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IRISII LITERATURLE.

THREE CONTEMPORANEOUS
CLASSES.

Bource of ttie Nattoua1 Ltterary Out-
break of 1818 : writinr for theEig-

11sh Publio Pope lenuessy's
Opinion; The Occasion i.

the Stago.

There runs a story of an Irisb Bishop
who once delivered a lecture rernarkable
for brevity and truth. This lecture was
entitled "Snakes in Ireland." The title
tickled the people's fancy and as on auch
occasions they flocked to hear him.
How disappointed thoy must have been
when the shholarly and pious man finish
ed bis lecture i one sentence "There are
no snakes in Ireland." Irish literature
as a titip L-ts the appetite, makes one
pull the chair closer to th e rostrum. Whal.
uneasiness and feet.shutfling when we
become as brief as the Bishop? Ladies
and gentlemen Ireland has no contem.
porary literature. The Irish peasaut.re.
cognizes three kinds of wcaring niateial;
silk for his masters, homespun that so
admirably lit himself, and shoddy that,
through no fault of lis has been L4o often
his garmnent. .These three divisions ad-
mirably answers my purpose in dealing
with

IRisil LITERATURE.

By the first fabric we nay represent such
writings as emaiate from Dowden, Ma-
hafLav, Brooke, Alexander, Lecky and a
nunmerous coterie who principally reside
in the land of fogs-and find their in-
spiration in all tLhings English. They
are after their mudel Wellington whose
only infirnity, ever as a sleuth-hound on
bis martial track, was, that he had been
born in Ireland. Sncb men nay produce
a literature, full dear to the scholar's
heart, aia:d may be recompensed by closet
affection, even if their nation has cast
theni ofl as so mnay.v lslaiuelites. Of
the second ciass and by far the mont
noble, a li terature to breathe love for the
poor and laughter for the lonely, such as
we tindi i the bllads of Burns, and some
of the poemits of thmat fellow.loving main
1-oo(, thero is no out-put. Gri flin's mor-
bid desponiency paralysed a band that.
miglt have drawn friem the lyre the
ppwer to cheer the dreary peasant's life.
He thonight fit tu wa1ste his genius on
trifie., that wce dead before the little
graveyard tif thc Bretbren received the
ashes of theiar amthor. Davis, sole desire
was to belonig to tlis class, a chies whose
aimf is to find iii their ow'an that inspir-
ation t whiach creatte a literature. I am
well alware, and umder the tiret cass have
a:ihnitmel t-at there is such am thing a- li-
tenttlur dran troin.uspiration that
has2 nothing m conmon with one's
cuuntry. but,.the* difference is ati, rice ap-
pareit. Bar ean. heread by all Scotch-
men, he appeals to them in all climes
and tinies, lae i one of theni, while
T>omon' ,pasons. are onry for a' cer-
tain brand of' Scots. and even then, they
require a mout. That odd phrase of
Fletcher's of Saltoui " let me make the
batllads of a nation and I care not who
makes the laws " must be a bruth to the
creator of the

SECOND CLASS OF LITERATURE.
Since the death of Davis there has
arisen'in the whole range of lrish litera-
ture but three names that one cai
in aiy way associa-te with this literature.
Allinghamn, vho touched the national
heart in a few of his ballads, notably
" Loyoly Mary Donnelly." He left his
chosen path to sing of roses and night-
ingales, and was lùst in the huge furest
of minor warblers, vhose songs, bearing
no message- to mari, die with the voice
of the singer. T. D. Sullivan, whose
spirit is very willing, but wçhose song -is
hmited Lo a few notes reminding one of
the chaflinch's unvarying strain, though
often repeated, ever plcasant: and the
youngest and best ininstrel, Percival
Graves, who bas caught those kodax
glimpses of the Irish peasant, and in a
few graphie dainty touches places before
us the real peasant, cheerful in bis
poverty, faithful in his trusts, confiding
in his friends, bating generously bis
enemies. In the midst of is nirth and
melody. the harsh discord of sadness.
He portrays the nation's -life, and in
doing-so heips in the muaking of an Irish
national liferaturë. With due respect to
Sir Charles, this must be.done by such
inen as Graves. It la a grave mistake to

