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-population, with its high-minded, apd tir
honored nobility, when they found that fi
cauld not love their country at home;, wh<
there werae intermiriale andble lst! t
that they turned their faces toer l a

-sought elsewhere the isti a uil q3fltC
glery w-ia their national a
prived them of in thi aé'11 ul? v
fia that, as early as Elfabetl's time, an ev
tin that of Henry VIII, Irishmen liad begun1
emigrate; andthe anmies of Spain, and Au

'tria, and France were glad to receive ther
for well they knew, that wherever the Iri

-soldier stood in the post of danger, that p
was scoure until the anemy walked over t
-ccrpscs cf those who defended it (cheers).

Amongst many other risings, Ireland rose.
-most to a man in the year-1641. TheCi
féd6rtion bf Rilkenny nwas froed, anut t
Catholics of Ireland, unable te beur longer t
crue,'hertles.- nid bloody persecution of E
zabeth and her successors, banded, together-
one man. All the ancient nobility of Irelanc
all the Catiolic eaftains,-the O'Neills, th
-O'Donnells, the Mo-Dermotts, in the Nort
the rNorhans and McCarthy Mor, in t]
.South; the O'R.eillys, in Cavan; the Clana
carde Burkes of Connauglat (cheers); th
-Geraldines of Leinster,-in aword all the Iril
-chivalry and nobility came together, and the
formed a National Confederation for the n
-tional defence. For leven years this war wa
continuied. An Irishman. who had attained i
the highest rank in the armies of Spain,-whi
was the Most distinguished, the grandest soldiai
of huis age,-came over,-Ieaving lis post at th
lheud of tli Spanish ariny, then the bravest an
finest in Europe,-and landed on the shores o
Ireland. His nam nwas the immortal Owe
Roc O'Neill (tremendous appause). He ra
lied the Irish forces, and met on many a wel
fought field the aramies of England. Thanks b
ta God! thougla they poisond him they coul
not conquer him with the sword (cheers)
Thanks be to God ! there is one Irishman upo:
-whose grave may b written,-" fHere liesa
man who never drew the swor d for Irelandi
the battle-field without scattering his enenaie
like iehff before the wind" (renewed cheering)
He met at Benburb, on the banks of th
Boyne, fla Emnglish General, Monroe, with a
Jar-e and well disciplined army. O'Neil
farmed his men juto one solid column, flank
:ing them with his artillery, and giving th
-word to advance, straight to the very heart o
-the Englisi army h pierced like a uinsur-
mountable wedge. The columns of the Eng
lish army swarmed upon every side; from
every quarter they came. Still on the Irish
went, until they gained the brow of Benburb
-Hill; nor was all the chivalry of England able
-to stand against them. When they gained the
brow of theb ill, O'Neill, on look-ing around
-could sec the enemy flying on every side, a
from the avenging angel of God (cheers).

At another battle at the ' Yellow Ford," ho
met the Englisi Field Marshal Bagenal, nt the

head of a large army. e net only routed
him, but exterminated his army, and scarcely
left a man to go home to their stron-holda
areund Dublin, to tell, with blanclhed lips, the
tale that they had been adestroyed by the Irish
(applause).

Cromwell landed in Ireland; and Owen Roc
'O'Neill, at the licad of his army, advanced
from the north to measure swords with the
Roundhead of Englaud. Ah! well they knew
-the mettle the man was made of; and they sent
a traitor into his camp te put poison into the
Irishman's wine!

In the ldeath of Owen Roc O'Neill, the greant
-Confederation of Ireland was brokena: se that,
with divided counsels, they scarcely knew
-whom to obey; until on the 12th of May,
1652, eleven yors after the Confederation was
-established, Galw-ay, thelast strongold of the
Irish;, lad te yield. The cause was lost,-lost

.again! and the Irish nobility, and the rank
and file of the Irish army, rather than remain
at home and serve as soldiers nth Oromwell,
went to France, Austria, and Spain, and left
-iheir mark upon the history of Europe, fs that
history is proud to record (applausa).

