendship is constant in ail other thinge,
Save in the office and affaira of love;
Therefore, ail hearts in-love use their own tongues,
Let every eye negotiate for itself,
And trust no agent."

SHAKsPERl's «Mucu ADO ABOUT NoeurNG."

Passion and tenderness appeared reflected from
.the bronzed countenance of Katherina, as ahe but
over the prostrate fri of i5e manbhèieved. All
the wildfteling of ber race:seamed fmprintèd upon.
ber swarthy face as. mhe applied berrnntufied
fingers te the pulse of the wounded officer. She cut
the raven tresses from: around the deep gash that
had beau caused' by the tomahawk of Iwikau, and
bathed the dangerous looking wound lu water, tak.
en from a never failing spriog close by. Her native
strength, net yet enervated by the weakening cus-
tome of civilized life, had enabled ber te lift George
Bellow into the trench near which he had fallen,
and there to secure him from au accidental shot
from the pah wbich still stood out defiantly befere
the English position. The night *as as still as
the grave. Hot a leaf was stirred in the giant for-
est, and the screame of the captured soldiers of the
99th regiment rang through the air with madden--
ing effect. Throughout the night the abouts of
" Oh, my God 1 -Oh, my God 1' nearly drove thé
British troops frantic, as the prisonera inside the
pah were being tortured every balf hour with burn-
ing Kaurigom and red hot irons. Even weary na-
ture arefused to sleep under the horrible diapason, as
if the drowey god had lied in horror from such a
scene. Katherina was still in front of the English
lines, beside the unconsclous forni of George Bel-
lew, who had fallu nearest the Maor! foe. It was
his lot to be the let to leave the contest, and it
was bis fate te be the last te fall In. the front ranks
of the detachment ho commanded. And so it bas
ever beau with the sons of the land whieh claimed
George Bellew as its own. Irish valour stands
foremost in the records of the military history of
the world. It was the same at Clontarf, at the
Blackwater, and at Aughrim, as it was at Luzara,
Cassano, and on the slopes of Fontenoy ; the same
at Dunboy and Limerick, that it was at Guillestre,
Embrum, and at the gates of Cremona; the same
at Mariglia, 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, thé> shed a
ray of lustre over the flag of every nationin Europe.
They served in Germany against the Austrians, in
Holland against the Prince of Orange, la Luxem-
burgh against the Swedes, and in Catalonla against
the Spanlards. Even the brave Tyrolese found
their native fastnesses insecure against the follow-
crs of Dillon. The lofty crags which appeared im-
pregnable in front, and in the rear steep precipices
lifted their summits in the clouds. There the
ongle buit lier nest, the chamois bounded from
cliff to cliff, but man was never seen on these in-
accessible heights. The Irish regiment of Dillon
Ecaled these cliffs, came upon the rear of Tyrolese,
and scattered their forces, who fled with the ut-
moat precipitation. AtYpres the ramparts yielded
te the efforts of the Irish Brigade, and covered them
with glory, and in Spain, In Austria, and Valitri
their deeds are the records of heroic chivalry. An
Irishman conquered the Crimea for Catherine of
Russia, and an Irishman defended India for the.
French, and was murdered for bis devotion and bis
zeal. You may even go to Chili, Bolivia, and
Venezuela and trace the gallantry cf O'Brien, Dil-
lon, and Devereux. and hear their praises sung in
the softening influence of the Castilian tongue. On
the banks of the Orinoco, and Iu the mountain
fastnessess of the Andes, the names of these Irish
soldiers of fortune are still remembered with rever-
ence and pride. But Inter still, there were about
one hundred and seventy-five thousand Irishmen
in tht service of the Federal armies alone, during
the late great American rebellion; scattered from
the Itappahannock to the ptairies of the Wvst, or
down amid the cotton fields of Georgia and the
swamps of the Carolinas. The heigbts of Fredericke.
burgh attest the fiery valour of our race, when up
neareat that dreadful stone wall, up jute the very
mouth of the rebel gauns,1ay the men with the green
sprigs in their hats-the soldiers of the Irish
Brigade. Look at them checking the advance of
the Confaderate. army at Malvern Hill and Fair
Oaks, or making that fearful dash at Antietam, or
rescuing the abandoned cannon at Chancelloreville,
or eweeping Early from the Shenandoah Valley, or
in planting the Stars and Stripes on the walls of
Atlanta and Savannah, and who can say that the
Irish soldier dots not hold bis own in the military
records of the nations belonging te civilised man?
The whirlwind of valeur 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
la the New World and the Old the Irish soldiers
have waded through streams of blood, and have
carved their naines upon monuments of glory.
Her matchless sous whose valour stil remains,
On French records, of tuwenty long campaigns,
Now from an Empress to a captive grown,
She saved Britannia's rights, but lost lier own.

