
We are to have a real musical festival next week. Both" lolanthe
"

and the '"
Mikado

"
are to be revived by the amateurs for

the benefit of Mr.Benson, who contemplatesgoing Home to join the
theatrical profession. Mr. Benson's abilities as a singer arenot very
great,but his histrionic talent is undoubtedly of ft very high order.
No comic actor whohas beenhere exceptHoward Vernonv anything
like his equal insuch parts as Buntborneor Koko.

The hpanish Students havequitehit the popular taste at the Art
Gallery. Every evening and afternoon during the week the little hall
has been crowded. A number of the pictures,Inotice, have been
sold. The small ones have gone off btst, possibly because peop'e
wantquality and \vA quantity when they buy a pic me.
Isee by the laulkt that someof the collections in aidcf the

Parneil DefenceFundare ta be sent home through Dr. Mora-i, tobe
presentedby him to the stcretary of the Leasue in Dublin, This
will be a pleating duty to his lordship, who,more than any ecclesias-
tic in the colonies, scarcnly, indeed, excepting: Cardinal .Moran, has
always upheld the causeand tbe men who hive lately so signally
triumphed over their slanderer?. Even when things lookoi black
for the Irish leaders, anl when many professed friends of the Irish
cause weie inclined to look coldly up.m Painell and to freezingly
speak his name, Bishop Moran's faith in the ■"uncrowned king"never wavered, He believed in the man, inbis integrity,and hishonour, and it must be a source of great pleasureto him now to find
how thoroughly his faith in his gre*tcountryman has been justified.
Thrice welooiujto the kadeis of the League— Parneil and his asso-
ciates—should be money coming to them from Bishop Moiaj's
hands, for in doman on the face of the earth have they and Ireland
and the Irish people had a truer lnend than Bishop Moran, whoseheart and pen weie ever at their service. Wheu thenews of the
bieakdownof the Tunis' charge;, cune, manypersons regretted that
the intelligence did i,ot come a littlesooner,as it wouldhave been a
great pleasure and a great consolation to the Bis.hop before his
departuretoknow that Ins couutry had achieved so magnificent a
victory over ter enemies. However, he knows it now, and his
pkasure will have been none the less keoa because the news was
kept waiting for a little while. Another pleasure must have betnhis, too,upon revisiting the old country. When his foot touchedIrish ground,andhis handclasped an Irish h nd,and he saw aioundhim oncemoie the greeu hills of Ireland, he must, have felt happy
in the consciousness tuat th ugh he had lean an exile in a distant
land where he had hard work ami much anxiety, yet he nevir failed
to do a9much as any mancould do tomake thename of his country
Tdmemberedby her ownchildreu and iespected by others.

The intelligence that ihe Irish delegates intend visiling New
Zealand will afford widespieadsaticfaction. It, is to be hoped that
they will visit the Coast. The West Coast people have always been
unswervingintheir loyalty to Ireland.

On. Saturday night quitea phenomenalstorm suddenly arosein
the city. The sky was clear, tbe stars bright, and the air excep-
tionally mild. It wasanidealnight. Itwas so warm and fine that
upon going outno one would have dreamed of taking an umbrella
or a macintosh, Suddenly great flashes of pale blue lightning
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appearedfollowedby crashes of thunder,and the rainbegan to pour
in torrents. The flashes of blue lighthad a most peculiareffect in
the darkness. Half the street which one moment lay in deepaat
shadow,was the next instant lit up as if the electric light hadbaea
turned on. Itflashed anddarted inat windowsuntilnervouspeople,
unaccustomed tosuch pyrotechnic exhibitions oa thepart of nature,
were absolutely teirified. The electricdisplay was not coafiaei to
sheet lightening but also took themore dangerous zig-zag form. The
storm expendeditself in thenight, andin themorning the sun shone
out brightly, andchildren, who in accordance with the oldpoetic
fancy, gotup to see the sun dance on Easter Sunday morning, ware
at least rewardedby seeinga verycloudless sky anda brilliant sun.

