
spray,and were almost blown off the deck. The tug went to the
rescue of the launch, and the passengers on board of both were
oblige.! to return to the pier without having boarded the gigantic
ironclad,whose massive hull could be seen from the jetty,lyingupon
the water,just inside the heads.

This storm which spoiled the pleasureof the excursionists wai,
Iwas told, one of the fiercest which hadswept over the harbour for
some time. On*,monvmt the w.*ter was as calm as the water in a
vond, the sky was blue, and the eon shining brightly , the next
moment the sky was darkened withheavy clouds, tbe wind rose to a
perfecthurricane, and the smooth water in the bay became «s rough
as a very Btormy ocean. Thi«, the residents of the Port said, w«s a
real specimenof Lyttelton weather. Ifso, the Dunndinharbour has
by no menus a monopoly of tbe quality of being treacherous.

Things inLyttelton looked quite lively last week. The preseao*
ol the men-of-war, thebig Home boats, several Australian andcoast-
ing steamers,made tbe little seaport look as if the tide of prosperity
hadreally turned towards ourshores, as faras Lytteltonis concerned.
For soaae time past, work,Ibelieve, has been veryplentiful in Port,
and men have readily found employment about the wharves. ItIs
satisfactory to find that there areplaces in which the usual CDodition
of things

—
work for tenmen, and fifteen todo it

—
does notexist.

A little book of poems, entitled
"Colonial Couplets," has jast

been issued by Messrs. Simpson and Williams, of Chnstcharch. Tko
poems have been written in partnershipby Mr. G. P. Williams, and
Mr. W. P. Reeves. The unpretentious little volume contains some
exceedingly pretty and graceful verses,and will well repay perus»L
Pathos andhumour run handin hand through tbe poems,whichhave
the distinct colojring of New Zealand life. The literary partners,I
think, divide the honours. Each by his contributions to the volume,
has, 1 think, very fairly proved his claim to be considered a New
Zealand poet.
Iam very much pleased to find Mr. W. P. Reeves makinghis

mark in the literary world. Ho is a verygood fellow, andis one of
the few Englishmen in Christchurch who issuperior to race preju-
dices. His preeence at tbe St. Patrick's banquet last year proved
that prettyconclusively. He hadmuch more togainbystayingaway
than by being present on that occasion. That be went there, regara-
less of whetherhe lost popularity or not by doing so,is,Ithink,a fact
whichshouldnot be lost sight of, nor under estimated by Irishmen.
An acion like that speaks more eloquently of a man's liberality than
volumes oi' empty professions.

The departureof Bishop Moran for Europe has been the most
prominent event whioh has takenplace this weekin Catholic circles
in Canterbury. Many old friends of Dr,Moranin Cbristchurch, were
anxious to see bis Lordship, and to personally bidhim God-speed.
But a mistake aroseaa to the time at wnich the Ktikoura was to
leave the wharf, hence, those who wished to see the Bishopoff were
disappointed. Thunks to a telegram from Dunedin,Ireached Port
in time to see the Bishop, and was delighted to see him looking so
bright, and hopeful, and happy. He was accompanied as far as
Lyttleton by bis old aid faithlul friend, Archdeacon Coleman, and
Father Lynch.

Considering how closely the affections and the interests, temporal
andeternal, of the Irnh Catholics ol this Colony arebound upin Dr.
Moran.onecanquite understand how it is that his peoplealmost fear
to see him depart uponhis lon^ i'jurney. Hs appeared,however, to
haveno such tears i>r himself, and looke. J, confidently forward toa
|spu1iy return. Lf all go well nts Lordship expects to be back in New
I 'A:'aland in six months.

About half-past five the Kaikoura got up steam and started
on her voyage,beauug away as braveand as devo ci aservant of his
Master and m trut-hearted a friend of ttrsecommitted to hischarge,
as ever Itit h:s native land, or any other land, in obedience to the
divinecommand t > no forthand teach »nd preach the story of man's
redemption. During the Bisnop's stay in Lyttelton he, Father Cole-
m in,and Father Lynch were the guests of father Kickham. Canon
Lougouan and Father Doyle went, from town to see the Bishop and
remain'd in port to see him til.