It was no wonder thenthatit was an Irish soidier
who had fallen nearest the Maori position. George
Belew had done hie work and fallen at his pet;
A faithful band had, indeed, sent his murderer te
his last resting-place, but still the unconscious
mind of tht wounded fficer vus unaware cf the
doed. Astt eshlg nstr hd th t0 ni
clotting blood from aroud .tha epiên tut on thet
scalp ha appeared te revive, sud s ilps opened
he appearad te feai some geatie lanlute hovering
around him, sud ha baif consciously' said tht oee
word," Fioreuce." Katherina kews eougl cf thet
castomasud thtnames cf the Pakehato understand
that "Florence" iras tht name cf e femait, sud ber
keen preception et once jumxped ut tht cause wviy >
the una had first came te bis lips. Ail tht wild
passions cf bar race wras instantly' revived, aud inu
ber own soui she cursed the fate that caueed ber toe
betruay her peopie, sud ail for suchi a man. For an
second or t wo ahe almoset contemplated tht finish.-
iug ef the work bagan b>' Iwikau,'and even near-.
cars>' played with a ken-adged dagger that bang
from a hait she wrore arouud lier valet. At that
ime Kathasinu vas again ail a Manori. Ber tyts
glared on the face of the half-ccnscious man whbo
lay' befora ber, sud ber nostrils diatanded writhi wild
sud eoïcitlg passion. "liarder" wras almoest writ-
tan upôru her expressive coutenance, sud might
havéebeaa worked vert IL net that tht wounded cf-
fiee pitecuel> haggd for. " water, watts." lu anu
instant tht tracas cf envagery' vanished firm thet

cntenance cf: Katherinu, .aud in its, stead thet
teck, cf IChristin charity.took its place, and she
bout over sud ponred. a.:refreshing.draught inte thet
hxalf opauéd moutheofLieutenant Belleir.

" 'Who are:yenu?"ha asked, e.heslowyrevved
su swta ei euaeuno~ fthtMor grl

under the influence. of the mo e'ss:ays..tv; , 1
"I am Katherina, the girl whom you saved frm

the rude attentions of the Pakeha n Auckland,"

tuird tohéàci arpd een d asistndau,
"Stay," said Mr. Bellowas 'hiïi

wander over the incidents of the c bih:" rea
were you, Katherina, when the Maori struck me, I
have some faint recollectfon of seeing our native
guide by my aide; n6iCa , , 'lre 1er;and
yet it could net hasvt 934e," oi th haslis

p#egrigecolion ro f, &t-ben
ha heard f T ydthè *6ifTlt Çyo d:t.
four guide," said -Katherlna almoB t :fihrel,1

"Ihe was your would-be aaàssn rathü., for'It s l
he.ho struck .yon to the earthi; bût loek," she1
added, pointing to thstilil fen of the dead Iwikau,1
i lie shall aiver agai 'dancethe tar dance of the
Maori, and Heki, hison,i"wll mon' his hauangi
over the chieftain's grave.",
i " Heki, the fierce warrior of 'the Waikatoes, the

son Cf eur guide; bow do you know this, Kathe-
rina ?" asked' George Bellei, with an interest ex-
cited, which she regarded'às unusually singular.

" How do I know that I am the daughter of
Pottaau, the Maori King," replied Katherina, with at
somewhat lofty air, the native dignity of her racei
giving a queenly bearing te ber gratefal forin.

" You" said George Bellaw, his eyes lookingt
keenlyi ut the calm countenance cf Katherina,é
wbile ha half-raisaed himself upon bis elbow and
stared at lier with a newly-born interest..