Before writing my next letter Isball ha>e an opportunity of
judging of how the Brothers' young band of dramatic stars will
acquit themselves. Under the able tuition which they have been
receivingIhave nodoubt whatever that they have improved.

This evening (Sunday), the sky is becoming overcast,and the
prospect for the Literary Society'spicnic is not promising. Howevar,
Ihope that appearances are deceptive. The arrangementsfor the
Ipicnic areail completed,anda disappointmentwouldbe veryunplea-
sant indeed.

(From an occasional Correspondent.)

WAITAHUNA.

April 10.
Thr mission held here recently by the Rev. Father Daly 8.J., has
been eminently successful. Ateach of the services held the church
was crowded,and the rev. gentleman's earnest eloquent sermoni
were received withmuch appreciation. A coupleof hours was set
apart daily for the instruction of the children,with a view to their
receiving first Commuuion on the occasion of themission. So well
and thoroughly had they been previously taught by the Rev.Father
O'Leary, that very little was requiredin the form of instruction to
satisfy the scruplesofFatherDaly inconferringon them the glorious
privilege of receiving the Blessed Sacrament onsuchshort notice;so
that quite a largenumber received on tbe last day of the mission.
Since then Ihave to record the deith of Mr. Kane, an old and
respectedresident, who had been ailing for aconsiderabletime and
who receive! the Blessed Sacrament for the last time from thehands
of Father Daly, his death following some few days' afterwards.
Deceased was eighty yearsof age, and his remains werefollowed to
the grave by a largenumber of relatives and friends.

The Sunday School recently established here has been as regards
numbers a success. More teachers arehoweverurgently required,the
number attending being too many for the united efforts of Messrs.
Kirby and Ward to ka«p inproper subjection. The hour 11a.m.is a
mostinconvenient one for all C3ncerned. Should the teachers think
tit toalter it toa moreconvenient one in the afternoon,doubtless the
wantof teachers would be soonremedied. Itis scarcely fair to leave
the brunt of the work on the shoulders of Mesßrs. "Ward andKirby,
assisted as they occasionally areby Miss Cutler.

Ihe weather is very cold and wet. Threshing in the immediate
vicinity is almost over, the yieldnot being up to the average. In
mi ting everything isquiet, nothing of anynote occurring, except the
sa'e cf .ione-founh share in Waitahuna Gully,Mr. Michael Carmody
being thepurchaser, and JilGl the figure.

HOW PIGOTT CONFESSED.

Iva column anda half letter in the London Daily Telegraph George
Augustus Sal* tells the part he played in that act m the great drama
in which Pigott made his latest and fullest confession, bala says:

—
"

Last (Saturday, between 1 and 2 p.m.,a knock came at my study
door, and Iwis handed a letter from my old fiiend and nearneigh-
bour,Mr. Henry Labouchere, M.P., whosa house is at 24 Grosvenor
Garden?, within pistol shot of my flat. The note ran thi^s:

— "
C*n

you leave everyth.ng andcome here at once? Most important busi-
ness.— H.L." 1told the servant thatIwould be in Großvenor Gai-
dens withina quarter of an hour, and ere that time hadexpiredI
wasushered intoa larg^ library on the grouud fljor, whereIfound
the seni itmember for Northamptonsmokinghis sumptuouscigarette."
Another, too, was there, "poring over a copy of that morning's issue
cf 'he 'Jimin, going right c'own oie column and apparently up it
nga n, taking column after column insuccession, then harking back
as though he had omitted tome choice paragraph,and thenresuming
the bcqiwce ti' his lecture, ever and anon tapping that broad frontal
bone of hia, as though to evoke memories of the past, whh a little
silver pencil case. The hand which held the copyof the Times never
cef-sed to shake." Sala recognised the individual as corresponding
precisely with a sketch he had seen

"
inan eveningpaper,"and when

Mr. Lubouchere, in his most courteous manner and blandest tone,
said— "Allow me to introduce you toa gentlemanof whom younouat
have heird a greatdeal," Mr. Sala replied"There is not the slightest
necessity for naminghim. Iknow him well enough; that is Mr.
I'igott. "