write of it as the ouitcome of atock
capital and lyceuma. It was neither Sir
Charles nor the Nation tiat gave us that
national literary outbreak of '48, but the
struggle that begot these. Of the third
cias, producers of shoddy, they are
found in every Irish town, their lucu-
brations, if they ornament the rural
press, must aurely dement the editors.
They consist of poems, sonnets, r on-
deans, essays on Round Towers, and
bulky volumes of history, mostly issued
from rural presses, and often dead on the
day of their publication. Some may
make a fèw days noise, on account of the
interest of the subject, or
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of a few critics, as in the case of a swarm
of ill-written volumes called Kenmare
Publications. Had these critics known
that they were using the tactics of the]
mythic gods, making a cloistered lady
mad in order that she would come out
from ber holy calm to this troubled and
cruel world to destroy herself, I feel
that their Celtic chivalry would bave
warned them to desist. Sad to say this
shoddy, that has no excuse for being, is
one of the drawbacks to genuine Irish
literature. I is foisted on the public.
with page after page of eminent recom-
mendations, it id lauded by newspapers,
and why ? Not for its«merit; but soiely
from a pecuniary standpoint. A thou-
sand copies sold will net so many pounds
and pence. and pounds and pence are
desirable things to bave in the Emerald
Isle. To those who take the -slightest
interest in the subject il, may be interest-
ing to know these sa-me wearisome Ken-
mare books had, in ten years, a circula-
tion of more than two hundred thousand
copies, while Diveres' volumes of classic
verse, attained a circulation of a few
hundred copies. I once had the pleasure
of staying a few days in Venice with an
Irish scholar. To rny asking him regard-
ing the absence of a literature, he re-
plied that it was due to agitation. "The
people are so busy agitating that they
have no time for literature." To this I
objected on the ground that former agi-
tations ! produced a crop of literature.
" it ist&rue," he continued. " that former
movements gave the nucleus of distinct
national literature, but you will note
that these muovemente depended on
physical force, and this had to be kept
alive by stirring odes and burning
addresses, while that of Mr. Parnell is
one of moral suasion, and can jog along
without these valiable accessories." To
ny mind there is a truer explam.tion.
Ireland is not a reading country, and
Irish writers, bread-earners connot afford
to devote their talents to their country.

THIKY GO TO LONDON,
and writing for an Englisi public, they
mlust learn to rid themselves of every-
thing Irish. Il some of them now and
then sing of their country it is like Prout
and Maginh a burlesque on their coun-
trymen, or a satire on a land that gave
them birth, but no bread. Some of the
niosL brilliant of London magazine writ-
ers are young Irishmen. These mon are
not devoid of patriotisn. One of them,
who has done in spare hours a noble
work in collecting, .
"Andb leanld the gray legend t-bat long had

been IIeeptnm
Where oblivion's dl mitW o'er lits beauty was

creeping "-

told the present writer that this
band.of young exiles "were ready to aid
in any Irish literary miovement, provid.
ed that the Irish public would support
them. That time bas not as yet arrived,
though we hope tosee it in our time.
A few years ago the upper class were the
only readers, of late years education
has become more widespread among the
people, and reading has perceptibly in.
ereasel. This increase has been noticed
by that actite writer Pope Honn tsy. In
an article im the Nineteenth Century he
writes. " Irishmen who return to their
country after a few years absence can
not fail ta see, as oue of the most notice-
able changes, an extension of popular
literature ; a great inrrease in the num-
ber ofreaders, not bowever, in the uppey
or middle classes, but in the lower class-
es-that is lower as far as the possession
of pounads, shillings and pence id concern-
ed." IL is consoling to know that the
reading class increases yet I find that
this increase is small compared with
Eugland and Scotland. In the city of
Dublin there is not a single magazine of
any importance. Publishers will tell you
that there is no public to support uch
an undertaking and Mr. Yeats will tell
you that these sanme -publishers - have
told him, " that no book is bought in
Dublin unlqas it bq t4oe tet-bQok; for

