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RECENT IRISH NOVELISTS.

Anornen year hos como und gone withont bringing us the
novelist wo are hoping for, whom wo re in need of, to show
us ourselves us wo are, neither flatlered nor yet too much
overshadowed, by lnck of discernment aud sympathy,  Every
nation has its novelisty, atd tho art has not yet reached 1ts
highest development, the art which reflects moen and wotnen
in their dealings with and attitudes towards each other, vo-
vealing ther faults, finhngs, powors und wenknesees, with
somethmg added from the artist, of suggestion, criticism,
wealism of the reverse, which shall help the studoent to recog-
nize himeelf or his neighbor, and hit a useful lesson home.
'ho roll-call of Irish novelists is fur too short and unsatis-
factory, and if it be true that thagrowth of thonovel incereases
with the prosperity and counsequent mtellectunl eulturo of a
country, we have not far to seck for tho renson of our poverty
in nrt. A fow treusures have been hauded down to us from
the past, works which have made record of the pevple and
ways und scenes of a dny gone by. Wao havo tho novels of
Uerald Ariftin, the Bumms, Carleton, Miss Ldgeworth, Lady
Morgan, Lever, all of wiich give us lively and characteristio
pictures of an [reland which we seo nct now. Inlater years,
cither becauso nnagimation has grown dull among us, or the
ways of life supply less attractive material, or the rendy Ing-
Jish mnrket for fietion draws off our talent nnd employs it at
remunerative wages on the themes its daily supply requires—
for kome one, or all of these reasons, certain it is that our
Irish hiteratnre does not become envichied as time goes on,
and wo shall hinve hittlo to show for the work of our period at
the close of the mneteenth century. It is a noticeable fact
that writers who preduce one good Irish novel, giving promise
of store to come, almost invarimbly cense to be lrish ut that
point, and afterwards cast the tributary stream of their powers
o the miversal river of Luglish fiction.  ‘Thus, Mr. Lewis
Hingtield, inving given us that fine pictuve of Ireland in tho
duy of the Valunteers, « My Lords of Strogue,’ turned his
back upon us, nud beecame 1 consequence less distinguished
and less mteresting m his work.  Mr. Richard Ashe King, in
like manuer having delighted Irish reuders with the * Wear-
mg of the Green,” now supplies an Iinglish novel to an Bng-
}ish perivdical, mding his shamrack m a field of common clover,
Mr. Justin MeCarthy ulso writes perfeet English for the Eug.
ligh, und the clever books of Mrs. Cashel Hoey show no trace
of te fuct that she 1s Insh of the Irish, not only by birth but
in fasthful affection.  Mr. Richard Dowling, who in his early
dnyr of deliento prommise migrated to London and pitched his
tout bLesule the publishers, would doubtless have given us
uwmeh more beantiful and deheato work if he had stayed
withia learng of Shandon Bells.  Yet how can we quarrel
with any of these bright spirits if they prefer to live their lives
pleasantly and an aflluent circumstances m the busy working,
paying world of London: rather than content themselves with
the adeally uncomtortable conditions of him who elects to
chow the cub of sweet and Litter [rish fancies with his fect in
an Insh bog and lus head in a rainbow 2 To choose the
Intter way mach self deninl is needed, wmueh fuith, much
stigleness of purpose, and also the sacrifice, sometimes, of
things even more sacred than idenl service of country.  We
vrust only hope that with the advent of Home Rule to Ireland
will come the dawn of u new era, when incrensed prosperity
and civilization will bring increase of artistic culture, aud a
tasto for letters at present deplorably wanting in the Irish
public.  Until such a taste be ongendered we have little chance
of passessing a rieh literature of our own.  Of the fow Irish
writers who continue to write for lreland are Miss Luffan and
the clever author of * Hurrish.”  While paying large tribute
to the brilhant author of « YFlitters, Tattore, and the Coun-
sellor ™ we muat regret that Iier pen 1s not wore often dipped
in the miik of human kindaess when describing the faults
and shorteconungs of her worser fellow country men. A little
of Thackera;'s sly numor and sweetemny tenderness would
euhauce the valne of her often just criticism, and o bright
picture placed beside o dack one would reliove tho sombreness
of lier presontations and more completely reflect the trutl,
The author of *« urrish " has also chosen the role of censor,
thougls perhaps in a legs marked degree.  All honor to thoso
who dare to expose tho naked trath with honest purpose.