" Yes, Pakeha, I am the daughter of Potatua, snd
yonder Maori," she added, pointing te the stili form
of Iwikau, "was the father of Heki, te whommy
father'a people were anxious te set me married.
But you are toi weak to be excited by thesè things
now, ha quiet and you shall know more before the
moon againrises from out the papa, or.:earth of the
Maories, or climbs' the -rangi, or heaven of my fa-
ther's people."f

" I am, indeed, weak, Katherin'a; my heads achesz
and my leftarm l powerless, and," ha added, sink-
ing upon the ground as his right arm hecarne
weaker under him, "perhaps, I may never sea my1
poor Florence again."1

The fierce eyes of Katherina looked passionately
at the prostrate form of the wounded officer as ho
uttered the last words, and again ail the wild jeali
ousy cf her race mastered her actions. and again1
the providential call for "water, water,' from the
lips of the stricken soldier banished the envions1
thoughte from ler mind, and ahe became once more
the Christian, ministering to the wants and even1
anticipating the desires of suffering humanity.1
The man who appeals to the pity of a true voman,1
seldom appeals ln vain. Directly or indirectly,1
there is in the female mind a desire to lighten the
load of grief under wbich we struggle, and even a1
willIngness to share the burthen with ourselves.j
When we are steeped te the lips in misery, it is the
gentle band of compassionate woman that relievesj
the pressure frotm around us, or, if she cannotj
smooth awray the diliculties of our path,generouslyi
shares with us the troubles which we too oftena
create. When man appeals to the pity of a true
woman, ha conquers ler prejudices, subdnes er
passions, and joins a friend to the cause.1

" le is a fool who thinks by force or skill
Te turn the current f a woman's will," .

writes the poet. Nelther "force nor skil" can accom-
plish what pity can do ; for of' all the pathe that
lead to a woman's love, pity Ia the straightost. It
ls, indeed, " akin ta love," and ut one impulse starts
alI that le generous in woman's nature inte her
every action. Katherina pitied the wounded man
beside whom she stood, and as she again bent over
his almost uncenscious forn, she looked indeed
the ministering augel that she was. She remembered
the teaching of the pions old priest who had con-
verted ber te Christianity, and thestruggle between
ber early training, and her Christian Instructions was
of short duration. God'a word guided her actions.
She watched over George Bellw with all the tender
solicitude of a sister, and throughout the night kept'
alive the dying embers of life b' her care and such
rude comforts as the situation afforded. His head
was bathed and lis lips were moistened with water
diluted with brandy, and lis form was wrapped ln
the blankets taken freux the dead who lay thick
aroundri the spot. At last the darkness increased,
and Katherina lcoked towards the position of the
Southeran Cross and she knew that the first streaks
of the earliest dawn wouid soon light the horizon.
All this time George Bellew tossed about upon the
improvised couch thut Katherina iad made for
him, and bis favered mind wandered about'Auck.
land, Florence, and water. Once or twice,'indeed,
ha mentioned the name of Ktherina, but it'was
not wltb the passlonate tenderness which marked
the utterance of a dearer and a purer love. The
bowling dogs inside the pah were, meanwhile, yel-
hing, vigoroualy as if they were coursing through
the bush, and the Maories were secietly leaving the
stockade. Katherinai ad departed and succour was
acon at and for George Bellew. liswounds were
dressed, and undercover of the darkness ha was re-
mcved to the rear, where bis anxious comrades had
alréady given him up as dead. We shall leave him
on his road te Drury, attended by Katherina and
once more return te Florence Hastings ut Parnell.

The early sun ofJanuary had shed its "ail ripen-
ing rays" around the fertile 'district upon which
Auckland is built, and the pleasure grounds around
Parnell looked unusunally brillant as the refiesbing
showers swept over the tdvn aad fed' the thirsty
earth with welcome moistu•e. The fuéhslas sa d
geraniums dotted the open. pacein' front of Mr.
Hastinga's abode, andlhe odour.fromthe 1 eds of
aweet-smelling flwera sent ath d raincte er om
thieugli the open vindoir of tht dnuiug.ýoem.
Let us loog inside. Near the curtain attached to
the window facing the sea sits Florence Hastings,
a dream> look covérs ier eyes, ard herface is seme-
what paler than it was two weeks before. l ber
band Ihe holds a miniature photograph, encased in
a locket, and as ahe looks keénly at the outlines of
tht face it centaIne, the tears' trickle demn lier

di akend troubla and unxiaty' impresses itself
upon aven>' lin'eument etflherhandeome face. Hern
drce'sbetckens the carelessness wichie bas marked
her attire for thetlast fertnighit and han hair is care.-
leessly arranged in casily made tresses which fauit
unminded sud uncared for coe her sylphen shoul-
dae. She le looking still towa'irds that hend lu thet
avenue ihich ahe. las bagua te rogard as fatal toe
ber happiness, and us somehowr indentifled withb
her bopes sud her fears. It vas thora ahe last saw'
George fBellti, sud it mue there she lait 'saw hie,
a'sa.ssin, Imikau. It was thore, too, Cajtain St.

