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Y George to S Patrick,

The flleawing 3 oxuer f bl b Hemboss
OF BE, kel B Men iy

O Xgrp of okl Yirin! sud. sad wos thy
Mory,
Firo tho sun.gad of stupe had enlilit
end its yloom
And flung o great Iyght. an noffable
glory,
Oor the chrine of tho xaiut and the
patriot - tomb :
Ol where {he base heart that wowid
willingly barter,
£or ouglit the world ronders. thy lony,
tntehleas roll
Of orator, puet, wit, hiero aud martyr-
Tho alto-reliovos oh Famo's dun- ioss
soroll.

Midst » storn loncliness, Frinscorued
cen te falter,
Whou the march of tho pagan know
littlo of foss,
When the glare from cach crimson'd
Druldical alinr
Paled the streaklet that Tl from ths
Jight of the Cross:
Ayel whon Juglaud. in chaing and in
boudage, was bending
‘Neath the terror and smart of Llola-
tey's rod,
Frin,—Krin, the faithful—was fearlesaly
sending
Her missionaries forth, in the name
of hor God, )

Forget? dod forbid! Iu the npight of
tho ages,
When tho Genius of Knowledgo, at
Learning's dear shrine,
Burned one astral, alone, to illumine her
2ges,
And that lamp, constant Krin, was
thino—yea ! 'twas thine,
For it was to thy halls, midst the chaos
of Liotters,
Tho scholars of Europe wero once
wont to como;
When Iguorance, olrewhere,
Kuowledgo in fottors,
Alma mater wert thon unto all
Christendom.

bound

Daren tho Empirc to doubt of what |

Firin hias given,
When war’s desolation has spread it's
dark pait;
How her bravest and dearest, ubknoll'd
avd unshiriven,
At tho blast of Brittania have yiclded
their all;
Midat tho caunon’s loud roar and the
musketry's rattie,
Qelt and Saxon have sobbed out their
last partivg breath :
When tho cbill morn basdawned on the
day after battlo,
Bida by side they have lain in the
wuiou of death.

‘Noath thy vines, Vimicra {~—thy slopes,
Unlaveral
Vittoriws park ridge!—Salamanca’s
broad plaia |
The sorpse-choking tronch, nigh thy
stoep, Albueral!
Falibiul Eriu bas yiolded her glorified
slain,
Theix boves aro still bleaching by Pun-
Jab's five rivers;
‘The Lili-tribe, by Kbyber, point out
whoro thoy rest
"T'wixt tho boulders and rocks whero the
palo aspen quivers,
Each faco to the front, and each
‘wouud in the breast

O sons of St. Patrick ! fol strife have an
cading ;
We proffor the palm in Sincerity's
namo;
Fling tho mantle of Peace o’cr our bye
gone offending,
" Aud $urn down your page of the con.
turice’ shame.
Thoa Eriu shall be unto Albion a sster,
The Green Islo and White Islo shall
knecl at one shrine,
Yor Alba has turned unto Erin faud
kiss'd her,
And the rose and the shamrock in
poses now ontwive.
Tns BrAcksMIiTH.

The Acrol@ Revenge.

The sun was setting behind the
hills of Maldon, one June evening, in
the year 1845, when an rorobat, with
his wife, waa seon plodding along the
rosd towards the next market town,

They were weary and sad. The
acrobat himself was a man about
thirty, of dark complexion, with raven

sleup I hn was anxions ta enen o fow
prncoe atber 1o bhe town or b fore
renehing 2 nnd progontly s oppor-
tunety wrose by which, wa Lo theught,
he wight do so.

Almost opposite to him, at two or
three hunired yords distanee, was
the lodye and noble gateway of a
gontlomana park. As Daval npproneh
od it ho hioard voiees sounding high
nnd wirtiifal i the wir-—the voiows of
obildrers ninhing merry, with thele
hight, young hoarts, and thur olear.
noging laughter.

As ho osme nearor and looked
through tiis pate, o saw bsyween
twenty and thirty ohildren, in holiday
attirs, playing upon the lawn, belore
an old and spacious mansion whick
had belonged to the Windus famly
for many generations, and wag now in
tho pogsossion of S.r William Windus
tho tcnth taronot; and it was the
buethday of hig hitie daughter which
the ehildren were celebrating.

