
THE HARP:

Shall I revisit on your Saxon maame.
For with mine own my country's wrongs I

blend;
Hencefortb ail other quarrels I disclaiin

Ali otier studies, lo i this instant end;
And every foc to England is Fitzgeralld's

friend 1"
Having concluded, in the midst of a

tumult of' acclamation fron his toi-
lower's,who wcre with difliculty restrain-
cd from avenging the death of their old
chiot on those whon they heard dc-
nounced as his muiderers, Lord Thiomas
flung the sword of' state violontly on the
council-table, tore off his robes of office
and flung theim on ti groind, standintifg
up an armed but avowed rebel bclbre
the reprosentatives of' England and
Ireland.

The illustration in this number shows
how well our artist has.entered into the
spirit of i the scen. Samuiel Forguson
thus graphically describes tle secue
which followed this daring net:

'Crom Abu !' cried Ncai ROCe O'Ken-
nedy, Lord Thoimas's bard, who liad
passed into the body of the hail at the
head of the Irish soldiery. He was
conspicuous over ail by his height and
the splendor of his native costume. Ris
legs and aais were bai-e ; the sleeves of'
his yellow cothore, parting above the
elbow, fell in voluminous folds almost to
the ground, while its skirts, girded at
the loins, covered him to th icnee.-
Over this ho wore a short Jacket of'
crimson, the sleeves just covering the
shoulders, richly wrought and enbroid-
ered and drawn round the waist by a
broad boit set with precious stones,
fastened with a massive gold buckle.
His laced and fringed mantle was thrown
back, but kept from falling by a silver
brooch as broad as a man's palm, which
glittered on bis breast. H1e stretched
out his hand, the golden bracelets rat-
tling as they slid bacl on the thicknessc
of his red-haired arm, and exclaimed in
Irish:

" Who is the young lion of the plains of
Liffey that affrights the mon of couneil
and the ruler of the Saxon with his noble
voice ? Who is the raked up embe- of
Kildare that would consume the enemies
of his peeple and the false churls of the
cruel race of Clan'London ? It is the son
of Gerald, the top branch of the oak of
Offaly-it is Thomas of the Silicen Man-
tie. Tomas an teeda. Ard-Righ Eireann /I

Righ Tomas go bragh /' shouited the
soldiery with the vildest enthusiasm,
w%,hile Neal Roce continiied in a voice of
thIn er

"l Parrah lfarrah P i L is Thiomas of the
shirt of iron tiat lias leetied <'iot h froin
lis silken livery lilce the briglit steel
trom1 its shlieath of' velvet !-like the
brand t'foim its cloak of' asiies !- like the
rod, flaming and consuinb îg fire of
heaven out of the scatered clouds of the
sky. The sword of lrin is shrrp, heavy
anid piercing the ember ofe the rakCed-u p
wrath of Erin is red , smoking and ter-
-ible ; the asli c the aveging tiuder-
bolts of' Ein is swift aiud siure, strong
and suiddeii, buiniilîg and blasting, wast,
ing and inevitable i Ring aroi, und in.
sons of Cerrailt! Shoi fr the fac an
Earfa Mor / Throw up youir nliiiiting

pear. ye cliiidirei io' the chase. WC
mîust soon f'ollow our gaime w%'itli battle-
axe and claymiore to the wild dog's den.
Cast awa youir bows ofeliase, ye hun-
ters of' the plains ofLeinlster. We nuist
hi.uIt a prey to-day vith the shots of
gulis and cannons, in the nest of' digons
and in the lair of the duniî Saxon lion I
Farrah!farrah I Crom Abu ' and, crying
the GeraIldine war-cry, lie rusied into
the couit-yaird, bis red locîks flaming
over the leads of' the clansmen liko a
torch.'"

H1aving pei-mitted tho lords of the
coincil tO eseape, unmolested, through
the doors at the throne end of' the hall.
Liord Thomas and his friends witlhdrewxv,
and imrediately afiter vere actively
engaged in prosecuting fie war lie liad
so defiantly declared. He tCook Dublin,
from Newgate outward, and 'recoived
hostages from the rest of the city. -He
plundeied and laid waste ail Fingal fron
Sliabh-Roe to Drogheda, and made ail
Meath tremble at iis naine.

Wien the King of England obtained
intelligence of this lie sont relief to the
Eniglish. Sir William Skeffington went as
Lord Chief Justice to li-eland, accom-
panicd by Leonard Grey and a large
tieet. Skeffngton laid sioge to the castle
of Manynooth, and, after a gallant and
protracted defense, this chief stronghold
of' the Leinster Geraldines was treach
erously surrendered by Niholas Parez,
the foster brother 'f Laid Thomas, who
hid intrusted the villtin with its de-
fense in bis own absence in another part


