
Theartof fatteningoysters in artificialbeds was firsttaught
by theBomans, finding-pits being inventedaboutninety yearsbe-
foreChrist. Theywerefirst constructed upon theshoreofBaiee,
andevenas earlyas the reignof Vespasian,the Britishoyster was
deemed famous among the Homans, and thought worthy tobe
carried intoItaly.

Some of the adventures encountered by colonial Governors in
their vice-regal progresses are ludicrous enough, butitnot often than
any of Her Majesty's representativesmeet withsuch a series of con-
tretemps as recently occurred toMr. Weld, theGovernorofTasmania.
His Excellency, who wisenvious to visit the north-west portions of
his dominions,madearrangementswith the steamerDerwent to touch
at Circular Head, andleavehim there. The detour was stronglyob-
jectedtoby anumber ofMelbournebettingmen who wereon board,
but theGonernor, as may be supposed, treated their remonstrances
with theutmostcontempt. Induetime the steamer arrivedatCircular
Head, andMr.Weld landedand wasduly addressed. But whenhia
Excellencyhadarrivedathis ho el,he found, to hishorror, that the
wrongbaggagehadbeen brought off, that all his impedimenta had
gone toMelbourne,and thathe had withhim only the samples and
effects of acommercialtravellerin theinterest ofa Melbourne firm of
softgoods-men. Butbadas was theplight of Her Maje'ety's repre-
sentative, it was nothing to that of the unfortunate bagman, who
foundhimselfreduced tothe uniformof a Governor-in-Chief,includ-
ing a dress-sword, cockedhat and feathersall complete. Fortunately,
owing to the existence of a line of telegraph existing between Victo-
ria and Tasmania, the desired change of baggage was made before
muchinconvenience hadbeen caused.

Alad named Kruse, residing inMelbourne,has shownsuch
remarkabletalentas aviolinist,that a movement is on foot there
toraise.£4OO tosendhimto Berlin,wherehe willreceivethebest
possiblejinstmction/;
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grievances, and especiallyupon his cruel imprisonment, wouldbe
only irrelevant,for we shouldnot bo Ms childrenif we couldnot feel
Withhim

—
we shouldnot be Catholicsatall if wecouldbeindifferent

to thepersecutionof Christ's immediateVicar, andour owninfallible
guide. But we arenot as those withouthope. Letstill worse come,
andthe worldwill find that our hopes, strangeas it Bounds, willnot
wane,butbrighten, for then we shall know that thehour is at hand
which, we partially await. And now, most reverend Lord, we all,
Priestandpeople,join in tendering to yourLordshipourprofoundest
respectandheartfelt submission, and whilst praying thatGodmay
favoryourLordshipwith a long andhappy life to reignoverus,and
imploringof him for ourselves tbe necessary grace to be always
obedientto your salutary counsels, wehumbly cravea blessingupon
ourheads from that hand which inherits the sanctifying virtueand
power of the firstApostles. Wehavethehonor tosubscribe ourselves
your Lordships faithful and obedient servants." Dr. Redwood
acknowledged the addressand the cordialreceptiongiven to him,and
paid high tribute to the sterling worthofFather M'Guinnesß, to
whomhe wasjtenderlyattached.

RELIQUE OF FATHER PROUT.
Wepresume the reader is aware that there was such a person as
FatherProut;that he was par sh priest of Watergrasshill,a place '
a"bout aboutnine miles fromCorkand as many morefrom Fermoy;
but that whatareknownastheProut papersare not his productions,
but those of FrancisMahoney,a man of versatile genius andvaried
learning, whoabandoned the dutiesandresponsibilitiesofthepriest-
hood for the more congenial life of letters andsociety. Of Father
Prout,Dr.R. SheltonMackenzie writes tous ".—.

—
"Iknew the real Father Prout, P.P. of Watergrasshill. He

was a good-natured, small padre, hospitable and popular with all
classes andcreeds. He was neither witty nor learned,and Francis
Mahoney's greatest joke,in the Prout Papers,was to credit him with
both. Inthe samewayoneMiller,amelancholy comedian inLondon,
■whonever made a joke of his own, was called, by way of contrast,
'Joe the Jester/ and there is abook of ' Joe Miller's Jests/ not one
of whichhemade."