-George finat madie bis appearance whle» ha brouglit
t dneaded tidings of George Bellow's fato. 'Bar

trame cf mind.was just thon ao tehnpered'that she
almest.¯feaned 'te' look stowards. tht gs't

fe~ poór jensionea's:nthteoehaties'ôf au heur
àre often tht victinme of morneo 'ld hailûài'n'ation ht
times when4lltienergiès' 6 òôt'oustè 'udert
standling ranish béfe éome, undiàäovèerd 'fonce

whih pithr.es6n,'add'.leaté s ät the
ibid lay9 itboic7lì wonLeiite'tLe the:

nergy gwi sdo't l1t 6idrbhâst.

things aronind~usihtaxceed' our compritieneion,
sud set as teminders that aven the greatstamenget

arn&Bhedrbackjçiq:hr:ptured uttered
a screapcof-alarm. The.cause ws soon apparent.

tA native girl cf gracefulwouduand easy carriage
aàette eye f Florence Hastings as se turned the
déiâded bendanid hei coturã, too, indicated some-
thlng:unusual»in the rankof the native wearer. She
approacbd thé open window, near which the sur-
prised lady was uitting, and seemed no way discon-
certed as she stepped Into the room. .

."Yon are Mies Hastings V" said the new arrival,
lookiâg atthe beautiful girl with an air of keen lu-
terest,not untempered with sorrow.
-"I am," faintly replied-the-ldy.ina tone of sur-

prise sud aiarm ; what de youwant .wit me-?» ehe
dded, the haughty courtesy which ad beu taught

te observe towarde the natives gaining control over
ber flner feelings.

"I have come from Mr. Bellow," replièd the girl.
"What ?"t

I have come from Mr. Bellew "
"He lasalive, then ?"
"He ik."
"Thank God," and Florence Hastings wept tears

of generous joynsud pious thanksgiving that the
life of George Bellcw was saved. Tht bearer of
the joyous news was quickly pressed by tht band,
and at that moment the Pakeha and the Maori felt
as 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
blonde and bronze, and the aurest influence of sym-
pathetic magnetism drew the two hearts together
in pions thought.

" But who are you P asked Florence astings,
as theinative girl stood befro ber, wiping the first
tears of her womanhood from ber eyes.E

" I am Katherina, the daughter of Potatau, the9
Maori King, and at one time a lover,of George Bel-
itv's." .

"Yen," said Miss Hastings, now shrinking back
from:Katherine, as if some unwelcome tidingswas
about to dash the cup of bappiness from ber lips.

"Fear nothing, Miss Bastings; .my love for Mr.
Bellew was as pure as your own, and never bas he
by word or deed outraged the simple confidence ofà
Katherina. I have never wandered from the path1
of Christian virtue and Catholli purity. The good
priest who brought me into the fcld of Christ,1
taught me the value of morality and few need fear
for the purity of my conduct. I loved him for his
virtues and his manliness, for he was the first
Pakeba gentleman who ad ever raisad a bard te
:rotect me froru insults or injury. I come here te

tell yen that his wound is net dangerous, and te
give you this letter," she added as she produced a
note directed iathe well-kvnownchaxacters of Georgei
Bellew's haudwriting. Hope told no "flattering
tale" ta tender words which George Bellw penned
to Florence Hastings. Bis was net the flatterer's
art, the " food of [cols," but the truthful olfering of
an honest man. His wound was net "dangerous,"j
and he "hoped the cool air of Parnell would seon
restore him te activity and strength." Again the
tears coursed down the fair cheek of the reader,
and again the pious offering bathed thoir bands in
an offering to thegod of love.

"MIes 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 toue of
unguarded horror. "He hare 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 -lst; Miss Hastings, I am thid bearer of good
news," he'said; taking a chair by her side, as Flor-
ence Hastings rang for an attendant to eall ber
father upon tht scene..

" I think I anticipate you, sir," nid Florence
Hastings somewhat uneasily- .

"Then yon know that Mr.Bellowis recovering ?"
"Oh, yes."
"Your Informant musthave come with wondrous

speed," said Captain St. George almost incredulously..
" I have only just received a dispatch by special
messengers, and, knowing yeurinterest in the acci-
dent, I came ut once te tell ycu that ha is recover-
ing," bwhile bis penetrating eyes wandered towheré
Ratherina sat.

