
they are therefore trying a new plan torear the rising generationhi*
godless system. For this reason,himself andothers were making the
best fight they could to secureChristian educationfor the childrenintheir charge. He was not fighting for the sake of fighting,but if thefight must be fought then he should fight it. They hadgreatdifficulty—they werea verysmall minority, and all the other sects hadunitedin abody to trampleon them. Anythingmoreatrociouslyunjust thanthe presentpolicypursued towards them couldnot be imagined. Noother portion of the community had done so much for the cause ofeducation. They had raised up andsupported schoolsineverydis-trict, and whenotherschools wereraised, although theyhadtopay forthem, every other denomination, except the Catholics, profited by
theseschools. Then they were,taxedin nearly every province to pay
towards the supportof the godless system of education which they
could not u?e, and from .which they derived no benefit. No one.
hada greaterrespect for goverments than he had;he kept in mind'
the words of the Apostle," Obey them that rule over you,"but at thY
same time that he preachedand practised obedienceto the laws, that
didnot preventhim fromusing the privilege allowedby the constitu-
tion of raising his voice against this tyrannical, atrocious, and unjust
law. While they were daily making sacrifices for their ownchildren
it was unjust that they shouldbe compelled to pay taxes for the sup-
port of an educationwith whichthey couldnot agree,'and from which
they could derive no benefit. He wouldurge themtouse everylegti-
mate resistance against these laws until they were repealed. They
were contrary tojustice,morality, and the well-beingofthe commanty.

His Lordshipleft on the sameafternoon for Auckland.

lioity of its character wouldbe completely destroyed anditis not too
much to say thatthe cause ofeducationin New Zealandwouldsuffer
irreparableinjury. Last session, there was a combination between
Auoklaudand Ofcagomembers to sweep awayall^that; hadbeenpre-
viously done. They proposed, that there should be twoUniversities,
asthey werepleasedtocall them— one at Auckland, aud theother at
Dunedin. Thecombination wassuccessful in the HouseofRepresen-
tatives, but the Legislative Council very summarily rejected the
proposal,and sosaved the Colony from ridicule, to say^nothing of the
loss,it wouldhave^incurredhad theproposalbeen carriedout.

Itappears, now, however, that the combination has not been
revived,and this is tobe accounted forby the fact that the Secretary
of Statefor the Colonies has refused to recommend HerMajesty to
grant a charter for conferring degrees on more than oneUniversity in
the Colony. From questions that have been asked in the House of
Representatives,by one of the Otago members, we gather that the
principal charge against the New Zealand University is, thatit is not
a
" teachingbody." TheNew ZealandUniversity is not withoutpro-

fessors, officers, servants, and students. The Gentlemen who have
hitherto acted andstill act in that capacity at the several affiliated
institutions may sotbe called but they are professors to all intents
andpurposes, and the late examination for University scholarships
proves that their labours havenot beenin vain. We have no desire
to institute comparisons, but when an Otago member so boastfully
asserts the claims of the College establishedthere tobe recognised as
theUniversity of New Zealand,itis necessaryto pointto its position
on the class-list recently published. It has been said that Otago
is not allowed toshare in, or is preventedfrom receiving,its fair share
of the New Zealand University vote. This is not correct. Otago
excludes heselffromparticipationby theantagonisticattitude she has
takenup. Ifthe governingbody of the Otago College—

itis nothing
more

—
were to follow theexampleof similar bodiesin otherProvinces

andaffiliate their institution to the New Zealand University,a share
ofthe grant from Parliament would be allottedto them.

