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does this free education costthepeople? Thedeficiencyinthepublic
revenueis mainly owing to this system, and tosupply that defi-
ciency additionaltaxationmustnecessarilybe imposed. And this
leads irresistibly to the ludicrous positionoccupiedby the "Upper
House" inreference to this question. These hon. gentlemen who
object to the Catholics invoking theblessing of theCreatorduring
school hours, but who cannot commence their own deliberations
without an amendmentupon the Lord's Prayer as it is found in
the Holy Scripture, passedthe Education Bill with, for them,un-
wontedrapidity. They are ordinarily describedas" slow coaches,"
but in this particular instance it was a case of "high-pressure
express." They are the representativesof the propertiedclasses.
If they donot possess much intellectualpower, they undeniably
represent broad acres and sheep. What is now their position ?
The deficiency in the public revenue must be made up. How?
Ask the thousands who have assembled throughout Victoria in
favorof a landtax,and withoutdifficulty will be foundanappro-
priatereply. Ask the lateMinister of Justice— James Macpherson
G-rant— what that tax means. The hon. gentleman will tell you
it means "bursting-up" the large estates,and burst-upthey shallbe,as surely as the sunlight comes at mid-day. This is acon-
summation for which the " wealthy lower orders" had scarcely
bargained, when they wereengagedin tho task of promoting "free
education." Ax*e they still enamored of thesystem, andhowmany
of their class willcry

"
content" to theseproposals? Itis invain

they nowturn imploring eyes upon Sir James McCulloch. Not-
withstanding the intrigues of the member for Warrnambooland
hishighly " respectable"adherents, they— the propertiedclasses—
will have to pay, and when the Education Act is either fairly
modified ortotally repealed,theywillbe regarded withpitiless dis-
dain by every true friend of civil and religious liberty.— Iam
yours, &_'., Yea.

AMONGST THE LEPERS.
-M-

FatherA.Bouillon contributes*° ' MissionsCatholiques
'

the
following account of a visitne paid to the Lazarhouse of Molokai,
SandwichIslands. We translate it fc>r the benefit of thereaders
of the 'Catholic Review. ** On June 8, Monsignor, tke vicar
apostolic andmyself left Father Andrew Bugarmann and set out
together for theLazarhouse. "We arrived atMolokai in the after-
noon,and there found a-waitingseveralhorses sent outby Father
Damien Devenster, and tho government agent who directs the
establishment, to conduct us to it- This 'man a leper, and was
formerly a journalist. Heis atpresent a Catholic. Inthe evening
of theday of our arrival, the Christian sufferersu"tissemblodin the
chapel of St.Philomena tohear me preach. Itwas terrible to go
over this horrible prisonmade by nature and inhabitedby eight
hundredprisoners, all of them hopeless of ever"being cured,and
mostly terribiy mutilated by tho scourge from which they are
doomed to suffer. Many of them have their faces awfully dis-
figured, somehave lost their ears, theirnoses, their feet,and their
hands. A great number cannot go to church but remain inthe
hospitalwhereFather Devenster instructs them. By takinggreat
careof themselvesand avoiding colds,the leperscanlive for nearly
twenty years. The average number of deaths is onea day. On
"Wednesday, June9, high mass was said, during whichthe lepers
executedsome music byMozart, and verywelldid they renderit.
Inthe afternoonMgr. Margaret confirmed many of them, about
135,but sometimes hehaddifficultyin finding a cleanspotontheir
faces toplace the holy oils. One moonlight night they gaveus a
serenade. Lhe majority of the musicians had no fingers,but still
theyperformed very well. Iasked some if they regretted their
"birth places. Lhey said no;

''
that the government took great

careof them, far batter care indeed titan did their ownparents.
Lhey were very fond of their pastor who was exceedingly kind to
thorn, and, when they were ill, nursed them and gave them tea,
sugar and biscuits, and to the poorest, clothes. He treatedpoor
and irch alike. He built their houses and was equally kind, to
Protestantsand Catholics. What a difference there wasbetween
him and the Protestant missionaries. Once one of these came to
wee the the lepers out of curiosity, but he did not venture to go
near them. Ah! there is a wide difference between the true dis-
ciple of Christ and the mercenary who only works for money and
fame." The next day wo left Molokai. Ishall never forgot the
awfulprocessionof twohundredleperswhichaccompaniedus, with
drum and fife at its head, for over one mile beyond the village.
Nor shallIever forget the vicar apostolic's farewell words and
benediction. Tears streamed from our eyes, for we weresincerely
touchedat the sight of thesepoor wretchesrenderedhappy in their
wayby the tender mercy ofGod, and by Christian charity."

MUCKROSS ABBEY AND INNISFALLEN.
Charles Wausen Stoddardhas "done" the town of Killarney,
and giveshis impressions thereof inlast Sunday's 'Chronicle.' fie
thus speaks of Tnnisfallen and

MUCKROSS AT3BKT.
The monks havebeenatrestthesehundredyears;theroof has

fallen to decay, andin the open nave the grass has spreadlike a,
carpetunder foot,and the fernshang like ragged tapestries from
thechinks inthe wall. Idoubt if thereis any rain more charmino-
than this; it is not extensive;itis simply complete andsatisfying.
The trees reach in throughtheungloved windowsand shakeboughs
-with the sapplings that are sprouting within