"My information came from Mr. Bellew himself."
It is strangethat the Governmont would net'

have the first infornmation."»
"Not at all strange, Captain St. George." said

Satherina, steppinglorward and confronting the
handsomeo sldier who sat' beside Florenco Hast.
ings. "Ilt is neot atal1 strange that a messenger
should come with 'what you call'Iwondrous rapidity',
when it is la the service of a man who has been a
friend.3' i

"Who are you piray ?" asked the gentleman
while bis contracted eyebrows and half shus eyes
told more than theinere utterance of the question.

'For your own sake yon-should not have asked the
question, sir," said Katherina, "lbut as-you wish, te
know, I am the gil cwhom yue in your drunken
caronsal insulted in the streets of Auckland, and
whom the manly arm of George Bellew saved from
the vile embrace of your libertine arms."

" This native gift insults me, Miss Hastings,"
said Captala St. Gqorge, with a cool superciliousness
which became the half averted sneer with whichhe
heard tht 'charge.

"The Insult which yon effet te me bas but re-
coaled uipon yoirself, Pakeha, efficer," repied
Katherina, " and imy father's people were net
at war wittLyours, the insult would meet another

"Wi1yeunot rde this rude creature front my
presence, Miss astings," ,appealed Captain St.
George, turning twards the lady whom hé now
addresed, f

?I cannot, air, ho hue proved mny friend."
" TIen I muet a>' good day," and confused and

confeunded lie I t the reoom and pasd eut oft
sight, just where Lhe avenue bauds, and for once ap-
peared te act as friendly' ehado for tho' tronbled
Florenceafstlntb.

Daye rolled oi and weeks wert nurnbnred since
George Ballewr iad led the stormilng part>' ut thet
pab on the shorts of Lake Taure. Ris name ne-
seunded througl tht colony', andhlis services brought
promotion sud distinction upen Lier malke. January -
had iaps'ed int February', .and Parueli vas stilli
brIilant lu all ta semi-tro pical beauty'. A coachl'
rattles cvr thte neatly' aranged woods lu tht nul-
urs ef Auékia d and pauses lofoe tht home ofi
Mn. 'Hastiùgs. It le an open rehiclo, and there are
two military n$x sittiug inside. One has lis atm
in n siing, an'dthé othoeneas thc badge: b>' wvhich
the medical hi uch c! the service ie"distirigaished
The katè 'l o' ned' by au 'old' iian iio;.reècgnie
th& soewehàt httenuatéd'face 6f one.of the imuates
of the:carring4 sud they drive up~ td 'th't "ouse;
wthere tiev'a~ evidently.expaed.g " lady rushes'
from~ tixhio evenjofeî teht ceach h'àd" stoppad,
ànd 'te wvon dl man Jumps 'froma 'te ocarriage
ad f6lds he4 in' leas'asuad dôédäetV bitèd hesi,
to t&1is à ies uod h'6io* fli aed'c6riten-

' floreno ¡" whispers the young man. "I ha.ve
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ten since yesteday, and yo are clothed h th authority or thet Holy Ste, and on
-roorrow." emàIa'ofathe highest moment for thelnhmt o,to.morrow,»and two daysfoliwLing r.ePilqn ' O are confident that jour mimIst ben ,

pers containedan-inte&ting$sU pt4 Onti bj tht Supreme-Pontiff,and unde.th mapcaagenof csptlG gt ft l t oobdlenc sudboly r Canw-tr Msete L eglmon% to Fier- #JI btioedgadtbe notine en ora tb,
trofWlUmlnHatlnýrOokvI1lt uu.seedi0u1abe l. a nut,

TEEB3tD. bepIubrn
E. R 1 lVh hu Ire
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FROM THE CLERGY AND LMTY OF
LONDON, Ont.

BLOQUENT AND CHABACTERISTIC RE.
PLIES.

(,nom the Free press.)

The presence in this city of the Most Rev. Dr.
Conroy, tht Apostolic Delegate to British Noith
Amenrica, was taken adrautaga of'laét'nigbt by the
clergy and laity cfthe Didcese of Londòn te present
that gentleman, as the reprseantative of the Holy
See, with addresses of welcome te this part of On.
tario. Shortly aIter eigt o'clock, Hie Lordship
Bishop Welsh, His Lordship Bisbop Crinnan, cf
Hamilton,'Vicar-General Bruyere, Rev. Dr. Kilroy,
of Stratford ; ev. Father Flanery, of St. Thçmas;
Rev. Father Brie and numerous other, entered th
reception-room a the Episc'pal. Palace, on Duf.
ferli Avenue, and with them Messrs..Hugh Mac.
Malien, Q.C., Ald. Egan and Regan, Major Starr
Thos. Drought, J. 3. Gibbons, J. M. Drumgole;
T. E. O'Callaghan, Andrew O'Mara, R. Dnahan,;
J. M. Seary, Alex. Macadams, jun., John Wright,
S. Dwyer and several others. A few moments after-
wards, Ris ExcellenBcy Dr. Conroy ws Introduced,
and thereupon Bis Lordship Bishop Walsh read and
aekad hie acceptance of the following address

