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To theEditor of the New ZealandTablbt.
Str,

—
Iread the Tablet regularly, thanks to my Christchurch

friend"Rathkealensis," who is always prompt insending me the
best Catholicpaper in the colonies. IseeinAustralia, asin this
country, the great stridesCatholicity is making in spite of the
intense opposition that the secret societiesandall enemiesofthe
Church are now taking against her. Iam not surprisedatthe
Puritanic hatethat lifts its feeble head at the Antipodes,for the
same hatred is as rampant in this Republicas it wasamong the
silly bigots that were imported into New England in themuch
Yankee-adored"MayFlower." As this is whatis called the"age
of progress," and as America is a go-aheadcountry,so renowned
for its great inventionp, shrewd Yankeenotions, bogus elections,
crooked whiskey, and wooden nutmegs, the latest progress is in
the invention of new Protestantisms, which are springing upall
over,making the number now, so far as heard of, 346. "The
Watchers of the Coming Man"are the latest, andas they say the
onlyreliable. Butinspiteof allthisbigotry thatis hissed through
Beecherism and all of that ilk, the oldCatholic Church, thathas
seen the ruin of its enemies in all ages, is to-day destined in
this land tobecome the stronghold of its teachings,addingmore|
lustre and purity to the reality of American independence. The
onward course our holy faith is making here is unprecedented.
Twenty yearsago there was in this city onepoor priest, who said
Mass ina shanty, which could*hardly accommodatithe littleband
of Catholics on Sunday; to-day, we have eight churches, their
noble spires towering over everything in the city, and whose
interior magnificence can vie with some of the historic piles of
ContinentalEurope,allhaving their fine schoolsadjoining, which
can each accommodate sevenhundredchildren daily.
Isee the school question causes discontentinNew Zealandas

wellashere. An AmericanCatholic must paytaxes fora system
of education he is no sharer in. Not only that, if he sends his
childto the public schools,before his studies, along chapter from
King James's Bible ia read forhim asanintroduction to theinsult
offered to the faith of his fathers. This sectarianism is a bloton
thename of freedom,and until it is abolished will meet the un-
divided opposition of the Catholic Church, which already is felt,
as some State legislatures have suppressed the reading of the
Bible.

The financial depression that this country is going through at
the present time is new initshistory;dull timesallover,andidle-
ness everywherebutamong the politicians,who areat thepresent
time sapping the life out of the constitution of this beautiful
country. Itcannotbe otherwise, when from thebigoted present-
takers, Grant and his Cabinet, down to the pound-master, the
worship of dishonest dollars goes on, whilst State prisons and
penitentaries often only lend enchantment to their view. From
present appearances thisinjustice androbberywill go on,asHayes
isndarly counted in by the dishonest partynow inpower, backed
upby a commission of vile political shysters, whoown their posi-
tionon the bench to their bigotry,and Grant's mismanagement,
and who have,to the Nation's peril,boldly declared that fraud,
perjury,andmurder are asnothing compared with the success of
theirparty. But thefuturelooks threatening,andCongress boldly
tell those traitors that Tilden's great majority will not or cannot
be set aside, as the people's voice, from Alaska to the Gulf of
Mexico,and from the Atlantic to thePacific, comesinall itsmight
toundo this wrong and to leave untarnished the great honor of
being free men,under that grandold flag,upheld by theConstitu-
tion so nobly won and framed by Washington and his honored
associates.

—
Yours,&c.,

Jersey City,Feb. 20, 1877. T. J. O'Connell.

write anation's songs/ said Fletcherof Saltoun,"andIcarenot
whomakes its laws;

"
but he must beno weaklingwho wields so

potentan influence.
Inallages has the merit of the poet been confirmedby the

approbationof thepopulace. Homer wasrecitedin the streets to
admiring crowds; the love of the people for Euripides rescued
fromdeathmany menbelongingto the wrecked forces ofNicias;
andit is toldin illustration of thepowers of Dante that, whenhe
wentabroad,he wasfollowedthrough thetownby criesof"Hccovi
I'uomch'h stato allLtferno." Inour own days,moreover,amongst
lesser testimonies to the capability of the multitude toappreciate
that which is good, wehave the description,givenbyFarjeon, of
the effects of apure song on the habitues of a lowLondon tavern,
where ribaldry ingeneralprevailed.

In fact, ballad-poetry originated, asMacaulay tells us,inthe
necessities of the people,and it is a strange slur tocastupona
poet that he has caught and charmed the popular ear. Verily
the Profanum Vulgus is here most unjustly despised. Mr. Bracken
need feel but little discouragement at finding himself declared
unworthy of entering into the sanctum sanctorum wheresuch a
Rhadamanfchuasit3in judgment,andoverwhoseportalsi3inscribed
the mottoof Moliere's pedantic women—"

Nul a'aurade1' esprit, horsnouset noaamis."
Our critic, however, with most engaging candour and an

extremesimplicity,opens out to us his qualifications for passing
sentence. He strings together, in a mannermalaproposanddis-
jointed,a number of extractsfromBritishpoets,andhis comments
upon them an?unsurpassed. The two cardinal points of poetry,
according to Coleridge, are,"The power of exciting the sympathy
of thereader by afaithful adherence to the truth of nature,and
the powerof giving theinterestof noveltyby themodifying colours
of the imagination

"
From this our reviewer evidently differs.

He says,ineffect, what Cowper said insatire."
Manneris allinall whats'er is writ,
The substitute for geuius, tasto, andwit."

