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less page as when they were set down in the full fervor
of his meal by the hand of the writer., Like Daute, he
~was fond of homely terms and simple illustrations, as in
speaking of St. John outliving his generation and cx-
periencing the ““droariness of being solitary,” he wrote:—

“Of him were demanded by his gracious Lord aus
pledge of his faith, all his cye Ioved and his heart held
converse with. He was as a mwan moving his goods into
s far country, who at intervals and by portious sends
them hefore him, till his present abede is well-nigh un-
furnished.”’

Those who love the stately cadences of Phe Second
Bpring’ instance it as an example of Newman at his host
as a prose poet. Tt was the first flovering of that new
and less restrained eloguence which ecame o him on his
submission to tho Catholic Churel. Tn this sermon the
future Cardinal drew a pleture of the *‘Seeond Spring’’
that had come to England in thoe revival of Catlholieism,
in language whose charm and vigor, elasticity and limpid
grace has fow, if any, equals in Eoglish literature.

In the following excerpt from one of his esEAVE, Writ-
ten shortly after his entrance into the Chureh, Newman's
awn logic *"becomes poctical’” as he writes af the Church's
ritual:

“What are her ordinauces and practices hut the re-
gulated expression of keen, or deep, or turhid fecling.
and thus a ‘cleansing,” as Aristotle would word it. of the
sick soul?  She is the poet of ler ¢hildren: full of music
to soothe the sad, aud control the wayward—wouwderfnl
in story for the imagination of the romantic: rich in sV
hol and imagery. so that delicaie and wentle feelings which
will met bear words, may in silenee intonate their pre-
sence, or commuune with themselves. Her vers being s
poetry; every psualm, every petition. coversy eolleer, overy
versicle, the cross, ihe wirre. the thurible, i~ o Tulfilmert
of some dreami of childhaod. - aspiration of vouth. Such
poets as are born ander her hadow, she takes fata Ler
serviee, she sets thewn o weite hyvems, or (o COnpOse
chants, or 1o embellish shrines, or 1o detetmine cerenionios,
or to marshal processions: nar, she can even mnke sclool-
men of thewm, as she made 2t Thomas, 110 lowic beeame
poetieal.”

Newman she sot o wiriting hyions ool composing
chants, and wany of hix loveliest fines are addreseed o
Our Lady, io whom Lo cver lad the tend
Many of his hymus are very widely sung including 1he
one to his beloved patrow. %t Philip  Neri. besiuning
“This is the Saint of gentlences and kinduess. and it ie
interesting to nole that there qre as many as forty musi-
eal settings ro Nis Lead. Windhe Lighi. which has al-
ways been more popular with ear separiated hrethren than
amonyg  Catholics. thouzl ax a peem it s rhvtbhmically
sweet and appealing,

However, when all i< sati!. it ninse he adisteed that
Newman did wot foel the e of destinate verse. e
with all his vivid imagination he wae o woller of tales.
As far as conventionsl diction wuos cencerned his  verse
was quite in line with thai of the cichicenth contory
posts, and e had nething in commen with the new po-
mantteists who souuht the apnval of straneo, corious, and
obsolete words.  Neither had he sympathy  or patience
with the slipshad colloguialisms of o lnier dav. The
poeetry of the Scriptures wux s, aud of the FASDOT stroets,
and of the sweeping, inviaible sea ol cternity. nned this
ke pave to his readees in fmoerishahile
it the pure golil of perfoet prose,

Newinan loved words and he loved  ihe iruth: and
with these wwo as o wiefif T i hitveell (o wenve 4
tapesiry. sinple iv desivn vt eieh wiill a beauiy tha
holds the wlow and chiarm ol medieval ar With what o
master hand has he combined the colors, vivid, somhiye,
hright, subdned. givine s shoon of silver. apal five, pan-
oply of purple, rainhow tints—soft and s enehaniing as
the dawn., There i« no procddigality . hut all s rioht and
well ordered, all is groudly  covccived and carricd  out.
Dignity it breathes, this tapestry. and  holiness,  ane
sweetness, and peace, And woven i oand ont and dome
imating the whole are (e colden threads of taith. that
faith that led him on i a4 perfeei
at the last.””

rest devotion.

fines et Jorever

end and to peace

Treland is ithe onlv country in Furope where to atier
a word of the native languace in a law court is an oflence
punishable with imprisonment.

Every parent should impiant into the heart of his
children a love for the Faith and a high ideat of its
value, that through life thex may Inok upon  tha very
idea of losing it as the greatest of perils.  They should
instil it into their minds that lovalty to the consbituted
authorities, abhove all ta the Viear of Christ, is one of
the greatost of guarantees of Fajth.

