
THE ENGLISH OPERA COMPANY.
The presentationofVerdi's grandcomposition"IITrovatore,secured
anexcellentattendance at the Princess Theatre on Tuesdayevening,
and tosaythat it was an unqualified success in every senseof the
term would scarcelybe doing justice to the performance. Thereare
few operaswith themusic of which thepublic are moreconversant,
butitis also one which is amost trying test to thecombinedstrength
ofa company, the burden having to be borne by all the characters
introduced. Bearing that fact in mind, then, the audience were
agreeably surprised at the possession of talent by members of the
troupe farinexcessofwhat they had been accredited with. Inthe
trying character of Leonora,itis needless to say Miss May's concep-
tionof the part was faultless, and in the prison scene, the terrible
anguish causedby the tolling of the death knell and the chanting of
the

"Miserere
"

was most natural and touchingly effective. As
Manrico Mr. Hallam was never seen to better advantage, theplain-
tive music being giving with pathos and feeling, to whichhis very
excellent representation of the character gave an additional charm.
As the Countdi LunaMr.Templetonwasquite athome, andit isa
further proof ofthe manifest injustice of casting him for characters
beyond his range. His renderingof "The Tempest of theHeart,"
was rapturously applauded, and on repeating it, to our mind he
excelled his first essay. Miss Florence Howe,as the Gipsy Azucena,
quite tookthe audience by surprise, as from the verytryingnatureof
the character, both as to the acting and music, an impressionwas
prevalent,that she wouldbe foundscarcely equal to the occasion,but
the fallacy of the conjecture, was most unmistakeably admittedby
the enthusiastic applause accorded to her during the evening. All
theminor characters wereplayed with equal care andattention,and
themanner in whicheveryminute particular which wouldaddto the
scenic effecthadbeenattendedto,provedthat themanagement spares
nopainstogive atruthfulandeffectiverepresentationof theoperaspro*
duced. Taken as a whole "H Trovatore

"
has been themost.success-

ful piece put forward by the company, and that the public can
appreciateitatits worth, the loud and frequent enthusiastic expres-
sions of satisfaction would give ampleproof. On Wednesday night
Balfe's "Bohemian G-irl" was reproduced, withMr. Rainford

—
who

was received with a perfect ovation on his appearance
—

as Count
Arnheim.

REMARKS ON THE PROGRESS OF TOLERATION
AT HOME AND IN THESE COLONIES.

FREEMASONS AND CATHOLICS.
Sir, (to the Auckland 'Herald/ per favor New Zealand

Tablet)
—

Youvery justly remark uponthe dignifiedandbecoming
part theMasonicbody inEngland have actedon the, to them try-
ing,occasion of the retirement of the Marquis of Eiponfromthe-
craft,consequentonhis entering the BomanCatholicChurch. The"

brethren
"

in this colony seemtohavereceived the news of the
importanteventwithalike edifying equanimity and resignation.
They havenot givenexpressiontoanythingindicativeofillfeeling
towards theirlate distinguished Grand-master;on the otherhand
the Catholicbody havenot shown anyunseemly feelings of exulta-
tion ortriumph on their side. It seems to be felt by bothsides
that theoccasion is far too grave for any display of rudeparty
feeling. The amiable character and unobtrusive habits of the
Marquisasaman, and an English, nobleman, altogether irrespec-
tiveofhis presentor formerreligion, seem to have forbiddenthe
display of any strong feeling either on the Masonic or Catholic
side. Inmany most important particulars the noble Marquisis
the same now as he was before

—
a devout Christian and high

principledEnglish peer, ready to serve his Queen in any civil
office to which shemay bepleasedtoappointhim, and anxious to
do justice toallhis fellowsubjects to whatever religiousdenomi-
nationthey maybelong. Hisrespect for the rights of conscience
will not be diminishedbut if possible increased by his recent
change of creed.

Youalso takeanopportuuiny withreference to thissubject to
advertto thehappy absenceof allillblood between the Catholic
and Protestantportionsofour societyhere,astateof things which
forms somarkedacontrastto that existing in someotherpartsof
theworld. This is amatterupon which we may all heartilycon-
gratulateourselves,and theAucklandPress contributed,Ithink^uino smalldegreeto this gratifying and, Imaysay,increasinghar-
mony. 'Scarcely a week, indeed, passes without the Protestant
Press andcommunityin these colonies doing some gracefuland
liberalact toward their Boman Catholic neighbours. One very
remarkableinstanceof thiskindoccurredveryrecentlyinBrisbane,

RANDOM NOTES."
Achiefs «m»ng ye toklo* notes.And faithheelprent"cm."

PerkierIknow; Pyke,Ihave heard of; but who is Carrick?Idonot meanhe erstwhileof the 'Mercury/ buttheblatantoratorwho, indefiance ofpropriety andtherather loudly-expressedwishesof the Athenaeummeeting, was so anxious toinformthe world thathe was"anopenandavowed Spiritualist." The fact,Idare- say,
is amatter of perfectindifference tothosenot of thatilk;andafterthe sorryexhibitionofFriday evening, the Spiritualists are not tobeenviedthe possessionof their apostle. According toSir Oracle,"

the curse of Ireland was thatit didnotencourage freediscussion,andfought overprinciplesratherthan argued them." Well, per-haps the charge is not without some truth, and itmay be thenational faihng to fight for the pleasure,and enquire the causeafterwards;but,as asonof the unhappysoil,Icanneverbesuffi-cientlygrateful-that Irelanddoesnot encourage"free discussion"after the manner of the Scotch, a la Carrick. Eloquence is apowerful motor, butIquestionif even the oratoryof a Carrick,
whengracedwith accompanying yells and hisses, is an improve-ment on the Celticmodeofargument. That irate censor has de-clared that the curse of Irelandhasbeenitswillingness to fight forratherthan argue,itsprinciples. True, most true;but whilenotso ttibernically inclined as some of my countrymen,IconfessIdeemitfar morereputable tosettle the difference atter the recog-nised Irish fashion, thanindulge in the "free discussion"after thebcotcnstyle, of whichMr.Carrick claims to be the exponent. No,
doubt the favoredfew upon whose ear fell the dulcetutterances ofFriday evening will be sufficiently gratefulfor the elucidation ofthe mystery;but as apendanttosuch, for the edification of theoratorandhis audience,Iwould mention that, as amatterof factthe curse of Scotlandhasbeenanotable deficiency of the combativeelement somuch despised,andamore than sufficiency of patriots ofthe Carrick stamp.

