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At present there isgreat misery inRome, and the hardest thing
for thepoor is their rent. Formerlya great dealof city property
belonged to religious orders, or tochapters who would scruple to
|raise thepriceof these humble rooms for the shelter of the indi-j gent. At thattime alodging for a whole family could be had forj five,six, or ten francs a month at most. But, since then,things
j have been ameliorated. The possessions of the clergyhavebeen!sold, andthe newproprietors,themselves overpoweredwithexces-
|sive taxation, hasten to drawfrom these resources the greatestJ possibleprofit, so that inany quarterof Borne alittle, damp,close
j cellar-room costsfrom 20 to 25 francs amonth;on the first floor
i3oor 35 francs;if there is akitchen,asecondroom,theprice goes
up to40or 45 francs.

How can thepeopletake lodging atthisprice? What follows?
That several families occupy, in common, the same floor,or often
eventhe same rooms,to the greatprejudice of their moral and
'physicalhealth.

They live thereina fearfullypromiscuousmanner; the rooms
communicate, thebeds areinsufficient. Whatasourceof depravity!
The members of the Conferences of St. Vincent de Paul, when
visiting a family whom they wish to relieve,before reaching the
room which they occupy,are oftenobliged topass through several
iroomsinhabitedby aseries of other families. Examples are cited
of apartments of five or six rooms containing a small cityfulof
working-people.

The Government doesnothing toremedy this stateof affairs;
even the works whichare inprogress areof butlittle advantage to
theEoman population, thepreferencebeinggiven to laborers from
UpperItaly.

Inpresence of these facts, it is therefore not surprising that
ithe number of vagrants and of children half forsaken by their
parents is constantly increasing; in the poorer quarters, as for
instance that of the Monti, it may be said without exaggeration
that their name is legion. They live thus without schools, idle,
ragged,andexposed toeverydanger of soul andbody. Under the
Pontifical government this state of vagrancy was the exception;
whena childwas found thus left to itself, there was sucha number
of protectories,refuges,and institutions of allkinds that the only
difficulty was tochoose amongst them. Now allis changed;nearly
all the religious orders are dispersed; despoiledof their convents,

!deprived of all resources, what can be accomplished by the few
j members whostill remain, as if on sufferance, in their poor cells'
beside the churches?

| The protectorieswhich still exist, through, taxes and iniposi-
Itions, andannoyancesof allkinds, are forcedto limit their benefi-

cent action.
— 'LePropagateurCatholique.'

THE UNITED STATES AND THE SIOUX.
Ix the midst of the

"Centennial
"

rejoicings, the United States
have suffered a serious military disaster. The Sioux tribe of
American Indians have cut to pieces and utterly destroyed five
troops of cavalry withall their officers and theGeneral command-
ing the expedition. This well-known tribe was peacefullysettled
inKansasandNebraska, till, their lands being wanted, they were
induced some eight years ago to move on, and settle in a new
"reserve

"
called theBlack Hills Country in the south-westof the

territory of Dakota. This arrangement was effectedby a solemn
treatyin which the United StatesGovernment engaged tosee that
thelands thus allotted to the Sioux were respected. ButMr. Jay
Cooke,of Erie notoriety, and someof his friends gotupa project
for a North Pacific railway whichwas to run close by the Sioux
reserve,andanexpeditionsent to survey the countryreported the
existenceof gold-mines. Incontinentlythere wasa rushof settlers
and prospectorsto the Black Hills, andof course there werefights,
in which the Sioux resisted orrevengedaggressionafter the savage
manner of their race. But they were quite willing to come to
another friendly arrangementwith the Government,and negotia-
tions actually commenced, but werebrokenoff on a refusal of tho
authorities toaccede to the Indian demands. General Crook was
then sent withaforce of 2,500menandsome Indianauxiliaries, to
compel obedience. He had a severe brush with the Sioux, who
struck such terror into the hearts of his Indian allies that they all
lefthim inorder todefend their own homes, and the march was
continued without them. General Caster was incommandof the
advancedguard, consisting of 12 troopsof cavalry, and learning
that the Sioux were encampedon thebanksof acreek or tributary
stream calledLittleHorn, he resolvedtoattack them. Hedivided
his force into three bodies;three companies formed the reserve;
four others weresent round under MajorReno,his secondin com-
mand, to take them inthe rear,while, withthe remaining five, he
himself was to attack infront. But the Sioux were prepared,and,
whenGeneral Custer hadgot intoa ravine,he was attackedon all
sides, and every man perished, among them being the General
himself, two nephewsof his, and another relative;in fact,every
male of his family. Andif it hadnot been for the reserve,which
came to its rescue,Major Reno's detachment would have shared
the same fate. As it was, it cut itself out withvery great diffi-
culty. The inevitable consequence of this lamentable collision
will, of course,bea war of extermination.

— " Tablet.'

