
(From our own Correspondent.)
Tmk earthquakeshay« notbidden us a final farewellyet. OnTuesday
night there wasa short vigorous Bhock, The house shook, the door
bell rang, and the earthquakepassedupon its way contenting itself
with giving us onesmart angry shake. People are beginning^again
since Tuesday night to assume the role of prophets and to declare
that there will be "

anawful burstup
"

here someday.
For some weekspastIhaveintended tonotice a series of letters

which are being published in the Weekly Press. These letters are
descriptions of life in themusical worldofLeipsic. Theyare written
by Mr.8. F. Hoben, who is a student at the conservatorium. Mr.
Hobenbelongs to Napier andisa Catholic ;his letters areextremely
interesting and written ina very bright and racy strain. His powers
of observation mus*- be very well developed indeed, for he possesses,
inamostunusual degree, theknack of describing men and things.
This he does ina way which makes his readers see them as he does."Mr. Hoben was,Ibelieve, the first instrumentalist fromNew Zealand
to madehis appearance upon theboardsin classicLeipsic. Catholics
in Napier,andindtei inallparts of New Zealand, should be proudof
Mr. Hoben'senterprise and perseverance inhaving gone toEurope topursue his studies. Formyself,Imust say ihat Imost heartily wishthe writer of the Leipsic letters every success at the consarvatorium,
andIhope thathe will one day achieve success in the musical world.
Ipaid a visit to Kaiapoi the other day. Kaiapoi is looking its

very best now. The trees are brightly green with the freshness of
spring,and everywhere the yellowbroomia oneblazeof golden glory.I'wenttosee the little church in Kaiapoi. It is a most charming
little edifice. Itwas built,Iwas told, duriag the time that Father
Bimneld had chargeof the parish, and from plansdrawnout byhim-
self. If the latter statement is trueImust complimentFather Bins-
ield upon thepossessionof verygreatarchitectural taste. Thechurch
is built of wood. It has two pretty porches an1 a belfry. The
sanctuary is semi-circular inshape, and the windows have theGothic-
pointed arch. The central panes of the windowsare white,and are
bordered with longnarrow panes of coloured glas3. The altar is of
carved wood, and looks very well indeed. There are six handsome
candlesticks upon it,and various other ornaments. Up:>n the sanctuary
floor there is a nice green carpet. There is an organ loft, which ooa-
tains a harmonium. The seats are substantial;the church is wellventilated,andhas a most spotlessappearance inside. It is situated
in a centralposition upon a very fine grassy section. Altogether the
Catholics of Kaiapoiare tobe congratulated upon the possession of
as pretty a little church as anyonecould desire to see in a countryplace. Miss Lynskey and hersister, Mrs. Leahy, did good service in
assisting Father Binsfitld to furnish the church by collecting funds
for that object. It is mainly due,Ibelieve,to the efforts of theseyoung ladies that the banctuary look3so Dice, and, that ths churchboasts of aharmonium.