Mr. Labouct'ere, in a dulcet voice, c>ntinued— ■"The fact
is that Mr. Pigott has come here, quite unsolicited,to make a full
confession. Itold him that Iwould listen to nothing thathe had to
gay save in the preseuce of a witness, and remembering that you
livedclose by,Ithought you would not mind coming here and wit-
ius3ing to what Mr. Pigott had to confess, which will be taken
down word for word from his dictation in writing. Mr. Pigott,
although he screwed his courage to the etickiDg place of saying
that hewa9 goingto confess, showed considerable taidiness in orally"owningup." So we let him be for about tenminutes, writes Bala."Mr. Labouchere kindled anothercigarette.Ilit acigar and— excuse
the vulgarity of the phrase— continued to take stock of theman in
the easy chair, still poring over the Tunes

—
still tapping from time to

time his forehead with the penc.l-case, aud still wriggliDg hia one
foot and then the other. Perhaps,conscience was growing like gout
in his toea. At length be sto<> 1 up. and came forwatd into the light

Altogether the new schoolrooms lookso palatial in comparison to
theBrothers' wretchedold dwelling house, that Ithink the Brothers
wouldact wisely during the coming winter nights to take up their
beds and walk from the old house into the schoolroom.
There with a good fire on, they might hope to evade
attacks of rheumatism, influenza, etc., bat they can have
no such hope in the old tumble-down rookery in which they
live. Insummer time it is the dustiest old place in Christcharch,
andtheshingles almostcrackle inthesun. Inwinter thesame sbingleß
aremoist and mossy,and all around the house little lakes of water
lie under the trees. On the whole,Ithink my suggestion about a
change of quarters at night, at least, is not abad one. The Brothers
should consider it.

Aproposof schools, Isee that there is to be a farther effort
torob Catholics in order to improve the free, secular,and compul-
sorysystem, la view of themanner in which Catholics have been
treatedover the educationquestion,Isuppose weshouldbesuprisedat
nothing,But though that is ihe case,ImustconfessIdo feel astonished
atanagitation that is nowgoing on in Wellington for the purpose
ofestablishing a university.college there. The college is not wanted.
There arethree institutions of the same kind in New Zealand, and
these areenough,andmore than enough, for supplying all the edu-
cation that werequire. Kvea now in the Cbristchurch papers one
frequently noticesadvertisements from graduates offering their ser-
vices on terms that would be considered low evenfor a junior clerk.
If things go on as they are,and money continues to be spent so
lavishly, weshall soonfind that M.A.s and B.A.s of both sexes will
be asbiga drug io themarket as governessesarein the oldcountry.
Inanycase the State has aright tobe just before it is generouß, and
Ithink that Catholic claims should be recognised before any more
squandering of public money takesplace onhigher education.

When the Midland railway starts Father O'Donnell's parish
Bhould improve. Ithink Springston, the point at whichoperations
are tobegin, is in theDarfieldparish. If it is,Ishall be very glad
indeed. A little more grist to the Darfield parochial mill could
scarcelybe regardedas a misfortune either by thepriestor thepeople,who, though they are verygenerous, arevery few. NopriestinCan-
terbury t>etter deserves that the tideof prosperity should turn a little
in the direction of his parish thanFather ODonnell, who has worked
most perseveringly and patiently among the peoplein the scattered
districts of Darfield.

Father Doyle,Ibelieve,keeps time from hanging heavilyon his
hands atLytteltonby teaching the young idea how toshoot. This, I
think mostpeoplewill admit,is amost laudableandprofitablemethod
of occupying spare time.

Mr. Sweeny, who for many years was landlord of the Carlton
Hotel at the junction of the Papanui Road and theNorth Belt, has
apparently grown tired of the aristocratic suburb, and has removed
to town to the cornerof Armagh and Colombo streets. Mr.Sweeny s
friends will be pleased tohear that the change of venuepromises to
shorten theroad to fortune.
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