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Stepsarebeing takenfor establishing anewCatholicClubin
London,in the place of the StaffordClub, on aproprietarybasis,
theproprietorsbeing theDuke of Norfolk, the Marquis of Ripon,
the Earl of Denbigh, the'Earl of Kenmare, the Earl of Gains-
borough, Viscount St.Asaph,LordPetre,Lord.Howardof Glossop,
LordEmly, Sir R.Gerard and others. The number of.'* original
members"hasbeenfixedat 350,and inthespaceof one week,250
nameswereregistered.

The great event of the day in Austria is the extraordinary
success achieved in the training camp of Bruck by an Austrian
captain (Herr von Kropatschek) witha newly-inventedrepeating
breechloader. Herr vonKropatsehek is anauthorityinAustriaon
breechloaders,having devotedhis wholeattention to the subject
eversince thedefeatof1866brought thequestionof breechloaders
v. muzzleloadersbefore the public. Herr Kropatschek's writings
on breechloaders early attracted the attention of the -highest
military authorities, and commanded an extraordinary sale in
militarycircles. Theresultof thetrials withthis newly-constructed
rifle are not publicly stated,but theyarereported toconstitute a
signal success.

Probablyfewpeopleare aware of the large amountannually
paidby theEnglish Government in the.shape of pensions. Last
year's Parliamentarypaper on the subject has just been issued.
Itconsists of qighty-four foliopages, and is styled, "Anaccountof
allallowance* or compensations granted as retiredallowances or
superannuations in all public offices and departments which
remainedpayable on January 1, 1874, the annual amount which
was grantedin theyear1874, theamount which ceasedwithinthat
year, and the total amount remaining payable on December 31,
1874." Fromits contents itappearsthat this lastitem, theactual
amountpaid at the close of last year,reached the large total of.£1,080,715. In each of four departments— the War Office, theCustoms, the Inland Revenue, and the Post Office

—
the figures

exceeded .£IOO,OOO, while in the Admiralty they amounted to.£98,939. Several very liberal pensions ceased in1874,owing to
thedeathof theirrecipients. Amongst the largest of these was a
pension of .£1,300 to the late Hon. G. Jerningham, Minister at
Stockholm;one of to the late Mr. Maclean,Secretary to
the Customs;one of J51,541 toSir DenisLe Marchant,Clerk tothe
House of Commons;oneof..£I,BOO to thelateMr. Abrahall,Com-
missioner of Bankruptcy; one of i>2,500 to the late Sir A. G.
Spearman, Controllerof theNationalDebt;and last,butnot least,
oneof .£7,352 to that leviathanpensioner,thelate Rev.T.Thurlow,
PatenteeofBankrupts. The commonbeliefin thecuriouslongevity
of pensionerswill,perhaps,receivefresh support fromthe fact that
we are stillpaying ,£7OO a-yearinpensions to the householdofthe
Princess Charlotte,whodiedno less than fifty-eight yearsago.

Itis now little more than five years since the Home"Govern-
ment acquiredthe telegraphic system of thecountry;butin that
short time some marvellousresultshave beenachieved. The total
numberof offices opento thepublic,which at the timeof the trans-
fer wasabout 2,000, isnow little short of 5,600,of whichupwards
of 450 are in London alone. The numberof messages forwarded
annually has increased from six millions to twentymillions;and
theaveragecharge for an inland message has beenreducedfrom
2s. 2d. to Is. 2d. Of-words transmittedonbehalf of the press
upwards of 220,000,000 are deliveredannually,as comparedwith
something like 2,000,000 inthedays of the telegraph companies.
Those companies possessed about 5,600 miles of line and 49,000
miles of wire. The PostOffice possesses 24,000 miles of line,;and108,000 milesof wire. Butthe number of instrumentshasincreased
inastillgreaterproportion

—
allof the companies togetherpossess-

ing fewer than 1,900 instruments, as against upwards of 11,600
workedby the Post Office. -The Wheatstone apparatus, hardly
known or understood half-a-dozenyears ago,andso essential for
thecarryingonof the news serviceof the country,has beenintro-
ducedby thePost Office to the extentof nearly150sets; whilethe"duplex>J ordouble-working systemisingeneraloperationthrough-
out thecountry, and is in use in the centraltelegraphstations in
Londonon no fewer than75 separatelines. Thepneumatic tubes
of the old system were about 20 in number,and measuredsome
three miles in length. Thoseof thePost Office ar« 55innumber,
andmeasureupwards of 23 miles. Besides extendingand main-
taining its own system, the Post Office has lent help in severaldirections towards perfecting the system of military telegraphs.
Ithas thrownopena portion of its service toadetachment of the
Royal Engineers,who have been trained,at its expense,to erectand maintaintelegraphlines, althoughit is understood that these
officersare in no sense necessary to the telegraphicserviceof the
country,which couldbe equally wellcarriedon minus the expense
whichthe PostOffice isnowput toinorder tomakeroom for them.Speaking of the decease of the ex-Emperor of Auitria, an
exchange says ::

— '"Emperor Ferdinand I.of Austria,crowned Kingof Hungary, Bohemia, and Lombardy, died at Prague, in the84th
year ofhisage, after alingeringillness. He was the lastEmperorof
Austria who possessed the-e three crowns. In the whole Austrianmonarchy, andthose countries whichinhappier days hadbelongedtoit, there is not a noble or charitable establishmentof which theEmperor Ferdinandhas not been the promoter and theprotector.
The populationof Austria surnamed himFerdinand theKind. He *
had,nevertheless,a greatmanyenemies, whohated him for beingafaithfulservant to God'sChurch

—
a trulyCatholic monarch. He wasthe representative of a_ period of interior welfare and exterior

splendour, which has now unfortunately disappeared. In 1848 hegave up his crown in favourof his nephew, the present Emperor
Francis Joseph (who is tht heir of his fortunes andestates),and re-tiredto Prague, whereheliveda quiet,piouslife, takingpartingoodworks, in which the, Empress Marie Ann Pia, who Bumret himfervently joined."