A visit to Kaiapoi, without, going over the factory, would be
like visiting Rome and not seeing the Colosseum. Truly the Kaiapoiwoollen factory is a wonderful place, and toe metamorphosis whici
the woolundergoes, from the time when it enters tie premissas a
dirty, greasy looking mass, until it leaves it again in the forma of
vanoussoft and beautiful woolen fabr.es, is marvellous. In one
part of thebuilding tho wool is to be seen lying in its natural state,
in anotherit ia undergoing the cleaningprocess in hugj vats full ofsoapy looking liquid. After being rolled about in t'jez-c vats, it is
pressed between two great rolleis like a wrmping machine, which
flicks the wool off in snowy Hikes into a heap on the floor. In
another room it is dyed various colours. Then the different colours
aremixed wherevarugation is necessary;thenit is spun, and then it,
is carded, and lina'ly. after goodness knows how much preparation,
itreaches the looms to be woven by thegreat.noisy,clanging machinesinto cloth. Number.-, of palc-i icci,sickly-looking womei, whoappear as if all the spuitandoucyancyhadbeen crushed out of them,
attend to the weaving machines. 1 never saw such a listless, w?arylook upon human faces as the countenances of the women whoworked at the looms ii the Kaiapoi factory wore. The
same dead and alive, hopeless look was on every f&ce ;
not one face woie a bjight expression, not one ani-
mated glance from the spiritless toilirs at the looms, met one'seye. They mighthave been unhappy souls, working out their doom
ina species of industiial pmgitory, so lustreless were their eye?, so
cheerle&s were their laces, so heavy their io rtsteps,and so jaded was
their whole demeanour. Mechanically, as if they werd part of themachinery, they seemed to fill the shuttles and occasionally guide
the machines. They all woie thick white aprons, sjiled with themachine oil, which alto st&ined their hands. Iw<»s told that it was
tho sickeMng smell of the raachiuc oil, and the deafening clangof themachuiPH, which produce the dull w eary look, which 1somuch
noticed on the f ices of these women When peoplego into shops to
purchaseKaiapu goods, tiny little think when they grumble at theprices,how muchlabour has been expendeduponthem, andhow muchhumanlife there is intirw ,\en with the w lollen threads in the web.
Ishall never look upon a puce of tweid a^ain without thinking if
those sallow-facid languid woikors at theKu.ipoi loom*. Ihe women

were knitting ,u,d finishing all looked blight onougn;most
ofthese were sitting down,a d did n>\. appear to find their work ilk-
pome. We were shown some beautiful blankets whichhad just received
the finishing touches.md weic leady for town. These wereas white as
scow, and as soft as v lei -down. After having the looms all the goods
have to be washed and dr< s ed, and pressed before being leady torthe warehouses. Iwas told that the wbnlo work isdone cheaply,
owing to there beingso many departments,and to the fact that each
department is so perfectly mauaged that the whole machinery ci the

factory, human and otherwise, goes like clockwork, so that thwe^il
nowasteof time or labour. Certainly, thepoor womenat the loomilook a? if they neverknew whatit was to wasteanhour intheir live*
Isee by the Tablet thatFather Burkeis going to give another

lecture upon theIrishquestionia Danedin.Iwish wecould indnoe tho
rev.gentleman tocjmehere and tellus somethingabout the" Men oftheHome Rule Movement." We araleft to glean information as belt
wecanconcerning the Irishleaders andit wouldbe really exercising
a very high form of charity if Father Burke would take pitj upon
our benightedness. We may, for all anybody cares, take aa our
informant upon Irish matters, the veracious "Puff," who in oneof
his late effusions give3as areason why thenameof MichaelDavittisexcluded from among those implicated in the charges made by theTimes, that Michael Davittcontemplates turning Queen's evidenceupon the Irish party. Miserable, lying statements of this kind goforth to the public,and neither the public nor our ownpeople aretold any better. Always when Iread the announcements of then
lectures by Father Burke, one of the seven deadly sins takes com-
plete possessionof my mind,aadIenvy with a very vigorous envy
indeed,the people whoLave a priestof thepattern of FatherBurka
who thinks it worth while to keep his compatriots and co-religioaisti
wellposted in amatter whichsj nearly concerns them as the Horns
Rule movement.

On Thursday evening there wasa verysucceasful concert in the
Rangiora Literary Institute in aid of the Catholic school fund. It
was race night and the hall was crowded. Mrs J.P. Kelly, and
several ladies md gentlemen went out from town to takepartin the
concert. Mrs Kelly sang

"
Kate O'Shane

'
and the

"
Dear LittleShamrock 1" the latter song, itis needless tosay, received anencore.Mr. GeorgeCronin contributed "

Nancy Lee
"

in his best style, andMr. Hennessy wasencored for a comic song. Mr.W. Hoban proved
as successful as ever inarousing the risibility of his audience and
"brought down the house" with hia Chinese song and Blueskin'«chorus. Father O'Connor must have been very well satisfied withtheresult of the concert, which must have realised a very substantial
sum.

