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The American Language .

Y¥or a cousilerable period during the past
year the writer of these notes tound himself
in ecountries where he heard aud tried iu
speak foreign tongues all day Tun It was
natural enough to cxpret to bo called on to
answer in Italian, Frenzh or Spauish, while
on the Continent, au:l in [reland one was
mote or less disappointed af nat heing given
more practice in Gaclie,  On arriving my the
United Stales the offorts of
memory necessary for conversationg i -.lrnn‘;:;n
idioms was hoped for, hut all in vain, 1har
there is a fearseiee and horrible fanusige
spoken there and it i the despair of all }\']1(;
You hear a oy deseribed

a rest from

try to master it deseril
ag a pilly persoun; going 1o sehool 18 lnk_mg
to the sweat shup; o visit to a pymuoasum
ig a round at the perspiracy: and s stupid
youth is dumb—as who shoukd sy 2 hoola-
vaun! The spoken Language 5 simple con-
pared with the literature. We wive you one
sample and leave ymu to Tecover during lh‘u
coming week, A fad who was taking a heli-
day in the country wrote to his friends who
were sweltering in the city:—

“Yestorday we huguied to the town il
basehalled all the afternooi. To-day we
muled out to the cornficld and
Tmtil sundown.  After we had suppered we
pilpr«:l for a little while,  Alter thal we stair-
cased up to our rooms where we bedsteaded
until the clock sixed next morning.”

ce-hawed

Life in New York
He was merely an average man,
His height was the average heighl:
He followed the usual plan,
And came home from the ofice at nighi.

Hiz wife and lis children, of course,
Were ahout what the average had;

He lost ou the stocks on the hourse,
And swore when his golf seore was bad.

He kicked at the taxes he paid,

He grumbled at every new maid;:
He voted the regular way,

And shaved off the stubhle cach day.

His morals were goad of a sort,
He smoked twa for o cuarfor eigars,
Kent up, through his maper, with sport
And never got scals on hig ear.

He slent the conventional cight.
He never neglected o weal,

He grt bald on the top af his pate |
And was killed by an autamobile,

The mention of golf re-alls something.
Passing hv a nark Counda we saw g
remarkably Targe number of wen plaving
golf verv serionslv. A few nerches farther
on we ecame to the eate. 1t bhore a hrass
plate on which we. read the words:

mn

MENTAT ASYLUM.

They do things lneieallv in Canoada, where
the climate keeps their heads nire and eool.

NOTES — m

Canon SheehanMIWRIF: S

Recently a. monument- te the memory of
Cancn Shechan. was unvetled at Doneraile by
the Bishop of Cloyue. In the course of an
cloquent  pauegyrie, delivered for the oc-
casion, Father Thelan, 8.J., dealt with the
Hlustricus Canen's weitings -1n @ passage
which. we takethe liberty of sreproducing in
our colimms.  Readers who love My New
Curale will appreciate it for the flood of
light it throwg on the literary work of this
areat Irishman: —

“The reason he wrole novels 1s that the
novel has beeome the main ehannel through
whieh men pass their thoughts into the hearts
ol authers. 1t is said that one of the greatest
achievements of St. Thomas's life was that he
seized an the philosephy of Aristotle and
cunverted 1t to the use of Christinn schools.
This of erganised ‘thought he
Lantised and tirned to the service of Christ,
Stimulated. nerliaps, by the Angelic Doctor,
Canon Sheehan laid hold of thé novel, and
wade it an instrument te elevate and spiri-
tnalise the lives of men.

manument

Thus an instru-
ment used <o often to inflame vassions, per-
vert thanghts, and pour vitrielie acid on
the very foundation traths of Christian teach-
i was veed by him for a high' and holy
purpose. He-wrote novels, then, for the sanie
ropeat as he vreached sermons—namelv, tn
draw the hearts of men close to the Heart of
Christ.

ANMD.G,

o the Greater Glory of God '—might
he inseribed on the cover of every hook he
wrote. )

““Had he mecleeted this artistie gift with
which God had s richly dowered him and
sent ferth his thoughts in n more nrosaic
form. lis works to-dav. instend of being
translated iuto the world’s Iangnases, with
odition chasine edition, all probability
would e found Tving on the top shelves of
lihraries wrapped in the cobwebs of neglect.
Other masters of fiction concentrate all their
powers an an individual or group of DeT-
cong, bt von will search in vain throurh
tha works of Dickens or Vietor Hugo for the
Nife of their resmective econntries.  Canon
Sheehan made all his characters subordinate
ta the grand purpose of flinging on the
eanvas

in

~The Tuner Tife of the FEntire Nation.
Yes, Troland in sunshine and shade, smiles
throneh her tears aut from every page. The
reama -of Treland is evervwhere: ‘we meet
the seent of the wild woodhine and cowslip
and the smell of  the twf fires; the im-
rartal hone of a glorious futvre, the tone
of resonant defianee, the sumflashes of hu-
wnr. aud the Tanehter that trembles on the
Tarderland of tears. g one of his reviewers
heantifolle put it, ¢ The fragrance of Tre-
Trer?’e Tife oxhales from his works. pungent
po e nerfume of thyme from the fingers
“that rvolled it

:

“Before Canon Sheehan’s advent into thoe
domain of fiction other writers all attempted
to paint the Irish priest, but every picture
is disfigured by bigotry or malice.  They
wrote to gratify the savage racial or religious
hate of their readers. But when we turn
from the true pictures of clerical life as
drawn by your late pastor to those of Carleton
or Lever, the latter read like literary night-
mares. Yet all his thoughts and teil as an
author is pervaded by his priesthood. He
never forgot that the hand that held the
pen was also anointed with the chrism of
ordination. This was especially evident from
the manner in which he bore himself when
blushing henors were showered upon him. He
did not seek fame, but fame sought and dis-
covercd him, Yet the incense of flattery and
the applause of the world’s greatest men
failed to disturb his calm equipoise of mind
or heantifully balanced character.  His
gentle, wnobtrusive humility was never in
danger of heing disfigured by arrogant de-
meanor towards others or a boustful word
abont his own marveHous trinmphs.

“Avother Christ-like feature was his charit-
able forgiveness to those who sought to be-
little his works. He could indeed well afford
to treat with silent pity the vulgar splutter-
ings of human pride and jealousy. He knew
poor human nature, its weaknesses and its
limitations, too well ta treat them with any-
thing but forhearance."
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AN APNSTOLIC BLESSING

Apostolic Delegation,
40 Kdward Street,
North Sydney, N.8.W.,
November 25, 1925,
Dear Sir,—

For the satisiaction gnd consolation of the
Faithfnl who have written to his Holiness
during this Jubilee Year, T heg vou to pub-
lish the enclosed Tetter received  from hig
Eminenee the Cardinal Sceretary of State.

Thanking you in anticipation,

I remain,
Yours sineercly ip Christ,
B, Carrango,

. Apostolic Delegate.
The Kditor,

New Zealand Trelilet,
Dunedii.

{Translaiion)
Seeretariat of Siate of hiy Holiness,
) The Vatican, October 17, 1925.
Your Excellency,—

Numerous letters from pious persons have

T'enche{l the Holy Father which express the
intentions that have inspired their particular
prayers. Their having written to the August
Pontiff manifests their desire that he shounld
strengthen their prayers with his own, and
at the same time shows the conﬁdencé and
devotion that they mnourish for the Vicar of
Christ,

-His Holiness, delighted with this attesta-
tion of reverent affection,
tF?at God will grant the petitions of these
his mood children, who, although materia]ly,
distant from the centre of the Church,

such faith in the spiritual union
olies,

fervently praya
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