
A lewd fellow of the baser sort has lately
been trailing his controversialcoat-tailsand
cutting sundry drunken capers on the

DonnybrookGreen of a small provincial paper. His whoops
andantics havehad a disquietingeffect upon the mind ot one
of our readers, who wonders why we or some other of the

The tourist season is close upon us, and
soon the traveller from afar will be amongst
us "

to look at mountains and citch cold inspouting trash on lakes by moonlight'— as ht. George says in
Vivian Grey. Once upona time British youth 'went abroad

'
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clergy don't descend into the arena and give the combative
cobbler— or whatever he may be— the father and mother of a
(strictly metaphorical)'batin'.' GoodoldSamuel Butler sup-
plies a bit of wisdom which fits such cases to anicety. He
makes Hudibras say:—'. . That man is sure to lose

That fouls his hands with dirty foes;
For whereno honor's to be gained,
5Tis thrownaway inbeing maintained."

Don Quixote— theSpanish Hudibras— took a somewhatsimilar
course of action inhis dealings with 'dirty foes.' Hegave the
following friendly counsel tohis squire,Sancho Panza:'Friend
Sancho, for the future, whenever thou perceivest us tobe any
ways abusedby such inferior fe'lows, thou art not to expect
that Ishould offer to draw my sword against them, forIwill
not do it m the least. No, do thou then draw and chastise
them as thou thinkest lit. But it any knight come to take
their part, then will 1 be sure to step in between thee and
danger.'

There are two partcular'y heirtless classes
of fraud practisedon the greenand credulous
public. The one is that ot the Spiritists,
who, for a fee, profess to put a too trusting

parent into communication with the loved child that lias gone
before. Catholicsare hippily seldom or never caught by the
silly platitudes and the ckimsy conjuring of the Spiritistic
tricksters, did these even charm with the cunningof the no-
tot ious Mis. Mellon. As a set-off, C.Uhohcs are the victims of
a parasitic class that is without a counterpart among- our Pro-
te-^t int fi lends. We refer to rert un oily-tonguedagents who
perambulate the countryat long intervals disposing of a heavy-
Catholic book or a particular piece of p'ous lumberat a price
that varies from four to ten times its intrinsic value. The
stock-in-trade of such adventurers usu illy consists of some
easily-learned pious talkee-talkee, plus a 'sunple 'of a gaudy
and corpulent book or of some trimcrack and more or less use-
less article ot small first-cost, olfer.'dat a prici which would
supply a family with thirty to sixty volumes of the publications
of the Aye Maria or the Catholic Truth Society, or oneand a
halt to two years' subscription to the N.Z. Tablkt,or other
benefits which would be of real advantage to the Catholic
home. Bleedingpeople through their most sacred domestic
affections is, in all reason, a nasty trade; but what shall wesay ot the ghbtongued sons of Ananias who, by strenuous
lying or a cheap affectation of piety, cxiott enormous profits
out of the religious feelings chiefly ot the Catholic women-folk
of New Zealand, and then flit from the (olunv with little for-
tunes in their fob? We have learned that some persons of
thib (lass areagain touring the Colony. \\'e have time and
again issued fair and friendly warnings regarding itinerant
agents of this class. A newspaper can give good advice to the
best of its ability. When it has done so its duty is discharged.
Itcannot give goodsense.

The pyrotechnic and sensational Marie
Corelli has surpassedall herprevious exploits
inher latest work of fiction,entitled— Heaven

only knows why— The Master Christian. It is characterised
by her usual hysterical declamation,and by the low moral tone
and unwholesome sensationalism and blasphemywhich she has
so successfully borrowedfrom Zolaand Maupassant. Despite
averbaldisclaimer, the new book isan attack upon theCatholic
Church as direct and vulgar as Hocking's Purple Robe and as
brutalandunfair and ignorant a travestyof the Vatican and
high ecclesiastical persons as Zola'sRome. A reviewer in the
Outlook aptly describes The Master Christian as ' the vulgar
no-Popery tract, which seemed to be dead,come to life again
in cloth, bound and gilt, as a six-shilling novel.' 'Its plot,'
says an English reviewer, ' X impossible, its characters
imaginary, its teachinginjurious,' and its he.iitless reference to
the domestic grief of a great English nobleman ' would degrade
and disgrace any story but the one she has just published.'
Undoubtedly the most shocking feature in this bad book is the
introduction of the Divine Saviour as one of the characters.
The Son of God made Man is dragged into the company
of libertines, sensualists, men about town, and women witha
low idea of womanly virtue,and into His sacred mouth are
crammedsome hundreds of pages of the airy rubbish and silly
vaporing and lurid imaginings which bhbttr the pages of
Barabbas and theSorrows ofSatan, and which form the staple
of the topsy-turvey ideas of hte and duty adopted by this
curious but clever apostle of the 'electric religion.' Catholics
willnaturally be disgusted at her presentment of the characters
of the Abbe Vergniaud and Monsignor Gherardi, whom she
coollysets upas types of the clergyof the Catholic Church.

Miss Corelli's idea
—

and her animus— in writing- this book
are sufficiently indicated by her declaration that it was her
intention togetadmission to the pages of the IndexExputga-
totius. Her wish has apparently been granted. The Daily
Nevis Romecorrespondent says:

'What all the papers say is
that no author ever displayed greater ignoranceof the Vatican
and of the Eternal City. The Vatican journals themselves
observe a discreet silence on the subject, but the Cardinals who
compose the Congregation of the Index have decided toput
the bookin theIndex so that it is now a sin for any Catholic
to read it.' We trust that New Zealand Catholic-, will keep
their eyes off the envenomed page-, of this bad book. Mean-
time it ispleasant to find so well-known a literary figure as
Mr.HallCame stating that the general impression left on his
mindby his long visits to Rome is that 'nothingcould exceed
the devotion of its worship, and, speaking broadly, ]the sin-
cerityand the purity,and often the nobility of its priesthood.'
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