STRIKINGLY BEAUTIFUL.
Spreading rapidly through the Western papers,under credit of

the'Literary Journal,' is a domestic story in the very lateststyle of
American humor, as the appendedextractshows :

A NEW CABABIANCA.
The man looked athis boy proudly, sternly, sorrowfully. Theladlooked intohis father's face sadly,exultingly, heroically. It wasa

living tableau no artist could reproduce. "
Billy," said thefather,

gravely, "Itook yourmother and sister to church yesterday." ♥*Yessir." "Andleft you to see to the things." <f Yes sir," replied theboy,
gazing out through the window at the flicker asithitched down the
gatepost,and finally droppedinto the grasswith a shrill chirp, "♥And
you didn't water the pigs ?" "" Ooo!Oh »ir Geeroody! Oh, me!
Lawsy, lawsy me!" The slender scion of an apple tree rose and fellin thehand ofMr Coulter, andup from the jacketofthe lad, like in-
cense from aa altar, rose a cloud ofdust, mingled with thenap of
jeans. Downin the young clover of themeadow the ldrk »»3 spar-
rows sang cheerily, the gnats and flies dancedup and down in thesunshine, the fresh soft leaves of the vines rustled, andall wasmerry
indeed. Billy's eyes turned up towards the face of his fathdr in
appealing agony,but still witha sharphiss the switch cut the air, falU
ing steadily andmercilessly on his shoulders.

Andalong the green banks of the river the willows shook theirshiny fingers at the lifting fog, and the voices of children going toschool smote the sweet May wind. *Ohpap, I'llnot forget thepigs
no more!' "Spectyou wont, neather." The windby a suddenpuff,
lifted into the rooma shower of white bloom petals from a sweetapple tree,letting them fallgracefully uponthepatchwork carpet, the.
while aploughman whistled plaintively in a distant field.

""
Outch I

Crackee!Oh, pap, pip!"Shut your mouth or I'llsplit you to the
back bone." How many delightful places in the woods how many;
cool spots beside the murmuring river, would have been more'
pleasant to Billy than the place he then occupied. " Oh, me,
oh, me! yelled the lad. Still the dust rose and danced in
the slanting jetof sunlight that fell across the room,and the hens out"
at the barn cackled andsangfor joy overneweggshidin choiceplaces.
Atone timeduring the falling of therod the girl quit washing,and
thrustingher headinto the kitchen said, in a subdued tone, "Mylaud, ain'tBillgattin'an awfulone?" "You'remighty right," replied
themother,solemnly. Along toward the last Mr Coulter tiptoed at
everystroke. The switch actually screamed through the air asit fell.
Billy danced. "Now go sir !" cried the man, tossing the frizzled
stump of the gad out of the window. "Go now,and the next time
you water them pigs." And, while the finob pouredout a cataract of
melody from the locust, he went. Poor boy! that was a terrible
thrashing, and, to make it worse, it had been promised to him the
eveningbefore, so that he had been dreading itand shivering over it
allnight. Now as he walked through the breakfast room,his sister
looked at liira in a commiserating way,but ou passing through thekitchen,he couldnot catch the eye ofIns mother. Finally ho stood
in the free, open air,in front of the saddle closets. Itwas just" therv
a speckledroosteron the barn yard fencefloppedhia wings and crowed
vociferously. A turkey cock was strutting uponthe grassby the olds
cherry tree. Billy openedthe door of the closets. "

Aboy's will ia
the wind's will, and the thoughts of youth arelong long thoughts."
Billy peepedinto the closet, and then cast a glance abouthim, as if to
see if any one was near. At length, during a pleasant lull in the
morning wind,and while the low tenderly mellow flow of the river'
wag distinctly audible,and the song of the finch increasedin volume,
and thebleating ofnew lambsin the meadow diedin fluttering echoes
under thebarn,and while the fragranceof apple blooms grew fainter,
and while the sun, now flaming just above the eastern treetops,
launched a shower over him fromhead to foot, he took from under*
his jacket,behind, a double sheepskin, which, with an ineffable smile,
he tossed into the closet. Then, as the yellow flicker rose rapidly'
from the grass, Billy walkedoff, whistling the air of that oncepopular
ballad:

Ob,givemeback my fifteencents.