*rid»7, October 1,1875.]
"— * - NEW ZEAfeAJ^D TABLET.

Poet's Corner.
SOMEHOW OR OTHER.

Lifehas aburden for everyone's shoulder,None mayescapefrom Its troublesandcare:Miesitin youthand'twii jj^mewhen we'reolder,
Andfitus as close as thegarment we wear.

Sorrowcomes intoourhomesuniimted,Robbingtheheartof its treasure of song;Loversgrow coldand pur friendship* ireslighted.Yet somehowor other wehasten along.
'Midthe sweetblossoms thatsmile onour iAoesGrow the dank weeds that wouldpoisonandblight;Andc'eninthe midst of earth'sbeautifulplacesThere'salwaysasomethingthatisn't just right.
Yet oft fromarock wemaypluck agay flower,Anddrink fromaspring inadesolatewaste;They come to the heart like heavenlydower,

Andnaught is so sweet to the eye or the taste.
Every-daytoilis an every dayblessing,

Thoughpoverty'scottage and crust wemay share;Weakis thebackonwhichburdensarepressingBut stout isthe heart that isstrengthenedbyprayer.
Somehowor other thepathways growbrighter,

Just whenwe mourned therewasnone tobefriend;Hopeintheheart makesthe burdenseemlighter,And somehow or other wege*- to theend.

MEN OF GENIUS AS CONVERSATIONALISTS.
Th« student who may,perhaps, shine a luminary oflearningandof genius,in the pagesof his volume, is found, notrarely,to lieobscuredbeneath a heavy cloud in colloquial discourse. Ifyoulove themanof letters,seek himin theprivaciesofhis study. It
isin thehour of confidence and tranquility that his genius shallelicit aray ofintelligence,more fervidthanthelabours of polishedcomposition. The greatPeterCorneille, whose genius resembledthat of our Shakespeare, and who has so forcibly expressed thesublime sentiments of the hero, had nothing inhisexterior thatindicated his genius; on the contrary, his conversation was soinsipid thatitneverfailedwearying. Nature,whohadlavishedonhim the gifts of genius, had forgotten to blend with themhermoraordinary ones. Hedidnotevenspeakcorrectlythat language
of whichhe was such amaster. When his friendsrepresentedtohimhowmuch morehe might pleaseby notdisdaining to correctthesetrivalerrors, he would smile and say— f

'lamnot thelessPeterCorneille!
" Descartes,whosehabitswereformedin solitudeand meditation, was silent in mixed company; and Thomasdescribeshismindby saying- thathe had receivedhis intellectualwealth from nature in solid bars, but not in current coin;or asAddisonexpressedthesameidea,by comparinghimself toabankerwhopossessed .the wealthof hisfriendsathome, though hecarriednoneof itinhispocketj or as that judicious moralistNicolle oneof thePort-Royal Society, saidof a scintillantwit—" He conquersme in thedrawing-room,buthe surrenders tomeat discretiononthestaircase." Such may say with Themistocles, whenasked toplayonalute— ■"Icannot fiddle,butIcanmake a littlevillage agreatcity." The deficiencies of Addison in conversationare wellknown. Hepreserveda rigid silence amongst strangers;butifhe was silent,itwas the silence of meditation. Howoften, at thatmoment,he laboured at some future Spectator! Mediocrity cantalk;butit is forgenius toobserve. The cynicalMandeville com-pared Addison,after havingpassed anevening inhis company to"asilentparson ina tie-wig." It is no shame for anAddison toreceive thecensures of a Mandeville;he has only toblush whenhecalls downthose of aPope. Virgil was heartyinconversation,andresemblingmore an ordinaryman than an enchantingpoetLaFontaine,says LaBruyers,appearedcoarse,heavy,and stupid "

hecouldnot-speakor describe whathe had just seen; but whenhe wrote he was the model of poetry. It is very easy, said ahumorousobserver on LaFontaine, to be a man of wit,or fool;but to be both, and that too in the extreme degree is indeedadmirable,andonly tobe found inhim. Thisobservationappliesto that finenaturalgenius Goldsmith. Chaucer wasmorefacetiousmhis tales than in his conversation;and the CountessofPem-broke usedto rallyhimby saying thathis silence was moreagree-able to her than his conversation. Isocrates, celebrated for hisbeautiful oratorical compositions, was of so timid a disposition
thathe never ventured to speakinpublic. He comparedhimselfto the whetstone whichwillnot cut, butenables other thing-s todothis; for his productions served as models to other oratorsVaucanson wassaid tobe asmuch a machineas any he hadmadeDryden says of himself—" My conversation is slow and dull nivhumorsaturnine andreserved. In short,lamnone of those whoendeavortobreak jestsincompanyor makerepartees."

A remarkable similarity has been discovered between theSwedish language and the dialect of the Cheyenne Indians. ASwedewho had enlisted at Fort Leavenworth,overheardsome oftheconversationamong the Cheyennes, wasstruck withtheresem-blanceof their languageto his own,and ontalking to them inhismother tonguehe foundthat hecouldmake themunderstand.
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