ro is Rzeellency the Most Rererend Gsorge Conroy,
D.D., Bishop of Ardagh, and Clon'uacnoise and
Apouolice Delegate to British North America .

MAY rr PLsss Yons ExceEmc.-On bebalf of
myself and clergy, I bid you a most aincere and
heartfelt welcome totis diocese. We welcomeyoun
as a gifted and distinguished bishop of God's
Church; but we welcome you chiefy and especially
as a representative of the Holy See, with which, as
St. Irenus teaches, the faitful that are on every
side must agree, because of its more powerful prin-
cipality ; we welcome 3onu principally as delegate
from our Holy Father, the great and good Pins IX.
te whose supreme and infallibleanthilty lu relig-
ious matters, we bow in humblest submission, and
te whom, as well for is unmeited'misfortanes, us
for hie great and sublime virtues,aour heart's affec-
tions go out with an ever increnasing flow.

Your Excellency, I regret te say, mIi. not find
here the splendid cathedrals and magnificent edu-
cational and charitable irstitutions that beautify
and bless older lands. But you will find the faith
and hope and charity cf which cathedrals, however
beautiful, and Institutions, however grand, are but
the material expressions, and of whicb, please God,
when means allow will one day be the outcome
here; you will find amongst our devoted people a
living faith that las already removed mountains of
difficulties from the pathway of our strnggling
Church, and an abounding charity and generosity
that bave deemed no sacrifice too great te promote
the welfare of our holy religion..

The Church in this Western Ontario la as it were
in its infancy. It is ours te plaht and water, and
te cast abroad in this virgin soit the divine seed of
revealed truth ; other generation wIll, we trust,
wituess the rich barvest covering the whole land;
it le ours te lay the foundation, others will set arise
in grace and beauty the superstruction of God's
temple,

And even we. ourselves behold the promise of a
bright and happy future for the Churci hier. But
fortyyears ago and there were only a few scattered
missionaries in.this section of the country. Catho-
licfamilies poor and unfriended vere toiling in the
wildtrness. striving toct eut.'a homostead from
the primeral and reluctat forèst. .Tht voiceless
solitudes that surrounded them were oly broken
by the sound of the axe or the hiowlings of wild
beasts; for them "every floweret's hué had some-
thing strange, and every leaf was new:.' The Bol>'
Mass could he offered up ouly at distant intervals,
and then only ia the smoky càbinor In the humble'
log chape. Children grew up' withoaut religlous
instruction, and, in seme instances, without baptiam.
The little ones of Christ were famishing for the
bread of ilfe, and theré were no consecrated bands
te break it unto the. Marriages.were unblessed,
the Sabbath was unsanctified, and Cburch holidays
forgotten; the sick and the sorroe-stricken wer
unconsoled by the comiforts and consolations of re-
lgion ; the Holy Church was not there, like an-
other Vercnica, te wipe the sweat and teat frou
the faces of ber suffering and abandoned children ;
the requiem for the dead was unsung, and souls went
te their dread accouat unshrived, unanointed and
unanealed in the loneline cf the forest.

But how different is the piéture which we nov
behold I Ontario is at present au ecclesiastical
Province, with an Archbishop and four suffragan
bishope, two hundred and fifty priestsand a Cath-
olic population of -about three hundred and thirty
thousand. Happier than the faithfi of othercoun-
tries, we pocsess a system of Catholie primary edn-
cation, establisbed bylaw; we bave a .sufficient
nurber of collages and conventual academies for
higher education, and also, charitableinstitutions
for the protection of orphans anid for tht ealing
and comfort of the sick ,and suflering. ,Churchës
bave sprung up. asif by. magie la éur cities, towias
and villages, on the:bank of our great riverasand'
iauand ses,ud crosses gle .from church steeples
thriugh tht bli-fillied foreats.