Tho norobat's oyes kindled as ho
locked i at the bevy of holiday
makera. Iluro was & grand chance
for brm. Huary it wonld delight the
“tldren to geo him {lagn his golden
balls in the air, whirling them up and
up, lika the ever springing atream of
o fountain. SBurely ail the other
wonderfal things ho could do wonld
be the very ting for them. Su-ely
the great and wealthy paresis would

1

p ly for the [
the littlo ladies and the littlo gentle.
mon.

Ho paused for a moment, then
slowly pushed open the gats, and
walked in towards the lawn, followed
by his wife.

Had there been anyone there whosa
permission he could have asked he
would have done 8o. But there was
no one but the ehildren themselves ;
and, therefore, addressing ona of the
oldest, he asked her if they would like
to see some of hiz feats. Tue girl
smilingly veplied that they would ;
and all the hitle faces, with their
great oyes, wore turned upon the
acrobat, and the wonderful box which
he took from Ly shoulders and laid
upon the ground,

And now thoe eyes of wonder opened
88 wide they could go. Aud o mient
was the listle sudience in watchiog
the acrobat, and so intent was Duval
i catching Ins brags balle that none
of them perceived that Sir Windus
was approaching, with his game
heeper.  1le camo forward with rapid
strides, and when within s fsw paces
of Duva), he called out to him in a
voioe of thunder :

“ Vagabond | how dared you enter
hero 2°

For a moment Duval stood astound-
od and dumb st this sudden interrup.
tion, He saw bofore hira a gentleman
muoh tallor than himself, in shooting
ooat und boots, with a felt hat ; narrow
shouldered ; fair, with shaven Jip and
obin, but bueby whiskers of deep
tawny hue; his eyes wers a bluish
groy, Jargo and bright; and his bear-
ing that of sn aristoorat, with a eirong
dnah of the bully,

** Como, pack up your trumpery and
begene ! suid the baronet, seeing
that Duaval stood looking at him. But
the acrobat had recovered his self
possession, and nnw sald with a firm
voice !

“1 meant no offense, your honor ;
nor to hsrm anyoue, or anything
belonging to you, I saw the ehildren
and made bold t3 enter, thinking it
would pleaso them to ses my——""

Ol that & a very old story,” said
the baronet, * When thieves and
gipsies prowl sbout gentlemen's parks
we all know that their intentions are
perfectly innocent !

“Do you oall me a thief, sir?
demanded Duval, his Jark cheek
coloring and hig eyes flashing fire,

“Scoundrelt" exclaimed Sir Wil-
liam, his blood rashing into his face
and making it in & moment red with
rage: “do you think I would chat
logic with a strolling vagabond hke
you. Itold you to pack up and be
off * Do so at once.” Apd ag the
baronet uttered this command he
raised_the hand in which he held his
whip, as if about fostrike the acrobat,

Duval looked at him with & savage
glare of his keen dark oyes, and alowly
in @ deep voice, trembling with
suppressed rage, said :

** You had better not I

“Duval I" said bis wife, gently
pulling bim by the sleeve, snd iua
tons of mingled pathos and humility ;
vwaever mimnd the gentleman. We
ghouldn’t have come in without his
leave, Wo humbly ask your pardon,
air; come, Duva), let us go,"

Paka your wife's alvice, my man,”
said the g per,”* and don'y come

black bair curlivg over his f

mto genth 's parks anymore till

His eyes were black and piercing, and
there was something 1 his lovk
which bespoke a nature above thas of
& mountebank,

His wife was somo years younger,
and esrried an infant- ohild at her
breast, Sle, too, had the sppearance
of » person superior to her lot, and
her face waa comely to look upon.

Their life was » bard one, but they
bore it well. Nor, as yat, had all the
hardehips which poverty had brought
into their door eept love, s the
proverb has it, flying ocut of the

ow.

They were journeying to the market
town_of Malion, and ss to-morrow
woull be market day, Duval thought
he might come in for a poction of the
woney that would be changing hands
And as it was very demrable that he
and his wife should have tupper after
these loug journey, wnd a plaso o

such timea a3 you're specially invited.
There now, gather up your toggery
and get out.”