[FROM AN AMERICAN.]
A mancalled at the office of Lawyer M'Ginn the other day, and
after introducing himself,said:

—"
Mr.M'Ginn,Iwant to state a case to you. A little while

after the warbrokeout,Iconcluded that asacitizenIhadaduly
toperforminbehalf ofmy bleeding country. Ihadheard the call
toarms,and mysoul was filled witha fiercedesire to strikea blow
against the enemies of mynativeland. Ina short time my resolu-
tion was taken. Arranging mybusiness, Iembraced my family,
buckledonnay accoutrements,shouldered mymusket, breathedan
aspiration for my country's success, and with a firm resolution to
defend the right at all hazard, marched to the recruiting station
whereheroes were gathering for the fray,and there bought a sub-
Btiiute for 275 dollars. Igivehimmy musket andmy blessing;I
toldhim not to dishonor me by cowardice,but toface the foe asI
wouldhavedone, andsent himto thefront, whileIreturnedto my
family,and wondered what would become of freedombut for the
bravery ofherchildren.""Itis a wonder,"said Mr.M'Ginn."Yes, sir. Well that substitute went to the war. Inoneof
the fightshe wasshot inthe leg, andithad to beamputated. He
bore itlike aman,Icouldn't havedoneitbetter myself. Andthen
hecamehometostay. Now,of.course, whena soldier hashis leg
shotto pieceshe is entitled toapension. AndthepointIwant to
getat is,whois toget thatpension, thesubstituteorme ? Now it
strikesme lamtheright man tohave it. Who is thisman? He
is my agent. He represented me. Virtuallyhe tvasme. When
he fought in the ranks it really was me fighting;ItwasreallyI
thatlost the leg, therefore it is actuallyIthatamentitledtothe
pension. Doesn'titstrike youthatway."

uc^ "Idunno," said M'Ginn.
"

There'ssomething in thewayyou
it.^fcteit. Youare entitled to the pension as the principalinthe

and the substitute also is entitled toit asthemanwho
losthis leg. The Government is obliged to paybothof you thesamepension;butas it can only pay one of you,the questionis
■whichoneshall it pay?""Jes so;andIsay itought topay it tome. When Ihandedthatman275 dollars thenhe gothis fulldues.""I'lltellyouhowyoucangetatit," saidMr M'Ginn."Ifthat
man really representedyou,.you would havebeendeadintheeyeof
thelaw if hehadbeenkilled,andif heshould die nowyourfriends
wouldbe justifiedinburying you."

"That seems tobe strainingthe thing a little.""Notatall. Well, now, I'll get you that pensionif you'll
agreetocreep intoacoffin and be carted out to the cemetery,and
hustledinto the grave,as soonas that substitute dies.""IguessIwon't accept. I'll drop the matter as it stands.
Themanhas consumptionandchronic liver complaint.""Well, I'm going tohave you buried,anyhow, whenho steps
out. That's the law.""

Then youmust excuseme1 I'llskip the county."
Mr.M'Ginn's warriorleftthe officesuddenly,andhasneverput

inanappearancesince.

Friday, Oct. 13,1876.] NEW ZEALAND TABLET.

A HARD QUESTION.

senda carriage for Aleck's wife
—
itwould be best for all, if she went

underhis protection;theDoctor stoutly insisting that he wouldnotI
appeav with lier, and so risk Kosine's good name as to have her
usher* d in with such a

— he wasabout to sny something very wicked,
buthis father.* one stern look, whichhe kept for greatoccasions, and
Rosino's nffcctionatp, "Don't,Ned," silencedhim. Thecard wassent,
with the Colonel's expressed wish, that she would be ready at eight
on the night of theball, whenlie would call for her. Laura unhesi-
tatingly took thenote andcard at once toher mentor, Sister Agnes,
her only counsellor,onemight almost sayher only friend. She was
quite secure as to heradvice,she could not tell her she ought to go.
Shebecame palewithastonishment whea the goodSister said,"You
willgo, of course.""O," she replied, withalmosta scream of terror,"don't tellme
that|lmust!""

Not if it were your duty,my dearP" she inquired. "
Ican

coaceiveof a case in whichit might be one's duty toenter into such
amarrangement, and this looks verylikea painful self-denying duty,"
el^eadded,asLaura'sface suffused with crimsonand the tears fell
upOnher burning cheek."Don't, Sister, please don't tell me it is my duty," she said,
pleadingly.

"Ifotif it is the truth?" replied Sister Agnes. "You see by
this note the Colonel and his lady wish to introduce you as their
daughter;shouldyou refuse ? How would your husband wish you
to actunder the circumstances ? These are the questions you mustanswer for yourself. Iownitis rather anomalous to hear a religeuse
advocateball-going," she said playfully,

"
but in this caseIcansee

noexcuse youcan give for not complying withColonel Hartland's re-
quest;your conscience would notkeepyouaway,only your own will,
yourown dislike tomeet those with whom yourhusbandhas been as-
sociated ;you must break away from this feeling some time, and why
not now ?" While she waspersuadingLaura,Lieutenant Greenwood
and sister were announced;they had called in behalf of a large
family of orphans lately brought under their notice. The card of
invitation was in Laura's hand, and the Lieutenant laughingly re-
marked that shehad the samo

"bitter-pill" withthemselves."Yes,"said the Sister,playfully,
"

andI,anun,amadvising her
to takethepotionpresseduponher byColonelHartland.""Ah," said Dora, "

then do go;you will find plenty of dis-
affected ones;Iwillkeepyou company in hating the whole thing
mostheartily;weonly go because our father wills it."

Laura's courage revived, she saw through her reluctance, andre-
solved toconquer it;thenote of acceptance was despatchedwithout
furtherhesitancy.

ROME.
7

The well-knownShamrock Hotelhas again changed hands,
but under its present proprietor the prestige gained, by it Avill
suffer no abatement. Itis now in the possessionof Mr.Philps

—
a gentlemanadmirably qualified to conduct itin a. style that will
ensureitsholding a first-class rank amongstestablishmentsof ita
kindinDunedin.


