
The following letter, with the extract subjoined, appearedin the
Auckland 'EveningStar' ofNovember22 :—:

—
(To the Editor of the'EveningStar.')

Sir,
—

A few evenings ago you gavean extract from what you
call

"A virulentanti-Catholic journalinSanFrancisco," regarding
Archbishop Croke's altered and more liberal viewson education.
Now,your preface to that extractsuppliesaprima facie evidence
against the correctness of its statements, for youdesignate by the
name of "Anti-Catholic" the journal from which you take the
clipping. On the score of fair play, you will kindly insert the
following, which gives a more correct view of the Archbishop's
mind on the

"
godless education," and which will remove any

unfavorableimpressionoccasionedby the extractinFriday evening's
Star/

—
Yours, &c,J. Golden.

AECHBISHOP CROKE'S ADDRESS.
The correspondent of the London 'Daily Telegraph' whowas

specially accredited to the O'Connell celebration, attended the
foregoingReligiousCeremonial, and inthe courseof hispicturesque
andelaborate description, thus refers to the Archbishopof Cashel's
address:— "Would thatIcould transmitthe glowing1 eloquenceand
rounded periods ofthespeaker! Inmanner of address the Arch-
bishop is exceptionallypleasing. The current of his thoughts is
continual. Although the hearer of many sermons Ihave never
heard one so faultlessly constructed or so admirably delivered.
Before wandering into the Madeleine, one winter's afternoon, I
listened withraptattention to theutterance of aFranciscan monk,
whoheld spell-bound a great Parisian audience, as he descanted
upon the lifeand characterof a deceased dignitary of the Church,
andhave ever sinceheld thatsermon tobe the finest inmy experi-
ence,- but to-day's discourseeclipses the eloqtience of the Francis-
can friar, andImust henceforth award the palm as a preacher to
the Archbishop of Cashel. The Roman Catholics are right in
selecting him as their orator. Very cleverly he depicts what a
Romah Catholic is, orat least should be. Verycarefullyhe shows
what O'Connell was. How his life was it religious one, and his
education from the first was thatapprovedby the Church— apoint
made much of by the preacher,who is terribly hard upon those
whodire to upholdwhathe termsa "godless education," and how
all of his successesdependeduponhis subserviencyto the hierarchy
of the Church,and his reverence for the SovereignPontiff

—
were

toldwithmarvellous fervour."

A STORY OF THE CURFEW.
To many hearts inthe old country that cherishits traditions, the
curfew recalls a storyof love's devotion.

Inthe time of Cromwell a young soldier, for some offence was
compelled to die, and the time of his death was fixed "at the
ringing of the curfew." Naturally such a doom wouldbe fearful
and bitter toonein the years of his hope and prime,but to this
unhappy youthdeath was doubly terrible, since he was soon to be
married toabeautiful lady whomhehadlong loved.

The lady, who loved him ardently in return, had used her
utmost effort toavert his fate,pleading withthe judges, and even
withCromwellhimself, but all invain. Inher despair she tried
to bribe the sextonnot toring the bell,but she foundthat impos-
sible. Thehour drew near for execution. The preparationsare
completed. The officers of the law brought forth the prisoner,and
waited, while the sunwas setting, for the signal from the distant
bell-tower.

To the wonder of everybody it did not ring. Only oneperson
knew why. The poor girl herself, half wild with the thought of
her lover's peril, had rushed unseen to the winding stairs, and
climbedthe ladders into the belfry loft and seizedthe tongueof
thebell.

The oldsexton was inhis place, prompt to the fatalmoment,
lie threw his weight upon the rope,and the bell,obedienttohis
practicedhand reeledandswung to andfro in the tower. But the
brave girl kept her hold,and no sound issued from the metallic'
lips.

Againand again the sexton drew the rope, but withdesperate
strength the young heroine heldon. Every movement madeher
position -more fearful, every sway of the bell's huge weight
threatenedto fling her through the high tower window,but she
wouldnot let go.

At last thesextonwentaway. Oldanddeaf hehadnr>t noticed
that the curfew gaveno appeal. The brave girl descended from
thebelfry, woundedand trembling". She hurried from the church
to tbc place of execution. Cromwell himself wras there, and was
just sending todemandwhy the bell wassilent. She saw him

—
and licr brow,

Latelj whitewith sickeninghorror,glows with hopeand coiu-.igc now;
At his feet.she told the story, showed her hands allbruised and torn,
And li«sr sweetyoung face still haggard with the anguishit had worn,
Touched his heart with .sudden pity,lithis ojes withmisty light

—
*Go ;\uiiilo\cr lives,'cried Cromwell:uuricu shall not ring to-night.

Tuk Quicl'.n'n Diamonds.— A mysterious attempt lias been
madeat Windsor togetpossessionof the Queen'sdiamonds. Ina
small creek whichruns into the Thames, about a mile from the
royal palace,a careless pedestriansaw a cord tied to the loot of a
tree, apparently connected with something in the water. Hu had
the curiosity to pull the cord, and pulled to the surface a japanned
iindressing case,onopening whichhe discovered a bunch of keys,
numbering125, twobottlesof goldenliquid,someskeleton keysand
soft matter for taking impressions from the wards oi' locks, etc.
Among the keys found were two master keysbelong/hit/ lo the royal
j_ialacc"\hnAj openedcorridors or leading avenuesinwards.

