
Itdoes one's heart good toread anaddress like the one sent by
the Irish Catholicsof theLowerHutt to ArchbishopWalsh. Itis not
the money which goes with it which willmake such a message cheer-
ing to those whoare spending their lives in Ireland's cause,but the
evidence which words like those contained in the address give that
someat least of the Irish people abroad are inunison with those at
Home in wishing to ccc justice done to their country, and that
though thousandsof milesof ocean lie between them and their early
home, they havenot forgotten Ireland. Were the hearts of all Irish-
men abroad true to their native land in demandiug therestoration
of her rights, whatapower might those exiledchildren whom famine
and persecutionhad driven from Ireland's shores, become inaiding
her toattainher destiny,by winning back once more theindepen-
dence of which she was so cruelly robbed long ago. But, unfor-
tunately, all Irish hearts are not true to Ireland. Many of them,
when they have left her, forget their soirowing motherland in the
Atlantic. Their hearts grow cold towards her; they think that
itis better tocringe to her enemies than toremember her wrongs.
Thus,in those in whom Ireland should find her strength, Bhe too
often finds her weakness."

A Good Priest's Advice
"
in last week's Tablet shouldbe read

by every Irish Catholic inNew Zealand and carefully stored away
in their minds. The friend which Miss Von Finkelstein describes
the good shepherdto be to the sheep inPalestine,that the Tablet
has been to the Irish Catholics of New Zealand. This the majority
of them recognise. They know the Tablet as their defender and
their friend. In its voice, they recoguisi the true tone of their
legitimateleader, whichhas raised themfrom a positionin which they
were despised and placed themupon an equality with tbe people
of other nations in New Zealand. Remembering what the Tablet
has done in the pa9t, andis still doing, and what abeacon lightit has
betn. and is, to the Irish Catholics in this Colony,Icould as soon
imagine any one of that country and that creed cutting off their
tupply of bread as sending inreference to the Tablet, such a man-
date as"btop my paper."'
Ibelieve thatitis likely that Father Melu will shortly visit the

Maoris at Kaiapoi.
On Sunday morning at eleven o'clock Mass, Father Marnane

called the attention of ibe people to the necessity of contributing to
the collections for the schools. Even with the fees and the seat rents
there was, he Btated,adeficit, to make up which caused the parish
priest much trouble.

Among the successful Christchurch candidates for the solicitors
examination in September, was Mr. Foley, a young Catholic Irish
colonial. It is alwayspleasant to see our people advance.

A TITLED DEMOCRAT.

This neat little church, which is situated amongst a thriving and
agricultural population,surrounded by several rows of large blue-gum trees, givingita most pleasing aspect, was foundedby their most
zealous pa9tor, Key. Father Ohervier, apioneer well known in the
earlydays tomany anoldcolonist whenrailroadsandchurches werenot
inexistence. On Sunday,October 21, itseemed rather lively,being the
occasion of his Lordship theRight Rev.Dr.Grimes' visittoadminister
Confirmation. He droveout thatmorning from Christchnrch, being
a pleasantdrive,only about twelvemiles distant, accompaniedby a
priest whoae nameIcould not ascertain. Tnechurch wascrowded,
andInoticed a good many people of different persuasions present
who came tohear his Lordship. Some of them, Ibelieve, would feel
rather disappointed,as his Lordship didnot give a very long sermon.
Hemust have felt veryexhaustedoverexertionsinduty,havinghad to
giveConfirmation atTemuka on the Sunday previous. Batthe sermonwasverygood|and to thepurpose,mosttouching on the children,aad
any aged personcould leara a lesson from it. Father Chervier cele-
bratedlast Mass, and as soon as it wasover his Lordshippreached an
eloquentsermon, taking his text from Matt, xxii.,15, 21. At that
time the Pharisees went and consulted amongst themselves how to
ensnareJesus in his speech,asking was it lawful to give tribute to
Ci»sar or not. But Jesus,knowing their wickedness, said :—":

— "Why
do you tempt me, ye hypocrites ? Show me the coin of the tribute,"
and they offered him a penny,and Jesus said to them :—":

— "
Whoae

image audsnperßcription is this?
"

They say toHim,Cseiar's. ThenHe
saith to them :—":

— " Render, therefore, to Caesar the things that are
Cse«ar's, and to God thethings thatare God's." His Lordshipexhorted
the peoplevery eloquently to imitate the example of Christ and to
reuded to God tne things that are God's. Then he alluded to the
Sacrament he was about to administer by quoting an instance of our
Blessed Lord whenthepeoplerebuked the children forcrowdiuground
Him, saying :—

"
Suffer tnoae little ones to come unto Me, for suota is

theKingdom of Heaven." He next dwelt on theefficacy of the Sacra-
ment ot Confirmation showinghow necessary it was for oar salvation,
how weak and trembling thedisciples were,how they shut themselves
upjindread of theJews, till our Lord sent the Paraclete tothem;and
whtn they were filled with tt-3 Spirit of the Holy Ghost, how they
went forth teaching all nations, baptising themin the name of the
Father, andof the Son,and of theHoly Ghost. AndbeholdIam with
you all days,evento the consummation of the world." (Matt,xxviii.,
18,20.)

Henext examined the children presented for Confirmationvery
scrupulously, aadImust say the very prompt answering and the
decorum they presented reflected great credit on their venerable
pastor, who took so much pains in their preparation. After Con-firmation, he enrolled nearly all in tbe church in the Society of the
Sacred Heart, whichbrought this most pleasing ceremony to a ter-
mination."How gladIamnot to be Irish !Ishould hate England too much.'

