THURSDAY, JULY 4, 1918.
— .

—

corn is stacked ‘already, and then it is o dry! What
a wonderful stillness there is among the hills in Sep-
tember! . . . Dublin ought to be pretty hot now,
with the asphalt soft and springy under one’s feet. 1
miss the National Library a good bit, but one can't
have everything. And here I have my own people,
and the sun, and the birds, and such landscape-pictures
every day as make little of the best of pamnting.”

‘““Thank God for the Sunbeams®’

Father Matt published the above letter iu the
frish Monthly, avd another Ulster poet, “Magdalen
Rock,” wrote the followiug verses after reading it

Thank God for the happv sunbeams
Yellowing glen and lirae.
Thank God for the light and sweelness
Of the September dav,
When vet your eves had vision
Un earth God's things 1o view,
Although in dremms Elvsian
Your s=virit heavnward tHew.
Thank God for the leart e HAVEe Vou,
Tender and pure and hold,
For the sufferings that eleansed 1
As fire does vouch, red cold.
Thank God vour words can reach s,
Though vears awav have town,
Brave lessons «till to teach us,
White Hose of creen Tyrane,

Katharine Tynan's Tribute

Daora Sizerson, who went to join Rese 0 Hleaven
the other dav, and Katharine Tyoan, now Mrs Hink
son, were dear friends of Hose Kavanach in the old
davs in Dublin when all three were learninge teowrite

beautiful verses. Here = w0 pew-nicture an which
Katharine puts Hose before our eves inoall the win-
some charm of her personadity - U Rbe alwavs ook

far stroncer than her state wacranted  1adl and baedd
some, with a dear Peesh [rish beanty thi debichte]
one. It was the ma=t honest Tace sn the worbd, with
brave wrev eves. awd a country brownness over ihe
clear tints, as i it loved the =un and the broeses i
used to eall her the White Rose. 1 remernber that
her fine foreliead woas whtte under the heautitul brown
hair that rippled off it tohlive There was scarcely ever
a face and form that expressed more truty the fanr zoul
within.  Once an old peasant tnothe street with o rew
tered letter to post awd very uneertim of wivs ol
means, and very distrustial oof et folk, cancht hor
by the avin as she passedd the portien of the Past Ofee.
“You've vot w ovood Dwel he saed, o anud nm_\'l)w voull
tell me what te do with this A tstinetive jusdee
ment which 1t was not dhilieutt 1o ke 10 her cise,
With Ler indeed if was

A sweet atiractive kind ol praee,
A full assurance ven by looks,
Continual comfurt in a face”

Her Poems

Of her peems Yeats savs: “Roso Kavanach lias
left: but a little bundle of songs and stortes- the mere
Mayv blossoming of a young inspiration whose great
promise was robbed of its fulfilment by an early death.
Readers of future Trish anthologies of Irish verse will
know the name of Kavauagh from ° Lough Brav. and
* Baint Michan’s Churchyard,” but they will nol know
the merry genial persouality that produced themn.
In “The Northern Blackwater’ Miss Kavanagh scems
to me to have reached a delicacy of thought that re-
minds one of Kickham at his best. The last verse
beyins finely with—-

“Once in the May-time yanr carnls so sweet.
Found out my heart in the midst of the stiert’

and ends with a note of that tender saduness so very
near to all that she has written. Was it the shadow
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of the tomb? . . Her poems are full of most
delicate expressions and tender music, - I often
found myself repeating these lines from her ¢ Lough
Bray '-- :
‘The‘amber vipples sang all day,
+ And singing spilled their crowns of white
Upon the beach, i thin, paie spray .
That streaked the sober sand with light.” "

“To Anne’

We elose this notice of Rose Kavanagh with a few
stanzas of a poem addressed to her sister in New Zea-
land, and with our thanks to that sister for sending
us the hittle book which recalled to our memory one of
the fairest and best of the danglters of our mother,
Frin -
fe the white waves of moonlight {he footsteps 1 trace,
In the green breezy broom know thy sweet subtle grace |
Every flower m the bud and each leaf ou the tree
Blows and glows with a clory they have borrowed from

tliee

Every tassel of dew on the roses | tend

Frvery e hope and Blessine Divh leaven doth wend.—
Fvery trinmph of right over misht, over wrony,
Wears the chavm of thy wiiie fakes the ving of thy

s

Awoof ol thow canst monbd afl sy dite not ite part

A D osleep with v Tave 1o the land where thow art:
And v hot heart leaps up from its dreaming 1o seelk,
But o vaane for the touch of thy sait vanished cheek.

n

DIOCESE OF DUNEDIN

i awvcerdanee with the Maoin Proprio of his Ifoh-
tess e Pope Maswaes were celebrated in St Jozeph's
Cathedral on last =aturday o Feaa ol SS0 Deter aned
Pawly ar 630, 70 aud = o'elock, Tor the pecdy return
ob charity ool comeord amone the warring nations,

There wers Jaroe congregations o each oceaston, and
vers many approached the Holy Table,

The  tadies” heckey maleh, University v S
Jesenh'-0 wlaved last Saturdav,  was owon hy St
Jowrph e b b roals ot il The wround was heavy,
el rwarred what otherwi<e would have bheen a very
L=t e e, Noooweore had been recistered  at

maif -t but darine the second  spell Ny Joseph's
asseried themselves, Goals were seored by Misses (],
Murray o2y and AL Tlelt o2 )

The Christinn Brothers” Sehool teams were victor
ous o opraciically every mateh on lasd safurday. The
A Grade team won by detanit Grom Normal,  in the
B Grade the Greens drew with 1ivh Street. F. Cotter
and P Tranl each wcored a coall Tu the C Grade the
Greens” (" deam deteaied Mornington A by 5 woals to
wio The scorers were: Do Sullivan (39, 1., Roughan
s and FooToomey (13 The Greens” 1 team held a
plenie at the expense of [igh Street () seoring T4
voals 1o nil, The voal-kickers were: B, Roughan (4,
AL Wakedin ¢y, (% Wynne (3, J. Avneld (2), and €.
Waoodhouse (17, The E team defeated Normal I3 lyy
Sgorls to nill Co Hanvahan scored both roals,

At the Oval en last Haturday, in the Association
foothall wnateh, Christian Brothers managed to give the
leading team, Routhern. a frivchl.  With o less capable
coalkeeper than Seotf to push the ball round the up-
right on one oceasien in the second snell the score
mizht verv well have been 3 all instead of 3-- 9 in
favor of Southern.  Mro MeCallum was referee. The
promnd was very slippery. and consistent play was out
of the yuestion. The scoring was confined (o the firet
spell, and the five goals were distributed over only two
men, Mason getting three for Southern and Roughan
two for Christian Brothers.  Christian Brothers were
the aggressers in the second half, and at one stapre
forced six corners in succession.  Thev, however, failed
to find the nel, the game ending- -Southern 3 goals,
Christian Brothers 2 goals,