While Marihis and the gamekeeper
had been speaking, Duval's eyes
remained rivited on Sir Williem's,
The baronet had dared to thresben
him with a blow; with a blow with
that whip with whioh he wss wont to
obastise bis dcys. Duval would have
died eooner thsn endure such a
degradation, sud he felt hall inclined
tc spring upon Sir William as it was,
and show inm that when it comes to
closs fighting betwee man wnd msn.

w6 ta mateh e bloyd bosded with
Tt

= {mpulont willain 1” hw at laat
exsiutmied, sampng on the ground,
dy you dare ¢y bosrd mo, o brow-
bent e with your isolent luok ? Taks
that I Aud hfing lna arm e
brought down his whip with a thud
upon tho aerobavy back

Mad with rago, fronzed with insule,
Duaval, with a tiger spring, rushed at
the baronet; and dearly would Sir
William huve paul for Lis rash aot, 1f
the nerobat could only huve had one
i i, dulivored with” the prodigious
atrengtii of his muscular arm, aand
hroad, athicletio shouiders. Diut us
Duval rushes furward, Leo, one of the
noblost  bheunde in Sir William's
keanel, which had for eome time
watehed the pariey betwaen his master
and Duval with geave, sedate face
sprang upon the aerabat and inter-
cepted lus attack. Moanwbile two
othiar gamekeepors had arrived. Aund
Lady Windus, from her bedroom
cagement, gaw ihe struggle between
the man anl the dog, aud wondered
what it could ail be about

“ Dswn, Lso, down 1" eried Sir
Wiiliam, and the dog sprang away
from the man and sat down by his
magter’s side.

“Now put him out,” eaid the
haronet ag he turued away and walked
off towards the hall.

*« {1's no u3e making any more fuss
ahout it," said the guod natured
gamakenpar, ag Daval sprang upon his
fect, his faco and handa covered with
dua and blood, *‘ You were wroug in
the beginning, Be advised and go
your way quietly.

And Daval wag sdvised ; the more
easily because of the appealing look
hia wife guve him ay she gently wiped
the blood from his face. e slung
hia box once more over his shouldera,
and walked slowly towards the gate;
he passed through it, closed it, and
thet pausing, he olenched his hand,
and lftig it towards heaven, oried
out, in she agony of his heart :

“ My God, I ask only this favor of
Thee—that I may one day bo re-
venged !"

So he and hig wife resumed their
Journey.

Presently a pony-chaise, driven by
a lady, was heard behind them :when
it cawe close to them the lady drew
up ; asked them with s'ight agibation,
the way to Nantwioh; then asked
Martha whether the infuut she carried
wag & boy or a giri ; looked at it, kissed
it, dropped & sovereign into Martha's
hunds, and drove on, It was Lady
Windas.

OHAPTER IIL.

Two yearg passed, and a beautiful

lady lay reslining upon a sofs in the
large and richly-furnished drawiog-
room of a sountry mansion, everything
about which betokened the great
wealth of its proprietor, who sat by
the window patting the head of a noble
mastifl, which evory now snd then
locked up at his wmaster, and gavo a
bark, as if to ask what he could do for
him. There was not much that dog
or man could do for the woalthy owver
of Windus Park; for time had lavish.
ed on him all her favours—ancient
desoent great weslth, s besutiful
wife, and two eromiaing ohildren.
Well might Sir William be s proud
msn,
Suddenly the Juxurious silencs of
the room was disturbed by & Joud
clamour in the hall, in whioh questions
wero heard rapidly put by someone in
an agitated volce—** Where is my
lady ® Where is Sir William 2'—
and the next moment Emily Carter,
Miss Joan's maid, rushed into the
drawing-room.

Bir William and Lady Windus
started up.

* What ia the matter?" demanded
the baronet.

“0 8ir William! O my lady—oh,
my dear good hd{———"

And then Ewmily shrieked three or
four times running, and, turning white
a8 deatl, fell back into a chuir in a

* Heaven and earth!” exclaimed
8ir William ; ** what is the mesning
of all this ? Obambers, do you know 9"

* QOaly, 8ir Williaw," said Cham.
bers, very slowly, and seleoting her
words with a precision which showed
that she was resolved neither to under
nor overstate what she bad heard
from Eruly; “only, Sir William,
this much. Emily Oarter came to
the door, ag I was Jooking out on the
lawn, and with an awful oountenance
ig Emily's in one of her——"

 Confor:nd it, woman ! come to the
point " oried Sir William.