The collection in aid of the St. Vincent de Paul Society lastSunday resulted ina nice little adduion to tha fund, but wasnot bo
considerable asIthought, andhoped,that it wouldhave been. The
work of the society is a verynoble one,and to those who can do so it
shouldbe apleasure, as wellas a duty, to contribute tosupply their
le3s fortunate fellow creatuie* with

"
the bread thatsustains, and the

sympathy that consoles," as Father Cummings shortly puts it.
Father Regnaultha3returned to Christc&urch.
Ihave much pleasure in welcoming Father Liverty, a youngIrishpriest, to this diocese,in which,Ibelieve,he is to remain per-manently. Father Laverty is anAll Hallows' priest, and as such he

i-hould be doubly welcome to those among whomhe comes tominister.
For the sake of the Col ege which has given to the worldsomeof itsnoblest,most devoted, and most patriotic Irish missionary priests,vwell as on account of his sacred calling, the Irish peopleof Canter.
bury will, doubtless, give to Father Laverty a hearty and genuine
ccad mdlafaiUhe,

Dr. Grimes, after a very busy time in administering the Sacra-
ment of Confirmation in some of the up-country districts, is at homeagain, looking none the worse for his somewhat laborious diocesan
labours.

On Saturday his Lordship, accompanied by the Rev. FatherBriand, visited the Maon settlement at Little liiver,at which place
Father Melu, a Maori missionary troni the North, has been actively
engaged for the la9t week or two in teaching and preaching to theNatives. From aprivate sourceIlearn chat the progress which the
Maoris have made in relig.ous knowledge and in singing under the
tuition of Father Mtlu is simply marvellous considering the shorttime he has beau among them.

Las. Tuesday Mr. KobeitLonergaa left for Melbourne. A num-ber of his friends accompaniedhim to Port inorder to givehim whatthey termed " a friendly kick-off.'' He will be much missed during
his absencp.

Nextweek Miss Von Finkelstien willbegin her series ofEastern
or Bib'ical lectures in Chr.stchurch. Judging from her photographs,
which are in the shop windows, the celebrated lecturess appears to be
a lame, fair woman, upon whom the picturesque Eastern garb sits
gracefully. The (Jhristchurchpeopleare slow to warm to anything
new, and it is doubtful whetherthe lady lecturer will takehere. How-ever,she has twogoodpoints in her favour— she has abig reputation
and a goodagent.

On Tuesday night week Mr. Nolan is to givehis long-promiaed
lecture upon Irelaadiv St. Aloysius' Hall. Mr. Nolin has bestowedconsiderable care upon his subject, which isa very congenial one tohim, and this fact andhis well-knownability are sufncteatguarantees
that the lecture will be one of the best which ius beenbeard ia the
hall for some time.

Mr. Lonergan's resignation ha3passed, Ibelieve, beyond theregion of the iioubtful. His resignationof thepositionof Presidentot the Literary Society is an accomplished fact. This is very much
to be regretted. No member of the Society,at least nolay membercf it,can have any hope of being anything but a very poor successor
of Mr. LoLeigan. However, as the rev.chaplain has wisely decided
todefer the election of President uaiil Mr. Lonergan'areturn, Ihave
still hopes, for the sake of the Socieiy, that matters maybe adjusted.

Fur the last few days we have had a change from the enervating
nor'-westers and havebeenchilled withsharp biting south-east winds.

At present the sunsets in Cnnstchurch are frequently very beau-"
tiful. On some evenings the glowing, biilliant crimson colours
which lemum lv the wakeot tue sun give to the western sky anappearance as if tne heavens were in flames. On other eveningsthe after glow it.one great flash of mellow goldenlight.

On Sunday morningat nine o'clock MassDr. Grimesurged uponparents the necessity of sending their children toCatechism. Hecontrasted the indifferentism too ofiendisplayed by parents in tkia
matter wiih the enthusiasm which he had witnessed among the
Maoris in the settlement at Little Eiver, which he had. visited the
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fruits of theirexertions. This completesecurity has neverbeen en-joyedinIreland."
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