We haveit on theauthority of that eminent Hibernian, Sir"Boyle Koache,"that no man canbe intwoplaces at one time—barringhe beabird;"andperhaps itis theprevailing desireof themembers of theFourthEstatetoexecute theirprofessionaldutieslite abird, that has caused theirpeculiar hieroglyphics to betermed the winged art. Accommodating as this übiquity mayprove,it sometimes terminatesinratherludicrousresults,as in thefollowinginstances :— Not longsince theMayorand Aldermenofacertainthrivingtownhaddeterminedtopaya tribute of respect tothememoryofadeceasedmember of the Council,by followinghisremains to thegravein theofficial robesof state. Thefuneralwastohavebeenalmostof a public nature, and theprogramme was,
of course,made known to themembers of the Press inadvance ofthe proceedings. The sonof the honored departed,resident in adistantpart ot thecountry,had beencommunicated with,and thetuneral only awaited hisarrival. However, at the hourappointedfor the starting;of the melancholyprocession, a telegram was re-ceived,statinghis inability toreach townbeforenextday, and theobsequieswere consequently postponedto that time. This, how-ever, wasapartof theproceedings whichwasnot communicated tothe local journal,and the following morning the publicwereasto-nishedtoreadagraphic account ofthe proceedingsmost flatterino-to the imagiation of the writer. With minute particularity werethe mosttellingpointsdilatedupon:"How thegrand and impos-
ingappearanceof the Mayor wasonly equalledby the evidencesof
sincere regret on the countenances of the Councillors;the feelingsotreverential awe whichseemedtopervadethe mindsof themassesassembled to view theprocession,"&c.;andnothing waslost sightof that couldheightenthe effect of the thrilling recital. NeedIsay that, whenthe funeralreally did take place,the space allottedto itsmentionwasextremelylimited. But,tocomenearerhome. Acase of this dual identity occurred a few days since, by which agentleman was credited with recitingacertainpiece at an enter-tainment with "pathos,feeling,andeffect," of which thepatheticgentleman in questionand the delighted audience had not theiamtestremembrance. Be thatas itmay,however,he doesnotforamoment doubtbut that the critic wascorrect;for wasit not inthepapers? andeveryone knows that the Press, like the "cards,cant lie.

'
!
Th?reare few whotavenot'at one time or other,smiled overthe ludicrous effects of thesubstitutionof oneletter for another,such as thatby which the "bonny bride"becomes the "boney

bride; butamusing, as theynodoubtmaybeto themass,to thepersons more immediatelyinterested they are scarcely so enter-taming, and some allowance should be made for such if they
fail toseethe point. Such acase wasthat of the disconsolatehus-band who,upon the deathof his wife, forwardedan advertisementto the Melbourne < Argus,' announcing that"the friends of Mr.Blank wererespectfully invited to follow the remains," &c, andfoundnext morning that thecareful printer had placed it underthe head"Amusements." The writer of this articlehas a livelyrecollection of beingpaid a visit from a burly gentleman, whoseprofessionitself waskilling, brought aboutby circumstanceswhichattorded a dealof amusement to all but the visitor andhimself.Ihefacts are these:The visitor wasaBought of theCleaver,whofirmly believedinpuffinghiswares,which hedid ina stylesuretoattract attention to the cheapnessof his mutton. On oneocca-sionIhad just receiveda most glowing advertisement, callingattention to the prices; and,as luck would haveit, thesame dayanotice hadbeen handedinbya squatteronwhoserun scab hadbroken out, who, in accordance with the law, published thefact. When the paper appeared in the evening, "

Mutton!Mutton!! Mutton!!!" struck the eye; but as if an ominousending to the boasted superiority so conspicuously vaunted,there followed— "Ihereby give notice that all my sheep areaffected with scab." 'Twasagood joke, and nobody relished itmore keenly than I, until— next day. The appearance of that
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butcher,as hestoodbefore nic, eyeingmewithaprofessionalgaze,
as if he were eagerto commence his daily avocations, wrought a
material change in the aspect of the affair,andIthoughtIhad"smole my last smile."' That thoselines arebeing read to-dayhas
beenentirely owing to mynationality and the effect ofBlarney's
spell;butfrom thathourIbecamepainfully awarethat jokes,no
matterhow good, fail topleaseeverybody.

Poor Dr.Bakewellhas come to the front again,andnowas ever
he has a grievance, and one with whichIcan heartily sympathise.
The worthy medico,inaddressing themembers of the Athenaeum,hat
been saying something very brilliant and witty;but the stupidre-
porters didnot seeit, and gave as sober earnest, what its authorin
writing to the

'
Guardian

' characterises,as his
"

his poorlittle joke."
QuiterightDoctor, andIas one can testify to the wisdom of the
explanationbeing given;as althoughIhave not yetquitecaught tho
point,Iwill give you credit for intention. However, if thepublic
willaccept theDoctor's word as to it being a joke, there canbeno
questionas to itspoorness.
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