On the 27tha October, 1652, Liueaick fell.
Forty years later, Ireland is in arms again.
This time the Englisli king isn t their liead,-
King James the Second. I wish te God le
had been a braver amau; hoe would not then
have deserved the naine of 'l Sheamus ahockc !"
(applause andI laughter). ie was too fond ofr
-taking out his liandkierohief, and putting i te
his eycs, and crying out to the Irish soldiers-
" Oh! apure m EnglihA subjecfs !" and w-han
the Irish dagoons ai-ra sweepiug dona uponu
Scehomber-g, on flic slopes of thue Boyne,-wh'Ien
tih-Iri dagoons n-ould hava driren flhe
B3rnswickae into thatf river, anal flac history
-cf Iraeant! wouit! have taken from thec beautiful
Boyej li taunme cf repa-rach if lias te fiais day,
.- Je n-shli fia-st te'd"tae a gire ca-alos, "Sop a
little! !don't lot fthem makie co desperata aa-
charge !" Auy man fluait knws tic hister>' of
his countr-y kunows fiat, if ave study' li the ais
and valor- of flic Irish armiy ut that very Boyne,

-at Athlone,-at Aughraima,--although thcy
lest flic flildfthey dit! not lose their houer ; but
they ca-ownet! thira loss wvith imorfal glory
(out! cheers). At langth flic campaigu drew-
to a close ; anti n-hon 1691 caume,--forty yeans
after flic formera siego of Limer-tik - flic
hordie city is once ancre surrounded! by flic
-fln-er cf flie Engtli a-my; n-bile withml its
n-alla -n-ca- 10,000 [rimen, with Petrilob
Sa-rafildt, Ear-] cf Luana, at thirahead (chcrs).
A ha-tach n-as naade luic he-alla; fia-cc flancs
-tic wihole str-engtha cf flue Englisha army n-as
hua-lot! ugast tic defenders cf flic n-a-Ils cf
Limeriok. Threce Limes, w-ithiu that breach.
arose the wil ashout 4f the Irish soldiers; and
ihree times was the whole might of Orange
William's army swept away from that breach
(applause). fIa flc tart of these assaults,
combatants appeared wo lare not generally
SeU, either on the battle-field - or at the hus-
tings, in Ireland. The Irish women arc not
what yo call "Women's rights people" (1augh-

- on). Tich-women of Ireiant do not go in

ec nationality, ma that terrible hour, the wome
to of Ireland raised their strong hands in defencE

us- of Ireland's purity and Ireland's right (ap
a; plause). eWl tliy might Ifor never lin
sh- womanhood a more sacred, pure, and honorabl
ost cause to defend, than when the women off L
he merick opposed th~base id: evil-nmindëd in-

vaders of their cnfry. (pplause)..'
al- -Well, Limerick yielded. King William an

- s Generalsfoud they. could.nottake the
lh Cty; se, they made terais with Sarsfield an
lac bis men, t te fleffect, th the ih'--army wer
li-. to go out with drums beatin, eoorà flying, and
as wt Iarms their bands; free te stay l Ire
d, land, if they wislhed; or to jou Ithe service o
,he any foreign power they pleased. The Treat;
h; of Limerick granted the Catholies of Irelana
he as much religious'liberty as theyenjoyed unde
ri- the Stuarts. That Treaty wa ion by th
he bravery of the Irish soldiers withIm the shiat
sh tered valls of Limerick. The Treaty off Li
ey merick granted the Irish marchants the saint
a. priileges and the same rights as the English
as merchants had. But, as soon as Sarsfiéld and
to his thirty thousand soldiers were gone, before
o the i k was dry upon the Treaty, it wa
or broken. The Lord Justices that signed it re-
aa ta-a-tto Daublin, and a certain Mr. Doppiug
d -(ho wa s the Protestant Bishop of Math)-
of preached a sermen; and the subject of that
n sermon was, on the smin of keeping thîcir oathls
j- with the Cathelics! The Treaty was broke
- are the ink upon it was scarce dry; and a pe.

)e r-ed of confiscation and misery most terrible
dI fallowe.

Meantime, Sarsfield and hais poor companions
n took themselves to France. "Exiles of Hope,"
a they went in the hope that they would one day
n return -vith their brave 1French allies, and
,s sweep the Saxons from oiff the soil of Erin (ap-
. plause). By the tine Sarsfield narrived lu
e France (1691), there were thirty thousand
a Irishmeni l the service of King Louis. There

awere, at the same time, some fen thousand in
t e service o Spain,- and an equal number in

the service of Austria; and it is vorthy of no-
f tîce that the Irishlmen of Leinster and of Meath
- joined the service of Austria, with their leaders,
- the Nugents and the Kavanuaghs,-names stil
a perpetuated lu the Austrian army. I myself

knew a Field Marshal Nugent, of Irish des-
eent, in the Austrian aray. Theemen of the

e North went to Spain, under the O'Reillys and
the O'Donnells. At that very ftime Austria
and Spain were fightig agninast France. So

s that, whilst thera awre thirty thouand Irishmen
la the French army, thwea nrc noarly twenty
thousand li the other armies. There the boue
and sinew raid the blood of Irecland we rcen

