
KILLED NEAR LADYBMITH.
JudgeKane, ofDublin, has lost his son,LieutenantKane, whowas killednear Ladysmith inMarch.

THOUGHTFUL FOR THE POOK.
The following letter, signed by anumber of the men of t*e2ndRoyalIrish Rifles, appearedina recent issue of theIrishCatholic:—Dear Sir,

—
£4 enclosed for SaoredHeart Convent, Leesonstreet,tobuy bread for St. Anthony's poor,in honor of the Infant Jesut,BlessedVirgin, St.Joseph, St.Anthony,and BlessedGerard, asking

the Sisters tooffer a Novena for our safe return from the war,andtobe able tokeep theholy resolutions wehare taken of loving andservingGod for the remainder of our lives.
LEADING CATHOLICS FOB THE FRONT.

The departure of the Duke of Norfolk, the highest Oatholiopeer inEngland, as a volunteer for the seat of warrecalls (says awriterin the Westmin»ter Gazette") the fact that theEarlof Fingall,thehighest Catholic peer in the Irish peerage, is on the eve of hisdeparturefor the front with thesecond contingent of the ImperialYeomanry. Lord Fingall, whois the head of thePlunkett family,
is theholder of a peerage whichwascreated in 1403. His residence,Killeen Castle, County Meath, is the oldest inhabited building inIreland, andKing John, when in Irelandin 1210, was the guest ofthePlunkette of theday withinits walla.

HIS DEAD COMRADE.
A woundedConnaught Ranger relatedthe following to anursewhile lying inPietermaritzburg hospital. He was woundedintheColenso battle,and being parched with thirst orawled down to the

river. Touse his own words :— 'Ibent over theriver side and wasjust loweringmy bottle into the river whenIstartedback aghast.
What did Isee1 From thebottom of the river,looking up through
the water,his eyes fixedupon me, gleamed up thedead faceof my
oldcomrade. We had been boys together, wehad joined the regi-
ment together, in the early part of that veryday we had foughtside by side,and now, after the long day's awful work,Ifound mycomrade oncemore. Very quiet and peaceful, his face was tellingnothing of the terrible death anguiah that mußt have been his.He, with many others,had jumped into the river to swim across,
andhadgot caught in agreat laceworkof barbed wirein therirerbed.1

A CATHOLIC CHAPLAIN'B LETTER.
The Rev. Father Patrick, C.P., who went as chaplain tothe earlier contingents from New South Wales for South Africa,has written to friends in Sydney. Here is portion of a letterwrittenat Modder River anddated March 3 :—:

—
Thin is the she of the famous battle. The river hard by iswhere the Boers made their big stand, and whioh afterwardsservedas a graveyard,whilst the few large mounds around us mark the

restingplace of many a gallant Scotchman and Irishman. Idon'tknow why they are ke ping us here, but we mayreceive an orderany moment to go to Bloemfontein, where a big engagement iahourly expected. Igoover every day to see the poor prisoners,and
lamaltogether changed in my opinion of theBoers. There theyare,poor fellows, just as they were ordered from their farms— nouniform, nomilitary outfit of any kind,exceptingrifle andammu-nition. They are a simple, misguided, misdirected lot. Ilove tohave a chat with them,and they not onlyenjoy it themselves,but
also seem pleased wi h the circumstances in which they find them-
selves. They aresimply tired of the war,but were determinedtofollow Cronje to death if necessary.

In a letter dated March 21, from Bloemfontein,he says:
—

Asyou may see, we are campedat the now famousBloemfoatein,or to
speak truly, two miles outside the town, a very pretty little townindeed, which surrendered to Lord Roberts last week. You may
have eeen we are now attached to his (Lord Roberta's) staff, and
haveeverything ready for bombardment

—
thenaval Maximguns of

enormous proportions,and close upon 40,000 troops;but PresidentSteyn fled the place and the poor people surrendered before ashot
was fired, to the great delight of everyone. It would havebeen acrying shame if thenecessity demanded itsshelling, for itia a verypicturesque town. There are two priests here, a small church, and
a fine convent, but very few Catholics, mostly, in fact,English and
Irish. The good Sisters hailing from the Emerald Isle made a
grand stroke by placing their fine convent at the disposal of Lord
Roberts as an hospital, and for position andcomfort it is an ideal
one. We have had only two engagements so far,but quiet suffi-
cient to give me ahorror of war for ever. Our boys behaved under
fire like brave men,but the sound of the guns and rifles, and the
shrieking of the bursting shell*, will for ever ring inmy ears. ItiB edifying to see the piety not only of our own men,but of the
various regiments rampednear us,some of whom have not seen a
priest since they left England. Ihave a great congregation atMass and sermonon Sundays

—
a novel eight surely on the veldt ofFouth Africa. We havehad very severe times since we leftModderRiver. In our force! march here we did not have tents, and soexperiencedto the full the terror of SouthAfrican thunderstorms.At KlippsDrift wehad to moveaboutallnightamid amost fearful

storm and downpour of rain. Everybody has been very kind tome, and though the rations at times were very scant,owing to the
breakdown aud delay of transports, there innot a man who would
not share his biscuit anddrop of waterwithFather Patrick.Isaid Mass at theConventon St.Patrick's Day. Isleptat thePreßbytery »nd was awakened ia the morning by the childrensinging 'Hail, glorious St Patrick.' Idon't know how long wewill be campedhere, but it is Lord Roberta's intention to mobilize80,000 troops herebefore we make another move. Ithink wewillhaveonly two or three more fights, and they will all surrenderPoor fellows ? Ihope they do. It's simply suicide for them to awholdingout. Total surrender and disarming are Lord Roberta'sconditions.

