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all things which the good curé would deplore. 1t is only fifteen years
Sice Iy Lamy died and it would seem that once again we have
Manifest evidence of the intimate workings of the supernatural in
the ordinary life of the Church. DamiaN MacratH, O.P.

Poe Vrigar axp 1HE Soxe. By S. M. C. and L. M. ANDERSON.
(Chatto and Windus; 6s.)
. This skilfully contrived tale of the Dissolution of the Monasteries
In Deyvon recreates more effectively than many historical tomes the
Suf:fel'illgs and endurance of the unhappy vietims of Henry VI1II's
rehgious innovations. And in Robin Hackworthy, the reputed
Chaggeling, who is more reminscent of Francis of Assisi than of
obin Goodfellow, S. M. C. has created an enchanting character,
Worthy successor of Brother Petroc. His simplicity, his deep appre-
“ation of the loveliness in nature and his worship of God in poetic
Sutburst counterbalance the grimness of the sufferings of the ejected
eligious. Although Robin, whom even his kinsfolk suspected of
Jing g faery-child, dominates the story, there are several outstand-
g characters. The general picture of village and monastic life in
’8von on the eve of, and during, the Dissolution of the Monasteries
IS effective and, as in 8. M. C.’s previous novels, many vignettes,
Such as the wedding procession of the Lady Margaret Howard, a
Meeting of g Stannary Parliament at Crockern Tor, and the pillaging
of rBuckfa,st, are particularly telling.
, here is, as one would expect from the author of Brother Petroc’s
heturn, a vivid account of medieval religious life, in the Cistercian
bbey of Buckfast, where Robin's nephew, John Hackworthy, be-
%ame g monk, and in the Cannonsleigh Priory of Augustinian
Czajnomes.ses, where Lizz Brownrigg of Robin’s village became Sister
Lhzabeth, Around these two, each a rugged and forceful character,
8 centred the account of the loss of their religious homes. Even to
those well-learned in this period of history, this account of the des-
Tuction of the monasteries will give a fuller realisation of the suffer-
lngs it involved for those who remained faithful to their vows.
the poetic title of the novel is not misleading for there is, as
a11“eamdy indicated, a gracious relief in the poetic outpourings of the
ery-like Robin who found in the strange Hermit of Mis Tor a
“end who loved God and could rejoice in his songs of the loveliness
od’s creatures. One hopes that this novel will have as wide a
R“lblic as ‘Brother Petroc’ and that many will listen to Robin singing
The song of the Maker of Heaven and earth’. K. M.

LETTBI«JRS vroM Rusu GreeN. By John C. Heenan. (Burns Oates;
8. 6d.)

tth has ofen been remarked that in these hectic days we have lost
e.e art of letter-writing, as, for instance, it was practised in the
;ghtgenth century. And how tiresome a lengthy letter can be when
le iy occupied with many ithings. Father Joseph Sinclair, the

https://doi.org/10.1017/50269359300031852 Published online by Cambridge University Press


https://doi.org/10.1017/S0269359300031852

