
(Fromour own Correspondent.)
cThvbe are strong indications that Christchurch is going ahead.
Buildings are going up in almost every direction, and, although
nothing in thenatureof a

"boom" isvisible,one cannothelpfeeling
convinced that the"City of thePlains

"
is steadily marching on to

thepremier positionamong New Zealand's chief towns. Prominent
among new buildings may be mentioned the Brookfield Roller
Flonr Mill, a large and commodious brick building in
Addin?ton, close to the railway line. The Press
Company'snew building, alsoof brick, has considerably improved
that particularpart of Cashelstreet in which it is situated, and the
Press is now issued, not from tbe wooden, weather-beatenruin of
daysgone by,bnt from a structure which imparts to this well-known
papera senseof dignity and consciousmagnitude.

MrH.O. Forbes, of the Canterbury museum, recently paid a
scientificvisit to the ChathamIslands. Some interestingdiscoveries
haveresulted, the chief being the finding of thebones of anextinct
speciesof the rail family of birds.

Tbemeetingof theCatholicLiterary Society,onMarch 29, took
the formof asocial. Readings, recitations, etc, were given, anda
most enjoyableevening wasspent. His Lordship tbeBishop takes
agreat interest in tbis Society andis anxious to see its members
greatly increase.

The usual services were given in tbe Pro-cathedral on Sunday.
The statues being veiled,the church presenteda somewhat mournful
appearance. At High Mass tbe Rev Father Cummings preached a
mosteloquentsermon appropriateto the solemn occasion, explaining
why the Church concealed her statues at this particular time, and
exhorting the whole congregation toattend to their religious duties
sot later than Easter Sunday. There was an exposition of the
Blessed Sacrament all the afternoon, and the Rev Father Bell
preachedat Benedictionservice.

THE CATHOLIC PRESS.
Mb Lathbop,in apaper readat themeeting of the Apoßtolate of
thePress in New York, saida very true thing amongother hopeful
things. He declared in substance that the efforts of a Catholic
reporter on a great daily newspaper were ineffective so far as the
properpresentmentof the troth wasconcerned, if the people incon-trolof that journal wereeither bigoted, ignorant,or indifferent to the
presentment of truth. Andnothingcan be more true.

It has always seemed to me to be an insidious and dangerous
opinion that the energy of Catholics should not go into their ownPress, but into the secularPress. The cleverest reporters on many of
thegreat " dailies

"
are Catholics;but they areno more free tosay

what they will, or what their cjnvictionsurge themto say, than a
lawyer is free to declare that be is advocating a bad cause. A repor-
ter whose zealhas not been tempered by experiencesoonlearns that
11 space" is limited oaquestionsof religion ;and that, while unlimi-
tedspace maybe given to the most insignificant function of other
denominations

—
according to theproprietor's views or affiliations—

his will be carefully reduced. As to the editorial writer, toe book-
reviewer,or the assistant editor, theposition is much the same; he
must obey thepolicy of his paper.

At one time it suited the New York Times to be amiable to
Catholics. What sweetness filled tte air ! The remotest parishwas
searched for news, and tha Pope wasreferred to in respectful terms
previously appliedonly toMartin Luther. Allasions toFox's

"
Book

of Martyrs
"

and the Inquisition were laboriously cut out ;andit
wasbeautiful to see how the Times played the lion and the lamb act
until after theelection. Butall this passed with tbe election. What
influence, for instance, haveCatholics on the Chicago Tribune ? This
paper does not want to be well informed on Catholic matters;and
since John Hazzard died, tha opinions on Catholic matters thatcreepinto theNew York Tribune are sometimes very bigoted.

The proprietorsof the great daily papers know very well that ifthey want any important news, they can get it for the asking from
Catholics. They are not dependenton the Catholicjournals for newsof animportantevent. As a rule, the Catholic journal is dependent
on them;itcopies, a few days after, the news wDich the people mostconcerned gave eagerly to its secular rival at first hand. Wkile thiscontinues, the Catholic Press must nej^arily lack some of the in-
townee itought to have. There is no remedy at present, the expertSjd&tbes us,except the establishment of a Catholic daiiy.

With the secular daily paper, as a rub, attention to Catholicaffairs isguagedby the condition of politics. True, there are ercep.
tions— theNew York Sun, the Philadelphia Ledger, the BaltimoreSun, anda few others. But there is no newspaper in Chicago which
canb« thoroughly trustedtogive theCatholicpointof view onany sub-
ject. Take educational subjects,for instance. To lake theDailyNews,
as anexample,one wouldget the opinion that there is not a Catholicinstitutionin theBust or West capableof teaching the Latindeclen-sions. Bnt its columnsactually teem with accounts of theminutest«atablifhm«Qt, co-educational or otherwise, which the eye of the

"After this 1never lookedbehindme"
Thisis a verycommon expression. What dopeoplemeanby it ?Lot's wife lookedbehind her and was changed into a pillar of saltA locomotivedriver inAmerica looked behindhimoneday last sumlmer andso didn'tsee an opendrawbridge in front of him. Hence a

wreck and greatloss of life. A man inLondon failed tolook behindhim and wasrun down by a hansom. Wnat shall wedo as aml« ?
Lookbehind usornot ?