THE ARROWS OF DESIRE

(By G. K. CuestERTON, in the Ncw Witness.)

l have reeently given myself a present of a toy bow
and arrows; and started happily to lose all my ATrows
in thé trees and the tops of houses, in a way that brings
back all the paradise of boyhood. But in the course of
losing them I have learnt something of the sort that 1
did not learn in boyhood; I have been interested to notice
a certain quality in the very natnre even of such amateur
archery. A quality belongs to the how, which belongs
to a number of things our fathers used in that hest period
of civilisation when 1t was not too eivilised. Its shortest
deseription is a sense of liberty, its more exact definition
is a power of indefinite mastery and manipulation of de-
gree. That ts, one can not only de a thing, but do it more
or less, down to the finest shade of indifference. I have
roticed the same thing about another of the older and
mora natural implements; a quill pen, which is both lighter
and more flexible than a steel pen. We have all Dheard
that things of the West are reversed in tho FEast. so that
their very writing runs hackwards, and it is said that
the Japanese can write with a paint brush. a< Europeans
ean draw with a pen.  But writing with a quill suggests
something of ihe yreedom of writing with o paint brush.
And the quill comes from the same sort of flving wild-
fowl, 1he types of freedom, from which come the feathers
of the arrows. You can launch an arvow lightly or heavily .
vou can send it so that it seems to go like a thunderhoh
or so as to alight, by comparison, like a falling leaf. At
last vou ean do it with a boy's how: and in the former
case I oean feel as if T were the Angel of Death; and in
the Lwtter enaet the more congenial character of the God
of Loveo You cannot do this with fire-arms: which are
alter ull modern machines, and therefore have somethimge
in them chat goes heyond the purpose of man their maker.
Vou cannot Hre off o eavnon, ol a wealthy neighbor walk-
e down the street, so that the cannou-hall alights oo
the tip of his nese and hounds harmlessly away.,  You cnn
do something ke this with o toy arrow: and it is my
inteniion o ey Forodsstance, 1 odo not believe in poli-
tien] assassination: and Toam sorry it has broken out
waain v drelaned. At Lord  Freneh had  been killed, T
should have telt hornd i some sense e respect him,
as a soldier who hiad died doing what he thoueht his duty.
And Lord French has plaved the tool far oo much lately
v deserve to die dike that.,  But 1 might have tickled
him up witlh my toy arrows, to the universal satisfaction
af the Commonwealth. 1 do not wani Mr. Lloxd George
tu he shot: hat 1 should ke him shot a little.  And you
cannot shoot a man a little with a rifle or a revolver.
You can, as the phrase goes, wing him: il one can even
metaphorically  coneeive a politician as elad wilh wines.
But that i ouly a Ioeal hurvi, not a lesser hurt: it does
not wive Al pistol the fine Tevity of the pea-shooter. 1
want the Prime Minister not realiv omupdered, but rather
murdered.  And the nearest approach in that could be
manared with a tov how and arrows.

In shord. the gun, as compared with the how, may
very well he taken as a type of what maxy bo called Gor-
man civilisation. It even hears a cerlain resemblance to
German strategy,  For the point s that when the caunon-
hall has left ihe camnon, amd iz tmee on its way towards
the  Prime Minister, | bave »no more control over the
cannon-hall: it will travel io the full extent of  a fixed
mechanical range, not specially fitted to the individual
case. T ocannot pat the Trime Minister with the cahnon-
Ll or  strike  Jum with  the  ecannon-hall, or
merely give  him a good  hard  knock  with  the
cannon-hall. T eannot change my mind at the 'ast moment
and let it swerve in its course to take i Mr. Montagu
andl Sir Auckland Geddes.  Perfeetion in this purpose
can only he obtained by seme weapon even simpler than
the how: the sward or even the stick. But just as the
sun would launch the missile, so the German strategic
sehnol launched the whale military assault. Tt went like
clockwork: and it could not mend itself any more than
clockwork.  Opposed to it was that other spirit, at once
ware  subtle and niore simple, which watehes and waits
for opportunity, which maodifies ii_.sclf for the occasi_on
and is not ashamed of changing its mind. A machine
cannot ehange its mind; beeause it has no mind to change.
What Jofire meant by nibbling the Germans is very much
what I mcan hy tickling the Prime Minister. ¥or those
to whom civilisaiion does not mean merely complexity,
that is clockwork, the very highest civilisation always con-
sists in a certain artistic mastery of degree, a power over
proportion, vested in personality. In 1_e§s p‘edantw ‘worc'ls,
the highest flower of the highest civilisation is liberty.
By our contention, the fruit of which that is the flower
17 property.
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