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‘ there is nothing secular but sin,” and he has certainly
striven to show this in his books, Taking a wide range
of three centuries, he has painted for ws dozens of men
and women, exceptional i strength or weakness, or
merely ‘average’ men, aud he has shown us the in-
terior working of Christ and the Chuarel in their souls.
No book of his was written without a purpose, and a
very definite purpose. ludeed 1t 1s probable, as the
Manehester Guardian said, that “he mighl have been
a cousiderable influence in literature had he been less
concerned with literature as a means, and more con-
cerned with literature as an end.” Being, as he was,
concerned only with literature a: a means, he has sue-
cecded 1n atlaining a considerable influence 1 a higher
sphere than that of literature. 1lis pen was to lom
only the tool with which he could deniet Christ and
Christianity to the world : losing that power. one feels
that 1t would have lost 1ts attraclion for its possessor.
Yet his was the gitt of an extravrdinariy effective and
vivid style: e was ultra-maodern i Lis apethods, terse
concise, pictorial, and powerful, and lis hooks possess
for us Catholies of to-day a umigue charm, combinineg as
they da the presentation of the ancient and well-loved
ideals of our faith with 511 the attvactions of the modern
school of literature.  Monsignor Bensou was, like all
our present-dav writers. an fmpressionist @ he wrote for
a generation which has no fine to stady monmaturee paind
ings; his novels and even his more seriows woks grip
the reader fronn the fest
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It is perhaps dificult for us, 3
ance with the Ulustrious convert was throueh lies buolis,
to realise that his lierary work was enly oue depart
menut of a very busy Lile. Por us, the othior not wne
naturally obscures the havd-worked patre=hl peiest, acees-
sible to the least of bis Hoek, wrd tia carnest preacher,
well-known i Envlish puipnts. Bt a contributor io the
London 7Fofded pavs b a craceful teibiute of praiee,
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archard of his own bem<e. Tl n
i his private chapel, adorned as 10 was by tie wiork o
his own hands o enrved wood, and fhe Nesle Wi
readered By the hove of the Westmnnster Cathedral
Chioir, in wiiel Lie hadd taken o special bt Ao
Mazs, the coflin was boroe aur ot the hitcle enapel inty
the loveliness af an antonon dav, aeross e v of b=

lawn, and past the rnze boeds Fe Draed plavieed aned rended,
to the ovchard where the open grave wis ready, There
the joviul =y of th- vk blended with the ehanting
of the hov choristers, as his body owas connttted L the
pround. s it [ - t
joyous inferment, amidd the Dresh heasties of ll%:- carilen,
a svmhol of that which Tived and Blossoned 1 ITobert
ITurh Benson?  Sorely he stond abiove alb else, Tor the
Catholic Encland of ihree conturies ago, Fer the s Drowry
of Mary,’ the Ensland of simple Cathalie piety and
llupl'nfa-n(‘.d altar-shrines.  Newmn snoke of the woun
derful movement of his own day as CThe Heeond Spring
of Fnglish Catholicism, and it owas Tndesd maevellons
with all the miraculons re-rth an inexplicable vitality
of spring. But in Benson have nnl we of a later generva-
tion seen for the first time Lhe heautiful summ_crfhclo
of English Catholicism? Tle has held up to his com-
patriots, as to the world, the picture of what they weve

cital 1o Jekeet i this sinpple, alinost

in the sixteenth cembury, before the breath of the Pro-
testant Reformation swept over the land, withering the
faiv flowers of siuplicily, spontaveity, and devotiou.
English Catholicism as a national religion is but ap-
proaching full flower in our own day, and preducing
apain s ancient beauties.” Fur centuries the national
flower has sheltered below the soll of England from the
frosts of persecntion, though its secds have lived in the
ivineible taith of dividual familics. Benson has doune
very much to depict its forer beautices, and to bring
tolay’s blossom to perfection.  Above all, he has made
read to us whal he writes of as ‘a matter of literal
histury,” the personal love of Christ, *so deep in the
hetter and  unspeill.  English nature,” and  evidenced
sl o non-Catholie Eoglaud, despite the present Eng-
ligsh traditiom of reticence and restraint, by * the marked
popudarity of suech hymns as “Jesu, Lover of My Scul”
and U Rock of Ages, Cleft for Me.” 7 Tlis finest woman
charvacter s & voung English givl, who plays a heroie
parl during the great darkness of the penal days, and
whose tnmost thonehis and metives are thus deseribed
v Bensan it owas 1the Person of Jesus Christ, that
was all ber velivion to hers 1t was for this that she was
devoad, that she went to Mass and the Sacraments when
the other talk that she had
heard sometiees, —of the place of religion 1 politics,
and the justification of this or ihat eausc of publie
action welll she knew ihat these things musl be so:
vet ib wax not the mauner of her own moest intimate
thouvhl, and the lanvwace ol 1t was nofl hers.” Benson
Ias civen s a hook of ancienl Engli<h devotions, col-
leeted and arranged by himself, and all breathing this
taeme, and amsne s more =erious works, his volume of
wormons, entitled Fhe Foicadship of Christ, is admil-
redly unequalled for heanty of theught and expression.
Throuch s own veins ran the warmth and joy of an
Foaglish cunnner, and 11 s not unlikely that the fnture
will declave 1l reversion fo spontaneity and ihe en-
Coshnpde faith amd piety te Dave been bis
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Notes

Father Bernard Vaughan's Methods

Viooan article in ihe Beelosiastioad flveord Mr,
o etls how news items shondd be writlen
e to o seenre pubheity in Uie American datly press.
Among other thines he tells us how Father Bernard
Viauchan reported  al such leugth.
When Father Vaughan (he savs) preached in Lent in
St Patvicics Cathedral fwe yvemrs agn, nearly  every
New Vork new-paper carnel fong aceounts of his oser-
Father Yaughan nndersteed
e kuew what he
wanted and koew how to et i On Saturday after-
woon the papers mud The newy services, Associated Press,
Unitodd Press, eten peecived envebopes containing the
Call test of Fatlier Vanshan's sermon marked for
Febrse =unday arternoon .’ The sermon was printed on
calloy oo, w0 thai it eould be pastea up and cut
witiy the lenst possible fronble. Besules the [ull text nof
U sermon there was 2 restime of the same written
The concentrated ser-
e wanld resd sonething ke this: " Father Ber-
ward Vaunchan preached vesterday  moruing hefore an
awdienes that erowded St Patrick’s Cathedral. The
apeaker dealt with the question of Secialism as it con-
home,  He pointed ont the dangers of the
Rociabist proarannne.’ oie. There was no chance
fo s wrnne. 1t the cily editor wanted a comprehen-
cive ropert of he serman there it was, columns of if,
full. 1 We wanfed o shorl swmnary,
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French Patriotism

There is no guestion of the patriotism of the eiti-
sz of France. Wo have seen how, from the ends of
the earth, French priests, even those exiled as mem-




