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meqtics cpme o, and sauntered up and dowa the great hall waiting
forthe racovery of the now forlorn Masterof the mansion, .« Ermy.
Erin”—sighed the warm hearted peasant—*¢ youf children leave’
yaur pleacant fields with but lutle grief for parting ; they forger
the trees and the meudows of their innocent days, und gledly-tora
their backs on the homes where they were tenderly reared.
Wrong anil want drive .some away from your green shores,.af\:
pride, an love, an madness make otirers willingly banish theme,
solves to foreign tands. ‘Many a burnin-hearted exile is now op
the salt deep, glad to sece their sails fiJled with the wied which
blows oser their forsaken-country ; some, some few may retsrn
oatknore ; bat the mast of them will never again bless the Cotrt
or the Coltage where their young feet learned to walk,. and-their
innccent prattle delighted their parent’s bearts.” The old gen'tleﬁ.
wan beieg partially recovered, again sent for Msaatin. - The ser-
vintsretired with noiseless steps and with melancholy glances ;
and the once gay house was s0on silent asa towmb ; the voice which
coald - besi animate it was far away, amid the tamult of a ¢ pas-
séuger ship’ and Lhe loud murmurs of the tossing ocean.

SCENL AT WARSAW. |
| ror-trE.a. 2. .} et

[Scexg—~The Fortifications, a great number of persons of every fiaid
" and profession working at the entrenchments.}]
An Eaginecr.—DPatience and perseveraace my friepds ;qur

werk prospers as did the building of Jerusalem ; a few days

more, and ifthe Tyraot pierces to our Cupital, he must fight
agaiosy disadvantages. )

A Workman, (a stage player).—Yes, he must first surmoupt
those bulwarks, and then these bodies, before he may pollute aug
hearth sfanes. P

2d Workman, (a milifary invalid.)—Eternal coafusion on (he
foul hearted boar; | am unable o go out to meet him, butllong
for his appearance before Warsaw, that | may have an opportus
nity to die while striking at him. Dy old sword hus ere now
tasted the ronk blood of the Russ, and everin the most righteous

cause, in defencs of the liberties of my unfortunate con y,

Hut taik “not of ficarth stones! he cannot pollute them ! if War-

saw fulls before the fiend, our wives and little opes will dic at the



