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CHAPTER V.

That God's most dreaded instrument
In working out a pure intent
Is man—arrayed for mutual slaughter—
Yes, carnage is his daughter.
’ : Worpswortu.

It was a lovely moon.lit night when George Bel.
lew commanded the outpost of the-grand guard in
front of the Maori position on the shores of Lake
Taupo. Along the tops of the deep-setbush before
him the moon beams play in easy gambols, while
the entire forest is bathed in a flood of genial bright-
ness. The star-spangled heavens add additional
lustre to the brilliant canopy above, and a path of
light traverses the surface of the water, and seems
to penetrate to the dark unfathomed caves of the
ocean. The firmament over head iz indeed un-
known to his senses, the sky is, perhaps, blacker
than it is in his native Ireland, and impresses a
feeling of boundless immensity on his mind. But
the Belt of Orion is visible, and it connects the
new heavens bending over him with the spotted
vault beneath which ke was born, It isatill De-
cember, and & glimpse of a portion of the Greater
Bear recalls the memory of home, while the posi-
tion of the Southern. Cross indicates, like & sun-dial
jn the heavens, that the midnight Lonr is passed,
Beyond the open space in fiont of the position a
belt of timber cuts the rolling plain in two, and
looks to his experienced eye asa likely place to con-
ceal a wary foe, The sentinels patrol their beats
in quiet solicitude, and George Bellew iz making
the midnight rounds. He is accompanied by the
usual escort, and he cautiously approaches the outer
posts of the guard to see that all is well. Along
the margin of & quickset hedge, where the Iuxuri-
ous flax plant dots the marshy ground below, where
the tender shoots of the solitary palm have been
appropriated by some epicurean New Zealander,
the “rounds” march on, until at last the familiar
% who goes there” of the last of the sentinels brings
the group promptly toa bhalt. The brilliancy of
the mooulit landscape, the English troops behind,
the Maories, perhaps, in, front, the resolute, yet
the quiet attitude of the sentinel, as he stands firm-
Iy at the “ charge bayonets,” and the easy position
of the # rounds,” as they halt for the usual forma-
lities to be gone through, make up a scene singu.
larly attractive. But it was only for a moment,
and as George Bellew looked stendily away in the
direction of where he thought the enemy Iay, he
heard something rustling along the hidden portion
of the fence before him. In an instant the revol-
ver that hung from his belt was drawn from its
case, followed by bis escort, he stealthily advanced
towards the rcrub whence the noise had procecded.
The moon’s rays penetrated through the interwoven
saplings, and still the noise continued, as if the
origin of the cause proceeded from the very roots
of the bush, Every crevice along the quickset
ditch was carefully examined,and still the unac-
countable noise continued to advance before the
officer and his escort, while the soldiers became
excited with the singular incident which still
prompted them on. Tho outposts had all beon
passed, before them lay the suspicious belt of tim.
ber, while the patrol still cautiously followed the
tearing through the scrub, until at last a ravine
stopped their further progress and the mystery was
atill onsolved. The moon still threw Ler brilliant
rays over the scene, and lit up every dark noek
upon the open countiy around, and even pcnetrat-
ed through the dense foliage of the bush, and bath-
ed the rank vegetation beneath with her softening
brilliancy.

Where the fence merged into the bush beyond.
the ravine, deep crouched, under the depse. fern
tree, and the brond shadows of the Necow, well
concealed under a canopy of leaves, o group of tat-
tooed warriors were gazing with distended eyes at
the English patrol beyond. There could not have
been less than thirty rifles pointed towards George
Bellew and his escort, and but for the well-directed
prudence of tho officer in secking cover for hismen
among the list of casualities on the opening of the
‘Waikato campaign, would have been the names of
Lieutenant George Bellew and higs patrol. The
Maories were evidently[somewhnat disconcerted at
precautionary measures of the English officer, and
held hurried conversations as to how they could
best circumvent their wary foe, .

“Xwikau,” whispered 8 young man of faultless
mould to an aged warrior at his side, “ now is the
time to seo the young Pakeha, for whom you have
the token from the fair girl at Auckland; it must
be he who commands yonder soldicrs, for our
spies have told us that that same Palcha officer
would be on outpost duty for the English to-
night.”

« Heki,” said I'wikau, addressing his son, * this
18 a mission full of danger, and if I am suspected
remember your father’s blood will swell the gulf
of your revengo upon the Pakeha.”

“ Fear not for the son of Iwikau,” replied Heki.
%I have mnuoy rcasons to prompt me on to venge-
ance. I am not likely to forget our Maori creed ;
the blood of the father shall be revenged by the
son, and the son’s son, for the seventh generation.”

