
an iron rod witha ringat one endfor convertingspirit-bottles into
jam-jars. Judging by the smell ofburntragwhenIsat down,that
ironmust havebeen still hot. It is generally reckoned a terrible
thing when the iron enters one's soul, but Ith ink it is at least
twenty timesworsewhenitmakesan impression onyourpantaloons
andIimmediatelyconcluded thatIdidn't want tosit downon that
chair just then. *

With miraculous guidanceInext threadedmy way toour front
room, past full jars, past empty jars,past peele, past cores, past
decayed fruit,past spilt sugar, and threw myself upon the couch
(pronouncedkee-owoh),endeavoring to rest upon it withouttouch-
ing it. ButImußt have touohed it,beoause whenIarose there
were about forty discs of gummy white paper, the sizeof saucers,
clinging to my person in various degrees of attachment. They
wereso spoilt in the process of removal as tobe absolutely useless
as lids for jelly-jars. Ipicked upa rag toclean awaysomeof the
gum. The rag provedto be the jelly-bag. Thiswas thelaststraw
Ileaneduponmy wife's shoulderand wept. Iaskedher to forgive
alltheharsh wordsIhadever spoken to her. Itold her towork
into myobituary notice that Isupported the Premier in sending
away the Ninth Contingent. And Iasked her, even if she did
marry again, to come sometimesin the summer evenings to the
littlecemetery and plant thingammy-jigs overmy grave. Shegave
me consolationand arnica,andIbegan to feel better.

'Herself 'is
still worrying away with the jelly; the maid is renovating my
suit; andlam kept busy lanointing my wounds.' Bless'd Araby
withall its spices, cannotholda oandle to our house with itscom-
binedodoursof ammonia, arnica andburntsugar.

Iforwarded to
'
ole Jim

'
a communicationwhich reachedme

fromone Patrick Whaley, also of the West Coast. This communi-
cation seemed to insinuate that someof the things which'Jim

'
has

narrated in this column were not exaotly true. Yesterday I
receivedthis answer :—:

—
'deer Quip,

it apeers sum Fokes are wantin to make out asHow whatI
rote my sun seen fiting The boors Aint troo. They are facks but
they are newer the lesß troo. he seen More things throo That
campain thana ordnery man cood See throoa Tellyskope. But the
kuriosest thing heEver seen wus a oppyration in the orspitul in
Jannesbng. A ruf rideras wentfromKumara hadpalpytations on
his hart, What he oatohedBittenNeer a yung lady ina trane,and a
doktor took thehartout toskrape it,Ispose. Jist in the Verynex
bunkmoredokturs was trying to Extrack akrup shel out from a
inglish Tommys livver,or whatever itis webreethe with. Blest if
The 2 insids diden get mixt and if they diden so up the tommys
Hart inthe troopr,and the trooprshartInthe Tomy. When they
got wel the tommy diskuverd As howhe was inluv with a Girl in
Kumara, and cooden make it oat. And the Troopr found he was
pinin After sum girl he diden no in Inglan. Each nose he has
jumt thothers clame, that is if prire rites kounts for ennythin in
that sort o thing. They are inaMuddel andIcan't seahow they
are goin to tunel out from it. Their aint nodenine the troothof
this yarnbeoauzif youony look onto themap youwill see there Ib
a plasein the WesKost whatis namdKumara. Ajoo.'Respectively yures,

'OleJim.'

Engaged to Marry.
Some poethas compared marriage to a feast where the crowd

is—like our public service—greatly
" stuffed,' and'Where they thatare withoutwould fain go in,

And they that arewithin wouldfaingo out.'
ItwouldBeem that betrothals,or engagementstomarry, frequently
followasimilar rule. Many of our marrying youths and maidens
jilt theirbetrothedspouses withnoapparent thought of the ques-
tions of propriety and justice involved, and break their engage-
ments as lightly as they wouldcrack anempty egg-shell or snap a
twig to boil the morning kettle. A case was recently stated to
FatherLambert,of the New YorkFreeman, of a young man who
had kept company for some years with a very estimable young
lady, prevented her thereby from securing the ohoice of another
eligible life-partner, had promised to marry her this year, but
deserted her at last in favor of a younger lady,and justified his
oonductby saying that the Catholic Church doesnot consider en-
gagements of marriage sacred.

Father Lambert's reply (which was sought) might beadvan-
tageously pastedin thehat of the inconstant youngmanor on the
mirror of the flighty maiden thathas brokenor is disposedto break
anengagement of marriage.