Inapassage of Milton'sL*Allegro quotedby him
—

thepassage
is fromISAllegro, andnot from Comus as stated in the reviewer's
note

—
he finds"Littleof thought or fancy, wisdom or wit." A.nd

this he asserts of a poem, concerning which, together with its
companion IIJPeuseroso, Macaulay wrote:

"
These poems differ

from others, as atar of roses differs from ordinary Tose-water,the
closedpackedessence fromthe dilutedmixture. They are,indeed,
not somuchpoems as collections of hints, from each of which the
readeris tomake out a poem for himself. Every epilliet is a text
for astanza." The italics are our own.

The thought contained in some beautiful andmelodious lines
of Coleridge's is adjudged to be "common-place;1' yet Carlyle
says,

"
Coleridgeremarks verypertinentlysomewhere,thatwherever

you find a sentence musically worded,of truerhythmandmelody
in the words, there is something deepandgood in themeaning too.
For body and soul, word and idea,go strangely together here as
everywhere." A man may, however, fail now and then in the
musical flow of his lines andstilldeserve the name of poet. The
critic, for example,who woulddeny such a title to Ben Jons<m
wouldexposehimself meraly toridicule,werehe indeedconsidered
worthyof any notice. Yet this writer is accredited by Macaulay
with " rugged rhymes," with"jagged mis-shapen distiches," and
again hesays,"Ben'sheroic coupletsresemble blocks rudely hewn
out byanunpractisedhand withablunt hatchet."

Inthe third verse of ChildeHarold1s
"Greetings,"our reviewer

perceivesonly "grace of words." But,indeed, the whole style of
his criticism is that of Philaminte:"

J'limo superbement ot magnifiquement;
i Ce3deax adverbcsjointsfont adarirablement."

We should haveconcluded that the whole string of quotations
alluded to hadbeenbrought togethersimply in vacuouspedantry,
soinapt are they,and so feeble and senseless are the comments
that attend upon them, didnot the last extract adducedseem to
afford a clue to the manoeuvre, and give evidence of a deeper
motive by no meanscreditable. This extractis a sonnet of Shak-
speare's,into direct comparison with which a passage, certainly
amongst the leastmeritorious,inMr.Bracken's volume is brought.
Here is literarybullying with a vengeance,and which cannot be
toohighly reprobated. To fell even one of heroic strength with
the club of Hercules, wieldedby meansof a lever, would bebut a
paltry victory. TheLaureatehimself so dealt with wouldbe found
wanting.

The fact is the writer, whatever may be his pretensions, is
totallyunfitted for the task he has endeavored toperform. Even
had it been undertaken with good temper it musthaveproveda,
failure, for itis clear, onhis own showing,and fromthe ridiculous
remarks he makes concerning the extractshehas brought forward,
inattemptedrepressionof the author he essays to review, thathe
hasno perception whatever of the meaning of poetry. Its sense
escapes him, and for him its delicate essence is voidofsweetnessj
by" jingle

"
alonedoes he recognise the bard. The censures and

instructions of such an one are alike worthless,anddobutprove
him tobea much gasping andeffete Quintilian.

In conclusion, we trust the New Zealand Magazine does not
seriouslypropose to itself aneffort tocrush local talentof the less
ponderouskind, but that this, its first shabby attempt to do so,
mayproveas wellitslast.

REVIEW.
The IfetoZealand Magazine,April, 1877.

This publication continues to pursue the ponderously respectable
course it has marked out for itself. Itmaintains generally the
creditableplace it has assumed in the ranks of heavier colonialliterature,andwith the exceptionof onepaper thismonth's numberis,asusual, fromapurelyliterarypointofview,fairandacceptable.

The exceptionalpaper to which we refer,is that entitled"A
Book of Poems," and whichprofesses togive anunbiasedreviewof
Flowers of the Free Lands, by Thomas Bracken. Professes to give
such a review, wesay,for,although the writerassumes inadegree
thepaternal-didactictone, there is asuspicionof acerbity apparent
through this thin varnish that,to say the least of it, is highly
suggestiveof prejudice.

Havinggivenus apageor two of verbiage,in whichheaims
at being instructive,and asserts a belief in"

the muteinglorious
Milton," this critic makes the following unique statement:

"
Our

poet of the Flowers of the Free Landshas had the ill luck tobe
applaudedby the crowd." We can well understand that tobeso
applaudedwouldbe a misfortune, wereit the effect ofpuffing,or
■werethepublic ofutterly vitiatedtastes,butnow, for the first time,
we learnthat genuine popularitydegrades the bard;hithertowe
had thought it formedanelement in his greatness. Itis not con-
sideredamongst the least of the glories of Burns, for instance,
thathis strains are familiarin themouths of themost illiterateof
his fellow-countrymen; and we recognise it as a weak point inMoore,thathis lyricslack the magic whichmightobtainfor them
a constant audience at the fireside of the peasant. "Let me

The DublinIrish Times says that the profits realised by the
Messrs Guinnesa's brewery amount to the magnificent figure of
.£IOO,OOO perannum, and thepartnershiphasbeendissolvedupon
the termsthat Sir Arthur is toreceive £1,000,000 or 20 yearspur-
chase ofJ850.000 a year. Mr.E. Cecil Guinness, whobecomes the
soleownerof thebrewery,offeredtodraw acheque for £1,000,000,
hiabrother'sshareof the concern;

NEW ZEALAND TABLET.Friday, April 13,1877.

Correspondence.
AMERICAN LETTER.

9