“Yes, yes, Iieki, remember, this war must be
prosecuted if we expect to hold even what is left of
the land of our fathers, Remember this is not the
everlasting abode of the spirit, but here I see the
gloomiest prospects for the descendants of Maui, I
had a vision not two moons ago, in which I sawmy
people drying up like a river where there Is no
rain, and tho missionaries will soon toll their
bell when there will be none to answer it
and Iwikau locked vaguely into the open space
beyond him, almost forgetting the exciting position
in which he was placed. He appeared to think

“that his end was at band, that his sands were run,
and¥that the vision he had seen was the precur.
sor of his deatb. Like Hiawatba, he beheld in that
vision— :

All the secrets ofthe future,

All the land was full of people,
Restless, struggling, toiling, striving,
In the woodlandsrang the axes,
Smoked their towns in all the valleys.
Over all the Iakesand rivers 7
Rushed their great canoes of thunder,

Then adarker, drearier vision
Passed before me, vague and cloudlike,
‘I beheld our nations scattered
All forgetful of my counsels,
‘Wealkened, warring with each other.
. Baw the remnants.of our people )
. Bweeping westward wild and woful
- 'Like the cloud rack of a tempest . .
-+ Like the withered leaves in:autumn..
" The ‘head of ‘Twikat ' sink upon lis breast, ho
- breathed as'if’;in'acguish, and “rot’iiiitil the sharp
crack of & rifla sounded ' upon‘tlie calm still air did
he move from an attitude of deep melancholy
thought, A Maori had fired thefirst gun of the
campaign. The shot had cut thtough the shako of
one of the patrol that accompanied George Bellew
* upon kis rounds. '

#Curse on the fool;” hissed Heki, # we could have
brought them quite within our grasp only for that
sflly shot. Now, son of Iwikau,to avenge the
blood -of n.generation of sires;? and the fierce
young man nlmost became fmprudent-in his desire
to encounter the‘detached troops before bim. To-
wards the edge of the timber, beneath . which the
Maories were contealed, the,. ghrub became -almost
impenetrable,«and . thé pliable supple-jack made a
perfect net-work of.elastic cane,.through which
the Maories writhed with snake-like movements.
Every motion brought them nearer thelr enemy,
between whom and themaelves, however, there was
a broad stretch ‘of open fern land, - ‘They knew
that whatever was to bo donmo should be done
quickly, for the Eoglish company already showed
signs of activity. The posts were all alarmed, and

cated a state of preparedness for which'the Maories
wera quite ready. The almost inandible . coo-ee,
coo-ee,” of the Now Zealandors occasioually sound-
ed upon the air, and kept up 8 well-sustained line
of communication between the tatooed natives as
they directed thefr movements towards the well-
sheltered men in their direct front. Lieutcnant
Bellew had meantime carefully disposed his men
5o as to guard against surprise, and knowing that
retreat along the sheltered side of the quickset
bush was at all times gecure, he leld to bis posi.
tion with calm persistency. Supports had, indeed,
come to his assistance, and he had ordered one of
his own men to discharge his gun in order to show
the iroops that the first shot was not a mere acci-
dent. His position overlooked the ravine, and
swept the open spaces that divided him from the
foe, For either to cross the cpen ground would
bave been rashness, and as the Alnories had now
no hope of cutting off the retreat of the patrol,
they set up a yell of defianca. Heki began a song
heaping contempt upon the prowess of the Eung-
lish t==
An attack ! an attack! E hat
A battle! a battle! E ha!
A fight on the shores of the lake,
1t 18 completely swept and emptied.
0 you would fight, you would fight.
You had better stay at home in Europe.
You have suffered a repulse on Lake Taupo.
We have driven you back to your god.
You must cast your religion on the grouad.
An attack! an attack! E ha'!
A battle! a battle! E ba!