Of course we are sensible of th* fact that 'much
remains te be done. . The systeniof education, both
primary and collegiate, may require te aim at a
higher standard. Institutions have to.be ,matured,
ecclesiastical organization has tobe perfected and
many deficiencies incidental te a new and hasty
order of things have to be supplIed. , But looking
back at the-work doue for the lait forty jear in
this f·t section cf ote coauntry', and b>', n peoplea
strogghng mith the privations nud hardabips of
tar>y settlement, vo bave to thank nnd adet God,
whohas blessed tic good work, a4d whlo lins givenu itL
se lar ge un increase. And freuxmît lehs beau already
accomnpiished, muay ire net cat Lie horoscope .of a
bright sud prosptrous future. Mixy'we net humbly"
trust that the mustard seed cf Catàiic faith pianted
in this virgin soil, sud watered. ly Lie aweat and
tanrs cf the eati> setLlIers, viii .jnow. up irito; 'n
might>' trot overshadowing the viole rland andf
driving iLs roots toe deep inte tht soit te bt lip
rooted or torn down b>' tht fiercest storm ? Mat me'
nàt hope that tht eiol Church animädted 'b> the
Spirit·et God, whoe le' han life, wvill go on-pràspering
1n her, divine wcrk fromx. dayte hy,; bleesing, tis
fret and heppy. cunt wut>' he1îr hayvèn']~ Iiinistra-'
L ions, teading the hugryhimawaniet with thôò
food cf revealeil trp*, , heali.ng gos in.infilctéd
m ou nde et the seul and pjreparmg~ dhnst' peòûle trt
thdi appiness bf-haven. ' a" ' i .n&~

Suchyour Exçelley, araoepr rsent9  y
such our earnestbhopes. And ve h rt yes det 2
ency's presenceanmongs't ùà'àad auaWfy dtth&tthÈSf
hepes sud visIea 'mil ha realized.~ Yon coe te ns

Ap&Èkin yenxaellmno>, irýe bld ju~mu
heart> welcome, sandthank jeu ment yOUsAea>ntOnmasincerely fortie igh honor you have doue n by thi, tooiedV1sil.

Joux W .sn
Blshop of London.

STeaDnaE o? TUE aItrr.
Hugh Ma hoaben, Esq., Q.C, then read the folio,.lng addresa on behalf of the Catholces of London

aud Mddlesex
Te ira rlleneqj the Righi Rn. Dr. Cong, ij

JIolin'a 4pouasli .Degaieto HCansa:
KAY rr Prsais Youa EXOErLINcy.-Tht Cathelis

of London and Countyof: tiddlesex have much
pleasure is welcoming your Excellency to the"Forest City," and to tender our congratulations
that your Excellency bau been appointeid by t,Holy Se to the exalted position «Apostolie
gate to the Dominion at this particular juncture-.a position whichl k not only the highest recognitionof your Excellency's administratIve ability, but alsean eminent trIbute to theIrish ChurcI.

The recent visit of a large number of pilgnis
from Canada to Bis Hoineus on the fiitieth anniter.sary ef His Eplecepate a a convincing proof of theloyalty auddevotina.oi the Catholice of Canada tothe auccessor of Peter to the Episcopal Chair. Andme beg te assure jour Excellency that et no periodla thé blutory cf te Catholic Church has there beenmore devotion to His Holness Pope Plus than atthe present time, when the Church is being aaggiljeca avery ide by the powero of Infidelity.

We are aware that your Excellency l the fintPrelate of the Irihli Church who visited Canada, andwe hope after the missionwith whichyou have beenentrusted by the Hly Father as been accomplished
you wlli be able to gire a satisfactory report notonly to the Holy See, but alsoto our fellow-roun.
trymen l Ireland, ofthe advancement of religion
ln he Dominion of Canada.

Signed on behalf of of the Catholcs of the Cityof London and County of Middlesex.
Bro, MacMesON, )
DANIE l EGAN,
J. EaNY, Com mitte.W. Saa;
Tnos. Dacour,

Bis Excellency then made the followirim.
promptu reply:

To Ris Lounsun' muANi THECETGY:-

M Y Lon.-I thank yon for the cordial wordswith ruich, in your own mune and in that of yourciergy, you have welcomed me to your Episcopal
City.