- gage l ic wor,-the unhappy work, of
; slaughtering one another! Oh! how sad to
: think that the bravest soldiers thiat ever stood,
-- the bravest la ftheworld,--that they should
be th-us employed, fighting for causes o fw ila
they new nothig, and for monarchs who
cared nothing about them; and the bands
whila should have been joined for Ireland, la
some glorious effort for Irish purposes, werc
actuaiy imbrued in their brothera blood
on many a battle-field in Europe (sensation).
Sarefl Ieorty aller bis arnval wi th his Con-
naught men and Munster men, took service
with King Louis of France. H first crossed
swords with the Englisl t flithe siege of a town
of Flanders. There lie so behaved vith his
Irishmen, and so thoroughly olared the field,
so completely swept away the Englis lIthat
werc opposed to hina, bearing down upon them
when they first wavered, with the anwful dash
of Lord Glare's Dragoons that Sarsfield was
ereated a Marshal of Francec(chWce). \Vo
find him again at the battle of Landen. lia
at the head of the Irish Brigade; and opposed
to him is King William, Orange Willian, whom
lhe bad often met upon many a field before.
Now the close of a hard-fought day isapproach-
ing. The English, wnit lhcirDutci auxiliaries,
are in full flight. Sarsfild, -with lis swordin
band, was at the head of lis troops; wlien sud-
denly a musket hall struck that leroc breanst,
andl he falls upon the field of glory. Wlhen
the film of death was coming over his eyes, lae
placed lis hand unconsciously to the woun d
and withdrawing it covered with his heart's
blood hcried-i Oh God I that this blood
were shed for Ireland"

The fortunes of the French were now in t i
ascendant, from theyears 1691 to 1096. Then
the powerful Dike of 'Marlborough, arose with
Prince Eugene, at the hend of the Aiustrian army ;
and France began to suffer reverses. The star of
Fmnce began to go down. Marlborough conquered
on many a glo-ioas fieldand with the English
soldiers drove the French bfore hirnatMalplaquet,
at Odenard, at Ramillies, and tiar places. But ift
is n singular fthing, w-hich lister>' record;, that, lna
orna-ry eue of those baffles, lu whlicha the Freanch n-ca-e
defentot!, the English, often in fhe- hou- of their-
ieitory-, lad to fi>' before flic Irish- Brigade (eheers).
Se flic poet say-:

Tcbamedt Froaich n-ca-c foi-ced te yield,
The Vaictor Saxons backwiard reeled ',
Beothe lchange cf Clare's Dr-agoons." -

(Applause).
Yes tic Fa-oaci army, on fhat, ai-cac routcd ; but

thora aras eue divisicn cf thiaf aram-that retired
ta-cm fthe field! victoricus, tandît with flic Englishi atad-
a-ds awhich they lut! captured la a-hala- handls. Anal
thais awas flic la-lai Brigade (aipplause).

Yours follwcp! >'ars bu:t fla strength etfli asles

day return te lIeland!, anal strike n bleu- for thira
dear old haut! (oheers). Yarasfollcowed years. Sars-
Bit!d n-ns Lu huis grave mca-c than farty p-oaars. Franco
awas sf111 pilayig a losinag game in tIc w-ar cf flic
Spamlel suîccession. Marabal Saxe ai-esc, anal withi
Ring Lcias flic Fourteenthi, laidl siege - te Tourna>',
lu Flanders. Ho bat! '1,000 mon uder his com..-
niant!. Whilst lic n-as sfti besieging flic city, flue
DaIne of Cumblenlauad, flic sou cf George flic Second,
~eue cf fie most awfual wrectches fhat civer- curset!

thie tuacc o!flthc eartha w-lth bis preasence; a nata
a,Jiese haat knewi no pif>' a man aiho mon-ca dona
fac paoor Highlanders- at Oullodena; ans manhosa heart

Xlov whose passions know no restrais
d ?4cù e me to this day is spoken by every Englis

d rà in a whisper, as if he ras ashamed of it;-l
c'cmaaded 55,000 men, moetly' Ehglisb.'and -som
Duteh aàxiliaries; and marched c at thead ofit
>1 :tredgris army to raise thei sege f Tourna

SWheni the French King heard of the approtich of i
gn alislie took 45,000 men- froi' tie siege, ai