80, sir, she says to mwe,” said
Obiambers, suddenly quickening her
pace; ** ¢ the children,” says she, * the
‘where's Bir Willism 9 says she;
the boat says she where's my lady ?
And when I told ber where you and
my Jady was, she rushes in, and, as
my psme's Sarab Chambers, that's
all as Emily Carter said to me.’

Qhough Chambers' information war
neither copious nor distinot, it con.
veyed foroibly enongh that the child-
ren were in danger, and that the boat
had something to do with it.

It is imposmble to describe the
ghastly hue which spread over Bir
Wililara's face, a8 tho shought flashed
aoross hie mind that bis cinldren had
been 4 But he had hardly

wealth and rank make no diff: ia
pride of manhood, or strength of limb.
Sir William saw the fierce spirit thut
was struggling 1n the aorobst’s bresst.
He fult tiat he eould not bear the
steady gaxe ho fixed on him, aud thst
his proud and overbearing nsture hLiss

time to .alise the poembility of such
a oalamity when in anls the curate,
with & s0ft stop and » sanling face,

* There is no imminent danger,”
be said st onea.  * Tuers i3 yet hall
an bour, datiag which time it is quite

powible to gave thom, Dot lose not

!\ Lid .hhll! in s l’ldih[{ & MueBelger nn
i Lorst buck to the nesresy (isherman,
jand Lol him brng round hiz voat
direotly. M youlll lend me ons of
your hiorsen, Il go wayself,”

Uedira wore given i:)r o aaddling
of u horse, snd meanwhilo 8 ¢ William
lenmnt from Me. Long that Master
Wiium had run Ing beat upon a
sunhen rock ; that she had @ led and
gone down aud the boy with his aster
were now upon a point of rock a
quaurter of a mile from the shore,
from which they wero out uoff by the
flowing tide. o halt an hour the
puint on which they stood would be
foot biow water, and uniess a boat
could be got by that time, shoy would
ba in perd.

In & fow seconds more the saddled
lLorse stood at the door. Mr, Ling
mounted 1 and rode off.

By this timr, huwover, Lady Windug
was on lier way down to the ehore,
The moment she heard of the bost
sho guessed ali the rest.

Thie truth was that Emily and Mige
Joun bad beun gent out in the pony
phirton, vader the ohargo of the page,
for a drive ; that Wilhiam, seeing thi
cquipage. ran his boat jnshore ; and
that, a8 Bmily declined to venture on

¢ of her tendenoy to sick

and dishke of spra,, Iie (ook his sister
of his own lordly will and wuthor
ity, under his protection, The boss
strack, filled, and went down; and,
by the greatest good fortune Will-
iam, with Joan in jus arme, was able
to reach tho point of rock on which he
pow atood.

What wore the feelings of Inady
Windug when she reached the shore,
and beheld her ohildren on a small
spot of raok, with the sea all round
them—3smooth almost as glase it 18
true; bug with the tide flowing, and
overy minute oovering the rosk on
winch her ohildren were standing,
n&ly be batter imgained than describ
[

But in vain did her mother’s heart
swell within her till it was nigh burat-
ing, as she saw the little dimpled
hands of her Joan atretohied out to-
wards her, and her brave boy take off
his cap and wavae it oheeringly to her
with a manly courae, whioh he drew
from her own generous biood much
more than from his sire's.

But could nothing be done ?

Sir Witham now appeared on the
road which ran alung the shore. Iie
was followed by the old gamekesper ;
by Emuly Carter, who had recovered ;
by Sarali Chambers, who wished to
soe with her own eyes what the pre
oise extent of the danger was; by the
housekeoper, the stable bur, snd a
rateatcher who happened to be passing
a'ong the road ai the time snd was
di.wn to the beach by that love of
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the speaker. It was some secinds,
indeed, before ho recognised thas any-
one had addressed him : when be did
80 he replied in o deep whisper of
despair :

“ They are,”

The man's gazs was fixed upon the
olnldren. 8ir Willlam's was fixed on

The baranet did not tarn to ok at |

i
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him. Ho thought he bered
bim, and so he did, for it was the
acrobat,

It was Davall—Duaval who had
prayed for vengeanks as the sole
favour for which he would trouble
Heaven, It was Daval, at whose
door, if he could be ead avae hava had
one, all the miseries of life had knocked
snd at whose hearth they hiad seated
themsolves. For did not she, whom
he had loved more than himself—
Martha—did not she lis in her cold
grave, with her bsby by her aude, in
the same pauper'a coffin? And now
what, was left to Duval ?2—oniy to wait
for death

Nay, something more—to live for
reverge ?