With you, I blese our Divine Master for
Li narvelous incrase He lias given the Cath.
elle Church of this Province during the last
torty years. Wlth you, too, I recognize in the
vigeu yeur yeuthful Church displays a sure pledge
e! thteotengtb t nmmc lu the future it shall s-
tain, Ia the pioture jouhaveesoadmirably sketch.
ad et Lht progrees o neligion In Ontario there ec.
curs, however,'tontnoticeable omission, whicb,in.
daad,I i a net uneéoming ln you to lave made;
nor, I lape, in e to venture to supply. I allîde
tn theprti bi, under God, the clergy bas had
lu effectng thiiappy spread ef God'a kingdom on
iasti. If religion bas flourished here ln the pat,il ithet pierumptite vaumay count on its con.
tnuned pzcsperity lunte future, t11e chiefy te the

niues of'teclerical dy, after the grace of God,
tnt thé encrease le to be referred. This dîocee
bas long been dlessed with a clergy whose zeal, at
once activa and prudent, and whase spirit of scelf-
sacrifice, have been and are the admiration of their
peopie. Toyen my Lord, and te your wise ad-
ministration o yeur diocese, these creditable re-
sule are pre-eminently . due, and I esteem it as a
speciel honr that I bave been se kindly received
1> sncb aBihop ut the head of sncb a clergy.

Tht CatheLic Church i wont to pray, in the
Sacred Liturgy, on behalf of those who minister at
ber altars, that God would deign, la Hie bounty, te
guard and preserve in their soaisthe gifts He Rim-
self bd given thaem.
t For individus, for the entiro Chiirch of God,
LIe true and only safeguard of sacerdotal virtue is
a close and .lovlng urion ltb the Holy Set,
wich inherits the fullness .of Christ's priesthood.
With an unfailing recurrence of testimony, history
proves te us that whenever the due courses of the
-quickeing' influence of 8S. Peter's authoritv hae
been impeded ia any nation, the church'of lat
nation las speedily, saddened, by its corruption,
the oly Sprit of God. And the sane bistory
points ont that o this separation frot the centre
cf union, tere have been chiefly two causes, dis.
tinct in themselves, yet frequently uuited in theis
action, namely, the tyrannyc cf the State, and n-
soud doctrines concering,the prerogatives of the
Bei>'Ste. CI rejoice to set thut from these two
ais -theCstbIoic Church cf Canada is singularly
trac.. The rulers pfthae country interpose no Ob-
stacle phetea ntI aSovaragn Pontif and ye;
royal place t; ne rasnielg exequator l deete
perpiex your,souas !nd fetter your liberty. And
ou joui part yen giadi>' tender'dute badience te
the constltuted aUtliontiesand teac jear flocks
to be submissive for conscience sake to e thpowers
advanced by God.. And that no unsound doctrines
conceruing. the Bol' Seebas eer cast Is shadow
on your5minds, the language oryouruaddres, sofil,
so tender, and filial devotion towards the Sovereign
Pontiff, lis abundant proof., 1ptay that these i'd
vantages -may long b yours, and that5 the church
of which you are the pastors may continuae t
growi n grce before God and man, to the increuse
of the divine glor>'for the'salvation of souls, and
fer your rward é*cé&'dlùgly great.

To&THEnAXTY O?! aenDOuN.
GENTLEMEN •-I accapt aise m ith great plaQlC

your address on baif cf tht lay' Oathoiics et this
cil>' sud conly, I desire, through yen, Le convey
tà' ait thté Cathelie citizens. my 'thanks foi the
sjxiendid reception with*ich:tley welcomed in
'theinramidat tht tepre'sentative 'cof tht Sereil
'Pdùif. B> mord alxd'dced alika+yon' haro proved
&ourseves devetedi ehbldren' 'cfduBl>' Fthe.

I observe! mili'atlsfaatlon'ti'at la this your
dehiostit feetival >yoa"bsvoe haU 'proofs cf klindly
'feeling onr tht partof.y'our fellowcitizens 'who do
Uit belong te teHousehold'of Faith TItrusî that

>this»hai-mony'-shall ~'e'ra'ohtîûue nunbree; sud
kîà llâlsses e>" cedial> ve'k -togéth'ér for thi
~6iioiigde'dA' W' ' d 'a ' N 0

ThéfinÛnesâïv1th mhici yoen haveneatitd ut
'oùLWis dcdàsidiiIlobn'ctmrageî&t' hi ilalor stl
inbr'toéttli 'et'oTn>"if litiés'foriNtie ged at1he
>CtElà'idrblìiWiiOdC 'inäda ,q
Th'èïtgLlèeii Inait itted 'aae tIe etiCse

'd 0  'sfell'Eïâ notî,Biti whiliV thé'coMpas1
separated. . "'

I