Sjlèaving 18,000 to continue it, wenfon with the -re
idichaiing the Irish Brigade, to meet the Dukeo

n Cumberland. They met him on the siopes of Fo
e tenoy. The French general took bis position upc
. the village of Fontenoy.. It-was ofn the crownma

d slope of this hill, Which e;tended. on every side,
the village called St. Antoine, on the other sid

ethroughi a wvood called De Barri's wood ; and ther
entrenched,.and strongiy established, he wnaitd h

a- Englilsh foe. Cumberland arrived at the. head
his English army, and the-hole day long arssaulte

d flac Fa-chiposition, la valu. .He sont lis Oufol
men toattack St.. Antoine; twe they at ftakud fi
village, and! te lins--nd tii-e were the.' drive

d back with slaughter. Three times the Englih tem
t selvesadtvanced to the village f. Fpuftenby ;dhre
d tii~es wre 'they driven back by the French. The

tried to penetrate inte De Barri's wovod, on the le:
but the French artillery wer massed within.; an
again and again were they driven back; until, w-he

y th evening aas ooming, the.Duke of aCumberland
d seeing the day -as goig againt bia assembled a
r the eteran and tried soldiers of bis army, and form

eil a massive columu cf ,000 men, six piecco et fna
-non ln front of thoi, nsd six on either aide cf thora

They werceplaceduanter commandoflord John Huay
- and ho adopted the saine tactics which Ow-en Roe
e ONeill adopted ut Benburb. Forming the six thou

sand men ian a solid column, ho gave orders te marcl
right through the village of Fontenoy; - rigla
tbrcngh flac centre cf flic Frecc,-nuîtil flac>'got
into their rearandthon to turn and sweep thm
off the field. The word was givern to mar-h; anc

- thu I will say,-trisbman a s I am tothe hearV
core,-I har read as mucli of the orltds history a;
fhlmjerify cf menao;nd I must se>' tlint, nover in
fh aunais of histeryhaveIaest!dt sanything Mor
gloriotus than the lieroism of these six thousant
Englishmen that day (applause). The French close
in¡around then; they battered the headb of th
coltun with cannon; but that columnn marched o
like a ialcf la-eu. These Englishmaen miarcee

tîrough flic French linos; tlIrirn shr Ilon rve
side ; but as soon as a man fol], another stopped in.
to lis place. On they marched like a wal of iroan
penetrating into the French lines. In vain the
French tirrailleurs hung upon their flanks; in rain
did theFrench ar-> oppose thern ; tlcy wcae seat
foret! by the Enizliac lirfae; unti! af lcngfia King
Louis (taught iti t school of misfortune,) turned
bis reign to ily. Marshal Saxe stopped him. "IlNOL
yet, my liege," laesaid. "Corneup, Lord Olare, with
year Irish. •-• •-clear the way 1" (applause).-
Oh! to heiar the wild clacer writi which the Irish
Brigade iushed into the.fight ftat day (trmendous
cheering)! This glorious victory is thus recorded
by one of Ireland's greatst pouets, the illustrious and
immortal Thonas Davis (cleers):-

Thrice, at the laits of Fontenoy, the Englislicolumn

And, twice, the lines of Saint Antoine, the Dutch in
vain assailed ;

For town and slope were filled with fort and anlk-
ing battery, .

And ai-l lthey swept the English ranks, and Dutch
saxllor>'.

As vainly, trougli De BarrPs wood, the British sot-
diers burst,

Tho French artillery drove thom back, diminished
and dispersed.

The bloody Duke of Cumberland beheld with an-
xious eye,

And ordered up his last reserve, bis latest chance to
try; .

On Fontenoy, on Fontenoy, lion- fast his Generals
ride!

And mustering corne bis chosen troops, lile clouds
at eventide.

Six thousand English veterans in stately column

Tlheircannon blaze in front and flank ; Lord sy
is at their head;

Steady they step a-downn tho slope-steady they
climb the hill;

Stenady theyic ad steady they lfire, moving riglht
onward still,

Betwixt flic nood and Fontenoy, as through a
. furnace blast,

Throngli rampart, trench, and palisade, and buIlets
showering fast;

At eflac opea plain above they rose, and kept
flacia-ceurse,

With roady firo and grim reseolve, fant mocked ut
hostile force:

Past Fontenoy, past Fontenoy, while thinner grew-
tiir ranIs-

The>'brnui, as broko flic Zuyder Zee througl Roi-
Lands cecan banlis.

More idly than tlac Sununer flies, French ltirailleurs
rush round:

As stubble to the lava tide, French sqmuadrons strew
flahe gamnd'

Bob-slil, ana graie, ana round-shot tore; stiL on
flic' naa-dot! anal fiac-t-

Fast. fron eacha volley, grenadier and voltigeur re-
, 'ired,
Pusi Ou, ni'household cavalry!7 'King Louis madly

crier:
To acufn f' hsh, but rude their shock-not un-

avengodt fe>' lec]..
On through the camp te columan trod-King Louis

turns his rein:
"Not yet, nmy tiege," Saxo inter-posed!, "flic Irish

rad la°s remain." y
At eufoeno>', fumet Fouteno>', haad beenu a WVa.