Along the stretch of timber in frout of the Eng-
lish position the wild chaunt was tauntingly sung,
and gradually died away through the bush as the
natives retired to their stronghold at Okaihau,
where a formidable pah had been erected, and
where the difficulties of the marshy country and
impenetrable scrnb rendered actillery useless. It
was hers Potatau had erected his standard, and
bad surrounded bimself with the choice spirits of
his pcople, aud it was hers Katherina was still
under the bright heavens iu front of her father’s
whare, thinking of her protector, George Bellew,
who at that same moment was facipg a hostile
group of her father’s people. The village was al-
most quiet, except here and there some one more
anxious than the rest sat through the weary hours
of the night regardless of repose. An occasional
dog prowled about the place, or some stray animal
rooted among the fences that surrounded the
small clearings belonging fo the proprietors.of the
respective whares. 'he moon had become over-
cast, and the clouds were scudding over the topsof
the giant trees that skirted the MMaori village,
Katherina sat listlessly tbinking of the past, of
Auckland and its associations, of the sainted Fa-
ther O'Reilly who had baptised her, and the hours
had stolen on, one by one, until her weary eyelids
closed in repose. The clouds deepened overhead,
and the wind whistled torough the branches of the
tortora and kauri trees, and moaneda dirge over
the faded lenves that were blown in soattered pro-
fugion from off their forest stem, still Katherina
slept on. Her native hardihood had not been
weakened by a residence among the Pakeha, no
more than the free-born colour of her cheek'had
faded under the shelter of an European abode.
Katherina was still Maori in physique, and all the
native endurance of her race was developed in Ler
beautifully moulded frame. Buteven she shud-
dered under the influence of the sudden and pene-
trating Dblast that chilled her person. One of these
sudden and often severe squalls for which the
climate of New “ealand is remarkable had agitated
the atmosphere, and had changed the temperature
from that of a summer’s evening to that of a cold
autuma night., But stilk Katherina slept on,and
it was something more than the pressure of the
summer gale that caused her to start in alarm from
her posturc and look wildly into the face of the
youthful warrior who stood frowningly before Ler.
¢ Heki,” sald Katherina,d:awing back in alarm
from the tatooed countenance of the young New
Zenlonder, “ What does the son of Jwikau want
with the daughter of Potatau so long before the sun
has risen to spread its all-ripening rays upon the
land of Maui, "or,” she added, looking in terrified
alarm at the form and countenance of the young
man before her, “are you really Heki, or that spirit
of his departed sire who conies with the moous to
work some mischief upon his head ?*
Katherioa,” replied the youth, *itisnot my
grandfather's spirit but it is I, Heki, the man whom
vou have refused for your lover, into whose whare
you have refused to enter, and tor whom yeu havs
refused to work baskets and mats.”

« Then why abroad at this early timo, when the
mocn indigates that the dawa is still faroff, and
the dark enveloping  night covers the children of
Tane Mahuta 7"

“Yhence I come is for warrior ears, not for
yours,"! answered Heki; *the daughter of Potatau
might, however, wish to know something of the
Pakeha soldier of whom she dreams when sleep
dwells upon her frame.”

“tleki,” nnswered Katherina, in an accent of
alarm, while her shrinking form and -wildly dis-
tended eyes showed how dweply interested she had
become, a8 if the tatooed semi-savage before Ler had
struck the key-note of her very being.

% Yes,” continued Heki ; * the gods inspire those
who sleep soundly, and often have the spirits of
Meaui, Tangaroro, and Tane Mahuta spoken through
the whispered alumbers of theirsleeping people.?
# You spenk in wild riddles, Heki, riddles as un-
roadable as the incantations of your god of winds
and storms, Tawhiri-ma-tea.”

¢ Hag Katherina returned to {he faith of her fa-
thers, or are her words a3 "dangerous as tbe fearful
goddess of death of our people, the terrible Hine
Nui-te-poo,” asked Heki, peering into the face of
Katherina with an expression akin to hntred im-
pressed upon his swarthy lincaments.

# Katherina does not lie” sald the proud girl, a
tfeeling of indignation coursing through her veins,
and & glight blush of shame mounting toher brows,
and shedding the faintest of blushes through her
decply coloured face. She moved somewhat un-
easily, and the Maori advanced towards her now
slightly cowering form, and hissed fnto her ears:

¢ Eatherins, tho Atua of the Maori has deserted
you, and the evil spirit of our race,the Whiro of
the Mnori has taken possession of the once fairform
of the daughter of Potatau.' Yes, Katherina, I
gpeak truly, for the spirit of Uenuku, whose voice
is the thunder, and who lives in the rainbow, has

