
Sib,Iregrettoannouncethe death of Mr.Philip H.Hackett, for
several years proprietor of the Market Hotel,Grey street, which
took place at his late residence at half-past two o'clockon the
morning of Saturday, the 24th inst. The late Mr. Hackett, in
companywith some members of his family,left for a trip to the
NorthShore at4p.m. onFriday, the 23rd,andonarrivingat that
place wasseizedwitha suddenillness, which terminated fatallyat
the hour above-mentioned. Mr. Hackett was for many years a
residentin the southernprovinces,particularly on the West Coast,
■where he was known and esteemed. None more possessedthat
sterling,patrioticzeal for the dear oldland which gavehim birth,
and he was inevery sense of the word a true typeof agenuine,
andhigh-mindedTipperaryman. His deathleaves a blank among
a wide circleof attached and devoted friends to whom the gentle-
ness of hiß dispositionas well ashis obliging manner andpersonal
pifts endearedhim,anda drearier blank still in thehearts of his"widow, childrenandrelations. His remains wereinterredonSun-
day, the 25th inst., in the Roman Catholic Cemetery, Symonds
street, the Rev. Father O'Dwyer officiating at the grave. The
Very Rev. Father Walter McDonald was also present at the
obsequies. The funeral was the largest attended for some time in
this city, there beingnofewer than1,000in theprocession,andonarrivingat theburying-ground it wascomputed thatat least.2,ooo
persons werepresent, topay the last tributeof respect toone who
was widelyesteemed.— R.IP. T.J.F.

Her' reputation was no less at their mercy after the grave had
closed overher. They have made themost of their advantages.

Itis a goodsign of our times whenour ingenuousyouth have
begun to "studyhistory for themselves in a critical and judicial
spirit,andareno longer satisfied topin their faith to their histori-
cal school books,often so meagre and misleading. Future times
may,Iwillgoso far astosay,willreversethe judgment which most
Englishmen have hitherto formed of the character and principles
of Queen Elizabeth, They will wonder why this able woman
shouldever have been called

"good," and regardedwith somuch
extravagant admirationby the professed friends of civil and
religious liberty, when they consider the cruelty and tyranny of
her public acts and the very suspicious nature of her private
character. Shehas stampedon the religion, the Government, and
people of England, a character in which they glory at this day.

The epitaphwhichElizabeth wished inscribed onher tomb is
highly characteristic of the woman: "Here lies Elizabeth, who
lived anddieda maidenqueen." Pride and vanity appear in this,
andpossibly somethingworse. It is doubtfulif itbe true. Hume,
who was in no way prejudiced against her, says,"Her chastity
was suspicious." At all events, if she had wished posterity to
believe in her chastity, she ought to have acted with more
maidenly modesty, delicacy,andreserve towards some of her male
friends and admirers. Yes, this is the woman whom thebulk of
Englishmen, especially clerical Englishmen, regard as the pride
and ornament of England;a queen, whose memory ought to bo
embalmed in evexy thoroughbred Englishman's heart, so com-
pletely are men's judgments warped, and their moral feelings
perverted by long established political and religious prejudices,
and by self-interest. When the truth of history is concealed or
perverted,agreatpublic wrongis done,no matter who does itor
how it comes to be done, whether through ignorance or design. If
sovereigns cannot advance the glory, honor, and wealth of the
country they rule, except by the sacrifice of justice, humanity,
truth,and morality, better far that their country should remainweak, obscure, and poor. The real grandeur and power of any
country lie in the virtue of its rulers andpeople; a truism which
our modern politicians often seem disposed to forgot, notwith-
standing the admonitionsof thepulpit andpress.

Auckland. Laic.

HISTORICAL DISCUSSIONS AMONG AUCKLAND
LITERATI.

Inoticed in the 'New Zealand Herald' a little while ago, thatsomeof thenumerousliteraryassociations nowat workinAuckland,discussed the questionwhether the execution of Mary Stuart,byorder of her loving kinswoman, the "good"Queen Elizabeth,werejustifiable or not. Yes it was, the majority decided,if Irecollectaright. Iwonder if any of those who voted for the execution everadvertedto the opinion or feelingof themaidenqueenherself onthatpoint. What did she think of the bloody deed after it wasdone? To meitseems thatshe wouldhavegivenalmost anythingif she couldhavehaditundone,both for the sake of her reputationandherpeace of mind. She was anxious,most unjustly, to casttae odium of the deed upon others,and it is too plain that she
n?verafterwardsenjoyedone moment'speace of mind,but sullenly■uuk into the graveat last,a prey to the deepest melancholyandremorse. As the hour of her death drew near,andshe felt thatshe wasabouttoappear before that awful tribunalwhere justicewillbeimpartially done toall, can we be surprisedif her mindwastroubled,andshe were readytogivewaytodespair,as she thoughton themany unjust and cruel deeds which she had authorised tobedonein the sacred nameofreligion, and,mostofall, whenshecalledtomind whatshehaddone for the long period of nineteenyears to embitter the existence and blast the reputationof herunfortunate cousin, Maryof Scotland. Whatafter all wasMary'schief and most unpardonable fault inElizabeth's eyes? Itwasher devotfedattachment to that religion which, in her heart,shebelieved to be true. Had she but renounced thatallwould havegone well with poor Mary Stuart, so far as regards this world.But she preferred her duty to her interest,and like many beforeher, and after her too,paid the penalty of her life at last for herconstancy.

