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You whom T never k_lfmw,

[ ived remote, afar,
%0 c;:e:; of the grief that tore my heart,
Shall we live through the ages, alone, apart,
Or meet where the souls of the sorrowful are
Telling the tale on somo secret star, o
How your death from the root of my sorrow grew
You whom 1 never knew!

Nay, perhaps in the coming years
Down hera on earth again, oo
We shall meet as strangers on some strange shore,
And dream we have known one anot_her hefore,

" In a past life, weeping over the slain—
Because of a thrill and a throb of pain,
And eyes grown sud(lenlyvszﬂl with tears .
Perhaps . . in the coming vears

Not orthedox, indeed, but beautilul and tender verses
all the s=awme,

ntess
To t';‘: fg::ldcar sisler, wiro has had Lier .—_‘.huru of Eng-
lish calimny, who has known the full h‘-‘lh;l' mvu.—“.u]rt‘-
of British jLnf‘t[cu and chivalry, she wrote t,m‘-t_w p,.lt 1;
etic little poems, full of BUTTOW .fr)r the suflerings o
the gondle Jedy behind British prison bave: .-

Camistaas Eve 1y Purisox.
Do not be lonely, dear, ner grievn
This Christivas Eve.
Is 1t g0 vain a thing
That vour heart’s harper, Dark Rouscen,
A \\':n;deriug SINEEr, Yol A yueen,
Crowned with all ber sevenleon stiors,
Cutside vour prison bars
Stand: carolling?

To C.M. ox [lew Bhierrosay ax Prisox
What has time to do with thex,

Who hast fouud the victor’s way

To be rich in poverty,

Without the sunchine to ba gy,

To be free in the prison cell?

Nay, on that undreamed judgment day,
When on the old werld's serap-heap flung,
Powers and empires pass away,
Radiant and wneonguerable,

Thou shalt still be youny.

To ConsTance 1y Prisox.
Outeast from joy aud beauty, <hild of broken hopes
forlorn, _ . - .
Lost to the magic mountaine aud parted from )l
the flowers, _ . .
Robbed of the harvest swoon that shines ou far-off feld:
of corn, ‘ .
Bereft of raindrops on green leaves, brishl wrechs
of fallen showers.

Nay, not outcast, while t,hr(_ui‘:h vour soul a sudden
+ » . .
rapture thrills, ‘
And all your dreams are shakeu by the salt Atlantic
wind, - . ‘
The gods descend at twilight from the magic-hearted
hills, ) _
And there are woods and primroses in the country
of your mind.

Yours is that inner Treland beyound green fields and
brown,
Where waves break, dawn-enchanted on Lhe h
Rosses shore,
And the clouds above Ben Bulben fling their
shadows down,
Whilst: little vivers shine and sink in the w
at Crushmoor.

avunte:]
.culor‘f_-d

et sands

“‘Dreams,”’ *‘To Roger Casement,” 1916, and
many other poems tempt us to quotation, but woe have

given our readers a taste of the guality of the booklet,
and if they want more they can get it from Maunsel
and Co., Dublin, for the modest sum of a shilling.

As bhooks go nowadays, a very good shilling’s worth
it is, too.

———i

DIOCESE OF DUNEDIN
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The annual mecting of. the Christian Brothers' Poot-
balt Chib will be held this {Thursday) evening, in the
Cliristian Hrothers' Schonl.

Fhe observances of Holy Week
Wednesday ovening, at 7 v'etocl, with the szolemn offica
of Tesebrue.  There will ho Solemn High Mass on Thurs-
day morning (Holy Thnrsday), commencing at 7 o'elock,
wnd after Tenebrae in the evening a sermon wilt he preach-
vd on the Blessed Sacrament. On Goed Friday morning
the ceremonivcs, followed Ly a sermon, will eommence at
8 ocivek. Theve will be the devotions of the Stutions of
the Cross in the alternaon at 3 o'clock, and in the even-
ing, ufter devotions, commencing at 7 o'clock, a sermon
will be preached.  The curemonies on Holy Saturday morn-
ing are Lo commenco at 6.30. Tho scrimon on Holy Thurs-
day cvening will be preached by Rev. b P, Buckley; on
Good  Friday morning Ly Rew, (. Collins; and on Cood
Fridlay evening by e, ). Sillk.

The feast of Frin'g patron saint, Marcl 17, was 1his
year an cspecially plad dav for thy Kaikorai Catholics,
Holy Mass Deine for the first time eclohrated in their
midst on the occasion. A weneral Communion was made
Ly tho ehildren of the Brominican Nuny' school, and the
greab day ways wgarked Ly the TFirst Mol Communion of
a Land of little gipes, Many of the parenis also snproach-
ed the Holy Table iy v, with them. Father Kaveney,
who celebrated Mass, spoke carnestly to the large number
of marishioners present. on ihe gyreat pift of the true Faith
and the plorious examnle left hy Ireland's heloved patron,
St. Patrick.  Tin children were all invited to breakfast
in the sehool, anmd sports in the grounds afterwards, the

Nisters remaining with theng, entortaining  their parents
and friends,

will he cominenced on

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS

Respen.—-Yon

camnot gt oa better book  on

Economy than tho text-hook of th
by Clarles Devas,

JUUP - The New Withiess was first coited by
Bullov: Tuter by Ceest Chesterton
W Chesterton. It s rather dear ot the proscot tiine,
but it as worth the moiey—a shilling a copy. Any
rewsment o bookselior wonld urder it for you.

Fooomy Mo Fhe Catiadic o and Ao vice are two first-
rate periodicals. Your beokaellor would order them

for von If not, write 1y Linchan, Litue Collins
Street. Melbourne, :

Political
o Stonvhurst series,

Hilaire
4t present, by (3

SUmscrisEr.- - You nre quite right.  The editors of the Dux
Livs are o class to themselves. Whee asked what did
they do in the Great War, only one answer iy pos-
sible: “Wo told lies and sobd our souls.”  Aud  yet,
it xecms that the National Hymn s “Nearer, My
God, o Thes™ ! TIndian massacres, Irish Dhrutalities,
Fovptian devitey ara queet steps towards the friend-
sip of Huaven.  But we are a great people al the
=itne. ron't von think wg Repentances! My dear
siry we have ue faults. Wa gre IT. '

Crimic wouts 2 motto for the
Wo would supest:

AUT MUDDLE AUT MORT.

That might be interpretod: We will muddln or die,
Culliver missed a lot by dxing prematuvely. What a

pity I was not on the trip to Samoa with tho
“bhoys." :

Now Zealand Covernment.

P.H--We thunk wvou for vour letter, For threo big
pennics we send  vou the Paper post free. If xou
don't like it, leave it, ald sport.  But bear it in mind
well, oleditate on 1 morning, noon, and night: wo
Hre N0t guing to run s speeial Tablet for BYVErY person
who sends ns three pennios. We are frankly hopeless.
We are bing on xactly on the present lines, even

i wo have to dispense with your distinm:":_i]u-(? nat-
ronage and your lordly thruppence. A Happy Easter
to you, anyhow.

GarL.—Sergeant O'Sullivan defended Casement wlhen tried
for his life. The Sergeant is a bitter anti-Sinn
Feiner and a sturdy Castle-Mack. He was recently
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