‘by your side while the shadew of our god of sléep
had passed over your eyes, and when your spirit
had left its frame and had wandered away over'the
fields and through the forests of our native bush,
Your spirii could not lis, although your tongue
hes, when the spirit returned from its wanderings,

along the line of advanced guard everything indi-

all that was good in European thought, and to have

‘the bush became almost impenetrable in density,

not- left the gon of Iwikau. Not long ago X stood,
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and you ‘were \oﬁce mora . the.Pakeha /K.nfherinn.v-
You do not remember speaking of ‘Auckland’ a few
short minutes ago, of a ¢Pakeha officer,” and of a-
braye and handsome ¢ protector’ You spoké, too,
of ¢Church’ and .t Misgionary Fathers, and .even
eaid yout  Faith, your Hope, and your Charity’ were-
with the Pakeha. . This was the truthful reflax of
your spirif’as it wandered over. the. fair ‘flelds of
Waikato, there wai no lié in the words uttered by
your .second : self. ag it left your body "whilé ‘your
frame slumbered, but now you lie, Katherina, lie
as darkly as ever did your false swearing mission-
arieg'when they came full of ¢ peace and good will)
and swallowed up our lands, and left the children
of Maul ‘wanderers over the fair country of their
fathers’ people. I tell you, danghter of the Maori
King, that you are no true friend of our cause, and
that the spirit of my grandfather came to you for
some renson which I must interpret as a warniog,
and not a8 an evil for our race.”

 Heki, the voico Tawhisi-mastea gives yon my
reply, you hear the winds are hushed, and they no
longer move through the leafy covering of our for-
est, so I, Katherina, daughter of Potatan, refase to
answer 80 gross a charge, and shall hush my voice
until the time shall come when, like the God of the
winds, can prove may inflnence upon the enemies of’
my father's tribe,” and Katherina closed the door
of the whare, and left Heki in a world of doubt, to
follow the footsteps of the group ot men who with
him had returned from reconnoitring the English
position in front of Lake Taupo.

The moon gradually sank away towards the
horizon, and the darkest hour quickly preceded
the coming dawn., The air had become somewhat
keener, although its gentle pressure scarcely rip-
pled the surface of the plucid waters of Lake
Teapo. There is something immeasurably im.
pressive in the solemn stillness of the hour, and
the now dark bending vault above gives a funeral
shadow to the murky landscape beneath, At last,
the smallest tinge of the coming day dots the inky
sky, like a thread of gold over a mourning veil,and
soon a perfect cloud of daylight bursts out of the
deuse atmosphere, and sheds its brilliant and ener-
vating influence upor the dew-covered earth,
Again the clouds are tinged with colours of varied
hues, blending into each other with a harmony
that nature alone can accomplish, Turreted castles
of fleccy clouds are gquickly demolished by advanc-
ing hosts of beleaguering armies, while the fancy
can sec tho combat between the hostile masses
deepen into closer quarters, and then all vanishes,
and in their stead an open expanse of ocenn,dotted
here and there with the snow-like sail of frigates
running Defore the breeze, appeals to the strained
senses of an imaginative looker-on. Beholding a
gorgeous suntise or sunset, man must, indeed, feel
the greatness of nature and the littleness of art.
The Alps are " grand,” Niagara is ¢ gplendid,” the
Rhbine and Killarney are * benutiful® the Vale of
Avoca iz “pretty,” but sunset or sunrise is alone
“magnificent.” In warm latitudes the effect is
singulatly impressive. Even men who ave by habit
accustomed to see nature in her varied mood, stand
in wondrous awe =t the snblime spectacle of the
sun sinking or rising through a tropical atmos-
phere, To see sunrise or snnset about the Line is
worth a journey to the Antipodes alone, In New
Zealand, indeed, it does not possess such charms;
but even there it is always a gorgeous sight to sec
the blending colours, harmonisicg so beautifally in
all the shaded splendour of the coming or the
parting day. Even Katherina was affectéd that
bright December morning, and as she stood think-
ing of the events of the last few hours, thinking of
Heki, of George Bellew,aund of the coming war, she
could scarcely help contrasting the changing hues
of the brilliant coloured clouds te the varied in-
cidents of her somewhat eventful life. How wasit
all to end, she asked herself over and over again,
as she dwelt in anxious forebodings upon the cir-
cumstances of the last few days. Her people at war
with the Pakehn, her father's life hanging ia the
balance, ber unspoken but unrequited love preying
like a canker-worm upon her sensitive nature, and
the painful importenities of Heki—a man whom
she had learned to seriously dislike—all weighed
upon her mind, and covered the once bright intel-
lect with the shadows of dark funeral clouds, and
which Katherina in her simplicity interpreted as
the coming events of her career, But Katherina
was o woman of action as well as a child of senti-
ment: indeed the two qualities blended with the
happiest results, and left her a creature of nature,
toned with the experience of semi-savage
and civilised life. Shc appeared to have absorbed
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rejected all that was bad, Unlike tha vast majority
of semi-savage pcople, Krtherina bad taken only
the gems of civilised customs,into her keeping,and
had, too, at an early stage of her intercouse with
the Pakeha found out the dross from the real gold
of the every-day life of the colonists. Thanks to
the tuition of some missionaries, Katherina had
been well instructed in the dangers that surround
the entry of rude people like her own into the har-
bour of civiliged life. As she looked at the gather-
ing warriors of her father's pcople assembling
around the chiefs of the mnation atf sunrise that
morning she knew that more than one snxious eye
was cast upon the whare of Potatau, and that, too,
in no plensant nor friendly glance. The women
were preparing the morning menl, while the slaves
were polishing the pecoutrements of the Maori chiefs.
Universal actlvity was everywhere to be scen in
and around the group of huts, as through the inter-
woven branches of the forest the familiar ¢ coo-ce,”
# gop-ce,” proclnimed that all was well in front of
the native posts. Already the people began to
move towards tho pah with their goods and chat-
tels, and it appeared as if everything but the huts
themselves were nbout to be transported within the
stockade, In front of the English position the
ground became more difficult every inch of the way
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while the troops had to .adopt a method of irregu-
lar warfare to which they were unaccustomed.
Every step was a false one, and amidst the tangled
vines of the New Zealand forest the English troop
stumbled at every stride. There was, too, that
lurking fear of a hidden foc, which is so demoraliz-
ing to the soldier on' active service. The troops
were, however, early vn foot, and pushed on through
the intricate timber, with as much speed as pru-
dence would allow. | The outposts had pushed on
and Lieutenant Bellew was still in the advance,
feeling his way through the dangeious bush with
all the kecn experience of a man who was by intui-
tion a soldier, As the troops halt upan the margin
of a ravine, wherg/the bubbling waters Leneath
course on to the ountlet that opens into Lake Taupo
an orderly arrives from the colonel commanding
with orders to Lieutenaot Bellew to fall back under
cover of an ndjoining wood that skirted the ravine
aud commanded all its approaches, -
Awny upon the furthermost eand of the busha
golitary Maotl waghid in the deepest gloom that
the surrounding timber could afford to his swarthy
form, and the wild and passionate expression that
‘pasged over his contenance told of the deep anxioty
“that filled bis untatored mind; His face was deep-
ly tattooed, and the curvatures that were traced
‘over his countenance indicated that he wasa man
of ranlc amongst-his native race. He had neither
rifle nor tomahayk, and o siraple shenth knife, 80
indispensable in/the bush, was .the only weapon
he wore,  Detection - was hardly possible, for his
place of comcerlment was not an objective point to
‘gain, for it could neither flank nor trouble the Eng-
lish position, aid the Maori observed all that pass-
ed in securlty, (His eyes appeared to follow every
movement of George Bellew, and when at last the
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on the 4 City of Brussels,” They were sent as were
his former notes, by a steamer which they spoke at
sea and which arrived here after our last number
had gone to press. The Brussels, we know by cable,
has already reacked port, but the voyage of the pil-
grims is still of sufficient interest to us to make us
anxious to follow their daily life.