Were- not these exiles i-eut!> thon, freshi vehmnu
anal ta-ne. i,

a Lord Clare," lie says, ">-you have yocur w-ish,-there
are your Saxon tocs! J

Theo Maral aluost smbles te sec, se lauriously' lue
goes!

heor dca-ce flic look these exiles weoa-, who're iront
te o e ogay',

'Tic frasuret! wraongs cf fifty years na-o in thir
heuarts to-day--.

'Tli tra-cf> broen ere cachei mli wherewith 'tiras w-rit

Their plaanderct homos, thecir ruined shirines, thesir-
.women's parfing ca-y,

Thoir priestlicqd huntet! don-n liko ai-cies, their
country ovrcathrowan;-

Each looks, ns if revenge for aIt ai-ca- staked! on bina
aleo.

On Fematene>y. on Fontana>', nor avec yet else-
where,

Bauahed cu te fighit a nobler baud fhat those prend
exilas w-ae-.

O'Bien's voice is lionne wvith je>', as, baltinag,e cmci-
mands,

Fix bay"efs"-" Charge,"-Like mountain storm
rush on these fiery bands!

Thin is the Englishl column non-, and faint their
volleys grow,

Yet, mnust'ring ali the strength fthey have, they make
a gallant show.

They dress their ranks upon the hill to face thant
battle wind-

Their bayonets the breakera' foami; the rocks, fie
mou behind I

One volley crashes from their line, when. through
the surging smoke,

nt, With emptýzguns lhed-in their hands, the hea
h- long Irishbroke;
ie On. Fontenay, on Fontenoy, bark to that fier

.1isi - y ,ne huzzai
is "i Ryeenge I remember Limerick i dash down t
y. Sassanacli 1
hie
nd Like lions leapiùg te a fold, when mad with hun

ger's pang,
of Right up against the English line the Irish exil
n- sprang:
on Bright was their steel; 'tis bloody now ; thoir gu:
ng are filled with gare;
ta Through shattered ranks, and severed files, an
e, trampled flags they tore.
ru The Englishi strove with desperate strength; pause
is rallied, staggered, fled--
of The green.hil side is matted close with dying an
ed · ,with dead.

I. Across the plain, and far away passed on that hid
au . 01w wracki,
n While cavalier and fantassin dash in upon thel
a -tn k
e On 'FoÂtenoy,.on Fontenoy, like eagles la th
y sun,
ft With bloody plumes the Iriih stand-the field
d fought and iwon I

~'[Il wcuildlbe impossible te give anythine likea
d, correct view of ta nefrect prrduced bylatlarfurkes

l nagnificent recitation of Davis' immoîtal verses.-
- Tbroughout ho leld his bearérs bound under tb

nost intense emotion, wkich, at th strong an
. striking paages of the poem, found vent lu irre-

pressible clîcers. As, in elarion toues, lie gave out.
) the cryeWi h whiehthe Irish Brigade burst upon th

English line, a shout that made (he building vibrat
h Vent up from the dense multitudo; ;and as the fi a

words of triimph pealed fron the speaker's lips
t they vere received with a burst of applause such a
d rili t fittinàly haro huile te victnr edf the battU
1dfleld,'whioh they se rividly descaibel. Wlien the'

s cheering had subsided, Father Burke cotinued:-
s

So they fought, serving ln France, lunSpain en
.1ut Austria; but the hope fiait kcpt thora up wtt

d never realized.
d The French Revolution came, and the Irish
e Brigade ivas dissolve. That FrenohJtevolution
n opened thé way for the third exodu froam Ireland.
d The Irish got a ayof hopebat ilenthe wild cry o

freedora reseuindet! on the battlo.fields cf Europe.-
The fever of the French Revolution spread to Ire
land and createdt flacinsurrection. of u. '98 and
the men of '98 were extingnished in blood. Bravelî
they fouglht and well; and hnd Sarsfield himself, or
thec hernie Lord Claire, bocu at New RBoss, or ut the
foot c Ta'a rs ui on th e Banks eo the oyne, wlan
the ninety Wexford men fought a regiruent of Brit-
ish Dragoons, they ivouild not have been ashamed o
theircontrymeil(loudapplause).

