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A NEW YEAR'S ADDRESS.

At the BomanCatholic Church yesterday morning, Istinst.,FatherChataigner, addressing a very large congregation, reminded themthat they werebeginning a new year,and that it wastheir duty asgood Christian citizens tobehavegently andkindly toeveryone. He
appealed to them to takepartinnoriot,andgive offence tonoman.They may be taunted with that as there was now a large forcein
town to preserve order they were afraid, but they should takeno
notice of that. They had provoked anger, and they ought now to
putup with the result withChristian forbearance. Theyhad brokenthe law,which theyhad no right todo, and they ought not todo itagain. He hoped now that when they had time to reflect they
wouldsee thefolly of their ways, andmakea firm resolutionbefore
leaving the church never again to allow themselves to be carriedawayby any such feelings. They could go to the sports, but he
wouldadvise themnot to keep in bands, or form any combinationsthat would lead people to look upon them as one section of thecommunity. There wasavery strongfeelingagainst them,but theyhad themselves provokedit, and he earnestly desiredthem tomakeeveryeffort tocounteract its effects by their future goodconduct. Ifpeoplerebuked them they ought to accept it with civility, andgive
causefor no further offence. He would ask them all topray that
theirGuardian Angel might keep them in the right way; topro-
strate themselves nowbeforetheAlmighty God,express their sorrowfor what theyhaddone, and beg of him the grace to liveinpeace
andhappiness with theirfellow colonistsduring the year whichhad
that day commenced. A meeting wasafterwards held inthe school-room,atwhichall pledged themselves to use every meansintheir
powertopreventarecurrence of whathadalready takenplace.BishopBedwood in speaking at Ashburtonsaid :

—
Of courseneednot tell you that Ifind no words toostrong tocondemn such

proceedings, andIam sure thewhole of the Catholic body atlargethroughout New Zealandhas been deeply grievedanddeeplyshocked
atwhathas occurred. It is traceable only to a few andcertainly
only to those who took part in the proceedings. They have thestrongestreprobationof the Catholic Church. Sheprotests against
anysuch lawlessnessand rowdyism, and particularly at this time of
the year when we should live at peace and good will.

—
Tvmaru,

Evening Telegraph,

ing roundofcushions and wax-dollsat exorbitantpricesduring their
tender years. It is adreadfulthing tothinkabout. Thepoorpublic
nasbeennicelytaken in;eventheeditorialpocket has beenturned
insideout, and a complimentary season ticket has proved to have
beennomore thana

"delusion, amockery,and a snare
"—

a part,infact,of the general "swindle" most religiously carried out. ItiBprettyreligion, indeed,thatprovidesa man of wisdom,politicsandliterature,with twopenceworth ofBerlin woolpurchased overnight
inthe full flushofgallantry ata cost of half-a-sovereign,butviewed
in the morning in the cold day-light, and under the supervision
of the"missus"inallitsnakeddeformity. Palled gallantry is the
most awfuldregs inthe world,andit is no wonder it makesthe manafflictedwithit ascross as thecats,andready to eat up every lady
heeversaw. Thesebazaars then,must bedone away with; if we
needsmust practisecharity,letus go through withit,after its kind,
Y&hlongfaces,andhearts unbeguiled, evenfor a moment, of their
rtpurness. Itis very disagreeabletohave togive awaymoney atall;
andit isbad enoughtohaveto giveaway as littleas you can,— nottospeakof beingobliged topart with as much as ever all sorts of
bewitching wiles can manage to get out ofyouinasoft moment.
Butwhatshall wedo with our "swindlers"? Must they really be
providedwithsuites of apartments alongside of those poor fellows
ruinedin theirinfancy by just such iniquity wreathed insmiles and
adorning silks and laces as they themselves represent. We

see no other way to do it." Sunny hours are approachingfor our worthy governor, Mr. Caldwell. His "All Nations
Hotel" bids fair to surpass in popularity all the other hotelsm the city. We have no doubt he has already seen the pro-
prietyof making duepreparations,andhas,itmay be, evenalready
introducedamonghis wardersthecurling-tongs,andotherappliances
productiveof spruceness. By allmeansletthe wholebevy of bazaar-
promoters be secured andwithheldfrommischief;untilthishasbeendone complimentaryticketsmust continue tobe regarded with deepdistrustinthe officeof our contemporarytheDaily Times,

We donot knowthat a strikeis necessarily "alto-
the gether unpardonable." Itdependsupon theusagetelegbaph thathasbeenreceivedby the parties striking, and

strike. theprospects they can see,or rather perhaps can-
not see,of their circumstances being ameliorated.The telegraphofficials,it isadmitted onallsides, havenot been well

treated;hard work and scanty pay have been their portion,and
unless they themselves had taken some emphatic step to mendmatters,it isprobablethat they might havecontinued to occupy the
unenviable positioninwhichthey found themselves. Wecannot seethatthey wereby any means bound in conscience to do any suchthing. It is, however, a pity that matters should have been so
pushed to extremities ; the disposition to enslave is not a com-
mendable one wherever it may be found, and undoubtedly toactuponitcan beproductive of nothing but evil. The telegraphicdepartmentis one ofthemost importantin the Colony, and one onwhichthecomfort,andinmany instances the rital interests, of thepublic depend;it is, therefore, but a foolishmanagementto conductitby meansofmenpossessedof a just grievance, and we hope theGovernmentmay see their way to deal with the matterinarightspirit. Itis amean thing to try and compel men toserveon terms
that areinjurioustothem;and weholdthat inanewcountrywhere
a great deal dependsuponthe energyoftheinhabitants,anymeasurethat so tends tosubdue and break down the independence of anyclass is anoffence attemptedagainst the community at large.