deg., Tong. 41 deg., 20 min.—On the 8th of May, it
blows freshly. The sea rolls high. ¢ About 3
o'clock P.M., the captain sighted & steamer nine
miles distant,
ing materials and prepare letters ; we are told it is
the steamer City of Richmond ; the purser places
all the letters in a bag; she approaches nearer,
entirely out of her course, and at full speed,
all rush to the port side and see the boat No. 6
plnnace swinglng over the side to the leeward ; the
first officer is at the helm; five seamen look as
plensant as possible. One of our passengers an
optician of Uniod Squars, New York, resolves to re-
turn; the captain tells him he goes at his own risk;
the gen i3 rough. The Richmond comes within 150
yards, and the little boat is lowered into the sca.
It dances over tho wavesand is soop lost to sight
to lee_wnrd of the Richmond, The Richmond isa
beautiful ship, fifty feet lopger tkan the Brussels;
he; passengers are all on deck ; the cheering is
wild, and the waving of hankerchiefs enthusiastic.

from the stern. She comes close and is but 200
feet away. We see each other distinctly. 1 speak
across to a portly priest whom I do not know.,

miles from Sandy Hook. They fill our little boat
with barrels of those provisions we need, and the

a10 realized. There is war in Europe. General
gaicty at the prospect of our friends knowing that
wearo well, For men with families at home, it is

panionship of two vessels at sea is the most enjoy-
able treat imaginable.

