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Once we were illigant people,

And the land that ye see from the steople
‘Was ours from the time of the Flood.
We drank punch out of rubies and pearls,
And the least of us all we wers earls—
Mr, Petrie can tell ye the same.

Nationality

The Irish papers lately to hand make merry over
Lloyd George's attempt to define what it is that con-
stitutes nationhood. 16 seems that the Welsh Know-all
laid it down recently in the llouse of Commons that
Ireland was not a nation beecause she had not a lan-
guage of her own. Fven for Lloyd George that was a
bad break. Politicians and Prime Ministers and men
who speak without thivking are allowed a certain lati-
tude in the matter of foolishness, but the present state-
ment deserves tho Parliamentary bun, On the same
ruling Belgium is uot & nation, nor is Austria; and
ou the contrary, Llovd Georse i a nation, and so s
Curzon, for as we saw lately these ventlemen have o
tanguage of their own which misleads other nien. How-
ever the most effective retort was Lordl A=hbouroe's
Hix lordship got vp and made a speecls in Gaclic 1o
prove bevond vea or nay that, even though such a e
viphted persen as an Eneiish Prime Minister niiv il
know aothing about it, lvetand very decidedly had a
language of her cwn. Trenic langhter waluted the
dizcomfited Uremice. But Bie onght to be accustomed
to such litde expostives vowadays,  Seme have asked
us who 12 Lord Asbbourne.  We van remember him
distinetly in the daye when he was =till the 1lon, Wil
liam Gibson, a well-known firnre an Trish Treland plat-
forms, in the varly davs of the Guelic revival, for which
he did wood <orvies. e used, in tho-e davs, wear the
national costume boldlv. We pecall seeing him eome
out of Kinzsbridee station pae dav dressed in the
saffron kiltz, probable returning from sonie Feic held
i the West or South. Like Deouulas flvide, the sen
of 2 Protestant parscu, he bad brains enough 1o realise
how superior the Gaelic civilisation was to that of the
Saxon, and hoth did splendid werk in makine their
countrymen see the follv of aving West British cus.
toms and of selling  their elorious Lirthricht for &
platter of Enclish stew.  From this late episode we
sea with pleasure that becaming a lord has not
ened the brain of this Trish gentleman. Too often an
English title or a Govermnent job acts like a dose of
poison on & maw’s principles.
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Dante

In the engrossmeut of ordinary affairs how hard
it is to find time o spend an hour with the old jm-
mortal writers as often asz one would desive. Tt was
Gladstone who said he could not think of opening
Dante unless he had time and leisure for a “long
draught™ of him. Jolm Morley used to pick up the
old books and find pleasure in even a short glance at.
some of the famous lines, and no doubt, for one who
knew his classics so intimately as he did. that cime
easy to him.  Most of us agree with Gladstone, and
regret that so many days pass without a chance of
the “‘long draught” of which e spoke.  Coming back
to Dante, even once or twice a vear, for a long session,
is always as refreshing and as invigorating as a tonic.
‘And the more one reads, and the oftener one reads
the same lines, the more beauty and truth are dis-
covered In this sublime singer of Catholic Italy. Now
and then we love to turn from the Divina Commedia
to his minor and less famous work, & TFite Xwore,
which throws so much light on the great masterpiece
and is so necessary to its adequate comprehension. The
Diving Commedia is a work of classical grandeur, one
of the peaks of literature, an achievement of the same
ineffable perfection as the Moses of Michelangelo, the
Transfiguration of Raffaele, the Iliad, or the .l eneid,
while the Vita XNuwowe 18 o tender, human record,
largely autobiographical, treating in exquisite prose
and beautiful poetry of the personal concerns of the
immortal Florentine. For those who cannct read
Ttalian, and find the best English versions of La Divina
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Commedia hard reading, we would recommend an
acquaintance with La Vita Nuova in Rossetti’s transla-
tion. It can be bought, in the volume of Rossetti’s
poems in Everymaun's Library, for a couple of shillings.
And it is good huying.

Beatrice

In the Divine Commedio Beatrice in heaven is
the poet’s guide, and she whom he loved on earth leads
him through cireles of growing light upwards into the
vision of the Great White Rose in the splendor of which
is perfect rest. The I'itd Vuoea tells us all there is
to be known about Beairice on earth and leaves us
much to conjecture. But what is told us is said beau-
titnlly.  The first reference is in these words:— 'Nine
times already since my birth had the heavens of light
returned {o the selfsame point almost, as econcerns its
revolution, when first the glorious lady of my mind
was made manifest to mine eves; even she who was
called Beatrice by many who lkuew not wherefore :
. so that zhe appeared to me ot the Leginning
ol her vinth year almost, amd T caw Ber almost at the
end of my pinth vear.” The second reference gives uy
the kev to the well-known picture of the meeting at
the carner of a bridee in Flovence:

CAlter the lapee of wo many davs that pive years
exactly were completed since the above-written ap-
pearance of this most ecracions being, on the last of
those days it happened that the same wonderful lady
appeared to we dressed all in pure white, between
two centle ladies elder than she.” _

Four or five more short passages in prose and a
collection of poems are ull the definite information
the poet eives us concerning the ““wonderful lady” of
whom he wrote that book that made him lean. Having
fuoted the passages of prose, let us give here a stanza
of the poem he wrote when he was grieving for her
death - -

Beatrice 1= gone up inte hich Heaven,

The kingdom where the angels are at peace:

And fives with them: and to her friends is dead. -
Not by the frost of winter was she driven

Awav, like others: nor by summer-heats

But throngh a perfect ventleness instead.

Crief with its tears, and anguish with its sighs,
Come to me now whene'er T am alone ;

So that T think the sight of me gives pain.

And what wmy life hath heen, that living dies,
Since for iy tady the New Rirth's begun.

T have not anv lanumage to explain.

Yea, 1 am lallen =0 far

That all men seem to sav, "'Go out frem us,™
Exeing wy cold white }ps, how dead thev are,
But she though 1T be bowed unto the dust,

Will guerdon e and watehes me T trust.
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DIOCESE OF DUNEDIN

1{ix Lordship Bishop Drodie arrived 1o Dunedin on
Tiesday nizht, on a brief visit.

The recent social ovganised by the Altar Soviety
of tha Sacred ITeart Clhurch. North-East Valley, i
aid of the vestmenis fund. realised, including a dona-
tion of 10s from a lady friend, the satisfactory amount
of nearly £11.

Mrs. B, A, Bryant, Kenmure Road, Mornington,
hax received word that her son. Treooper Ceeil Bryant,
who has been on active service for the past three years,
tx at present in Nuv. 3 New Zealand General 1lospital,
suffering from malarial fever,

A garden fete is being organised by the ladies of
the wvarious conferences of the St. Vincent de I'aul
Society of Dunedin and suburbs, to hbe held in the
grounds of 8f{. Deminic’s Priovy on Saturday, October
19, in aid of the fund for establishing a Catholic Girls’
Hostel in Dunedin. =

A euchre social is {o be given on next Monday
evening, September 16, in' the Catholic Schoolroom,

Bufferers from Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, etc., can be permanently cured.
RHEUMATISM is & guarantesd care if faithfully faken.
Postage 3d. This gives a fortnight’s treatment. Full course 10/ or £1.
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