So wrote Lady Georgiana Fullerton, the eminent English novelist
and fervpnt and humble convert to the faith, to Mr. Charles
Greville in 1845,on reading his book on the past and presentpolicy
of England towards Ireland. We quote from the correspondence
iucluded in her life, lately adapted into English from theFrench of
Mrs. Craven by the Rev. Heary James ColeiiJge, S.J,and published
by Richard Bentley and Son, of London.

The daughter of one of England's oldest andproudest families,
her sympathies were all on the side of democracy. The crown andthrone-worshippingspiritwhich characterises themass of her country
peoplewas abhorrent to her.

Lady FullertoD, were she ivingnow, would undoubtedly stand,
withCaidinal Manning, Bishep Bagshawe,Lord Ripon,Wilfrid Blunt,
Edward Lucas and toebest representatives of English Catholic brainß
and virtue,in advocacy of Irish Home Rule. At the time of O'Con-
nell'B agitation, she deploredRepeal of the Union, but regarded itas
sure to come. And she could not understand why,in the event of
its happening, England a id Ireland should always detest each other.
More enlightened than most of the statesmen of her day,she wrote:"1cannot understand why, even, while deprecating theRepeal of
the Union, if itmust be, there should not bu aneffort made to retain
Ireland as part of the Empire."

"
Idonot feel tha least more loyalty to Queen Victoria," shevtrot6in 1853, " than,aa anAmerican citizen,Imight feel towards

Mr. FiUmcre."
'

It turns out that Colonel King-Harman, who nearly wrecked
Salisbury's Government trying to get a Bill passed to give him a
salary as Balfour's huutenaut, left 200,000 dols. personalty, besidesa
largeamountof real estate.

The town of Knockwas visited, om the feast of the Assumption,
by abomt 20,000 pilgrimi, amonjstwhom were many from America,Australia, Franco, Spain, anil England. The approaches to the
church were blocked by dense crowds, and the building itself wasinaceteible, except to a f«w who arrived on Wednedsay night and
secmred plaoes. Of thesemany came on foot from the Northof Ire-
land. The devo*io«*l services thro«gnout the day were very im-
pressive. The central igure is the religion ceremonial was that of
Arohdeaoon Cavfnagb. He was followed everywhere by hundreds
of thepeople, who soughthia benediction. Two miracles arereported,
eno being the restoration tosight of a bliadgirl and another a oar*
of lameness. The day's devotionsended ia a proeeasiei,in which all
the pilgrims joined.

FROM THE HUB.
There is perhaps no tonic offered to the people that possesses as

much real intrinsic value as Di.Soule's AmericanHopBitters. Just
at this seasonof the year,when thestomach needs an appetiser,or
theblood needs purifying, the cheapest andbest remedy ia Dr.Soule'd
American Hop Bitters. An ounce of preventionis worth a pound of
cure;don't waituntil you areprostratedby a disease thatmay take
months for you to recoverin. "Boston Globe."
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She sympathised with theEnglish Radicals; and believed that

tkeir viewsof religious liberty and equality would tend greatly to
the advancement ofthe Catholic Faith;" whichis theforemost thing
Ihaveat heart," she added.

Thedevotion of this noble womanto the poor wag what made
her an author, She wrote that she might have more money to dis-
pense incharity. The Irishpoor, of whom she met many inLondon,
were in her eyes the very personificationof her faith."She wasmuch touched."says her biographer," to find herself
at work among themin their extrememisery ;shecould detect and
admire the remarkable purity of manners which somany of them re-tain, evenunder such trying circumstances, in the miserable dens
in which their lot wascast."

Lady Fullerton wasa near relative of Lord Frederick Caven-dish, the Irish Chief Secretary who was murdered in Pho»nix Park,Dublin, May 6, 1882. His death was a great grief toher, but it does
nut appear that it changedher Irish sympathies.

"
How gladIam

not to be Irish 1Ishould h»»te England too much." This was the
thought of her btrong andhappy young womanhood. The word of
her old age,oneof the last things she ever wrote, wasa tender, com-
prehending little poemin response to the impassioned verses of ayoung Irithpjet,whose heart was wrung with the miseries of her
people. We are sorry the compiler of the English lifedid not ace fit
to include this characteristic utterance.

—
Pilot.

VISIT OF THE BISHOP OF CHRISTCHURCH
TO SHAND'S TRACK.

reciticghis office heretired torest, fromwhichhe wasshortly aroused
again to visit a dyin? Maori womanwholived eight miles off. With-
outa murmur the saintly old priest arose,and, passing out into thedarkness, walked the whole wayon foot in the pouringrain and over
what the journalist termed a"beastly road." Owing to the darkness
arid the difficulty of walking in the rain over a rough road, it was
midnight when the pged piiest reached the bedside of the dying
woman. He spentsome hours insmoothing tbe path to eternity of
Ihedeparting soul,and then, without haviDg obtained a change of
clothing, Father Reignier §et out through the rain upon his
return journny. He walked all the way back to Wairoa, fastirg, in
order tocay Mass for the reposeof the soul of the poor Maori. At
this time Father Reignier was almost 73 years of age. Doubtless
the life of this goodpriest was made upot countless similar instances
of devotedness.

The Hibernian Society's hall, the erection of which Ihave
watched with considerable interest and pride, is completed. On
Saturday afternoon, Mr. O'Shaughnessy, tjesecretary of the Society,
receivedofficial intimation from the architect that the building was
finished. NextweektheHibernians willtakepossessionof their Tery
handsomehall. After they have donesoIshall say something more
aboutIt. It is the intention of the Society to celebrate the opening
with a banquet. This will be baptising the hall in a laudable
manner. The date of thebanquet is not yet fixed. Itwill not,
Ibelieve, take placeuntil Mr. itobert Lonarganreturns from Mel-
bourne.
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