some examination, th'at alone among the
great cities of the Unittd Kingdom,

DUBLIN IS EAF
to the'voice of genius-deafetned by the
roar of poltics on the one hand and
lulled into the deadly sleep of scholasti-
cism upon the other.' It may be strange
news, but I cen vouch for ita truth when
this competent critic writes: "I know
poor clerks in London who read the best
books wita.entire delight and devotion,
while bere in Dublin countless numbers
of fairly-leisured and well-to.do men and
women hardly know the very names of
the great wrters of the day." Amiid
snch difficulties the Irish literary man is
like a once noted peddiar who, finding no
purchasers for his wares, carries them to
another country where they are
eagerly sought after. It is not to be be-
lieved that he will care much for the
country thaL condemned hrim to trudge
along the highway with an unopened
pack. That there is some reading in
Ireland I admit, but I canot debase lit-
erature by putting it under that head.
Let Sir Charles, surely a just judge, tell
us. "I have made enquiries, and I am
assured that the books chiefly read by
the young in Ireland are detective and
other sensational stories from England
and America, and vile translations from
the French of vile originale. It is for
the moralist and indeed all of us who
have loved Ireland, to consider whether
the virtues for which our people were dis-
tinguished-purity, piety, and simplicity
are not seriously endangered by such in-
tellectual diet." If rbis reading is the
incroare noted by Sir John Pope Hen-
nessy after years of colonial life, I should
pity the prospects of the new aovement
recently inaugurated to supply the
people with wiuolesome Irish literature.
Let us trust that the increase is of a bet-
ter clas, and that that noble land of
Young Irishmen led by the gailant old
literary warrior Sir Charles, dream no
empty dreams in their proposa-ls to give
us lives of representative Irishmen, auch
as Sarsfield, Roger O'More. Luke Wad-
ding, Grattan, Curran, Emmet and
O'Connel. With these names

THE OUTLOOX BRIGT.ES.

If they are written, net skeleton tlike,
but flesh and blood as they lived, men
with ail their Celie traits pro-
minently drawn, and their environ-
ements boldly sketched they wilt
and must command a-n irish pub-
lie, if not in Ireland, in that greater
land vhere the impress of the Celt has
been so strongly felt. Stories of a race
even im dull books interest, history not
dry annals, nor weary puppet drawing
but figures that live and breathe, comapel-
ing us to be their fnieuds or foes, nor
poems not of green-flags and broken
harps, nor wild yells and neaningless al-
lusions to the mythic ages of hi-eland,
but songs that touch the bart, that bave
their life there, songs that brnng hope
ta the dispirited and sunshine to the
gloomy hearted,_ songs that teach of mari-
liness and duties of man, songs that
make one feel proud of the hands that
struck them froin the lyre.

It may be demanded ; where are the
writers toa supply these captivating
books 7- And here let us avail ourselves
of that strange Iribh method of solving
one question by asking another. Sr
Charles is speaking "_Let me ask, where
mn 1840 vere the writers who were ex-
citing universal enthusiasm in 1843 ?
Like them the men of the future are
consciously or unconsciously,.preparming
for their task; they are awaiting the oc-
casion-occasion which is the stage
where alone great achievements are per-
formed. I coulid naime, if it were need-
fui, a few writers not unworthy to suc-
ceed the men of 43." Occasion that is
the word, the key to the situation. Ire-
land bas not, had the occasion to show
us what she can accomplish in

THE DOMAIN OF LETTERS.

Her life bi been given to agitation, and
the rest necessary to the cultivation of
literature denied to her children. That
occasion will soon come and Ireland wili.
sadly disappoint her faithful fiends in
many lands if she will not prove ber
ability to grasp the occasion. and give us
a literature that its intrinsie worth will
stand alone and command attention.
A little more than a quarter of a century
ago English men derisively asked " Who
reis American books ?" Wliat critie
would ask such an absurd question now-
ada-ys ? - Who reads Irish booksthey are
asking. Shall the do so in a quarter of a
century from now ? Sir Charles and his
band say no; far be itfrom abenchman,
although a foreigner, to say yes. Brander

Matthews says happily that "a man'a
intellectual development may owe much
to the happy acident of a pregnant and
atimulating book assimilated at the night
moment." I think that a mnan's intel-
lectual development may owe much to
some great far-reaching movement in
his own time. The German struggle of
'48 produced a crop of literary men,
whoim unpre is stili fet. Such a muove-
ment bovers over the Irish sky in the
shape of Home Rule. May it not be the
I' occasion" that Sir Charles Gavin Duffy
bas in mind. If so caed mille faiUhe.