Strange capriceof fame itis that, in the scroll of literaryhonor,
should be written for everanamethatmadenopretentions toliterary
merits,andis enrolledupon thebook of immortalhappinessfor the
numerous hiddendeeds of charity andholiness of whichitsbearer's
life was full, and for which he has receivedhis reward. How far
better itmight hare beenfor FrancisMahoney tohave changed lives
as wellasnames with the good, simple priest,itis difficult to decide.
Suwtn cuique. Man'stalents are for a purpose, andeach gift has its
proper sphere. Who knows the amount of goodFrancis Mahouey
may have doneamonghis literary compeers? Lookingat the cartoon
in front of his Beliques, wehesitatenot to say that theprejudices of
Carlyle and AmsTrorfch, of Thackeray and Lockhart, weremellowed
by hisinfluence;and that toeachand all of these writers his spark-
ling conversations supplied many a literary gem that is abrilliant
ornamentto theirpages.*

ButFrancis Mahoneyhas performed deeds of charity, of which
the worldknows nothing. Itis of oneof these we wouldspeak. We
tellit asit was told ourselves by the late Mr. Thomas Smith,t of
Norfolk,Va.:—. "Once, when travelling from New York to Richmond,Imet a
Southern lady withwhomIwasacquainted. Ihanded her thepaper
Ihadbeen reading. She cast her eye over it, read a paragraph
hastily, dropped the paper,and burst into tears. After a while she
showed me what she had been reading. It wasashort announce-
ment of the death of Father Prout. Iwondered why that name
should requirea tributeof tears from her of all the thousands who
had that day read the same paragraphwithcold indifferenceor some
trite remark. What wasFather Prout [to |her— an Americanlady

—
or she tohim? Such were my thoughts whenshe turned tome and
said:— 'YouaresurprisedwhyIshed tears over this death. When
Itell youall,youwill say thatIhavereason. IwasinParis in1864.
The CivilWar was devastatingmy sunnyhome. My family was one
of thevictims to whomitbrought reverses of fortune. Remittances
ceased tocome to me. Ifound myself in that large city without
resources. Ipawned trinket after trinket, went fromboarding-house
toboarding-house, eachjjeheaporthan the other. Iwas on thebrink
of falling into the undercurrent of populationinthatheartlesscity,
andof being reduced either tostarvingor begging, soutterlyhelpless
anda strangerdidIfindmyself. WhenIhadabandonedallhopeof
relief, a friend toldFather ProuL the story of my misery andhelp-
lessness. Withoutconsidering my creed or my politics,he sentme
nextmorning a cheque for 2000 francs, which supportedmeuntilI
heard frommy friends andreceivedthewherewith to return.'

"
Here, indeed, wascharity that letnot the lefthand see what the

right did. The act speaks for itself;and as we are taught that
charitycoverethamultitudeofsias, letushope thatFrancisMahoney's
nameshines alongside of thatof his friend,Fr. Prout, in the regions
of eternalbliss. May he rest inpeace. B. A.M.'ManhattanMonthly' for Feb.

*This influencing power was shared by another Catholic, the scholarly
SergeantMurphy,whomade the Greek rendition of the

"
Groves ofBlarney"for

the Prout Papers.
tMr.Smith diedtwo yearsago lastDecember. The writerknewhim to bea

zealous and enlightenedCatholic,anenergetic businessman,havingthe interestsof
the communitydeeply at heart,afondfather,alovinghusband, anda warmMend.

ENTERTAINMENT FOR THE CATHOLIC CHURCH.
HAMILTON.