The year of 1800 saw Ireland deprived of her Par-
liamentu; and froni that day every honest Irisrh:nan
who loved bis country had an additional argument
te turn his eyes to some other land. The making
of our laws was passed over te the English. They
knci nothing about usi; they hat! no regard for us;
they wished, as their acts proved, ta destroy the in-
dzistry cf Ireland; and sorte cf flic rery first nets
cf the oited Parliament, wen it was tns rferred te
England. were for the destruction of the commerce
and trade of Ircland. Some of the first things they
did were te repeal the acts of the glorious epoch of
1782, wlien the "lIrish Volunteers," with arns in
their bands, verc able te exact justice from the gov-
enmmeut of Eugland.

But, nowv, Irelanud tumed ith wistfal eyes. From
ber western slopes, she lookedt aeross the ocoan; and,
far awny in the wcst, sh beheld a mighty country
springiug up, where the exile might fini a home,
where freemen might find air te breathe, and whereo
the lover of lis country might find a country worthy
of bis love (prolonged applause). We may say that
the emigration te America took shape and forra
frem the day Ireland lost har legislative indepen-
dence by the tranufer of her Paliament to England:
for, next to the privilege of loving his country, the
dearest privilege any man can have is tliat of har-
ing a voic in the government and fto malking of
bis own lawvs (applause). By the Act of Union,
a debaEed, corrupted, and perjured Protestant Irish
Parliament declared, in the face of the world, that
Irishmen did net know how t make laws for then-
selves: and if they did net ne man eau blame Ca-
tlereagh for taking them at their own word. He
was an Irishman, and he took tho legislative assem-
bly fron Dublin and transferred it to London; but,
if lie did, it ias that very assembly itself that voted
for its own transfer and its oan destruction. la
vain did Grattan rise, the imumortal Herry Grattan
(applause): in vain dit! hob tuner forth iu fli
cause cf justice and! cf Irish uiatkmtality. lu vain aid
everyhonestmanlift up bis voice. The corrupt
legislature played into the bands of Pitt and Castle-
reagh, and Castlereagh cnarried hlis mensure; and
went on rejoioing under lis titles and honors, and
increasing in powner and digmty and wealth; until,
eue fine morning, he tried the heo edge cf a razor
on lis en-n tha-eut (applauso). -lIceut bis jugulsa-
artery and inflictedcn hiiself a tremendous incon-
veiiene (laughter and applause). Whatever things
he had to fear in this vorld, I amn greatly afraid he
dit lpror is position nb burryiug off taea f
ether. But w-bat n-n sas inceurciniont te Cîsticreagli,
was a great blessing te Ireland, ta England, and t
the wholo world; for it is a great blessing to this
word when a'ny scondrel malkes his bow and goes
eut cf if (lang-liter and applause).

nelI, my friends, it is cf thasceel> exiles-the
exilescf'98.-tee exiles w-ho wnt in the preceding
years, under William's persecutions,--the exiles who
were banished by Cromwell, when 100,000 mn, and
and among themn two or thre thousand! priests of
iny own COrder, vere sont as slaves te the Barbadoes,
a d tl e die l nth sg pa o ,i -s

versos on thc " Exile cf ria." 'The linos cf thtis
fumons poemn are of a fume anterior te our ovwn. Hie
speaks cf tho Irish exile ns eue n-be was playing

• upon a harp. Noiw, ump te about sevenuty ycars a,
flic butp iwas a cemnmon instrument mu Irolandl; and
nlea ie harers yers biefore Uie troubles cro'98 be
gan. We eau, therefore, enter muta the sentiment cf
ftac poo, wîhao thus descr-ibos our unfurtunate coun-
frymnau, draiven b>' farce anal oppression fa-cm aill
fiat ho lovedl anal chonsbed! on this earth:-
" There came te fthe beach a poor- exile cf Erin,

The dewv on bis fhin robe wras beavy' sud chill:
Fer bis country ho sigbod, whena ut twilight repair-

To wander alono b>' flae wnd-boaton lI..
But thîe day-star attaucted! bis eye's sot! devoties,
For if rose on lais aown native isle cf thc cean,
Where- once in the fia-c cf bis youthiful emotioh,

Ho sang the boit! anthemi cf Erin go Bagh.

40O, sad is my fate, said! the heart-broken stansger,
The wilt!-decr ant! wclf te a coet can iee;•,

But I hauve no refuge frein famine anal dar ger-:
A horaea and a eoutr-y remain not for an e I

Wioe ni>' forefathors lb-cent!, d abaIspont ùa îo
hours,

Or cover my harp with the wild-woven fiers,
And strike the snect numbers of Erin go Bragh.

