
All the medical adviceIgot in Auckland seemed unavailing andIreturned home with very little tohope for. HereIsuffered si'veralattacks,and had to lay up repeatedly, tfy husbandhada very pooropinion of patent medicine, but seeingClement'sTonic advertised asor such wonderful effect inserious cases, and being quite at a loss tosuggest any other untried remedy, he broughtme home a bottle andwedeterminedto try it. At the sametime we resolved tosaynothingof themedicine we were using until fnlly satufndof its effects. Thefirst dose didme good, andIimprovedrapidly Friends who wouldnot haveb»en surprised to hear of my de.th were really astonishedat my rapidrecovery. Iwassooosatisfied as to the valueof ClementsTonic, and gladly recommended it to others,and so did my husbandThe storekeeperspoke tohim one day,and asked bimif he had beenrecommending Clement's Tonic, for he wasalmo9t sold out,and hadonly one bottle lefr. "Give ittome," said mv husband; "
Iwouldn'tbe without it for anything." By the timeIhad taken one bottleIwasable to get,bout my workagain. Friends thought the imDrove-ment only temporary,butIam thankful tosay .barsuch hasnot beenthe case. Every dose did its work, and af.er a fortnightIooly tookone dose a day, m the early morning. Ihaveused only threebottlesand have the ourth in thehotu-e. Idonot take it regularly,but flyto it on the least s\mptomof anything being wrong, and Ihavemany times provedit to a good preventiveof returningsickness Itis now eight or nice months sinceIrecovered, and Clement's Tonichas kept me in good healthall through. Ican atjain get on withmyhouse and <miry withcomfort and pleasure. I,mpleasedto be abl-to recommend CltmPDi'n Tonic, for Ihave found it a true friend andam convinced that ,t w,ll gi,c health to many now suffering if 'theywill only gue it a tnal.-Iam, Sir, yonrs gratefully, M.L Morgan

(From our Temuka Correspondent.)
Temnka, March 26, 1892.

This rather remarkable-remarkable for its lively faith— parochialdistrict, Waimate, celebrated the feast of their patron saint in avery special manner. Unfortunately the day, as well as several oftheprecedingones, was extremely inclement. The Bey Father Foleycame, at considerable inconvenience, from Timaru to preach thepanegeric on St Patrick, which wasas eloquentas it was expressiveBeforecommencing, the rev.gentlemanpaid a high tribute of praise
to the people, who, despite the inclement weather,as it rained intorrents, came to do honour to Ireland'sgreat patron by attendingthe holy sacrifice of Mass— a strong proof that the faith was asstrong in Waimate as it was among their forefathere wfcen theyreceivedit from St Patrick. Another proof of this wae the beauti-ful school and convent they hadso nobly erected— Bpariugnocost,thinking nosacrifice too great,rather than that their children shouldbe educated in those godless schools. Their fathers had wadedthroughblood toketp that faith, and they, if necessary, were readytodo the same. Then followedan eloquentpanegyric on the lifeandlaboursof St Patrick, words which,nodoubt, will longbe cherishedia the hearts of those whose privilege it was to hear them. The7 a.m.,Mass was celebratedby the BeyFatherFoley, and theHighMass ateleven by theRev Father Begnault. AtbothMasses a largenumberobserved the feastby receivingHoly Communion.In theevening tbepupils attending St Patrick'sconvent schoolwhich is conducted by theSisters of the famons Orderof StJoseph]
gavea most excellent entertainment. Though, as Ibefore added\the weather was unpropitiousin the extreme, St Patrick's Hallwasfilled toexcess with a veryenthusiastic audience. The commodious■tage was artistically draped with art muslin, while the floral audfern decorations were of an unique design. These constituted thebackground, whilethe wings were similarly adorned. Tbe tasteandjudgment used in theget-up is really praiseworthy,and reflectsgreatcredit oo the realisationof the beautiful, for which the good Sistersareto notable. The crowning featureof thestaging was thesplendidillumination. Several Chinese lanterns werealsosuspended from theceiling, while the motto Cead mille failthe could be read. Theprogramme was openedprecisely to time, with a duet. " Irish Qua-drilles," by Misses Cummings and Toohers, highly delighted theaudience, which was followed by the girls singing the ever-dear
melody "The dear little Shamrock," which was responded in amanneras one should expect from the light where the

"
dear littleplant " thrives. The dialogue "The pussy cut," wasspoken by twolittle pussies, Misses D. Fowler and O. Cameron,in a manner thatbrought forth a round of applause. A solj and chorus, "Musicand her Bister sm^.' followed. In this the girls displayed the

careful training which had beea been bestowed upon themby their faithful teasers. Tae very patheue recitation, " Papa'sletter," was reidirel in a clear vote 3, an! with muchelocutionarypower by Miss St Gjorge, for which the youag lady wasloudly applauded. -Darby andJoin" (in character) came next,
and wasrendered doubly droll by the apparent youth of thediatin-'guisbed actors— Master M. Edwards and Miss A. Shirley— their
naive and charmingmanner of singing it being encored. The dia-logue"Taking the Census," one woa d easily suppose a scene takenfrom real life, so ably and namrally were the characters pour-trayed. This wasspokenbyMisses Margaret O'Shea, OKourke, andA. Bhirley. The chorus