A valuedcorrespondentintheWaikato forwardsus the follow-
ing graphicreportof an entertainment, which, took place inthat
districtonEaster Monday. It-will nodoubt beread withinterest
by manyin that locality:

—
Anentertainmentinaidof theCatholic

Church, Hamilton, was givenhereon 29thMarch. All Hamilton,
withoutdistinctionof creedor class, seemed to be there. It was
splendidly patronised. FatherGolden'sheartmust havebeenglad
indeed,seeing the crowds that rushed to the entertainmentgotup
for his Church. The CVlulle Committee, too, must havebeen
overjoyed,andespeci..Ay Ac il.:.v'ir. Cicary, who was most inde-
fatigable in his exertions to makeit-a success. The large hall,
HamiltonEast, was crowded almostto excess,andall seemedwell
pleasedwith thenight's enjoyments. Mrs De Quineey, with her
usual grace and jability, presided at the piano, and contributed
largely to the evening's success. MrHugh Harkins, A.C. Force,
led with thesong,"Juanita."*tMp"H he renderedwithmarkedtaste
and effect. Later on, b v -a "<= 6t.;6t.;.io 'an sang, "Erin my
Country." Miss Kilkenny via ,; v.sucu Lo

"Molly ,Darling ""
and"Do they think of me at homo/"' -was afterwardssplendidly
renderedby the samelady. Mr Smythhasa fine clear voice,and
thegentleman wasquite athome with

"
TheMiller of the Dee."

Iwas glad to see him on the stageasecond time
—
Iforget his

secondsong. Miss Sage, whokindly cametip from Alexandra for
theoccasion, sang,

"
The Voices of my home," and later in the

night,"Janet'sChoice," with marked taste andprecision. This
young ladywellmeritedthe repeatedencoresshe got. MrMason's
sweetandpleasing voice came out well in"Thy voiceis nearme/
and againin

"
Come wheremy lovelies dreaming." Thebeautiful

renderingof "The Bridge,"by Mr Cox, elicitedmuch applause;I
andMrFrank Pilling sang

"Alice Gray^' nicely,andanother song
besides. Miss MaggieKilkenny's

"
Lilly's Grave"proved her to

bealady amateurof nice culture and good powers. Mr Scott's
accompanimentAvas verygood. Andnowafew remarks about the
Darkie Troupe. They came tohelp usfrom Te Awamutu,andthe
famousP. Doran, of Auckland, wouldleapwith joy hadhebeen
present at their performance. The negro farce entitled, "The
Yankee Swindle,or the Statue/ theyplayedso wellas toconvulse
the wholeassembly. They werefour in number, Forbes, Willon-
son, and the two Simpsons. G-eorge Wilkinson,Ithought, was
bornarealdarkie, and if not, pity he was not. George is rich.'He is next tobeingbetter thanaveritablenigger. MrForbes,one
of IDoran's best disciples, proved himself -worthy of so good a,
master. The Simpsons are very promisingyoung minstrels. The
song anddance, "'MerryMoke," by Forbes, was greatly admired,
and his rendering of this and"The Little High-heeled Boots"
called forrepeatedencores fromallparts of thehouse. Mr Simp-
son,senior, wasexcellent inthe character of the"RailwayPorter,"
andMr Simpson, junior,made astatue that appeareddeadenough
in the "YankeeSwindle." There were recitations besides. Mr
"WilliamMooneygave twosplendidones,"TheDownfallofPoland,"
and

'"
Shiel'sreply toLord Lyndhurst." The gentleman evinced

bothartandtalentof noordinary degree. Mr Moore, whois from
theswamps, proved that thefire of his youthandnativeland are
notyetextinguishedby yearsand moisture. He danced an Irish
jig -well,buthe recited,|the "BuinedCottage" muchbetter. The"Barber of Seville,"a goodfarce, and played by Nigger George
and his diamond companions,closed the entertainment. Inthis
farce, the three uninitiatedHamiltonians who came out to Tbe
""shaved,"willnot,Ipresume,consent to be "shaved" a second
time, even for three free tickets. George gave them the finest
latheringandthecleanest shavingIhaveeveryet witnessed. The"longknife" didgoodexecutionontheiraching faces. Altogether
—the entertainmentpassedoff splendidly, andEasterMondaywill
"be longrememberedby us all. Folkshere tellmeitwas the best
ever gotup in the Waikato. Be that as ifemay,itwasgood,atall
events. Andright gladIwas tosee peopleof all creedsandranks
■up herelaugh togetheratan evening's enjoyment. The evening
proved two things: the existence'of local talent, and of kindly
feelingsinthe Waikato.
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