
Itwill be rememberedthat Thomas Diafoirus makes in one of his
pedanticspeechesa like declarationto Angelique. There is a good
deal that might be said uponthis subject, but GeorgeEliot seems tohave disposedof it by placing the following words in the mouth of
Sir HugoMallinger:"One couldnot carryonlife comfortably with-
out a littleblindness to thefact that everything has been said betterthan wecan put it ourselves."

A deputationof the Catholiccongregration waitedupon the Rev.
Father Garin onWednesday July 23rd.upon the occasion of his 69th
birthday, andpresentedhim withan address, of which the following
is acopy :—:

—"
ReverendandDear Father.

—
The fact of thisbeing your birth-

day only became known tous this morning, andwefeltthat,although
there was not much time to enable usto makeyousuch apresentation
as we could wish still you would likeus tocome to you to wish you
manyhappy returns of the day, to sayhow glad we are to know how
that you are recovering health and strength, and to express our
thankfulness to Grod, whoin his goodness hasspared to us one whom
we venerateas our Pastor, and warmly love as our counsellor and
constant friend.— Signed onbehalf of the Congregationby theDepu-
tation."

To this addressFather Garin replied in very feeling terms, and
inseveral pointsof his address wasevidently moved.

Later in the day the boys of St. Mary's School presented him
with a veryhandsome present

— "The Livesof the Catholic Martyrs,"
accompaniedwith the followingaddress, which was read by Master
R.Ryan:—

Reverend Father Garin.— We beg to congratulate you on this
69thanniversary of yourbirthday,and presentthis volume asa token,
however inadequate,of our warmaffection towardyou,andin return
for the great interest youhave takenin these schools whilstyouhave
been patron, extendingover a periodof 29 years. It affords usgreat
pleasureto see youagain amongst us for the first time since your
recentillnass, and wepray God may spare you to us for many years
to come.

— We remain, dear Father Garin, your devotjd children.
(Signed by 69 boys.)

Father Garin thanked the boys for their affectionate address
and veiy handsome present, and also remarked that his whole
life had been spent in the advancement of the education
of children, and his first duty when he arrived in Nelson, some 30
yearsago,was to establish the present school, andalthoughhaving
tobattle against many vicissitudes and todependentirely upontheir
ownresources,he wasgratified to see the large attendance, which
provedthat this school stillheld a high position amongst the many
educational establishments throughout the Colony.

Again on the same day the pupils attending St. Mary's High
(Girls') School presented Father Garin with a set of handsome
vases,and address, written in French, which was fluently read by
Miss Everett. To this address also the recipient respondedinwarm
terms.

The proceedings terminated with some well executed pieces
uponthe piano, ably performed by Miss Kennedy, who was warmly
applauded.— Colonist.

TheFreeman's Journal,a Catholic weekly,has been set on foot
in Auckland. This is as itshould be,foreverylarge townshouldhave
its ownCatholic paper,sothateverything of interest thatoccursthere
may be set beforeCatholic peopleina proper light, and there may
be on the spot anorgan to represent Catholic events truly, and to
defend the faith, itsministers,andits professors from the charges so
commonly brought against them. Itis not necessary forus to enternow into the question of Catholic newspapers. The eloquent and
most able sermon of theRev. Father O'Malley, S. J., of which we
publish the conclusioninour present issue,has very fully and clearly
discussedit,and our readerswill find there muchmore thanwe could
say,andall that canbe said tourge upon them thenecessity of sup-
porting the Catholicpress wherever itis established. We shall speak
then only for our ownpart,andsay that is with unmixed pleasure
wehail the publicationof ournew and excellent contemporary, for
we mark in itan evidence of Catholic progress. We do not think
there canbe any rivalry between Catholic newspaperstiuly so-called,
their object is one, the information, defence and amusement ofCatholics, the advancementof their interests,and the true representa-
tion oftheir views and habits,andso long asthe objectof publicationis
duly fulfilled itmattersnotwhetheritissobyonenewspaperor another.
We sincerely trust, then, that a long and prosperous career lies open
before the Freeman'sJournal, and, wedoubt not, whatever may be
the difficulties that attend on itsstart, such willprove tobe the case.Our ownbeginningwas small, much smaller, indeed, thanthatof our
contemporary, whose first appearance is very promising and good,
andmany obstaclesstoodin our way. Still they were surmounted,
and wehave gone onincreasing yearby year. We shall be glad to
find that aprogress still moremarked attends the career of our con-
temporary, which we find ourselves most happy in welcomingto the
field of Catholic literature.

Some of the Australian journalists seem very much pressed for
a joke. Sir Charles Duffy,itappears, lent a piano thathadbelonged
to Moore to be used at the centenaryin Melbourne,andanother
piano,it turnedout. which had also been the poet's, was used atDublin. Hence our wits brought into .service the old Joe Miller
about two skulls the relics of oue man, that is told of ever somany
celebrated people. We fail to bee the slightest paiallelism between"
the cases, and it is quite clear that, although no man can havea
double supply ofskull ceit.ain men mayhave half the due quantity of
brains. The explanation given is that bothpianos ha-1 bi'cn owned
by Moore, each at a different time: though there would still have
been nothing verycxtiaoulinary in the iact if he had po-^t^ed them
bothat once. It is,about the weakestbottom we everheard of a joke
being based upon.