Richmond's bow rolling and dashing. The Rich.
mond reverges engines, turns and after a last cheer
goes New Yorkward,

far out of our courae.

are dressed in their best; community mass at 7
o'clock ; every pilgrim communicates; the priests
who did not say mnss communicate in cassock snd
white stole. The ladies take one side of the saloon ;
defile through the centre of the ssloon to the altar
nnd receive, two by two,
varinble winds and ten hours calm,

cry. No wind; Iying in the trough of the sea.
Light variable winds and fifteen hours calm. At
6 p.m., anico west breeze springs up; concert;
violin, piano, accordeon and vocal accempanimeat ;
sweet music, “Haste to the Wedding,” “Marseillaise,”
‘" Erin go Bragh,” % Auld Lang Syne” and tho Welsh
national air, ¥ March of the Men of Harlech.” Many
say our friends at home do not know what happy
folks they frot about, All religious cxercises as
usual, and punctually attended.

p. m, a full-ngged ship is & mile awny, bearing
down on our port quarter, Signalled to come close:

3]

Code of signals.” He finds she is from Glasgow to
Montreal, 1,530 tons burden, In the last 24 hours
we bave thrown 110 tons of meat overboard con-

Liverpool §40,060. Clanging cargo from forward

places the tainted meat.
her helm ; we are going out of our course.

erly swell. Masses as usual, Sailors at work, ex-
cept during the Anglican service.
Terrible rolling all night. Even the timid praying
for a storm. Nothing frightful now, but calm.

Enthusiasm.

17 min,, W, 880 miles from Fastnett Lighthouse,
%‘Ifeet tho steamer Celtic of the White Star Lioe.
west,
masts,
up three small flags, B. Q. C,, of Commercial Code.
Meaning, Plesse report me. All well,

ensign, waving adieus and hurrabing we part; 6 p.
m.
we run faster; good cheer,
South coast of Ircland in six days.

we ran before the wind on our course ten knots
glorious,

Father Dowd; the wind coniinued; oceasional

us. We ask him to report us well. Still he pursucs
and we fly. Woe would not losc 8 moment for noy
one; we all think the captain of the coming ship
must be a good natured man ; 750 miles from New
York, He bears down on our starboard qusrter.
Bhe has two masts and read funnell, and DLelongs to
the Keystone Company of Philadelphis. - We are
delighted with her kindness, At ton minutes to 11

steamer shivers, the broken screw quivers; a little
fright &1l around,
breeze with a high following sen ; gale squalls,

Catholic sacraments, and anxiously and patiently
awaiting for the fulfilment of God's will, departed at
2 o'clock, Father Cromblecholme presént, The
decersed was 76 years of age,

o'clack a, m, The ensign flaghangs at half mast
from the mizzen peak. .. The: bell tolls meurnfully. |.
.The main gangway of the forward, portsids is open-
ed and the coffin covered. with a large unfon (Brit-
ish) flag is 1aid on & plank to which'n Tope is at-
tached. All the priests are presentand also all the

-4 Coo-ce-—=co0-e6,” came In gentle yet firm accents
from his tattooe: li'pn. Inan ingtant the soldiers
‘were under cover, not a shako was to, be seen
through the matted saplings, while every rifle was
at full cock, and every finger was playing around
.the trigger guards, . L,
.. 4Coo-e0, c00-¢¢," again came from the concealed
Maorl, who appeared desirous of drawing the atten-
tion of the British troops upon his place of conceal-
ment, as the reverbemtion of ¥coo-ee, coo-ee,”
sounded again through'the forest and -caused that
anxions thrill to course through the veing of men
who belleved theygstood in danger.

(To ns CoxNTINUED IN OUz NEX1.)

THE PILGRIMS' LOG.

TrE Canaplax-AwgricAN Picrivg oN Boarp Tz
City oF Brusspis—FroM THE * CaTmOLIC
"Revisw” CORBESPONDENT.

. We recelved on Wednesday, May 30, the follow-
ing notes, torn from the log of our correspondent

forms the full ceramonial. He blessed the tg o
The Benedictus was most feelin o,
gdﬁ peic eelingly sung by the pil.
6 woman who took care of Lim w i
tenderness ere he died, begin to ory. A sliltbshﬁ:::{
all is over, The procession of priests reciting the
De profundis, return to midships; The flag is hoist
ed to the peak. Fresh io moderate and cloudy )
17th,—Fair progress. Light to moderats breex
and fine; greater part calm, h s
'18th.—The ship “in irons? Th
counteracta the rudder when calm pr
prow drifted .round by degrees to w
captain lowera the boat No, 5 pinnac
side, to give some passengers a eail,
Fathers Taaffe, Dowling and Shech
pilgrims go down the ladder by the sid
difliculty get off, We sailed a circle ro
radius one mile, We faced thesunas b
and thought of New York. Our ship
iderably to the east by a lateral mo
keptt I:B act:nlllyktowards Fastnett.