'
The young man,' said he, 'in whom

youtake so friendly an interest is greatlymisinformed if he thinks
the Catholic Church does not hold an engagement or espousal
sacred. Not only does she hold such engagementsacred,but that
it induces an obligation that cannot be disregarded without grave
sin. Anengagement (espousal) is a contract thatbinds both par-
tiesequally,and for either to break it without the consent or grave
fault of the other is a sin against justice. Suchcontract consti-
tutes an impediment or prohibitive impediment, so that a marriage
with another cannot be contracted lawfully in the eyes of the
Church. Tellyour youngfriend that the girl who waited forhim
for tenyears faithfully and true, that he might take care of his
good old mother, is the girl that willmake him a wife that an
emperor might envy him.'

In Lighter Vein
(By 'Quip.')

»"# Correspondence, newspaper cuttings, etc., intended for this
department should be addressed

'QUIP,'N.Z.Tablet Office,Dunedin, and
■bouldreach thisoffice onor beforeMondaymorning.

DIOCESE OF DUNEDIN.

1There's nothing like a little judicious levity.'
R.L.Stevenson.

Apple-jelly Time.
We are somewhat late with our apple jelly thisyear,but we

havemade a start with it at last. The first intimation Ireceived
of the catastrophe wasonlast Wednesday evening, when a depraved
applepeel, that wasviewing the sunset from our kitchendoorstep,
caught meby theheel, lifted me high enough toexamine the leak
in theceiling, and then let me down into a basket full of bottle-
necks. Itwould have suited me better to land in thepreserving
pan,or on thepileof specked fruit near the dresser, butIhad no
choice, and it's needs must when thissort of devildrives. Igot up
rubbing my head with one hand and my leg with the other, and
bemoaning the short-sightedness of nature in giviDg us only two
hands. IfIhad twelve more of them or evenasmany as Vishnu,
Icould have foundsore places for them to soothe. There wasonly
one chair in the room that was not laden with jam-bottles. I
slippedonanother apple peelin getting toit. There wereno jam-
bottles on it— lcould Bee thatinmy hurry

—
but therelay uponit

The mission now being given by the Vincentian Fathers atSouthDunedinis being largely attendedatallthe services.The erectionof thenew parochialhouse at Lawrence iB being
proceededwithrapidly. The walls arenow wellup to the windowsof the second storey,and a short time will see the building roofed.

The Rev.Father Cleary,editor of theN.Z, Tablet,left Dun-
edin on Monday afternoonby the Mokoia for Melbourne for the
purpose of joining the Vancouver steamer at Sydney. FatherCleary intends tovisit somefriendsinCanada, and will thenproceed
to Ireland to see Mb relatives,wherehe will make aBtay of somemonths. Several of the local Catholicolergy and laity werepresenton the wharf to wish Father Cleary good-bye.

A hurling match betweenteams fromMiltonand the DunedinHurling Club willtakeplaceatMontecillo onSaturdayafternoon.The following teamshavebeenseleoted:— Milton:Walsh (captain),
Hynes, Plever (3), Coleman (2), Hands, Burke, Fox, Graham,
Calvey (2), Hynes, Scanlan,Powley(3), Lockhart, Gibson, Truske.Dunedin:L. Clancy (captain), Casey (2), Cooper (2), Clarke,Crutohfield, Didham, MoDermott, Hanrahan, Marrett, Powley,
Simpson, Stalker, Weir ;emergencies,MulquinandIsaacs.

OnSunday at High Mass at St. Joseph's Cathedral a threeweeks'mission w»b begun by the Vincentian Fathers. The occa-sionalsermon waspreached by the Very Rev. Father Boyle,C,M.
TheRev.FatherMcCarthy, CM., was the preacherin the evening.
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internationalcommunicationby scientificand learned men all over
the world. It is, in fact, the language of science almost as much
as French is the language of diplomacy. Bax, in his German
Society at the Close of the Middle Ages(p. 94), says:

'
One of the

advantages of the custom of writing inLatin,which wasuniversal
during the middle ages, was that books of animportant character
wereimmediately current among scholars, withouthaving, asnow,
to wait upon the caprice and ability of translators.' Inhis enter-
tainingLetter*fromHigh Latitudes Lord Dufferin tells us how in
Reykjavik (Iceland) horse-owners,Protestant clergymen,and many
others spoke Latinfluently, how the Luther preacher,at the close
of the service, 'chanted some Latinsentencesingoodround Eoman
style,' and how at a public dinnerin the author's honor Latin was
bandiedabout alongand across the table by Icelandic doctor, par-
son,governor,and the rest. Any one who witnessesa

'dispute,' or
even the ordinary daily routine of class-work in, say, a Roman
ecclesiastical college, will find reason to greatly doubt the state-
ment thatLatin is really a deadlanguage.
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"R"PQP|J"Y &GO avinS had 20 years*experienceof the district are in a position to giv« reliableA*p<fcVW* w ' information as to the Grazing and Dairying capabilities of Propert in theManawatu andsurrounding districts.