'

THE POPE AND THE JESUITS.

(From theBomancorrespondentof the Geneva Courier.)
The Very Iteverend Father Bcckx, Superior General of the Societyof Jesus,has made,in the name of the whole Order, anact of fulladhesion to therestoration of Christianphilosophy, Forthis purpose
he went toBorne and, ina private audiencegrantedhim by theHolyJalher,declaredhis entire submission,not only to the teachingsandorders of the Vicar of Jesus Christ, but also tohis counsels andhissmallest desires. Atthe same time, he informed His Holiness thatmeasureshadbeen taken that the members of the Society of Jesusdevoted to teaching, should identify themselves more and more\c«phcitJy anduniformly with the doctrinesof St. Thomas ofAquin.Though expectedand quite natural, this act of adhesion was
particularly gratifying toHisHoliness. What aDoveallpleased the
boveragn Pontiff was the very spontaneousness of the step taken by
the Very Rev. FatherBeckx,no less than theunlimited devoteduus\tothe Apostolic See, the zeal for truthand thegreater good of souls.the spirit of simplicity andabnegation that the words of the sainllvreligiousbore upon them. Hence thePopedidnot confine himselfto personally congratulatinghim;but, when the audience was over,
andiv thepresence of many prelates attending him, he expressed
thegreat satisfactionhehad just experienced"in speaking,"hesaid,
1with aSaint." The Sovereign Pontiff waspleasedtoadd othernot

less precious encomiumsofthe Societyof Jesus,confirming itstitleofanillustriousOrder deserving well of the Church.

FLOODS IN SPAIN.
"Itwasin themiddle of the night that the Serenos (watchmen)
perceivedthewaters rising rapidly andapproachingtheparapet that
protectsour suburbs. The Serenos raisedan alarm and, thus, overthenoise of the rain and thunderstorm, the Murciansheard the bellsringing the dreadalarm. The inhabitants rushed into the streetsand formed affrightedgroups, whilst the authorities movedabout toorganisehelp for thepart of the town lying below the flood levels.As we walkedaboutin the dark night amidst a deluge of rain, wewouldhear the distant roarof the water tearing past in the Segura,
untillow, rumbling, crashes lold of the inundationbreaking intoourstreets. Suddenlyall our gaslights went out, and we were awarethat the waterhadBwept into the works. From street and square
came the cry,'The wateris rising.' It was a fearful moment, be-causeall the struggling suburbs of SanBenito and San Laurexo,be-
fore half the peoplecould get outof their beds, had water over thelower-floors of the houses, and in churches, institutes, and publicbuildings. Itswept along to the railway station, tearing up shedg
and embankments,destroyingrails and telegraphposts. During the
terriblehours of the night our authorities and the admirable Civil
Guards worked with a will to rescue women and children. Bytorchlight,knee-deep,andoften up to the waist in water, thegallant
fellows wadedin the suburbs, seizing half-diownea and frightened
fugitives, cheeringup others atthe windows and on the roofs untilboats,barges,andevencarriagescould be used to save the dwellersfrom abodes that threatened ruin. Several times in the night weheard the crash of falling houses and timbers,and above the noise
rose the wailingandshrieks of the unfortunate beings that could notescape, and weresoonsmotheredin the ruins and torrent. Acts of
heroism wereperformed by the authorities, by the boatmen, andby
the Civil Guards. One guard five times braved the torrent, with
water tohis chest, andeach timecameback with a child, and whenhe wasgoing for themother andlast little one the house wasgone IOne nobleman iv his cariiage saved dozens of people, until thehorses,deadbeat and half-drowned, could no longer pursue their
work of charity. As fastas the rescued came in they were taken
into private dwellings, into Government House, and the Bishop
openedhis palace to several hundreds, providing them with soup
and wine. When the day broke— gloomy, and with sky over-cast—the Murcians lorgot the horrors of the night as theygazed on the Vega, or ralher onwhat had been the day befojv a
lovely, tropical, garden-like plain. Far as the eye could reach, the
watershad spread,and wei-e surging aboutandcarrying along debrisof farms and cottages,dead animals, and not a few human holies.The villages and farms bad shared the same fate,and no intelligence'
couldbe got of thesurvivors, as theroads were impassible, the jail-
way line destroyed for miles, and telegraphs had ceased tocxibt.Patrols of Civil Guardsand volunteers of all classes salliedincoache3and tartanas,or were well mounted,and verysoon returned to suy
that the retiring waters hadleft a thick coat of mud and detritus on
theoncecultivated huerta. Era Alta andNorduermas were a heap
of ruins aiound their churches and a few larger houses,some of the
inhabitants of whichhad escaped by spending a night ou the routsin the storm,surroundedby the flood. Beniajain,Lorque,and C«rra-
vaca had equally suffered, and as to the hamletsof the Vcg:i thuy
containednothingbut ruins and dead bodies. In forty-eight hours,
160 werebrought inand laid by142 others taken from our suburbs.
Jhe stench was such, in many parts of the Vega, that neither theCivil Guards nor the authorities thought it would be prudent to
attempt any explorationfor the victims. Never hadMurcia ami the
va.-leys around experienced such a catastrophe since the Hoods of
IG9I andof 1802."— Exchange.
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