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And our unsgeal’d lips be silent and our un- ¢« No 1-0l)bm-y was committed?” M,
bound hands be still?

Shall we look upon our fathers, and our
daughters, and our wives

Slain, ravish (1, in our sight, and be palter-
ing for our lives?

Oh! countrymen and kindred, make yet an-

other stand—

Plant your tlagupon the common soil—be
your motto Life and Land !

From the chame\ shore ot Cleena 1o the

- sen-bridge of'the Giant,

Let the sleeping sonls u\\.ll\o, the supine rise
self-relinnt;
And rouse thee up,oh! City, that sits fur-

row’d and_ in w cct‘

Like the old l‘m\ptmn ruins amid the =ad |
Nile’s reeds.

Up, Mononia, land ot heroes, aud hounteous

mother of SONE—

Aud Connanght, like thy rivers, come nnto
us swift uml stronyg;

Oh! countrymen and ]\mllxml make vet mm-
ther stand—

Plant your tlagnpon the common acil—he
vour motto Life and Land.
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Awthor oft de.
XI1 -—(Conllllllul )
Tur “#clubman” followed * Crichawn™
to the door and saw the master and
man drive away. °

The direction taken was to [ather
Aylmer's, where, of course, Mr. Meldon
often went. Along the road Mr. Meldon
spoke to # Crichawn ” upon the danger
of the times and proved to him that he
was not at all ignorant of the “club-
mnn's' character.

“ He's going to meet Mr,
said « Crichawn.”

“Where ?”

“Oh, troth, I don't know thnt; an’
more betol\cn [ hope Mr. 3 will
l\eep aside o' the countny betwcw him
an’ that vagabone.”

Tust then Mr. Seymour, who was rid-
ing by, drew up. After the usual greel-
ings he informed his friend that he had
bccn summoned to Dublin, in conse-
quence of the disturbed state of the
country. “The Abbeyfeale affair looks
like being in earnest,” he concluded.
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Meldon asked.

“No--nothing but Government papers
of some value to tll(! State. That fact—
that no robbery was committed-—is
most slgmhcunb to thc class and resolu-
tion of the men.

My, Meldon paused.

“Well, Mr. Seymour, 1 think the Gov-
crument is simply trying to get an op-
portunity of seizing a tow. The dari ing
and honorable would be dangerous, in-
deed ; but do you believe in the multi-
! tude of followers ?"

i #Noj and, moreover, | have a good
I reaszon to believe in the number of spies,
| Yougo to the priest’s?"

i 4 Yes,"”

“Mhen, { will turn back with you.”

They found the priests both of them
at home, and full of information regard-
fug the country, and full of sad lhnu{jhh
at the mixeries of the poor. As for poor
Father \\ lmer, he had  given cvery-
thing awa 'md the uhuu) ol the Mcl-
dons woultl soon be vequived for him-
self.  Father Power had grown very
thin; yet his health continued vigorous,
The surroundings of the place scunul
in Mr. Meldon's csu to have all caught
a ook of gloom, as if they all \h.uc(l The
feelings and condition of Lho occupants,

<1 don't know, my son,” Father John
‘s:\i(il— [don't know w hat is to become
of the poor. Taboris nel to be had
and food is dear, and thestrength of the
nation is flying away. Oh, sir, "tis kill-
ing! lulhn«r"to sec the food womff out
in xlnp~ from the quays of \\'.uuloul
and to know that the men who wmu«rln.
the earth, who sowed the seed and Tut
down the harvest, ave weak with the
hunger or dying of the 10(1 fever th.xt
springs from the famine.

“1 saw a llttlc girl, to-day,”
Father Power, .mnfr salt.”’

«Salt!” eriel holh to‘relher

“Yes; salt, to enable her to drink

ater that she mlght have something
to fill her stomach.”

The gentlemen took out their purses
and made ap their minds that a fow fa-
milies should he relieverd at any rate.

“ Crichawn™ eame in and handed
father Ned a note. Father Ned read
the note and handed it to Father Ayl
mer, who demanded of “ Crichawn ” who
bloufrht it.

said




