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uges, and some of them required catching. As the priest
Poured the water on the head of one sturdy lad, the
latter shook his fist threateningly and said: *“Don’t you
do that to me again!™

If there is an Australian nove! of world-wide fame it
is surely Rolf Bolderwood's “‘Roblbery Under Arms.” It is
a stirring story of fiction founded on fact. Many of the
incidents in the novel might be told of the famons “Kelly
Gang” of bushrungers; whose leader was the indomitnble
Ned Kelly. XNo account of Bishop Gibmey's eventful career
would be complete withont some record of his adventures
in connection with the bushrangers, Travetlers between
Sydney and Melbourne wsually have their attention called
to the site of the old Glenrewan Hotel, near Albury., It
was in this hostelry that the Kelly gang was surrounded
une night by a large force of police, who set fire to the
huilding and poured volley alter volley of lead into the
flames where the men were trapped. The noise of the
firing breught to the secene Fathier (ibney, who happened
to be in the district on business just then. He told the
officer that he was going into the burning house to assist
the men, some of whom were now dead or dying.  The
officer informed him that he must o at his own risk, re-
fusing to order a cessation of the firing. So with the
bullets whistling over his head, the priest went inte the
flames and winistered to some of the poor vutlaws wha were
still alive.  The leader, Ned Kelly, escaped, hut was after-
wards captured. being shot in the feet in spite of his
heavy suit of home-made avmor.  When in gnol. after
being rondemmed to die, he was visited hy Father Gibnery,
who prepared him for death und stood h;.- him on the
scaffold,

Tout Fhmprendre o est bt pordonier! There were
tvo sides 1o the story of the prisoner, who chatted freely
with the priest, sitting on the hed in his vell, resting his
Wounded feet. 1L is helieved that revenwe fob an oltbige
on one who was dear to them prompted the dect bf violetee
which made outlaws of the Kellvs, Stories are tald stiil
of Ned's kindness o Uhe poot, of his chivalte to women,
of his merey fowards even thoss whe woitld have showed
none to hin. T¢ is certain that a monster petition for his
reprieval was signed throughout Austealin, but the Govern-
ment, wnote sevvants ule sald to have heen the occasion
uf his first w¥inig step. had no pity, ‘and the prisoner was
buned. There is no doulit that u\\‘inl;.r, to Father (ibney’s
thnely ministrations the bittersiess of the outlaw’s heatt
was changed to saving contrition at the end, aid that
he went forth to another tribunal wheve the Judge 18
more clement than were those who condemnned him.

One more incident in which the outlaw figures will close
this article. At this distance of time 1 cannot be certain
that Father Gilmey told the following as hic own personal
experienee, but T.ihink e did. One Sund®y when the
priest arrived al a stition where he was to celebrate Mass,
the local sereeant’s wife. whe usnally prepared the aliar,
whispered to Tim: T am here in charge of Ned Kelly
this morning.”” What had huppened was this. The previous
evening the police were seated on théir verandsh, chatting
and sioking, when a man rade into the vard and litched
Lis horse. Walking quietly towards the representatives of
Tlaw wnd order, ke produced two vevelvers and held up the
ittle garrisen, Having disarmed them he Jocked them up
for the night, taking similar mewsures with the other mem-
bers of the houseliold. In the morning the sergeant's wife
told ihe capter thut she had 1o get things ready for
the Sunday's Mnss.  Ned had no ghjection, hut all had to
Lo done under his watehful eve, Next morning, he tonk
the sergeant with him to the bank and was intreduced
to ihe numager, who at frst thought it was o joke. DBut
the evidence of 'a revelver soon proved that there was no
inke about the watter. Havipg made his official visit to
the safe, Ned hrought the Bank officinls buck with him,
he then ordered them and the policemen into a buggy, which
he had driven some distance frem the township, ‘himself

riding immedintely behind it. When he thonght they had °

come far enough for his own safety he told them they
might now return in peace. He left them at a ralloy,
firing as e passed along the road. six revolver bullets into
six successive rail posts in tho fence.

