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of the Irish, and on ballad poetry, and alse
“Posts and Dramatists of Ireland.”” His
own first velume, ‘‘Ballads, Poems and
Lyries,”" appeared in 1850, the opening poem
being the beautiful piece entitled “The Bell-
Founder,” in which he narrates the legend
.pf the bells of Old St. Mary’s, Limerick.
FPaole, a younp Italian bell-founder, having
completed a beautiful chime of bells, after
many years’ labor, sold them to the Prior
of a neighboring convent, and with the pro-
ceeds bought a little villa, where he hoped
to settle and enjoy domestic peace. Here
he would have the happiness of hearing the
bells toll daily from the convent on the
cliff. But misfortune fell on the young bell-
founder during a period of disturbance. He
lost all and became a wanderer without home
or family. Moreover, the convent was rased
and the belis carried off. On discovering this,
Paolo’s heart withered; his hair grew white
and he became prematurely aged. His sole
aim now was to find the chimes apain., At
length, after much fruitless wandering, he
approached Limerick, and anchoring near the
old town, beheld St. Marv's steeple raise
its turreted head above the mist and smoke:

“The old man sees naught but St. Mary's
sguare tower, with its battlements brown.
He listens—as yet all ig silent, but now with
a sudden surprise,
A rich peal of melody rings from that tower
through the clear evening skies.
Leaning forward, he listens, he gazes, he
hears in that wenderful strain
The long-silent voices that murmur: ‘Oh,
leave us not, father, again!’
'Tis granted—he smiles—his eye closes—the
_ breath from his white lips hath fled.
The father has gone to his children—the old
Campanaro is dead!”’

In 1854, Denis Florence MacCarthy was
appointed Professor of English Literature
and Poetry in Newman's Catholic Univer-
gity. At Cardinal Newman’s requesf he de-
livered three sets of lectures, the first being
on Poetry ; the second and third on the Poets
of Spain and the Dramatists of the Six-
teenth Century, respectively.

An Irish Legend.

Pre-eminently a lyrie poet, MacCarthy has
written little in narrative form, but his
“Voyage of St. Brendan’ belongs to this

latter class. Tt embodies the legend of the
" Irish monk, who, about the year 525, sailed
across the western main, in the hope of win-
ning the heathen to Christianity, and reach-
ed the mysterious land of promise beyond the
sea. After seven years’ ahsence, Brendan re-
turned to his native land and founded the
monastery at Clonfert.

S8t. Brendan describes his departure from
Treland :

‘At length the long-expected morning came,

When from the opening arms of that wild
bay,

Beneath the hill that bears my humble name,

. Over the waves we took our untracked way.

10ver the sea we fiew that sunny morn,

_ Not without natural ears and human sighs;
"For who can leave the land where he was
born.

Aud where, perchance, a burisd mother

lies,
Where all the friends of riper manhood
dwell,
And where the playmates of his childkood
sleep ;

Who can depart and breathe a cold farewell,
Nor let his eyes their honest tribute
weep 2

Until 1864, the poet's chief residence was
on Killiney Hill, overlooking Dublin Bay.
Iu that year he broke up his home, owing
to the ill-health of some members of his
family, and after a prolonged stay on the
Continent, settled in London, where he pub-
lished a volnme on Shelley’s Early Tafe, giv-
ing interesting details of the poet’s visit to
Dublin in 1812,

. Translations from Spanish.

A passage in one of Shelley’s Essays first
drew MacCarthy's attention to Calderon, the
great Spanish dramatist and he devoted the
best years of his life to giving heautiful and
almost Faultless renderings in English  of
Calderon’s works.  In 1833 le published
translations of six of (Calderon’s dramas,
among them being ““The Purgatory of St.
Patrick.” His work excited the admiration
of Spanish scholars. It was praised by
Ticknor aud Longfellow. “Particularly in
the most poetical passages you are excellent,”
wrote Longfeltow. Such a sentence was in-
deed a supreme tribute to a translator, tes-
tifving, as it did, to his capacity of rising
to the highest level of his original. “He
has,”" says the writer of an interesting sketch
of the poet in the Dublin Review of 1883,
“hy his translations earned himself a per-
manent place in English literatnure, where
Lis name must ever remain indissolubly as-
sociated with that of the great poet of
Spain.”

A fime sample of MacCarthy's power as a
translator is that soliloquy uttered by Sigis-
mund, Prinee of Poland, whieh is one of
Calderon’s most celebrated passages. The
opening lines are as follows:

o Since 'tis plain,
In this world's uncertain gleam,
That to live is but to dream;
Man dreams what he is, and wakes
Only when upon him breaks
Death’s mysterious morning beam.
The King dreams he is a King;
And in this delusive wa¥i
Lives and rules with sovereign sway;
All the cheers that round him ring
Born of air, on air take wing.”

In recognition of his labors, the poet was
elected a member of the Royal Academy of
Spain, and in 1881 a medal was sent him
which had beén struck in commemoration of
the hi-centenary of Calderon’s death.

Died on Good Fridax.

Dentis Florence spent the last few moaths
of his life in Treland, his death cccurring at
Blackrock, on Good Friday, the Tth April.
1882, At the Moore Centenary, when his
splendid ode was read before a delighted andi-
ence, he was crowned Poet Laureate of Ire-

land. After his death many of his frienda
and admirers combined {o raise & simple ma-
morial to him, and a bust in white marble,
by the Irish seulptor, Thomas Farrell,
R.H.A,, was erected in the City Hall he-
tween Chantrey’s ‘‘Grattan,”” and Hozan’'s
“0’Connell.”” Among the subscribers were
Cardinal McCabe, who had been a fellow
student; Cardinal Newman, and Cardinal
McCloskey, representing the Catholic Church
of Ireland, Englarnd, and America. )

“A better memorial,”’ says Father Mat:
Russell, S.J.—the kindly friend of many a
budding poet and author—“was the issuo of
a popular edition of his poems.” This eol-
lection was brought out by his son, in 1884,
at the instanee of the Memorial Committes;
but somo of the poet’s best work has been
omitted from it, including his humorous, and
most of his national pieces.

“Beldom,”” says the writer in the Tudlin
Review, already referred to, “has a writao's
name heen transferred from the list of ihose
still Tiving and active among their contem-
poraries to the ever-growing roll of Tass
celebrities, amid such a universal feeling of
regret as that evoked by the recent dealh of
Denis Florence MacCarthy, Ireland last in
bim enc of the most graceful of her lyrists;
a large circle of intimates deplore a friend
endeared to them, not more by his briliiant
intellectual endowments than by tle zenial
sympathies of his nature.”
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All for Jesus (Rev. Father Faber).

Growth in Holiness (Rev. Father ¥aber).

Bethlehem (Rev. Father Faber).

At the Foot of the Cross (Rev. Father Faber).

God and the Supernatural (Father Cuthbert,
0.8.¥.C).

The Graces of Interior Prayer (Father R.
Poulain, 5.J.).

Sermons {Rev. Dr. Moriarty).

Folia Fugitiva (Rev. W. H. Colgan).

A Dark Night of the Soul (St. John of the
Cross).

Spiritual Canticle of the Soul (St. John of
the Cross).

Ascent of Mt. Carmel (St. John of the Cross).

The Interior Castle (St. Teresa).

Life of Father Champagnat.

Creator and Creature (Rev. Father Faber).
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