Let any one who is unbiased by sectarian prejudice look atthe demeanor of both these queenswhen theprospectof death wasimmediatelybefore them, and thensaywhichof the two theythinkwas the betterChristian. Mary,inpresence of the terrible heads-man and the block,shows the fervent yet unaffected piety, thecalm anddignified resignationof aChristianmartyr; whileEliza-beth,dying in her bed within her ownpalace,andsurrounded byobsequiouscourtiers, exhibits the moping melancholy of "aminddiseased." Her bosom seemed foul with some "pestilent stuff,which weighed upon her heart." She passedaway,and, if mymemory serveme right,gave no sign,or but very faint signs, ofcither Christianity,faith, hope, or charity.
Iam not going into any vindication of Queen Mary's conductgenerally. That she was alwaysaprudent womanIdonot think,

jacdprobably she didnot think so herself. But Idonot believethat she ever conspired against Elizabeth's life or throne, orwasguilty of the dreadful crime which her Scotch enemies andrebelsubjects laid to her charge. She hadnot a fair trial. Amystery
Cev^a£ nly even yet hanSs over man7 of tu<>se transactions withwhich her name has been associated; a mystery which probablyneverwillbe fully clearedup till the great day of final reckoningcomes, when she will be confronted by her accusers before anomniscient Judge, who will not be influenced by passion, pre-judice, or self-interest. Then it will clearly appear to all menwhetherher execution,and whatwas evenmorecruel,her 19 yearsimprisonment, were justifiableor not.
Ifind it difficult to believe that anyone with the cruilt oftreasonand murder on their soul, could meet death as Mary did.it must have been something different from pride and physicaicourage whichcould so sustainher spiritin the tryinghour of herexecution. Consciousness of her innocenceof the crimes charo-edagainsther, and the well-groundedhopeof the favor of God, couldalone,one wouldsuppose,have enabledher toconduct herself withso much tranquility,and in so dignified a manner at the fatalblock. Itwasnot for the interestof her enemiesthat thesuspiciouscircumstances connected with her life should be fully clearedupVvxag her life-time she was in theirpower and at theirmercy.'

WORKS OF FICTION.
Inthis worldthere is nothing which is incipa,bleof abuse, andbut
few things, ifany,that areunmixed blessings. Of all discoveries
whichhave conduced to the spread of civilization, there is none
whose importance is assigned a higher place than that of the artof
printing, and yet eventhis is subject to the general failing, and
many times serves as an example of the truth of the ada^e""cor-
ruptiooptimipersima." Theproduction andmultiplicationof good
books is undoubtedly a great advantage,but the disseminationof
mischievous literature is a drawback that justifies our opening as-
sertion in this particular instance j for the press that supplies the
means of publishing the one, affordsalso facilitiesfor the spread-
ing abroadof theother.

At thepresentday theminimum price to whichall things con-
nected with the issue of printed matter has beenreduced,°makes
the supply of literary compositions especially abundant, andthe
mischief occasioned by those which are objectionable must bepro-portionately great. Butamongst theseare to be reckonednot only
suchpublications as directly attack religion, or which are of sogross anatureas to fallunder the censure of the law,or,at least,
tobe forbidden by all ordinarily prudent parents and guardians jcertain generallyaccepted classesof works alsocomeunder the sameheading. Amongst the light reading of the day are to be foundnumerous tales, the production of aiithora who have attainedtoliterary fame, but which,nevertheless, aim only at awakening anunwholesome excitement in the minds of their readers, claimino-
sympathy for sentimentsandactions whichare at best of doubtfulinnocence, distorting by the contemplationof unnatural characters
the just view of life, andsuggesting an upright line of conduct tobehumdrum anduninteresting, as comparedwith the questionable
adventures andeasy morality of feverishheroesof romance.

We are far from desiringtoobject extremely to the readingof
novls; like most other things this also has its use, anditis fre-
quently ashort andeasy wayof restoring ton.3 toan over wroughtmend, so that even a frivolous tale

—
provided its only fault"befrivolity

—
may provea remedy, and thus assume a value it wouldii>t otherwise possess; or for mere purposes of recreation suchmight beperused withoutharm, should there be no tians^ressionof duelimits, .Besides whichcertainmaster intellectshaveselectedfiction as the meansby which to give to the world the resultsoftheir study of humanity,and this to human beings must be everprecious. Altogether, then, to forbid the readingof such works

wouldbea senseless act, and one that could only be performedbypersons under the influence uf ignorance or stupidprejudices.
The unrestricted study, however,of even the higher class ofimaginative literature is attended by certain dangers." Uncurbedits tendency is to impair the memory, to cultivate a dislikeforgraverandmore necessary coursesof reading,and to formhabitsofsuperficial thought. All those, therefore, whoare engaged in theall-important task of education, whether as parent ov teacher

shouldbestow due attention on this weighty matter Butas wehavesaid, many works whichobtain credit at the presentday, areanunmixedevil; the characters they depict are an impossibility,their eventsunnatural, their morality doubtful,and the time spentin following thehighly coloured careers of their various heroesandheroines,ifproductive ofno more immediateevil, is, at leadt, idledaway,andexpendedininducing a distaste for the inevitablerou-tine of daily life. Such volumes as this should be rigidly with-held from those who arebeingprepared to struggle with°the worldand their widedisseminationmaywell be regardedas amongst theblemishes thatdetract fromtheusefulaesa ofthepress. Mbhtob.
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