Friday, December 10, 1875.]

THE ARCHBISHOP OF CASHEL.
Tur following letter, with the extract subjoined, appeared in the
Auckland ¢ Evening Star’ of November 2% :—

(To the Editor of the < Evening Stur.’}

Sir,—A few evenings ago you gave an extract from what you
call “ A virulent anti-Cathoelic journal in San Francisco,” regarding
Avchhishop Croke’s altered and more liberal views on education.
Now, your preface to thab extract supplies & prima facie evidence
wgainst the correctness of its statements, for you designate by the
name of “ Anti-Catholic” the journal frexn which yoa take the
clipping. On the score of fair play, you will kindly insert the
foliowing, which gives a more correct view of the Archbishop's
mind on the “ godless education,” and which will remove uny
unfavorable impression cceasioned by the extract in Friduy cvening’s

& Star’—Yowrs, &c., J. GOLDEN.

ARCHBISHOP CROKE'S ADDRESS.

The correspondent of the London ¢ Daily Telegraph’ who was
specially aceredited to the O’Connell celebration, attended the
foregoing Religious Ceremonial, and in the course of his picturesque
and elaborate description, thus refers to the Archhishop of Cashel’s
address :—*  Would that I could transimit the glowing eloguence and
rounded periods of the speaker! In mamner of address the Avch-
bishop is exceptionally pleasing. The current of his thonghts is
continual. Alchough the hearer of many sermons I have never
heard one so faultiessly constructed or so admirably delivered.
Before wandering into the Madeleine, one winter’s afterncon, I
listened with rapt attention to the utterance of a Franciscan monlk,
who held spell-bound a great Parisisn andience, as he descanted
upon the life and character of a deceased dignitury of the Church,
and have ever since held that serinon to be the finost in my experi-
ence; but to-day’s discourse eclipses the eloguence of the Francis-
can friar, and 1 must henceforth award the palm as a preacher to
the Archbishop of Cashel. The Roman Catholics ave right in
selecting him as their orator. Very cleverly lhe depicts what o
Romah Catholic is, or at least should be. Very carefully he shows
what O’Connell was. How his life was a religious oune, and his
education from the first was that approved by the Church-—a peint,
made much of by the preacher, who is terribly hard upon those
who & we to uphold whaut he termns a  godless education,” and how
all of his successes depended upon hig subserviency Lo the hicrarchy
of the Church, and his reverence for the Sovereign Pontilf—were
told with marvellous fervour.”

A STORY OF THE CURFEW.
-3
T'o many heacts in the old country that cherish its traditions, the
curfew recalls a story of love’s devotion.

In the time of Cromwell a young soldier, for some offence was
vompelled to die, and the timo of his death was fixed “at the
ringing of the curfew.” Naturally suck o doom would be fearful
and bitter to one in the years of his hope and prime, but to this
unhappy youth death was douhly terrible, since he was soon to he
married to a hesutiful lady whom he had long loved.

The ludy, who loved him ardently in return, had uscd her
uimost effort to avert his fate, pleading with the judges, and even
with Cromwell himself, hut all in vain. In her despair she tried
to bribe the sexton not to ving the hell, bhut she found that impos-
sible. The hour drew mnear for execution. The preparations are
completed, The officers of the law brought forth the prisener, and
waited, while the sun wus sctting, for the signal from the distunt
bLell-tower.

To the wonder of everybody it did not ring. Only one person
knew why. The poor girl herself, half wild with the thought of
her lover’s peril, had rushed unseen to the windinyg stajrs, and
climbed the Indders into the helfry loft and seized the tongue of
the bell.

The old sexton was in his place, prompt to the futul moment.
e threw his weight upon the rope, and the hell, obedient to his
practiced hand reeled and swung to and fro in the tower. But the
Trave girl kept her hold, and no sound issued from the metallic
lips.

Again and again the sexton drew the rope, hut with desperate
-~ strength the young hereine held on. Every movement wade her
position mere fearful, every sway of the hell’s huge weight
threatened to fling lher through the high tower window, hul she
would not let o,

At lust the sexton wentaway. Oldand deaf he had nnt noticed
tiwt the emrfew gave no appeal. The hrave girl descended from
the belfry, wounded and trembling.
to the place of execution. Cromwell himsclf was there, und was
just sending to demeand why the bell was silent.  She saw him—-
and her braw,

Tately white with sickening horror, glows with hope and couraze now ;
At Iis feet she told the story, showed her hands all braised and torn,
And her sweet yonng face st haggurd with the angrwsh it had woin,

Touehcd Bis heart with andden pity, Tt his eyes with visty light—~
* o ¢ aou Tover lives, ericd Cromwell: vurlen shall it ring to-nixlit,

Tue Qoekn's Damonns,—4A wysterious atiemplt has been
nade at Windsor to geb possession of the Queen’s dinmonds.  Ina
simall ereck which runs inte the Thanes, wbout o mile from the
royal paluce, o carveless pedestrian saw o cord tied to the oot of u
{ree, apparently conneeted with sowething in the water. e had
the enriosity to pull the cord, und pulled to the ytrfuce a japanned
tin dressing case, on opening which he discovered a Lunch of keys,
numbering 123, two Lottles of golden liguid, some skeleton keysand
soft mutter tor taking impressions from the wards of locks, ete.
Awmonyg the keys found were two nu.zstcr keys belonying Lu Lhe royal
pratface Lhat opened corridors or leading avenues inwards.

NEW ZEALAND TABLET.

