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but geucrally the hiappier disposi-
tion prevails and the spirit of levity
is prcdoiuant. 'rhey are taxed
more lighitly aîid have'greater lib-
erty than any other European
people, and the bMatant hunmbugs
wlio are splitting tlieir throats de-
manding H-oume Rule for Ireland
are doing the people of that land a
real injury iii prolonging a spiritof
discontent that Nve must admit does
exist to a limited but constantly
decreasing degree.

As a parishi rector rernarked to
the writer: "If the Irish would
drop their bad politics and worse
liquor they wvould be the happiest
anci rost prosperous people on the
globe.> They are flot "hbanging
men and wvomen " in Treland now
for " vearing of the green," or any
other colour, and they have as much
freedom as is coilsistent wvith a due
regard for the riglits of others.
An Irishiman is generous to a fault,
and this liberality is probably the
chief stumbling-block to his suc-
cess in life; for hie xvill fot only
divide bis last crust, but give axvay
the last crurnb to a human being
in distress, and hie viii flot stop to
inquire as to the nationalityr of the
supplicant. He is industrious and
laborious, and deserves to succeed,

but ini offly otie thing cau lie be said
to be constant, and that is iu love.
Thue world produces 11o truer, or
more devoted, or more pecrsistent
lover, and we migbit add that noue
other lias the saine felicity in ex-
pressing the language of love.

I have said nothing, so far, of the
statesm-emi of the present day.
While there is probabiy not a Burke
or an O'Conncll lu tlie present
Commons, there are representatives
xvbose devotion to the interests of
Ireland, and wvbose rnaily bearing
command the respect of men of al
parties to such a degree that Ire-
land -is really better represented,
and lier wants receive greater con-
sideration, than whien presented
throughi the fiery and impassioned
oratory of bier former delegates.
Among the former there is no
more usefut or influential represen-
tative than Mr. Daniel Criliy, xvho
for- fifteeiî years bias represented
the Mayo District in Parliament,
and to whom I arn indebted for
mnany courtesies-courtesies that
spring 50 naturally and linostenta-
tiously f rom the true Irish gentle-
muan tbat one is left in doubt as to
wbether there is an.y obligation at
ail, at ail!

MY OWN LOVED LANDl.

Whon from the hieighit of ol ronown
Thyv past lieroic sons look down
To scan the Fixture's nursing.piace,
Aifdl icot for a superior race,
Shial not tlheir cycs ho turned to tliee,-
Hoine of the brave, the wviso, tho free,-

My own loved land !

Beolid! where lies the expansivo scoe,
Calimiy the awful soas botweon!
A stately thuatre, designed
As for thie godliko of niankind;
WVherc happior tiino shil bring to viow
Thie best. thy sons may ho or do,-

My own ioved land!

Be thino no shrine, no bendedl kne
To falso godes namoed of Liberty;
Anti lot thy sons no freedloni boust
That in the golf of solf is iost:
Bo thiizie no base, un hiailow'd gain,
No fouineas thline escutchecon stain

My owiu loved land

If sunli a future thou shait sec,
If so the heaveus shall smilo on thee,
If thino bc honour and rcnown,
WVith Virtuos aniaranthine croivn;
Thon gladIness shall tlie world bofal,
And thon ho blest in biessing ail,

.ày own ioved land.

-P.sor iedix.
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