. At two o'clock a. m, 19th she turns. South.
ngll;'t airtbe?rﬁther baalong at 21 knots an h:t:? u:;:
alf past eight n bark pessez us. F il fai
breeze, Chgering. P Full eatl, fa
_The following is the abstract of
(C{‘g' of Brugse{s. dFredexick Watkin

e nautical day commences at tw Y -
and ends at tnelveynext day.) clve o'lock

e broken fag
evails, and the
cstward. The
€ on starboarq
Tho priests
y and 80me
e, after some
und the ship,
© went down
qrifted con-
hon, Wblcb

the log of the
s Commander .

At Sga, City or Brussgrs, 4:15 P.M. Lat. 46

Immediately all rusk for their writ-

Ve

The stewards of the Richmond shake napkins

It
8 & truly pleasant episodo of the sca. We are 220

ate Liverpool and Dublin papers. Anticipations

he bappiest day of a lifetime, *People say that com-

At six o'clock, pm., the little boat shot past the

9th—Gale ; not very favorable, South-cast ; not
Confessions at intervals from
p.m, to 10.

Ascension Day.—Calm and besutiful, The pilgrims

Light to moderate

Friday.—Becalmed and monotonous ;many ladies

Saturday.—Light to fresh breeze and cloudy, 2,25

ho nears uz.  Her white sails look handsome ; che
gnals hor name by the flags—* Glenfinart.” The
aptain looks in the “International Commercial

igned for the English market. It is worth in

o aft to trim tho keel, till eighty tons of cargo re-
Tle ship will not answer

Sunday, May 13th.—Equable with a high north-
Ship steadier.

Monday morning in our course.
nswering. Quick sailing, Direct western breeze.

All well, Helm
2:10 p. . Lat, 48 deg., 52 min,, N, Long 32 deg.,

e go cight knots an hour, Gentle breeze directly
Ceitic no sails set, Wind ahead. Four
Four hundred yards to leeward. Wa put
‘They hoist the answering pennant, dip their

. great rain ; westerly wind, a balf gale it seems;
We hopo to see the

We had o regular wind all night ; nobody slept;
n hour; many were afraid. Most of us felt
This morning mass was said under difficulties by

qualls, Passed a steamer at 9 a. m,; she did not
eem to seo us till balf-past; she turns and pursues

he bade us adieu, Terrible stroke of a wave, The

Afternoon modernte; strong

A DEATH AT EEA.
A death intho steerage. John Fay forlified l;y the

Wednesday, 16.—Steady progress; faneral at 10

officers with heads uncovered, and all the passengers.

officer fell back he drew a deep sigh of relief, snd
audibly sald—" Now is my time.,” -

from the effects of poisoning.
mitted in the church. ‘The assassin, or assassins,
kad poured strychnine into the cruet containing
the wine, at the time when the Archbishap and bis
clergy were engaged in the adoraiion of the cross.
The cathedral was immediately closed and, ssis
stated, remains closed since,

Saturday 21st, noon, to Sunday 22ud, nogn—272
miles; Monday 23rd—236 m 3 (shaft brbken) TEQ;
day 24th—28 m; Wedresday 25th—28 m ; Thurs

day 26th—79m; Friday 27th—201a; Saturday
38—148 m; Sunday 29th—117 m; Monday 30th__.

Sm,

Tuesday, May 18t—19m; Wednesday 200—;1p.
Thursday 3rd—73 m ; Friday 4th—105 m ; Snturday'
5th—28 m ; Sunday 6thk—I55m; Monday Tth—
183 m ; Tuesday 8th—33 m ; Wednesday Oth—10lm .
Thursday 10th~49 m ; Friday 11th—20 m ; Satur.’
dny 12th—89m ; Sunday 13th—G0 m ; Monday 14th
~114m; Tuesday 15th—179 m ; Wednesday [6th—
174 m; Thuredry 17th—110m ; Friday 13th—g] .
Saturday 19th—22 m; (These figures spenk for all
the distance travelled on or off her course by the

ship) Sunday—22 m ; Monday—27 miles.

THE CANADIAN PILGRIMS.