"
ComeO'er the Moonlight Bea," by the' girlsfollowed. This was indeed a earn, one would almost imagine heheard the rippling sound of the flowing waters. Mas er J. Costellodid full justice to the recitation,"A scene from Dublin Bay." Theduet "A B C,"by Misses B*rtosandDooley proved very mirth-pro-

voking, and wasfollowed by the chorus" Let Erin Remember," (thegirls), which, judging from the applause, seemed to awaken thedeepestsentiments in the patriotic Irish heart.
"

Mrs Brown 'a Lug-
gage"(comic song) wasgreetei withprolonged applause, tbe sweet-ness of MissNorahHogan'i singing being extreme'.y penetrating. Thelecitation"Paddy the Piper"proved a fair "

knock out," the applauseMaster M. Lyons received being detfening." The chorus " TheTravelling Musicians," which was suag with much earaestaess bytbe infants, brought the entertainment to the last item on the first
part, tbe

"Bose, Shamrock, and Thistle," which wassung with won-derfulexpressionby Missea M. Hughes, Katie Flaherty, and NorahHogan. The second part was opened with the duet (in character)11Hunting tower," by Miss M. O'Connor and D. McPherson, who
seemed a very youthfulpair for the maturity of the sentiments theysomodestly expressed. The chorus "The minute gun "(boys andgirls), was verysuccessfully rendered, and was followedby the dia-
logue "School Discipline," by Miss M. O'Shea and Master P.McGratb, which proved inexpressibly droll. The vocal duet "Liefto the Convert Bells," was indeed listened to with rapt attentionMisses Lily Bartos and Katie Flaherty imparting much unction toits rendition. Master J. O'Bourke recited the memorable eleven
minute engagement at " Fontenoy," the recall of which seemed to

Still another convert from the Anglican ministry The BeyHerbert Boothby, late of Oxford University, «ho came fast year toIcuracy at the Church of St John the Evan.ehst,M° trea,naabeenreceivedinto the Church, and will enter the S.ciety of Jesus,

n^hVeßeV eBe »mbaßß »dor » wt>° has resided in Paris for somemonths has come to London, wherehe will remain until the summer,at the Embassy ,n Portland place. The ambassador is a Catholicthe son of a family that has beenCatholic for many generations

NEW ZEALAND TABLET
ST. PATRICK'S DAY IN WAIMATE. awaken avigorous applause. Mias M.O'Shea, who deserves special

praise for the heavy task whioh was allotted to her in the enter-tainment,and for the mannerin which she sustainedit, rendered(incharacter) the song " Camomile Tea," but it was evident thatthere wassomegood reasonfor the loveof the tea. The nextitemwas a recitation,« Children'schoices," in which Mi*sea N. Hogan NDooley,and N. Wall, and Masters 8tGeorge andJ.Him* acquittedthemselveicapitally. The chorus » The old folks at home
"

followed.The « niggerly
"

appearance of the boys fairly brought down thehouse. The farce "
A precious pickle,"in which Misses Bt George,Dooley, Hughes,Bartos,Flaherty, McPherson, andO'Shea sustainedtbe various parts, was given io a professional-ltke manner. The"picicle," indeed, was not to be pickled. There are songs whichneverfail toawaken in one sweet memories, and foremostamongsttheseis"'Killarney."Though on this occasion thisever-popularmelodyof the famous Irishbard was not renderedby one whose sympathies

havebeen enkindledby thecloseconnection with the Green Isle,yetthe unction which Moore desiredto be impartedtoit wascreditably
sustained by Mias Bartos. In response toan encore, this young ladysang "KathleenMavourneen" witn great feeling. Yourcorrespon-dent is pleased with this, for,indeed,both the singer andcorrespon-dent came from the land of music— Moravia. The dialogue "Thenew boy

"
was irresistibly laughable, inwhichMisses M.Hughes,andM.O'Shea, andJ.Roach, and M.Lyons took part. The chorus "" See-saw," by the girls,was succeeded by "Nell Haggerty's visit to Oork '*

This kept theaudience in roarsof laughter,and wasdone full justice
to by MissM. O'Shea. « God defendNew Zealand" brought a mostenjoyable entertainment toaclose. The singing, and it fact every,thing, was splendid. The Sisters are to be complimented on theirlabours of love. Everything disclosed most careful training. Thechildren werea Bource of credit to them andpleasure totheirparent*.It could not have been otherwise than successful, for wherevertbeBisters of 8t Joseph are,there success reigns supreme. A wordofpraise 1b justly due to Father Eegnault, who workedverybard tomake the entertainmenta success.

WHAT PEOPLE SAY.

24r4Ja 1̂89^ wr\Si:-'^ "̂"""*>*Z*QDder*""
Dar Sir— Some twoyearsagro, havingpreviously enjoyed fairlygood e^hlw.B take! seriously ill,aa4 found it very difficult toget rein f. At firstItreated myself, think.ng that Ishouldsoon bewell again;butmy illness grew upoa me andIwascompletelypros-trated and unable todo anything. Isoughtmedical advice from ourlocal doctor, and he prescribed for me. My ailment was describe!as black jiuuhce andgail stones,and at t.meaIsuffered much nainOardoctor a treatmentdidnot do memuch good,as tbe attacks werefrequent and very severe. Some months passed, andIfelt that Iwas becoming hopelessly ill. My fiiends wera shocked at my sallowand chafed appearance, and nure than one Ins told me since thatthey never expected to seeme well agpin. Iwent to Auckland forchange of airand see ie,andtoseek furthur medical advice. Igot itand for time aeemed toimprove,the changeevid,ntly doingme cood "

but it wasnot tonic enough, for after a weekor soIwasagain laid

29
Friday,April8,1892