BISHOP MORAN AT THE THAMES.
(From the Thames papers)

A NUMBEB of members ofthe Roman Catholic congregation met at
the church at 2 o'clock in the afternoon of the18th ultimo, for the
purpose of presenting an address to the Bight Rev. Dr. Moran,
Bishop ofDunedin, who arrived that day by the

'Cotnerang.' His
.Lordship, attendedby theRevs.FatherNorris andFather Golden, was

receivedby the congregationstanding, and thechoir playedandsang,"Faithofour fathers."
MrH. Mcllhone thenexpressed the pleasure which he felt in

being made the medium of presenting an address tohis Lordship.
The address, "which he- thenread, was as follows :—:

—
To theRight Rev.Dr Moran,Bishopof Dunedin.

My Lord,
—

May itplease yourLordship, we,as representing the
Roman Catholic inhabitants of th9Thames, most heartily welcome
your Lordship to this place. MyLord, wecannot allowyou to come
and depart from this goldfield without expressing our highest admira-
tionofyour sacred character :above all the qualities thatpertain to
your Lordship's high and sacred offico, We recognise in you the
champion and defender ofreligious education,and we trust that your
Lordship may be long spared touphold theprinciples ofour holy
religion;and may that Providence which has protected you in so
many lands guide you to jour happy destination, there toreap the
rewards ofaholy,a virtuous,anda well-spentlife.

Asking yaur Lordship's.Jioly blessing, we beg to subscribe our-
selves yourLordship'shumble servants.

Bishop Moransaid, before thanking them for this expression of
good-will towards him hehad to thank the clergymen for permitting
him toreceive this address in their church. He wasastranger here,
andhad noclaimtosuchcourtesy aspermitting him thus tomake use
of their church. He was here by themerest accident. Hehadbeen
payinga visit tothe district of Hawke's Bay,and he found that he
wouldmore quickly arrive at homeby taking the longer route,and
comingby Aucklandthanby waiting for a steamer to takehim direct.
They hadbe«n pleased in the address to speak of his advocacy of
Christian education. Hedidnot know that he deserved any thanks
for this, for in commonwithJail other bishops he simply discharged
his duty. Itwasnatural that they should seek to instil Christian

i education in their,children. He advocated raligious education for the
sake of society. The history of the worldshowed that where people
were brought up without religious education anarchy prevailed,and
there wasnosecurity forlife audproperty. Therefore,not only as a
Christiau,but as a citizen, he felt bound to advocate by all means in
his power a system of Christian education

—
andita placecouldnot be

supplied by a godless system
—

they couldhaveno security for life or
property. On this principle,it wasonlyselfish onhis part to do what
he couldfor the safetyof the Stateand the community, andhe hadno
idea,at all of claiming credit for it. He regretted thathe had not the
abilities to advocate Christian education as he could desire. There
was nodenying the fact thutan effort wasnow beingmade to start a
system the object of which was todestroy the Catholic Church, root
andbranch, and toroot out Christian society. There wereat thepre-
sent moment twoChurchesinthe world. One of these was theChristian
Church, as representedby the Catholic body, and the other was the
Church devoted to the service of the demon. This anti-Christian
SatanicChurch found its home in secret societies. Whatever name
they might adopt,their object was one

—
that of waginga deadly fued

against the Catholic Church. Which would conquer there could be
doubt, for they had the wordof Christ himself, which promised that
his Church

—
the Christian Church— connected with the RomanPontiff

shouldprevail. So ithadbeen from the beginning. All efforts to
destroy it had been in vain. Hitherto the steps taken had been
persecution with the sword, fire, and penal laws, but in
spite ofthese the Church gained strength,and the blood of martyrs
proved the seed ot Christianity. The enemies of the Church, with
1,800 years experience, gained more astuteness. They said that it
wouldbe in vain to try to destroy the Church with these means,and
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The art of saying appropriate wordsin a kindly wayis one thafc
never goes out offashion, never ceases to please,and within the reaoh-.
of the humblest. The teacher who wouldbe successful must cultivate
the gift.


