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A LIVING IRISH LITERATURE

Gaelic literature is siill Jiving (writes W. I, Kent,
0.8.C., in the Fune Catholic [Verdd),  And as the move-
ment of revival gains ground and Irishman, and Scotsman,
too, return to their national languages, this literature is
likely to become more widely known throughout the world,
and has a bright future hefore it. The success that las
already crowned other revivals of the same kind, tor
example, the Czech movement in Bohemia, may serve to
reassure those Gaels who are disposed to take a less hope-
ful view ol our present situation. But apart {rom the
pessimists who question cur prespects of succeeding in
this movement of Gaelic revival ol restoration, there are
others who are disposed to deubt whether such a success
is desirable. Some leel that, however much a restoration
of Gaelic te its rightful place as the national language of
Ireland might gratify popular seatiment, or patriotic
pride, or racial prejudice, the triumph of Ewglish culture
would veally do Tar more to promote the trie interests of

Irisk literature and Yrish education. This view of the
matter may well scem plausible to Knglishmen or to

foreigners who ave acquainted with the rielr English liter-
ature and kuow little or nothing of the Gaelic. But on
further reflection it will be found to be an illusion.
Here, as clsewhere, the true inferests of o national
literature and the best hopes for the fuiure he with the
native langnage of the people. And from the foreien
language, aud the foreign culture. lreland can only get
a literature that would he, at hest, but seeond-rate anid
provincial. Al the arguments that tell in favor of Ane-
licising, Treland might have heen urged with equal plans-
ibility in the twelth and thirteenth centaries. in aver of
Gallicising Tngland, #or Freneh was then the Ianguagee
of the ruling classes, of court and parliament and schools:
and it was also the language of a rieh and flourishine
literature. But the Irench of Stratford-nite-Bowe wonld
never have been n match for the French of Paris in the
realms of literature: still less would it he able {o vie
with the Tnglish of Stratford-on-Avon. And the same
holds goed of Treland. Here, too, the true sonrees of
poetry, and of all literature in the highest sonse, mnst
be sought in the traditions of the people and in the gonins
of the national language. Tt is true some cood work Tws
heen done by Trishmest who write in Tnglish.  But Anelo-
Irish literature could searcely hoar comparison with that
of England itself: nor could anvone who knoew them hoth
put it on the same level as the Gaelie literaturo of Ire-
Iand. The literature that springs spontaneously from {he
native sources and faithfuily reflocts natjonal folklore and
legend and carrics on the old literary tradition.

must
needs he written in the alden tougne of Erin.

—

AN APPEAL

TO IRISH FAITH AND LOVE OF ST, PATRICK,
RAETIHI

In the raging bush fire that swept this district in 1918
our little church (St. Patrick’s) at Raetili was burnt to
the ground. We are now making an attempt to raise
funds to replace that little church in a permanent material
which will withstand the brunt of future fires as the Irish
Fsith has withstood the brunt of the fires of persecution.
To us, who have the Taith from Ireland, the name of
Patrick is sweet music to our ears. Here is a practica)
way to show our gratitude for our Irish Faith and our
love for 8t. Patrick, by helping to raise a church worthy
of our Faith and of our glorious Saint at Raetihi. '

The following donations are gratefully acknowledged : —

Friend, St. Andrews, 3s; TFriend, Dunedin, 10s: 1.
O'Hagan, Apiti, £2 2s: Mus. and Miss Cromwell, 10y
Father Veuning, £1: Mr. and Mrs. MeGrane, Qlakune,
10s; P. H. Gosse, Ohakune, 5s; S. B., Taihape, £1; Friend,
Masterton, 10s; Mrs. Connolly, Lower Hutt, £1; M, White,
Rissington, 3s; A. Falion, Ashburton, f5s; Trriend, Dunedin,
£1.  Already acknowledged £38 15s; total, £47 17s, '

Send. a2 brick (5/-) to-day for St Patrick’s Church,

Raetihi. All donations acknowledged in the Tablet

Address for donations—
FATHER GUINANR.
Ohakune.

ERIN'S CLAIMS VOICED AT TOWER HILL, LONDON

There are people who still try to persnade their con-
science that all the treuble in Ireland is due Lo the activ-
ities of w smalt, hut violent, “gang ol criminals,” who for
chscure revolutionary reasons wish to see their jand turned
into o wilderness and a desolation {writes Bev. Cland M.
Coltman in the Londen Paeily News).

Those who cherish this faney shonld pay @ visit any
Sunday afternoen to Fower Hill. There they would find
convineing evidence that il is the very soul of » nation,
passionate and vnconguerable, exalted and heroie, against
which their tanks and bonbs and wuns are being in vain
directed,

Tower THIL so silont and deserred on Sundays, is given
over to them without apposition.
they have an afternoon’s holidav.

The police are there, hut

There 1s order without
orders pmonest this great crowd, and when {he demonstra-
tion is over the T is eleared within ten minntes,

In imagination one sees these demenstrations repeated
in Canada, South Afriea, Australin, and America, wherever
Trelamd’s exiles have scattered and taken rvoot. One won-
ders whether reason, justice, awd Helt will prevail heforo
tire vathering storm bursts on the Fmpire.

Sunday after Suaday for mauy monils past Tower Hill
has been the eallying centre for crowds of FLondon Irish,
They come streaming up from ail parts of the Fast End,
with their hands of droms, files, and pipes to lead them.
Standing on the historie hill, one hears the distant music
of stirring Trish tunes as contingents arrive from Poplar,
from as far cast ay Cistom House and across the river
from Depiford,

They march on to the 1l to voice their woes, their
hopes, and their defiance.  Sccing and hearing is all, one
recopnises that here is something spiritnal and invineible,
The soul of a nation is being tronhled, and cvery Trishman,
thouglt he way never even have seen Freland. is troubled
with it.

THE SLOW ONE,

When we two walked the moning tewn,
You scolded me upstreet snd down

Far absent ool and distant evo

And it was vou—--oh never 1—

Who knew what friend was coming by,

But now alone T thrid the stroet,
No-one foresayvs the souls T meet,
And no-one cares to consure e
For hlindness or for apathy.
Not even you could this foresec?

And yet T leel vou there afar
Forequest the way of saint and star
To set it in my slower head,

When T, tike you, am with the dead,
For e'en in that you me foresped.

And when [ oreach the towered gate
That binds the city ultimate,

And stand v ignarance and fear,
You'll come to fend me eyve and ear.
At will you not, my dear, my dear?

—R.I., for the N.Z. Toblet.

The mteresting fact is mentioned in the Paris edition
of the hicags Tribune that the British Empire has
cmerged from the war with acerctions of territory in the
total, mandated or coded in fee, of 914,245 square miles.
Thus, Englaud has secured a groat addition of nearly a
million miles, whereas sho denies to the Irish the right to
32 thousand square miles of their own land. The Im-
perialists pretend to consider i¢ no erime to grab a mil-
lion square miles of other people’s territory, but when
one simply demands the land for which one’s race have
dwelt for three thousand years, one is an immoderata
rascal, aceording to the liars and shopkeepers.
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