For no boat made its appearance,
the tidv had risen a1x inches mors, and
now they saw the boy kneel down in
the water and look up as if be were
praying. Aund only Duval could pave
him and his sister~only Daval, He
alone of all who atood thero could
breag} the flood to the rock and back
with the pgirl to the rock and back
again with the boy.

Why not tell Sir William so? Why
not, indeed, Is not revenge aweot ?

And still the tide was rising. Lady
Windus, d for a

the terrible which kings, philosopt
high dameels and low, noble rmac-
quiges, baronets, aud rat oatchers
share equally amongat thera,

Well, was there no one there who
could swim ¢ .

Uohappily 8ir Willism oould not,
nor the gamekeoper. Sarah Cham-
bers said if there was no one who
onuld make the stitempt she hersell
would ¢ry it but, when questioned on
her powers as A swimmor, shie replied
that she could only doat; and that
even that foat she had never perform-
ed out of her dopth.

The rat catcher being applied to by
Emily Oarter, looked at that youug
person solemniy for soveral seconds,
then quietly closed his eyes and thus
addressed hor :

*Young woman, doyou see this
here cage 7"

“ Well?’ demanded Emily, with
much dignity.

*Then, unless some on you oan
swim furderer nor rae, nor uniess a
boat comes up, or unless somethink
else happens, which I sees no promis.
ing sign oo, I would not give the life
of this here rat for the life of those
two childer.”

And the tide was ralaing. Smooth
s glass—smooth, spacious and smil-
ing a8 & lying hypoerite it was raising,
and Lady Windus could see that al
ready it was liking the feet of her
ohildren.

« Look, look, Williamt" she ex
olaimed, at the same time directing
ber husband’s sttention to the rock:
« He lifis her up. The water is at
their feet! My God !l oan we do no-
thing 9" .

Yes; it was true, The water wag
at their feet, Willism had raised
Josn in his arms; sud as he saw hig
wmother direct the baronet's attention
to them, he cailed out, though she
couldn's hear them —

+ All right, mamma ; there's plenty
of time yet.”

Pienty of timel The sea was
flowing 1. Olten as the party on
the shure turned their eyes ia the
direction in which My, Ling had
ridden to prooure s boat, thers was
nothing in sight, '

ady Windugs had falnted. Sir
William stood the picture of agony,
looking st her children. Sarah
Chambers, Emily, and the stable-boy
were groupod rvund the c'd game-
keeper, who wssisted them in shedding
# great msny foars, but had nothing
better to offer his young wmasisr wod
Miss Joan shough he avowed, and
pothiaps tealy, that he was ready to
die for them,

The rat catoher iind seated himself
on & stone.

T Are those your children ?” askad
a man who stood st Sie Wil iam's side,
but whose mpproach lad not beea
ncticed,

consciouyness, openad her eyes; but
v sooner realised her position than
she relapsed into insensibility.

“Bir Williaw,” said Daval, ** I see
you remember me! Once I thirsted
{or revenge upon you. For two Jong
years I thirated for it, and prayed for
it.  Heaven has seut it to ma."”

A bright light shot from his eyes as
he said thig, and $hen be slowly walked
down to within 8 fow psces of the
water. He undressod ; he waded into
the soa i1l it came up to his bresst,
and then, throwing himeelf forward,
struck out for the rock,

We shall not desoribe the joy with
which the parents, who had watched
in agonised suspense the aorobai’s ate
tempt to reseue their ohildren, received
them back into their arms  Bat while
they were fondling them, Duval Lad
deessed and shpped awsy. Ho had
regained the road, and was pursuing
hig journey with a light step and hight
heart, for ho had had bis revenge.

No, not all of it. S Willism no
gooner missed him than he set out in
pursait of hin., )

« Here," exclaimed the baronet,
when at last he came up with bim,
endeavouring to puts well filled purae
into Daval's band, * You bave eaved
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Tocents,

my you are
entitled—to & reward.”

Daval drew back his hand.

“I bave had it1"” he exclaimed,
darting s look of fierce aud withering
goorn at the baronet, sud then, turn-
ing from him with su expression of
contempt, he pursued his journey.

Anud the proud baronet stood look-
ing after bim, rebuked aud bumbled.
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