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types of ail that is best and noblest, the incarnation of high
principleb, sublimne charity and ehild-like siînplicity. If lie
gives us an occasional picture of a w'orldly-rninded or rigid
ecclesiastie, can we forgelt the hosts of self-saerificiiig, lovable
priests tlîat thirong his novels?

If the scholarly Canon sonietimes ]caves us breathiess ini
our fruitless, attcmpts to dovcta&l the typ*eal Irishiman's
theories and practices, it is simply beause lie realizes that cen-
turies of oppression and persecution, have miade of the Ir'ish
race, a people better fitted for heaven than for earth. H-unger
and poverty endured for their faith, hiave spiritualized the Irish
nature, just as macerations and fasting cthercalized the anehor-
ites of tlic dcsert. The trivial luxuries of life are too trivial to
engage flie interests of the Irish peasant, -w'hat cares lic for a
pa't1.ace or flithy lucre, -wvhen God's bhue heaven spreads its
sapphire vault above him, 'while flic bracing breezes froin the
grassy downs and briny marshes set lis nerves a-tingle and
toothe his brow with thieir pure. stimulating touch? It is little
surprising that the -world of to-day in its naddened rushi after
glory, luxury. and ý,clPf-satîsfaction, shonld sucer at the simple-
rninded. pure-living irish peasant. Tt is nothing more than the
eternal ant1&agnniýzm of cvii to saîictity - li11e the "eternal
nionlzs," Jreland has kcpt lier l)irtlirighit, w-bere others bave sold
it for a pittance. *When flic moral vision of the -%vorl, is al
d;storted nnd false idols reign in flie once glorious shirines of
flic God of Israel, the faithful ýsons, and dauzliters of Ireland,
sec stili (3od's power in the lighltning. iTis heauty in ftic snowvy
-white and heavenlv bine of fthc Irish syI1slove in flic Cross
fliat no'w weighs them down-IIis tencriieýs in flic suffeýring
that ages hiave nieted out te them. TIîey, perhiaps alone, with,
flic lIerioie Poets have bv supernatural insiglit feit the truthi of
those cxquisite, lines of Fathier Tabb:

«'Is thy servant a (log? So inust hc be
Ifin theli street ivliere flaunting sin, ,and cruel envy meet,
H-e'd find flic sweet, faint vestige of tliy feet."

In reading any of Fatlier Sheehian's wvorlis, onc *cannot buat
ho struel hy the autlior's vaFt erudition. 1-ie seems equally
well-versed in German, Froimdh, Greelz and Ttaliaii, while hie
pages tecm. with historical and elassical allusio.s. 'Yet never je
fhe reader wvearied by the -%vrifer's "savoir." Ail seemn so