WALTER LEcKY.

San tloncd Programme.

We have received from the central
executive commission for the festival of
the Poee's Episeopai Jubilee the follow-
ing statement of the principal features
cf the programme anctioned by the ap-
proval of Cardinal Parocchi, their preei-
dent:

1. Triduum of iinauguration at the
close of December ia the Churcli of the
Gesu, with sermon by Father Zicohi, the
Jesuit.

2. Audience accorded by the Pope on
the Epiphany to the children et Cathohe
families, accompanied by their parents,
for the homa-ge of the gifts of innocence
ta be made to the Vicar of Christ.

3. Arrivai of the Italian pi!grimage on
the 19th of February.

4. On the same day, the tiitieth anni-
versary of the episcopal counecration of
the Pope, His Holines _wili celebr.te
Mass in the Vatican Bsilica.

5. A solemn academic scance will be
he!d in the Church of the Holy Twelve
Apostles, with music directed by the
Commander Mustafa.

6. During Passion Week spiritual ex-
hortations will be preached ta the people
in the four churches of Rome.

7. The commission will give a repast
ta one hundred of the poor who, on the
occasion, will be clothed with fresh gar-
nients and prepared to approach the
Holy Table in the basilica of St. Lorenzo,
in Panisperna, where the Pope was con-
secrated a Bishop.

8. In the same church a Tridaurum of
thanksgiving will be celebrated.

9. On the 19th o! February the Pope
will receive the permanent commission
of the Italian Cougresses, the central ex-
ecutive commission of the Jaubilee feles,
and thc commission oi the Roman
ladies.

10. The foreign pilgrimages will ta-ke
place until the end of next year, the
Holy Father having decided that the
Jubilee will last te the close (f 1893.-
London Universe.

DEAFNESS ABSULUTELY CUREU.

A Gentleman who cured himself of Deafness
and Noises In the Head of 14 years standing by
a new method, will be pleased to send full par-
ticulars free. Address ERaETr CLITOX, 8
Shepuerd's Place, Kennington Park, London
S.E.,-England. 30.0

Visitor :l Ithis a-n old homestead or
a modern imitation of antiquity ? Ten-
ant : "Oh, it's new-brand new. The
roof leaka in forty places."

ABOUT ANNEXATION.
when dyspepsia invades your system and

bad blood occuies a strougbold In your body
tUe ontyOto betrouble le to annex a botte
e wrdock Bltod Bitters, the bea. remedy foi-

dyspepsia and bad blood, and the only one that,
cures to tay cured. .

"I ee vill.in in your face," sa-id a
judge to a prisoner. "May it plesie
yoirr honour," said the latter, " that la a
personal reflection."

FOR SWELLINGS AND FELONS.
GENLLEMEN,-My ttle girl, aged 8, had a

large swelling on her neck. I used Hagyard's
Yetlow 011 uIt and 11. dtsappeared lu a storl
lime. IL aiso acred a flon I was trouble
with. MEts. O. E. WE-nDowEa, Mana, Man...

" Name your boy John after yourself,
Mr. Barrows ?" "No, Mr. Tomson. We
have named him James afLer a- prolong-
ed family row."

PREPARE FOR CEOLERA.
cleanuiness, care and courage are the re-

sources of civlization s a-ait, hoera. Ieep
thre body scrupariously aiean. La-t bot £004.
Taie BurdockBloodB itters to main tain rega-
lar digestion and ensure pure b rood whan 1l
tire very best safnard aga-last choiera or any
other epidemi. ..

Buyer: "l Ibthis suit all wool?" Moz-
insky: "I von't lie ta yeu, my friend,
for it is not; de buttons was made of
silk."