It willbe very pleasing intelligence to Catholics throughont the
Colony to learn from the Bishop's reply to the address of the
Dunedin Catholic contraternies, that one ot the objects of his Lord-
i-h'p'a visit to Europe is. to obtain a staff ofable professors for ahtgh-
elass Catholic boys' school in Dane lin. Everyone with the interest

!of <J»thohc education at heart will m >st devoutely wish the Bishop
j success in this pait of his mission. Witha college for boysestablished
in Dunedin, Dr. Moran might well consider his system of Catholic
education complete The temporary closing of tbe Waikaricollege has
alwaysbeen asjurceof deep regret to parents in the South ißland.
The prospectot its beingrt-opcu^a ntxiyeac will, Ifeel aaaured, ba
the cauv;ot much joy to Cithohc parents who desire to send tbelr
bojs out into the world with a <,rood tduuatioa.

Aproposof Catholic schools, as it always gi»es me the very
greatest ph asure to chroniel<s success on the pair of our Catholic
institutions in tbe colonies, it is pleasant to find that the Marist
Brothers in Sydney evidently know how to cultivate tbe intelleot of
their pupils. 1mentioned in ray last letter that tho Brothers' pupils
beat all comets in thematriculation examination. Inotice in a lata
number of tne Sydney Freeman that a little lad of twelve years of
rtuc, who wis odur.it(d at St. Krancis' sch 01, curried off one of tbe" Aiciibi<shop Vaugbau memorial Hcho.arships "

This was the fifthot
f th"se s holrtiships won by S . Fr .ncis' school. As Inaid before,
I evii.emly the "Little T.io hers of Mary" understand the art ol

puttingknowledge into the brain boxes of the juveniles who attend
tLlt II1 S.

Ilast week described the last act in the Shakespearian Festival,
buttherewasan epilogue. On theMonday morniogfollowing theclose
t 1 the bhakespeinanFestival, tbe scene in front of Mr. Lonargsn'n
place of business was a rather animated one. Home evil-disposed
peroonscirculated tbe rumour that therewasa yawningdeficit between
tneitreipts ,md the expenditure at tbe Festival. That,iv fact, tho
Fistiv.il t'Crisury wav In a state of emptiness. Q lite a panic eusLe 1
amonpst fie army ol employees and tradesmen who had accounts

CHRISTCHURCH.

(From our ownCorrespondent.)
The great event of the week has been the arrival of the squadron
and the receptionof the Admiral and the officers The citizens" ball
in the Rink wasa great success. Tkere were over 400 peoplepresent.
The hall was very nicely arranged. The Shake9peanau buildiugs
were utilised by Mr. Donnolly lor thepurpose of partitioning off part
of the hall as a supper-room, and oheis of the castellated mansions
were turned to good account ou the occasion. The floor hail been
especially prepared, and althoughnot quite''bpnngy

" enough for
dancing, there were not many complaiuts. The orßc-is turnedup in
large numbers, and their uniforms and the pretty dresses ot the ladius
made tue scene \ery bright indeed. The suppur was excellent, home
peoplecomplained that the ori oi the tickets was too high. Hue
with a tirst-class supper and unlimi ci champagne thrown in,a guinea
foradoub'e ticketcould scarcely be co sidered an exoibitant cuargH.
even for a '■ popular" citizens' ball, ior, as Ibe-ml a lacy remark,
■'yousee someof those young fallows can dnuk two or three bottle*
of champagne during tbeni^ht." It this were tiue some jvopltj had
little cause to grumble at their admission fee.

Towards morning the qua lty of the champagne wa°, as somu
disgusted contioisseursexpressedit,'' lowt ied." Doub less thecaterer
thought that after supper-time the pal'ites (if the guects would not
be so8 nsitive, or that they had u'ready h.td their moneys worth,
andso substi uted a less expensive "■ h"//.' The Admiral and the
officers RppeHrul to eDjuy tbemtelves imm>nsely. ind they unan -
mou-ily \oted that the Onristchureh ball wad the plouiantest danes
which they had enjoyed for many momh'.