She horeied from the chureh |

WATIFS AND STRAYS.
e ey, —m

Fris WouNDs,—Bvery person should know how to treat o
flesh wondl.  Every one is liable 1o be placed in circumstances
away from surgical aid, wheve he may save his own life, the lifc of
a friend, or a beast, simply by the exertion of a little common
sense. Inthe first place, close the lips of the wound within the
hands, and hold them firmly together to check the flow of blaod
until several stitches can be taken and a handage applied. Then
bathe the wound for a long time in cold water. * Should it be
painful,” a correspondent says, “take o pailful of hurning coals
und sprinkle upon them common brown sugar and held the wounded
part in the smoke. In wnduute or two the pain will be allayed,
and the recovery proceeds rapidly. In ohe case a rusty nail had
made a bad wound in my foot, The pein and nervous irritation
were severe, This was all removed by holding it in the smoke for
fitteen minutes, and I was able to resume my reading in comfort.
We have often recommended it to others, with like result. Re-
cently, one of my men had a finger-nail tora off by a pair of tongs.
It became very painful, as was to be expected. Ield in sngur
smoke twenty minates, pain ceased, and promised speedy re-
covery.”

ISI;ISE-I OrpER.—An American, travelling in Ireland, writes to
the ¢ Louisville Courier-Journal’ to express his admiration for hoth
the seenery aud the people. What he calls “ the wonderful degree
of public order,” which he met everywhere, seems to him speeiully
worthy of remark. ©Ihave yet,” he says. © to witness an act of
violenee, or 4 row, or to hear an vath.”

. Goon MorNive.—Don't forget to say, ** Good moming !’ Bay
it to your parents, your brothers and sisters, your schoolmates,
your teachers—and say it cheerfully and with a smile ; it will do
your friends good. Thare’s & kind of inspiretion in every *good-
morning,” heartily and smilingly spoken, and helps to make hope
fresher and work lighter. It really seems to make the morning
aood, and to be o prophecy of & good day to come after it. And if
this be true of the “ good moming,” is also true of all kind, heart-
some greetings. They cheer the discouraged, vest the tired one,
and somehow make the wheels of life run smoothly.

Fiprris—Farrurvn.—Fidelis—Faithful : bheautiful word! It
is lrard to suy which is more beautiful, the Latin or the English.
And the virtue which it expresses is more beautiful than the word;
yet it is not casy to describe it. By it we do not mean honest, or
conscientious, or unchanging, or earnest; yet it includes them all,
and more. It lies ab the Lottom of all, and can le spared from
none. There is no station of life so high. no position so obscure,
that is not ennobled and adorned by fidelity, In learning to be
faithful, we must hegin with little things, and yon will find that
fidelity is very much a matter of habit, though it may strprise you
to hear it; for if you will only get into the way of practising this
virtue, it will come, by-and-hye, very naturally to you—I don’t say
easy, for indulgence is always easier than self-denial—but natural ;
that is, you will take the duty as o matter of course, without giving
a second thought to the pleasure by its side-—like a gugar-plum hy
8, glass of medicine.

“Arn AroaRD!”—We were seated in the Herald express train,
Grand Central Depot, New York., The thne was half-past two,
Sunday meming. ** All aboard I’ said the man with the lantern.
A pull was given to the bell, the engine Blew steam, the wheels
rolled, and we were on the way to Niagara. In two minutes we
were on the bunks of the Hudson. It was a woonlight night, and
an excellent opportunity was atforded to enjoy the beautiful pano-
rama just opened to view. ‘The scenery on the Hudson is as
romantic as any on the Continent. Tt is interesting, too, in arbi-
fieinl works. The stony palisades, vising up for miles along the
water, like an immense rocky fortification, with the regularity of u
hand-cut stone wall; the misty hills in the background, and the
thriving towns on either side of the silver stream, made a most
beautiful picture. In half an howr the train was going at a fre-
mendous velocity, Towns flew by in rapid succession. It might
almost be said, in the language of Seripture, that «* the mountains
skipped like rams and the hills like the lambs of the flock,” The
conductor said the train was making a mile a minute. A412 o’clock
noon we were at Niagara Falls—a distunce of nearly five hundred
miles made in ten hours and a half,

Tur Catholic population ¢f the United States is generally sup-
yosed to range between six and cight millions. In the last Catholie
Almanac, whose statistics are based on yeports from the various
dioceses, it is put down at 3,761,242, T find that in 1790 the entire
population of the United States was about four millions, and five
years hefore {hat the number of Catholics was computed at 23,000,
This wounld give us one Catholie, in 1790, for cvery 160 citizens. I
the number of Catholics ab prosent were about, ab the lowest esti-
wpate, five millions, there must be now in the United States one
l Catholic for every eight eitizens. This will give us sowme ides of the
i nuumerical inereage of the Catholic element, and of the obligations
Ve as u religions body are under to God for the marvellons growth

with which wa have heen lessed.

Qunax or Cunrtous Purases.—The origin of phyases and some
of our connuon words presents an interesting study. The term
virh rosa is suid to have originated as follows: Cupid gave a rose Lo
Hippocrates, and from shis legend arose the practive of suspending
u rose over the table when eating, when it was intended that the
conversation should be kept secret.  'The explunation of the origin
of “ by hrook or by crook” is that in the olden tiine persons entitled
to get fivewood in the king’s forest were limited to such dead
ranches as they eould tear down with a @ hook or erook without
hrt to his Majesty’s trees.” < In spife of his teeth™ originated
thus: King Johu of England once demanded of o Jew the sum of
{en thousand marks, and on being refused ordered that the Israel-
ite should have one atter nnother of his teeth drawn wntil he gave
his consent.  The Jew subnitted 1o the losg of seven, and then
puid the required swm; henee the expression “in spite of his