The questionof taxingphotographshas beenmooted inEngland,
and the Examiner in commenting onit says::

— '"
The vanity of human

nature ... isfaii gamefor taxation." This isundoubtedly true,butis
itnot already taxed ? We shou'J tny there is nothing in the wojld
moreheavily taxed, and with a taxation that increases everyyear. It
is requiredto pay taxes of many kinds, and the collectors arc of
unbending rigour. Is it not a tax <o pinch and trim the human
figure in every conceivable way or way inconceivable, to pile the

Isee that the Runcorn Methodists disclaim the most excellent
prayer attributed to them. Imust sayIdoubtedif so good a thing
could come out of Runcorn. A friend of mine assured me his wife
heard the following in a Primitive Methodist Chape] ina large town
inYorkshire. Ina very wetseason, when the crops wererotting for
wantof sun, theminister was praying for rain. There was a good
deal of rain and thunder at the time, and just when he was making
his most earnestand eloquent appeal, there came with tomnts of
rain a most terrific peal of thunder;whereupon,checking his prayer,
he astonished his audience by the indignant remonstrance,

"Nay,
Lord, this is too ridiculous." The result was that my friend's wife
was so much impressed that she left the Methodists andbecame a
Churchwoman.

— Weekly Albion,
The bootmakers of Dublin went on strike on April29thagainst

a reduction of wages, which themasters declared they were obliged
to insi&t on to meet the growing competition of English trade. The
men re&olved toappeal to the public "against staivation wages."

An interesting incident is recalled by the honour whichhas been
bestowed uponDr.Newman, relating to the new Cardinal and the
present Premier of England. On Saturday afternoons in the last of
the first decade of the present century, two boys,agedrespectively
nine and rive, might have been seen playing in the grounds of
Bloornsbury Square, London. The boys,bothnatives of the square,
offered the most complete contrast to each other in appeaiance.
The younger, whose head was profuse with long, black, glossy
ringlets, wasa child of rare Jewish type of beauty, and full of life
andactivity. The other wasgraveindemeanour, worehis hair close
cut, and walked and talked and moved in a way which, in young
people,is called

"
old-fashioned." He was of pure English race and

Pnritanical family. The names of the children denoted these
differences asmuch as their appearances. The one was Benjamin
D'lsracli, the other John Newman. Sixty-eight years have passed
since then, and much has happened in themeantime, but nothing
more wonderful than that thehandsome little Jewboy shouldbecome
a Christian and a Prime Minister of Proteetant England, andthe
Puritanlada Catholic anda Cardinal of theHoly RomanChurch.

*Viday, August 8,1879. NEW ZEALAND TABLET.
headwith foreignhair, todrag a long tail behindin dustor mud, or
submit to the worry of having it gathered up and waggingabout
your ankles, to fear the healthy breeze that may reddena roseor
sully the transparentfairnessof cheek or forehead, to wearypatience
and fingers alike inendeavouring to tie becomingly a whitemuslin
tie, to standbefore the glass inagonies over adivision or wavein the
hair, to wear tight boots and suffer a thousand in the
resolution to look charming? What tax paying is more trying
than jealousy or envy, than mortification or disappointment,than
themyriadtormentsthatattendonvanity andcannotbeseparatedfrom
it. Verily, vanity is already sufficiently heavily taxed;let Govern-
ment refrain,"amerciful manis merciful tohisbeast."

PRESENTATION TO THE REV. A.M.GARIN.

accuse another of plagiarism, merely because of his discerning a
similarityof thoughts or terms in whatis writtenby him to thosehe
has himselfput forward;and the chances are ten to one that he in
turn, becauseof the verymatter he claims as his own, might bemade

►the subject of a like accusation. There are few writers,even of the
.ghest eminence in whose writings passages presenting a striking

resemblancewith those writtenby other authors may not be found
without at the same time suggesting any suspicion of plagiarism.
For example, we all know the oft-quoted lines from Shakespeare
relativeto the gilding of refined gold,etc. We find lines in one of
Moliere's burlesques precisely similarinsentiment:—

Etentreprenoibam&djoutare
Des lumieras ausoleillo,
Etdes etoilasaucielo,
Desondas aI'oceano,
Etdesrosas auprintano.

The transitionfrom the sublimeto the ridiculousiasomewhat marked
whenthe two passages inquestionarecompared. Meantimenoone
in the world willsuspect Moliereof having borrowed an idea from
the greatpoet across the channel. Again, carrying further also the
considerationof sublimity and absurdity, we must not suspect Victor
Hugo of trespassinguponthepreserves of Moliere wheninone of his
grandestpoems he apostrophisesNapoleon,

"Napoleon1 soleildont jesuisle Meranon."
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