On the day following the ball the cit\"s gallant guests were
entertainedat a garden p-uty given by Mrs. Leonard Harper,at lu-r
beautiful place at Riccartoi'. Ih-j liani grounds are contudeied the
finest in the vicinity of Chnstchurch, so the tars had a good oppoi-
tunity of judging how beautiful a New Zealand home can be.

On Thursday atternoon larg* numbers c i people went down fioray town to see th^ Orlando. The balf-pist two train was crowded. The
frturnonintf, howcrei, were disappointed. Up >n their atuval at
Lyttfhon, just after one of the little st< amim loaded withpa'henpeis
and the Btenm tug witha select party on homl bad got ottiMile the
basin, a suddenstorm arose,and preven ed inl.rrcraft from rcaebwg
the Orlando. Those who had goae in th« launch got covered with
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He was lying withhis head turned half away fromus, breathing
hearily,aidapparently unconscious of our presence. His bright,
staring eyesaod the deep hectic flu^hupon his cheek showed that bia
fever wasat theheight. Iadvanced t) the bedside, and, stcping
orerhim,Iplacedmy finger* upon bia pulse, when immediately he
gprangupinto lha sitting position andstruck at me frenz cily with
his clenched hands. Ihavenever seen sucb intensity of fear and
borror stampedupon ahuman face as appearedupon that which was
now glaringupat me." Bloolhnund1" he yelled ;" let me go

—
let me go,Isay! Keep

yourhands eff me. Isitnot enough that my life ha* been ruiued ?
When i» it all toend ? How long am Itoendure it?"

11 Hush.detr, hush I" Siidhis wife in a soothing voie?, passing
ber cool hand overhis heated forehead. "

Thi? is Doctor Easterhu§r,
fromStranraer. Hehas not come to harm you, but touo yougood. '

The General dropped wearilyback upon his pillow, and Icould
Beeby the changed expression of his face that the delirium had left
him. and that he understood what had been said. Islipped my
clinical thermometer into his armpit and counted his pulse rate. It
amountedto 120per minuie, and his temperature proved to be 104
deg. Clearly it wasa caseof remittent fever, ouch as occurs inmen
who havespenta gr^at partof their lives in the tropic?.

"
There is

no danger,"Iremarked.
"

With a littlequinineand arsenic we shall
verysoonovercomethe attack andrestorehis health.'

"No danger,eh ?" he said.
"

There never is any danger for me.
I'mas hard tokill as the Wandering Jew. I'm quiteclear in thebead
now, Mary;so youmay leave mi with the doctor."

MrsHeatherstone left theroom— rather unwillingly, asIthought;
andIsat down by the bedside to listen to anything whichmy patient
■tighthave tocommunicate."Iwant you to examine my liver," he said, when the door was
closed.

"
Iused tohaveanabscess there, andBrodie, the staff-surgeon,

said that it was ten to one that it would carry me off. Ihave not
felt much of itBince llfft the East. This is where itused to be, just
under the angle of (heribs.""Ican find the place,"said I, after making a careful examina-
tion, butIam happy to tell you that the abscess has either been
entirely absorbed, or has turned calcareous,as these solitary abscesses
will. There is no fear of itsdoiag you at.y harm now.'

He seemed to ba by no means overjoyed at the intelligence."' Things always happan so with me,"he said moodily. "Now, if
another fellow was feverishaod delirioushe would surely be in some
danger;and yetyou will tell me that Iam in none. Look at this
now,"he bared bis cheet and showedme a puckered wound over the
regionof theheart.

"
That's were the jezail bulletof abillman wont in.

Ton would think that that was the right spot tosettle aman ; and
yet what does itdobut glance upon a rib, and go clean round and
out at the back,without so much aspenetrating what you medicos
call thepleura. Didever you hearof such a ihing .'

"
"You were certainly born under a lucky star,"Iobserved, with

a smile."That's a matter of opinion,' he answered, shaking his head."
Deathhas no terrors for m;, il it will but come in some familiar

form;but Iconfess tba'- the anticipationof Borne strange, some pre-
ternatural formof death is very tenible and unnerving."

"You mean," said 1, ratoer piuzled at his remark, "
that you

would prefer a natural death to a death by violence."
"'No, Idon't mean that exactly," he answered. "1 am too

familiar withcold steel and lend to be afraid of either.
{To be continued.)
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