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TIE EXILE,

WY B. NULTY.

Oh! listto the lay of a ]igdlj friendless stanger,
An exile afac from the fand of his binh,. -
Exposed here alone to each sqrr_ow' and danger,
While mourning the loss of our long faded worth;
And hopmg gainst hope for 1o sec it returning
To end the sad v igil of bondage and mourning.
Witk hope and despair in his bosom still burming
As he grieves, lmplcé@ rin, {or freedom and you.

He once was as bright-as the lark in the morning,
Na sorrow. cee shaded the glow on his brow..| i
‘The soft bloom of health was his features adarning,
Aund light rose his song as he followed his plough;
But then o'er the land was a fecling extended,
And brave hearts had hoped that their woes! might be
ended. [
But soon the bright hopes, cold in death \'\y unfncudcd
Then he gnmcd hapless Erin, l’or frccdam and you
He 10\ es the old land, for among its grccn Bo\\cn
His heart’s first 1l'fccuons and.childhood . grew, xu'ong-
Hate grew with lh'll, growth, for the then ruling powers
Had, gloricd in.heaping on wrang;after wrong. | '+
‘Thew the people.were driven.in sheer.destitution - .
To grasp,at a hope in their grim resolution.,. ;
And nothin;> was left thens bue fierce rc'solmion
lo win back fair l’rculonl, dcar er, to you.

It f:ulcd 'md the blo«xlhounds of. tyrm\ny dnscd h\m
No spot of our xshnd for h:m was! seeure.

d al
: \Vhllc the ﬂag of'lhc foc ip cd’ully ﬂymg, e
o ln lnumph dur Eriu, o'er fru.dom and you L

ilig, wiped his eyes,, and gave: unt

’ huvm ta bn for our dinner.”

"THE. O’DONNELLS

or i
‘GLEN COTTAGE.

& TALE OF THE FAMINE YEARS‘ I IRELAND.
By D, P, CONYNGHAM, LL.D,
Author of & sherm un’s’ \(urdx through the South,?
£ Tho Irish l\r)uadc and its Cnnmn\gna,“

“ Snrsﬂcld or, The Last Great Strugglo
for Irchnd Yete,,ete,

cH AI’TDR \\ e Contznucd )

I Whatuooutmst my dear peoplc " con-,
tinued Father: O’Donnd] ttto those low,
1;;nornni nmtmz, prosc)y ising soupcrs
‘that ire going through thé’ country with )
“their sxmcnmomoua looks ‘and :deceitful”
hedrts. They will’ ot give a mmsel to
poor, starving pusons uniess- they turn,
or, what's as bud, go to thur schools. \Iow,
I tell ye, don't. mind thLm leave them to
God, but don’t send’ )om cln]dren to. Lhur
501100]5, ag you value their su]vntxon No, ’
my poor, peop\c if ‘you should éven dle ofy.

bug, 11 you Imtcn to thcxr scductlons, lgcll
is. your port! Lmn RO E ctermtv" ‘Do not,
1]1 s, thcm or ubuse t]wm uther for the

buy a-bit to cat tlns _blessed, duy{!’ L
. Only i's " Chnstmns Dny shure e
didn’t care” Ly
i God hclp you,’ my poor,lpcopl

hcnd of & family sx\pcnce oL, sh\nmg,,the

: 'Ohnstmns oﬂermgs of hxs w’ n.léluer purxsh- “

ioncrs; I el
i He, then lcft, for. home m c mpany W\th
i Ther w

people Avput |
i Well: whnt d yol
A0 Somcthmg to ‘ate,

hupger, God will reward you with henven,“ .