O, Erin, my country, thongh sad And forslken,
ln dreams I revisit thy sea-beaten shor.;

But, alas! in a far foreign land I awaken,
And sigh for the friends that can met me ne

more.
And thon, cruel fate, wilt thon evetr replac me
In a mansion of pence where nô perils'ean chase

me?
Ah, Lever again shall my brothers embrac m ai

They fought as flicy revelled, fast,.fiery, and true,
And, though victors, tlicy loft on the fie not a fow;
And tliey, iho survived, foughtàaid damnkas of yore,
Pt fland of thcir hoart's hope they neer saw

Moro ;
For lu far foreign fields, frçm Dunkirk to Belgrade,
Lie the sôldiers ahd chiefs of The Irish Brigade.

- - (Applause.)Ner'is the Irishman of to.dy,-whcther a.vOlun-

(eorxrNUED ON Org PÀGB,)

Lal- , T ic tab e.feàd me, or lived t deploce
-ce ".Wheres MY cabui-oor, fast b> thi n-lItSister nd sire, did yen w-eep fer ifs fali?he Where iscth mother that look'd ouni>' efhal oAnd whore is i bosom-frield, deartu

Ah, my sad heart, long abandonod' b> tpasoaen- Why did it doat on a fLaftading tasureaTear, like thea-ain.ropa ifc aueith,
es But rapture and beautey cannot eoahll

ns aButyèt, ail its fond recolleetions anapressingOne dying ish MY loue boson sharp dîai-.id Enin, an exile bequeathes th.ce is blessiag
Land of my forefathers, Bin go Bragii1

cd, Buried and cold, when My heart rsilla itMetiGreen be thy fields, siwectest isi of ftlocesmion
d And fthli arp-striking bards sing aet! civitalo.

tion,e- Erin, mavourneen, Erin go Bragih 1"
ii(Applasie)

-h Ast flicfi-t cf tîs e exiles wras that of faith, thatthut faithi niglit bli lssomaaiatcd tlaa-ugbcti ibehhe earth ;-and a ,the seconlemigatn t asrhat tothe warrior, going forth fullf eif ra whe toivas never -realized,-so, the last enigration fttra
-tlahd, aras the emigration "of love. It nas

a fle tearing cf .lviag heartsfrom aIli that the,,s dbe-isiaed, ail fthà flac>' love-t!nlu f li ai-c-d fIasinjustice, and thé tyranny cf flic hi! P ssore
- of Ireland; the injnutice of ithc waicdkedgoprcso

Sof England, glôating over the workoffthel Cona. Brigade;'"the people taken frou elicir homnesteads
at ana fluug inte flic dite toes t aiehike dogs; ne lawle profcctiaag lacua ; ie riglafs cf flacir cii-n ra bccasic-rf-e et!; no rights save the right to suifer; teo beviaet-

and t die. Ah, hio amongstaus laas everiseunfthe
parting of -the old man froin bis sons ant dagntehe

s hanuuonrst is hasaver heard thlcheuart-brkencago
9- forthilion those hoving -hea rwere separated; iho
ae auacngst ns, i ant hascon sd heurt!, eau orer frethose things I No: the youth of Irlant e fIe bogeand sineaw fled. Ma> 'mci a i s ten romaincd in the land, and sat don-n lapon teira.mily iie-
s te are-o,, anl te die aith broken hearto. But eeenion, eue gîca-icis pass;ion a-uafrtheli eiinîoa f faith of r1,400uleeadao, le teeeigram aranr

200 years ago, and theageigrant cf love cfri fpe.. sent day: one glorios antiaog, o absorbi g pr.sien, ana that was, their hve for Ir da-ht (c-ecou>
- ratae lament of coluamIkille, on@ of Irelan's

grhost sainutsgreateut pocts, and greatest sons,
la lnile iuna et lu pna-ce, to the ifar distanty aent! cf Zona. Ho te-lis Sta lenrcu ouih-te caln the sorrow of lis hoaw, lachgencal> st

c lpon the higla rocks of the islaiar, and tuanet!lis
ryc te atch aglinipse of the faint outline of tle

Sshc cfIrea Deat."Deatla," he exlairned, l ue cfbis pocua;-" Dont la n lu tîlcsss 1laund, is botterthan life withoutend, i nAIbuIr"
a il Deathi nafaaultless Ireland, is better than life with-out end, in Albmia

K 'What jo> t flY upot the iwlite crestel aardwatch ei wai-es brc-ak upon the Irish soa-e i dWshat joy te row in my little boat, and latd upenthe whitening foai of fle Iriisli shore !Ah 1 boil, mi>boat wI! id fly if its prow were amnedteuarlala-rih catitga-orca;
But the noble Sea nlow caries me to Albin, the luaof the raven. .
M liy foot is in my little boat, but my sad heart bleeds.and there is a grey oye whicerc turns to Erin.'Nver, la fthis Sad life, shal IL sec Erin, or her sons
and al uagltors again.