THE BOER W AR.

NOTES AND POINTS OF INTEREST TO CATHOLICREADERS

AN UNDESIRABLE VISITOR.
Mr. Donald Macdonold, the Melbourne A rgiis war correspon-dent,in hib graphic description of the siege of Ladysmith, says:'One day we were undecided as to whether we should take theconvent or the next building for our noonday lounge,and as theDutch gunners had been payingthe convent much attention lately,decided against it. Half an hour later, as Father Ford— a mau

whom nature intended for a soldier and his parents made a priestwasreading on the verandah,one eyeon thebook, the other liftingat interval* toa set telescope nnd Long Tom. As he glanced uphe
saw the gun muzzle rained— a tiny black disc above the sand-bags
of the redoubt. "Come out, quickly," he shouted to the navalofficer writing in the room behind. "It's coming right at us."They ran down the steps to the shelter of the blue^tone founda-tions. The shell tore aho c in the brick wall, burst in the roomwhere the naval officer sat writing 20 seconds before, andsplintered
things in the usual way. This illustrated the keenness with whichthat gun was watched, and how accurately we were able to do so
even at S2OO yards.'

'
BIIAVE SISTERS AND NURSES.

Some day, now that Mafeking is relieved after a siege extend-ing over 30 weeks, we shall hear of the great suffering andpriva-tions which the inhabitants underwent during that period. Thecorrespondent of the Daily Mail, in the courseof his descrip-tion of the place and its people, cays:
—

A party of nunswho lived in the convent, which formsan integralpart of the townhai to leave the shelter of the convent walls owing to thepersistent
manner inwhich the Boere fired thereupon. Nothing daunted,theytook ap their quarter* elsewhere, and energetically devoted them-
selves heartand soul to the tending of the sick and wounded. Inthis thpy distinguished themftlvts heroically, and did such braveand unflinching service that the inhabitants of Mafeking, indivi-dually and collectively feel a personal seme of gratitude to thebrave Sisters. The nurses at the MafekingHot-pital were inno waslean indefatigable,and worked like vo many heroines at iheir noblyand felf-sacnficing task. They had much to do, as the casualties
were many and the nurses none too numerous;but, in the truespirit of devotioncbaracteiistic of their profession,they made them-
selves fully equal to the greatdemandmade upon them.

NEW ZEALAND TABLET. [Thursday, June 7, 1900,

noohance whatever. While listening to their address the words of
theold song werebrought forcibly to his mind. 'I'm not myselfatall.' He could not believe that the sentiments they had spokenwerenot intendedfor him for had not thegreat and loved national
poet given expressiontoa much quotedand favorite sentiment:

—
"Oli, wadsomepower the giftiegi'eus
Tosee oursel's as ithers seeus.'

They had looked athim through very curious spectacles indeedwhen they could see inhim all the qualities attributed to himbythe address. But he would thank them however for their kind
feeling towards him andhe prayed that God would spare them all
tohis care for many yearsand allhave lives fall of prosperity.

His Lordship then presented thePapalBrief and expressedthe
great pleasureitgave him to have been the bearer of an authorityconferring thehighdignity of theRight Rev. Monsignior.

Right Rev.Mgr. Mackay said his feelings almost overcame him.When the announcement wasmade by his Lordship that this greatdignity wastoconferred onhim he thought that he was being madethe subject ofsomegreat joke. He hadbeen trying to finda oauseforthe choice having fallen on him and when he looked back upon
the long years when the diocese of Dunedin was in its infancy, andwhen he followedits progress, religious fervor marching hand inhand witheducation until the diocesecame to be spokenof as fore-
most among the many in the promotionspiritual and educationaladvancement, it was then that the thought of how choice hadbeenmade ofhimfor bearing the honorconferred byhis Holinesson
this farawaydioceseoccurred tohim. It washe thought owing tothe
circumstancesthat he wassenior priestof the diocese that he was
made the recipient of thismarkof favorfrom the Holy Father for thepriestsand people of Otago. He thanked bis Lordship for having
obtainedthis honor for the diocese andhopedthat theirprayerswouldbe offered to God that he might worthily bear the high dignity.

No doubt you are already aware of the dire misfortune thathas
overtakentheDominican community here by a fire on the morningof Tnesday, the 31st ult. About 3 a.m. one of the Sisters wasdis-turbedby an unusual crackling pound,and on going to ascertainthe cause found the store room in flames. As this building wasonly removed about three feet from the convent, and as all th9buildings are of wood, the imminenceof tho danger will be easily
realised. By the great presence of mind of theMother Superioressthere was nopanic nor confusion amongst the Sisters. The alarm
was given by the ringingof the church bell, and owing to the densedarknessof the night the Sister who rang ithad the greatest diffi-culty in making her way over building material and i.ebris towhere the belfry stams. Monsignor M .okly was quickly on thescene and his fir^t care was to carry away the Blessed Sacrament.
Itwas poon found that the storeroom with its contents was doomed.The alarm quickly brought help, and willing hands directed alltheir efforts to save the main building. On three different occa-sions the woodwork wason fire, but fortunately the flames weregot
under. The Sisters have suffered a very great loss, as in the Btore-room they had put awiy all the articles intended for the forth-coming bazaar.
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