-

Bishop Gibney is still a living link with the events of
those spacious days in Australia. In his home beside the
Swan River he will lay down his Breviary to welcome with
his old time hospitality the priests who love to visit him
and to lhear him talk of the years that are gone. With
the snows of nearly ninety years crowning his brews, aud
with that great burden of days pressing on his giant
shoulders, he lives in perfect peace with il mankind; for,
like Tjante, e knows the secret of peace: In lu suo volwnluedy
e noktre puce.
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Obituary
SISTER MARY ALBINUS, SISTERS O 8T, JOSEPH,
TEMUKA.,

On Javuary 7 there died at Temuka, Sister Mary
Albinus, of the Congregation of the Sisters of St Joseph.
The deceased wus the daughter of Mr. and Mrs, Kirkwoud,
of South Hillend, Southland, where she was born 34 yeurs
ago. She joined the Sisters of St. Joseph at Pore Chalmers,
11 years ago, and after spending some time in ihat town
and  Gisborne, entered the novitiate of her Order g
Svduey.  After her religious profession she was sent to
St. Benedict's, Auekland, where she tuught in the schoot
for five years, till the time of the great flu, when her
Lealth broke down under the ravages of that ddisease.
Broken in health but not in spirit, she was sent by her
religious superiors to Sowth Canterbury, where in  the
Kerrytown 'Cunvent, she continued to labor in the work
of Catholic edneation, But her strength ebbed bitle +-
little till she had feally to wive up her loved work
amongst the little enes of Christ. During all this time
she was the object of the tenderest care of her Sisters in
religion. and was the ido! of the children and their purents.
whose many kindnesses helped tn sooth and sweeten her
last days on eartl. She spent her Jast few davs on earth
at the Convent, Temuka, where up to the last moment
she julned in the prayers for the dying. Dnuring lier long
sickness she wans a model of faith and paticnce, edifving
all who came it contact with her. Solemn Requiom Mass
fur the repose of her soul was celehrated Ty his Lordship
Bishop Brodie, assisted by Fathers Egan, J. Kennedy, und
Herbert s deacon, subdeacon, and master of ceremonics te-
spectively. The Marist Fathers of South Canterburveand
Father 0'Connell, S.M., of Christchureh, sang the music of
the Mass, A large bodyv of the faithful followed her re-
mains to the cemetery where she was luid in the Sistors’
plot, amidst the prayers and tears of her sisters in religion
gathered from all the convents of ler Order in South
Cunterbury and Otago. The Bishop recited the pravers at
the graveside and spoke very touchingly of the decessed
Sister's life of sacrifice and patience.~—May she rest in
peace,
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Presentation to Father Leen at Kaiapoi
After Mass on Sunday, February 24, the parishioners
of Kaiapai assembled to make a presentation to Rev. Futher
Lecen, who is about to depart on a trip to the Home Coun-
try und Rome. ‘
~ Mr. C. Corcoran, in asking Father Leen to aceept he
presentution, which took the form of a Kajavoi rug, Te-

“erred to the sterling qualities of their pastor and the gond

work which he had done in the parislt since his coming to
the distriet 12 mouths previously. On behalf of the patish-
jorners lie wished Tather Leen a very llappy and pleasant
trip, an cnjoyable holiday, and a safe return, and hoped
that the gift which they were muking would prove useful
and alse serve as a token of the very sincere csteem and
affection which was felt towards him by lis people,  The
prescntation was thenr made by Mrs, Maxwell Ramsay.

- In ackuowledging the parishioners’ gift, ¥ather Leen
thanked his people for the kindly thought that prompted
it and for the kind wishes that accompanied it, The boud
between a priest and his people was a very elose and inti-
mate one, and made the pang of sorrow felt nt saving
zood-bye a very real one.  Father Leen concluded by thank-
ing the parishioners.for the very zealous way thev had
assisted him in the past,, and by wishing them continued
prosperity in the future, .
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