The French Canadian pilgrims were admitted to
special undience on the 11th of May, in company
with those of the 8iocese of Todexz. The latter
were among the French pilgrims who had Leen re.
ceived on the 5th. Mgr. Racine, Bishop of Sher.
Lrooke, read an nfecting address which shows how
lively is the fuith of thoss who inbabit the banks
of the St. Lawrence. He then banded over to the
Sovercign Pontiff the Peter's pence of the ecclesias-
tical Province of Quebec, which amounted to $1 7,000
Other particular offerings were cqually prescnted‘
smong which were particalarly ncticeable a sum of
$280 from Mr. Pouleot, M. P., a chalice of enamelled
gold from the Canadian contingent of the Poatifical
Zouaves, vermilion cruets from M. Globensky Ksq,
of Saint Eustache, and the sum of S150 from the
Catholic Union of Montreal. The poor also sent
their contributions. A Mr, Fournier, who is in
the service of Mgr, Racine, sent 38, ¢nd a poor man
from Rimouskl gave S4. The Abbe Bosquet read
the address from the Rodez pilgrims. The Holy
Fath_er replied to both addresses by a Leautifu] im-
provisation in French, He told them with cou-
sx'derabh_e emotion, how much he was consoled in
his captivity by this great pilgrimage movement.
He proised in particular the zeal of the Canadians
\v!lo went across the ocean to streungthen their
faith. Those who Liad a shorter journey to make,
snid tho Holy Father olluding to the Rodez pil-

grims, profess as lively a faith and equal devoted-
uess, and that was the reason why he was fo muck
consoled. Hethen recommended them to pray con-
stantly and confidently.
allusions to Scripture, to show the power of prayer
which, in a certain sense, puts the omnipotence of

He here made several

God at the disposal of the Christian. Referring to

the convereion of siuners as one of the principal
objects, the Pope enumerated the evils which are
now tormenting society.
Jevers, nor could he better characterize the absolute
folly of the evil passions.
the eflicacy of prayer be said that it appears very
dificult, for example, to convert such and such
a minister who now presides over public affnirs.

He called these evils

Returniong  then to

This, he added, would be a great miracle, and yet

we must despair of nothing when we ace armed
with prayer,

THE FPOISONING OF THE ARCH-
BISHOP OF QUITO.

Full details have nt Iength reached us of tae ap.

palling crime committed in tke Cathedinl of Quito
on Good Fridny. When the Archlishop had al-
most completed the sacred cercnionics, Lie felt him-
self attacked by a very acute pain which he attribut-
ed to the wine served to him at tho mess.

once made haste to reach his residence,

de at

Two
physicians were sent for immedintely who arrived
only in timo to see him dead, and dead evidently
Thoe crime was com-

The funeral services
were held in the Jesuits' church amid the deepest
cmotion of an enormous multitude of {he fsithful.
From the feeling which pervades all the people it
would not be unnatural to expect n fresh re-
volution and o religious war similar to that
which has so Iately desolated tho United States of
Columbia, and most probably with an entirely differ.

cat result, Everyone knows who were responsille

for that national erime, and it is much casier fixing
the responsibility of what may occur now in a State

which was onee peaceful and prosperous un-
der a purely Catholic Government, and that the
government of Garcin Moreno, the Christian hero
who was basely assassinated in this same cify of
Quito on the 6th of August 1855, This is the mere
statement of the event as it bappened and the
effect which it hns produced on the minds of the
people. How it was brought about, and who
perpetrated it orurged its perpetration, are the
next questions to be investigated and answered.

Mgr. Joso Ignacio Checa, as the martyred prelate

was called, had, n short time previously, protested
in a pastoral [efter against a circular, dated March
12, addressed liy the Minister of the Interior to the
governors nt the various departments,
criminal has been discovered tbera is bardly any
room to doubt. He is an officer in Veintimillas
army, and for the dastardly nct which he bas com-
mitted he received no lees thun $6,000 from somo
of the highest personnges in the Sinte.
covery puts an end to the calumnious insinuations
ofthe President himself and his subordinates.

The real

This dis-

THERES MILLIONS IN IT.
. The Paris Putriz gives some particulars about the

“treasures of Islam,” It says that all the pilgrims

who visit Meccn cast an offering into the three
sepulchres for the dofence of Islam. : The wriler

calculates that notless than $3,000,000 a yeac 818
thus. coutributed nnd adds that from one of the

sepnlchres, which was-opened in . 1829 immense
sums weredmwn. Another sepulchre was opened
duriug the Crimean war and now the Sheik-ul Islam

has gone to'Mecca to draw funds from: the_third,

which has not been opened since 1416, -Takiog
the thres sepulchres together, it is computed that
theymust contaln about $120,000,000.

Father Crombleholme, in sulplice and &tole per-