Wonld wo hind o George Iliot to give ua of Irish lifo scenes
and characters corresponding to those in ** Silns Marner ™
and > The Mill on the Floss.”" Thero is no doubt that ** 'The
Colleginng,” by Gerald Grifiin, is the very best Irish novel us
yob written-—strikingly dramatie, wronght to a fine point of
tragedy through varymyg scencs of the most tonching pathos,
the most playful humor. Lovery touch 18 Irish to the hife.
Laughter and tears follow one another ns one turng the pages
of the book.

Tho best Irish story written in Inter years 18 Miss Keary's
“Castle Duly.” Unhappily, the anthor did not live long
enough after sts publication to give us another of the sume
character— ftasa Mulholland in Weekly Begster,

ADDRESS TO ARCIIBISHOP WALSHL.

——

Anciumsuor Warsu was on Thursday, the 27th ult., the
recipient of an artistically illunminnted address, presented by
the moembers of the Sopnrate School Board, the presentation
taking place 1 the recoption rvom of the palaze. Tho wl-
dress was read by Mr. Anglin,

His Grace, in replying to the address, said he wished to
speak w1 conversational manner, and requested those present
to be seated. e thanked them sincerely for the beautiful
address and tho flattering terms in which it was coushed.
He left London with all its pleasant associntions and with
the conviction that he wns assuming duties of greater re-
sponsibilisy in this diocese, to which he had been called in
the Providence of God. Ha felt assured, however, that he
Lad many friemls in Toronto able und willing to nesist him,
and if he wanted any proof of this it was to be be found in
the magmficent reception accorded him on the oceasion of
his arrival in this city. Ile then referred to his early con-
nection with the city of Toronto, and to the fuct that hohad
served on the Separate School Board. Io was glad to hear
that the Separate Schools of this city wero progressing so
favorably. ‘Tho education of the Catholic youth of this great
country was & subject of great importunce, and oune well
worthy of their best attention and lubors. The Chnrch had
always taken a hvely mterest jn the education of her children,
and hero in Canadn they enjored privileges which, though not
so great as they ought to be, wero stili greater than those on-
joyed in other countries. In Franco the schools were be-
ing secularnized und mfidelized, and the nuns and spiritual
teachers turned out. In Italy things were ulso looking very
bad for rehgious education, and even in Englaud undesirablo
changes were being mude. 1t would be a bad day for Eng-
laud when the teachimgs of the Church were not adinissable
in the pablic schools. The battle between the Church and
infidelity 18 now te Lo fought in the schools, The Roman
Catholic Church 1n every country is moving against the in-
fluences of infidelity and unbelief. Heretofore the Catholics
of Ontanio could live in peace with their Protestant fellow-
citizens, but now some politicians seem to think that they
(the Roman Catholics) wero getting more than their rights,
They did enjoy certam rights here but not to the same extent
ag the Protestant minority of Quebes enjoyed at the hands
of the Catholic mnjority. Thoy were  told here that they
wanted more than their rights, but this was false ; it was tho
old fable of the wolf and the lamb, They wanted to live at
peace, to manuge their own institutions and not to interfere
with the rightsor liberties of others—to live in peace as free
citizens of a freo country. They pay their taxesas o other
citizens ; stand side by side with othersinthe city’s interests ;
thoy trade with their Protestant brethren and their Protes.
tant brothren with them. He hoped the timo wonld soon
come when the people of Canada would learn to hate injustico
and to love fair play, and when the public men wounld regpect
patriotisin, instead of party and politics. He quoted extracts
from tho report of # Protestant nunister (Rov. Wm. Rexford,
Seeretary Quebee Council of Public Instruction) to show that
thore wore in Quebee nearly 1,000 Protestant soparate schools
with an attendance of 84,440 pupils, while in Ontario there
were but 245 Catholic schools. In the Catholic Province of
Quebec the Government grant to Protestant schools was $20,-
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