WAIFS AND STRAYS.
Flush Wounds.— Every person should know how to treata

flesh wound. Every one is liable to be placed in circumstances
away from surgicalaid, where he may savehis ownlife, tlie life of
afriend, or a beast, simply by the exertion of a little common
sense. Inthe first place,close the lips of the wound withinthe
hands, andhold them firmly together to check the flowof blood
until several stitches canbe taken and a bandage applied. Then
bathe the wound for a long time in cold water. " Shouldit be
painful," a correspondent says, "take a pailful of burning coals
and sprinkleupon themcommonbrown sugar andholdthe wounded
part in the smoke. Ina minute or two the pain will be allayed,
mdthe recoveryproceeds rapidly. In one case a rusty nailhad
made abadwound in my foot. The pain and nervous irritation
weresevere. This was all removed by holding itin thesmoke for
fifteenminutes, andIwas able to resume my reading in. comfort.
We haveoften recommendedit to others, -with like result. Re-
cently,one of my menhad a finger-nail tornoff by apairof tongs.
Itbecame very painful, as was to be expected. Held in sugar
smoke twenty minutes, pain ceased, and promised speedy re-
covery."

Ikish Order.— An American, travelling in freland,writes to
the'LouisvilleCourier-Journal

'
toexpresshis admirationfor both

the scenery arid thepeople. What he calls
"

the wonderfuldegree
of publicorder," whichhemet everywhere, seems tohim specially
worthy of remark. "Ihave yet," hesays. "to witness a-n act of
violence, or a row,or to hearan oath."

rGood Morning.— Don't forget to say, "Goodmorning!" Say
it to your parents, your brothers and sisters, your schoolmates,
yourteachers— andsay it cheerfully and witha smile;it will do
your friends good. There's akind of inspirationin every "

good-
morning," heartily and smilingly spoken, and helps to makehope
fresher and work lighter. It really seems to make the morning
good,and tobe aprophecy of a good day tocome after it. Andif
this be trueof the

"good morning," is also trueof allkind, heart-
some greetings. They cheer the discouraged, rest the tiredone,
andsomehow make the wheelsof liferunsmoothly.

Pidelis
—

Faithful.— Fidelis
—

Faithful:beautiful word! It
is hardtosay whichis morebeautiful, the Latin or theEnglish.
And the virtue whichitexpresses is morebeautifulthan the word;
yet it is noteasy todescribe it. By it we do not meanhonest,or
conscientious, or unchanging, or earnest;yet it includes them all,
andmore. It lies at the bottom of all, and can be sparedfrom
none. There is nostationof life so high, no positionso obscure,
that is not ennobled and adorned by fidelity. In learning to be
faithful, wemustbegin withlittle things, and you will find that
fidelity is verymuchamatterofhabit,though it may surprise you
tohear it;for if youwillonly get into the way of practising this
virtue,it willcome, by-and-bye, verynaturally to you

— Idon't say
easy, for indulgence is alwayseasier than self-denial— butnatural;
that is, youwill take the duty as a matter of course,withoutgiving
asecond thought to the pleasureby its side— like a sugar-plumby
a glass of medicine."All Aboard'."— Wo wereseatedintheHeraldexpress train,
Grand Central Depot, Now York. The time was half-past two,
Sunday morning. "Allaboard!" said the man with the lantern.
A pullwas given to the bell, the engine blew steam, the wheels
rolled, and we wereon the way to Niagara. In two minutes we
were on thebanks of the Hudson. Itwas a moonlight night,and
an excellent opportunity wasafforded to enjoy thebeautifulpano-
rama just opened to view. The scenery on the Hudson is as
romantic as any on the Continent. It is interesting, too, inarti-
ficialworks. The stony palisades, rising up for miles along the
water,like an immense rocky fortification, with the regularity of a
hand-cut stone wall;the misty hills in the background, and the
thriving towns oneither side of the silver stream, made a most
beautifulpicture. Inhalfanhour the train was going at a tre-
mendovis velocity. Towns flew "by in rapid succession. Itmight
almost besaid, in the language of Scripture, that " the mountains
skippedlike ramsandthe hills like the lambs of the flock." The
conductorsaid the trainwasmakinga mile aminute. At12 o'clock
noonwe wereatNiagara Falls

—
a distance of nearly fivehundred

miles made in tenhours and a half.
The Catholicpopulationo£she UnitedStatesis generally sup-

posed to rangebetweensix and. eight millions. Inthelast Catholic
Almanac, whose statistics are based on reports from the various
dioceses, it is putdown at 5,761,242. Ifind that in1790 theentire
populationof theUnitedStates was about four millions, and five
yearsbefore thatthenumber of Catholics was computedat 25,000.
This wouldgiveus one Catholic,in1790, for every160 citizens. If
the number of Catholics atpresentwere about, at thelowest esti-
mate, fivemillions, there must be now in the United States one
Catholic forevery eight citizens. Thiswillgiveus someidea of the
numerical increase of the Catholic element, and of the obligations
!wo as a religious body arcunder toGod for the marvellousgrowth

with which we havebeenblessed.
OitiiiiN of Curious Phrasks.

—
The originof phrases andsonic

of our common words presents an interesting study. The term
\nb row is said tohaveoriginated as follows: Cupid gave arose to
Hippocrates,and from this legend arose thepracticeof suspending

11 a rose over the table when eating, when it was intended that the
ib conversationshouldbe keptsecret. The explanationof theoriginc of "by hookorby crook" is thatin the olden time persons entitled
a to get firewood in the king's forest were limited to such dead

branches as they could tear down with a
" hook vor crook without

c"- hurt tohis Majesty's trees." "In spite of his teeth
"

originated
s> thus :KingJohnof England once demandedof a Jew thesum of
"■ ten thousandmarks, and onbeing refused ordered thatthe Israel-

ite should have oneafter another of his teethdrawnuntil hegave"
his consent. The Jew submitted to the loss of seven, and then
paid the required sum; hence the expression "in spite of his
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