—
very proper and

verypretty sapplings, that grow close to the highaltar and have
reasontoho spruce and fair tosee. Thatdim cloister atMuckross,
howit hauntsme ! There is a greatyew treegrowing out of the
heart of itand covering the whole with a green roof of leaves.
The light that steals into this cloister is so soft andsentimental—
shall Iuse the word ?— that one easily imagines the rooksto be
theghost of the oldmonkscomplaining atthe sacrilegious trespass
of mere sight-seers, such as myself, for instance. The various
tenantless, and now untenable chambers are pointed out by the
custodian j buthe hurries you from ruin to ruin so that youg-et
but a

GLIMPSE OF THE CLUSTERED CROSSES
tn the yard where the dead lie, and the rooks scold at you with
hoarse voices for your worldly and careless intrusion. Muckross
Abbey is like a petrified sight ! It is the sweetest and the som-
berest, and the most heartrending ruin imaginable. It is like a
tornvolume of asacradhistory, or brokenstatue of a saint;there
is not enoughof it toconsoleyou in the loss of that whichis gone
forever;there is toomuch of it remaining to permit you to forget
the magnitudeof your loss. The flutter and the fallof leavesin
the gustsof warm sovthwind;acloisterfullofshadows;achapel
crowdedwith weeds breast-high;a refectory haunted of bees and
blos-soms;a crumbling tower, with the ivy foldedaboutitlike a
mantle, and a cloud of rooks clamoring overhead— suuh is the
Abbey asIremember itafter hours andhours of wholesome loafing
that mademe familiar with almost everystoneinit.

I\TNISFALL.KN.
Swcot Imiisfailcn,fare the well!

A verdant island with a ruined monastery scatteredover it;. winding paths skirt the irregular shores. Every tree growshere,
andevex-y charm of nature seems reproduced in little somewhere
within its wave washed borders. There have been battles here

l and monks massacred, hut how longit seems! Now there cannot
■ be foundamorepeaceful retreat;and with the lapof its wavesin
r my ears,and photosof its myriad fluttering leaves and the rustle
l of the hoof the sheep that feed here,Ithink of the day, twelve' hundred years ago, when St. Finian founded his abbey, and I
: wonder if he realizedthen thathe wasbuilding for the moment, ;is
i it were,
) Sweet Inni^fallen. fare the well;

Maycalm and sunshine long1be thine.
How fair thouart let others tell,

7 While but to feel how fair bomineIt That is Tom, again;forgive me. Isleepwith tho "
Melodies

"
t under mypillow these nights. Perhaps Ido like Killarneybetter
f thanIthought;butImight like it better thanIdoifit were not
i so solemn. Ireland is the saddest, the most tearful, the loneso-1 mest spot on the face of tho globe;at least Iam beginning to
5 think so.

A newparasollias beeninvented,having anoutside rod whichcrosses themain shaft aboixt aninch abovethe fastening of the ribs
at the gathers. When closed and used for a walking-stick, the
parasolis simplyaningeniously-contrivedpairof tongs, andenables
a fashionably-dressed lady to pick upahandkerchiefor other small
articlewithoutstooping*.

THE EDUCATION QUESTION.
The following well-consideredletter appearedin a recent number
of the 'Bendigo Independent/ addressed to the editor of that
journal:—

Sir,— The positiontaken by theRomanCatholicsinreference
to the present system of public instruction appears to be daily
gaining strength amongstall sections of the community. Itavis
at first reluctantly admitted that there

"
was somethinginwhat

they say," andnow it is freelyacknowledged that there is agreat
dealin the views theyhave so earnestly urged in the defence of
religious liberty. The Legislature, in its wisdom or unwisdom, in
the year 1872,passedanAct for the purpose,as is alleged, of pro-
motingpublic instruction. To that measure the Catholic peopleof
this country were almost unanimoxisly opposed. It was carried,
however,by alarge majority in the Legislative Assembly, and met
-withbut afeeble oppositionin the "Upper House"of Parliament.
Nevertheless, theCatholics thought,andstill think, that the Edu-
cation Act was a palpable infringement upon the liberty of con-
science guaranteedby the Constitutiontothepeopleof this country.
InIreland, one of the leading grievances of the Catholicswas that
theywereobliged tocontribute to the supportof a,church to which
theydidnotbelong, and the principlesof which they strongly dis-
approved. The removal of that grievance was advocatedby the
Catholics— not in any feeling of bitterness or hostility to the
other denominations, but simply upon the ground that such a
state of things was unjust, oppressive, and opposed to the first
rinciples of religious liberty. With tlie result of their agitation
we are all familiar; there is no longer a dominant church in
Ireland. It is difficult to perceive any very marked distinction
between the position occupied by the Irish people in re-
ference to the Church establishment and that occupied by
VictorianCatholics with regard to the lawaffecting whathas been
termed"public instruction." That the Cotholicsareinamajority
inIreland,andin aminority here,cannot legitimately curtail their
right to worship God or educate their children according- to the
dictates of their conscience. In Ireland they werecalledupon to
contribute to the

t
support of a Church, 'and in Victoria they are

requiredtoaid in sustaining & system of educationto whichthey
are,and desire to be, strangers. Why should they pay for that
which they could not receive without dishonor? The absurdity
of calling the system " secular, compulsory, and free" is being
mademore andmoremanifest day by day. Secular itmaybe, in
onesense;but in no sense can this secularism be distinguished
from sectarianism. The secularists are a "sect" quite asmuch asProtestants,or Catholics, or Spiritualists. Then it is compulsory !
Why, the highest court of judicature in this community lias
declared the compulsory clause to be almost, if notentirely un-
workable. Uponexamination,no doubt, it willbe found tobe still
further liable to the " of the

"
carriage andsix." Then is

itfree? If " free education" means the present system, it is not
only iiot free,but is averyexpensivecommodityindeed. Howmuch
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