From the high prou- I ook okver the occaa; ga-cîtears in myaeCy oyeS, us I t tua-n to Erin; ngarete song of e irds is so swect ; wre the mo al
sing -li i the birds ; ilere the youangare sogentle,and the old so wise; wiheire the men arc so nobleto look at, and the omlen se fuir te ied.

p Young taveller," (le says), te one of his dse"-
pics, a nebla yeutli, r-urning te reland:

Young tmavelier, yake nih'leart with thiee, and my
C blessmig; carry thea to Coiglall of eternal hight.Oarry ny heart to Ireatd, -even ftimes may she beblessed,-my body to Albin.

- Carry >'blessing aeros the seu; carry it to te
la-lai.iy boa-f 5a-cIten lu an>' boOni.

if deaflaaboula! crine upon nne-suadaenl>, it n-ill bc
cnuse cf iMy great love ofthe Gaei."

(Applause.)One consolation voc-hasafed te him w-a, that lehad two visions from God. He foretold that ,anyhundred years after his deafh, his body sioui lbc
carn-ed back to Iraind, to rest for ever in the soilthat he loved. This prophecye i nselulasof anoune-ed iu these avords:-I- ''iey shall bury me first ut
Iona; but b> fi aviI of fthe living God it is in
Dan-n ftht Ishalresmat lunru>'grave? i-iti Pata-lt-kantd
Bridgettheiminuacualateftirceebodles in ue grave."And so, in the tonith century, -eIn the Danes sweptover Iona, the monkcs took St. Columkih's vnerfatd
body, and brouglht it to Irelaud, and laid it in the
CathedralinDownptrick,waithaatrick1 anal Bridget;and there, as te old poema tIls is-

ilIta-ice saints eue gaaarc(Ira fil,Patrick, and Bridget, and Colnmkille"
Thie love le had for Ireland nuc a spirif carnto all Irish saints. Whilst flic' wca-e airOtom nlthe haighest dignities of the Chureia ira foreig n lands,stil as are haveV te record in the history of St.

Aiden, fi efirst Archbislop of Northaumbria, ithe
feundr cffthe fanions Linadisf-arne, aiahenever theyî'islied tueunjtiýefluovos a iffley flaYc>came togec-ther and cele-rafted ln thelIris; ilargunago euifl s%-et-
est verse, te the sound of the tlimbell and the harp,
te praisesof their native land.

Nor less aras the love wiich the brave exiles Of
1g09bore to Irelund. We sec that, -lien the cry Of
btle m e foiI ; n-hon,aiit luhe shocko of ar-amtbe>' met aipon the huIfflo-fbeAl, ai1-a-a.os.li
stoaut harti cf flic Saxon encrai> suaiten ant fear
it hin him, ntil ho heur!, ringiag forth luic he-Iri

fougue, "lIceine-mber L!morickt, anal duasa downu fthe
Sasnagi (femendouas tappiause.) Andl well flic>

lovavetso tieai r autv lî,thaes e nobie chiefainas ana
ravoodinse esaae ,Ilaicar love is commemio-

Thec mness-te- t is fuîlî an Ihe glasses are ret,
Anal flie galluait Counat Thomenaud lis president yecf;
lIhe retu-an arase, like an upliffedl lance,
Crying-" Comuades, a hecalth toe lc oaunarch cf

France r
With bumpora anal checers tihey ba-e donc as lie badec,

rot Ring Louis is lo-e! b>' The irish Enrgade.
"iA heaîlh te Ring James," ndthe fbc'ent riste

"Hoae' f0t George flic Elegor," anal fiercoi'elicthe
laughedt;

"Goct! luack fa tic girls n-e ai-ot! long ago,
WTherec shannon, and! flaarow, anal Blackw-aer flaow;
"Goal proespar O]lIrelanad,"-you'! thinkaf uthmali,
Se pale gr-ew-fi te-hiefs cf 'flacIriai Brigade.
e-Dut sua-cly', fIat ighat cannof canas fraour a Iamtp?

And thiat noise-are flic> all getting druian the i

"Hcamp! ?" t

Anal rfli gener-al's besn gn r aai> at d se- om e,
Se flic> rush froua flie crete te .lm flic parade;