* ruie'
We introducea man who says he never lookedbehind him—after a certain time. Howare we to take his meaning? Why h»

letting him explainit.
° *" v*u*

He goes on to say that in oneday inFebruary, 1890 he wassuddenly seized with dizziness and pain in the head Like allhealthy people,nnder similar circumstances,he didn'tknow whattomake of it. He says be felt strange and queer, he shivered as thoturhthe weatherbad suddenly turned cold, and then flushed with theheatasthoughit had turned hot again. What ailedhim1
His doctor Baid he wasattacked with influenza,andorderedhimtobed. He went tobed. A few days later the fever left him butthe illness did not. Itmerely assumed another form. Hi* toneuelooked like apiece of brown leather, and bis skin and the whitesofhis eyesbecame yellow,like old parchment. We must alleat to livebut whentbisman tried toeat, the food went againsihim and afterhe hadswallowed it by main force, it caused snch pain in the chestside, andstomach that he wished he had let it alone. Thenhis heartbegan to palpitate, andho says he fait low, languid, and tired Hahad whathe calls asinking feeliDgat the pit ot the stomachand a

craving whichnothing satisfied.
Being unable to take anything but liquid food he grew weak soweak that he wasbarely able to walk. Then his heart troubledhimoncemore, and. toquote his own words, "AsIsat inmy chair Icould hear my heart thumping as ifsomebody waspounding me on theback.
Thia showed that theheart had toomuch workonhand and wasstruggling under it like a horse trying tocarry two men »Icotvery little 6leep at night," he says, "

and would lie awake for hourstossing about on the bed." This sort of thiog is very wearing andwearenotsurpris°dto learn thathelost fleshuntil little wasleft of himbut skinand b^ne. "My cheeks,"he says, "sank inuitil they werealmost drawn together,and peopleshook their heads and predicted
thatmy timein this world wasneatlyup. Still Ihadall coofi lencein my physician and kepton taking his medicine. From first to lastItook 80319 forty or fifty bottles of it (of all kinds) without bene-fit. "Finally one day the doctor sounded my lungs and asked me ifany of our family diedof consumption. He siid that the heart Dalpitation was caused by dyspepsia. Then he saidIhad better takefarther advice; he could do no more for me. Thiß was after ninemonths of bis treatment. Igaveupall hopes of gettingbet er andindeed, no one expectedme to.

' '
"It was winteragain, December,1890. Oae dayIfound a littlebook or pamphlet in thehouse, that Ihadneverpi-en before Itwasabout a medicine called Mother Seigel'e Syrap, anddescribeda caselike mine having been cured by it. Without going into all my hoDesand fears on the point, it is enough to say that Igot a bottle fromMr Kirkham, chemist, EllerbyLane. Itook the contents of thatbottle and certainly felt a little better. Itook a second and beeaa to

eat solid food, which agreed withme. B"After thisInever lookedbehindme, thoughmy recoverywasawork of time, fjrIwasverymuch reduced. Istuck to the medicineaod with good reason,and at last got back to my work, strong andwell, and have remained so ever since. When Iwent back to theworks the foreman andothers gatheredround me and asked whathadwrought the wonderful change. Ianswered, "Mother Seigel's SyruD
had wrought it." WhenIsaid Iwished to start work they toldmaImast first be examined by a doctor. The doctorsaid Iwas fit forwork, andIwent to work the next morning and havenever lost aminute since."Iwish others toknow whatSeigel's Syrup hasdone for me andIgive theproprietors permission to publiab this brief account ofmv
cate. lam a clothprusser by trade,andhave workedatMessrsHerfworthand Sons,Clay Pit Lane, for four years. Harrev Aaknw 9
Back TimberPlace, EUerby Lane,Leeds," yAa*ew» 2
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"WHY HE NEVER LOOKED BEHIND HIM."

managingdirector can detect. Andyet, there are, no doubt, excel-
lent Oatholio reporters on theDaily News.

When weadopt the theory— tacitly advocatedby the supercilious
creature inNew York whonever readaa Catholicpaper "becausebis
confessor doesnot oblige him to

"
that our interests are sufficiently

lookedafter by the daily Press,and that theCatholicPress is super-
fluous, wedeliberately deprive ourselves of staunch defences, which,
evenif destroyed, must be built up again: But, afterall, the New
Yorkman and bis sneermust not be taken seriously. His speech
was,no doubt, one of those perfunctory bits of persiflage which the
habitualafter-dinner speaker emits and regrets— long after.dinner.
There ought to be among thoughtful men bat one opinion on the
Catholic Press— itmast be supported.

After the parish school coma, asmeansof education,not instruc-tion only, the Catholic paper acd the parish library. Heaven help
the religion of toe young person brought up in the public school,
assisted by the daily paper and the current novel, or"hand-book."Ifour peoplerealist this, there willcomea timewhenthedaily itselfmay look on the Catholic paper as a dangerous competitor in thematter of special news. Then, and only then, will certain great
dailiesdiscover thatself-interest forcesthemto a less arrogant policy
in Oathohc matters. Oar duty at present is to strengthen onr ownPros*,not tosay :

"Oh, I'll send this bit of news to theBerald,andthe Catholicrags will have tocopy it !"— MauriobFrahcis EgANin the Ave-Bf%ria.
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